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TEMPEST. 


tMmiUt  kmtkfr. 

W  bntJier,  the  tuurping  duke  »f  Mmu 

,  tmtothe  king  tfNoptct. 
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Beapergi      J 

Other  SphitM,  aUettditig  M  Proipertt 

SCEKE,  the  HOt  rrith  a  *hip  $ 


an  tm£i> 


ACTI. 

XtnMhMiMpatsea,   A  M&rmwMikunder 
mi  Bgkabig.   Enter  a  Shipmaster  and  o  Stat- 

tmia. 

MmOtttT* 

IfltoHeR, Darter?  'wbatdieer? 
Mmi,Omk'.  tftaM  to l^nmaaeni  ftnto^yare- 
^vvcnDoanehcaacrBQDd:  beili^,  beitir. 

EmttT  monnert* 
tea  Bo^  mj  hcarta-   clieerly,  cheeriy,  my 
kM:9ire,}ve:  takeinthetap«ul;  tend  to  the 
BMoHvhMeb   Blow^  tin  Hioo  bortt  tliy  wind,  if 

tia»Ai.^«>^fcj.fU«^  4mD^S  Ferdinand,  Gonza- 
l^mmdmhtrt, 

ifak  Qaoi  hMtiwain,  have  ons.  Wbext^f  the 
Mv'Pbythemea. 

iMtti  I  pcay  aow,  keep  below. 

hL  WIkr  btlK  ntaHer,  boatswain  f 

l«bOo  ywiBoibear  him?  You  mar  our  la- 
te ;hBcryOTr  cabin:  T^doasnntheitonB. 

Cm.  Sqr,  food»  be  patient. 

I«b  Wben  tbe  Ka  ifc  Henoe!— What  care  thete 
■Bcnftrtbeoaoieaf  kaiK?    To  cabin:  lilenae: 

MitMMt.  ^ 

Cn.  0Md;3Ktfemeidber  whom  thou  bait  aboard. 

teik  KaKthat  I  more  Iqve  than  myieU.  Tou 
^xmnmSkm;  if  you  can  wwnmand  thcK  dfrnent* 
kdaee,aBd«Qcktliepeaoeo*^  picMint,  we  will 
MbiBdaiopenton;  use  yonr  authority.  L*you 
*MiiSk«e  thaalD  yw  have  Kred  10  loo^,  and  make 
yMKifRaiy  in  four  cabin  for  the  miMfaaaee  of  the 
te,ifin>hap  Chegly,t<w*  heait>«-Ottt  of  oar 
HI«f-  iExU. 

^  I  have  gnat  eomitat  fitom  this  IUk»w:  me- 
^^mtf  he  harii  fko  Uiowuiu^  maxk  upon  him  >  his 
^iada  it  perftet  gallows.  Stand  fiut,  good  tlKte, 
^l^hmiBf !  make  the  rope  of  his  destiny  our  o»> 
^oor  «WB  dock  little  admtage!  If  he  be  not 
^^h» hang^  oar  case  is  miseiabfe.  iExeunt. 
B^tuler  otstntahu 

^^  Dtam  with  the  topmast ;  yare ;  lower,  low- 
*'^hv«»crywiiliwd»«oaiseb   UcryvitA> 


iru\   A  phgtte  upon  this  bowling  I  they  are  loader 
than  the  weather,  <x  our  office.— 

Be^nter  Sebastian,  Ancooio,  and  GoMalo. 
Tet  again  ?  what  do  you  here  ?  Shall  we  gire  o'er,  and 
drawn  ?  Hare  you  a  mind  to  sink  ?  , 

Sib*  A  pox  o*  your  throat !  yo«  bawUng^  Uasphemf 
ous,  ineharitablc  dog ! 

Boats*  Worfcyou,thesu 

Ant,  Hang,  cur»  hang!  yoa  whoreson,  insolait 
n<Ma«4nakcr !  we  are  less  afiiud  to  be  drown*d  than 
thou  art. 

Gon,  ril  wanant  him  iVom  drowning  ;  though  the 
riiip  were  no  stronger  than  a  nutrsbell,  and  as  leaky 
as  an  unstauncb^  weneh. 

Boats,  Lay  hfx  a^old,  a>bold ;  set  her  two  courses  ; 
off  to  sea  again,  by  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners  ivet. 

Mar,  AUlost!  topmyers,topmyersI  All  lost. 

iExeunt* 

Boats.  What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  ? 

Con.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers !  letusassist 
them. 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

Soft.  I  am  out  of  patienee. 

Ant,  We  are  merely  cheated  of  our  Utcs  by  drools 
ards«— 
This  wide-chapped  rascal  >^— 'Would,  thou  might'st 

lie  drowning; 
The  washing  of  ten  tides  I 

Con,  Hell  be  hanged  jrt; 

Though  erery  drop  of  water  swear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  wid*st  to  f^ut  hinu 
rA  con/Used  noise  within,']    Meiry  on  us !— We  split, 
we  split !— Farewell^  my  wife  and  ohildmi !— -Fare* 
well,  brother  I— We  split,  we  »pllt,  we  split  I— 

AnL  Let*s  all  sink  with  the  king.  iExiU 

Seb,  Let*s  take  leave  of  hinu  iExit, 

Gon.  Now  would  I  gire  a  thousand  fbrlongs  of  sea 
fbr  an  acre  of  barren  ground  ;  kmg  heath,  brown 
Airze,  any  thing :  The  wills  above  be  done  I  but  I 
w<Mild  fain  die  a  dry  death.  \E^» 

SCENE  IT,    The  island :  before  the  cell  of  Prospero. 
Enter  Prospero  and  MinuKla. 
Mir,  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  fadier,  you  have 
Pal  th«  wiH  waten  ill  0is  roar,  «Uay  tfitw : 


L 


TSUPSST* 


lite  ikf,  it  ieemi»  would  prar  down  ttSoldos  ^teh» 
But  that  the  sea,  monnting  to  the  weUdn^i  cheek, 
Duhes  the  fire  out.    O,  I  hare  luiiefM 
WithtbOKthatlnwiuiier!  AbmTeTette], 
\nio  had^nodoobc,  wme  nohle  emturc*  ia  ha, 
SaahM  all  to  pieeet.    O,  the  cry  did-knock 
Against  my  Tcry  heart  I  Fbor  aouls  1  they  peridi^ 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  poiver,  I  wooU 
Have  faiik  the  sea  within  the  eardi,  or  t?er 
It  shooU  the  good  ship  so  have  swallowed,  ami 


Pro,  Becolfeeled; 

No  more  amaaaucnt ;  leD  your  piteous  faeai^ 
'rhere^  no  ham  done* 

Mir.  O^woelbedayl 

Pro,  No 

I  haTe  done  nothing  b«t  in  tue  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  m^  dear  one !  thee,  my  dMighter !)  who 
Art  ignofant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowinr 
Of  whence  I  am  ;  nor  ttiat  I  am  more  hettea 
llian  Prospero,  master  of  a  Aill  poor  oeB^ 
And  thy  no  greater  iather. 

Mir.  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro*  Tistima 

I  should  inftmndieeftirthar.    Lend  thy  hand. 
And  plodc  my  magie  gaiment  ftom  me.— So  ; 

ILayo  dtrwn  hU  mande* 
lie  thete  my  art.— Wipe  thoa  thine  eyes;  hsrecoinr 

fort. 
The  direAd  speetaele  of  the  wreek,  which  toudk'd 
The  very  Tirtue  of  compassion  in  thee^ 
I  have  with  sudi  inoviskm  in  mine  art 
So  safely  oideiM,  that  there  is  no  soul- 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair, 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
lYhich  thou  heaxd^  cry,  wfaieh  thou  saw*M  lialu  Sit 

down  ; 
Vor  thott  must  now  know  Anther. 

Mir.  Yon  have  frfbft 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am  ;  bnt  stopp^ 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition  ; 
Concluding,  Stey^  not  yet^^^ 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  «Bne| 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.    Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  ttnto  diis  cell  ? 
1  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out  three  yean  old. 

Mir.  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  houses  or  pcnon  ? 
Of  any  ttdi^  the  imige  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembranee. 

Mir.  Tis  flu*  off; 

And  rather  like  a  dream,  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remerobnnoe  warruits  :   Had  I  not  , 

Four  or  five  women  (noe,  that  tended  me  ? 

Pro.  Thou  hadst,  and  morc^  3£banda :  But  how 
is  it. 
That  thu  lires  in  thy  mind  ?  What  seest  thou  dse 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  of  time  ? 
If  thou  rcroember'st  aught,  ere  thou  camVt  heic^ 
How  thou  camVt  ben,  thou  mayst. 

Mir.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  years  sinoe,  Minmda,  twelve  years 
dnee, 
Thy  fiohcr  was  die  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  ^inee  of  power. 

Mir.  ^,  are notyou ray  firther  ? 

Pro.  Tbynwthcrwaiapiece  of  vinue^  wd 


She  aid  thoQ  watt  my  daughter;  andtfaylMlKr 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  his  only  heir 
A  princess }— no  worse  issued. 

Mir.  O,  the  heavens! 

What  finil  play  had  we,  that  we  came  firam  thenee? 
Or  blessed  wasH,  we  did? 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  giri :  | 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  heav^  thenee: 
But  blessedly  holp  hither. 

Mir.  O,  my  heart  bleedr 

To  think  o*  the  teen  that  I  have  tum^  you  to,  I 

Which  u  ftom  my  remembrance !  Please  you,  finthen 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncles  calTd  Antonks— 
I  pray  thae,  mark  me,— that  a  farotlMr  should 
Beso  petfidiotts !— he  whom,  next  thyself; 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  state ;  as,  at  that  time^ 
Through  all  the  ngniories  it  was  the  first, 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke ;  being  so  reputed 
In  dignity,  and,  fbr  the  liberal  arts,  ^ 

Without  a  paniUcl ;  those  being  all  my  study, 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother, 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  transported 
And  r^t  in  secret  studies.    Thy  ftlse  unde— — 
Dost  thou  attend  me  ? 

Mir.  Sir,  most  heednilly. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits, 
How  to  deny  than ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  trash  for  overtt^ping ;  new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mSnej    I  say,  or  chan^ 

them. 

Or  else  new  IfartnM  them  ;  having  both  the  hey 
Of  affloer  and  ofRce,  iet  all  hearts 
To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear ;  that  now  he  waa 
Hie  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk. 
And  suck*d  my  verdure  out  on*u— Thou  attend^  not. 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 

ilf Ir.  O  good  rir,  I  do. 

Pro.  I  thus  neglecting  woridly  ends,  all  dedical* 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which  but  by  being  so  retirVl, 
O^erpriK'd  all  popuhur  rMe,  in  my  ftlse  taudwr 
Awak*d  an  evil  nature :  and  my  trust, 
like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  ihlsehood,  in  iu  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was ;  whidi  had,  indeed,  no  Kmit^ 
A  confidence  saos  bound'    Hi*  being  thus  lorde^ 
Not  only  with  vriiat  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  dse  exact,— like' one^ 
Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory, 
To  credit  his  own  lie,— be  did  beHeve 
He  was  the  doke ;  oubof  the  substitution. 
And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty. 
With  all  prerogative :— Hence  hii  ambttioa 
Growingr-I>ost  hear  ? 

Mir.  Tour  tale,  rir,  would  cure  deaftieas. 

Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part^beplay^ 
And  him  he  playM  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
Absolute  Milan ;  Me,  poor  roan !— my  tibsarj 
Was  dukedcmi  large  enough ;  of  tempoial  n^nalties 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable :  confederates 
(So  dry  he  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of  Naple% 
To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
Sulitiect  his  coronet  to  hu  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom,  yet  uabowVl,  (altt,  poor  Mshm  !> 
To  most  ignoble  stoo]^. 

Mir.  OtheheavesM! 

Pro.  Maxkhb  eondiiiQD,  and  the  evoit }  tfaen  tell 


TKUPiST* 


1^  thiidi  tat  DoUy  of  my  snndmothcr : 
OtiodwoBlM  taw  bone  taiioiM.    " 

Pr^  Now  tta  cflndUkm* 

T%b  ktag  of  N«ple«,  tainc  an  enemy 
1^  me  mf  cuaMie,  heukem  my  taothcr^s  tuk  ? 
Whieh  WM*  dMt  ta  in  lioi  o' tta  ]»emuev- 
Of  tarasge,  ioad  I  know  not  how  mueh  tribute,— 
Stanld  pccMsttly  estirpote  me  and  mine 
Outoftiiedakedom;  and  eonfcr  fiur  Milan, 
WSdh  an  dhe  tanoon,  on  my  brother :  WbeieoB^ 
A  tnaichenMU  army  lery^  one  midnigta 
Taied  to  tta  parpote^did  Antonio  open 
Ttagatecoflfitai'  aDd,i*Uiedeadofdai1men» 
Tta  minisKn  fbr  tta  purpoie  homed  thenee 
Ke,  and  thy  crying  adi: 

MOr.  Aladc,fiirpityl 

I.BOtranemh'ringhowI  cried  <nt  then, 
WiD  «ry  it  o Vr  again ;  it  ic  a  hint, 
Ttat  wringf  nine  cycfc 

iV«.  Hear  a  litUe  forthet, 

Aalthea  HI  hiii^tiKe  to  tta  preaent  busineM 
Whieh  bow's  upon  ut ;  without  tta  which,  thia  ftoiy 


Jfir.  Wtafefoie  did  they  not 

Ttat  hoar  destroy  OS  ? 

JVsw  WeU  demanded,  wench : 

My  tale  prorokes  that  qoestioo.  Dear,  they  durst  not; 
(aodeor  the  hrre  my  people  bore  mc)  nor  set 
A  nMrfc  to  Uoody  on  the  bonnets  ;  bat 
With  cohmn  fairer  painted  their  fool  endfc 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  tark ; 
Bote  us  some  leagues  to  sea;  where  they  pi«pai^ 
A  rotten  eareass  of  a  boat,  not  riggM, 
Borindde,  mil,  nor  mast;  tbeTeryrats 
lastinctirely  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  ua, 
lb  cry  to  the  sea  that  TttfuM  to  us;  to  sigh 
Tstta  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  agau% 
Hid  OS  hot  loving  wrong. 

iOr.  Ahudcl  whattitabto 

Was  I  then  to  you  I 

prm,  O  !  a  dierubim 

ItaawMtttimt did  preserve  me!  TIioq  didst  «nila^ 
laftised  with  a  fortitude  firom  hearen, 
Wbm  I  tave  deck'd  the  sea  with  drops  fVil]  salt ; 
IteAer  my  tarden  groan*d :  which  rusM  in  mo 
An  umkigoing  stomaeh,  to  bear  up 
AgaiMt  what  dioQld  ensue. 

Uh-*  HowcameweadMre? 

Prs.  By  Proridence  cByine* 
Some  &od  we  had,  and  some  ftesh  water,  ttat 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Ovt  oflus  eharity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  ofthisdoignO  did  ^vens;  with 
Ridi  garments,  finens,  stuffs,  and  neoessariet, 
Which  oneetaTe  steaded  much;  so,  of  hisgentlcneatf 
Xiuwii^  I  kfr'd  my  books,  he  fbmish  d  me, 
Vtxmk  ray  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mir,  *Would  I  might 

But  ever  see  ttat  man  I 

Pn*  Now  I  arise  •— 

Sit  stiU,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea^onow. 
Bere  in  this  ishmd  we  arrivM  ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  school-niaster,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  prinee*  can,  ttat  have  more  time 
TflT  vainer  hours,  nod  tutors  not  so  careAil. 

Jfir.  Heavens  Hmfik  Y^  ^o^H !    And  now,  I  pny 
y«re,sir, 


(For  ttill  His  heating  in  my  mind,)  yoar  reiaoo 
For  raising  this  sea«tocm  ? 

Pro,  Know  thus  far  forth.—— 

By  aeeident  most  strange,  bountiful  fortune, 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore :  and  by  my  presci^noa 
I  find  my  zeidth  doth  depend  upon 
A  mostanspidims  star ;  wliose  influe^Me 
IT  now  I  court  not,  but  ovnit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  af^droopw— Here  eease  more  questions  ;  - 
Thou  art  tnelinM  to  sleep ;  \is  a  good  dulness. 
And  give  it  way ;— I  know  thou  canst  not  choose^— - 
[ilftronio  Hcep9» 
Come  away,  serfant,  toaut :  I  am  ready  now  ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel  *  come. 
Enter  KnA 

Ari*  All  hail, great  master  I  grave  nr.hailf  I  come 
To  answer  thy  best  pleasure ;  be't  to  fly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  eurlU  clouds  ;  to  thy  strong  bidding^  task 
Arid,  and  all  his  quality. 

Pra.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Pa-fbrm*d  to  p<Mnt  the  tempest  that'J  bade  thee  ? 

Ari,  To  every  article. 
I  boaided  tta  king*s  ship ;  now  on  the  beok^ 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  flam*d  amazement :  Sometimes,  Fd  divide^ 
And  bum  in  many  places  ;  on  the  top4nast. 
The  yards  and  tawsprit,  would  I  flame  distinctly. 
Then  meet,  and  j<Hn:  Jove*s  lightnings,  the  precuxaaia 
O*  the  dreadful  thunderclaps,  more  momentary 
And  rigfat-outfuoning  were  not :  The  fire,  and  ecacta 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
SeemM  to  besiege,  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremUe^ 
Tea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Prt,  My  hrave  spirit  I 

Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  this  ooil 
Would  not  infeet  his  reason  ? 

Ari,  Not  a  soul 

But  felt  a  fever  of  tta  mad,  and  piay'd 
Some  tridts  of  desperation  T  All,  tat  mariners, 
Plung*d  in  tta  foaming  brine,  and  quit  tta  vessel, 
Then  all  a4rc  with  me :  tta  king's  sou,  Ferdinand, 
With  hair  up-staring  (then  like  retds.  noc  hair,) 
Was  tta  first  man  ttat  leaped  ;  cried,  HcU  is  emfty. 
And  alt  the  devUt  are  here. 

Pro,  Why,  ttat's  my  spirit ! 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

Ari,  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  Bat  axe  they,  Ariel,  safe? 

Art,  Not  a  hair  perished 

On  their  sustvnii^  garmentt  not  a  Uemiih, 
But  fl^tar  than  before :  and,  as  ttau  bad'st  me^ 
In  troops  I  tave  dispcrsM  them  'bout  tta  isle : 
Tta  king^s  son  tave  I  landed  by  himseir; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  tta  air  with  sigfai^ 
In  an  odd  angle  of  tta  isle,  and  sitting. 
His  arms  in  thb  sad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  tta  kixig^s  ship^ 

Hie  marimsv,  my,  taw  ttau  hast  dbposM, 
And  all  tta  rest  o*  tta  fleet  ? 

Ari,  Safely  in  harbour   . 

b  the  king's  ship  ;  in  tta  d«ep  nouk,  where  onaa 
Ttau  call^dst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  tta  stiU>vea\l  Bennootlies,  there  sta^s  hid  ; 
The  mariners  all  under  tatchus  stowM ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  joiu^'l  to  their  futfer^d  latatnTp 
I  tare  left  asleep  :  and  Ux  tta  rest  o'  the  fleet, 
Which  I  dispers\i,  ttay  all  tave  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  tta  Mediterranean  flote^ 
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Bound  ttdly  lusme  ftr  Kat>1et ; 

Sappoting  that  they  saw  the  l^lg't  Aip  in«tk*4, 

And  hit  great  person  periA. 

Pro.  ArW,thy«Mrgc 

Exactly  is  perfonnM ;  botthere^  mom  work : 
What  u  the  time  0**  the  day? 

jlri.  Past  the  mid  season. 

Pro,  At  least  two  gksses :  The  time  Hwixt  six  and 
now, 
Most  hy  OS  both  he  spent  roost  pteekmsly. 

Ari,  Isthfere  moieton?   Sinee  than  dost  givviafec 
pains, 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  diou  hast  promised. 
Which  isnot  yetperfbitnM  me^ 

Pro.  How  now  ?  noody  ? 

What  is^  thoa  canst  demand  ? 

ArU  MyKherty. 

Pro,  Before  the  time  he  out?  noBmrew 

Ari»  I  pray  thee 

Remember,  I  hare  done  thee  worthy  serriee  5 
Tokl  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistakings,  sevr^ 
Without  or  grudge,  or  grumblings:  thou  didst  promise 
To  hate  me  a  fbU  year. 

Pro,  Dostthouftlt^ 

From  what  a  torment  Idid  ft«e  thee  I 

Ari.  Nd. 

Pro,  Thou  dost :  and  think*st 
Itmuch,to  tivadthe  oozeof  thesaltdfeep ; 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
1*0  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o*  the  eartl^ 
When  it  is  bakVl  with  firact. 

Ari,  Idonotfrir. 

Pro,  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing  I  Hast  thoo  foigot 
The  foul  witch  Syeorax,  who,  with  age,  and  enry, 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  hast  thou  ibigot  her  ? 

ArL  No,  sir. 

Pro,  Thou  hast  .*  Where  was  dhe  bom?  speak; 

tell  me. 

Ari.  Sir,  in  Aigierv 

Pro,  O,  was  she  so  ?  Imust, 

Onee  ina  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been, 
Which  thou  forgett^st.    This  daronM  witch,  Syoonx , 
For  mischiefs  roanifokl,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'st,  was  banished  ;  for  one  thing  slie  did, 
They  would  not  take  her  life :  Is  not  this  true  ? 

Art,  Ay,  sir. 

Pro.  This  blue«y'd  hag  wis  hither  hrooght  with 
chiU, 
And  here  was  left  by  thcsalkwrs :  Thou,  my  slave, 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  servant : 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthy  and  abhfnr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  bests,  she  did  confine  thee^ 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers, 
And  in  her  most  immitigable  ragc,^ 
foto  a  eloTcn  pine  ;  within  which  rift 
Imprisoned,  thou  didst  painlblly  remain 
A  dozen  years;  within  m-hich  space  she  died. 
And  left  thee  tber«;  where  thou  didst  vent  thy  groans, 
As  fastas  mill-wheeb  strike :  Then  was  thb  island, 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  ftwklcd  whelp,  hagbom,)  not  honour'd  with 
A  human  shape. 

Ari,  Yes  ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro,  Dull  thing,  I  say  so  ;  he,  that  CaUhan, 
Whom  now  I  keep  ro  service.    Thou  best  know'it 
Whattonnent  I  did  find  thee  in :  thy  groant 
Dki  make  wolves  bowl,  and  penetrate  the  hretftt 
Qr«ver«ogrybettn;  it  was  a  toffmcDti 


To  lay  npon  the  damnM,  whiiii  Sywnx 
Could  noti^pain  nndo ;  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriv*d,  and  heard  theo,that  made  g|ipe 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  o«t* 

AH,  I  thank  thee,  nuuter. 

Pro,  If  thou  more  UHinkittrX  I  will  rend  an  ook^ 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  cntnuls,  till 
Thoo  hastkowIU  away  twdve  wintjers. 

Ari*  Pardon,  master  » 

I  will  be  oorrespoadeBt  to  command. 
And  do  my  siting  gently. 

Pr^  Do  «o;  and  after  two  ^ya 

I  will  discharge  thee. 

Ari,  That^f  my  noble  naste^  1 

What  ^laU  I  do?  say  what:  wtetsfaaUIdo? 

Pro,  Go  make  thyself  like  to  a  nymph  o'  the  aea^ 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  but  mine  ;  invisible 
To  every  eye4Mill  (Jseb    Go,  take  this  shapes 
And  hither  come  in*t :  henoe,  with  diligence* 

—Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  th^  hast  slept  well  s 
Awake ! 

Aftr.    ThestvangeneflfofyourftDiTpitt 
Heavineu  in  me. 

Pro,  Shake  it  off:  Come  on  ; 

We'U  Tiait  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer.  •; 

/•ftn  *Tis  a  villain,  sir, 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro,  But,  as, 'tis, 

We  cannot  miss  ham :  he  does  make  our  firci 
Fetch  in  otur  wood ;  and  serves  in  offiocs 
That  profit  us.— What  ho  !  slave  \  Caliban  X 
Thou  earth,  thou !  speak. 

Cal,  [ff^ttAtn]  There^s  wood  enough  within. 

Pro,  Come  forth,  I  say ;  there's  other  boaiBeN  for 
thee: 
Come  forth,  thou  tortmae  I  when  ?— 

Xe-etUer  Ariel,  like  a  vHUer-mfntph, 
Fine  apparition!  My  quaint  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

Ari,  My  loid,  it  dull  be  done.       X.^»U* 

Pro,  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil  himself 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  i 
Efl^frCaUban. 

Cat,  As'widced  dew  as  e'er  my  nurther  brudi^ 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen, 
Drop  on  you  both  !  a  south-west  bbw  on  y^ 
And  blister  you  all  o'er  I 

Pro,  Forthis,besurc,to«ightthoushalthaTecfampsa 
SidcNstitdbcs  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up  ;  urchins 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night  that  they  may  wmk, 
All  exercise  on  thee :  thou  shalt  he  pinch'd 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,«ach  pinch  more  stin|^n|; 
Than  bees  that  made  them. 

Cal,  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 

,Th»  island's  mine,  by  Syconx  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  fwta  me.    AVben  thou  earnest  fint 
Thou  strok'dst  mo,  and  mad*st  much  of  me  *  would'it 

give  me 
Water  with  berries  in't ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  less. 
That  bum  by  day  and  night :  and  then  I  lovM  thae^ 
And  shewM  thee  all  the  qualities  o*  the  i^ 
The  fresh  springs,  brine  pits,barTen  place,  and  fertile  ; 
CursVl  be  I  that  did  so  1— AU  the  charms 
Of  Syeorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  ! 
For  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have, 
MHiich  fint  was  mine  own  king:  and  here  you  ityne 
In  this  hasd  rocki  whiks  you  do  keep  from  nd 


notCbiDrilsve, 
I  ban 


qM 


I9thasthoa  Mt,  with  human  owe:  aadkidRMtfacfr 
fa  woe  own  cell,  tiU  tkm  diiiC  wdc  to  Tiolate 
neknadroTmydiill. 

r«i.  0  ho,  O  ho  r*>RrQdd  it  &ai  been  doae ! 
Hm didft pRvcDCne 1 1  hid feopkd dw 
TluisleiriACkinMUii* 

py«w  Abhorred  date; 

WUeh  «r  pint  of  goodnm  win  not  tak^ 
Beh^oiabk  ofaD  iB  !  I  pitied  thee, 
Too*  pvM  toaMke  thee  ipeik,  taught  thee  eaeh  hoar 
Ok  lUa;  or  other:  wfan  thou  didst  not,  savage, 
Know  dkine  own  meaning,  but  wouMst  gabble  like 
AtUagaortbmtish,  I  endowM  thy  parpoaet 
With  wonb  tlttt  xn^e  there  known :  Bat  thy  Tile  raee, 
lloigh  thottdUat  kaA,  had  that  in^t  which  good  nft- 

tarei 
Codd  Qot  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  wast  ^un 
Doenedly  ooofin'd  into  thia  rook, 
Vko  haAtdeaerrHl  mece  than  a  priatai. 

CaL  Too  (aaght  me  langoage ;  and  my  profit  onH 
h,IkMvhow<pcnr*e:  The  red  plagve  rid  yoo, 
^kamagwuB  yoarkaguige ! 

Pr*,  Ha|^«ecd,heiMel 

iBBAviaflid  :  and  be  quiek,  thou  wevt  beat, 
TiaonKT  other  boaineaa.    ShragSf'ttthoUymaliee? 
Iftkoa  negfect'at,  or  doat  oamUiogly 
Wkt  I  CQBBnMtBdf  ni  UKk  thee  with  old  onunpi  I 
Ifflaflthf  boneawithafchea;  make  thee  roax^ 
nat  bcHU  dmll  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CtL  VOf  pmy  thee  !— 

InMabejri  hiaartiaofsnchpower,  lAsidef 

It  voold  cooftrol  my  dam'k  god,  Setebo% 
Ud  Mke  a  TMia^af  him. 

Pn>  So,  slave ;  henee !    C£:rtfCaL 

iKPter  And  invirible^pla^tqfyOndHn^ng  ;  Feidi- 

vmBtfi.fftUtcing  Mwu 

ARIEL'S  SONG. 
Taoir  tflifa  these  ydhw  tandt^ 
^     Jnd  then  take  hantU: 
Cmirened  -mhen  ytti  htne^trndHt^^, 

(The  wUdwavet  wHstl) 
ftot  Ufiuthf  here  andthere  ; 
Aitd^meet9prite»,the  hunlemiemr* 

Brnkyhark! 
Ar.  Bowgh,wowgIb  {^AtpeiwOy. 

The  vmtdHkg»  hark  t 
Jar.  Bow|h,wowgh.  ItHttperKiBf/, 

Bark^hoHc!  Ihmr 
The  etrain  if  strutting  chatttkkn 
Crtf,Ceeh^<i0^odt0, 

ftr.  Where  AouU  thia  mnaie  be  ?  i' the  abt^  or  the 
earth  ^-^ 

It  nands  no  more  ^-aad  sore,  it  waita  upon 
tweffodcrtheiafamd.    Sittii^oaahank, 
Veepiog  again  the  king  my  fathei'i  wreck, 
^n>i  matie  crept  by  me  opon  the  waten ; 
Alkjingboth  their  Any,  andmypaaaion> 
With  iaaaMett  air  «  ihenoe  I  hare  AiUowM  i^ 
Or  it  heih  dawn  me  rather :— But  Hia  gona> 
IKkbcgina  again. 

Ariel  «la|ft. 
tMJkhamJhc  thy  father  tie*  ; 
Ofkk  hmetarenral  mmk : 

Tkme  art  pturU  that -mre  hit  eytts 
^tihing  ffhim  that  tUhfade, 


Butdothtvjiratemehai^ 
JnU  nmetMng  rich  andttrange» 
Se»nymph»  hourly  ring  hi*  knell : 
Bark!  unoIhearthemi-HKng-dong^hdL 

CBurdra,  dini^^ongb 
Per.  The  ditty  does  renlembermydrown*diather^* 
This  is  no  mortal  baaineas,  nor  no  sooad 
That  die  eirdi  owes  .*— Ihear  it  now  abore  me. 

Pro,  The  fringed  enrtaina  of  thine  eye  advanoc^ 
And  say,  what  thoa  aeeat  yond*. 

Mir,  Whatis't?a8^rU? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Beliene  me,  air. 
It  carries  a  hrate  form  r—But 'tis  a  apirit. 
Frs.  No,  wench;  iteatsand  sleeps,  and  hath  Mkh 


As  we  haxNe,  such :  Hut  gallant,  whidi  thou  seea^ 
Waa  in  the  wredi  ;  and,  but  he's  somediing  stainM 
With  grief;  that's  beauty'a  canker,  thou  nightat  oA 

him 
A  goodly  person :  He  hath  lost  his  f^Oow^ 
And  strays  about  to  fbidthenu 

Mir,  ImigfatCiUhiai 

A  thing  cBrine ;  fbr  nothing  oatoral 
I  ever  saw  so  ooUe. 

Pro,  It  goes  on,  lAtldt^ 

As  my  soul  prompu  it  :'-Spirit,  fine  stdrit  1  HI  ffeee 

thee 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

Fer,  Most  sure,  the  goddeaa 

Oa  whom  these  airs  attend  I— Voochaafe,  my  pn|« 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island  ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instnietion  gine^ 
How  I  may  bear  me  hrre :  My  prime  ivqueat. 
Which  I  do  test  pronounce,  ia,0  you  wonder  I 
If  yuu  be  made,  or  no  ? 

Mir,  No  wonder,  air  ; 

But,  certainly  a  nudi. 

Fer,  My  bngoage !  hearona  !— 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  thia  speedii 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  ^oken. 

Pro,  Howl  the  beat? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heanl  thee  ? 

Fer.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wnndecs 
To  hear  thoe  speak  of  Naples :  He  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  we^  :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who,  widi  r-ine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheU 
The  king  my  fhther  wrecks 

Afir.  Alack,  fbr  merey! 

Fer,'  Tes,  faith,  and  all  hb  lords ;  thedukeoif  Blilai^ 
And  his  bra\  c  son,  being  twain. 

Fro,  ThedBkeoTMilia, 

And  his  morebrarer  danghter,  could  control  thee. 
If  now  twere  fit  to  do't>-At  the  first  sight     [AiUk. 
They  have  chang'd  eyes  :— Delicate  Ariel, 

ru  set  thee  fVee  fbr  this  ! A  word,  good  sir ; 

I  fbtf,  you  have  done  yoorseU*  some  wrong:  a  word. 
-  Afi'r.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  nngenUy  ?  Thb 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'erl  saw  ;  die  first 
Tliat  e'er  I  ^gh'd  for ;  pity  move  my  fkther 
To  be  incUtt'd  my  way ! 

Fer,  O,  if  a  virgin, 

And  your  afleetion  not  gone  fiHrth,  rU  make  yoa 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro,  Sofk,  sir ;  one  word  mote.— 

They  are  both  in  either's  powen :  but  this  swifl  busi> 

ness 
I  mutt  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning     iAtUle, 
Make  the  prize  light.— One  word  more ;  IchargetheCi 
That  thou  attend  me :  thon  doU  bene  usurp 
,  The  name  thoa  ow*st  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
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Upon  tliis  UkBd,  fti  ft  ipffto  Win  S) 
Ikom  me,  the  lord  oo*t. 
Fer,  No,  as  I  «m  ft  piftiu 

Mir,  Tben^Dotfaingr  ill  ean  dwell  iiifudi ft tonple: 
If  the  in  spirit  have  so  fiuran  house, 
Good  things  will  strire  to  dwell  with^ 

Pro*  [To  Ferd.]  Foll«¥  me. 

Speak  not  you  for  him ;  he's  a  tnutor«—— Comet 
rU  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together  : 
8eft>water  shalt  thoa  drink,  tfiy  food  diall  be 
llie  f resh4m>ok  mutelet,  witherVl  roots,  and  huika 
"Wheiein  tbeaconi  cradled :  FoUow. 

Ter.  No; 

I  will  lyrist  such  entertainmeiit,  tin 
JCioe  enemy  has  more  power.  \]Btdraai, 

Mir,  O,  dear  father, 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him:  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearftU. 

Pr«.  What,Isay, 

My  foot  my  tutor  I— -Pot  thy  sword  up,  tmitor ; 
yn»  mak'st  a  shew,  hut  dar'st  not  strike,  thy  eonr 

•deooe 
It  10  possessed  with  guilt :  oome  firom  thy  ward ; 
ITor  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  sticl^ 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 
Mir,  Beseeeh  yon,  father ! 

Pro,  Henee ;  haog  not  on  my  garments., 
Mir.  Sir,  hate  pity 

ni  be  hu  lurety. 

Pro,  Silenet^ :  one  wtyrd  more 

Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee»    Whatl 
An  adTocate  tar  an  impostor  ?  hush  ! 
Thou  think*st, there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  o;^ 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban:  Foolish  i^cach ! 
TothemostofmenthisisaCalibani     * 
And  they  to  lum  a>e  angeU. 

Mir,  Myafibttianf 

Are  then  matt  htimble;  I  have  no  ambitiaa 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pr^,  Comeon;ohey:     (TltFcnL 

Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  agun, 
And  have  noTigottr  in  them. 

Fer,  So  they  are: 

If  y  spirits,  ai  in  ft  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel, 
The  wreck  of  all  ray  friends,  or  this  man's  threftt% 
To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me^ 
Might  I  bat  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid:  all  corners  dseo' the  earth 
Let  liberty  make  use  of ;  spaoeenou^ 
Have  I  in  such  a  priaoo ! 

Pro,  It  worics ;       Come  on.— «• 

Thou  hast  done  wen,  fine  Ariel  !~^Follow  roe.— 

[To  Ferd.  and  Mink 
{To  ArieL]  HbxIc,  what  than  else  shalt  do  me. 

Mir,  Beofeomfbrt 

My  father^  of  a  better  nature,  sir. 
Than  heappcan  by  speech ;  this  i«  unwonted, 
'Whidi  now  came  Atnn  him. 

Pro,  Thou  shah  be  ufivft 

As  raountdn  winds ;  but  then  exactly  do 
AU  points  of  my  oommand. 
ilW.  To  the  syllable. 
Pro,  Corner  (bUow :  Speak  not  for  him.     ZEmuU 


\ 


,  ACTIL 

SCENE  I.  :^iueherpmfrfthe^i!aiuL  Enter  Akm- 
so,  Sefaastian,>Ajuonio^  Oimzak^  Adrian,  FnaeiteOb 
mdothert,      \ 

,\  Conxalo, 
BESEECH  you,  or,^n*arry:  joafaftTe  cause 
(So  have  we  aU)  of  joy  \  for  «>ur  escape 
is  much  beyond  our  loss:  Ourhintofwoe 
Is  common ;  every  day,  some  sailor's  wife, 
The  masten  of  sitae  raerdiant,  and  the  metehant^ 
Have  Just  our  themeof  woe:  botfortlienuacle^ 
I  mean  our  preservation,  few  in  millions 
Canipeaklikeus:  then  wisely,  good  sii^  weigk 
Our  sorrow  with  o«ir  comfort, 
'^'w**  Pk^ytheCfpeae^ 

Seb.  He  receives  comfort  like  eoU  porridge. 
AnL  The  viator  wiU  not  give  him  o'er  so^ 
Seb,  Look,  he's  windmg  up  the  watch  ofhiawit ;  by 
and  by  it  win  strike 
Con,  Shf^^ 
Seb,  One : .TeU. 

Con,  When  every  grief  it  eotertaSnU,tbat'hoBbv^ 
Comes  to  the  entertaineiw 
Seb.  AdoUar.  ^ 

Con,  Dokmreome«tohfan,fadeed;youlmveipoktti 
tmer  dian  you  purposed. 

Seb,  Touhave  taken  it  witdier  than  I  m^ant  von 
should.  «««  jnu 

Con,  Therefore,  my  lord,— « 
'^ini,  Fye,  what  a  spendthrift  it  he  of  hit  toBgoe  I 
'^'on.  I  pr'ythee.spareb 
Con,  WeU,Ihavedonet  Butj«t— T  , 
&&.  He  win  be  talking; 

Ant,  Which  Qfthere,be^QrAdriai^larft  good  wigm 
first  begins  to  arow? 
Seb,  Theold  ooek. 
^fie.  The  ooekreL 
Seb,  Done:  Thew%ar? 
Ant.  A  kughter. 
Seb,  A  match. 

Adr,  Though  this  island  teem  to  be  detett,— 
•S^  Ha !  ha  i  ha  i 
I     Ant,  So  you've  pay^ 

Adr,  TrninimiAkMf.^  gn^  almrwt  t"r««**i^iMf — 

5566.  Yet,— 

Adr,  Tet,— I 

Ant,  Heoouklnotmitiit. 

Adr,  It  must  needs  beof  subtle^  tender;  and delicats 
lonperance. 

Ant,  TempenmeewBt  a  delicate  weoeh. 

Seb,  Ay.  and  asubde ;  as  he  most  learnedly  delivered. 

Adr,  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  most  tweetly. 

&k  As  if  it  had  Inngt,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant,  Or,as  'twere perfbmedby  a  fen. 

Con,  Here  as  every  tjing  advantageous  to  liftw 

Ant,  True :  save  means  to  livew 

Seb,  Of  that  there^  none,  or  little. 

Con,  Howhishandlustythegraislookt.'hawgrenl 

Ant,  The  ground,  indeed,  b  tawny. 

Seb,  With  an  eye  of  green  hi't. 

'(I'tf.  Ife  misses  not  mudu 

Seb,  Nps  he  doth  but  mistake  the  trathtotaDy. 

Con,  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (whichis,  indeed,  ahnoit 
beyond  credit)— 

Seb,  At  many  vouehM  nurities  are. 

Con,  That  our  garments,  being,  at  they  were^ 
drenched  in  the  tea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  thdrfttsdi. 
sets,  and glottea ;  beioff  naieriiewtly*d,thfti|itftio>| 
withtftUr-*— 
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i«<^  irVut  oneofliU  pockabi  eo«U  ipa*;»  wonU  it 
■etar.belia? 

M.  Aj,  or  very  Msdy  poeket  «p  hit  report. 

Gik  Mrthioki,  our  garmeBtsara  now  m  ftediM 
vhnnepat  then  on  fint  in  Afnc,ftt  ttaenMumee 
afthekk«^lkar  dtnshttr,  Chiibd,  to  the  king  of 


Adr,  Tmiis  wu  never  gneed  before  ivitli  nieh  « 


Cm.  KeC  anee  widow  Dido's  timb 

Jut.  Widow?  apo&o' that!  How  eeme  that  widow 
b?  Widow  Dido  1 

M.  Wkai  if  Ik  kad  aa&d,  widower  iEoeas  too?  good 
loiL  how  you  take  it  I 

AAr,  Widow  Dido,  uud  70a?  yoomakeiBeitiidyof 
tkt :  She  «■•  oT  Carthage,  not  of  Tuao. 

Cnu  TUf  Tteniiyiir,  wag  Carthage^ 

Jdr.COrthige? 

Cm.  1  eMBR  701a,  Cartibage. 

ibtf.  H»  wocd  is  more  tkanthe  airaenloitt  liar]i» 

M.  Be  kth  isbM  the  wall,  anl  houses  too. 

An,  WiM  intpoasihle  natter  wiU  he  make  easy 

Akldui&he  wiU  earrr  this  islBDd  hone  in  his 
pMket,  sad  give  it  hit  SOB  for  ao  ande. 

itt.jlad,Mywiag  thelBenicbofitinthese%hEiiig 
fatkimaeiiknds. 

CflkAy? 

i«.  Wky.ingoodtimei 

Cta.  Sir,  we  wcte  taikng,  that  our  gaxments  seem 
Bsiraifi«di,aswhen  wewereatTimisatthe  iiMtf» 
age  of  year  daqghtitr,  who  is  now  queen. 

Aml  Aod  the  nuciie  that  e'er  eamedMfiN 

Stb.  Hm^  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido.. 

AM.  0,  widow  X>mIo  ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Cflb  boot,  sir,  mj  doublet  as  ftcsh  as  the  fint  day 
I  WQie  it  ?  I  mean,  ill  a  sort. 

ite  Tkttsoft  was  weU  fishM  for. 

Cm.  When  I  woie  it  At  your  daughter's  maiTJage  ? 

Mtfu  Too  cnun  these  WQids  into  mine  cars,  against 
He  rionachofmy  Ksiae :  llfottU  I  had  never 
XBiaed  my  daughter  there !  for,  eoming  thenee^ 
M)  m  it  Imc  ;  and,  in  my  mte,  she  too^ 
Vh)  ii  so  ftr  Item  Ualy  remor'd, 
IsrVrsgaindbaUoeeher.    O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Nspks  and  of  MUan,  what  stnuige  fish 
IhtknialeUsmcaloiitfaeel 

'^wfc  Sir,  he  may  live] 

Inv  Urn  beat  the  sorges  uxafer  him, 
Asd  ride  nponthcsr  books;  he  trod  tlse  water, 
WkKcmnity  he  flung  aside,  aui  brMfted 
11c  Mfge  most  swoln  that  OMI  him:  his  bold  head 
'Bov«  the  wntemious  wares  he  kept,  and  oavM 
Hn«lf  with  htt  good  arms  in  Insty  stroke 
T«  the  Aore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis  bow^ 
AiMosping  to  relieve  him:  I  not  doubt, 
UeenoeafivetoiBBd. 

^•^  Notno,he*sgMie.  . 

^  Sic,  you  nny  thank  yourKlf  for  this  greM  kiss  ; 
Tkst  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  your  daughter, 
B«  nrtber  lose  her  to  an  African ; 
Vbere  Ike,  at  least,  is  banishVl  from  your  eye^ 
Wbo  hath  cttase  to  wet  the  grief  ooX 

'*'•"•  Pr'yth«!,pea«e. 

SA,  Tou  woe  knecTd  us  nod  importunM  other- 

«ise 
Bj  sJI  of  as ;  and  the  6ir  soul  herself 
^  »gb\l,  Wtweoi  kKhans  and  obedience,  A 


Whidi«ndo*thebeamdie^bow.   Wehnveloityour 

SOD, 

Iftar,ibrever:  MBbm  and  Kaples  have 
Mbn  widows  in  themofthis  business*  making, 
Than  we  fating  men  to  eomfbrt  them:  thefaulfs 
Your  own. 

AUfu     Sou  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 

Cofb  My  hird  Sebastian, 
The  truth  you  speak  doth  labk  some  gentleaess 
And  time  to  speak  it  in:  you  rah  the  sore, 
When  yon  should  bring  the  plaster. 

SiA.  Verywdl. 

AmL  And  most  ehimrgeooly. 

Con.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  ar, 
"When  yon  are  cloudy. 

&A.  Vonlwcather? 

J  nL  Very  fouL 

Con.  Had  I  phntatkm  of  this  isle,my  kird,-^* 

AfiU  IIe*d  sow  It  with  nettlooeed. 

SA,  OrdockstOrmaUowti 

Gon.  And  were  the  king  of  it«  What  wouM  I  do? 

Seb,  *Seape  being  drunk,  fbr  want  of  wine. 

Con.  r  theeppuBonn'oahh  I  would  by  eoBtrarin 
Exeeute  all  things ;  fornokindoftnifflo 
Would  I  admit ;  no  name  of  magistrate  • 
Letters  should  not  be  known ;  nouseofsenrioe^ 
Of  tiehes  or  of  poverty ;  no  eontiaets, 
Sueeessions;  boondof  ku)d|tihh,vineyaid,D0iie2 
No  use  of  metal,  eoni,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
Nooeeopacion;  all  men  idle,  alii  • 
.\nd  women  too ;  but  innocentand  pure : 
No  sovereignty  ;— 

&A.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on^ 

Ant,  The  latter  end  of  his  eommonwealth  locgett 
the  beginning. 

Goa.  All  things  in  eommon  natUiV  should  produae  ' 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knil^  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine, 
Would  I  not  have;  but  nature  should  bring  forth» 
Of  itsown  kini^  all  foixon,  all  abundanee, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

SA,  No  majrrying  *mong  his  sul^eots  ? 

Ant,  NoDe,man;  allulfe;  whoTes and knaves» 

Gm.  I  wouU  with  suehperibetioa  govern,  sir. 
To  exeel  the  golden  age. 

Seb,  'Savehismi^jestyl 

Ant,  Long  live  Ooozalo  1 

Gm,  And,doyooniaikme,iir?— 

il/on.  Fr*ythee,  no  more  X  thou  dost  talk  nothing  to 
me. 

Cm,  I  do  well  believe  your  highness;  anddiditto 
minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  are  of  such 
sensible  and  nimble  iuogi,  that  they  always  useto 
laugh  at  nothing. 

AnL  *Twas  you  we  lang^M  at. 

Con,  Who,  in  this  kind  of  metry  foolnig,am  nothing 
to  you:  so  you  may  eontlnue,  and  laugh  at  nothing  ftiil. 

Ant,  What  a  bk»w  was  there  given  I 

5M.  An  it  had  not  fiOhin  flat4ang. 

Con.  Tou  are  gentknten  of  brave  mettle }  you  would 
lift  the  moon  out  o(  her  sphere,  if  she  would  eontinae 
in  it  five  wedcs  without  changing. 

Enttr  Ariel  inoUiUe^playiug  itletnn  muHc. 

Seb,  We  would  so»  and  tlien  go  a  ba»4bwliag. 

Ant,  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Gon,  No,  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  advpntore  my 
discKtion  so  weaUy.  Will  you  laugh  me  asleep,  for  X 
am  very  licavy  ? 

Ant,  Go  ilcep,  and  hear  us. 

lAfl  ifccji  but  AloB.  Seb.  aitti  Ant. 
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At9it,  VhM,  in  so  Mon  Mieep !  I  wuh  mSae  tj» 
would,  with  tbenuehnet,  ahut  up  my  tlioagliti :  I  find, 
tbey  are  iacUn^  to  do  ttk 

Seb.  PkMeyoiitiir, 

Do  net  onh  the  henry  oftr  of  it : 
It  iddam  ridts  wirrow  ;  when  it  doth, 
It  it  a  cQsnfoiter. 

AnL  Wetwo»myloid, 

Will  gwrd  your  penon,  while  yon  take  yonr  TCfC^ 
And  watch  foor  Mdbty. 

jitpfu  Thaok  yD« :  WwdVoaihear^- 

lAkm.  *lap*,    ExitJLxki. 

Seb,  Whataitnsgedrawrinettponeaeithem? 

Amu  It  !•  the  qoaUty  o'  the  cUmMe. 

SO,  Why 

Doth  it  not  then  oveyfrMa  link?  Xfindnot 
Myself  diapdiM  to  sleep. 

Atft,  Nor>I)myspixittareninfale. 

They  feU  together  an,  as  by  coBMDt ; 
Tlttydropp*d,asbyathimder^stioke.    What  might, 
WorthyHffcaitiaw?— O,  what  might?— No  mere  »- 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  tee^ 
What  then  shoold^st  be :  tf 


My  strong  imagimtiion  sees  ft  erowm 
Dropping  vpoB  thy  head. 

Stb,  What,  art  thou  waking? 

AnL  Dayonnochearmeipeak? 

Seb,  I  do ;  and,snitly. 
It  is  a  sleepy  laogvage ;  and  then  9eak^ 
Out  of  thy  sleep:  What  is  it  thou  didst  say  ? 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open  ;  standing^  peaking,  moving^ 
And  yet  so  lbs(  asleep. 

AnL  Noble  Sebastian, 

llMNilet*st  thy  fortune  sleep-H&mther:  wisk^st- 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb,  Then  dost snoie distinctly; 

Theve'saMaBiiig  in  thy  sooRs. 

Am,  1  am  more  serious  than  my  custom :  you 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me;  which  tedo, 
Trebles  dice  oVr. 

Seb,  Well ;  I  am  standing  water. 

AnL  ru  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

SO,  Do  so ;  to  ebfa^ 
Hereditary  sloth  instnwto  me. 

AtO,  O, 

If  you  but  knew,  how  yon  ^e  purpose  eherish, 
WhUes  thus  you  mode  it !  how,  in  striping  it, 
Tou  more  inrest  it  1  Eblung  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  tun, 
By  their  own  frar,  or  sloth. 

Seb,  IVythee,  my  on  t 

The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  eheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  ftom  thee ;  and  a  birth,  indeed, 
Which  throes  thee  nrach  to  yield. 

AfiL  Thus,  sir: 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembianee,  this 
(Who  shaU  be  of  as  little  memory, 
When  he  is  eavth*d,)  hath  here  atanost  persuaded 
(For  he^  a  spirit  of  persuasion  onlyO 
The  king,  his  son^s  aliv« }  *tk  as  impossible 
That  he'sundrownM,  ashe,  that  slei^  het«,  swims. 

Seb,  I  hare  no  hope 
That  be*i  undnnn^d. 

'  AnL  O,  out  of  that  no  hope. 

What  great  hope  have  yon  I  no  hope,  that  way,is 
Aoother  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  eren 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond, 
But  doobudiaeovvsy  there.   Will  you  gmt,  with  me, 


ThTHtdlme,' 


? 

Seb,  He^s 

Ant, 
WlMi*s  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

Seb,  Cfavibel. 

AnL  She  thfttM<|«eett  of  Tunis;  die  that  dwdls 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man*s  life ;  she  that  from  Naples 
Can  have  M  noie,  nnlem  the  sun  were  post, 
(The  man  i' the  rooon*s  too  slowj  till  ncw4ioni  chini 
Be  rough  and  razorible :  dK,  from  whom 
We  were  all  se»4wallow*d,  though  some  east  again; 
And,  by  that,  destinVI  toperform  an  act, 
Whereof  whatH  patt  b  prologue ;  what  to  eome^ 
In  youn  and  my  disehaigeb 

Sbb,  What  stair  is  tfais^-how  say  you? 

Tis  true,my  brothes's  daughter's  qoeea  of  T^mk  ; 
So  Is  she  heir  of  Naples;  *twixt  which  regions 
There  n  some  space. 

AlU,  A  space,  whose  erery  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out,  Hew  ehalltfiat  Claribel 
Measure  ut  back  f  Napteef^-Eeep  in  l^miiv 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  !—8fty,  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seizM  them;  why,  they  were  no  worsa 
Than  now  they  are;  There  be,  that  can  rale  Naples 
As  well  as  be  that  sleeps;  lords,  that  can  prtte 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily. 
As  thu  Gonzalo ;  I  mysdf  could  make 
Aeheughofasdeepfhat.    O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I  do  I  what  a  sleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement !  Do  you  uoderstaad  me  ? 

Seb.  Methinks,  I  do. 

AnL  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

5^  IresDcmber, 

Tou  did  supplant  your  brother  Pre^ero. 

AnL  Tlrue* 

And,  look,  how  well  my  garments  nt  upon  me ; 
Much  featerthan  belbre :  My  brother's  servants 
Were  then  my  fellows,  now  they  are  myvatsu 

Seb.  But,  for  your  conscieno^-^ 

AnL  Ay,  or ;  where  lies  that  ?  If  it  were  a  kybe, 
*Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper ;  But  I  ftd  not 
This  deity  in  my  bosom:  Twenty  conscicnoes. 
That  stand  *twixt  me  and  Mibm,  candied  be  they. 
And  melt,  ere  they  nwlest  1  Here  lies  your  brother. 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon. 
If  he  werethat  which  now  he^  liko ;  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it, 
CanUy  to4«l  for  er^  :  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  lor  aye  might  put 
This  ancient  monel,  this  sir  Prudence^  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.    For  all  die  rest. 
The)  ni  take  suggestion,  as  a  cat  laps  milk  ; 
They'll  ten  the  dock  to  any  bnsineas  that 
We  my  befits  the  hour. 

Seb,  Hiy  ease,  dear  friend, 

Shall  be  my  precedent;  asthougot'stBfilan, 
ni  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  sword :  oqb  stnke 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute  whieh  thou  pay'st : 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  tlwcb 

Ant,  Draw  together : 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like. 
To  fidl  it  on  Gonxalo. 

Seb,  O,  but  one  weed. 

ZThey  emn>erse  apart, 
Utuic    Reenter  AiieU  invisible, 

Jri,  My  master  through  his  an  fi»resees  the  danger 
That  these,  his  friends,  are  in;  and  sends  me  forth, 
(For  else  his  prqjcet  dies,)  to  keep  them  firing. 

iSinge  in  Goo»do*s  eor. 


TEMPB8T. 


II 


aUtimtdtthtake: 
if  tf  life  ym  keep  a  core, 
Skakt  o^thimber,  and  beware  : 
Awakel  Awtdkel 
ii«>  1¥ai  kc  itt  both  be  Mukkn. 
Cmi.  No«r,goodas«dt,pieKrnetbekii«I 

iTheyvahe^ 
illm.W]i7,  bow  now,  hoi  awake  i    Why  are  you 


ITkntee  thk  ghoMiy  loolBBK  ? 

OMb  WhatSthe 

SA.  Whilec  we  ftood  hoe  KSuruK  your  repoK^ 
KfoiBOW,  we  heard  ahoUow  bunt  of  beUowing 
lAebaBfcomlhfrliooit  did  it  not  wake  you  ? 
It  rtiuek  Biiae  ear  meat  terribly. 

Attn,  I  heaid  uotiaag.  •> 

liii  0^  *cwaB  adm  to  ftigfat  a  mooMer's  ear : 
Tt  Bake  an  earthquake!  aure,  it  wa»  the  roar 
OfavhilelKiiianioBa. 

^«a.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo? 

Cm.  Upon  mine  baQour,«ir,  Iheard  a  humming^ 
Aid  *at  a  itiaage  one  too,  whkh  did  awake  me : 
lAikM  you,  air,  and  ciy*d  ;  aa  mine  eyea  openM, 
Ins  their  we^ooa  dxawn  >-^thare  waa  a  noiae^ 
iWiUBcity :  *Beat  attnd  upon  our  guard ; 
(^itac  acfidt  thit  pbee :  let*adraw  our  weapooai 

Man,  Uad  offthia  ground ;  and  lefk  make  further 


fwaypooraon. 

G«b  HeaTenakeepbimfWnntheaebeaats! 

fe  he  ia,  ame,  i' the  idand. 

dim.  Lead  away. 

dtu  Pmpcfo  my  hard  ahall  know  what  I  have  done; 

lAnde, 
Se>kiag^9»mfelyontoaeekthyaon.  lExeurU. 

SenrE  n.    Another  pert  9rtht  iHaruL   Enter  Cali- 
^wMa^urdenffwod.    A  wise  tfthmder  heard, 

CyL  AH  dw  Jnfectiona  that  the  tun  aucka  up 
>^«  hagi,H  iHj  flata,  on  Proaper  OdI,  and  make  him 
By iarh  niral  a  diaeaae !  Hiaapiritiliearme» 
iaifttl  needa  must  eone.    But  they'll  nor  pineh, 
A«|k  aae  with  urchin  riiowi,  picehaae  i' the  mire^ 
iwka^  me^  like  a  fin^teand,  in  the  dark 
'-'..  ui  [^i-  -,-  -  Y  unlrtfc  lie  fud  ihcm  ,  h\.\x. 
■ft  tivtf  9el  iifwi)  inr  : 
g  Jikie  apo,  tli*t  miw?  uniJ  L"lii*Ti.i:r  ar  ttntv 

^Ivay  biR^hot  w«j%  fiiitf  mutua 

ftlWk^idv'ilh  iddcn,  who,  u-ith  dbicn  tungucif, 
ItohH  me  Inloma&icat : — l^o  i  iiow  ]  hi  I 
Entrr  TttiK-ukt* 

(  V4iiiJ  in  ab^iy  :  I'll  fall  Oat  ; 
!,  fm  wjQ  DDl  mind  ok* 
TN&  Ban*!  fu^lhtftm^  nor  ihrtiti,  ta  bear  {tfTaay 
•w^w  m  aJt,  >cn)  uHttirr  atorm  tuewin^  ;  I  lunr  it 
^  i'  ^  *IhI  I  |it«d*  aajnt"  bhicfc  cUmd.  yan^!'  huge 
w<  taak«  GObr  a  ^lul  bumbaitl  ihat  i/vciulil  sTu  il  Jiu  !»• 
r-Xr  If  M  il>0iild  liiaikk^^  ki  it  dy  tK'fim%  1  kjHiw 
B^  litaiav  19  hidff  my  Ik^  :  ^titiU'  uitic  cloiiil  cuaiwt 
dMii«  bHdL  UJI  lf>  (iwifiilv^^Wliat  Iiuve  Hr-f  tM-re  I  a 
^»v  1  ly^  ?  d;i:3u]  itt  alUx-  ^''  A  Afli :  lie  inu-Di  like  a 
M  i^  t  HTf  jmewtii  Mid  tiali-^kc  ^iivrll ;  a  kind  i>l;  not 
I' ^  oi-Ritv^  f*4K3r^i#ihii>  A  Ktimi^  fbh  I  \Ven' im 
^^i^  AM»t  |ab  w4«a«  1  ^a^}lfl>l  haJ  bui  iJ^h  fjih 


painted,  not  a  holUa^lbol  thme  but  wouM  giTe  a 
pieee  of  ailver :  there  wouU  tiiia  monater  make  a 
man ;  any  atnmge  beaat,  there  makea  a  man :  when 
they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  reUere  a  lame  beggar,  they 
will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  LeggV  like  a 
man  1  and  hia  fina  like  anna !  Warm,  o>  my  troth !  I 
do  now  let  looae  my  opinion,  hold  it  no  kmger;  thia  ia 
no  fi|^  but  an  iaiander,  that  hath  lately  suffeied  by  a 
thunderbolt.  ITfutnder,^  Ah»  1  the  atom  ia  eone 
again  :  my  best  way  is  to  creep  under  hia  gaberdine ; 
there  ia  no  other  riwlter  hereabout:  Misery  aeqnainta 
a  man  with  atmnge  bedfellows.  I  will  here  ahroud, 
till  the  drega  of  the  storm  be  paat. 

Enter  Stephano,  ^ii^iiif  ;  a  httUe  in  hie  hand, 
Ste.  I  thall  n«  mere  to  sea,  to  sea. 
Here  ehail  I  die  ththere  A— 
Thia  ia  a  very  acurvy  tune  to  aing  at  a  man^  fiincral : 
Well,  here's  my  eomfint.  IDrinke, 

The  matter f  the  ewaUer,  the  boetnoain  and  I, 
The  gunner,  and  hi*  mate, 

Lsn^d  Matt,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery 
But  none  rfuecm^dfir  KdU  : 
For  she  had  a  tongue  with  atang, 
fVouldcry  to  a  sailor,  Go^  hang : 

She  Ivo^d  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  (^pHch, 

Tet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  where!'er  she  did  itch  f 
Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  hang, 
Thia  ia  a  scarry  tuue  too :  But  here'a  my  comfort. 

IDrinkf, 

Cat,  Do  not  torment  me :  O ! 

Ste,  What*!  the  matter?  Have  we  deriis  here  ?  Da 
you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  men  of  Inde? 
Hal  I  have  not  ^an^U  drowning  to  be  afeard  now  of 
your  four  legs ;  for  it  hath  been  aaid,Aa  proper  a  man 
as  ever  went  on  four  leg*,  cannot  nmke  him  give 
ground:  and  it  ahall  be  saki  so  again,  wl^le  Stephana 
breatbea  at  noatrils. 

C(d,  The  spirit  tonnents  me  :  O ! 

Ste,  This  is  some  monater  of  the  isle,  with  four  legs  : 
who  hath  got,  aa  I  take  it,  an  ague:  Wliere  the  devil 
shoukl  he  kam  our  language?  I  will  give  him  some  r»> 
liefifitbcbotfbrthat:  IfIcanreeoverhim,andkeep 
him  tame,  and  get  to  Napkss  with  him,  he's  a  presenc 
for  any  emperor  that  ever  trod  on  neatVleather. 

CtU,  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee  ; 
ni  bring  nay  wood  home  fluter> 

Su,  He'a  in  his  fit  now;  and  does  not  talk  afVer  the 
wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle:  il' he  have  never 
drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove  his  fit:  if 
I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  I  will  not  take 
too  much  for  him  :  he  shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  hin^ 
and  that  soundly. 

CaU  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  Httle  hurt ;  thou  wilt 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling  t 
Now  Prosper  worlu  upon  thee* 

Ste,  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth :  here 
is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  eat ;  <^ien 
your  mouth  :  thu  will  shake  your  stiakiug,  I  can  tell 
you,  and  that  soundly :  you  cannot  tell  who's  your 
friend  ;  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin,  I  shoukl  know  that  voice ;  It  should  be— But 
heisdrowned;  and  these  are  devils:  OI  defend  mel— 

S^  Four  l^;a,  and  two  voicea ;  a  raoat  delicate  mon- 
ster 1  Hu  forwaid  voice  now  ia  to  speak  well  of  hia 
firiend  ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul  aiSeedics, 
andtodetmot.    If  all  the  wine  in  my  buttle  will  i^iov< 

erhim,!  will  help  his  ague  :  Come, Amen  \  I  will 

pour  some  in  thy  other  mouth. 

Tritu  Stcphano !— 

Ste,  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me   3Ierey !  mercy 


is 


ThU  ii  ft  devil,  and  M«MnM8r:IiriB  leave  Urn;  I 
Ittve  DO  loop  ipoon.  I 

Trffh  Sti'pluttio '"^vnioii  nWflC otff|wimoi| tonca ubc,  i 
■ndipeaktoine;  fbr  I  am  IViacnlo  ^-te  not  afttH,  < 
-^fOodlKciMlTrinciilo.  j 

Ste,  If  cboa  bent  Trinenlo,  come  ftrth  I  rn  puU  i 
tiieeby  the  Inter  les«:  ifany  be  Trinealo'k  kn  these  i 
•Pe  they.    Tboo  wt  very  Trinculo,  indeed  :•  How 
cun'it  thou  to  be  the  uegeofthis  mooiMftlf  ?  ctn  he 
vent  Trineakw  ? 

Trin.  I  took  bin  to  be  killed  with  atlrandeiv«troke: 
•*Bm  art  thoa  not  drowned,  9tephano  ?  I  hope  now, 
thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  die  ttorm  orciblown  ?  I  hid 
me  under  the  dead  mooiMairi  gaberdine,  ftw  fear  of 
the  storm :  And  art  thou  liring,  Stcphano  ?  O  Ste- 
phana, two  Neapolitans  *»eapcd ! 

Ste.  Pr*ythee^  do  not  turn  me  about  s  mystonadiis 


CaL  Theae  be  line  things,  an  if  they  be  not  sprites. 
That^s  a  bnve  god,  and  bean  cdestial  liqnor : 
I  will  kneel  to  him. 

Ste,  How  didst  thoo  *seape  ?  How  cam V  thoa  hith- 
«r  ?  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cam'st  hither.  I 
escaped  upon  abuttof  nek,  which  the  sailon  heaved 
over^xiard,  by  this  bottle !  which  I  made  of  the  Tlurk 
Of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hands,  rince  I  was  cast  a> 
ihore. 

CaL  rn  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject ;  fbr  the  liquor  h  not  earthly. 

Ste,  Here ;  swear  then  how  thon  ctcap^ft. 

TVin.  Swam  aF«hores  man,  like  a  duck;  Icanswim 
Vke  aduek,  1*11  be  sworn. 

9e,  Here,kiss  the  book :  Though  thou  caoSt  swim  ; 
like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goose. 

THn,  O  8tephano,hnst  any  move  of  this  ? 

Sle,  The  whole  butt,  man ;  my  cellar  is  in  a  rock  by 
the  sea'ode,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How  now,  moon- 
calf ?  how  does  thine  ague  ? 

Ct^,  Hut  thou  not  dropped  (Vom  heaven  ? 

Sie.  Out  o*  the  moon,!  do  assure  thee;  I  was  the  man 
In  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cah  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  «Iore  thee; 
My  ndstrets  shewed  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  buih. 

5ire.  Come,  swear  to  that;  kiss  the  book:  IwiIlAn> 
aish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

THru  By  this  good  light,  thb  is  a  very  shallow  mon- 
ster >-I  afeard  of  him  ?— a  very  weak  monster :— The 
nan  i*  the  moon  ?— a  most  poor  credulous  monster  :— 
Well  drawn,  mon«ter,  in  go«d  sooth. 

Cnl,  ru  shew  thee  every  fertile  inch  o*  the  island  j 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  prithee,  be  my  god. 

Triiu  By  this  light,  a  mon  pcrfWous  and  drunken 
liwiMHer )  when  his  god*s  asleep,  he^  robhisboule. 

CaL  VU  kiss  thy  foot  >  Til  swear  myself  thy  sul^ect. 

Str,  Come  on  then  ;  down,  and  swear. 

Trin.  I  shall  hiugh  mjielf  to  deatfi  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monster:  A  most  senrvy  monster!  leouklfiud 
it  in  my  heart  to  beat  him/—* 

St*.  C«n\f,  kis^ 

TWn.— but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink  7  An 
abomfnahle  monster ! 

Cfit.  I'll  «hrw  thee  the  best  springs ;  rU  pluck  thee 


I*n  flih  fbr  thee,  nnd  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plAf^ie  upon  the  t>T&nt  that  I  tcrtr ! 
ni  bfar  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thco, 
Tliou  wondVotis  man. 

Trin*  A  moif  ridiculous  monster  j  to  make  a  wonder 
nf  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cii',  I  pr'ytV^  Itt  me  bring  thee  where  aubigrow  ; 


And  I  withiny  kaffViflt  irOD  diirthw  pS|^lni(l  S 
Shew  thee  a  jay^  nest,  and  instruct  dwe  how 
TosnsretheainrtilemannOTCt;  nifariagthee 
To  clustering  fifberda,  and  soBwciran  ru  get  tkee 
Young  se»mclli  from  the  rock  tWih  thou  go  with  Bie? 
Ste.  I  pr'ytheenaw,  lead  the  way,  without  any  move 
talking^-Trineulo,  the  Idng  and  all  oar  company  eba 
besny droiamcd,we wmMlietit hete^/^Hctc;  bearmy 
bottle.  FellowTkiMola,w«llflllhimbyandbyi4pun. 
^  CaL    riinwettftMi^tt f /kftwtemfJiutwefL 

iShtgt  drunken^, 
Trin.  A  howBayisnslar ;  admken  noaalciw 
CaL    V^mtrtdtamtHl  make  fir JIthi 
N«rfitekimjlrh^ 

KTsr  ser^fif  trenehering,  ntrwrnh^kg 


Hde  a  nem  master— Get  a  9 


day,ireedon. 
Ste.  O  brave  nMxii 


r!  koi^way. 


CBjtnmL 


ACTIO. 

SCE2fS  ^—B^^ Prosperous  Cgg.   EnlerTtg^amaiSt 

OAU'lflf  Oli|g» 
^tTafnafla. 

THERE  be  some  Sports  are  painibl;  but  their  laboor 

Ddight  in  them  sets  off*:  some  kinds  ofbaseness 

Are  nobly  undergone ;  and  most  poor  matters 

Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  task  would  be 

As  heavy  to  me,  as  *tis  odious ;  but 

The  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quiekens  what*k  doM^ 

And  makes  my  labours  pleasures :  O,  she  is 

Ten  tiroes  more  gentle  than  her  fkthei^s  crabbed  ; 

And  he*s  eomposM  of  harshness.    I  must  lensove 

Some  thousands  of  these  ktgs,  and  pile  them  op^ 

Upon  a  sore  injunction:  My  sweet  mistress 

Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work:  and  says,soch  hescnew 

Had  neVr  like  executor.    I  ftnget : 

But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  evenreftedkmy  laboort  | 

Most  busy-less,  when  I  do  it. 

JEactr  Miianda ;  oiitfProspcroflf  adlbfoiiocw 

Jlfir.  Aks,  now  I  pray  yov, 

Wovknotsohard:  I  would,  the  lightning  had 
Burnt  up  those  logs,  that  you  are  enjoinM  to  pile  f 
Piay,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you:  when  this  homs^ 
*Twillweepforfaavingwauiedyoat  Myftther 
Is  hard  at  study ;  pniy  now,  rest  younelf} 
He^  safb  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer.  O  most  dear  misiwa% 

The  sun  will  i^^fbre  I  shall  disdttrge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mir,  If  yoiu*W  sh  down, 

rn  bear  your  logs  the  while:  Pray,  give  me  that ; 
ni  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  Nb,preeiouscRature: 

I  h«l  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back, 
Than  you  tdtouM  sudi  dbhoiiour  undenpo^ 
While  I  sit  lary  by. 

Mir,  It  would  become  me, 

As  well  as  it  don  you  :  and  I  shoaM  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  fbrmy  good  will  is  to  H, 
And  yours  against. 

i>rs.  Poor  worm !  Ilion  art  Infected  ; 

This  risitation  shews  it. 

Af  jr.  Ton  kxik  wearfly. 

Fer,  No,  noMe  mistress ;  *tb  fresh  momin|^  with  tee^ 
Wlien  you  are  by  at  night.    I<f   '         • 


IS 


WkitiiTMraMQe? 
I6r.  MinmdR  >-0,  myftthup, 

Ar. 


JkwefM  with  ten Kgnd;  ndnMUif  atime 
IV  teraMT  of  tkev  toQisiMi  teth  into  bflBdagft 
BraoghtiBf  too  diligMtcar:  Ibr  aevenl  vktwi 
HncIfiMievenlwQiDeii;  nereruiy 
Wtth»Adl  «ml,tatiiMMMbetiiiiKr 

ra  n 1 1  Tifh  t^  nrthlrif  grirr  ^\  nwll, 

AodpatktDtkeibtl:  ButTooyOTM, 
BBpoftcCi  MiB  to  pcenewy  sre  cTCMtd 
Of  flnery  craMnn  bcrta 

JTir.  IdVMlwnr 

OtoaTaqriB ;  MWVMii'klkeft  lemmber, 
tw^ftMy  gha.  MJiB  oim ;  Borhwrelten 
MtR  Utt  I  mf  odt  men,  thin  TOO,  good  IHcB^ 

laaAittlcwof;  bitt,bf  mymodatjr, 
(nejevd  te  mfdowov)  I  wooU  not  wiih 
K  w  the  wwU  tat  ywt  i 


IUiBfiM«U;tpIifceaf;  Butlpitlle 
fiBMdkimiM  wildlj*  aBdntr  ftther^  piceipCt 
llaaifaEsel. 

Ar.  I«M,imnyoonditioii» 

A|riaa^MiiBiHhi;  I  do  tUak,  •  Idoff ; 
(1  vwH,  Mt  ■» !)  and  ^wooU  no  more  endnre 
lluwniai  timy,  than  I  wo«M  nflbr 
TkefMMyUow  mj  iwmtfa^Hfearmyioiiltpeak  s 
IVvoriMtMCifatt  Iav7aq,did 
Xt  hem  llf  to  jMTMTnees  thenrendet, 
T«iiiheBeikwtt>it;  •ndfivTwurMke, 


Jfiffc  Doyoahrrei^ 

linr.  0  hem«n,  O  ewth,  hear  wkneM  to  thb  nod, 

AaloNTB  vhtt  I  |ir«ft»  with  kind  eveu^ 

Iflqnfctrae:  iriK»Uovl7,iimi« 

WWiheitwhiidedBMvtomiMhier!  Z, 

BeTnadtOluakoTw^t  clK  i'lbeirarid, 

mr,  lamafool, 

T*««9tt  ivfatt  I  am  glad  oC 

ortvomMtiweaireetkiail  Boimiit  niB  gfsee 
OBChMvhNhhnobheciieaitliaB ! 

•'*^«  WhcrefbvB  weep  jwi  ? 

JTir.  At  klofe  onraithiiieai,  ttat  dare  Dot  offer 
ITtaildBaKto  glie ;  Md  mnch  iew  take^ 
11^1  dan  die  to  want:  Baethitii|^fi«S 
AataUthe  saore  itaeeks  to  Ude  itKU^^ 
IVhiggertalkiCifeewB.   Henee^badiftil  emming! 
All  pnaayt  me,  plain  and  half  imoaenee  i 
I  <n  |vw  wtlie»if  jroift  will  nairy  me ; 
VMR^nidieyanrnaid;  tobeyottrftlkw 
Taa  nydoiy  me  i  taw  rU  be  jour  MBvaat, 
^^Viher  yoD  wUl  oroo. 

'''•  Mymiiumiidcaiai^ 

AarilthDshnBfaleercr. 

Jftr.  Myhwtaaodthen? 

FfTs  Ay,  with  ahcwt  at  wiling 
^  fcnwhgt  e\ji  of  freedom :  hen^myfaand. 

Xi'*  Aadmdne,  wMh  aif  hoMii^:  And  nowftn- 

TiOWrwhaorheMe. 
i«r.  AthouanlfthooMBdl 

££4niiiK  rebttulMiBa. 


Pr*.  Sog1iid<if«diuthflf,I«nMtta^ 
Who aieMirprit\l with aH;  hotmye^oieinf 
At  nothings  am  be  morab    FUtomyboak; 
FoeyBttero  uippei^^imei  must  I  pccraink 
binineai  appertakdng* 


iEiOk 


SCEiOS  //.    Atuftherpart  •fthehland,    BiOer  8t»> 

phano  and  Trineulo :    Caliban  f Mowing  with  a 

bottle. 

Sie.  Tell  tut  me  ^-wfaeathe  bntt  it  out,  we  will 
drink  water;  ootodrop  before:  therefore  bear  npb 
and  board  *em  :  Senrantmonster,  drink  to  me* 

Trin,  Serrant-monster  ?  the  ibtty  of  this  ishmd  I 
They  my,  daere^t  but  fiTe  upon  this  isle :  we  are  three 
of  them;  iftheo«hertwobehnun\iiaDeQs,theitace 


Ste»  Drink,  ler^auNwauber,  when  I  hhl  thee ;  thy 
eyes  are  alnmt  M«  in  thy  head* 

Trin.  Where  shoaUl  they  be  set  die  ?  he  were  n 
bcare  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  aet  in  hi*  tail. 

Ste.  My  maiMnonster  hath  drowned  his  tungne  Hk 
mek:  for  my  part,  the  lea  cannot  drown  roe:  Itwanv 
ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  fiineond-thirty  leagues, 
oir  and  on,  by  this  light^-->Thoa  shalt  be  my  Iieatenant» 
monster,  or  my  standard. 

Trin.  Tour  lieutenant,  if  yoa  fift ;  he^  no  itandaxd. ' 

Ste.  We*I]  not  ran,  monsieur  monster. 

Triru  Nor  go  neither :  but  youH  Unlike  dogs ;  aad 
yet  my  nothing  neither. 

Site.  MooD-ca]f;speakonoeinthylift,Sfthonbeeitn 
good  moon*caUl 

CaL  Row  does  thy  Jionour?  Let  me  lick  thy  shoe: 
Fll  not  senre  him,  be  is  not  valiant. 

Trih,  Thou  liest,  roost  ignorant  monster ;  I  am  in 
ease  to  jnstle  a  eonstable :  Why,  thou  debosfaed  fish 
thou,  was  there  erer  roan  n  eoward,  that  hath  drunk  ao 
much  aaek  as  I  today?  Wilt  thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie^ 
beinff  tat  half  a  Ash,  and  half  a  monster  ? 

Co/.  tiO,  how  he  mocks  me  I  wilt  thou  let  him,  my 
hvd? 

TWn.  Lord,  qnoth  he  !-that  a  monster  sboaUL  be 
sncfa  a  natural ! 

Cal,  Lo,lo,  again!  bite  him  tn  death,  I  pr'ythee. 

Ae.  Trinoilo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  jour  head  ;  if 

you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree ^The  poor  man- 

stev^  my  snl^feet,  and  he  shall  not  suffir  indignity. 

CaL  I  thank  my  noble  knd.    Wilt  thou  be  pleased 
To  hearioen  onee  again  the  suit  I  made  thee  ? 

Sew  MairywiJlI:  kneel  and  repeat  it;  Iwin  stand, 
and  so  shall  Trincukk 

Enier  Ariel,  invUOle. 

Ctd,  As  I  told  thee 
Before,!  am  subject  to  a  tymnt ; 
A  soreerer,  that  by  lus  ennning  hath 
Cheated  me  of  this  island. 

Aru  Thouliest. 

CaL  Thou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou  ; 
I  would,  my  valiant  master  would  desm»y  thoe : 
IdonocKe. 

iSBr.  Trineulo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in  hb 
tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  suppbut  some  of  your  teeth. 

Trin.  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste,  Mum  then,  and  no  morev-CTs  Caliban.}  Fro- 
eeed. 

CaU  Isay,bysoreeTyhegattlusi8le: 
Fran  me  he  got  it.    Ifthy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  himr->far,  I  know,  thou  dar*st  { 
Bntthu  thing  dare  not. 

Ae*  Tfa<i:*s  nKNt  ocrtidn* 
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t'EMnsST* 


C<a.  Tlioiidii^te1<*d«rk,iadI1linrTetfaeo. 

S&HoiriMmdnUthitbeeaaipund?  Camtthon 
trine:  Bw  to  the  pntf  IF^ 

Cal.  T<!a,7«i^mrloId;  niyiddhimtlieeuleepk 
Where  thon  may'it  knoekft  mUiMiIw  liaid> 

ulri.  Thou  Ue«t,tlM>ucuist  not. 

r«(:  'WhatApiedninny'fthis?  ThoucciUTjrpitcli!— 
I  do  beseech  thy  grentness,  pve  him  bhiwi. 
And  take  bu  bottle  ftom  him:  when  fhat*k  gone, 
He  diall  drixik  nought  bat  brine ;  itar  rU  not  ahew  him 
TThere  the  (ittick  frohes  are. 

Ste,  THncaki,nmintonof\irtfaerdangcr:  hitempt 
tfie  iwMitter  one  word  ftirther,  and,  by  this  hand,  FU 
tummy  meiey  out  of  dooWjaadmakcastocbllshof 
thee. 

TWfl.  ^Why.whatdidl?  IdSdnoChingr;  rUKoflir^ 

fherofi. 

5te.  iMdst  thon  not  say,  he  lied? 

Ari»  Thon  liest> 

Sk&X>oIso?  TakedumdiaC  [ArcftetMrn. 

A»  you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  timei 

TWn.  I  did  not  gire  the  lie  >-Oat  o'  your  wits,  and 

bearing  too  ? A  pox  o*  your  bottle  I  this  can  sack. 

Had  drinking  doir-A  murrain  on  yoor  monster,  and  the 
deril  take  jtwr  fingen ! 

rai:Ha.ha,hal 

See.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.— Pi7*thee,  stand 
further  off. 

CaL  Beattdm  enongh :  after  a  Uttk  tlme^ 
ru  beat  him  too. 
^Ste.  Stand  nirther.— Come,  proceed. 

Ca<:  Why,  as  I  toU  thee,  His  a  custom  with  him 
r  the  aflemoon  to  sleep:  there  thou  mayVt  brain  him^ 
Baring  fintseizMhu  books '  or  with  atog 
Batter  his  skull,  or  pauDch  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  eut  his  wezand  with  thy  knifb :  Remember, 
Tint  to  possess  his  books  ;  for  without  them 
He^sbuta  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command :  They  all  do  hate  him, 
AsrootedlyasI:  bum  but  his  book  ; 
He  has  bcavc  utensiUi  (for  so  he  calls  themO 
Which,  when  he  has  a  house,  he*U  deck  widuL 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  Ids  daughter;  he  himself 
CaUsheranoni^areil:  Ine^ersawwoman, 
But  mdy  Syoonx  my  dam,  and  she ; 
But  sheas  far  surpassech  Syoocaz, 
As  gicatest  does  lease 

Ste»  Is  it  sobnire  a  bus  ? 

CaU  Ay,k>rd  ;  she  win  become  thy  bed,  I  wamnt, 
And  bring  thee  forth  brare  brood. 

Ae.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man  t  his  daughter  and 
I  will  be  king  and  queen ;  (saye  our  graces  1}  and  Trin- 
culo  and  thyself  shall  be  rice-voyi :  Dost  thou  like  the 
plot,  Triineulo  ? 

Trin.  Excellesit. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand;  lamsoirylhcatthee:  hut, 
while  thou  lirest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy  head. 

CaL  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asWp ; 

Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 

Ste.  Ay,  on  my  honour. 

Ari*  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 

Cal,  Thou  makV  me  merry :  I  am  full  of  pleasure ; 
l4it  04  be  Jocund;  Will  you  troU  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while>ere  ? 

Stc.  At  thy  requc^  monster,  I  wiO  do  reason,  any 
reason :  Coane  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing.  {.Singt, 

Flout  'em,  and  tkmtt  Vm  ;  and  tkout  ^cm,  andjlout  Vm ; 
Thought  itfiree* 

CiiU  That's  not  the  tune. 


CAricli»%»  <Ae«Kne«ft  u  kitr  andp^, 

Sle,  What  is  this  same  ? 

Trbu  Thii  is  the  tone  of  our  catch,  pbyM  by  tiie 
pietoie  of  Noliody. 

Sl^  If  thou  beest  a  man,  diew  thyself  in  thy  like- 
nets;  ifthoabeestaderii^takcrtaslhoaliBt. 

TWib  O^fbtgivememysbisl 

Ste^  He  that  die^  pays  all  debts  s  X  defy  thee  :^ 
Mercy  npovtts ! 

rati  Alt  thou  afeard? 

Ste*  No,  monster,  not  L 

Cof.  Be  not  aftafd ;  tte  isle  it  ftdl  cT  BoiaeBi 
Sounds,  and  iwrnt  airs,  that  give  ddight,  and  hut  wt. 
Sometunes  a  thousand  twai«ling  imtrnmesiCs 
Will  hum  about  nuaeeatt;  andsoactiaMiVidoes^ 


That,  if  I  then  had  wakM  after  long  sleeiH 

Will  make  me  sleep  again  I  and  then,  in  dreamingi 

The  elonds^nedlMiaght,  wvoUopcii,  anddMW  ridiea 

Ready  todrop  upon  me ;  Ihtf^  ^Mwn  I  wakU, 

I  cry « to  dream  agaiau 

Ste»  This  will  prove  a  fawveUngdantancwfacMl 
shall  have  my  mn^  for  nothsagi 

Col*  WheBPrasperoisdettroyeda 

Stt.  That  shall  he  by  and  by:  Inmenherlhealorf. 

TWn.  The  sound  is  going  anayt  let^ftHowit^suid 
after,  do  our  waric. 

5ke.  Uwi,moM()«i  neAtakm^lwrnM^lm^A 
see  tftis  tahorer  s  he  hys  it  on. 

Trin,  Wilt  come  ?  VU  fbOow,  SCephano.    [EMcme. 

SCENE  III,   Anatherpart^thsUland,  £n«erAIoa- 

so,  Sebastiaa,  AnttMiia^  Oonzalo^  Adrian,  Aanciaeo, 

mndather9> 

Gon,  ByV  hddn,  I  can  go  no  fuitiser,sir; 
My  old  bones  adhe:  hcw'k  a  maae  trod,  indeed. 
Through  fortb-rightsand  aeandeni  By  your  pttieoee , 
I  needs  must  rest  me. 

Alon,  Oki  had,  I  cannot  blame  tine^ 

WWammyaelfattaeb\l  with  weariness, 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirita:  sat  down,  and  nsC- 
Eren  here,  I  will  put  oflfmy  hope,  and  keep  it 
NohmgerformyfliittePBr:  heis^hvwnVV 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find;  andtheseamocka 
Our  fhistrate  search  on  land:  Well,  let  him  go. 

Awu  Cilri«fe  (•  Schb]  I  am  right  i^  that  he's  so  out 
of  hope. 
Do  not,  for  onerepnlae,  forego  the  purpose 
That  yvu  leaohr'd  to  eflbcc. 

Seb^  The  nest  advantiga 

W1U  we  take  thnrongUy- 

Anu  lietStbetiMiighft; 

For,  now  they  are  oppress^  with  tnrel,  they 
Will  not,a«f^kp«nse  meh  rigilance, 
As  when  the^^rocSh- 

S^  I  say,  to  itlg^i  id  nioMi 

a»Umn  and  tMmge  mutk;  and  Prospcro  a»««,  in 

vUibU.    Enter  tevend  ttrmnge  Shape*,  brittging  in 

a  banquet:  they  danee  abouiit  wUh  gentle  Ultimo  • 

taluMUn;  mid,  ImrttiHg  the  king,  &g,  t^eat,  they 

depart, 

Ahn.  >^hatharmo«yi»«ds>Mygoodfriends,harit! 

G<nu  Man-ellons  sweet  music ! 

AUn,  Gfv«  us  kind  keepers,  heavens !— What  were 
these? 

Seb,  A  liTlng  drollery:  Now  I  witt believe^ 
That  there  are  unieomt;  that,  in  Arabia 
Theie  is  one  tree,  the  phcenix'  throne :  one  phcenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant,  rn  bcUeve  both ; 

And  what  does  die  want  cxedit,  come  to  ne^ 


tTmNBmmt'mmik, 


Ite^gk  fbob  at  bQnie 

I  Ainid  feport  din  BOW,  would  tkey  fadicnre  HM? 

If  I  Andd  «r,  I  «iw  aiMh  kbiMfcn, 

(Vh^  eata,  tkew  «e  people  of  tbe  idoad^ 

Vta^ikovi^  thejr  an  of  BMatfnnu  diiipe^  ye^  noac^ 

Tkir  MBMn  are  wove  geuMuod,  than  of 

Ofer  tamu  sMaeatioB  yo«  daU  fiad 

Itaijr,  ttay,  alnuMt  asy* 

fn,  Hooeitloid, 

IkafeaitflttdiKefl;  Arsone  of  you  these  pretenit 
AiewMKthaadenlfc  iMide, 

Jin,  IcanaottoaBindhwBN^ 

aMhAifw,niihfrtaie^aiidwi>htoaM,qcpBMMag 
(ihhoash  ihff  VMM  <i»  nMof  tonea^  a  kiad 
OTcKdkBt  dumhdiMoane. 

fn,  Paiw  in  ^Bpardi^.  ZAii4e, 

Fro.  "ney  TanidiM  ^raogelj., 

JUk  yo  natter,  rinoe 

Ikv  hn«  M  their  VMiidt  behind ;  fijr  we  haveicomp 


Wl\  ihMe  yton  laett  of  what  is  hoe  ? 
Mm  NotL 

Cn.ni^iir,jo«needBOtlVar:  Whenwe  wore 

ten 
^^^dtkfa^i^  that  the»  w«e  moMrtaiiiww, 
IMvpVfihebollB,  whoie  thraatthad  Iwogi^at 


lUeii  of  fleih  ?  or  that  there  were  meh  men, 
^fkm  hcadi  «ood  tn  their  bieaits  ?  whieh  now,  we 

faAfMasmt  on  Ato  for  cae,  will  bring  na 
Qtdmmmtai: 
Sm,  I  will  {land  too,  and  fted, 

AMoaghnrlMC  no  matter,  iSnee  I  feel 
Ik  tatn  past  t—Bratber,  my  knrd  the  dnke, 
Saai^auldoMWe. 

Timia-  nd  Hg^ning.  Enter  Arid,  Hke  a  i^arpy; 
dtftkit  wmg9  vp0n  the  tmbh,  mnd,  vUh  a  quaint 
vuk!^  uc  &0a9MBr  vanicMnw 

irL  Too  are  three  men  of  dn,  whom  destiny 
Tbthuh  to  inrtmmcnt  this  lower  world, 
Aidvhtt  ii  ia\)  the  neTcr4urfeited  sea 
Brtaacdtobcldiup;  and  on  thu  isfamd 
Viae  nan  doth  not  inhabit ;  yon  *mongit  men 
Soiff  aoic  nnfit  to  live.    I  have  made  you  mad ; 
id  ctcB  with  sQch  like  Taloor,  men  hang  and  drown 
Toafoob)  I  and  my  fellows 
ISteing  Alon.  Sefab  &e,  draw  thtirnwrdt* 
3  of  fate ;  the  dements,  ^^^ 
O'vha  yonr  swo|J|are  tempoM,  tKKPmtM 
^•■dtfael«oiti4iK.or  with  bemodk^at  stabt 
U^  «in-clodi^  waten,  as  Himini^h 
^dsvlethat^inmyphnne;  my  fellow  ministen 
^Aeiamfaiafnhle:  if  yon  eoold  hurt, 
^i^nfcarenow  toomassy  feryonr  strengths, 
UvilaotbeQpfifted:  Bm.remembo', 
'NnfaatV  ny  bnsineas  to  yonj  that  yon  three 
^  Ifikn  £d  sn^famt  good  Prospero ; 
bfwii  vMD  theaea,  Hrhieh  faodi  requit  it, 
^  ad  kbinnoeent  child:  for  which  foal  deed 
^foweis,  delaying,  not  fetgetting,hare 
^"^'Utheaias  and  shores,  yea,  all  the  ereatures, 
^ii^n  1—1  peace;  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonso, 
^^Tkavebereft:  aoaddopranonneebyme, 
Nfoag  poditaea  (wane  than  any  death 
'«kat  once,) shall  step  by  step  atteml) 


Yon,andyotewayi;wiwia<niUm ^ 

(Which  here,  in  this  most  dfaohite  isle^^lse  lUb 
Upon  your  headsj  is  nodnnft  but  health  a 
And  a  clear  life  e 


IS 


HevarUihti  in  thunder :  then,  to  to/>  muHe,  enter  the 
Shape*  again,  apd  dance  with  nups  andmnce*.  and 
tarry  out  the  table. 

Pro,  tjUide,-}  Bmrely  the  figure  of  thb  harpy  hftst 
thon 

Pcrform'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  gnwe  h  had, deronrb*: 
Of  my  instmotion  hast  thon  nothing  Tjated 
Jft  ^h^tdiott  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life, 
And  ohsenratkn  strange^  my  meaner  mhiisten 
Their  serend  kinds  hare  done:  myWghehanns  work 
And  tbcM,  mine  enonies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distraetions:  flicynowareinmy  poWet: 
And  In  dicse  fits  I  leaire  them,  whilst  I  Tirft 
Yomy  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  soppo^  is  drownU) 
And  his  and  my  lor 'd  darting.  ZExIt  ^,fi-ornXve, 

Con.  r  the  name  of  something  holy,  rir,  why  stand 
yon 
In  this  strange  stare? 

-^''^'  O.  it  is  monstrons  I  monstrous ! 

Methonght,  the  biflows  spoke,  and  toM  roe  of  it; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me;  and  the  thmMfcr, 
That  deep  and  dreadfti]  organttipe,  pranoane*d 
The  name  of  Prosper;  it  «d  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i*  the  ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
1*11  seric  him  deeper  than  e*er  phjmmet  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  mndded.  lExiu 

**•  Btit  one  fiend  at  a  time. 

TH  fight  their  kgions  o'er. 

^^'  I^  be  Ay  second. 

[.Exeunt  Seb.  and  Ant. 

Con.  An  Aree  of  them  are  de^erate ;  their  great 
guih, 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after, 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  spirits :— I  do  beseech  you 
That  are  of  suppler  Joints,  <pllow  them  swiftly. 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstaey 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 

Adr.  ToUow,  I  pray  you.  lEjccuat. 


A<mv. 

SCEVE  I^Btifhre  Prosperous  ceU,    Enter  Prospeiu^ 
Feidinand,  ond  Miranda. 

Pregpero, 
IF  I  have  too  anstereiy  pnniskedyon. 
Your  compensation  makes  amends;  fbr  I 
Have  given  you  here  a  thmd  of  mine  own  life^ 
Or  that  fer  which  I  five ;  whom  imee  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand:  aH  thy  Texatkns 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love^  and  thon 
Hast  strangely  stood  the  test;  here,  afere  heavoi, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift.    O  Ferdhumd, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off, 
For  thou  shalt  find  die  will  outstrip  all  pnuse^  * 

And  make  it  hah  behind  her. 

P^'  Idobelieveit, 

Against  an  oracle. 

Pro,  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  aequintton 
Worthily  purohas'd,  take  my  daughter:  But 
If  thou  dost  break  her  vir^  knot,  before 
All  sanctiraoniotts  ceremonies  may 
^Vith  full  and  holy  rite  be  mininer'd. 
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TEMPurr. 


■  tetfUl 
tgimr;  bat tauMSi faate^ 


TheimioDofyoiirbeil,  with  weed*  m  lotfUr, 
That  yoa  shall  bate  it  both :  thereCbre^  take  heed, 
As  Kynen^s  lampft  ihall  light  you. 

Ftr.  A»Ihope 

Vor  quiet  dayi,  Ihir  inne,  aad  loQK  l^«i 
VnOk  fueh  lore  a*  Hii  oo» ;  the  muridotdeo. 
The  nuMt  opportune  place,  the  atrans*st  sugeestioa 
Our  woner  geniot  eao,  ihall  never  melt 
HCbb  honour  into  lust;  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  eekhratioo, 
■Wbeo  I  shall  think,  or  Phobbus*  steeds  are  lbunder*d, 
Or  night  kept  chaanM  below. 

Pro,  Fairiy  spoke: 

Sfitdieo.  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own^ 
What,  Ariel;  my  industrious  serrant  Arid! 
fnCrr  Ariel. 

vfrf.  What  wooM  my  potent  master  ?  here  I  am. 

Pro*  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fidlows  your  hut  servioe 
Did  worthily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  you 
In  sQch  another  trick :  go,  bring  the  rabble, 
O'er  whom  Igive  thee  power,  here,  to  this  pbee : 
Incite  them  to  ^uick  motion ;  fbr  I  must 
Bertow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple 
fiome  vanity  of  mine  art ;  it  is  my  promise, 
And  they  expect  it  fWun  me. 

Jri.  Preimtly? 

Prs.  Ay, wiiha  twink. 

Jri.  Before  yon  can  say,  C6me,  and  g9. 

And  breathe  twice;  andcry,M,M; 
Saeh  one,  tripping  on  his  toe, 
Win  be  hen  with  mop  and  mowe : 
Do  you  tovemc,  master?  no. 

Pr0.  Deariy,  my  delieate  Ariel :  Do  not  i^proach. 
Tin  thou  dost  hear  me  call. 

Jri,  Well  I  eoncdve.     lExU. 

Fro.  Look,  thou  be  true ;  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  llie  rbin  ;  the  strongest  oaths  are  stniw 
To  the  fire  i' the  blood:  be  more  abstemious. 
Or  ebe,  good  night,  your  TOW  I 

Fer.  I  waneant  yoo,  sir ; 

The  white<old  Tifgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Ahalesthe  ardour  of  my  tiTer. 

Pro.  Welk- 

Kow  come,  ny  Ariel;  bring  a  aorolkry. 
Rather  than  want  a  spirit :  appear,  and  pertly^-*— 
Mo  tongue ;  an  eyes ;  be  siknt. '  iSoJi  name, 

J  matgue.   Enter  Iris. 

Jrit.  Ceret,  most  bounteous  hidy,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye^  bariey,  ▼etches,  oats,  and  pease ; 
Thy  tagff  mountains,  where  Uve  nibbUug  sheep, 
And  flat  mvads  thatch'd  with  stover,  them  to  keep; 
Thy  bariks  with  pconied  and  Ulied  brims, 
^Vhkh  spoi«y  April  at  thy  best  betrims. 
To  n»ke  «oU  nymphs  chaste  crowns;  and  thy  broom 

groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  diwnissfd  baefaehir  kvei, 
Being  lass-lorn ;  thy  poki-clipt  vineyaid ; 
And  thy  searmarge,  sterit,  and  ixicky4iard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air:  The  queen  o*  the  sky, 
■  Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  am  I, 
Bids  thee  kstve  these ;  and  with  her  sovereign  graee, 
Here  on  thb  grass-plot,  in  this  very  pbee. 
To  come  and  sport:  her  peaoodu  fly  amain;, 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  ( 

£ftfer  Ceres. 


Cfar.  Hail,  n»BrtoteorMMtiicii|?M,tiMliMfap 
Doct  disobey  the  wift  of  Jupiter ; 
Who,  with  thy  saflUnn  wings,  upon  my  flowcca 
DiflVaest  honer^rops,  reftedung  limwen; 
And  with  each  ci^  of  thy  bine  bow  dost  ciwm 
My  bosky  acres,  aad  my  unshmhh^  down, 
Ri^aoarfto  ray  proud  earth;  Why  hath  thy  q«e» 
SummonM  me  hither,  to  this  sha(*«rassV  green? 

tri*.  A  eontnc^of  true  km  to  edehcafie; 
And  some  donation  ftody  to  estate 
OnthehlessMkmss. 

Cer.  Tdl  mc,  heavenly  how. 

If  Veans,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  ?  suee  they  dki  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis  my  danghter  g^ 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  aeaiMlal'd  easnpany 
I  have  forsworn. 

Mt.  OfhcTiodetjr 

Be  not  afl«id ;  I  met  her  drity 
Cutting  the  douds  towards  P^hos;  and  her  son 
Dov^drawn  with  her:  here  thought  they  to  have  done 
Some  wanton  diarm  upon  this  men  and  maid. 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed«ite  ihdl  be  paid 
Tin  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted:  butiovain; 
Mitrs's  hxA  minion  is  return^  again  ; 
Her  waspish^ieaded  ton  has  broke  his  arrows. 
Swears  he  win  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  spaniw% 
And  he  a  boy  right  out. 

Cer.  Highest  queen  of  siste^ 

Great  Juno  comes;  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 
£n<er  Juno. 

Jkmo.  How  does  ray  bounteous  aster?  Go  witha^ 
To  bfess  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  hc^ 
And  honour'd  in  thdr  issue*  | 

SONG. 
Juno.  HonouTt  rithet^  nuarit^e-hleenng. 
Long  continttanee^  and  incretuing. 
Hourly  joy*  be  still  upon  you ! 
Juno  ting*  her  Mettingt  on  you, 
Cer.    EartW*  Ificresje,  emdfoivon  plenty, 
Bamt,  and  gamers  neverempty; 
VineSt  v>Uh  dusCring  bunches  growing  i 
PiantSy  vith  goMUy  btirden  bowing; 
Spring  come  to  you^  ta  tfie/artheH, 
In  the  very  end  of  harvest ! 
Saxrcity,  and  wanty  shall  shun  you  ; 
Ceres*  blessing  so  is  on  you. 
Per.  lliis  is  auost  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  cfaanoingly:  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spirits? 

Pro.        ^^^         Spirits,  which  by  mine  ait 
I  Imve  firomVpeonfines  caU'd  t 
My  present  ffl^es. 

Per.  Let  me  livcl 

So  nre  a  wonder^  father,  and  a  wife^ 
Bfake  this  pfause  paradise. 

[Juno  oiMf  Ceres  whisper^  tnd  send  Iris  on  empUym 

menu 
Pro.  Sweet  now,  silcnee ; 

Juno  and  Ceres  wliiqier  seriously ; 
There's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  be  mute^ 
Or  else  our  spdl  is  marrVL 
Iris.  You  nymphs,  caU*d  Naiads,  of  the  wand'riAg 
*     brooks, 
With  your  sedg*d  crowns,  and  everharmless  looks. 
Leave  your  erisp  channds,  and  on  tliis  green  land 
Answer  your  summons ;  Juno  does  command : 
Come,  temperate  njinphs,  and  help  to  celubntie 


'dtp  enact 
cflmevec 
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A  wotncc  crinMlaive;  be  ttoc  too  ktet 

Enter  certain  Nffmpht. 
Too  ciioteniVl  nddemen,  oT  Augott  wMry, 
CoQie  htther  ftvai  the  furrow,  and  benieny ; 
Make  heij4mj  t  yaoriTMtraw  Imtt  pat  on. 
And  them  ipeah  nymplia  OMoaater  evoy  one 
Im  emattrj  fo0tmg, 

Imter  rertmn  Ret^terff  property  habited:  they  join 
wUh  the  VympKi  in  a  gractful  dance  ;  teioartU  the 
end  vhererf  Prospero  tfartt  nuiiknly^  and  ipeak*  ; 
9fter  vhich,  to  a  strange,  hollow,  and  confuted  noise, 
tkey  keavihj  vaidsh* 

Pro,  ZJMdt:]  I  bad  for^  that  foo]  conspirtcj 
Of  ibr  bcMt  Cafiban.  and  hit  confederatet, 
AfBMl  my  life ;  Ac  minate  of  thdr  plot 
b  alaw«  conMew-CT«  Ike  Spirits,1  Wtrll  done  x- 


Ver.  Thi«isniostftrangr:yourfaAer*«infOOiepat- 

IbMwotki  faim  itraqgly. 

Jfir.  Never  till  thii  day, 

9nr  1  \am  totlAM  whb  anger  so  diminper'd. 

^«.  Ton  do  look,  my  ion,  in  a  movM  tort, 
Aa  if  yoB  were  dumayU :  be  dieerful,  sir : 
Oil  Hliaawmeended;  these  our  acton, 
AillbRAll  yoo,  wean  aU  spirits,  and 
Aie  aelMi  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
Ani,  Ae  «he  baaelen  fiAric  of  thb  vision, 
necAsod^appM  towers,  the  gorsteoos  pataeea, 
Ibe  salenn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 
Tea,  al  wludi  it  inherit,  shall  dtuolve ; 
And.  fike  tbia  imubstuitial  pageant  faded, 
I«Bs«  oac  a  nek  bcbind  t  We  are  snch  stuff 
A--*— — r  — r  -TTfr  of.  n\^  OUT  W^^^  lifr 

I- '-      -       ..-■      -     ]i!.lt, -OLT,    I  J4i.    X-'v'lT  i 

JUnr  ^«^  nf  wti-vlciirij  \  mj'  vM,  bmin  it  tJ^u1>litU 

Wtf^a  ^  |^lMi«^.  iMin:  iiiTn  m)"  t^  II, 

^  a  tHm  or  t^ft  Til  w  nHi, 
[ittLnd* 

fVf,  Jlf>r,                    Wtf^^hh  joUriwaiTS  [jE.^fflfnf^ 
J^Wh  Cqi!^  wiib  a  tliuugiti  I 1  riiftuk  J  tMt : ^ 


W^  VArt  f*rrfiafr  lA  tnr«fi  witli  Cjilihaxi* 

.ds^  A  J,  mf  eufDimfiikri  wbrxi  1  pn-^r^rtrrd  Ccrct, 
I  ^^^  t«  luve  U4^Uu?e  oric*^  bui  I  fiwr'iil^ 
ivt  t  «%b|  #ii«n  ilvi'. 


Jf«^  I  f^U  yofk  ur^ihiy  wrtr  ^^^4104111  driiikiitg^ 
la  f*^  44*  vmbrtirt  tJt^Micy  vtncitc  di^-  ai  r 
W^^  bwt^ay  in  tbvirliees ;  brat  tl^^  ^natrl 
f  of  liieir  lect  s  fvt  al*  a j  s  N  iid  i  ni^ 
» EJvtir  ^tt^ji^vti  Tbeo  Ibt-at  in?  tnlHii", 
A*  «|«llk  Hbc  iuila»i|(M  ftiUt»  Uiej  prkk'ii  iJuir  fiuii 

A«  ^«r)  fMiil  tasukj  ui  I  charm 't]  tTieiri>ur4„ 
Halt,  ««UMiki^ibvy  my  kivLiMC  fulluw'J,  ttiritit^^H 

"^Wdk  ilLiK<bg^fi»tt  «liiuis  Ml  kit  I  U Ti  nkijii 
T^  ifeflhbiy  i^UWltdl  pniil  ^Tdtul  ymvr  it  ]t, 

f  wp  (o  tbi  daikM,  tii»i  Uur  f mil  bke 


l>i»  wu  well  (JciHtp  ni>  binl ; 


^T- 


For  stale  to  catch  these  thieves. 

AH,  Iffo^lg:*  C^^-i'* 

Pro,  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  wboie  nature 
Nurture  can  never  stick ;  on  whom  my  pains, 
Hiunanriy  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost  *, 
And  as,  with  age,  bis  body  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  will  pbgue  them  all. 

Re-enter  Arit»l,  loaden  withglistning  apparel,  &e. 
Even  to  roaring :-— Come,  hang  them  on  this  line* 
Prospero  ^nd  Ariel  remain  invijribte.    Enter  Caliban, 
Stepbano,  and  Trineulo,  tdt  wet. 

Cat,  Pray  yoti,  tread  aofUy,  that  the  blind  mofe  may 
not 
Henrafoot  fidi:  we  now  are  hear  bis  eelL 

Sie,  Monster,  your  fairy,  which,  you  say,  u  a  bam- 
leas  fairy,  has  done  littfe  better  than  play'd  the  Jack 
with  us. 

Trin,  Moiuter,  I  do  fmell  all  bocse-piss ;  at  whidi 
my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

Ste,  So  is  nunew  Do  yon  hear,  moiucer  ?  If  I  ihookl 
take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  you,— ^« 

Trtn.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

Co/.  Good  my  lord,  ^veme  thy  favonr  still : 
Be  patient,  for  the  prize  Til  bring  thee  to 
Shall  hoodwink  this  mischance :  thertitwe,  speak  sofUy, 
All's  bush*d  as  midnight  yet,      • 

Trin,  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottjes  in  the  pool,— 

•SlBf .  Thane  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in  that, 
monster,  but  aiTinfinite  loss. 

Trin,  ThalU  more  to  me  than  my  wetting :  yet  thb 
is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Ste,  I  will  fetch  otf  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er  can 
for  ray  labour. 

CaL  Pr'ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  Secst  thou  here, 
This  is  the  mouth  o'  the  cdl :  no  noise,  and  enter: 
Do  that  good  miscliier,  which  may  niiikc  tins  island 
Thine  own  for  ev«ir,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  fuot-licker. 

Ste,  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  do  begin  to  have  bloody 
thoughts. 

Trin,  O  king  Stepbano !  O  peer  I  O  worthy  Stepha: 
no !  Look,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee ! 

Cat,  Let  it  alone,  ttiou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

Trin.  Oh,  ho,  monster ;  we  know  wlwt,  belongs  to 
a  frippery :— O  king  Stepbano ! 

Ste.  Put  off*  that  gown,  Triucolo ;  by  this  hand,  I'll 
have  that  gown. 

Triiu  Thy  grace  shall  have  it. 

Col,  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool  f  wlut  do  }-oa  mean  , 
To  doat  thus  on  siMh  luggage  ?  Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first :  if  he  aaake. 
From  toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  oiu:  skins  with  pinches;) 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster.— Mistress  line,  is  not 
this  my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the  line :  now, 
jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  and  prove  a  bald 
jerkin. 

Trin.  Do,  do:  we  steal  by  line  and  level,  and't  like 
your  gnmu 

Ste,  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest ;  bend's  a  garment 
for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  king 
of  this  country :  Stetd  by  line  and  level,  is  an  cxcelkait 
pass  of  pate;  there's  another  garment  for*i. 

Trin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  upon  your  fii^ 
gers,  and  away  with  the  nst- 

Cal,  I  will  liave  none  on\ :  we  shall  lose  o»ir  time. 
And  all  be  tum'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villanous  low. 

Ste.  Monster,  by-to  ypur  fingers  .*  help  to  bear  this 
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away,  where  my  ho^ahrad  of  wine  it,  or  1*0  turn  you 
out  of  my  kinG:dom :  go  to,  ean7  tiiis. 

Trin.  Add  thi«. 

Ste,  Ay,  andthit. 
A  noUe  of  huntert  heard.    Enter  diver*  SpiriUt  in 

Mhafte  of  houndSj  tfnd  hunt  them  about  t  Prospero 

atid  Ariel  tetting  them  on. 

Pro,  Hey,  Motmtain,  hey ! 

Art.  Silver!  there  St  J5oe«,  Jihvr  / 

Pro*  Fttrtjt  Fmy .'  there,  Tyrant,  there]  hartc,  haik ! 
[Cat  Ste.  and  Trin.  are  driven  out. 
Go,  charge  my  goUhis  that  they  ^rind  their  joint* 
With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  thdr  sioewi 
With  aged  cnunps ;  and  raoie  pincb^paltvd  make  them , 
Than  pMd,  or  cat  o'  mountain. 

Ari,  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro,  Let  them  he  hunted  soundly:  At  this  hour, 
Lie  at  my  merey  all  mint;  eoemiet ; 
Shortly  shall  all  my  bhoun  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom:  foralittle, 
Follow,  and  do  me  terrioe*  iExttmt, 


ACT  V. 

SCE  NB  I^Before  the  Cell  of  Pinspem.    Enter  Prot- 
pero  in  hit  magic  r^e*  ;  and  ArieL 
Projttiero, 
KOW  does  my  proieet  gather  to  a  head : 
My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  with  hit  carriage.— How's  the  day  ? 

ArL  On  the  sixth  hour;  at  which  time,  my  laid, 
Ton  said,  our  work  should  cease. 

Pro,  1  did  say  so, 

WT»en  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest.    Say,  my  ^irit, 
How  fares  the  king  and  his  ? 

jri,  Confln'd  together 

In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  yon  left  them,  sir ;  all  prisoners 
In  the  lune-grore  which  weathtT-fends  your  cell ; 
They  cannot  budge,  till  you  rrlease.    The  king. 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted ; 
And  the  remainder  mourning  over  them, 
Brim-full  of  sorrow  and  dismay  ;  but  chiefly 
Him  you  terra'd,  sir,  The  good  old  lord^  Gonxnlo; 
His  tears  run  down  his  heaid,  like  winu-r's  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds :   your  eharm  so  strongly  works 

them, 
That  if  J  ou  now  beheld  them,  your  affectioni 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro,  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit  ? 

Ati,  Mine  would,  sir,  vxre  1  human. 

Pro,  And  mine  shall 

Hast  thmi,  uhich  art  btit  air,  a  touch,  a  filing 
Of  the-raffiictiom?  and  nhall  not  myself, 
One  <if  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply. 
Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  niov'd  than  thou  art  ? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  stnick  to  the 

quick. 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'g«inst  my  fViry 
Po  I  take  part :  the  rarer  aetitm  is 
In  virtne  than  in  vengi-anctr :  they  being  penitent, 
Tht  sole  drifl  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  furthtT:  Go.  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  charms  I'll  break,  their  senses  1*11  restore, 
And  they  shall  be  themselves. 

Ari,  V\\  fetch  tVm,  sir.  [EjiV. 

Pro,  Y,e  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing^Iakes,  aiul 
groves* 


And  ye,  that  ttDllie  audi  with  pfrittkii  fbot 
Do  chase  the  ebbinff  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him, 
Wh^i  he  eomes  hade ;  yoa  demy-puppets,  ibalt 
By  moon^ine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make, 
VHiereof  the  ewe  not  bites;  and  yoo,  whose  paidme 
Is  to  make  midnight  mw^rooma ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfVw ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  be)  I  haTe  he4imm*d 
The  noon-tide  sun,  calPd  forth  the  mutinous  wind% 
And  *twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  azurM  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifVed  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  strong4as*d  pivmontfMy 
Havel  madesludce;  and  by  the  tpiuv  plock'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar:  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  wak'd  their  sleepers ;  op'd,  and  let  them  lordi 
By  my  so  potcmart:  But  this  roug^  magio 
I  here  abjtnne :  and,  when  I  have  required 
Some  heavenly  music,  (whidi  even  now  I  do,) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senaes,  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  m  break  my  stafl^ 
Bury  it  eertaxn  fathoms  in  the  earth. 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  phimmet  aoond, 
I'll  drown  my  hook.  {Solemn  nuuie, 

Re-erder  Ariel :  after  him,  Alonso,  wKA  afrantieget* 
tare,  attended  by  Gonzalo ;  Sebastian  and  Anttwio 
in  like  manner,  attended  by  Adrian  and  Fkaneiteo: 
they  all  enter  the  drtle  which  Prospero  had  snorfr, 
and  there  Hand  charmed;  which  Piuipcm  a&icrv- 
ing,  •peak*, 

A  aolemn  air,  and  the  best  comforts 

To  an  unaettied  fancy,  cure  thy  brains. 

Now  uaeless,hoil'd  within  th]^  skull!  There  stand. 

For  you  are  spell-stopp'd.— • 

Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man, 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  shew  of  thine. 

Fall  fellowly  dropsv— The  charm  dissolves  apace ; 

And  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night, 

MelUng  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  \MaX  mantle 

Their  dean-r  rea»or.-0  my  good  Gonzalo, 

My  true  preserver,  and  a  loj-al  sir 

To  him  thou  follow *st ;  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.— Most  cruelly 

Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  ami  my  daughter : 

Thy  brother  wai  a  furtherer  in  the  act  j— 

Thou'rt  pinch'd  for\  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and  bloot)^ 

You  brother  mine,  that  entertained  ambition, 

Expell'd  re»uorse  and  nature ;  who,  with  Sebastian, 

(Whose inward  pinches  theitfore are  mast  strong^) 

Woukl  bereave  kill'd  your  king ;  I  do  forgive  the^ 

Umuitural  tf^gh  thou  ait !— Their  understanding 

Begius  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 

Will  shortly  till  the  reawnable  ^oa's, 

That  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.    Not  one  of  them 

That  yet  looks  on  roe,  or  would  know  me : Ariel, 

Fetdi  me  the  hat  and  mpier  in  my  cell ;        \E.3c,  Ari. 
I  will  di»K»se  me,  and  myself  present. 
As  I  was  sometime  Milnii . — -Quickly,  spirit ; 
T,hou  shall  ere  loiig  be  free. 

Ariel  re-entert,  tinging,  and  helfi*  to  attipe  Pioapcvo* 

Ari.  IVhere  t/te  her  suck.f,  there  tuck  I; 

In  a  cowtffp^*  bell  I  lie : 

Thnt- 1  couch  Tvhen  trwh  do  cry, 

Ott  tfie  bat's  back  I  dofij. 

After  summer,  merrily  : 
Merrily,  merrily,  shall  I  live  now. 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bottghm 
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^Irt.  Wky,  tl«!^  ufdalntr  Ariel !  I  iliaU  miM  thee ; 
BmfcitkM  riah  hare  freedom:  So,io,io«~~ 
To  tke  kiag^  ihipi,  umnble  as  thoo  ut  X 
There  ^oJt  tlMQ  find  die  narinen  aaleep 
Uafo  dtt  tetehet ;  the  iDMter,  and  the  boMiwaiQ, 


And  preteatly,  I  prithee. 

Ari.  I  drink  the  air  belbte  me,  and  reoira 
(Verier  your  pwhetwiee  beat.  lExit. 

Cm.  All  tanneatttroabks,  wonder,  and  amazement 
HAahrtf  hem:  Some  heavenly  power  guide  oi 
Oat  of  this  Aarftil  eountry  i 

trt,  BehoU,  lirkingv 

Tkewmoged  duke  of  Mihui,  Procpero : 
ftt  imm  wtmnmr  that  a  IMog  prinee 
Bainaw  ipeak  to  thee,  I  embraee  thy  body  i 
AadtDthee,aodthyeoaipany,  Ibid 
Akeartyweleonei 

Aim,  Whe*rthonbeeethe,ariia^ 

Or  Mae  enehnnted  trifle  to  abttae  me, 
Athie  Ihaw  been,  I  not  know:  thy  pake 
Bon, aaoffleah and  blood;  and, dnoe  I  mw  thee^ 
He  afflkiion  of  my  mind  amends,  with  whidi, 
Iisfl;aBBdhKHheldme:  thiemnstemve 
(teif  ^ heat  all,)  a moet  etnmge  ttory. 
ll|i*Bim  Iieiign;  anddoentreat 
HwfJMi  me  my  wrongs  »— But  how  shoulfl  Pror 

ram 
kU«airthehefe> 

Alb  Pint,  noble  friend, 

iet  He emhmce  thine  age;  whose  honour  cannot 


I 


lU 

Gi»  Whether  this  be, 

Ch-le  aac,  ni  not  swear. 

fr*.  Too  do  yet  tute 

fas*  labtUiin  o*  tlic  hlc  thai,  vrin  not  h^  fun 

lain:— IWeleginp,  my  fhi'mN  all^— 
t  OTklfd*^  Hfl^  I  w  Mundrrt 

[Aii^r  fit  3i\u  ntvt  Ant. 
thv  anM  pluck  hii  bi^^m.-**^  firuwn  npun  ^ou, 

Adb  Thrdcrit  vptiJu  uibltn,  [^ndr. 

#»%  N*<>  J — — 

^ina,  mail  vwked  lir,  whom  tu  call  IktHlicrr 

t  sty  IDcKlth,  I  do  fnf^Vf' 

Hj  aliofilieQi;  and  n'ltiiinT 
I  «#ih«e^  wMcJit  ptrrfvnx,  I  Lnutt, 


If  ihoii  brrtt  Pnvipcmi 
4?ftll3r  pTMen-ntioii : 


^A^pB  test  mil  Dt  hcn^  wJiM  [ittrc  ^dtin  titic 


Itot  aiiaiLMi  Hp^m.  tliK  tluirc ;  vhiTreftiBVe  bit, 

^*  I  am  woe  foT^t,  \\fy 

Mm^  IrTTpviahfe  b  «Jk  loia  j  aiHl  iiuiLuiti 

i^^  it  m  pvt  Iv^  curc^ 
^        I*^  I  jrHtlierdLiiik, 

r     ti«  hii»e  art*  cau^t  Iht  beJp  ;  of^boiti  watl  grate, 

«4»pa  <ii7^ir«Ma4iciitt 
Sm-  Yirti  t]it?IiUlo««? 

#t^  A«p*iMiOiiK,4f|atv|  aul»purt«ipk^ 
^miftii  1^4tmafham^  hxv^  I  mcsiui  niurL  ««yL<r 
1^|w«  may  «^  f>  csuilijrt  yuu ;  Air  I 

^  ^Pm;  Ati  tflflf  verc  liiki£  bvtiLia  ^4^lI<^ 


The  king  and  queen  there!  that  they  were^  I  wish 

Myself  were  raudded  in  that  oozy  bed 

Where  my  son  lies.    When  did  you  lose  your  daughter? 

Pr«w  In  this  hut  tempest.    I  perceive,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  roudi  admire. 
That  they  devour  their  KSMOU ;  and  searoe  think 
Their  eyes  do  ofllees  of  truth,  dieir  wocds 
Are  natunl  breath :  but,  howsoe'er  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  oefiain, 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  thitt  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  fortli  of  Milan ;  who  most  strangely 
Upon  thb  shore,  where  you  were  wreekM,  was  lauded) 
TobethekNdon'b    No  more  yet  of  this*. 
For  *tisa  ehrottiele  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  rehuion  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  Am  meeting.    Welcome^sir; 
This  edl^  my  court:  here  havie  1  few  attendant|, 
And  subjects  none  abroad :  piny  yoo,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  again, 
I  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ; 
At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  y^ 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 
T%e  entrance  tfthe  Cell  open*  and  tUsttvert  Ferdinand 
and  Miranda  playing  at  cftctt, 

Mir.  Sweet  lord,  you  phiy  me  false. 

Fer,  No,  my  dearest  lovi^ 

I  would  not  for  the  world. 

Afcr.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms,  yottdiouldwxm»> 

And  I  would  call  it  fiur  phiy. 

Mm.  If  this  prove 

A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son 
ShaU  I  twice  lose. 

Seb,  A  most  high  mincle ! 

Fer,  Though  the  seas  threaten  they  are  mereifVil : 
I  have  eursM  them  without  cause. 

[Ferd.  kneetg  to  Alon. 

Alon.  Now  all  the  blessings 

Of  a  ghal  fkther  compass  thee  about ! 
Arise,  and  say  how  thou  cam's!  hen*. 

Aflro.  OI  wonder! 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  hen* ! 
How  beauteous  mankind  is !  O  bcuve  new  world. 
That  has  such  people  in*t ! 

Pro,  *Tis  new  to  thee. 

Alon.  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  wast  at 
play  ? 
Tour  eld'st  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  houn : 
Is  die  the  goddess  that  hath  severed  us, 
And  brought  us  thus  together? 

Fer,  Sir,  she's  mortal ; 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she^s  mine ; 
I  chose  her,  when  I  ooukl  not  ask  ray  father 
For  his  advice ;  nor  thought  I  had  one :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Mibui, 
Of  whom  so  ofVen  I  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  saw  before  ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  sectmd  life,  and  second  father 
This  hMly  makes  him  to  me* 

Alon,  I  am  her*s : 

But  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  tliat  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forglveuess  I 

Pro,  There,  sir,  stop ; 

Let  us  not  burden  our  rememhraooe 
With  a  heaviness  that's  gum:. 

Gon.  I  liave  inly  wept, 

Or  should  have  s|M>ke  ere  this.    Look  doMti,  you  gods, 
And  on  this  couple  drup  a  blessed  crowu; 
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For  it  M  you,  thttt  have  duJk'd  fbcth  tbemj 
Which  brought  us  hither  1 

Alofu  I  Mf,  AmcB,  GoDzalo ! 

Ccn.  Was  MilMithraft  from  Milui,UuU  his  iarae 
Should  beeome  king*  of  Naples  ?  O,  v^joiee 
Beyond  a  cominoo  joy ;  and  sK  it  dovn 
With  goM  on  testing  pillus:  Inonevoyafe 
Did  CUribel  her  husband  ftnd  at  Tunis ; 
And  Fodinand,  her  fafother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  dukedom, 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves, 
When  no  man  was  hit  own. 

Jiotu  Give  me  your  hands : 

[TdFer.amlMira. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embraee  his  heart, 
That  doth  not  wish  yon  joy ! 

G9fu  BeHsoI  Amen! 

Reenter  Ariel,  tcff  A  the  Master  and  BoaUwain  amax>- 
edty  fotlowing. 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir ;  here  are  more  of  us ! 

1  prophesied,  if  a  galkiws  were  on  land, 

This  fdlow  could  not  drown  r— Now,  bfauphemy, 
That  swvar'st  grace  oVrtioani,  not  an  oath  on  shore? 
Hast  tboti  no  raouth  by  tend  ?  What  is  the  news  ? 

Boats,  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safely  found 
Our  king  and  eompany;  the  next,  our  ship,— 
W^hich,  but  three  glasses  sinee,  we  gave  out  split,— 
Is  tight,  and  yan*,  and  bravely  rigged,  as  when 
Wc  first  put  oat  to  sea. 

Art,  Sir,  all  this  serviee 

Have  I  done  since  I  went.  £  Aside, 

Pro.  My  tridcsy  spirit !     lAside, 

Aton.  Theaeaxe  not  natural  ei'enti;  they  strenglhoi, 
From  strange  to  stmnger  >-Say,  how  came  you  hither  ? 

Boats,  If  I  did  think,  sir,  I  were  wi  11  awake, 
rd  strive  to  irll  you.    We  were  dead  of  tkcp. 
And  (how,  wc  know  not)  all  ctepp'd  undtr  hatches. 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several  noises 
Of  rooriiig.  shrieking,  howling,  gingling  chains, 
And  more  di»mity  of  sounds  all  horrible, 
Wc  were  awak'd  {  struitway,  at  Kbertyi  / 

Where  Wf,  in  all  her  trim,  ftvshly  beheM 
Our  ro)-al,  good,  and  gallant  ship ;  our  master 
Cap*ring  to  eye  her :  On  a  trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  di vkled  ftwn  them, 
And  wef«  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.  WasH  well  done? 

lAsUk. 

Pro,  Bravely,  my  diligence.    Thou  shalt  be  ftve. 

lAside, 

Aloru  This  is  as  strange  a  mate  as  e'er  men  trod  5 
Ai^  there  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  of:  some  uncle 
Hurt  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pro.  Sir,  my  liege. 

Do  not  infest  your  mind  «1th  beating  on 
The  »tmngen*rs«  of  this  business ;  at  pickM  leisure, 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  Til  itsolve  yon 
OVhidi  to  j-ou  ^hall  seem  probable^  of  f  very 
Thtse  happeu'd  accidents :  till  when,  be  cheerfStI, 
,%nd  think  of  cnch  thing  well.— Conn-  hilhi  r,  spirit ; 
S«  t  CnlUnu  ami  his  companions  ftve :  lArifte, 

Untie  the  sptll.  lEx.  ArieU]— How  fertw  my  gracioui 

sir? 
'llitre  on*  jTtmiMing  of  your  company 
Some  f<  w  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 

Rc^tUer  Ariel,  driving  in  Caliban,  Stephano,  and     ' 
Triuculo,  in  their  stolen  af^tareU 

<>/•,  Krer)  man  shift  for  all  tlip  rest,  ami  let  no  man  i 


take  care  fbrUmseif;  fcrallulii«tftitttie:'-Con|^l 
biilly«MNHtrr,  Ouagio!  i    t- 

Trin,  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  ia  ny  | 
head,  hrrB*s  a  goodly  right* 

CaU  O  Setebos,  these  be  hnve  spirits,  iadead  I 
How  fine  my  master  is!  lamafimd 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha; 

What  things  are  these,  ray  hwd  Antonio  J 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant.  Very  like;  one  of  them 

Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pro,   Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  terd^ 
Then  say,  if  they  be  traet—'niis  misshapen  Iraave,— 
Hm  mother  was  a  witdi;  and  one  so  strong 
That  couM  eontrol  the  moon ;  make  flows  aad  ^bhi^ 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power : 
These  three  have  robb'd  me;  and  this  dein»devil 
(For  he*s  a  bastard  oae,)  had  plotted  with  tbem 
To  take  my  life:  two  of  these  fellows  yon 
Must  know,  and  osm ;  this  thing  of  darimew  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

CaL  IshallbepindiMtodcath. 

Almu  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  dmnkcn  butler? 

Seh,  He  is  drunk  now :  where  had  he  wine? 

Aloru  And  Trineulo  is  reeling  ripe;  sdioe  sheuU 
they 
Find  this  grand  liquor  that  hath  giUed  them  ?— 
How  cam'st  thou  in  this  pickle  ? 

Trin.  I  have  been  in  sueh  a  pickle,  since  I  saw  you 
test,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  unt  of  my  booes:  I 
shall  not  fear  fly-Uowing. 

Seb.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Ste.  O,  touch  me  not ;  I  am  not  St^ihanp^  but  a 
cramp. 

Pro,  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  siriah  1 

Ste.  I  shouki  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Alon,  Thu  isas  strange  a  thing  as  e'er  I  lookM  on. 
[^Pointing  to  Caliban. 

Pro.  He  is  as  dispropoction'd  in  his  mannen, 
As  in  his  shape :— Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
I'ake  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  hav«  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

CaU  Ay,  that  I  will ;  and  ril  be  wise  heneaAec^ 
And  seek  for  grace:  What  a  thrice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  thu  drunkard  for  a  god, 
And  worship  this  dull  fbol? 

Pro.  Goto;  away! 

Alon.  Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where  jt)« 
fbundit. 

Seb.  Or  stole  it,  rather.        [£ane.  CaL  Ste.  6*  Tni^ 

Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highness,  and  )'our  train. 
To  my  poor  aiU:  where  you  shall  take  >-our  rest 
For  this  one  night ;  which  (part  of  it,)  HI  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away :  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particuhir  accidents,  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  the  mom, 
1*11  brinjj  you  to  >'Our  ship,  and  so  to  Naples^ 
Where  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear4jek>ved  solcmnizM ; 
And  thence  retire  m  •  to  my  Mihui,  where 
Eviry  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

Alon,  I  »<«8; 

To  hear  the  storf  of  your  life,  which  must 
T.dv<"  the  ear  sti-angtly. 

Pr,f,  ni  deliver  at! ; 

And  promise  yon  calm  seas,  aukpicions  galet. 
And  sail  so  exintlitious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  TO>al  fieci  fUr  off.-My  Ariel  f-chlck,- 
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TteA  ia  thf  eb4e ;  tlMn  to  the  denwota 

Be  licie,  wd  ftrethoo  weU !  iAtidcy-Plamyxm  dmw 

■"■•^  tExeutit, 

EPILOGUE. 
Spoken  by  PrcMpero. 

299m  my  cAomw  «re  «//  •'ertkrwwn^ 
^And vkaittrtngth  I havtl'f  mine 0wn ; 
Which  i*  tMtt/ahU:  new,  ^Us  true, 
I  muH  be  here  citJWdhy  you^ 
Or  tent  f  Kaple* :  Letmenei^ 
Shtee  Ihnemydtdmhm^ttf 


AndpanUtCd  the  dsrdWr,  dwell 
In  thit  bare  Mand,  by  y^ur  tpell ; 
hut  retease  me  from  my  ba$idSf 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hande. 
Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sail* 
Must  JUL,  or  eUe  my  project  fidle^ 
Which  wot  to  please :  ^Toio  /  want 
^ritt  to  enforce^  art  to  enchant  s 
And  my  ending  is  deopatrj 
Unleoo  I  be  relieved  by  prayer  ; 
Which  pierces  ««,  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 
As  youjhmt  crimes  would  pardoned  be. 
Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OP  VERONA. 


AtfHM,  Mfrr  f •  Prtteuf, 
Tkn,M^$Rtk  rival  f  ValenHne, 
llhMV,  femhr  SiMa  in  htr  escape 
ffai^triamnuk xrvant  U  Valentine* 
Imhc,  lervcnt  (•  Prttcutm 

aai^wknJMlia Itdgea  in  MOkm, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Out-km»* 


JvOm,  a  ladyeffermta,  helmed  by  Prtteiu, 
Silrk,  the  Dukes  daughter,  beteved  by  Valetdine. 
Luoetta,  vmting^waman  f  Julia, 

ServanUf  Mueieiane. 

SCBITE,  imetimef  in  Fenna;  eametHntt  in  Miilans 
and  on  the/rtntier*  tf  Mantua. 


ACTL 

tani^Jne^  place  in  Vermm,    £«lerTtkn- 
tiDe  <iN0  Pioce 

Valentine* 


vEASBtp  pimmli  ,'niy  loHny  Pwhwm; 
Bf  hi|iiu|  yartli  have  ever  homdy  witi; 
V(ilM,aAetkni  duuna  tky  tefider  daji 
TiAe  tweet  gknees  oTtby  hooour'd  lore, 
I  ate  «mU  csitrest  tV  «oiBp*>>7, 
1^  ae  tte  wooden  of  tlw  world  abroail,' 

V«ir«ttlqr  Tooth  widi  duipeleM  idlenen. 
H^M  ^M  loT*gt,  lore  ttiU,  and  thrire  thereia^ 
banlvoold,  wImsi  I  to  lore  begm. 

'^Watiboabegone?  Sweet  VakntUM,  adiea ! 
"Ri*  « thy  Pmeat,  wImo  tiioa,  hsply,  teat 
("von  MiMVQrtby  ol^jeet  in  thy  tntel : 
^Aae  pntaker  in  thy  happineaa, 
*ha  Am  dnt  meet  good  hi^;  sod,  in  thy  danger, 
'f^^nsv  do  eoriron  thee, 
^'^■cldqrgiie^anwi  to  myholyprayen, 
^I  viR  be  thy  bendVman,  Valentine. 

W.  Aad  oaa  kve-liook  pray  ffar  my  meeea*. 

^«>  Upon  toow  book  I  kmi,  rU  pny  for  thee. 

'•'•  Tkatli  on  nmeiliallow  story  of  deep  lere^ 
^Vm%Umt^  eran'd  the  Hdkapont. 

^  Tbat'k  A  deep  itory  oTa  deeper  tore, 
'vWoainore than  over  dnet  in  fere. 

^^  Til  true;  fcr  yon  axe  orcr  boots  in  lore; 
^lit  fM  nercr  swom  the  Hellespont. 

''v*  Over  the  boou  ?  nay,  g^Te  me  not  die  boota. 

U  Xt^  rU  not,  ibr  it  boots  thee  not. 

^  What? 

W.  To  be 

^^oheie  seam  is  booglittnth  groans  ;eoy  looks, 
^Wan«8e  sighs;  one  fading  moment's  mirth, 
^twnty  watehfU,  weary,  tedious  nights : 
''Sir  «oo,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain  ; 
'Hv^  then  a  grierous  labour  won ; 
'^"o;  bat  a  fldly  booght  with  wit, 
^^  a  wit  by  fblly  Tanqnished. 

'^  i%by  year  cnemnstanee,  you  call  me  iboL 

''^  K  by  your  cfarennittanre,  I  fear,  yonll  prore. 

^*nil0vayaaeaTilat;  lam  not  Lore. 


VaL  lATe  is  your  master,  fiir  he  masters  you: 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fbol, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chnmieled  for  wise* 

Pf.  Tet  writen  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  eanker  dwells,  so  eatmg  lore 
InhabiU  in  the  finest  wits  of  alL 

VaU  And  writen  say.  As  the  most  fbrward  boA 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  bkyw, 
Even  so  1^  h>Te  the  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  tnm*d  to  folly ;  blasting  in  the  bod, 
Losing  bis  rerdnre  even  in  the  primes 
And  an  the  fldr  effects  of  ftiture  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee^ 
That  art  a  yotary  to  fond  desire  ? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  flither  at  the  road 
Ezpeets  my  ooming;  there  to  see  me  shqipU 

Pro.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 

TaL  Sweet  Preteus, no;  now  letus  take  our  I'^re. 
At  Milan,  let  me  hear  fipom  thee  by  letter^ 
Of  thy  sncoess  in  lore,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  aboence  of  thy  IHend ; 
And  I  likewise  win  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro,  All  happiness  beelianoe  to  thee  i  Mib  i  ' 

Fal,  Asmuditoyoua  homel  andso,l^u.«  '„ 

Pro,  He  a(W  honour  hnnts,  I  after  lore  X 
He  kavca'his  friends,  to  dignify  them  more ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  aH  for  love 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  roetamorpbosM  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time. 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  noo^t. ; 
Made  wit  with  musiqg  weak,  heart  siek  withtluMf  u' 

£n<rr  Speed. 

S]Me«f.  Sir  Proteus,  save  you:  Saw  yon  my  matt   t' 

Pro,  But  now  he  parted  henoe^  to  embark  for  Mii«n. 

Speed,  Twenty  to  one  then,  he  is  shipped  aheady ; 
And  I  have  playM  die  sboep,  in  losing  him. 

Pro,  Indeed  a  dieep  doth  very  oflico  stmy. 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  a  while  away. 

Speed,  Tou  conelnde  that  my  master  is  a  shepherd 
then,  and  I  a  shorp  ? 

Pro,  I  do. 

Speed,  Why  thoi  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whether  I 
wake  or  sleep. 
.    Pro,  A  siUy  answer,  and  fitting  weH  a  sheep. 
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S[/jmf.  Thb  prove*  me  rtill  a  ilicep. 
Pro,  Troc ;  and  thy  maiter  a  ihephenL 
Sfyeeii,  Nay,  thai  I  can  deny  by  a  cireunutance. 
Pro,  It  ihall  go  haid,  but  I'll  prore  h  by  another. 
Speed,  The  ibepherd  aeeks  the  sheep,  and  not  the 
fheep  the  shepherd;  bat  I  seek  my  master,  and  my 
iMwteriedcsnotiDe:  tbeieftirei,  I  am  no  sheep* 

Pro,  The  sheep  for  fodder  fcdiows  the  shepherd,  tiie 
chepbenl  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep;  thou  for 
wages  followest  t!iy  master,  thy  master  fbr  wages  fol- 
Wof9  liot  thee:  tberefons  thou  art  a  sfaeefk 
Sp^,  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry  boa. 
Pro,  But  dost  thou  hear.'  gav^st  thou  my  lettt-r  to 
Jul'w? 

Speed,  Ay,  sir:  I,  a  lost  mutton,  i^re  yoqr  letter  to 
her,alaioedmattQo;  and  she,  a  laced  muttoa,  game  me, 
a  lost  mutton,  nothinn;  for  my  labour. 

Pro,  Here's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  a  store  of 
muttons. 

Speed,  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you  woe  best 
ttidcher. 

Pro,  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray; 'twere  best  pound 
you. 

Speed,  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pQond  than  serve  me  for 
caitfipK  your  letter. 
Pro,  You  mistake;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 
'^Mrr/.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin?   fold  it  over  and  o- 
ver,  'tis  threefoU  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to 
your  lover. 
Pro,  But  wlmt  Mid  she  ?  did  she  nod  ?  [Speed  wtdt, 
Spetd,  L 

Pro,  Nod,  I  ?  why,  that's  noddy. 
Speed.  Yo«  mistook,  sir;  I  say,  she  did  nod:  and 
yon  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod;  and  I  say,  I. 
Pro,  And  that  set  together,  i»-noddy. 
Speed,  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  aet  it  to- 
gether, take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro,  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bkiing  the  let- 
ter. 

t^peed,  Well,Ipa«eivf^Imuif  befaintobevwith 
you.  » 
/Vea  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me? 
Spee^,  Marry,  rir,  the  letter  very.oideriy ;  hKfing 
nothini:  but  the  woid,  noddy,  for  my  pain** 
Pro.  Beshrev  me,  but  you  have  a  qv&ok  wit. 
Spee^,  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  stew  pan» 
py^iCome,  oome,  open  the  matter  in  brief; 
What  skid  she? 

Spee^,  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money,  and  the 

matter,;  may  he  both  at  once  detivered. 

Pro.  J\Vdl,Mr,hereisforyourpainB:  Whatsaidsbe? 

Speeii.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  yonll  hanlly  win  her. 

Pro,  Why  ?Couhlst  thou  perceive  so  much  fVom  her? 

SpeefL  Sir,  I  couU  perceive  nothing  at  all  from  her; 

no,  noA  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  delivering  your  letter: 

And  l^emg  so  hard  to  me  that  brought  your  mind,  I 

feaii  ^Ul  prove  as  bard  to  you  in  telling  her  mind. 

Gi«^  her  no  token  but  stones:  fiur  she's  as  hard  as  sted. 

Pr#.  What,  said  she  nothing? 

Speed,  No,  not  so  muck  aa—take  tM*  for  thy  pain*. 

Ito  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you  have  test- 

,'  cm^  me ;  in  requital  whocof,  heneeforth  carry  your 

letters  yourself:  and  so,  sir,  I'll  comnieDd  }-ou  to  my 


Pro,  Go,  gu,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  ftom  wreck; 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  thee  aboaid, 
Bt-inf  detiintd  to  a  drier  death  on  diore:— 
I  mu«t  go  send  some  better  messenger; 
I  i*«r,  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  post.  iExeunt, 


SCEVEJL-^TheHtme,  Garden  of  3vlii$:*hmm.  En- 
ter  Julia  ond  Lucetta. 

Jtd.  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  ikll  hi  love? 

Lur.  Ay,  madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  unheedfyi^. 

Jut,  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
That  every  d«y  with  parle  enooonter  me) 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

1.UC,  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  111  shew  my 
mind 
Aeeofdiitg  to  ny  dialloW  simple  skilL 

/u/.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  sir  Bglamoar  ? 

Lw,  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  fine  ; 
But,  were  I  you,  he  netier  should  be  mineh 

JuL  What  thrnk'sttfaou  of  the  rich  Mancatio? 

Luc,  WeU  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himseli;  so,  so. 

JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus? 

Luc.  Loid,  lord  I  to  see  what  folly  ragns  in  us .' 

Jut.  How  now!    wiiat  means  this  passion  at  his 


Luc,  Pardon,  dear  madam:  'tis  a  f 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 
Should  censure  dins  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

Jul,  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  on  all  the  rest? 

Luc,  Then  thus,— of  many  good,  I  think  him  beat. 

Jul,  Yourreascm? 

Lue,  1  have  no  other  but  a  vomia's  wasstt; 
I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him-so. 

JuL  And  would'st  thou  have  me  cast  my  love  <■ 
him? 

Lue.  A]?^  if  jon  thought  your  lovo  not  cast  awsf. 

JuL  Why,  he  of  an  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 

Lur.  Yet  be  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  k>ves  ye. 

Jul,  His  little  speaking  shows  his  love  but  small. 

Luc  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  bums  most  of  all. 

Jul.  They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  show  their  lore. 

Luc,  O,  they  k»ve  least,  that  let  men  know  their  tore. 

JuL  1  w  ouU,  I  knew  bis  mind. 

Lir.  Peruse  this  paper,  "tf'nfTi, 

Jul,  To  /u^— Say,  foora  whom  ? 

Luc.  That  the  contents  will  shnr. 

Jul,  Say,  say;  who  gave  it  thee? 

Lur.  Sir  Valentioe's  page ;  and  sent,  I  think,  fhm 
Proteus: 
He  would  have  gives  it  you,  hut  I,  being  in  the  way; 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  the  fiiult,  Ipsmj 

Jul,  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  1 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  ? 
To  whisptrr  and  conspire  against  my  youth? 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  oAoe  of  great  wort^ 
And  yoo  an  olRoer  fit  for  the  phrae. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  retiurn'd: 
Or  dse  return  no  more  into  my  ngfat. 

Luc,  To  pkad  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than  hatie. 

JuL  WiUyoabegone? 

Luc,  That  you  may  ruminate,  [fxifib 

Jul,  And  yet,  I  wouM,  I  had  o'erkiok'd  the  fetter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again. 
And  pcay  her  to  a  fauh  for  which  I  diid  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  finve  the  letter  to  my  view  ? 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  No^  to  thai 
Whidi  they  would  have  the  proflerer  construe,  Ag. 
Fie,  fie !  how  wayward  is  thb  fooUsh  love. 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scimtch  the  nune^ 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod .' 
How  churiidUy  I  chid  Lucetta  henoe, 
When  wittingly  I  would  have  had  hrr  here! 
How  angerly  I  Uugfat  my  brow  to  frown. 
When  kiwaid  joy  cnfore'd  my  heart  to  sn»ile  I 
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Iff  |(Ma»  1*1 1»  <*n  LoMCia  bft^ 
idadiNnnMn  fiir  my  IbDy  pMt :~ 


lib  WhMwooUyourlKdTilup? 

MIiiliMir<liiaia^tine? 
igc  IwmUitwere; 

Tbt  ;■■  night  kill  your  HontMh  on  yoor  meat^ 

M  Wliat  M*t  70U  took  Qi^ 

Ic 

M  WkydiditdKNistDgpthen? 

Iw.  To  take  a  p^MTi^  that  I  let  fidl. 

Lar.  Kfihii^  eeoceaung  m& 

M  Tkea  let  h  Ue  for  tliose  that  it  conoent* 

Xim;  JliduBfit  wiU  not  lie  whfcre  it  ooneems^ 
Men  it  haf«  a  iabe  mterpreter. 

M  Some  Wre  of  your*  hath  writ  to  yen  in  ■fayme* 

Ik  nat  I  Bight  nnsr  it,  madam,  to  a  tone: 
OmtKaaoie:  your  ladyship  can  let" 

/irf.  Ai fittle  hy  such  toy«  aa  may  be  possible: 
Bat  a^  it  to  the  tone  of  L^Ar  0  Wove. 

Lk.  b  it  too  httry  lor  M>  light  a  tune. 

hL  Hoirjr?  belike, 4t  hath  some  buideo  then« 

Ik.  A7;  and  melodMMu  vereit,  trouU  you  sing  it* 

Mind  why  na|  you? 

lac  I  cannot  reach  so  high* 

M  L(t*c  lee  yoor  song  :~How  row,  minion  ? 

tab  Kftp  tane  there  still,  so  yon  will  sing  it  out : 
isdfet,ttifaiBhs,  I  do  not  like  this  tune* 

MTaadonot? 

Im,  No,  madam ;  it  k  too  sharp* 

id,  T«B,nimoD,  are  too  saucy* 

Lm,  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat, 

Aad  aar  lie  eoneaid  with  too  hanh  a  descant  c 
TfaewBacth  but  a  mean  to  fill  your  song* 

M.  Theneaa  is  drown^  with  your  unruly  base* 

U;  bdeed,  I  bid  the  faaae  for  Proteus. 

M  nil  bahhk  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me* 
^aaesil  with  protestation!—     ITear*  the  letter, 
G^IS^fQiie:  aad  let  the  papers  lie: 
Ovarii  he  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

^fcoahtt  it  atnmge;  but  she  would  be  best 


^•k«  aageiM  with  anodier  letter.  lExit. 

^bf,  would  I  were  so  ang^d  with  the  same ! 
Ihkfid  haa^  to  tear  aueh  loring  words ! 
N«M«git«ps!  to  fiaed  en  such  sweet  honey, 
^  ^  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings ! 
'^^  Mh  aevcal  paper  fer  amends* 
Hk«e  is  wvx—kind  /iu/to,*— unkind  Julia  I 
^>  sntage  fivihy  ingratitude, 
'1^%  aaae  agaiittt  the  bruising  stones, 
^VfiNgcoatemptooualy  on  thy  disdain* 
***»^  is  ym»r^9vcao9und€i  Proteu*  .— 
^*Mdedname!  my  bosom,  as  a  bed, 
^*  Mr  thee,  tin  thy  wound  be  throughly  heal'd ; 
|d*»I  Karah  it  with  a  aoTereign  kiss. 
7'"*^ar4tiKy  waa  Proteus  written  down? 
^•Hfwi  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 
^HMfcond  each  letter  in  the  letter, 
^iMKoanaaiae;  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
^««art,l<»fii],  hanging  rock, 
|^*w  hihaee  iaiD  the  raging  seal 
*J*»iiMt  H«e  ia  fasa  name  twice  writ^ 
\*'^^  Pntemt^pofHonate  Protetu, 
hifj 


««JMBff#-dHtt  ITl  tearaway; 
'"ittl^lMit  cbh  ao  prettily 
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He  eottples  it  to  his  eoanplainisif  nuDKai 
Thna  will  I  fbid  them  one  upon  another  I 
Now  Idas,  emhtaee,  contend,  do  what  yon  wiQ. 
Me-enter  lAutXtM. 

Luc.  Madam,  dinner's  ready,  and  your  father  itayc 

/»/•  Well,  let  us  go. 

Lve,  What,  shall  these papen  lie  UketfU-taleshen? 

Jul.  If  yon  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  v^ 

Luc  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  Ibr  laying  thrai  downs 
Tet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  coU* 

Jut.  I  soe,  you  hare  a  month's  mind  to  them* 

Lue.  Aj^  madam,  you  may  aay  what  sights  yon  see } 
I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 

/«^  Come,  come,  wiirt  please  you  go?      lExeunt, 

SCENE  m^Theiome.  A  rowt  in  Antonio'a  Ammt* 

En^r  Antonio  and  Panthino* 

Ant.  Ten  me,  Panthino,  what  sad  taOc  was  that, 
Wherewith  my  brotiier  heU  yon  in  theehnster  ? 

Pane.  Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 

Ant.  Why,  what  of  him? 

Pont,  He  wonderM,  that  your  lorddMp 

Would  suffer  him  to  spend  his  youtfi  at  home; 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 
Put  fbrth  thefr  sons  to  seek  pr^crtnent  out': 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there; 
Some,  to  discover  ishmds  far  away; 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities. 
For  any,  or  for  aU  these  exercises, 
He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  mMt; 
And  did  request  me,  to  importune  you. 
To  let  him  spend  hi«  time  no  more  at  home, 
Whieh  would  be  great  impeadiment  to  his  age^ 
In  having  known  no  travel  in  bis  youth. 

Ant.  Nor  need*st  tliou  much  importune  me  to  tlvit 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering* 
I  have  considerM  weU  his  Iocs  of  time ; 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  try'd,  and  tutored  in  the  worid : 
Experienee  is  by  industry  achieved. 
And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  lime: 
Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him* 

Pant.  1  thinks  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine^ 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court* 

Ant.  I  know  it  wdL 

Pant.  'Twere  good,  I  think,  yonrhxdship  sent  him 
thither: 
There  shaU  he  piactiae  tilts  and  toQinanenti, 
Hear  sweet  diseouiae,  converse  with  noblemeo; 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise 
Worthy  hn  youth  and  noUeiwss  of  birth* 

Ant.  I  Uke  thy  eounsd ;  weU  hast  thou  advisMf 
And,  that  thou  may*st  perceive  how  weU  I  like  i^ 
The  execution  of  it  sfaaU  make  known; 
Even  with  the  speediest  execution 
I  will  despatdi  him  to  the  empetor's  court* 

Pone.  Tomorrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  AlphonsOi 
With  other  gemlemifl  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  saluto  the  empermr, 
And  to  eomraend  their  service  to  hia  will* 

if  nt*  Good  company ;  with  them  shaU  Prot»is  gifi 
And,  in  good  time,— now  win  we  break  with  him* 
EflferProtens. 

Pn,  Sweet  love!  sweet  lines!  sweet  lifb! 
Here  ia  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Harris  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawnt 
O,  that  oor  fkthen  would  apphnd  our  lovesy 
To  acal  ov  btppineas  with  their  conseatsf 
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OhnrenlyJulkJ  | 

Jm*  How  now?  what  letter  are  yoq  reaffing:  there?  • 

Pro.  MayH  pleaie  your  lordahlp,  *tb  a  word  or  tw^ 
Of  eominendatioii  lent  ftom  Yakntiiie^ 
Ddiver\i  by  a  fnaad  that  came  ftom  hinu 

AnL  Lend  me  the  letter;  let  me  tee  what  newa. 

Fro,  IVre  u  no  newi,  my  lord ;  but  that  he  writes 
How  happHy  he  Hres,  how  well  belorVI, 
And  daily  graeed  by  the  emperor; 
Wichingr  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortimei 

Jm,  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  widi  ? 

JVa.  As  one  relyinip  on  your  lordship*s  will, 
And  not  depending  on  his  ftiendly  wish, 

AitL  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  widi: 
Muse  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
fbr  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  restdT'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Talentinus  in  the  emperor's  court ; 
What  mainteuDce  he  from  his  friends  reoeiTe% 
Uke  exhibitum  thou  ihalt  hare  Aom  me* 
To<4norrow  he  in  rsadiness  to  go: 
Szcose  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro,  MyloidflcaiBiothesosoonpnTided; 
Please  you,  dclibeiate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look,  what  thou  wantHt,  shall  be  sent  after 
the«: 
No  more  of  stay ;  to^nonow  thon  roust  go^— 
Come  on,  Panthino ;  you  shall  be  employVl 
To  hasten  on  his  espedition.  [Eaninf  Ant.  onif  Pant. 

Pro.  Thus  have  I  diunnM  the  fire,  for  ftarof  bum- 

And  dmcbM  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drowned: 
I  feared  to  shew  my  Ikther  JufiaS  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  lore ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 
O,  how  this  spring  of  bre  resembleth 

The  uncertain  g^ory  of  an  April  day  | 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  son, 

And  by  and  by  a  cknid  takes  all  away! 
i?»<fiter  Pantldno. 

Pani,  Sir  Pioteus,  your  Ikther  calls  for  yon  { 
Be  is  in  haste,  theielbre,  I  pray  you,  go^ 

Pro,  Why,  thb  it  b!  my  heart  accords  therrtos 
Aad  yd  a  thovaad  times  it  answers,  No.     C&ianritf. 


ACTU. 

SCMIfM  I^mttm.   An  t^arlment  in  the  JDuk^t 
poiace.   Enter  Taksitine  and  Spaed. 


sm,  your  gkyrcb 

Fat,  Not  mine;  my  glores  are  on* 

^^eed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yours,  Ibr  this  b  but 
oncb 

To/.  Hal  let  me  see:  ay,  give  it  me,  it*s  miner- 
Sweet  ornament,  that  dreks  a  thing  dirina ! 
AhSihria!  Silria! 

^^etd,  Bladam  ^ihrial  Mvlam  SihrUl 

yiat.  How  now,  ^rrsh  ? 

^feed.  She  b  not  within  hearii^,  |ir. 

Vol.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  ? 

Speed,  To«r  worship,  sir;  or  else  I  mistook. 

PaL  Wcll,yo«ll  still  be  too  forward. 

^Wd.  And  yet  I  was  bst  chidden  for  bring  too  skfw. 

Pal*  Goto,shr;teIlme,do)*ouknowmadamSilYia? 

Speed.  She  tliat  your  worship  lores  ? 

Vol,  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  lote? 

^fieed,  Mttry,  by  these  special  mnks:  F^  yoa 


haveleanied,  lilBeHrPvDieQs,towirathyowftraisBkc^ 
ntent;  to  relish  a  h>ve-song,  like  a  roUn^ed* 
bmst ;  to  walk  akme,  like  one  that  had  the  pestiknee  ; 
to  sigh,  like  a  sehooMioy  (hat  had  lost  Ids  A.B.C.;  to 
weep,  Bke  a  yonng  wench  diat  had  buried  her  gran* 
dam;  tofhst,  like  one  that  takes  di^ ;  to  watch,  like 
one  that  fean  robfang-;  to  speak  puBng,  Hioeabeggar 
at  Hallowmas.  Tou  were  wont,  when  you  bughed,  ta 
crow  like  a  cock  ;  when  you  walked,  to  walk  Vise  one 
of  the  lions;  when  you  fluted,  it  was  presently  after 
dinner ;  when  you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of 
money :  and  now  you  are  roetamoqihased  with  a  nd»> 
tress,  diat,  when  I  look  on  }'ou,  I  can  hardly  think  yoa 

FaL  Are  all  these  things  pereeired  in  me? 

Speed,  They  are  all  perceirrd  without  foo. 

FaL  Without  me?  they  cannot. 

Speed,  Without  you  ?  nay,  that^  certain,  fbr,  wM^ 
out  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would  t  but  you  ava 
so  without  these  follies,  that  these  follies  are  within 
you,  and  shine  through  you  like  the  water  in  an  urin- 
al; that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  you,  but  b  a  physirian 
to  commmt  on  your  malady. 

Fal,  But,  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  bdy  Silria  ? 

Speed,  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sit«  at  supper? 

FaL  Hast  thou  obsenred  that?  ercn  she  I  mean. 

^peed.  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her,  and 
yet  knowest  her  not  ? 

^eed.  Is  she  not  hard  farosired,  sir? 

FaL  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  fhtoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Fal,  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

i^ffeed.  That  she  b  not  so  Ihir,  as  (of  you)  w^  f«. 
▼otu«d. 

Fal.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  bexi|uisite^  but  her  Ik* 
tour  infinite. 

Speed.  That* s  because  (he  one  b  painted,  and  tlie 
t  of  all  count. 

FaL  How  painted?  and  how  out  of  count? 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  fior,  that 
no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

Fal.  How  estecmest  thou  me  f  I  account  of  her 
beauty. 

Speed,  Tou  never  saw  her  sinee  Ae  was  deformed. 

FaL  How  kmg  hath  she  been  deformed? 

Speed,  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

FaL  I  have  loved  her  erer  since  I  aaw  her;  and  still 
I  see  her  beautilViL 

^Depd:  If  you  k>ve  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

FaL  Why? 

^McdL  Because  kvebhlind.  O,  that  you  hnd  mine 
eyes;  or  your  own  had  the  lights  they  were  wool  to 
Ittve^  when  you  chid  at  sir  Proteus  for  going  ungnr> 
teicd! 

Fal,  What  Aould  I  see dien? 

^eed.  Tour  own  present  (bity,  and  her  passing  de» 
formity :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to  garter 
hb  hose ;  and  you,  being  in  love  cannot  see  to  put  oa 
yourhosCi 

Fal,  Befike,  boy,  then  yon  are  in  love;  Ibr  last  morn- 
ing you  could  not  see  to  wipe  ray  shoes. 

^eed^  Thie,  sir ;  I  was  in  love  with  ray  bed  :  I 
thank  you,  you  swinged  me  far  my  hnre^  which  nmkea 
me  the  bolder  to  chide  yon  for  yours. 

FaL  In  conclusion,  I  stand  aflected  to  herw 

Speed,  I  wouU  you  were  set;  so,  yimr  nflfeetkin 
wooUcnse. 

FaL  Last  night  she  enjoin  V  me  to  write  mmdc  Knes 
to  «Qi  the  loves. 


TWO  GSNTtBMBN  OF  T^RONA. 


27 


%rA  Ase  they  DOC  tamelj'WEh? 

ftL  N^bojsbuta»weIlMlauidothein.*->Pe»ee^ 
loedbecMKi. 

finer  Silvia. 

^^OeseelkDtimituMi!  Oexeeedin^ poppet! 
Kt*  will  be  inteqirtt  to  her* 

ftL  liHi«naudmMtren,athou«uid9Qod-moiTcmi< 

^eed.  O,  *siTe  70a  good  evail  hot**  a  milUoa  of 

£L  Sir  Valeadne  and  aerrant,  to  you  two  thottjand. 

^ri^  Ue  should  give  her  inteiett,  and  die  gives  it  him. 

fti.  As  jott  eQjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter, 
l^ tfe  Kciet  naraeless  friend  of  youn; 
ynkk  I WM  much  unwilKug  to  proceed  in, 
la  far  mjr  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

Sd*  1  thaak  you,  geotle  savant:  His  very  elexkly 
tee. 

hL  Vkm  tnut  me,  madam,  it  eaome  hardly  off; 
f^keiaf  ignonuit  to  whom  it  goes, 
Itritas  caadom,  very  doubtAiUy. 

£/.  FadMnoe  you  think  too  miich  of  so  mudi  palM  ? 

''it  Ko, madam;  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write, 
flaaitm  eommaDd,  a  thoumnd  times  as  mudi : 

&  A  pretty  period!  Well,  I  guess  the  sequd ; 

Aii}«(  I  wiB  not  name  it.*-aiid  yet  I  eare  not  ;— 
M  ftt  take  ^is  again ;— and  yet  I  thank  yon ; 
MawK  hmeeCacth  to  tnrable  yon  no  more. 

^MB^  And  yet  yon  will ;  and  yet  another  yet*  Cif«^. 

fit  Wkatipeansyoiarladysldp?  do  you  not  like  it? 

&  Tts,  yes;  the  limes  are  very  quaintly  writ: 
^tee  aaiiillinKly,  take  them  again ; 
%,iriKdiem. 

fd.  MaiuB,  they  are  flat  you. 

tt  A|,ty;  yon  writ  them,  ur,  at  my  request; 
telvilnaDeofthem;  they  are  fbr  you : 
I  wdllaTO  had  them  writ  more  movii^ly. 

^^  Flnse  you,  m  write  your  ladyship  anodier* 

K,  Aai,  when  lt*s  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it  over: 
Mifll  please  yon,  so  (  if  not,  why,  so. 

ftl»  If  it  please  nm,  madam !  what  then? 

A  Wkj,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your  bhonr ; 
^  •  gild  OMrrow,  servant.  lExit  8iL 

^flBl  0  jest  unseen,  insenitahle^  invisihleb 
Ai  t  Bose  SB  a  man*s  faoe^  or  a  weathereoek  on  a  stee- 

%aiMLis«utoher;  and  she  hath  taught  her  suitor, 
^koH  ^  popili  tn  become  her  tutor. 
•«<fcat4CTiee!  was  there  ever  heard  abetter? 
^■ynaitu',  besng  aerihe^  to  himself  shouU  writo 


,  sir?  what  are  yon  reasoning  with 


ritOMTMrw, 

%>i  Nay,  I  was  riiyming;  His  you  that  have  the 

'SiTadowhtt? 

fai  Tb  he  a  spokesman  Qnm  madam  Silvia. 

'^'iLIWwhsm? 

5«*XByimiaelf:  wfiy.sbewooesyoubyafigurip, 

'*1ft|tfl««? 

2"4  By  a  Hter»  I  should  ;ay, 

^yte*c hath  not  writ  to  roe? 
b£*.5?  need  she:,  wheq  she  l^ath  made  you 
*•»  l««MLlf?  Wbjr,  4o  you  not  perceive  the  jesi  ? 

2r"^Nfeveme. 

*"**ihelleving  you,  indeed,  sir:  But  dU  you 


^  ^fiV«  Bic  none,  ezecyt  an  aagry  word. 


i^^flftfi  Why,  die  hath  gim  yon  a  kiicf. 

VaL  That's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend. 

Sipeed.  And  that  fetter  hath  siaBdelivezM,aad  there 
an  end. 

Fat,  I  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

S^teed.  rU  warrant  you,  His  as  well: 
F§r  ^n  you  have  itffit  to  her  i  and  the^  in  modesty. 
Or  else  for  want  ofidk  time,  could  not  again  reply  f 
OrfiaringelM  tome  messenger,  that  might  her  ndnd 

discover. 
Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write  unto  her 

/•rer-— 
All  this  I  speak  in  print ;  ftn-  in  print  I  fixud  it.r- 
Why  muse  you,  sir  ?  His  dinner  time. 

Fa/.  I  have  dined. 

^leed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir:  though  the  caroelaoa. 
Love,  ean  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am  nourished 
by  my  victuals,  and  wouU  flun  have  meat:  O,  be  not 
like  your  mistress;  be  moved,  be  moved.      lExeunt, 

SCEKE  Il^rerorut.   A  room  in  Jnlia*s  house*   En- 
ter  Proteus  ami  Julia. 
Pro,  Have  patienoe,  gentle  Juliat 
Juh  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro,  When  possibly  I  ean,  I  vrill  retnnv 
Jul,  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  soooar : 
Keep  this  remembranee  fiw  thy  Julia's  sakft 

[fiiving  o  ring. 
Pro,  Why  tbcs  well  mike  caehai^;  here^  take 

you  this. 
Jul,  And  seal  the  baigain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Pro,  Here  u  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'e^sli^  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake, 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  »»fifwi»fl«tfg 
TcHrment  me  for  my  love's  fingetfulness! 
My  ikther  stays  my  ooming ;  answer  not; 
Thetkleisnow:  oay,  not  the  tkle  of  tears; 
That  tale  will  stay  me  loi^Eer  tiMn  I  AonU : 

C^^JoUa. 
JuHa, fiu«welL-What!  gone  without  a  word? 
Ay,  so  tme  love  should  do:  it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds^  than  words,  to  gnwe  it. 
Ettter  Paadyoo* 
Poftt.  Sir  nxttcns,  you  are  staid  ftn 
Pro,  Go;  I eome, loomed- 
Alas !  this  p«rting  strikes  poor  hmn  duinb. 

i^Excunt, 

SCEHE  m^The  same*  A  etretu  Enter  Lauaee, 
teaiUng  a  dog, 
Laun,  Nay,  HwiD  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done  weep- 
ing; all  the  kind  oftheLaunoes  have  this  very  ikult: 
I  have  reoeivod  my  proportkn,  like  the  prodigious 
son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus  to  the  Imperial's 
court.  I  think,  Crab  my  dog  be  the  sourestniatured 
dog  that  lives :  my  mother  weeping,  my  father  wail-  ' 
iug^  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  howling,  our  cat  wrings 
ing  her  bands,  and  all  our  house  in  a  great  perplexity, 
yet  did  not  tids  cruel-hearted  cur  died  one  tear:  be  is 
a  stooe,  a  very  pebblenrtone,  and  has  no  more  pity  in 
him  than  a  dog:  a  3e^  would  have  wept  to  havi'  seen 
our  parting;  why,  my  grandam  having  no  eyes,  look 
you,  wept  henelf  bfind  at  my  parting.  Nay,  I'll  show 
you  the  manner  of  it:  Thn  shoe  is  my  fhther;— no, 
this  lefl  dice  is  my  father  ;^no,  no,  this  lefr  shoe  is  my 
mother ;— nay,  tliat  cannot  be  so  neither  j— yw,  it  is  so, 
it  is  so ;  it  hath  tlic  worser  sole :  This  shoe,  with  the 
hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  ihlher ;  a  von- 
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geuMeoB^I  tfce>e1lif  nam,  lAr,  Aii  ftaff  n  my  da- 1 
ter;  for,  lookyoVfibeisMwUteafalilyjandattmaU 
MRWUKi:  thishatit  Nan,  ouraiaid;  lamthedog:  | 
—no,  the  dog:  U  himieU^  and  I  am  die  dog;— 0,tfaedo^ 
if  me,  and  I  am  myielf ;  ay,  so,  lo.  Now  eome  I  to 
my  fiitber  (  Father^  yourbleaingf  now  shooUnottlie 
liioeipeak  a  word  ffar  weeping:;  nowihouldlldasroy 
fltdttr;  well,  he  weepi  on:— now  eome  I  to  my  modi- 
«r,  (O,  diat  die  could  speak  now !)  Kke  a  wood  woman ; 
—well,  I  kii8  her;— why,  there  "dt;  heic't  my  moth* 
^t  breadk  up  and  down :  now  eome  I  to  my  rister ; 
naric  the  moan  she  makes:  now  the  dog  all  this  while 
sheds  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a  word ;  hot  see  how  I  lay 
tbe  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Pandiioo.. 

Po/u  Launee,  aw«y,  *way,  aboard ;  thy  master  is 
shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars.  What's 
die  matter  ?  why  ifeepVdioa,  man  ?  Away,ass ;  you 
will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tanr  any  longer. 

Lauru  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tyM  were  k»t;  Ibritis 
the  nnldndest  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  ty\L 

Pan.  What's  the  unkindest  tide  ? 

LauH.  Why,  he  tfaat^s  ty'd  here :  Crah^  my  dog. 

Pom.  Tut,  roan,  I  mean  thou'k  lose  the  flood ;  and. 
In  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage ;  and,  inlodngthy 
voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in  losing  thy  master,  lose 
thy  serrioe ;  and,  in  losing  thy  serriee,— Why  dost 
diou  stop  my  mouth  ? 

JUmn,  For  ISsar  thou  should*st  lose  thy  tjmgue. 

Pofk  Where  should  I  lose  my  tougue  ? 

Lautu  In  thy  tale< 

Pan.  In  thy  tail? 

Loutt.  Low  the  dde,  and  the  royage,  and  the  mas- 
ter, and  the  senrioe  ?  The  tide »— Why,  nuu^  if  therir- 
ear  wetedry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my  tears ;  if  the 
wind  wei«  down,  I  eonld  drive  the  boat  with  my  sighs. 

Psfk  Come,  come  away,  man ;  I  was  sent  to  call 
diee. 

Lemn,  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darert. 

J*an,  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Lauru  Well,  I  will  go.  lExeunL 

SCENE  ir^MUan,  An  apartment  in  the  Dake* 
palace.    Enter  Valentine^  Silvia,  Thuiioj  and  Speed . 

&L  Servant 

VaU  MistrcM  ? 

Speed,  Master,  sir  Thurio  ftnwiu  on  fou* 

Vol,  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  love. 

Speed,  Not  of  you. 

WaL  Of  my  mistress  iben. 

l^teed,  'Twere  good,  you  kno^cd  him. 

SiL  Servant,  you  aie  sad. 

Vol.  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so^ 

Thu,  Seem  you  diat  you  are  not  ? 

VaU  Haply,  I  do. 

Thu  So  do  counterfeits. 

Vol.  So  do  you. 

Thu.  What  seem  I,  that  I  am  not? 

Vol,  Wise. 

Thu,  What  instance  of  the  coatnoy  ? 

VaU  Tour  folly. 

Thu.  And  how  qu(^  you  my  folly  ? 

VaU  I  quote  it  in  your  jerkin. 

Thu*  My  jericin  is  a  doublet' 

Vol,  Wen,  dien,  ril  double  your  fi>Uy. 

Thu,  How  ? 

SiU  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio  ?  do  you  ehai^se  coir 
pur? 

Vol,  Give  him  leave,  niadam  i  he  u  a  kind  of  ear 
mekon* 


Thua  Tliat  hadi  more  Bund  to  ftod  oB  yw  hIttoQ, 
than  live  in  your  air. 

To/.  Toa  have  said,  sir. 

TAu.  Ay,sir;anddoBetoetArlMstiniei   ^ 

To/.  I  know  it  well,  sir ;  yoa  always  end  «e  yoi 
begin. 

SU.  A  llaeTolleyafwmds,  gentlemen,  and  qtdddy 
shotoK  » 

IW.  Tis  indeed,  mMkoi ;  we  daidK  the  ^ver. 

5?/.  Who  is  that,  servant  ? 

Vol,  Tourseli;  sweet  kdy ;  fbr  yoa  gave  the  fire : 
sir  Thario  borrows  hit  wit  ftom  your  hMiyship's  kidki, 
and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  in  your  company. 

Thu,  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  fir  word  with  me,  I 
shi^  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Vtd,  I  know  it  well,  sir:  yoo  have  an  exeheqner  of 
words,  and,  I  diink,  no  other  treasure  to  give  your  fol- 
lowesi ;  for  it  appears  by  their  bare  liveries,  that  ther 
live  by  your  bare  wmds. 

SU.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more;  here  comet  ny 
Ihtber. 

£nter  DtiAe. 

Ihtke,  Now,  dau^ter  Silvia,  you  are  haid  heietf— 
Sir,  Vakndne,  your  fadier's  in  good  health  r 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  firom  your  firiends 
Of  much  good  news  ? 

Vol.  My  loid,  I  will  bediankfbl 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  thenee. 

Duke.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  canntryiliaD  ? 

Val.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  know  the  gcndeman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation, 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke.  Hadi  he  not  a  son  ? 

VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  wdl  deservw 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  fiuher. 

Duke-  You  know  him  well  ? 

VaL  I  knew  him,  as  myself;  for  from  our  infancy 
We  have  conversed,  and  spent  our  hours  together  ? 
And  though  myself,  have  been  an  idle  truant, 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 
To  clothe  mine  age  widi  angel-like  perfecdon  ; 
Tet  hadi  sar  Proteus,  for  that^s  his  name. 
Made  use  and  fairadvantage  of  his  days ; 
His  years  but  ]roung,  but  his  experience  old ; 
Hu  head  unmellow^d,  but  his  judgement  ripe  : 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  pnuses  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature^  and  in  mind. 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gendeman. 

Duke,  Beshrew  me,  sir,  but,  if  he  make  diis  good. 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress^  love, 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperoFs  counseIlor> 
Well,  sir;  diis  gentleman  is  eome  to  me, 
With  cranmcndadon  firom  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  a-while : 
I  think,  *tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

VaL  Should  I  hare  wishM  a  thing,  it  had  been  he. 

Duke.  Welcome  him  dien  according  to  his  worth  ; 
Sihia,  I  speak  to  }'ou  ,*— and  you,  rir  Thurio  :— • 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  him  to  it : 
111  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.       iExU  Oteke^ 

VaU  This  it  the  geDdeman,  I  told  your  ladyahipi. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hoM  his  eyes  lockM  in  her  cr>-stal  looks. 

SiU  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  enfbmchuM  theua 
Upon  soine  other  pawn  for  fealty. 

VaU  Nay,  sure,  1  think,  she  holds  them  prisooten 
still. 

SiU  Nay,  then  he  shouU  be  blind ;  and^beinff  blia4 
How  could  he  see  Us  way  to  seek  out  yoa  ? 


TWaOPWEUBMBH  OF  TXSOlfA. 


IW.  Wlf.  litflV  km  h«ti^  cmaty  pur  ofeyii. 

Thu  Tbejay.UiBtloirehathiiocttteyeata]]. 
r«i.  Ti>aeeradilovef«,11iiiri<ss>7manelf; 
Cpa  a  honelx  slQeet  lore  cunniBlb 

£itfrr  Proteos. 
Jtt.Bafedoae,li«vediMie;  bef^  eonei  tfie  gentle- 

r«rf.  Wdeame,  dear  Pn«eai!— MittMai,  I  faeieedi 

c  tndi  loiBe  qwcnl  ik?uiir« 

SUi  Hii  worth  is  teurant  fin*lusircleome  hMmv 
ITAdb  kehe  youoft  have  wlihM  tohour  ftonu 

fiilL  ICtfren,  it  u :  tweet  lady,  entertain  him 
Toke  ny  leUow'MrvaBt  to  your  Udyddp. 

SL  Too  krw  a  mistrai  fbr  so  Ugh  a  semmt. 

fn.  Mot  so»8fi«ec  lady;  tut  too  iiiau)  a  temuic 
Ibhswt  a  look  f^Buch  a  worthy  mistress. 

TaL  Leave  <^disooiine  of  disability  :— 
Saw  Uy,  entertain  him  fbr  your  serranc 

fr%  Iityduty  will  I  boast  of,  nothing  else. 

£2.  And  doty  nerer  yet  did  want  hb  meed ; 
Senvc,  yan  are  wdoome  to  a  worthless  mistress. 

iVt.  m  die  on  him  that  says  so^  but  yourself 

&  Thatt  ytm  «!«  wdeome  ? 

tn.  No;  that  you  are  worthless. 

XtfUtr  Su'vont* 
S&9,  lliiliiiii,  my  lord  your  fiuher  would  speak 

SL  m  wait  upon  his  pleasaiCb  CExit  Senh]  Come, 
sirThnnoi, 
Ga  vinhae :— iteee  moie,  new  semmt,  wektrnte : 
re  hare  yoa  to  eonfer  of  home-aflkirs ; 
WhtA  yoa  hare  dooe,  we  look  to  hear  flx>m  you. 
fn»  W«U  both  attend  upon  your  kdyship. 

iExeuta  SiL  Thar,  and  Speed. 
fU.  Maw,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 

fn.  Tour  friend*  are  well,  and  have  them  much 


lU.  Aal  how  do  yours  ? 

fn,  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

lU.  How  does  your  lady?  and  how  thrives  your 

Aiu  My  tales  of  lore  were  wont  to  weary  you ; 
ilnaa^  you  joy  not  in  a  love-discourse. 

fA  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  altered  now : 
limt  imt  penance  for  contemning  lore  ; 
What  high  imperioQS  thoughts  have  punish^  me 
lilft  hater  ftsts,  with  penitential  groans, 
ViAa^ghtly  lean,  and  daily  heart-sore  sighs ; 
IN^iaiEfeogeofmy  contempt  of  love, 
leaefai^  chas*d  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes, 
Asdaaie  Aem  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's  scnrow. 
%9Bmk  FiDteos,  lovers  a  mighty  lord  ; 
MhMhso  hanhled  me,  as,  I  confess, 
I^Risaa  wot  to  his  eoircction, 
fiytohii  aervice,  DO  such  joy  on  earth  I 
ta^aadiiQattrse^  except  H  be  of  k>ve ; 
JivaM  I  hscak  my  fkst,  dine,  sop,  and  sleep, 
%MB«eix  naked  name  of  love. 

htm  Xao^gh ;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye ; 
%Aii*e  idol  that'yoa  worship  so  ? 

PL  Svca  ihes  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  ? 

f^H^i  batahe  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

*<ik  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

^'^  Qitetes  me ;  for  love  delists  in  praives. 


Pf.  1ilMDlirai«Mc»9(mgMremebittcrpiUs} 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

Vial.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her  ;  if  notdivinfl^ 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality, 
SoT«sreign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Fro,  £xcept  my  miitreM. 

ytU,  Sweet,  except  not  any 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Fro,  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  luine  own  ? 

Vol,  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour,— 
To  bear  my  lady's  train ;  lest  the  base  eartli 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss, 
And,  of  so  great  a  iavour  growing  proud, 
Disdmn  to  root  the  summer-swelling  flower. 
And  make  rough  wiut^  everlastingly. 

Fro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  faragganditra  is  this  ? 

Fal»  Pardon  me,  Proteus :  all  I  can,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  wortHes  nothing ; 
She  is  alone. 

Pro,  Then  let  her  alone. 

Val,  Not  fOTthe  worid:  why,  man,  she  is  nunc  own  ; 
And  I  as  rieh  in  having  such  a  jewel, 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thce^ 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  fooKsh  rival,  that  her  father  likes, 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after, 
For  love,  thou  know^st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro,  But  she  bves  you  ? 

Vat,  Ay,  and  we  are  betrothM  ;. 

Nay,  more,  our  roarriage-hour, 
With  all  the  canning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Determined  of:  how  I  must  climb  her  window; 
The  hdder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Pk>tted ;  and  'greed  oo,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  aflkirs  to  aid  me  with  thy  coumeL 

Pro.  Go  on  btfure ;  I  shall  enquire  you  forth : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembaric 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use ; 
And  then  rU  presently  attend  you. 

Vol.  Will  you  make  haste .' 

Pro.  I  win. C£t*VaL 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 

Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  anotiber. 

So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 

Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 

Is  it  mine  eyes  or  Valoitinus'  praise. 

Her  true  porfection,  or  my  false  transgression. 

That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  ? 

She's  lair ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love ; 

That  I  did  k)ve,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw\l; 

Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'g^ainst  a  lire, 

Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 

Methinks,  my  xcal  to  Valentine  is  coW ; 

And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont: 

O !  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 

And  that's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little« 

How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice. 

That  thus  widwut  i^vioe  begin  to  love  bar  ? 

Tis  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld. 

And  that  hath  dazzled  my  reason's  light ; 

But  when  I  kiok  on  her  perfecdws, 

latere  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind. 

If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  1  wiU  ; 

If  not.  to  compass  her  rU  use  my  skUl.    ,         ILxU. 


so 
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SCSKB  Vf-'Tket&mtk   Ammu  Bnter  9peei  mid 


SjpeetU  Lwiiwe!Vymfa>BlHinBrty,wdcoineteMil«B. 

Lmau  FomrMr  not  tfayidf,  iweet  yoath ;  for  I  ftm' 
■M  veleome.  I  rednn  tUi  •Iwayi  that  a  muit 
■ever  andoBi^  till  he  be  hanged :  nor  never  tveleome 
to  n  pluek  till  Mme  eectain  shot  he  paid,  and  the 


^fieed.  Cone  on,  foa  madcap,  rU  to  the 
widiyouprefentlxi  where,  for  one  shot  of  five  pence, 
Aou  Aalt  have  five  thowwri  wdoomei.  Bat,«mh, 
how  did  thy  natter  part  with  raadftm  Julia  ? 

laan.  Many,  after  they  doted  in  eeraot,  they 
parted  very  Hidy  in  jeit. 

Speed,  But  ihall  the  mury  him  ? 

Loim.  No. 

^peeif.  How  then?  Shall  he  many  her? 

Lamu  Ko,  neither* 

:^eed.  What, are  they  broken? 

Lmau  No,  they  are  both  at  whole  at  a  fUb 

Speed.  Why  then,  how  standt  the  matter  with  them? 

Lamu  Many.thiu;  whenit  ftandt  well  with  him 
it  itaadt  vrell  with  her. 

Speed.  What  matt  art  thou?  I  undentand  thee  not. 

trnm.  Wlmt  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  oantt  not? 
My  itafr  nndentafidt  me. 

.^peed.  What  thou  tay*tt? 

Lottii.  Ay,  ani  what  I  do  too:  look  thee,  rUbut 
lean,  and  my  ttaffuudenrniidt  me. 

^etd.  It  ftandt  under  thee^  indeed. 

Laxau  Why,  tiaad  under  and  undentand  it  all  one* 
'  Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  mateh  ? 

Laun.  Atkmy  doflr ;  If  he  my,  ay,it  wUl;  if  he  my, 
ms  it  will;  ifhethake  hit  tail,  and  tay  nothaagr,it  wiU. 

speed,  Tbeeoncluiianitthen,thatitwiU. 

JLmm.  Thou  ihalt  never  get  tnch  a  teflntfiNunme^ 
hot  by  a  parable. 

^«e<f.  rrbwellthatlgetitto.    Bttt,Uunee,how 
my*tt  thou,  that  my  matter  itbeeome  a  notable  lover  ? 

I.min.  I  never  knew  him  olherwite. 
jSpeed.  Than  how? 

Laun.  A  notable  lubber,  at  thou  reportett  him  to  be. 

^peed.  Why,  thou  whoretonati,  thou  mittakest  nwk 

Lmm.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee;  I  meant  thy 


Speed.  I  tell  thee,  my  matter  it  beoome  a  hot  lover. 

Laun.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  ears  not  thoogh  he  bum 
himteirinloive.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  ale- 
hoote^  to;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hehiew,  a  Jew,  and  not 
worth  the  name  of  a  Chritdan. 

^peerf.  Why? 

JLflaa.  Becautc  thou  hatt  not  to  much  dianty  in 
thee,  at  to  go  to  the  ale  with  a  Chiittiaa:  Wik  thou 
go? 

speed.  At  thy  lerviee.  [EmwH. 

SCEKBVI^Thewne.   An  apartment  in  thfpalaoe. 
Enter  Proieut. 
Fro,  To  leave  my  Julia,  ihall  I  be  fonwora; 
To  Idfe  fhir  Silvia,  thaU  I  be  forvworn ; 
To  vnong  my  ftiend,  I  ihall  be  mueh  fimwom ; 
And  even  that  power,  whieh  gave  me  first  my  oath, 
Pravokev  me  to  thit  threefold  pequry. 
Tiove  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bidi  me  forswear : 
O  tweei«iggettiag  love,  if  thou  ba»t  tinned, 
Teaeh  me,  thy  tempted  lubjeet,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star, 
But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
Vnheedfol  vow*  may  beed<Villy  be  brokea ; 
And  he  wants  wit,  that  wants  z«Mlved  will 


I  To  levn  hit  wit  to  eMhnge  the  bud  Itar  better^ 
Ke, fie, nmwuiend tongue!  tocalitebad, 
Whote  toponignty  to  oft  thou  hart  preferT'd 
I  With  twenty  thoumnd  touKeonfirmii^  oathi. 
I  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 
But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  sbouk!  love. 
Julia  I  lote,  and  Vahmtine  I  toae : 
If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  mutt  lose  myself; 
If  I  hue  them,  thut  find  I  by  tlttir  lost. 
For  Valentine,  mytdf ;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 
I  to  mysdf  am  deucr  than  a  firitnd ; 
For  love  it  still  more  pceeious  in  ittelf : 
And  SilTia,vritnett  heaven,  that  made  her  fair  I     . 
Shewt  Julia,  but  a  twanhy  Ethiope. 
I  will  fbcget  that  Julia  u  alire, 
Remenh^nng  thatmy  love  to  her  is  dead; 
And  Valentine  HI  hoU  an  enemy, 
Aiming  at  Silvia  at  a  tweeter  friend. 
I  eauhot  now  prove  constant  to  myieli; 
Without  tome  txeaehery  ut'd  to  Valentine  :— 
Thit  night,  he  nwaneth  with  a  eoided  faKlder 
To  eUmb  eekttial  Silvia*i  ehamber-window ; 
Myself  in  cpnntel,  hit  competitor  t 
Now  preiently  ril  give  her  lathtr  notice 
Of  then:  ditguiiing,  and  pretended  flight; 
Who, all eorag'd,  wiU  banith  Valentine; 
For  Thurio,  he  ioteodt,  thall  wed  his  dani^tter  : 
But,  Valentine  being  goni^  ril  quickly  ems, 
By  tome  tly  tiick,  blunt  Thuiio*s  dull  proeeedoig. 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  porpoae  twifl. 
At  thou  hatt  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift!       lEjcH. 

SCEKB  vn^Verma,  A  reem  in  /olia*k  keuie.  £f^ 
ter  Julia  and  Lueetta. 

JuL  Counsel,  Lueetta;  gentfe giri, amitt  me { 
And,  even  in  kind  lore,  I  do-aoq^ve  thee,— 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  ail  my  thought! 
Are  visibly  character^  and  et^raT'd.-'- 
To  ktioa  me;  and  tell  me  tome  good  mean, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Proteut. 

Lue.  Alas!  the  way  it  weacitome  and  kmg. 

Jtd,  A  tn»devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  hu  feeble  ttept : 
Much  lem  thall  the,  that  bath  lovu't  wings  to  fly  j 
And  when  the  flight  it  nuMle  to  one  to  dear, 
Of  tuch  divine  perfection,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Ptoteus  make  letun. 

JuL  O,  know*st  thou  not  hit  looka  are  my  ionI*a 
food! 
Pity  the  dearth,  that  I  have  pined  in, 
By  longing  for  that  food  to  long  a  time. 
Didtt  thou  but  know  the  inly  toueh  of  love, 
Thou  wottUst  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  mow, 
At  leek  to  quench  the  Are  of  love  with  woidt. 

Luc.  I  do  not  teek  to  quench  your  love^t  hot  fire; 
But  qualify  the  fire'i  extreme  rage, 
Lest  It  Aonld  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

JuU  The  more  thou  dam*it  it  up,  the  more  it  bums} 
The  euxrent,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glidea, 
Thou  know*st,  being  stopoM,  impatiently  doth  lage; 
But,  when  hb  fair  eourse  u  not  hindered. 
He  makes  tweet  mutie  with  the  enamdra  •Conei^ 
Giving  a  gentle  kits  to  every  sedge 
He  oveitaketh  in  his  pilgrinuige; 
And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  ttrayi, 
With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean* 
Then  let  me  go,  and  kinder  not  ray  eoune: 
ni  be  as  patient  a«  a  gentle  stream. 
And  make  a  pattime  of  each  weary  ite^^ 
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rJ  *e  IMI  ttep  1««c  bmught  it«  to  my  loTe ; 
1^  tbre  FB  roc,  as,  lAer  moeh  tunnoO; 
A  hfeNrd  Mil  *Mii  in  BIjriiim. 

Ia&  Ant  m  vlat  faabic  win  ytti  go  iloBK  ? 

M  Not Ite ft «OBm;  ftr  1 1 
TV  ioiae  cnMUBien  of  IneivioiM  men : 
Gotli*  Loecttt,  lit  nw  with  mn  wocdi 
Ai  atr  boMln  Mme  ivell«epoted  ] 


Lv.  Vkf  then  TOOT  lidTddp  nnut  eat  your  btlh 
MNo^fiil;  ni  knk  it  op  in  alken  ttringi, 

Wi*  tonty  oaA^onenied  xntAanrloMn 

Tt  he  ter  tde,  may  beeorae  a  yooih 

or  KKWr  tone  liMn  I  ihdl  ihew  to  to. 
Iir.  Wtac  fiiMM,  iMduB,  dMil  I  atthe  you 


— ii  iiiim  ■■  — ii'  J 1 —  ^"''-'tt*^  ** 

Vkf .  mn  tte  ftAion  ihon  belt  HkVt,  Lucetta. 
I«.  Toe  mast  Mcds  tovethem  wiik  a  oA^ktK, 

/n^.  Oat,  oat,  Loeettn !  thit  will  be  ilMnrvniM. 

I<r.  A  lowl  hoap,  nuMlaai,  now*k  not  worth  a  jiin, 
Unfeo  900  tare  a  ood-pieee  to  «iek  pins  on. 

j^L  Laeeca,  m  tbon  lovVt  me,  let  me  bave 
V>ai  dno  tbink*it  meet.and  is  mo«t  mamierty  t 
But  tcfl IK-  ocndi, bow  will  tbe  worid  icpotemi^ 
For  oadmydnf  90  vnstaid  a  joorney  ? 
I  fttf  jne,  it  win  oukke  me  teaode]iz\L 

Lv.  If  |oa  ibink  to,  tfaoi  itay  at  borne,  and  go  not. 

Atlli^.dKtlwiUaiot. 

I':'.  Iben  never  dveam  on  influny,  bot  go. 
IfPrrtm  lOse  yoor  joainiey,  when  fsa  eome, 
XoiwaeriFbo*s  ^splensM,  when  yoa  are  gone  : 
I  ter  rv,  ke  win  leeree  be  pleas  V  witbaL 

M  Tte  is  ite  knst,  Lncetii,  of  my  ftar  t 
A  tbrnaai  oMbs,  an  oeeoB  of  bis  teurt, 

WiRiai  ae  oefeoBK  to  my  Prateos. 

Lar.  AOfbcse  are  serrantt  to drentlVd  men. 

M  Bkw  am.  that  use  tbem  to  to  base  eAot ! 
B«!  ^nkritn  did  tfBfwm  Pracras*  birth  ; 
RavnrUarr  bonds,  bivoatfit  are  oraehs  ; 
H-'  ^  daeeir,  bis  (bougiits  immaeulate ; 
Hi  tcin,]Mir?Tness^ngcvt sent ftombb heart; 
H^  h«vt  as  ftr  ftam  ftand,  Rs  heaven  flom  earth. 

'-(cPrarbeavEn,  he  prove  so^  when  yooooueto 

A'.  !?«i»,asthBn1oT^ne,dofafanno(ttbatwniBg, 
T'^  ^  a  hud  opimon  of  his  tnnh : 
0-Ji  licrre  my  lovcv  by  loving  him  i 
Asd  piwntly  go  with  me  to  my  ehamhef, 
Ti  bi4- a  iMie  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of. 
Tr  tvrru^  me  opon  my  hmgini^  joorney. 
An  that  it  ntee  lleav«  at  thy  diqMne^ 
Mt  ^00^  my  linds,  my  leputotion ; 
OJr.ii  liea  tbefeoi;despateb  me  benoe  s 
Cjtt!,tm«er  not,  but  do  it  piesently  i 
Imtniodemoffln'tt'rianeeb  [&rmitt. 


ACTm. 

KEITE/y-JVIta.  Anmnti^nmmimtkeDuk^tpat 
OK.  CaeerlHflKvTharfcsdntfPrateas. 
Duke, 
^  Iberiok  give  US  leave,  I  piay,  awhile ; 
VebvrmaetecRtsCoeooferaboot.—  [KxieTba. 
^^.  tell  ae,  Praieas,  whai^  yoor  will  with  me  ? 

^^  My  gmcsoos  lofd,  that  which  I  woolddiieover« 
IV  bw  of  iHcBdAip  bids  we  to  conceal : 


But,  when  I  can  to  mind  poor  gnUow  flnromi 
I>one  to  me»  nndesening  as  I  am. 
My  duty  prieks  me  on  to  otter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  ihoold  dnv  ftom  me. 
Know,  wmtfiy  prtneft  nr  Valentme,  my  fnenOf 
This  night  faMends  to  steal  away  yoor  daogbter ; 
Myself  am  onomode  privy  to  dm  ptoC 
I  know  you  have  detenaAn^  to  bestow  her 
On  Thorio,  whom  yoor  gentle  dangbtcr  bates ; 
And  shoold  the  thos  be  stolen  away  ftom  |oq» 
It  wottld  beonieh  ventioa  to  yooragOb 
Thus,  for  my  dotylisike,  I  rather  cfaoio        > 
To  cross  my  fnend  in  ms  latewned  dnit, 
Than,  by  eoneealinif  it,  heap  on  yoor  head 
A  podc  of  sorrows,  which  wonU  press  yon  dowB^ 
Bftiig  nnprevenleo,  to  yoor  tone  less  gmvob 

Duke*  Proteus,  I  maalc  thee  for  thine  honest  000  ^ 
Whicn  to  M4|oite^  command  me  wUle  I  Hvok 
Imt  lovoof  meirt,  myinfbavo  often  seen. 
Reply,  when  they  have  JndgV  me  flMt  adeep ; 
And  ofvcntimes  have  povposM  to  ibi'bid 
Sir  Tuentme  her  eompeny,  and  my  eoort  s 
But,  fttting  lest  my  jealous  aim  might  eir, 
And  to^  unworthily,  disgtooe  tfie  meUi 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  bavo  tfauaoUJ 
Xgavo  him  gentle  kwks;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  kMt  Mw  discksU  to  mCi 
And,  dwt  then  mayVt  perociTe  my  fear  of  ihiii^ 
Knowini;  Ait  tender  yonih  u  soon  eaggcite^ 
I  nightly  lodge  bet  in  an  upper  tower. 
Too  key  whetoof  myielf  bavo  ever  kept  s 
And  thenee  she  cannot  be  eenvoyU  away. 

PT9a  Know*  noble  lord,  they  bavo  devisU  amsMi 
How  ho  her  ehaaOier  window  win  ascend, 
And  with  a  eorded  ladto  IbMh  her  down ; 
For  wUdk  the  youthflri  lover  now  is  9Bne^ 
And  this  way  oomes  he  with  it  presently ; 
Where,  if  it  pleme  you,  yon  moy  imeroepc  him« 
But,  good  my  bed,  doit  so  enmiingly, 
Hutt  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  not  bete  unto  my  ftiend, 
Hith  made  mepnbutherof  tbispretencck 

Duke.  Upon  mine  bonoor,  he  shall  never  knoir 
That  I  had  any  light  ftom  thee  of  this. 

iYo.  Adien,my  knd ;  sir  Valentine  is  oondng;  CS'i'Sf 
£fl«rr  Valentinew 

Duke.  Sir  VaknthK,  whither  away  safest? 

To/.  Please  it  your  gmec^tfacfo  is  a^meisenBer 
Thatsmys  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  Ikknds, 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  tbenu 

Duke.  Be  they  of  much  import  ? 

Vol*  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signiiy 
My  health,  and  happy  betng  at  yoor  court* 

Duke.  Nay,  then  no  matter;  smy  with  me  awhile: 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  aflbin, 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret. 
*Tit  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  matoh  my  fHend,  sir  Thurio^  to  my  daughter. 

Vtd.  I  know  it  weU,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable }  be^Ues,  the  gentlenian 
It  foH  of  virtue,  boonty,  worth,  and  qaaUties 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  at  yonr  Ihir  daughter ; 
Cannot  your  graoe  win  her  to  fkney  Um  ? 

Duke.  Mo^^trustme;  she  is poevith,  sullen, flonard, 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  laddng  duty ; 
Neither  regarding  that  aboismychibU 
Nor  fearingme  as  if  I  were  bs  ftlher : 
And,  may  I  my  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hen, 
Upon  adrioe,  bath  dmwB  my  lore  from  her ; 
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And,  w)«»  I  thottglrt  tile  twrmwit  of  itfne  «g» 
ShooM  have  been  cheAVd  hr  her  dHldJike  Aitf, 
I  now  lun  ftiU  resolvVI  to  take  i  "wi«p, 
And  turn  her  out  to  wbo  will  take  her  fai  ? 
Then  let  her  beamy  be  her  wedding^lower  j 
Ptor  roe  amd  mypoweakmi  »he  erteenw  noc 

Vai'  What  would  your  fracehare  me  to  do  in  tWi? 

Duke.  There  it  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  ho*, 
■Whom  I  affHt ;  Iwt  the  i»  nioc  and  eoy. 
And  nougfct  esteems  my  aged  ekwpienae  :^^ 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  hare  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  have  fcrgot  totoort : 
Bcsidei,  the  fashion  of  the  time  i»  <*»ne'd ;) 
How,  and  whieh  way,  I  may  bestow  myiel^ 
To  be  Wfcarded  in  her  suttbright  cyeb 

F«^.  Winherwithgilb,ifshefesp««not  w*d»; 
IhnBbjewida  often,  ni  their  tUent  kind. 
More  than  <j«ick  wonfa,  do  more  a  womaali  miiA 

Dukt.  ButthedidseomaplWMiitthatlsentketw 

Vol.  Awonaniometinietieonnwhatbettoonteiiti 

her: 
Send  her  anotfifr;  nerer  gire  her  o'er ; 
For  seom  at  ftrst  makes  after*f*e  themoi^ 
If  she  do  ftown,  Hit  not  in  hate  of  yoa. 
But  rather  to  begel  more  tore  in  yo«  t 
If  she  do  chide.  His  not  toh«?e  yoa  9oiie  ; 
»br  why,  the  fools  are  road,  if  kft  akne* 
Take  no  "repulse,  whaierer  shedodi  say ; 
Vor^gftymgvne^^i^  doth  wt  awao  ««ry» 
Fbitter,  and  juraise,  eommeiid*  extol  dieir  gtaees ; 
Though  ne'er  so  blaek,  say,  they  hare  angels'  fteo. 
That  man  that  kath  a  longoe,  I  say,  ii  no  man, 
If  wllh  hb  tongue  he  cannot  rrin  a  wmmufc 

Dvke.  But«hc,lnM«n,ispTOmis\lbyheTiVieads 
Unto  a  youihfVil  gentlenian  ofwmth ; 
And  kept  severely  ftoraresoit  of  men, 
That  no  man  haA  aooest  by  day  to  heft 

ral.  Why  then  I  wouM  resort  to  her  by  i^t. 

DwAe.  Ay,buttbcdoorsheh>ck»4,a«dkey»keptBaft» 
That  no  man  hath  reecmrse  to  her  by  night. 

Vol,  What  kts,  but  one  may  enter  at  her  window? 

Duke.  Her«han*erisatoft,fio'ftwnthe6roond: 
And  both  so  shelving  that  one  ewnot  cliad>  it 
Without  apparent  haitaid  of  hU  liftb 

Vat.  Why  dWD,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  ooeds, 
To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hoolui 
Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  XawV^ 
80  bold  Launder  would  adventure  it. 

Duke.  Now,  a*  Aou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood, 
Advise  me  where  I  may  hare  such  a  hrfden 

Val.  When  ttouM  you  use  it?  pray,  sir,  tdl  mcthat. 

Duke.  This  very  night;  for  love  is  like  a  child, 
That  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  oome  by. 

Vat.  By  seven  o'clock  ni  get  you  such  a  ladder. 
,    .  l>iife.  Bat,haiktbee;  Iwillgotoheralonc; 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  holder  thither? 

To/.  It  wiU  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Undfer  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

D%dce,  A  ck>ak  as  kmg  as  thine  win  serve  the  turn? 
/  Vd.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  me  see  thy  ebttk; 

ril  get  me  one  ofsocbiDoiher  length.     ^ 

Vol.  Why,  any  doak  will  serve  the  turn,  my  loid. 

Duke.  How  shall  I  ftshion  roe  to  wear  a  doak?^ 
I  prey  Aee,  let^me  fed  thy  dook  upon  me*— 
What  letter  is  this  same  ?  What's  here  t-^To  Silvia  f 
And  here  an  engine  (H  for  my  proceeding ! 
ril  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  ooocb         [Aeodr. 
My  thwghu  do  harbncr  with  my  Silvia  nightly  ; 


Andtknxt  they  aretome,  tkdtitfidtkemfylng : 
0,  eouM  their  marter  emte  and  go  ae  iightl^ 

Hinuelfmoutd  Utdge^  where  oenattett  tfley  are  lying. 
My  herald  thoaghto  in  thy  pure  honmreot  them; 

White  /,  their  king,  that  hither  them  importune^ 
Do  curse  the  graeef  that  with  nich  grace  hath  tles^ 
them, 

Because  myoelfdo  want  my  eervoMto*  firtam  s 
Imreemyteff^fortheyaresentiymey 
That  they  ehovU  harbour  where  their  lord  ihmOdk. 
What's  here  ? 

Silvia^  this  nigit  will  I  enfiranehise  thee  f 
'TIS  so  ;  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  pui'poifa  ■  ■ 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thou  ait  Mcmps*  son)  ' 

Wilt  tfiou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  ear,  ' 

And  with  thy  daring  folly  bum  the  worid  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  becanse  they  shine  on  tine  i' 
Go,  base  intruder !  ovei«^eening  slave ! 
Bestow  thy  ft  wnfaig  smilM  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  thy  desert^ 
I«  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 
Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  die  ftroon^ 
Which,  all  too  mudi,  I  have  bestowed  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  Ifnger  in  my  territories, 
Longer  than  swiftest  e^cpedition 
Will  give  diee  time  to  leave  our  royal  oourC, 
By  hearen,  my  wrath  shall  for  exceed  the  lore 
I  erer  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyself. 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  hear  tiiy  rain  excuse. 
But,  as  thou  tor'st  thy  life,  make  speed  flram  heneew 

lExitDuke. 

Fat,  And  why  not  death,  rath»  than  tiring  tor. 
ment? 
To  die,  is  to  be  banish^  ftom  myself; 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  banishM  tkom  her. 
Is  sdffVora  idf;  a  deadly  banishment  I 
What  light  is  tight,  if  Silria  be  not  aem?  * 
"What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unless  it  he  to  think  that  she  is  by. 
And  foedspon  the  shadow  of  perfeotioB.        * 
Except  I  be  by  SUrIa  in  the  night. 
There  is  no  mode  in  the  nightingale; 
Unless  I  look  on  %lria  in  the  day,  1 

There  is  no  day  for  mtf  to  look  npon:  j 

She  is  my  esnnee ;  and  lieare  to  he, 
Iflbenotbyhe^foiriBilncsice  ' 

Foster'd,  illuminM,  eherish'd,  kept  alire. 
I  fly  not  ifeach,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom  : 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death;  * 
Bat,  fly  I  henee,  I  fly  away  fhmi  liibb 

Enter  Proteus  and  Lannee. 

Pro,  Run,  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  ouu 

Laun,  Soho !  8o*ho ! 

Pro.  What  seest  tbou  ? 

Laun.  Him  we  go  to  find :  there*a  not  a  h^fi^  1 

On 's  head,  but  His  a  Valentine. 

Pro.  Valentiiie? 

Fa/.  No.  ' 

iVt.  Whotben  ?  his  spirit  ? 

Vat.  Neither. 

Pr0w  What  then? 

PaU  Nothingw 

Loan.  Can  nothing  apeak?  maBter,ahaU  Iitiifce  \ 

i>ro.  Whom.  wonkl%t  thou  itrilse?        **  | 

Loim.  Nothing. 

Pro.  ViUain,  foibear. 

Laun.  Why,  air,  111  strike  nothiBg :  I  inay  yon,^ 

Pro»  Sinah,  I  aay,  forbear  :^Fviea4  ValcaitiDe, 
word. 
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rd.  Ufmnat9ftasf?d,atAmaBKi^hau  goadman, 
i»  Mdk  of  b«i  •boidr  bath  posaewV  them. 

Fr^  Ttot  in  ihrnfirilfiifP  wUI  I  bury  niat, 
r«r  ilsy  nc  hanh,  wnmUe^  and  bid. 

rdLXsBih^deMl? 

ftrik  Ka*  Talndne. 

rd:  Me  Valescme,  iadeed,  fiir  Moe^Sihia!- 


iy:ii»VJi'Mtim,if8ihriahrthftwiWHHiiel^ 
Vbtt  li  7«nr  ■««*  ? 
tam.  SE^thcre^apnduHtthmthaitymiaieiwi- 

fTh  That  ^o«  art  buiiikM,  Q»  thait^  the  newt ; 
Tna  hiinof,  fromSihria,  and  ftom  me  thy  fnend. 

rd:  0»  I  Imivc  ftd  190a  tfaM  woe  aheady, 
I  of  H  vill  mahe  me  aurftit* 
tlambaniah'd? 

^^  A.T,ay ;  and'die  bath  oife'd  to  the  dooiB» 
(Wbah,  aanaatM,  itRnda  in  elieecualfone,) 
A  Ka  of  airitinir  pcsri,  which  Muae  call  tears : 
Hmc  ai  her  tefaei^  dnuliah  ftet  dbe  tado^ ; 
Wkh  them,  apoB  ber  kneei^  her  humble  self; 
▼aaiiaCher  haada,  whow  whitenen  Mbecunelhi 
A*  if  baft  aav  diey  waied  pale  for  woe : 
Bat  eoAer  beaded  kneea,  pure  bandt  beldam 
Sid  ai^di9  groans,  Bor  sihrerv^eddmg  teaii, 
C«aU  jwaitian  her  wnernnpawioBate  tart ; 
Bat  TalBMiM;  if  he  be  ta*en,  mvit  die. 
Boiie^  her  iatereeMioD  ebaf  M  him  aib 
IVbea  dbt  far  ihy  repeal  wag  mppliant, 
That «»  doK  pttooB  he  eommanlBd  her, 
Wiih  maay  hitler  threaia  of  Ending  dieie. 

faf.  Ka  nore ;  onkis  the  next  woid  that  than 


mylifbi 
Um,  I  peqr  thee,  hmKhe  it  in 
A«  flBfiag  aathem  of  ray  endlendoloor. 

iVflb  Ceaae  to  ka&ent  ftr  Aat  thoQ  eaait  not  help^ 
Aal  Mriy  Mr  Ihr  that  which  thoii  lament'it. 
1^  M  ibe  oane  aad  breeder  of  all  good. 
&Be  if  iboa  ctay,  thon  cawt  not  100  thy  bfe ; 
Bfeafa,  thy  itayiag  wiU  abridge  thy  Ufe. 
BepriialafctSilaff;  walk  henee  with  that, 
aaa  mHaga  K  a^BUMiaaipaiRBg  taougatb 
Thy  leCKD  may  be  heie,  tbaagh  thoQ  art  henoe ; 
VUch,  brf^  writ  to  me^  itell  he  delimM 
Kaea  ia  «ha  milMhite  homm  of  thy  bfCb 
The  tima  saw  oerrei  nut  to  expoatalaies 
Come,  III  aaaifvy  thee  thnagh  the  city  gMes 
AM.  cte  I  part  with  thee,  conftr  at  bugo 
Of  tn  ihaft  may  eoBeem  thy  iofveailhin : 
As  Am  lav^  aOfbi,  thoagh  not  for  thywlf, 
B«9iid  ^  danger,  aad  ahM«  whfa  meb 

FeL  IpRyAaeyIaanee»aaiftboaaeeetniyboy, 
Kd  Was  arahc  baite,  and  meet  am  at  the  nortlKgate. 
frm,  O%abiah,fladhimont«— Come,  Valentine* 
rdL  O  By  dew  aihia  I  haplea  Yakntine ! 

C£«nntf  TaL  and  Pro. 
laMa.  loahata  Aoljhxdtyoa;  ai^  yet  I  have  the 
«>ttt>thiB|[,BypawtarieahaadofakaaTe:  bat  that** 
tlve^lfhahe  batoneknafa.  He  livet  nut  now, 
^  Aathwaamatohaiaioves  yatlamhikivajbota 
k^  cTbne  Aall  not  pinak  that  ftom  me ;  nor  who 
*!■  tla^iad  yet  *tie  a  woman:  bat  that  woman,  I 
«<imittBlB^eif;andyet*tiiaBi]k'maSd;  yethii 
••ta  md^ftrdhehadb  had  gonipa:  yetHiiamaid, 
^*eb  her  ■actei'a  maid,  and  aervea  fbrwagca. 
^tMbMRfaafiii^tihaa  «  vMcrtpunelr'Which 


IsaaehinabareChiittiBii.  Beteittfaecai^agCAu''- 
ing  out  a  pqper}  of  her  eonditioni.  Imprimis,  She 
eon  fkch  and  carry.  Why,  a  horse  can  do  no  move ; 
nay,  a  hone  cannot  fetch,  but  only  canry ;  therefore, 
it  she  better  tinn  a  jade.  Item,  She  can  milk  i  look 
yoB,  a  swieet  virtue  in  a  maid  with  dean  hands. 
£nler  Speed. 

i^Bced:  How  now,  signior Iduince ?  wfaatnews  with 
your  maitership  ? 

La»a«  Wi^  my  masters  ship  ?  why,  it  is  at  acak 

4M0e£.  Well,  your  dU  Tiee  itill ;  mistake  the  wcfld : 
What  news  then  in  ypur  paper  ? 

Laufu  The  hihclcest  news  that  efcr  thoa  hanrd'tfU 

speed.  Why,  man,  how  bbek? 

Laun,  Why,asblaekasinlb 

^Med  Let  me  read  them. 

LoiNb  Vleontbee,Joltihaad}  thoa  canst  not  laod* 

JSpeed:  Thoa  tieat,  I  can. 

I.aaa.Iwitt  try  thee:  Tell  me  this:  Who  bagot 
thee.' 

:^eed,  Mairy,  the  son  of  my  gitndlathelr. 

Laun*  O  iUitCfate  katererl  it  was  the  son  of  thy 
gmndraother:  this  proves,  that  thou  canst  aot  read* 

^Xcrf.  Come,  fool,  come:  try  me  in  thy  paper. 

Loan.  There;  and  St.  Ntchohu  be  thy  speed* 

^Med:  tmpiimis,  She  con  mUk* 

Laun,  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed,  Item,  She  hrtw9good  tde, 

Laun,  And  thereof  eomes  the  piovcil^  Btetting  (f 
ymo'  heart,  pmtbnmgMd  ate. 

Speed,  Item,  She  can  tew, 

Laun,  TbatUnmutihntitmjtCaneAeeof 

Speed>  Item,  She  can  knit, 

Laun,  What  need  a  man  care  Ibr  a  stock  with  a 
wcneh,  wben  she  can  knit  him  a  stock  ? 

Speed,  Item,  Sheeanwath  and  eeakt, 

Laun.  A  special  vittne;  ibr  then  she  neMnotb0 
washed  and  seoored. 

^»eed.  Iteakf  She  can  spin, 

Laun,  Then  may  I  set  the  trorid  on  tvfaeds,  whett 
she  can  spin  for  her  firing. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  manif  nameleet  vfrtueek 

Laun,  That*k  as  roach  as  to  say,  fiafearrft>tr(iier/ 
that,  indeed,  know  not  their  flithcrB,and  tbereffare  hard 

^peed,  Herefdhm  hervkee, 

Laun,  Clocbtt  the  heels  of  her  Tirtnesi 

^peed.  Item,  SheUnmte  be  kie^dJktUng,  inre* 
sped  efhe^  oreatm 

Laun,  Wen,  that  ftalt  miy  be  BManded  with  A 
hnakfhstiBaalQn. 

l^fieed,  UeB»,Shehathaewdetm»uth, 

Laun,  That  makes  amends  Ibr  ber  soar  breath. 

Speed,  Item,  She deth  talk  in  hereto^ 

Laun,  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  die  sleep  not  !■ 
her  talk. 

^eed.  Item,  She  h  atew  in  werdf. 

Laun.  Orilhun,  that  set  this  ddwn  among  ber  rices! 
To  be  slow  in  winds,  is  a  woman's  only  virtue:  Ipiay 
thee,  oot  witht ;  and  plaee  it  fiv  ber  chief  virtna. 

Speed,  Item,  She  99  prwd, 

Laun.  dot  with  that  too;  It  Iras  Eve's  legacy,  and 
eannot  be  ta'en  ftom  her. 

^i^erd:  Item,  SAff  AotA  rt«  eeeeA. 

JLaua.  Icare not  for  that  neither,  becaose  I  love 


l^fieed.  Item,  She  ii  curst, 

Laun.  Well;  the  best  is,  she  hatfa  no  teeth  to  btte. 

Sjpead,  Item,  She  Mil  tfienpraiee  her  liquer. 


u 


itpa  oMm-uaam  of  tsroita. 


£.aim.If1ierfi4fiiorliegoo«,ihe  ilMifl;  if  Ae  will 
not,  I  will ;  for  i^pood  dunn^  thouM  be  piaued. 
Speed,  It«m,  SA(*i«  fo*  lUteraL 
Lattn,  Of  ber  tongue  she  eaimot ;  for  that^s  writ 
down  she  is  tlow  of:  of  her  purse  At  shall  noK ;  ibr 
that  ril  keep  abut :  new>af  another  thins  ^  °^y » 
and  that  I  cannot  help.    Well,  proceed. 

i^teed.  Item, Ske hath nwre  hairthanvfit, and  mtrt 
faults  than  fiairi^  and  more  wealth  than /auk*, 

Latm.  Stop  there;  IH  hare  her:  she  was  mine, 
and  oot  mine,  twice  or  thriee  in  that  last  article :  B«> 
hearse  that  once  more. 
S^eed*  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  toitf- 

Laun,  More  hair  than  wit,— it  may  be ;  I'll  pronrc 
it :  The  coTer  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and  therelaie 
it  is  more  than  the  alt ;  the  hair,  that  coven  the  wH, 
is  move  than  the  wit;  for  the  greater  hides  the  lew. 
What's  next  ? 

Speed,  ^Jnd  mare/auitt  than  haire,-^ 

Laun,  TThat't  m<Histrous :  O,  that  that  were  out ! 

Speed,  ^And  more  wealth  thanjhultu 

Laun,  Why,  that  word  makes  the  fiiahs  gracioiu : 
Well,  ru  have  her :  Ami  if  it  be  a  raatah,  as  nothing 
is  impossible,— 

^teed.  What  then? 

^Laun,  Why,  then  I  will  tell  thee,— that  thy  master 
stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

Speed.  Forme? 
,      Laun,  For  thee  ?  ay ;  who  art  thoa  ?  he  hath  staid 
for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Laun,  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  haststaidso 
long,  that  going  will  scarce  serve  the  turn. 

Speed,  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner  ?  'pox  of  your 
love-letters !  [£aif. 

Laun,  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my  let< 
ta:  An  unmannerly  sUve,  that  will  thrust  himself 
into  secrets !— I'll  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy's  correc- 
tion.  lExit, 

SCENE  lli—The  game,    A  room  in  the  Duk^t pal- 
ace.   Enter  Duke  and  Thurio ;  Proteus  behind, 

Duke,  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  love 
you, 
Now  Valcxitine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight. 

Thu,  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despis'd  m 
Fonwom  ray  company,  and  railM  at  me, 
That  I  am  despoate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trenclu'd  in  ice ;  which  with  an  hour's  beat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts, 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot.— 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  ?  is  your  countrymani 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  ? 

Pru,  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke,  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grievously. 

Fro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  that  grief. 

Duke,  So  I  believe ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  su— 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shewn  some  sign  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loj'al  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know^st,  how  willingly  1  would  effect 
The  match  between  sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  Ithink,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did*  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here* 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perrenely  she  persevers  so. 


Whttadlgte  we  do,  to  ndB  the  gkl  fttgee 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  skr  Thurio? 

Pro.  The  best  way  is  to  shmder  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowaxdiee,  an4  poor  deteent ; 
Tlu«e  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Duke,  Ay,  but  she'll  think,  that  it  is  spoke  hi  hua. 

Pro.  Ay,ifhiiienemyddiverit: 
Therefore  it  must,  with  cireumstanee,  be  spckei 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as  bis  Iriieod. 

Duke,  Then  yoa  must  andettitketo  sknier  him* 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  bth  todo : 
'Tb  an  iU  ofllce  Ibr  a  gentleman ; 
Especially,  against  hu  very  friend. 

Dttke.  Where  your  good  woid  < 

Tour  sbnder  asfver  can  c 
Therefore  the  office  is  indi&rent,    • 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  Iriad. 

Pro,  You  have  prevailed,  my  lovd:  if  I  am  do  it« 
By  aught  that  I  can  speak  in  his  dispndteb 
She  shall  not  loolr  coBiinae  knre  to  hinu 
But  say,  tiiis  weed  her  love  from  Valenlinei, 
It  follows  not  that  she  wiU  kvesir  Tlmrio. 

Thu,  TteralbK,  as  yott  unwind  her  lofvefiatthhn, 
Lest  it  should  ravd,  and  be  good  to  oonc^ 
Tou  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me : 
Whidi  must  bedouf  by  praiwig  me  as  mwA 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  or  Valenline. 

Duke.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trast  yon  in  thk  kind: 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine^  x^ptr^ 
You  are  already  love's  finn  rotary. 
And  cannot  som  revolt  and  chanfe  yoor  uundL 
Upon  this  wanant  shall  you  haive  aeeest, 
Where  yoa  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  fan^  ; 
For  die  is  lumpidi,  heavy,  roelancludy. 
And,  for  your  ftiend's  salGC,  will  be  ^ad  of  yon  ; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  y«ur  penua^o^ 
To  hate  young  Valflutiae,  and  kvve  my  fnend. 

iVo.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  wiU  eftat  ^- 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  shaip  enough ; 
You  must  lay  lime,  totangloher  desiras. 
By  wailfal  sonnets,  sdMse  campnied  riiymet 
Should  be  ftill  ftmught  with  eerrioeahfe  vwra. 

Duke.  AyvmnehtheiiaroeofhecvenJnvdpoeqr* 

Pro.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  benoty 
Ton  sacrifice  your  tenn,  your  sighs,  yoor  heart  3 
Write  till  yoor  ink  he  dry;  and  with  yonr  tonns 
Moist  it  again ;  and  fiwae  some  ibelinf  line 
That  may  discover  Mush  integrity  p- 
For  Or|dieus^  lute  was  strung  with  poets*  sintwa  ; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stmeny 
Blake  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviadians 
F<nfsake  unsounded  deepe  to  duue  on  sands. 
After  yoor  dir&4amenring  efagi<% 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  cbamber'windew^ 
With  some  sweet  ce^^oert :  to  their  instrumeoftn 
Tune  a  depkiring  dump ;  the  night*s  deed  rileikDe 
Wf U  well  become  toch  sweet  oom^asniqg  gik-BiM^^^ 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  hei^ 

Duk^  This  discipline  shows  thou  hast  been  bxe  l<yv 

Tim.  And  thy  advice  this  night  1*11  put  in  pmct2C4 
Thocfore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction  givei , 
Let  us  into  die  city  presently 
To  sort  some  gentlenien  well  skflTd  ha  mndc  r 
I  have  a  scmnet,  that  wQI  serve  the  torn. 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

Duke,  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro,  We*ll  wait  upon  your  grace  t3I  after  «vpp« 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

DtiAr.  Bven  now  about  it;  I  wiH  pardon  yv«ft»  £S\ 
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ACT  IV. 

SeV^  I^A  F§rutt  near  ftantm.   Enter  certtAn 
Outlaws, 

1  Outlaw. 
FELLOWS,  ttaad  tet ;  I  tee  a  paneager. 

SOsf.  lftWrcbetm,«hrinfc  not,  but  down  with  *cni» 
Enter  ValcDtine  and  Speed. 

\  Oar.  Stand,  »r,  and  throw  us  that  you  hareabcwt 
yoa  \ 
IfBat,we^  make  you  lic,  and  rifle  you. 

Spted,  Sir,  we  are  undobe !  theae  are  the  villains 
TlataB  the  tavellen  do  fear  to  much. 

fiL  My  friends,— 

1  Oitf.  That*!  not  to,  dr ;  we  are  your  enemiet. 

t  Oitf.  Peace  ;  well  hear  him. 

t  Otf.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
Vwke^  a  proper  man. 

rd.  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose  ; 
Aaia  I  am,  crossed  with  adversity : 
Mf  Mhes  are  the*e  poor  habiliments, 
tfiAidk,  if  yoa  sfaouU  here  ditAiniiah  me, 
Httdselhefamand  substance  that  I  haveb 

sOitf.  Whither  travel  you  ? 

lULTo  Vcnma. 

Ita.  Whence  came  you? 
UFtom  Milan. 

1  Wl  Have  yon  long  sojoumM  there  ? 

U  Some  ssxtnen  months  ;  and  longer  mi|^  hanre 


tfootkd  fbrtUDe  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  0«.  Whai,  were  ymt  faanish*d  thenoe  ? 

r«llw«. 

SOt^  For  what  afltece? 

fA  For  that  which  vtm  tonneiiit  ne  to  rehcatae : 
1 UU  a  aaa,  whaM  death  I  mneh  repeat  s 


B«  yet  I  slew  him  manAdly  in  fight. 


I  Obl  Why  ne^  lepent  it,  if  it  were  done  to : 
hi  vcK  yaa  haabhVl  fisr  to  email  a  fault  ? 

W.I«aHaadhddneglMlortachadoom. 

1  te.  Haw  ywtt  the  toagaet  ? 

fdL  My  jwothful  tmvd  therein  made  me  biqtpy  ; 
^cfae  I  oAoi  kid  been  miwrahle. 

S  ta.  By  tke  bare  sealp  of  Bohin  Uood'b  IhC  iUv, 
TUi  ttow  Wise  a  kii«  fior  oar  wild  iJMtioib 

1  Oie.  Well  have  him :  lirt,  a  woid, 

%«<>  Master,  be  one  of  theai; 

k  aaihfBaanye  kind  of  thievery. 

Uftaaawvilfaunl 

S(h«.  TcOnatbit:  Have  you  any  thing  to  take  to? 

fiC  ITtthiac.  b**^  >°7  fiatane. 

lOiL  Know  then,  that  tome  of  us  are  gentlemen, 
^M  iha  fiuy  of  ungovcm^  youth 
Y^taai  the  eompany  of  awM  men : 
%dr«H  Aom  Vcrana  banished, 
^IM^piac  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
'Kkfl^aad  Bear  allied  unto  the  dukew 

'Ihc.  And  I  finom  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman, 
^^inmy  maod,  I  stabb*d  unto  the  heait. 

1  ^  Ajid  I,  fiir  saeh  like  petty  erimes  as  theto. 
^tite  porpoae,— (for  we  eite  our  faults, 
^^  may  hold  exensM  our  lawless  livesj 
^iwilj.  teebi^  you  are  beautify^d 

""  5  and  1^  your  own  rep^ 

laan  of  such  jterfection, 
._>aiaar  ^aality  mueh  want  \— 

*%lr  Weed,  because  you  are  a  banishM  man, 
tlie  rest,  we  parley  to  you : 


Are  you  content  to  be  odi'  | 

To  make  a  virtue  of  neecasity. 

And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 

3  Out,  What  say  *st  thou  ?  wilt  thou  be  of  our  contort  ? 
Say,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
Well  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rul*d  by  thee, 
Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1  Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy^  thou  dy^st. 

S  Ouu  Thou  ihalt  not  live  to  tang  what  we  have 
offered. 

VaL  I  take  your  «A(r,  and  will  lift  widi  you; 
Provided  that  you  do  iM>  oatrages  ^ 

On  silly  women,  or  poar  pasaengrrt. 

3  Ouu  No,  we  detest  soeh  vile,  base  praeticQB. 
Come,  go  Witfi  ua.  well  bring  thee  to  our  crews, 
And  shew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose.     lExe, 

SCENE  n^Milan,    Cmtrt  ^  tkt  Palace,     Enter 
Proteus. 
Pro.  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  ui^just  to  Thurio* 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  hion, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prder  : 
But  Silvia  b  too  fkir,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  piik. 
\Vhen  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twiu  me  with  my  iklsehood  to  my  friend  ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  tows. 
She  bkls  me  think,  how  I  have  been  fonwom 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov*d : 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  quips, 
The  least  wfaoeof  woukl  quell  a  knrer^s  hope, 
Yet,  spanieMike,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love. 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fiiwneth  on  her  still. 
But  here  eomesThuiio:  now  must  we  to  her  window, 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 
Enter  Thuiio,  and  Mutieiant. 
Thu*  How  now,  sir  Proteus?  are  you  enpt  before  us? 
Pra.  Ay,gentle  Thurio ;  for,  yoo  know,  that  love 
Will  ere^  in  terviee  where  it  daie  agt  go. 
Thu,  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  sir,  that  yea  lave  not  here. 
Pre,  Sir,  but  Ido  ;  or  else  I  would  be'hence. 
T/iu.  Whom?  Silvia? 
Pro.  Ay,  Silria,— for  your  sake. 
T^  I  thank  you  for  your  own.— Ilow,gentlemea, 
Let^s  tune^  and  to  it  lustily  a  while. 
Enter  Host  at  a  dutance  ;  and  Julhi  in  hey^t  etethet. 
Hut,  Vow,  my  young  guest,  methinks  you*re  aOy* 
cholly  ;  I  pray  you,  why  is  it  ? 
JuL  Marry,  mine  host,  because  I  cannot  be  morry. 
Hott,  Come,  well  have  you  merry :  I'll  bring  you 
where  you  duUl  hear  music,  and  tee  the  gentleman 
that  you  askM  for. 
Jul,  But  sball  I  hear  him  speak? 
HoH,  Ay,  that  yoa  shall. 

Jul,  That  will  be  music  \,Musie plays, 

H0tt.  Hark  !  hark  ! 
Jul,  Is  he  am<mg  these  ? 
Host,  Ay :  but  peace,  Ict^s  hear  *cm* 
SONG. 
Who  it  Silvia  ?  nhat  is  she. 

That  all  our  swain*  commend  her  ? 
Holy  ^  f air y  and -wise  is  she; 

The  heavens  suck  grace  did  lend  her. 
That  she  might  admired  be. 
Is  she  kindy  as  she  is  fair  ? 

For  beauty  lives  with  kindness  : 
Lave  doth  to  her  eyes  repair^ 
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And,  being  ke^%inMbiutMefe. 

Then  t9  SUvia  lei  w  Hng, 
^       That  Silvic  U  excdling  ; 
She  exeeU  each  mortal  thing. 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelling  : 
To  her  let  lu  garlands  bring, 

Buummuemi  nrtyoamiABeiSixukfoa.  une  bo* 
fore? 
Bow  do  yoQ,  nttn  ?  the  miuie  Khn  Ton  QOti 
JuK  TMiSstahe ;  themuiieian  liioet  mo  not 
BmL  yntf^wf  pKtty  yqadi  ? 
Jul,  He  pkyt  fiibe,  firthov. 
Htt,  Hqw  ?  cffC  of  tune  on  fke  itrinfi  ? 
Ju/.  NoiM}  iMBfecittftbethntteBriefctmyvar 

ifMf.  Yonhafenipikkcnr. 

/«{.  Ay,  i  would  I  woedotf*!  ft  ttikei  m*  hwe  n 
tlowhotfC 

ITmi.  IpnMfrre^ymddightnotinBnnie. 

Jtt/.  Not  •  wbh,  when  It  Jftn  Mw 

Amt.  HMk^wiiKt  fine  change  is  in  Hk  mule! 

Jiii;  Ay  s  tfatt  change  ii  tiw  ipile. 

fhau  Ton  wonU  have  them  ahmyi  play  tet  qne 
tltingw 

Jiff.  Xwoaldalwayibai«  one  play  but  one  tlilnsr« 
Bat,  hoit,  dotii  this  nr  Proteu,  tlMt  we  tdk  on, 
Often  rewrt  unto  Ais  gentlewoman  ? 

Hnt,  ru  tell  yon  what  Lannce,liit  nan,  told  me,  he 
lored  her  out  of  ail  nick. 

Jul.  Wh0o  ii  Innnee  ? 

JfMf.  Gone  to  seek  his  doer;  which,  to4nan«w,hy 
hisniasterlieainnandthemusteMrrylbr  a  present  to 
bisbdy. 

JuL  Peace !  stand  aside !  the  company  paria. 

Pro,  Sir  Thorio,  fear  not  yoa  !  I  will  so  plead, 
That  yon  diall  my,  my  cnnning  drift  eseels. 

T^  Where  meet  we  ? 

Pro.  At  saint  Gfcgory^  wclk 

Thu*  nuew|Bi  [Ext,  Thmio  cmf  MfMklana« 

Pro,  Madam,  good  even  to  yonr  ladyship.' 

Sil,  IthaidEfM|SBryonrmnsic,9entleniaix 
Who  is  Aat,  that  spake  2 

Pro,  One,  lady,  if  yon  knew  his  pore  hearths  tmlh, 
ToaM  qnickly  leani  to  know  him  by  hit  foice* 

^.  air  PvotaiM,  as  I  take  it. 

Pro,  SirPfotens,  gentle  lady,  and  your  sermnt. 

SiL  What  is  your  win? 

Pro,  That  I  may  oompass  yoorst 

Si!,  Tou  hare  your  wish ;  my  wiU  is  even  tlii^-: 
That  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  perjniM,  iklse,  disloyBl  man  ! 
Think^t  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  eonoeitlesi^ 
To  be  sedooed  by  thy  flattery. 
That  hastdeodved  so  many  with  thy  tows  ? 
Kctum,  return,  and  make  thy  lore  amends. 
For  me,-by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  swear, 
I  amso  lar  fh>m  gianting  thy  request. 
That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongAil  suit ; 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself, 
Even  for  this  t^ne  I  spend  in  talkinir  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  did  love  a  hdy ; 
But  she  is  dead. 

Jul,  'Twere  Alse,  if  I  sh«ild  speak  it : 

Ptor,  I  am  sure,  she  is  not  buried.  [yfsjdr. 

Sit,  Say,  that  she  be  ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  ftiend, 
Survives  ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  untness, 
I  am  betrothed:  And  art  thou  opt  ashamM 


To  wiung  lum  with  thy  impoKonaey  ? 

Pro,  I  likewise  hear,  that  VakaxtfaM;  Is  danl. 

Sil,  And  so,  suppose,  am  I ;  ibr  in  his  gmve. 
Assure  thyidf,  my  love  is  boried. 

Pro,  Sweet  lady,  let  me  lake  it  ftwn  the  earth. 

Sil.  Gotothyfaidy'^grave,andeaHhef^thenen; 
Or,  at  the  least,  m  her  s  sepuMm  thine. 

Jul,  He  heard  not  that.  ZAoide* 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  cbdorate, 
Vooehsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love, 
The  pietnre  diat  u  hanging  in  ynur  chamber ; 
To  that  Fn  speak,  to  that  rU  sigh  and  weep : 
For,  since  the  subsmnoe  of  your  petftet  s^ 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow  ; 
And  to  yonr  shadow  I  will  make  true  love* 

Jul,  If  \wereafubstaaee,yonwonld,suf«^deeeiveit. 
And  make  it  hot  a  shadow,  as  I  am.  lAtide* 

SiL  lorn  ray  bth  to  be  yonr  idol,  sir ; 
But,  since  your  fUsehood  shall  beeocae  you  wen 
To  wonhip  shadows,  and  adore  Ihlse  slmpca. 
Send  to  me  in  themcndng,  and  HI  send  it : 
And  so,  good  restf 

Pro,  As  vnpetehes  haw  o*er  n%ht, 

That  wah  ibr  esecntion  in  the  mom. 

^R^eettnt  Proteus  s  ond  SlUfTOi^jyoitt  oftanf* 

Jtd.  Host,  will  yon  go  f 

Hott.  By  my  haDidom,  I  was  fhst  asleep. 

JuL  Pmy  you,  where  lies  nr  Protens  ? 

^0it.  Mury,  at  my  house :  Trust  me,  I  think,  Ma 
almost  day. 

Jul.  Not  so ;  but  it  hath  ben  the  longest  night 
That  eVr  I  watched,  and  the  amst  heaviest.    ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  UI^;neomne.   £nttr  Bgiamnnr. 
^f/.  This  is  the  hour  drntandamSavk 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  hnnw  her  mind  $ 
There's  some  great  matter  sheV  employ  me  in<— 


1 
Silvia  etfipeare  ahne  of  her  windom, 

5ltf.  Who  calls? 

Egl,  Tour  servant,  and  your  ftiend; 

One  that  attends  your  ladyrinpls  eoBunand. 

Sil,  Sir  Eglamonr,  a  thousand  timm  good  morrow. 

Efk  Asmany,wor^yhidy,toynnrscdf. 
Aocoiding  to  yonr  ladyships  impose^ 
I  amthns  eaily  eome,  to  know  what  serrica 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

Sih  O  Egiamonr,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not,  I  flatter,  fbr,  I  swear,  I  do  noO 
VaHant,  wi«^  RmerseAil,  wdl  aceomplish^ 
Tlwu  ait  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  win 
I  hear  nnm  the  banidiM  Vakntme ; 
Nor  how  my  fhthar  would  enforce  me  mairy 
vain  llnirio,  whom  my  very  «ml  abhoriM. 
Thyself  hast  lovV ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  lay, 
No  grief  did  efier  come  so  near  thy  heart, 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  shou  vowMst  pure  chastity. 
Sir  Eglamour,  I  would  to  Valentine, 
To  Mantua,  where,  I  hear,  he  makes  abode ; 
Am!,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  peas, 
I  do  desire  tliy  worthy  company. 
Upon  ifrhose  faith  and  honour  I  repose. 
Urge  not  my  father^  anger,  Eglamoiu-, 
But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  juitioe  of  my  flying  henoe. 
To  keep  roe  from  a  most  unholy  matdi, 
Which  heaven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  plague*, 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  &ora  a  heart 
As  full  of  soRows  as  the  sea  of  sands. 


TWO  GBKTLBfSV  CMT  VBRmO. 


sr 


T^tarae  tMfM]^  nA  S»  viA  Be: 
ff  Ht,  to  Ude  vkit  I  kKTB  wM  to  tbet^ 
IWiI  Ml  notue  to  depvt  slooe. 
^  Md«m  I  pity  mndk  four  gmfMMM ; 
WkiAiiMe  1  kBffv  they  Tirtooittlj  an  plM^ 
ISiwcoMnt  t»  go  «ka«  vith  y«i| 


liMtk  I  wMk  an  good  belbctiiBe  yoo. 
WIcDviUyMfB 

aL 

l|lWk«e  AidI  I  Beet  TOO  ? 

SL  Atfti»FM(kk*seeil, 

fhen  I  Mttad  kdy  eohitenoik 

!^  I  win  Bot  CkU  TOW  Indplup : 
CiidiMino;  gentle  lody. 

aOuriawnoWykijidiirKgtoinoaiw      C^jmntf. 

SWSElfj^Tbtmme,  Enter  Ismno^  with  Mtd^, 

LoM.  WknamoB^  lervantihaU ploy  the  ear  wift 
liB,lMk  yoo,  it  ggeo  hwrd :  one  tbM  I  taoosht  op  of 
1  nffr  ooe  ikot  I  aoved  ftom  drowning',  vhea  three 
eteifUibliBdtarotbenandautenwenttoit!  I 
hot  (Mgk  him  ertn  oa  one  wouU  tty  preeiaely, 
nslooildteochadog*  I  wot  Mnt  to  deliver  him, 
aifnattenutreot  Silvia,  firom  myroaiter;  and 
loMBimaMrlmo  thedininB^MDDiber,  botheftepc 
vakrticMher,  and  iteali  her  capon*!  leg.  OfHu 
iWttiigvheni^  eur  cannot  keep  himae|f  in  all 
Mpwi!  I  ofouU  iMve,  at  one  •hooU  tty,  one  that 
fllB^pnlumtobeadogindted,  to  be,  as  itwere^ 
•H«aaildBffk  IT  I  had  not  had  more  wit  than 
MtdBt  fttah  i^on  me  that  he  did,  I  think  verily 
hWteakaagedfor\;fiireai  I  live,  he  hwl  suf- 
faihhx  jtm  AaU  Jn^gCb  He  thmsti  me  himadf 
■BtecMpoay  of  three  or  ibnr  gcntlemeBrfflcedogi, 
■hr*edate%t«hle:  ke  hid  not  keen  «heie(bksn 
Aeanl) apiafaif  while ;  hot  all  the  ehamher  imelt 
^  Otfw^iAed^,  Mysone;  tHi^  eur  U  that  ? 
^laoiher;  W%^  Aim  oirf^myt  the  third;  Hangkim 
^  op  Ike  doke.  I,  having  been  acqaahned  with 
kmditeftR^  knew  it  was  Cnh;  and  goes  me  to 
>i*iio  Ikal  ohip  I  ^he  dogi :  Ftiend^  qiaoth|,yMi 
'mUwUftkt  dtgf  Jfy,  nuurp,  €h  /,  qoothhe. 
'■AttaCiriiMrrwrMy,  qnothi;  Ymw/dWcAe 
^joowtf^  He  make*  me  no  more  ado^  hot 
■hpineotof  the  fhamhir>  How  many  maenaa 
xdidiikaftr their oervant?  May, IH be fwoaa, I 
^ at iiiheiiocka &r  puddiagi  he  hath atolenioth- 
nfaeke  lad  been  eaecuted:  I  have  stood  on  the  pil- 
^hrgeeie  he  halh  killed,  otherwise  he  had  mffet^ 
d^:  dtao  ihmk*it  not  of  this  now !— Nay,  I  re- 
■skv  ifco  triek  yon  tctved  me,  vrhen  I  took  my 
kKifMlamSilvm;  did  not  I  Ud  thee  itUI  mark 
^tatdoMldo?  When  dkbt  then  ice  me  heave  up 
■rhf  md  makB  water  aguntt  a  gemlewoman^  Ar- 
N^?  #M  thoo  ever  we  me  do  eoeh  a  triek  ? 

Enter  Proteus  am/ Jolia. 
fr»  Irkmiiin  ia  thy  name?  I  like  thee  well, 
^^cm^loy  dkee  in  eome  service  pretently. 
J  Mhubt  ypnpteacr  ?-l  wiUdo  what  I  can, 
^  Ihipc^  thou  wilt^— rHow  now,  joo  wboreson 
[To  Launcb 
I  tlseae  two  days  loitering  ? 
Imk  1kn%  ^  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the  dog 

^  lad  ■h>i  mji  ilii. in  ni}  Tinli  ji  mil? 

p  dhe  sayo,  your  dog  ^ras  a  cor;  and 
is  good  enoogh  for  so^  a 


Prti  But  she  reeeiv*d  my  dog? 

Loim.  No,  indeed,  she  did  not:  herebavelbiwight 


Fro,  What,  didit  then  olftr  her  this  flmn  me? 

Lmin*  Ay,  sir;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen  flom 
me  by  the  hangnian*s  boys  in  the  maiket'pboe ;  and 
then  I  oflBsred  her  ndne  own;  who  is  a  dog  as  M^ac 
ten  of  years,  and  theielbre  the  gift  the  greater. 

Pr0,  Go,gettheelienee,andfindmydogagaiiv 
Or  ne'er  retoin  again  uBto  my  right. 
Away,Iaay:  Stay'Kthoatovexmehere? 
A  sfakvoi  that,  still  an  end,  tans  me  to  shames 

iExiilmant, 
"SdiaBtian,  I  have  eirtw  tamed  thee^ 
Partly  that  I  have  need  of  soeh  a  yoMh, 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  bosiaesi^ 
For  'tu  no  tmstini^  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
Bot,  chiefly,  ibr  thy  faee^  and  thy  behavkmr; 
Which  (if  my  augury  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bringin^vp,  fortune,  and  truths 
Hieiefiire  know  thou,  fiv  this  I  entertain  tfaeob 
Go  preaeutly,  and  take  this  riav  with  tfaeei 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia: 
She  kyved  me  well,  delivefM  it  to  ma» 

^<.  It  seems,  you  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her  tekm  : 
She's  dead,  belike. 

/¥#.  Not  so;  X  think,  Ae  livei. 

/«/.  Aktl 

Pfsw  Why  dott  ihoa  ery^  abs  ? 

JuL  I  cannot  choose  hat  pity  her* 

Prsw  Whcfefbreshooklst  thou  pity  her? 

/uL  Because,  methinks,  that  she  loved  you  as  well 
As  you  do  kive your  hdy  Silvia: 
She  dreams  on  him  that  has  ftcgot  her  love ; 
Too  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
Tis  pity,  kwe  shoofel  be  so  eootiary ; 
And  tfciwiwi^  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas ! 

Pro.  WcM,  give  her  that  rky,  and  theieoithal 
This  letto;  ^-that's  her  cfaaiubte^Tell  ray  lady, 
I  chum  the  promise  fbr  her  heavenly  pietuie. 
Tour  inrsmcr  done^  hie  home  unto  my  ehasnber. 
Where  thou  shah  M  me  mA  and  soHtary.  [£4ie  Pro. 

JuL  How  many  women  would  do  iueh  a  message? 
Alas»  poor  Proteus!  thou  hast  eatoriafaiM 
A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  teoibi : 
Alas,  poor  Ibol!  whydolpity  hfan 
That  with  Ms  very  heart  despised  me  } 
Beeause  he  loves  bec,he  despiseth  roe ; 
Because  I  kive  him,  I  arast  pity  hhn. 
This  ring  I  gave  him,  when  he  pfvted  fknm  me, 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 
And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 
To  plead  for  that,  which  I  wouU  not  obtain ; 
•n>  carry  that,  which  I  would  have  reAuM; 
To  praise  his  faith,  whidi  I  wooM  have  dispraisV. 
I  am  my  master's  true  cooflfraed  love ; 
But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  nmsler. 
Unless  I  prove  ftlse  tnitor  to  myadH 
Tet  I  win  woo  for  him;  Imt  yet  so  coldly. 
As,  heaven,  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  speed. 

Enter  Silvia  attended, 
-<3cntlewoman,  good  day!  I  pray  you,  be  my 
Te  being  me  were  to  qiestk  with  nysdam  Silvia. 

SiU  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she? 

JyL  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  OD. 

SiL  From  whom? 

JvL  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

SiU  O  !-he  sends  yon  for  a  picture  ? 
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luh  Ay, 

JUL  Unoli,  brine:  my  piotore  tibete. 

r ff f  ttit  ■  ffi If 

•  'Oo,  Rvw  your  maMer  thii :  ttQ  Um  fiwa  me^ 
(lae  J«ak,tlM(t  hi*  duugini:  tfaoogfats  fotget, 
Wotild  better  ftt  hia  chamber,  than  this  ihadow. 

Ad.  Madam,  i^eaae  yon  penue  tfab  letter. 
— Pardon  aae^  niadnn ;  I  have  imad^Vl 
Delivered  you  a  pi^er  that  I  should  not ; 
This  it  the  letter  to  your  ladyihip. 

Sit,  I  pray  thue,  let  me  look  OM  that  again. 

JmL  bmaynotbe;  good  madam,  pardoa  me« 

JU:  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  year  master*t  tfnes : 
I  know,  they  an  stuffM  with  piotertations, 
And  Alii  of  new^bund  oathi  t  whieh  he  win  breaki 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  hit  paper. 

JuU  Bfadam,  he  sends  your  ladyriiip  this  ring'. 

SiL  The  more  shame  Ibr  him,  titat  he  sends  it  me; 
Tor,  I  have  heard  him  say  athoumnd  times, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure ; 
Though  his  Iblse  finger  hath  proftn^d  the  ring^ 
Hme  shall  not  do  his  Jutia  so  mooh  wroag. 

Jut.  She  thanks  yoo. 

mu  What  say*8t  thou  ? 

Jul*  1  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her : 
Poor  gendewonan !  my  master  wrongs  her  mneh. 

Sil,  Dost  dioa  know  her  ? 

JuU  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest, 
That  I  have  wept  an  hundred  several  times. 

SU.  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Protcvs  has  forsook  her. 

JuU  I  think  she  doth,  and  tliaVs  her  cause  of  sorrow. 

5a/:  Is  she  not  passing  fair? 

Jul.  She  hadi  been  fairer,  madam,  than  die  is : 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lorVl  her  well, 
She,  in  my  judgement,  was  as  fair  as  yoo ; 
But  sinee  ahedid  neglect  her  looldng<^;lass. 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away, 
The  air  hatfi  starvM  the  roses  in  her  cheeks, 
And  ptachM  the  lily4incture  of  her  fboe. 
That  now  she  is  becouM  as  Mack  as  L 

sil.  HowtaUwasshe? 

Jul,  About  my  stature :  for,  at  Penteeost, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  ddigfat  were  pUy^d, 
Our  youth  got  me  to  pUy  the  woman's  part. 
And  I  was  trimmM  in  madam  Julia's  gown : 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men*s  judgement. 
As  if  the  garment  bad  been  made  f<N:  me : 
Then^lbre,  i  know  she  is  about  my  height* 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good. 
For  1  did  pUy  a  faunentable  part :  i 

Madam,  Hwas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus*  pegury,  and  unjutt  flif^t ; 
Which  I  so  Hrely  acted  with  my  tears, 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal, 
Wept  bitterly ;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  I 

Sit.  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth  I— 
Alas,  poor  lady!  desohte  and  IeA!~ 
I  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  loT*st  her. 
Farewell.  {Exit  Silvia. 

Jul,  And  she  shafl  thank  you  fot^  if  eVr  you  know 

her. 

A  vtituoos  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiAiU 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  misntss*  lore  so  much* 


Atos,  how  hyve  can  trifle  wiAitsetf! 

Hereisherpietaret  Letmeaee;  I  think. 

If  I  had  such  a  tire,  this  fine  oThmie 

Were  Aill  as  knrdy  as  is  this  of  hers : 

And  yet  the  paintar  flattered  her  a  little, 

Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  moch. 

Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perlbet  ydlow ; 

If  that  be  all  the  diflbenoe  in  his  love, 

ini  get  me  such  a  cokmrM  periwig. 

Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;  and  so  are  mine : 

Ay,  bother  forehead's  low,  and  mSneni  aa  high. 

What-shoold  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her, 

But  I  can  make  respective  in  mysdf. 

If  this  fbnd  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  ? 

Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  dmdinrtip, 

For\isthyihraL    O  thou  senseless  form. 

Thou  shah  be  warshipp\l,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  and  adorV  I 

And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry. 

My  substance  should  be  statue  fai  thy  stead. 

I'll  tise  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  mke, 

ThatusMmeso;  or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 

I  should  have  seraiehM  out  your  onseeingeyes, 

To  make  my  master  oat  of  knne  with  thee.       C£^> 


ACT  V. 

SCB2fE  t^TI^  tame.  An  abbey.  Enter  Egbuaoan 

EgUanmtr, 
THE  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky  ; 
And  now,  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail }  for  knrers  break  not  hours. 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time  ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expeditioiw 
Sec,  where  she  comes  >-Lady,  a  happy  evening  1 
£ftfer  Sihria. 

Sit.  Amen,  amen !  go  on,  good  Eglamour ! 
Out  at  the  postern  by  thd  abbey-wall ; 
I  fear,  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

EgU  Fear  not :  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues  off; 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure  enough.        {Exemd, 

SCENE  n^The  tame.  An  apartment  in  the  Ddse't 
palace,    £n^  Thurio,  Proteus,  and  Julia* 

Thu.  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit? 

Pro,  O,  sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  vras ; 
And  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 

Thu,  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  loi^  ? 

Pro,  No ;  that  it  is  too  little. 

Thu,  I'll  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  smuewhat  rounder. 

Pro,  But  love  will  not  be  spurrM  to  what  it  loathi* 

Thu.  >¥hat  says  she  to  my  face  ? 

Pro,  She  says,  it  is  a  fhir  one. 

Thu,  Nay,  then  the  wanton  lies ;  my  foec  it  tiadc* 

Pro,  But  pearls  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is. 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eye*. 

Jul,  Tis  true,  such  pcarb  as  put  out  ladies'  eyes ; 
For  I  had  ratlK-r  wink  than  look  on  them.        {_J*idt. 

Thu,  How  likes  »be  my  diikcoursc  ? 

Pro,  111,  when  you  talk  of  M'ar. 

Thu,  But  well,  when  1  discourse  of  love,  and  peace .' 

Jul,  But  bt:Ucr,  indeed,  when  yuu  hold  your  pi^iee. 

IJtidt. 

Thu,  What  says  die  to  my  valour  ? 

Pro,  O,  sir,  she  tuakes  no  doubt  of  that. 

Jut,  She  ueods  uot,  wbui  she  kiwws  it  oowanliee. 

lAUdc. 
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na.  Wtet  MyB  Ae  to  mrUrtiil 

fn.  That  fanmt  wall  derive 

MTntt;  ftwDageatlemantoRfooL       (iikdp. 

7W  CofkhfuihemypoBWinimtt? 

Pr»,  O,  ftf^;  aad  picie*  theok 

/Bi.TkagtaiKikaaaMilMQldoWetliea.       [JM<fe. 
iViwTkattliesrafeqiitbrieMe.    i 
Jot  Hoc  comes  the  dnke. 

£fiter  Dtiftr. 
i>cir.  H0V  Bov,  rir  Pratras  ?  how  now,  Thurio  ? 
VWk  of  pan  Bw  nr  Egiainoiir  of  late  ? 
Tkiu  KoC  I. 
?r*.  NorZ. 

ZMr.  Saw  foa  my  daoglxter  ? 

jp^  Neither. 

1Mb.  Why,  then  ihe's  fled  unto  that  pouant  Val- 

Aad  E^faaoor  ia  in  her  eompany. 

Ti»  inip ;  Ibr  fiwr  Laarmee  met  them  bothf 

As  Wm  peaanse  tnmderVl  through  the  fbrctt ; 

Bia  he  knew  well,  and  gu«ssM  that  it  was  Ae; 

Bat  bnog  naakM,  he  was  not  niie  of  it : 

Brades,  she  Ad  intend  confeinoo 

AiPatnckHcEll,  this  even;  and  there  she  was  not : 

Thne  BhrfihiMrts  confirm  her  flight  from  henoe. 

ThaeiuK^Ifaj  yoa,  stand  not  to  discoune, 

Bts  BMunt  yoQ  pieaoitly ;  and  meet  with  me 

Vfoa  the  fian^  of  the  moantaiivfooti 

Iht  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled. 

Dnpsl^  sweet  gentlemen,  «nd  follow  me.       ZExft, 

Ta^  Why,  tiiis  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl, 
That  lies  her  foitane,  ikhen  it  follows  her : 
ra  shft ;  amte  to  be  revenged  on  Eghunour, 
Tkaa  Car  tfae  Ime  of  reekless  SUvia.  lExit. 

frt^  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silria'slove^ 
Tba  ksie  of  Eglamoar  that  goes  with  her.      ZExit, 

Jd.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  crosa  that  Jove, 
l^sa  tee  Ar  Silvia,  that  is  gone  tbr  love.       lExU. 

iCETTE  tiL    Frontiert  rf  Mantua,   The  P^rut* 
Emter  SUria,  and  Out-law, 

(kt.  Coaae,eoa>e; 
fr  pacsmt,  we  most  bring  yon  to  our  captain. 

SeI  a  thoosand  more  mischances  than  thisone 
Bst^  leaniV  me  how  to  brodc  this  patiently. 

2  0¥t»  Cone,liring  her  away. 

1  Oitf.  Wbetvia  the  gentleman  that  was  with  her? 

3  Oiif  .  Being  nsmfale4boted,  he  hath  ontnrun  us^ 
&a  liofns,  and  Valerias,  follow  him. 

Ga  thoa  whh  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood, 
Tine  iaour  captain:  well  fbllow  him  that's  fled; 
TV  d^Mkct  is  heaet,he  cannot  Vape. 

1  OtA  Cone,  I  most  bring  you  to  our  eOEptain'seave; 
f'taraot;  he  hears  an  honoatable  mind, 
i^  wS  Bot  use  •  woMn  lawfessly . 

3«£.0YniBBiiBa,  this  I  endure  for  theci    IBMunt. 

tClMt  Jr.   Anather part  tf the  Futft.   Enter Vtd- 


.  How aae doth teecdahaHthkai 


Fet. 
Hm 

1  ytnr  hiuuh  than  floariahing  peopled  towns 
K^  on  I  sit  akne^  unseen  of  any, 
%ac  to  the  aightingale^  complaiidng  notes, 
T  BK  nqr  dbticases^  and  reeoid  my  woes. 
O  Tho«  that  dsM  inhabit  In  my  breast, 
Lrjvt:  not  the  numrion  so  long  tomntleBs ; 
Lm.  grawiag  ruinous,  the  ImUding  fkU, 
U<  Wn«r  aa  aemory  ofwbat  it  was ! 


Repair  mewith  thypraieBee^  Siltia; 

Thou  gentle  nyavph,  cherish  thy  foriom  snuial.- 

What  haUoing,  and  whatstfar,  is  thb  today  ? 

These  are  my  matM,  that  make  their  wills  thdr  lair. 

Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chase  ( 

They  lore  me  well ;  yec  I  have  much  to  do. 

To  keep  them  flum  unciTilootngea. 

Withdraw  thee^  Vakndne ;  who's  this  aames  hem  ? 

iSu^adtt, 
<En«(r  Proteus,  Silvia,  and  JqHa. 

Pr;  SMam,  this  service  Ihaw  done  for  ywt, 
(Though  you  respret  not  aught  your  servant  doth,) 
To  haxaid  life,  and  n^eue  you  from  hfan. 
That  would  have  IhreM  your  honour  and  your  Iov«. 
Vooehsalhme,  for  my  meed,  but  one  fkir  look; 
A  smaller  boon  than  diis  I  cannot  b^. 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  givep 

Tof.  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  hear! 
Love,  lend  me  patience  tolbrfaear  a  wfaUa.       iJlMe, 

SiU  O  miseiable,  unhappy  ttait lam ! 

Pro.  Unhappy  were  yuu,  madam,  era  I WM-  . 
But,  by  my  co«iing,  I  have  made  you  luippy. 

Sil.  Bydiyapproaehthoumak'stmemostui^ppy. 

Jul,  And  me,  when  be  approaeheth  to  your  ptesenee. 

^^.HidlfaeensrizedbyahungryUim,        ^^'^^^ 
I  would  have  been  a  fascakihst  to  the  beast. 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O,  hearen  be  judge,  bow  I  kve  Vakatiw^ 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  fVill  as  much,  (for  mens  there  camotbe,) 
I  do  detest  fiUse  pcQurVI  Pratens : 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  moce. 

Pro,  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to  doMh, 
Would  I  not  undetgo^  for  one  eabn  k)ok  ? 
O,  His  the  curse  in  love^  and  still  approved, 
When  women  cannot  love  where  they're  belovM  I 

Sil,  When  Proteus  cannot  lovci,  where  he's  heiov^ 
Read  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  lov«^ 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  reid  thy  ftith 
Into  a  tiioosand  oaths;  and  ail  thoae  oaths 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  me* 
Thou  hast  no  fttth  kA  now,  unless  thou  hadst  t««^ 
And  that^  ihr  wane  than  now ;  better  have  none 
Than  plural  fiiith,  vdiich  is  too  much  by  one: 
Thou  eounteri<iit  to  thy  true  iiieiMl  i 

Fro,  m  Inlofc^ 

Who  respects  friends  ? 

SiU  AUmenbatProftmi* 

Pro.  Nay,  If  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  woidl 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  fimn, 
m  woo  you  like  a  soUier,  at  aims^  ctti ; 
And  tove  you '^amst  the  nature  of  love,  fone  yM. 

Si&Ohe«v«nl 

Pro,  ru  force  thee  yiekl  to  my  desire* 

Fal.  Rafflan, let  go  that  radeunmil  touch; 
Thou  fticnd  of  an  ill  ftshian  1 

i*ro.  Valentine  I 

FaL  Thou  eommion  friend,  that's  without  fiuthor 
love; 
(For  such  is  a  friend  now,)  treacherous  man ! 
Thou  hast  b^jtiilM  my  hopes ;  nought  but  ndne  eye 
CkraU  have  penuaded  me :  Mow  I  dare  not  say 
I  have  one  friend  alive ;  thou  wooMst  disprove  roe. 
Who  should  be  trusted  now,  when  onx^  own  right  hand 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom  ?  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry,  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  nikob 
The  private  wound  u  deepest :  O  time,  most  cont ! 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  wont ! 
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TWO  OBirruBifBN  or  vbboha* 


Pr$,  My  ibane  and  guilt  c 

rovRiTeiBfe,Valendiie:  if  honty  mirow 
Be  a  nflaent  xamom  fer  oflbm^ 
I  teader  it  Iwre ;  I  ^  M  traly  iiiftr, 
AteVrldifeQBnit. 

ToL  Then  I  an  paid; 

Aad  onee  again  I  do  noeive  thee  boneit^- 
Who  by  repentaiMe  !■  not  Mtirflcd, 
Is  nor  of  hcMveo,  nor  earth }  Ibr  tfaM  are  pkatM ; 
By  peniteDee  tfie  BtetMl'*  wiath*a  appeasM  »- 
And,  th«  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  flwe^ 
AH  ttat  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

/lit  O  me  unhappy  1  [IWitf*. 

p|f^  Look  to  the  boy. 

rrf.  Why.boyl  trtiy,  wagl  how  now?  ^diatitibe 

Lookups  fpeak. 

Jul,  Ogoodstr,myniaiterchargMme 

To  deliver  a  ring  to  nadun  Silvia ; 
Wbieh,  oat  of  my  negfeet,  wai  never  dooei 

Fr:  Where  if  that  ring,  boy.' 

juU  Ilae*tia:thitMit. 

[Givei  a  ring. 

Prow  How!  let  neieet 
Why,  ihb  if  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

JiiU  0,«ty  your  mercy,  fir,  I  have  ndftook; 
Thb  if  the  ling  you  fent  to  Silvia. 

ISktms  another  ring, 

iViu  But,  luwcamVt  thou  by  thif  ring?  atmy  de- 
part, 
I  gftTethif  unto  Julia* 

Jul.  AndJulUheBelfdidglveitme; 
And  Jufialienelf  hath  bronglit  it  hither. 

PrfbHow!  Julia! 

JuL  BdioUherttetgaveaimtoallthyoadi^ 
And  entettainVI  them  delBply  in  her  heait : 
How  oft  haft  then  with  peijnry  deft  the  root? 
O  Proteus,  let  thif  habh  make  thee  blttih  I 
Be  thoaafliam*d,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
8a6h an immodeft raiment;  if  ahamelive 
Inaduguiaeofkifve: 
Iti.theka>erblot,modeftyfindf, 
Women  to  etange  their  thi^ef,  than  men  their  mindf. 

iVa.  Than  men  their  mindi!  *tia  tine :  O  heaven  I 

wereman  

But  eanflant,be  were  perf^:  that  one  error 
FUbhimwitlifiwltf  i  makef  Mb  ran  through  aUiini: 
Xneonitaney  fldk  off,  ere  it  beginf. 
Wtet  if  in  Silvla'a  ibee,  but  I  may  f  py 
More  ftcfh  in  Jutta'f  with  u  eomtanteye? 

Vol.  Con»e^eorae,ahandft«mehhert 
Let  me  be  blett  to  make  this  happy  ekMe ; 
Tweiv  pity  two  fuch  friends  ibooUl  be  hmg  Ibes. 
J¥fc  Bear  witneff,  heaven,  I  have  my  wiAflnewr. 

/Mi;  And  I  have  mine. 

BnttrOu^4tmitVtthDukemd'thttrio, 
Our.  ApriM^apriae^apriwI 


rol.  FMbear,  I  i^r;  it  it  my  ked  the 4 

Tour  ginse  if  wdeoam  to  a  m 


Duke,  SirVakntinel 

T^  Tondfer  if  SUvia;  aal  8ilria*f  mine. 

VttL  Thurio,  give  bnek,  or  dfeemhtnee  thy  death'; 
Come  not  within  the  meaane  of  my  wrath : 
DonotnameSilvietiiine;  if  onee  again, 
MihrnftnUnotbehoUtheeb    Heve  she  standf, 
Trim  but  poffetfiOD  of  her  with  a  touch  ^- 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  i^on  my  love«— 

Thu,  Sir  Valentine,  I  eare  not  for  her,  I; 
I  hold  him  but  a  fbol,  that  will  endanger 
Bif  body  fbr  a  gbl  that  kivef  him  not : 
I  ckim  her  not,  and  ^therefore  flhe  is  thine. 

Duke,  The  more  degenerate  and  bate  art  thon. 
To  make  fuch  meanf  Ibr  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  eonditions^ 
Mow,  by  the  honour  of  my  aneestry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  s|urit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress*  love. 
Know  then,I  here  forget  all  former  giicsfs, 
Caneelall  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again.— 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  nnrivall'if  merit, 
To  which  I  thus  fubseribe,-«ir  Vakntine, 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  wdl  derir^ ; 
TUoe  thou  thy  Silvia,  Ibr  thou  bast  deservVhor.    * 

VoL  I  thank  your  gmoe;  the  gift  hath  made  me 
happy. 
I  now  beseedi  you,  fbr  your  danghter'f  mfce, 
To  gnmt  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

Duke.  1  grant  it,  fbr  thine  own,  whate%r  itbe. 

To/.  These  banish^  men,  that  I  have  kept  withal. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities; 
Forgive  them  what  they  |uive  eommxtlBd  her^ 
And  let  them  be  veeallcdfiom  6ieir  exile  t 
They  are  reformed,  eivil,  ftiU  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  woctfay  lord. 

Duke,  Thou  hast  prevail^ :  I  pardon  them  and 
thee; 
Dispose  of  tbemi  as  thou  know*st  their  deeertfc      « 
Corner  let  us  go;  we  will  inelude  all  jars 
With  triumpbs,minli,and  rare  folemmty. 

Fo^  And,  as  we  walk  akmg,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  disooune  to  make  your  graee  to  smile : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Duke,  I  think  the  boy  hath  grace 


in  him;  he 


roL  I  warrant  you,  my  knd,  more  grace  than  boy* 
l>uke.  What  mean  you  by  that  mying  ? 
Fb/.  Please  you,  ini  teU  you  as  we  pass  akog, 
That  you  will  wonder,  what  hath  fortuned.— i 
Come,  Proteus;  *tis  your  penanoe^  bat  to  hear 
The  story  of  yoor  loves  diseovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  youis ; 
One  test,  one  bouse,  one  mutual  bippioen*  iExeunt 


MEBBT  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


FRRSONS  REPRESENTED. 


n  iDsa  ftge* «  Amt,  Mn  it  Jfr.  iygcw 

lir.  Cai9s, «  Frtnek  phyndaru 
t^'  *  'fihe  Carter  /im. 


ill0wer9  tfFaUti^* 


Simple,  servtmtt9  Setukr. 
Ropij,  tervant  U  Dr,  Cidm. 

Mn,  FonL 

MrM,  Page. 

JMir«.  Anne  Fa^  her  daughter,  in  hve  -with  EnUpn. 

Mn.  Quickly,  servant  to  Dr.  Caim. 

Seroanttto  Page,  Vord^  tre, 

SCENE,  WUndtw  ;  itni  tAf  /tarf#  m^actnt. 


ACTL 

SCENE  J^-^Wittdtm'.    BtffvTng^t  hmue.   Enter 
/MiarSlrilov,  Sknter,  md  Sir  Ungik  Evbos. 

ShaBvw, 

i  IwinmakeftSi 
'  k:  If  he ivera  twenty  tir  John 
*  Robert  SfaHow,  Eiquiiie. 
Sn.  lBtfieeMBsC7or6l0fter,jii>deeofpeaee^aBii 


SU,  Ayv  wmfai  SknAor,  mA  Cutl^trum. 

Se^  Ay,  MM  mMMmflt  too  j  ind  ft  gtnticiiMii 
HD^L  bhbbt  ponott  {  wfio  wntB  nmiMSu  Kmtger^  g 
"fbM. 


if^Xi  aodaJl  lus  anoesion,  thot  eome  olWr  yn, 
tat :  tkey  any  give tlio  doMU  wlute  Iveet  in  tbdr 

&«<C  RManoUcaot. 

^■^  The  dosen  white  looses  do  become  an  old  eoftt 
^H:  it e^MJU  wen. iMissiif :  ieisefemiliar  beestto 
'  aa,  sad  ■ftirith  0   lute* 

<^^f.  The  hiee  is  the  flesh  fish ;  the  salt  HA  is  an 

iCOSl. 

•'  f^»  I  wtty  ^Baxter,  cos . 

•S'«<.  Too  nmy, hy  narryinff. 

£bs.  bisiMttriBK^imleed,ifheqaaiterit. 

vsKrf.KMnwIk. 

^'!^  Tea,  pyV4ady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of  your 
««.  chexe  is  hot  three  duru  fin:  youneli^  in  my  sim- 
^  roofe^wna:  hot  this  u  all  one:  If  sir  John  Fal- 

■  f  hare  aauaitted  dSsperafcmeots  unto  yon,  I  am 

^  c^  chineh,aadwiIlheghMltodomyb«9ievolenee^ 

■■he  afiiw  iiM  Ills  and  eompconusei  between  you* 

>'W.  The  aoaaeil  shaD  hear  it ;  it  is  ariou 

>t«.  ft  is  not  meet  Uie  eouneil  hear  a  riot ;  there 

:^ficarofGotinariat:  the  coancil,  look  you,  shall 

>u«  to  hearlhe  ISear  of  Oot,  and  not  to  hear  a  riot ; 

«^  ywsrmaBanis  in  that. 

VV.  Ha!  a*  my  Uft^  if  I  wen  young acain,  the 

"'  bit  peiier  that  finaids  ii  the  iwocd,  and  end 


St :  and  theie  is  also  another  deriee  m  my  prain.  which, 
peradTentnie,  prings  goot  diseretions  with  it:  There 
4s  Anne  Page,  which  u  daughter  to  master  George 
Page,  whieh  u  pretty  virginity. 

Slen.  Hfistress  Anne  I^^pe  ?  She  has  brown  hair,  ami 
speaks  small  like  a  woman. 

Eva*  It  is  that  fery  perstm,  for  aQ  the  'otU,  as  just 
as  you  will  desire ;  and  seven  hundred  pounds  of  iuoup 
ies,  and  gold,  and  sihrer,  is  her  grandsire,  upon  his 
death^s  bed  (Got  deliver  to  a  joyful  resurrections  I) 
give,  when  she  is  able  to  overtake  seventeen  yesura 
old :  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leave  our  pribbles 
and  prabbles,  and  desire  a  marriage  between  master 
Abraham,  and  mistress  Anne  Page. 

^al.  Did  her  gnmdiire  leave^her  seven  hundred 
pound? 

Eva.  Ay,  andherfktherismakeherapetterpenny. 

Shal.  I  know  die  young  gentlewoman ;  she  has  goJd 
gifts. 

Eva,  Seven  hundxed  pounds,  and  possibilities,  is 
goot  gifts. 

Shal,  Wen,  let  ns  se^onest  master  Page:  Is  Pal- 
staff  there  ? 

Eva.  Shan  I  ten  you  a  lie?  I  do  despise  a  liar,  as  I 
do  despise  one  that  is  fiilse ;  or,  as  I  despise  one  that 
is  not  tnse.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is  there ;  and,  I 
beseech  you,  be  ruled  by  your  weU>willers.  I  will  peat 
the  door  Iknoek*}  for  master  PagCi^Wbat,  boa !  Got 
pleas  your  house  here ! 

Enter  Pagei 

Page.  Who*k  there  ? 

Eva.  Here  is  Gotli  plessiiqp,  and  your  friend,  and 
justice  Shallow :  and  here  young  master  Slender ;  that, 
perad ventures,  diaU  tcU  you  another  tale,  if  matters 
grow  to  your  likings. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  yourworships  well :  I  thank 
yon  ftr  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you :  Much 
good  do  it  your  good  heart !  I  wished  your  venison 
better;  it  was  ill  kiU'd:-~How  doth  good  mistress 
Page  ?— and  I  love  you  always  with  my  heart,  la ;  with 
my  heart.  *' 

Page.  Sir,  I  thank  yoii. 

Shal,  Sir,  I  Uiauk  you ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page,  I  am  glad  to  sec  you,  good  master  Slender' 
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MERRT  Wives  of  WiNDSOir. 


.SiCrn.  How  doe«  yonr  fallow  greyhound,  sir  ?  I  betrd 
say,  he  wss  outrun  on  Cot^nle. 

Pc^r.  It  could  not  be  jttdjD^M,  sir. 

Stfn,  You*ll  not  coafru,  you'll  not  oonfen. 

Shal,  That  he  will  not  ^*tis  your  fliult,  *ti«  yMir 
fiiuU :— 'Ti«  a  good  dogf. 

Page*  A  cur,  rir. 

Skal,  Sir,  he*«a||pooddosr,Midftfiurdog::Canthere 
be  nM>re  add  ?  he  is  good,  and  fkir^->Is  sir  John  Fat- 
staff*  here? 

Page,  8ir,he  is  within ;  and  I  woidd  I  moU  do  a 
good  offloe  betwren  you. 

Eva.  It  is  sp<Ae  as  a  chri^ttans  ovigfit  to  speidu 

5Aa/.  He  hath  wrongfM  mc,  master  P^:e. 

Page,  S*r,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

ShaU  If  it  be  confessM,  it  is  not  ledressM ;  is  not 
that  so,  master  Page  ?  He  hath  x»Tong*d  roe  ;--tndeed, 
lie  hath ;— at  a  word,  he  hath  ;--believe  me ;  Robnt 
Shallow,  Esquire,  saith,  he  is  wiongM. 

Pagf.  Here  comet  sir  John* 

Euter  5<r  John  FabtaH;  Bardolph,  Nyxo,  and  PistoL 

Kb/.  Now,  master  Shallow ;  you'll  complain  of  me 
to  the  king  ? 

S/iaU  Kiu^t,  you  hare  beaten  my  men,  killed  my 
deer,  aiid  broke  open  ray  lodge. 

FaL  But  not  kissM  your  keeper^s  daughter. 

Shal,  Tut,  a  pin  !  this  shall  be  answer'd. 

Faf.  I  ^  ill  answer  it  stiitit  ^-I  have  done  all  this  :— 
That  is  now  answered. 

S/tal,  The  council  sliall  know  this. 

Fat.  TVere  better  for  you,  il'it  were  known  in  coun- 
bcl ;  }-ouMl  be  laughM  at. 

Evn.  Pattca  vcrboy  sir  John,  good  worts. 

Fat,  Good  worts !  good  cabbage.— Slemler,  I  broke 
your  head  :  What  matter  have  you  against  me  ?  ! 

Steji,  Marry,  flr,  I  have  matter  in  my  head  againit  ' 
yuu  ;  and' agniiist  your  cou«  y-catching  rascals.  Bar* 
dul^ih,  Nj  ni,  ami  PisloL  They  carried  me  to  the  ta%-- 
eru,  and  made  me  drunk,  and  afUrvianL  picked  uiy 
pocket. 

Bard.  You  Banbury  cheese ! 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Pixt,  How  DOW,  Mcphostophilns  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Ki/m.  Slice,  I  say  j  pauca^  9fivca:  slice  I  tJmt'i  my 
huinuur. 

Slvn.  "Wlierc's  Simple,  my  man  ?  can  you  tell,  cous- 
in? 

Eva.  Peace,  I  pray  you !  Now  let  us  understand : 
There  is  thjve  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I  understand : 
that  is,  master  Page,/tfc/ifCf,  roaster  Page ;  and  there 
is  my«if,/ffc/i«*,  myself  j  and  the  three  party  is,  last- 
ly ami  finally,  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Page.  "We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between  them. 

Eva,  Fery  goot:  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  inmy 
nutc-buok ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon  the  cau3e 
\v  iih  as  gn-at  discr»nly  as  we  can* 

Fal.  Pislol 

PisC,  He  hears  with  can* 

Evn.  The  tevil  and  his  tam!  What  pluti&e  is  this, 
He  hears  tviUi  ear  ?  Wliy,  it  is  affectations. 

Fa!,  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  pune  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  by  these  glovw,  did  he,  (or  I  would  I  might 
never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber  again  else,)  of 
seven  i^roats  in  mill^ixpences,  and  two  Edwanl  shor- 
i-I«b  Kirds,  that  cost  me  two  shilling  and  two-pcnoe  a- 
pic-ce  of  Yead  Miller,  by  these  gloves. 

liiL  Is  this  true,  Pistol  ? 

JCva,  No ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 


PUf.  Ha,  thon  mountaio-fiifeigiier  f— ^  John,  nd 


I  eombat  ehallmge  of  thb  lacten  bilbo: 

Wocd  of  denial  in  thy  labras  here ; 

Word  of  denial :  frotfi  and  sftum,  tfna  ly*it» 

Sten,  Bytfieseglov«s,tlaen,Hfrasiiek 

Kjfm,  Be  advised,  sir,  md  psM  good  hmomin :  I 
will  say,  marry  trap,  with  you,  if  yon  itio  the  oat* 
hook*s  humour  on  me ;  tlMt  is  the  very  note  of  it. 

Slen,  By  this  hat,  then  he  intheredfaoehMlit: 
fOT  dioQgfa  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  you 
made  me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether  an  ass. 

FaL  What  say  yov.  Scarlet  and  John  ? 

Bard,  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  ny,  the  ggntfanM 
had  di^^nk  Umidf  out  of  his  Ave  tcattoon, 

Eva,  ItithitftTeaenKitfie^wlwtlboignoAneeis! 

Bard.  AndbeioK%««rt^9««}Mtbeytty,eashierM; 
and  so  eonelationt  paas*d  ifie  eareires. 

Slen,  Ay,  yon  spate  in  Latfai  then  too ;  hot  ^  do 
matter:  Til  ne*er  be  drank  whilst  1  lite  again,  bat  m 
honest,  dril.  godly  company,  Ibr  this  trick:  iflbe 
drank,  I*tt  be  drank  with  dioifc  that  hsrc  the  ftar  of 
God,  and  not  with  drunken  knanes. 

Eva.  So  Got  *ttdge  me,  dmt  is  a  virtaons  mind* 

Fal,  You  hear  all  theaa  matttn  denied,  getitlemeB ; 
you  hear  it. 

Enter  itu»re»9AMmelPmt,witkwinef  lfii«treif  Focd 
and  Mutrest  Pa^foUotring, 

Page,  Kay,  dau^^ter,  carr>'  the  wine  in ;  ve^  drink 
witlito.  ££««  Aaneftgt;. 

Slat,  O  heaven !  this  is  mistteas  Anne  BigCb 

Page.  Howaow, Mn. Bord? 

Fal,  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  yon  ate  T«ry  well 
met:  by  your  leave,  good  mistms.  IKUgimg^'i 

Page,  Wife,  bid  these  gcatkmeB  wJoome  >— Coate, 
we  have  a  hot  veniwn  pasty  to  dinner:  conie^geMk- 
uien,  I  hoi'-r  we  shaU  drink  down  all  unkindaeto. 

iEjceunt  uU  but  ShaL  Stend.  and  Evans. 

Slen,  1  hfld  rathiT  than  forty  shillings,  I  had  ay  book 
of  sougs  and  sonneu  hoce  ^— 

Enter  Sihipte. 
How  now,  Simple!  Where  have  you  been  ?  ImtMj 
M»it  on  myself,  must  I  ?  You  ha\  e  not  The  Bock  J 
Riddles  about  you,  haw  you  ?  1 

Sinu  Book  of  Riddles!  why,  did  you  not  lend  it  x\ 
Alice  Shortcake,  upon  AllhaTlownuis  last,  a  fortnighl 
afore  Michaelmas  ? 

Shal,  Come,  coz ;  come,  coz ;  we  stay  fbr  you.  I 
word  with  you,  coz :  inarry,  this,  coz ;  There  is,  s 
^werc,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  af^u:  off  by  s^ 
Hugh  here ;— Do  you  understand  me  ? 

Slen,  Kjf  ifar,  you  shall  find  me  reaMnable  ;  if  it  li 
so^  I  shall  do  that  that  b  reason. 

ShaU  Kay,  but  understand  me. 

Slen,  So  I  do,  sir. 

Eva*  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slendm* : 
will  deocription  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  capadj 
of  it. 

Sleri.  Nay,  I  will  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  oays : 
pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he's  a  justiee*  of  peace  in  ft 
country,  simple  though  I  stand  here. 

Eva,  But  this  b  not  the  question ;  the  qtiestion 
conoeroing  your  mart^age. 

Sfml,  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

Ex'a,  Ikfarry  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mistr^ 
Anne  Page. 

Slen,  Why,  if  it  be  so,  I  wiD  marry  her,  upon  aj 
reasonable  demands. 

£t>a.  But  can  }iw  affection  the 'omui?  I<.eta«c« 


MBBIIT  WlTiS  OP  WINDWHL 


Mai  tt  IMV  tl«t«r  yoviBMMk*  or  of  TMr  Him  : 
iK^tna^UiomfkathM,  tkat  the  l^t  k  pweel  of 
tk  M«k  ^Tlirrefwe,  jMccMelx,  an  yoa  cany  yoor 
polviDtotkeoMud? 

fliL  ruMJB  fttwhim  ttmrtrr  rar  j-ti  Tr-f  f-r* 
ftib  I  kape,  ai^^I  wiU  d(s  M  it  duOl  beeome  one 
litwMdawiian 

£■•  V$9,  O0C9  lovdi  aad  Ut  iMliei,  jim  mut 
fok  foanttlik^  if  yon  eia  cany  her  your  desirtrt  to* 

SU,  That  yoB  OHist:  Will  yon,  upon  good  dowry, 
Mrrter? 
A&  I  win  do  a  pcalcr  thini;  tha»  that,  upon  your 


yoM,OM;  Can yo« kvre the 


Afc  I  win  narry  hoc;  ar,  at  yoor  reqant ;  bat  if 
Amftt  aa  graft  love  in  the  begiBniiifr,  yetbearen 
1  hiw  an  h  vpon  better  aeqnaintasce,  wheawe 
ai«wiii,aBd  have  bmr  oecanoo  to  know  one  a- 
Mte :  I  hopc^  van  fiunilianty  wiU  grow  more  con- 
MfUbatifyoiiwy^  manyher^  I  wiU  marry  her, 
*a  1  na  fteely  diwuhred,  aad  dimrintely* 

l«  ll  b  a  ferr  diMRfion  aMwer ;  laTcthe  Ihnr 
k'aie'iMtdUM^iiCcfy;  the 'ort  ii^  aeeording  to  our 
■■in,  1 1  iilirfi t^f-hm  meaning  i»  good. 

Ill  Ay,  I  think  my  couin  mtanc  wen. 

Ab  Ay,«rdtt  I  wonU  I  might  be  hanged,  la. 


ftir  mirtvcM  Anne  >-*Wo«U  I 


is  on  the  table;  my  fiitherderites 


4^  I  wB  wait  on  fain,  ftir  amtnei  Anne. 
^irriflrnrJ— "'  IwiUnotbeabMnoeatthe 

A»  VHH  pkMe  700*  wonhip  to  eome  in,  sir  ? 
flAH^Xttenkyoii,  fonooth,  heartily ;  lamTe- 


t  yon,  sir. 

ftiilaanat  n4un^T7f  I  thank  yon,  fbnooth  :— 
%fcitj  <r  aM  you  are  my  man,  go^  wait  upon  my 
MkWaw :  [^.  Simp.]  A  justice  of  peace  some- 
fc«H  be  beholden  to  bis  friend  for  a  man  z—l 
^hn  Ihiu  mgn  and  a  boy  )-ct,  till  my  mother  be 
Witt  what  tfaongh  ?  yet  I  lire  likea  poor  gcDtle- 

A^Ianynatgo  inwithootyoarwonhip:  they 
«n4bliByAeome. 
Ifc'TMh,  m  cat  nothing :  1  thank  TOO  as  nrach 

■««tdu. 

^l|af  yon,  ar,  waft  in. 
LI*  Tlrt  nihil  waft  here,  1  thank  you:  Ifaniis- 
^<V  Ma  the  other  day  with  playing  at  sword  and 
ftamasier  of  fiaMe,  three  veneys  for  a  dish 
^_^fnBK«s  and,  by  my  troth,  I  cannot  abide 
■MfTkKnMnt  •«K.-Why  do  your  dogs  bark 
■■Jailimrthetown? 
4hUfait,  Aeteave,ar;  I  heard  them  talked  of 
Ike  ipott  w«n  i  but  I  shall  as  sotm  qoar- 
isanin  Ki«)and  .--You  are  afiaid,  if 
hio«^afeyoanot.' 
i%hieed,sir. 

and  drink  to  me  npw:  Iharesem 
tty  times ;  and  have  taken  Iiiui  by 

Im  S  waelnni  you,  the  women  have  so 

MMlaftit,  that  it  passed:  butwomen^in- 
tllUb  VMS  tbry  are  ^^y  ilKarouivd, 


MB^tfittT  Page. 
Page,  Come,  gentle  maMer  Slender,  aome ;  we  stay 
Ibryon. 
Slau  m  eat  nothing,  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Pwge*  By  eoek  and  pye,fim  shall  not  ehooie,  sir:— 


Siem  Nay,  pray  yon,  lead  the  way. 

Pmgt,  Coaaeon,gir. 

Sten,  Mistress  Anne,  younrif  shall  go  first. 

ilnn.  Kot  I,  sir;  pray  j-on,  keep  on. 

SUa*  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first;  truly,  la:  I  wtO 
not  do  you  tluit  wrong. 

Ann»  I  pray  yon,  sir. 

Skn,  I'll  rather  be  unmannerly,  tlaui  troublesome  t 
ytm  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  bu  lExatnu 

SCEKE  lI^The  Mine.    £nfer  SZr  Hugh  Evans  and 
Simple. 

Eva,  Go  your  wiyi,  and  ask  of  Dr.  Caios*  house, 
whidi  is  the  way :  and  there  dwells  one  mistrest 
Quickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  his  nurse,  or  hu 
dry  nnrse,  or  his  eoek,  or  his  laundry,  hit  wadier,  and 
his  wringer. 

Shn^  Wen,  sir. 

£t>o.  Nay,itupettcr  yet  ^-giTe  her  this  letter;  flat 
it  is  a  *oman  that  altogedier*s  aequaintanee  with  mis- 
tress Anne  Page ;  and  the  letter  is,  to  dt^ire  and  re- 
quire her  to  solicit  your  master's  desires  to  mistress 
AnneFage;  I  pray  you,  be  gone ;  I  will  make  an  end 
of  my  dinner;  there**  pippins  and  cheese  to  come. 

[£;tean^ 

SCENE  IJl^A  Aeam  in  the  Carter  Irni.    Enter 
Falstaff,  HoHt  Banhdph,  Nym,  Pistol,  and  RoUn. 

Fat,  Mine  Host  of  the  Oaittr,— 

H9*t*  What  nyt  my  buUy^eook  ?  speak  icha|irly, 
and  wisely. 

Fat,  Truly  mine  host,  I  mutt  torn  away  some  of  my 
followers. 

ffoif.  Dbeard,  buUy  Hercnk*:  caAiert  let  them 
wag;  trot,  trot. 

Fal,  I  sit  at  ten  ponnds  a  week. 

Hett.  Tlwo'rt  an  emperor,  Ccmr,  Keisar,and  rhee- 
zar.  I  wiU  entertain  Bardolph ;  he  shaU  draw,  he 
shaU  tap:  ttid I  sreU,  buUy  Heotor? 

Fal,  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 

Hut,  I  have  spoke;  let  him  fbllow:  Let  me  see 
thee  fhith,and  lime :  I  am  at  a  wofd ;  follow.  lExit, 

Fal,  fiaidolph,  Ibllow  him ;  a  tapster  is  a  good 
trade:  An  old  cloak  mtfces  a  new  jerkin;  a  withered 
senring^man,  a  fiedi  tapster  (  Oo ;  adieu. 

BanL  It  u  a  life  that  I  hare  desired:  I  wiU  thrire. 

ZE.vit. 

put,  O  base Gongarian  wight!  wik  thou  the sing- 
otwieU? 

Ktfnu  He  was  gotten  in  drink :  Is  not  the  hummir 
ooocdted  ?  His  nund  is  not  heroie,  and  there's  tlie  hu-. 
mourof  it. 

Fat,  I  am  glad  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tindcr^x  ; 
his  thefts  were  too  optfi:  his  filching  was  like  au  uii* 
skiHWI  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

Nym,  Xhe  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minntt's 
rest. 

Pist,  Convey,  the  wise  it  call :  Steal  I  fob ;  a  flcQ 
fur  the  phrase ! 

FaK  Well,  sirs,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels. 

Pitt.  Why  then,  let  kibes  ensue. 

FaL  There  is  no  remedy ;  I  murt  coney^ntwh ;  I 
mu«t  diiA. 

PiH,  Younj;  ravens  mint  have  food. 


MXiuiT  wim  OF  ymmm^ 


Pal.  Whicb  of  70a  kiMMr  Fold  of  diu  town  ? 

Pufm  I  ken  the  wight ;  be  b  c^rahManee  good. 

Fat,  My  honeit  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am  ■bout. 

Pitt.  Two  yanU,  aui  moi^ 

Fa/.  Noqixq^iiow,Pi*^;  indeed,Iammtkewaift 
two  yards  aboat :  but  I  am  now  about  no  waste;  I  an 
about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  ncMntomake  tore  to  Fonl*6 
wife :  I  spy  entertainment  in  her;  die  diseoarsei,  the 
carves,  she  g;iTear  the  leer  of  inititation :  I  can  eon- 
stnie  the  action  of  her  familiar  style ;  and  the  hardest 
Toiceof  her  behavioiuv  to  be  English^l  rightly,  ia,  / 
amttrJohn  FaUtagr*, 

Pist,  He  hath  studied  her  weU,  and  tfUMbted  her 
well ;  out  of  honesty  into  English. 

Nym.  The  anchor  is  deep:  Will  that  hamoar  past? 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  h^  all  the  mle  of  her 
hiuibaBd's  purse ;  she  hath  legions  of  angeb. 

Put,  Am  many  derib  entertain ;  and.  To  her,  60y, 
«yl. 

Kym,  The  humoor  rises ;  it  i»  good  i  himovr  me 
the  angels. 

Fa/.  J  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her:  andbere 
another  to  Page*s  wife ;  who  eren  now  gave  me  good 
eyes  too,  examined  my  parts  with  most  judieioos  ey- 
Iteds;  sometimes  the  beam  of  her  view  gilded  my  Ibot, 
•ometinies  my  portly  belly. 

Pitt,  Then  <Ud  the  son  on  dung4dll  shine. 

Nym.  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

FiU,  O,  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors  with  sneh 
a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her  eye  did 
seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burning  glass !— Here's  a- 
Bother  letter  to  her :  she  bean  the  pur«e  too ;  she  U  a 
region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty.  I  will  be 'cheat- 
er to  them  both,  and  they  shall  be  exdiequers  to  me ; 
they  shall  be  my  East  u|d  West  Indies,  and  I  will 
trade  to  them  both.--Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  mis- 
tress Pa^ ;  and  thou  thu  to  mbtress  Foid  t~we  will 
thrive^  lads,  we  will  thrivei 

Pi4t,  Shall  I  sir  Fandanis  of  Troy  become, 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  ?  then,  Lnetfer  take  al!  I 

Kym,  I  will  ran  no  base  humour :  here,  take  the 
humonr  letter ;  I  will  keep  the  lunrionr  of  reputa- 
tion. 

FaL  Hold,  sirrsb,  bear  you  these  letters  tightly ; 
Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  diorra.  {T»  Rob. 
—Rogues,  hence,  avannt !  vanish  like  haikstonesj  go ; 
Tradge,  pkMl,  away,  o'  the  hoof;  seek  shelter,  pack ! 
Falstair  will  kaun  the  buroonr  of  thb  age. 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  raysdf^  and  skirted  page. 
lExrunt  Valvtattand  Robin. 

Pitt,  Let  Tultures  gripe  thy  guts!  for  gourd,  and 
ftillam  holds. 
And  high  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor ! 
Tester  I'll  hare  in  pouch,  when  thou  shah  bek, 
Base  Fhrj-gian  Turk  I 

Kfjm,  I  have  operations  in  my  head,  which  be  hu- 
mours of  reTenge. 

Pitt.  Wilt  thou  revenge? 

Kl/nu  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! 

Pitt,  With  wit,  or  steel  ? 

Kfjm,  With  both  the  humours,  I: 
I  will  discuss  tbc  humour  of  this  love  to  Fttge. 

Pist,  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  Falstair,  varlet  vilo. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  bold, 
And  hii  soft  couch  defile. 

yijm.  My  humour  shall  not  C(*o1 :  I  will  incense 
Page  to  deal  with  poison ;  I  will  posse«s  him  with  yel- 
lowness, for  the  revolt  of  mien  is  dangerous :  that  is 
my  true  humour. 


AsCTfaDiivtAftl 


SCEKE  ir^A  room  in  Dr,  Caius's  Aouse.    Enter 
Mrt,  Quickly,  Simple,  and  Rugby. 

igulr.  Whatt  Aibn  Rugby  I-^  pray  «ke^  go  to  the 
casement,  and  see  If  yon  eon  see  my  master,  naai^ 
Doctor  Caius,  eondngs  If  he  do^  i'lUdi,  and  find  any 
body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old  ^basu«  of  God's 
patwoee,  and  the  king's  EngUsh. 

Rug,  111  go  watch* 

Qide,  Go ;  and  well  have  a  powet  fbiH  toon  nt 
night,  in  faith,  at  the  btter  end  of  a  eefreoalllre.  IEjp- 
it  Rug.]  An  honest,  willing,  kind  fettow,  as  ever  wo" 
vam  Anil  come  in  house  witlml ;  and,  I  wamnt  you« 
no  telltale,  norm  biieedibate:  hb  wont  fank  is,  that 
he  is  given  to  ptayer;  he  b  somediing  peevish  Aatt 
way:  hot  noiiody  but  has  Kb  fhnltj-bnt  let  that  pass. 
Peter  Simple,  you  say  yovr  name  b  ? 

Sim,  Ay,  ftr  flnilt  of  a  better. 

Quie,  And  master  aionder^  your  master? 

Sitn,  Ay,lbrsooth. 

QtUc,  Does  he  not  wear  a  gnat  iwaad  boail,  fike  a 
glover's  pariniHtni^  ? 

Sim.  No,  ibrsooth :  he  hatih  but  n  litde  %i>ee  ftee, 
with  a  little  yeUow  beaxd ;  a  CaiB-oolOQicd  beaid. 

S^c.  A  •oltiy4prigliied  nfion,  b  he  not? 

Sim.  Ay,  Ifarsooih  $  but  he  b  af  odla  nan  of  hb 
hands,as  any  is  belwccu  thb  and  hb  head;  he  hath 
fought  with  a  waiteaer. 

igvtr.  How  my  yon  ?-0, 1  should  wmwnber  him; 
Does  he  nothdd  up  hb  head,  aa it  were?  andotna  in 
hbgait? 

Sim.  Tes,  indeed,  does  hew 

Quit),  WeD,  heaven  oaad  Anne  Page  no  wone  for- 
tone  I^Toll  mailerpanon  Evans,  I  wiU  do  what  lean 
for  your  master:  Anne  is  a  good  giil,  and  I  widb- 
Mf-enter  Rugby. 

Hug,  Out,  alas  !  here  oomes  my  master. 

Qidc.  We  shall  all  be  shent:  Run  in  here,  good 
young  man ;  go  into  thb  closet.  ZShutt  Simpfe  in  thn 
clejiet.2  He  will  not  stay  long.— Wbat,  John  Rugby  ! 
John,  what,  John,  I  say !— Go,  John,  go,  inquire  for  my 
master ;  I  doubt,  he  be  not  well,  that  he  comes  not 
home  i—arul  down^  dmon^  adnvn^f  &c,  LSiugt. 

Enter  DccUrCntu, 

Caiut.  Vat  is  you  sing?  I  do  not  like  dese  toys:  Pray 
you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  eloset  un  boMer  Ttrd;  a 
box,  a  greens  box ;  Do  intend  vat  I  speak?  agi«eiv« 
box. 

S^c,  Ay,  fbrsoodi,  I'll  ftCeh  it  you.  I  am  gbd  he 
went  not  in  himself:  if  he  had  fbond  the  young  man, 
he  would  Imve  been  horiMnad.  {,A»ide 

Caiut,  1%,  fe^fi^fif  majbi,  Ufietfert  chaud,  Jt 
m*en  vait  a  la  Cour^       ia  grande  affkkre, 

Qttic,  Is  it  this,  sir  ? 

Caiut,  Ouy;  metfe  te  am  mon  pocket;  Depechr^ 
quickly :— Vane  b  dat  knave  Rugby  f 

Qttic.  What,  John  Rugby !  John  I 

Rug,  Here,  sir. 

Caiut,  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  yon  are  Jade  Rn|^ 
by :  Come,  take<i  your  rapier,  and  come  after  my  heel 
to  de  coiut. 

Rug,  'TIS  rmdy,  sir,  here  in  the  poreb. 

Caiut.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  loBg>-Od^  me ! 
'Qu^ayfoubfieF  derc  is  some  dmples  in  my  closet,  dat 
I  vill  not  for  the  varid  I  shall  leave  behind. 

Qute,  Ah  me !  bc^ll  find  the  young  man  there,  and 
,  bemad. 


U  WIVW  OP  WINIMOB. 
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^  Oooi  HMcr,  be  MMflnt. 

«»TcR*raiMlIhe 

^.  TW  f  u««g  — »  »  Mi 

<WNk  "Mtt  ihall  Ike  kooert  am  do  ia  my  elawt  ? 
AmitMboantmuidat  dan  eone  in  my  dont. 

^jfclfctMBiK  y<o«,heBotM  flcgvfttwi  hew  tbe 
t^tiki  B«cnMeoraiicn«Mlmmftfk«B 


▼dL 

Am  Ay.  farmolh,  to  ifdrr  kar  t 
t*.9tem^If«yyo«. 


Am  TodcMtcthM^MifHymifiiniminiyDTmMd, 
•^akagoodwrndtomiktmH  Aane  Pise  ftr  my 


fri&IViS*  all,Ueed,k;batI1lBeWpiitmy 

ii^v  m  tke  fire,  aad  wed  ML 

Wm.  airHogli  Mad«  yaii?-4li^^,  baUkx  me 

—  Iipei  t— Tmty  tm  •  litttea  while.        {Wriitt* 

^iriLluiglBdheittoqaict:  if  hehedbeeDthor> 

',  fo«  ehoald  hftve  hcord  him  10  loud,  and 

r }— But  notvithiumding,  man,  FU  do 

rvhat  goodlesa:  and  the  voyyeaaod 

^miMhenimh  doctor,  my  maetarr-I  may  caU 

HKaymmlar,  loolc  yon,  fiir  I  iwep  his  hooae ;  and  I 

v^maas,  brew,  haike,  noni^  dnen  meat  and  drink, 

adiife  he^  ami  do  aU  mTKlf ;« 

Alb  *Tii  a  great  ehafgc^  to  eome  UMkr  one  hody*t 

^te.  Are  ym  aris'd  o*  that?  yim  AaJX  find  it  a 
:  and  to  be  np  mrly  and  down  late  I— hut 
t  (m  lell  yott  in  yoiir  tar;  I  would 
f  itO  my  mmtfrbim^lf  i>  in  love  with 
Fige:  but  notwithttanding  that,— I 
taaw  AaiK^  mind,— that*t  neither  here  nor  there* 

CMar.  TMJaekiiqpe;  give«dh  letter  to  rir  Hugh; 
lfpr,it  m  a  daUnge :  I  Till  eat  his  throat  in  de 
fiAjandlvill  teaeh  a  seurry  jaelMHiape  prieft  to 
«MbmmalEe>-yoa  may  be  gone;  it  is  not  good 
IMttry  Wrer-by  gar,  I  Till  eat  all  hit  two  itooet  *, 
Ifl^he  dan  not  hare  a  ttooe  to  trow  at  hn  dog. 

1*.  Aki,  be  s]Mdk>  bat  ftv  hi*  firiend. 

SlmltitBo  mattcMi  for  dat >-do not yoa teU« 
■%*ll  Aall  bare  Anne  Pige  ftr  mywif  ?— by  gar, 
IiakBdeXM^prie(t;andIhKTe  appointed  mine 
lMI^4rJbreBrreto  measure  our  weapon  .—By  gar, 
Klmfmif  hare  Anne  Page. 

^few  flk^dK  Bwd  knret  you,  and  an  sfaaU  be  wdl : 
-»— igtri  fblks leare  to  prate :  What,  the  good- 

Mhw  Ragby,  eom^  to  decoort  rit  me  r— By  gar,  if 

ttocaat  AoK  Fftge,  I  dball  turn  your  head  oat  of 

■V4«r  3-^dlmr  my  beds,  Rugby.  C£x.  CaL  6-  Rug. 

^ric  Tea  shall  hare  An  fooMiead  of  your  own. 

%IiBaw  Aoae't  mind  ibr  that :  nerer  a  woman  in 

0Wt  more  of  Anne's  mind  than  I  do;  nor 

mare  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank  heaven. 

w.  XJf^ntkhul  WboH  within  there,  ho  ? 

k  WhaS  there,  I  trow  ?  Come  near  the  house,  I 


£a«rr  Fcntoa. 
^fcaaua,  good  woman;  how  doct  thou? 
kiha  better,  that  it  pleases  youv  good  wonhip 


^dbhtnch, 


?  bow  does  pretty  mistress  Anne? 
I,  ssr^  and  she  is  pretty,  and  honest,  and 


gentk ;  and  ona  that  is  yoar  Aiend,  1  can  tdl  yoa  that 

by  the  way;  I  piaise  heaven  for  it. 
I     F<ra(.ShaUIdoaay  good,  thiokcat  thou?ShaUI 
I  not  lose  my  suit  ? 

I     i(ujc.'rrath,sir,  all  is  in  his  tends  above:  bat  noC- 
j  withstanding^  master  Feoton,  I'll  be  sworn  on  a  book, 

she  kves  you  >-Have  not  your  worikip  a  wart  above 
,  yooreye? 

I  #bit.  Tes,  marry,  have  I;  wlaa  of  that? 
I  Qvie*  WeU,  therebybaagi  atale  ;~good  fiuth,  it  ta 
jsueh  another  Nan  Mmt,  I  detest,  an  honed  maid  as 
!  ever  broke  bread:— We  lad  anhour^s  talk  or  that 
I  wart>-l  shall  never  laugh  hot  in  that  maid's  eomp^ 
:  ny  I— But,  indeed,  the  is  given  too  maeh  to  alliefaoUy 
>  and  arasmg:  But  ffar  yoo— Well,  go  to. 
,     fhK.  Wdl,  I  shaUseeher  to^y.-HoU,  thete% 

money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  voiee  in  my  bdudf  s 
,  if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  eommend  me 

j^uir.  WiUI?rfaith,thatwe  wiU :  ami  I  wiU  teB 
I  your  wonhqi  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  time  We  hava 

eonfidenoe;  and  <tfodier  wooers. 
Fenu  WeU,ftieweU;  1  am  in  great  haste  now. 

Quie*  Farewell  m  your  wonhip^TMy,an  howeit 
geatlemasi;  bat  Aane  loves  him  not;  for  I  know  A»* 
ne^  ndnd  as  well  as  another  does s  Oat  nponUt 
what  iMKve  I  fiargot?  lExiL 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  J^^Beftre  Pige'b  hmue.     Enttr  ndstref 
Page,  with  a  letter, 
Mn»  Page, 
WHAT  I  have  I  *seapVl  kyve-lettert  in  the  holyday 
time  of  my  beanty,ami  am  I  now  a  sol^ject  for  them  ? 
Let  me  see:  [Aaodlf. 

Adc  me  iw  reosen  why  I  l§ve  yeu  rfor  though  Uree 
%me  remeonfer  hii  pneitianj  he  admUt  himmtfor  hi» 
emmMeUw  :  Teu  are  lut  yung,  iw  mere  am  I  f  g9  t0 
then,  then?*  tympathy :  yeu  are  merry ^  sp  am  J  f  hat 
ha!  then  ther^e  more  eympathy  f  yw  leve  tack^  and 
fd0lf  Towld  yu  desire  better  sympathy  f  Letiteu^ 
Jloe  thee,  mistret*  Page,  (at  the  least,  if  the  Ine  sfa  sd- 
dier  eon  suffice)  that  1  love  thee,    I -will  net  say,  pity 
me,  ^is  net  a  ssUUer-Uke  phrase;  hut  I  say,  ieve  ma. 
By  me.         Thine  ewn  true  knight. 
By  day  or  night, 
Or  any  kind  of  light, 
With  ail  his  might, 

Fsr  thee  to  fight,  John  FtdHaff: 

What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  b  tfau  ?— O  wieked,  wieked 
worid !— one  that  b  wdl  nigh  worn  to  pieem  with  aid, 
to  show  himself  a  young  gallami— What  an  nnweigh- 
cd  behaviour  bu  thb  Flembh  dnmkard  pieked  (with 
the  devil's  name)  oat  of  my  coovenation,  that  he 
dares  in  this  manner  assay  roe  ?  Why,  he  bath  not 
been  duiee  in  my  eompany !— What  thooU  I  my  to 
him  ?— I  wa«  then  fhigd  of  my  mirth :— heaven  fi** 
give  me  !-Why,  I'U  exhibit  a  bill  in  the  parliament  for 
the  putting  down  of  men.  Row  rimll  I  be  revenged 
on  him  ?  for  revenged  I  will  be,  as  sure  as  hb  e^utt  are 
made  of  puddings. 

Enter  Mistress  Ford. 
Mrs,  Ford,  Mutreu  Page!  trust  roe,  1  wasgmngto 
your  house. 

Mrs,  Page,  And,  trust  me,  I  was  eommg  to  you. 
Ton  look  very  ilL 

Mrs.  Ford,  Nay,  ITl  ne*er  believe  that ;  I  have  to 
show  to  the  contrary. 
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Ifipt.  Page*  *Fwih,  l«t  pmilo,  in  my  nM. 

Ifrt.  ForiL  WeU,Ido  then ;  >^  I ny,  I  coaUdioir 
yvatotheeaocnryc  O,  miitrat  Vii^  gWeiaefoine 
counsel! 

Mr*.  Pagek  IVim's  the  mttisr,  wwmn  ? 

Jtfr/.  F«nL  O  woman,  if  it  wtre  not  fir  onetriflii^ 
reiyeety  I  coaM  come  to  aueh  hoawnrl 

itfr«.  JH^.  HaDg  ilie  trifle,  woomui  ;  take  ike  hon* 
our:  What  is  it  .'—dispense  vitktriflm$-«hat  is  it? 

Mn.  F«rdL  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  Ar  anoicnal 
noment,  or  m,  I  could  be  knichted. 

Mr*,  J'oge*  What  .'-"thou  liestl— Sir  Alice  Foid !~ 
llwae  knighu  will  hack ;  and  ao  thou  shouldtt  not  al- 
ter the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mn.  FTtL  We  humday4ight»-he«^  read,  read  «— 
peroetn}  how  I  might  he  knighied«-I  shall  Chink  the 
woneof  fktmen,  as  touir  as  I  hare  an  eye  to  make 
difl*erenoe  of  men's  liking :  And  yet  he  would  not 
ffwear  I  praised  women's  modesty:  and  gave  such  or- 
dcriy  and  wclHnhavied  reproof  to  all  onoomeliiicai, 
that  I  would  hare  swum  his  disposition  would  hare 
gone  to  the  trtith  of  his  wolds :  hut  they  do  no  more 
irihcte  ami  keep  pUee  together  than  the  hundredth 
pmlm  to  tl»  tone  of  Cmta  SUcvet*  What  tempest,  I 
tiow,  thKW  this  whafe.  with  so  many  tons  of  oil  in  ' 
hit  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor?  How  shaU  I  he  rereng>- 
edonhim?  I  think,  the  best  way  were  to  cntcttam  i 
him  with  hope,  till  (he  wicked  fire  «f  lust  hare  melted  ' 
him  in  his  own  greasc^-Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ?    ! 

Mr»,  Page,  Letirr  for  letter ;  but  that  the  name  of 
Page  and  Ford  diflcn  !-^ro  thy  great  eomlbrt  in  this  ' 
mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here^s  the  twin-bro«her  of  thy  , 
letter:  but  let  thine  inherit  first ;  fiir,  I  protest,  mine  , 
never  shall.  I  warrant,  he  bath  a  thrwiwnd  of  these  , 
leltem,  writ  with  blank  space  fbrdiliernitnajnrs,  (sore 
roorej  and  these  are  of  the  seeomi  oditum:  he  will  I 
prim  them,  out  of  doubt ;  for  he  cam  not  what  he 
puts  .into  the  press,  when  he  would  put  us  two.  I  had 
rather  be  a  giantess,  and  lie  uwlcc  mount  Felioai. 
Wdl,  I  will  find  yon  twenty  laseirious  tutles,  ere 
one  diafte  man. 

Mn,  F9rd,  Why,  this  i«  the  rcry  same ;  the  rery 
hand,  the  rcry  wmds :  What  doth  lie  think  of  u*  ? 

Mrs,  Page,  Nay,  I  know  nut :  It  makes  i 
vnidy  fo  wnui0e  with  mine  own  honeaty.  Til 
•nin  myself  like  one  that  I  am  notacquaiuted  withal ; 
for,  sure,  mdess  he  know  some  strain  in  me,  that  I 
know  not  m>*self,  he  would  nn'cr  hare  boarded  me  in 
thufury. 

Mrs,  Fvrd,  Boarding,  call  yon  it?  TU  be  sure  to 
keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrit^  Plage,  80  will  I ;  if  he  oome  nndcrmy  hat^ 
es,  I'll  ne^T  to  sva  mgaixu  hK\  be  rerenisifdon  him : 
)et*s  aiipoint  him  a  meeting  s  give  him  a  show  of  c<mi' 
fort  ui  bis  suit ;  and  lead  him  on  »ilh  a  fiue^ittd  fk*- 
lay,  till  he  hath  pawnM  his  lumck  to  mine  hast  of  the 
GorkT. 

Mn,  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  rillany 
ftf^nst  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  ebariness  of  our 
Itouesty.  O,  that  my  husband  aw  this  letter  i  il  would 
give  eternal  food  to  hi»  jcftloiny* 

Mra,  Page.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes;  and  my 
jpoud  man  too :  licN  m  far  from  Jealuus},  as  I  am  fnuu 
giving  him  cause ;  and  that,  I  hopt-,  'n  an  unuu-asur- 
aMedistaner. 

Mr*.  Forth  Yon  an*  the  Itappicr  u'oroan. 

Mru  Pogc.  Lrt'noousuit  together  agaiutt  UiiH;pT«<i> 
kniglit:  Come  hitlier.  ITkty  rvtirv, 

Enfrr  Ford,  Pistol,  Pagict,  mid  N>m. 
I'ltrd.  \\\  II,  I  hopts  it  be  Uit  su* 


l>tfe.  KopeitacuitalMBgiBHinetjfldn: 
Stfii^affpeuthywifis 

Ford,  Why,  sir,  my  wilb  it  not  yaooir. 

PW,  He  woosboth  high  mid  low,  boA  rieh  and  poor. 
Both  young  and  oU,  CM  with  aMMher,  Fords 
Hekiv«ithygnlly«mwfty}  Ford,peifeml, 

FcndL  Love  my  wilb? 

PlM,  With  Itrerbnraing  hot;  Pmeot,  or  go  thm^ 
Like  afar  Actaeon  he,  with  Ukm^tnoAnt  thy  heelt  >-• 
O,  odious  is  the  name ! 

Fsrdi  What  name,  sir  ? 

PhL  The  horn,  I  say:  Farewell. 
Take  heed ;  hareopencye  s  Ibrthirvcsda  Ibot  by  night : 
Take  heed,  ere  anmmer  oomes,  or  cvekoo^bdt  do  ain^. 
—Away,  sir  eorporal  Nym^* 
Bdiere  it,  F«ge;  he  speaks  senae.  lExU  PitloL 

Ferd.  I  will  be  patient;  I  will  find  cutthia, 

Kym.  And  this  is  true ;  (To  Page.]  I  like  mit  the 
hpmour  of  lying.  He  hath  uvnnged  me  in  some  ha- 
mours!  I  shouM  hare  borne  the  humoured  letarr  t« 
her;  but  IbareatwbvdfanditdiaUbitenpanmyne- 
eeasity.  He  ktres  your  wife;  there's  the  short  and  the 
hmg.  My  name  b  corpaml  Nym ;  I  speak,  and  I  •- 
rvueh.  *Tis  true>-my  name  is  Njm,  and  PklstafiT 
loret  your  wifiv-^Adienl  I  lore  not  the  honour  of 
bread  and  cheese;  and  there's  the  humour  of  it.  A- 
dieu.  lExfn 

Page,  The  htunour  of  (f,  quoth  'a !  here's  a  feikiw 
frigha  humour  out  of  its  wits. 

Ford.  1  will  seek  out  FalstaC 

Page,  I  ne^er  heardsueh  a  drawling,  aiRiCting rognew 

Ford.  If  I  do  find  it,  well.  * 

Page,  I  will  not  beliere  such  a  Cafaian.  though  the 
priest  o*  the  town  commended  htm  for  a  true  mam 

Pord,  *Twas  a  good  sensible  feUow  ^-\y L 

Hfenter  Mn,  Page  and  Mn.  Ford. 

Page.  How  now,  Meg  ? 

Jlfr#.  Page.  Whither  go  you,  George  ?«>Haric  yon. 

Mro.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Fmnk  ?  why  art  thou 
melancholy? 

Ford,  I  mdaneholyl  I  am  not  mdancholy.— Get 
you  home,  go. 

Mr*.  Ford,  Faith,  thou  hast  some  crbtebets  in  thy 
bead  nuw^r— Will  you  go,  mistress  Page? 

Mn.  Page.  Hare  with  you.— You'll  come  to  dinner  , 
George?— Look,  who  comet  yonder:  she  shall  he  our 
messenger  10  this  pakry  knight.  lA^fde  to  Mn.  Ford. 

Efder  Mittreit  quickly. 

Jlfn.  Ford.  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her:  she*lifitit. 
Mn.  Page,  You  are  come  to  see  my  daughter  Anut*  ? 
Qrdc.  Ar,  forsooth ;  and,  I  pny,  how  dorf  good  mia- 
I  trvM  Anne? 

I     Mr*.  Page,  Go  in  with  us,  hnd  icc ;  we  ha>-e  nn 
hour'*  talk  h  tth  yoiu 

[E^r*  Mr*.  Page,  Jlfr*.  Ford,  and  Mr*,  Quic. 
Page,  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 
Ff*rd,  You  heard  what  ibis  knare  fold  roe ;  did  yuu 
not? 
Page.  Yen ;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  toU  tnt;  ? 
Ford,  Do  }-ou  think  theit^  in  truth  in  tliem  ? 
j      Pftge,  Hang  \m,  iJa^ot ;  I  do  uct  think  tlie  kiiighi; 
would  ofler  K:  but  tht-vc  tluit  accuse  him  in  Uis  intent 
,  towards  our  wirt-s,  are  a  yoke  of  his  duicanlcd  mcii  ; 
very  rogues  wn  they  bu  out  of  strvice* 
Fcrd,  We^^^cy  hi^  men  ? 
I      Pa'^r.  Marr)',  wciv  ilwy. 

Ford,  I  lik(*  it  iu.vcr  the  betUr  for  that.— Docs  Ue 
lie  at  the  Garter  ? 
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hgt.  Ay,  nmffiiamhA  IfWAdaliialnidllb 
w^ijtiwuJi  my  wifi>,  I  iponhl  taia  her  Ioom  to 
kk ;  aai  wfttt  ke  frti  BMre  ofkcr  ttea  rfiMpivvrds, 
Ictiilewaykcad. 

fMLIitaaCnkdndbtttywift}  bat  I  WMUbe 
UntnaAeoilofBlker:  a  au  maj  be  too  mbA^ 
Am:  I  vmU  iMire  BOthinir  Ue  an  my  bead :  I  ean- 
MtleAaiadilfedi 

^Look,  vfcere  my  rtntiiiir  boct  of  the  Garter 
mm:  tbne  tt  either  fiquor  in  his  pate,  or  mouey  So 
bi  pttK,  mitta  he  kwks  so  merrilyw— How  now,  mine 

JSafCT*  i7««f  and  Shallow. 

Iii(.HovDov,bolly«Dok?  thouVt  a  gentleman  :— 
Cmlov^itiecv  I  say. 

SU,  I  ftOov,  mine  host,  I  ft>lIow.r-Good  eren,  and 
tmiftgogd  router  Page !  Master  Page,  will  you  go 
vA  mi  «e  have  sport  in  hand. 

Big,  TeU  him,  tavalnD>jiutiee  ;  tell  him,  btdly- 

Mk 

9U>  Sr,  there  is  a  ft«y  to  be  fbught,  between  sir 
B^  Ae  Welch  priest,  and  Caiu*  the  French  doctor. 
hri.  Good  nuae  boot  o'  the  Garter,  a  word  with 

A*  Wktt  «y  Vt  tboQ,  hnOynok  ?  Z11ieyg«tui«k, 
Hi  WiQ  joa  ITt  Page]  go  with  us  to  bdloU  it? 
l^my  bost  both  had  the  measuring  of  their  weap- 
9timi,  I  think,  be  bath  appointed  them  oontxmry 
iha:  ftr,helieTe  me,  I  bear,  the  parson  is  no  jester. 
U^  I  aiO  idl  yoa  what  our  sport  shall  be. 

!•  Host  than  no  suit  against  my  knight,  my 


M.  Soop,  I  protest :  bat  m  gire  yoa  a  pottle  of 
koMadi  (p  gire  me  recourse  to  him,  and  teU  him, 
•fittciiBRwk;  only  for  a  jest. 

<<i.llrhuMl,  bully:  thou  shah  have  egrets  and 
evoi!  aid  I  well  ?  and  thy  name  shall  be  Btodt : 
ka* aoiy  knights— Will  you  go  on,  hearts? 

AiC  Hife  with  yoa,  mine  host. 

^Iktre beard,  die  Fpe«chman  hath  good  skill 
hkaqptr. 

AiLTU,sir,IeooU  bate  told  you  more :  In  these 
^)«B  igumI  on  distanee,  your  passes,  stoecadoes, 
•i  I  kaoa  aot  what :  *tis  the  biArt,  master  PUge; 
^^^ViAere.  I  hare  seen  the  time,  with  my  king 
^I  voaUhare  made  you  four  t^  feUows  skip 
baa. 

^  Here,  bafa,tav,  beic !  shall  we  wag? 

%^  Hare  with  yoa  :~I  bad  rather  bear  them  scoU 
4(a||hL  [£^vnt  ifoie,  ShaL  am/ Page. 

fft  llo^gh  Page  be  a  secure  fcwl,  and  stands  so 
N|«  his  wife'b  ftaiky,  yet  I  cannot  put  off  my 
^■■iaeady :  She  was  in  bis  oompany  at  Page*s 
^l  aBd»  wkm.  they  made  (here,  I  know  not. 
^ Iain  look  fiutherlnto't:  and  I  have  a  disguise 
^"^Fahtal':  if  I  And  her  honest,  I  lose  not  my 
^»  if  dbe  be  otherwise,  ^Cis  kbour  wdl  bestowed. 

'f^nu^Armm  in  tJie  Garter  Intu    fflCrrFal- 
staaanrf  nstoL 

M I  via  not  lead  tlKc  a  penny. 

^  Vhy^tbcatte  worU*s  mine  oyster, 
*U  lahh  sw«d  win  open^ 
^  HiMsit  the  sum  in  eqaipagOfe 

'^  >«  a  penny.  I  baTe  been  eontrat,  sir,  you 
^•^•^■ry  cusmieuanee  topcwn:4  hare  grated 
^■flWfnendi  for  three  reprieves  Ibr  you  and 
}**r  ■aAfJhia,  Wym  ;  or  else  you  liad  looked 
^^'^ifefitle,  l&e  a  giiDlny  of  baboom.    lam 


dunned  in  heB,  <br  fWBofair  ttgeadeflMft my  IKea^ 
yoa  were  good  soUiera,  aad  tall  leUows:  aadwbea 
nrfaticaa  Bri%et  last  ike  boadteor  her  iB^  I  mok*t 
upoa  ndae  haaoor,  thoQ  hadst  it  not. 

Pue.  Didit  thou  aac  share?  badfttiMm  not HAccB 
peace. 

Fat.  Reason,  you  rogae,  reaaon:  Thiak*st  thoo  rn 
endanger  my  soul  ^ror^f/  At  a  word,  ban^  no  mote 
about  ne,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  yoQ  >-f;o.*A  Aovt  knife 
aad  a  tfarongi  to  your  manor  of  Picfct-hateh,  gOd— 
Yoani  not  bear  a  letter  lor  me,  you  rogue  !—yoa  siaad 
upon  your  bonoor  I—Wby,  thoo  maeoidlnahiebasenesa, 
it  is  as  mochas  I  ean  do,  to  keep  the  terms  of  my  bon- 
oor  precise.  I,I,Imyselfsometimes,leaTbigAefear 
of  heaven  on  the  kft  hand,  aad  biding  miaelatnoar 
in  my  necessity,  am  Ikin  to  ihollle,  to  hedges  Mad  lo 
lurch ;  and  yet  you,  rogne,  will  caseoBoe  your  ng% 
your  cathAHnountain  looks,  your  red^attiee  phiase% 
and  your  boU-beathig  oaths,  under  the  sbeker  afyoar 
honour  !  Ton  win  not  do  ft,  you  ? 

FU(,  Idorelent;  What wouldst thou  raofreofauui? 

Enter  Robin. 

JTal.  Sir,  bereHa  woman  would  speak  with  yo«L 
FkL  Let  her  appreach. 

Enter  MUtrcu  Quickly. 

QiHe,  Give  your  wonUp  good^norrow. 

foL  Good^adrrow,  good  wiib. 

Quic,  Not  so,  anH  pkaae  your  worship. 

Fat,  Good  maid,  thien. 

Quk.  ru  be  sworn  ;  as  my  mother  was,  the  6nt 
boor  Iwasbonv 

FaL  IdobelicTethesweare)':  What  with  me? 

Quic,  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  word  or  twi»^ 

Fal,  Two thoosaad,fi|ir woman;  and rU voachsai« 
thee  the  heariag. 

Quk^  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir  ;— I  pray,  come 
a  little  nearer  this  ways  »— I  myself  dwdl  with  master 
doctor  Caius. 

Ftd,  Well,  ca :  Mistress  Ford,  you  aay,— — 

Qj.ic.  Your  worship  says  rery  true  t— 1  pray  yoKT 
worship,  come  a  fittte  nearer  this  ways. 

FnU  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  bears  ;r-mine  own  peo> 
pie,  mine  own  people. 

Quie.  Are  they  so  ?  Heaven  bloss  them,  and  make 
them  bis  servants ! 

fiiL  WeH  t  Mislrem  Ford  »-^whal  of  her  ? 

Quk.  Why,  sir,  she^sa  good  creature.  Lord,  had! 
your  wonhip^  a  wanton :  Well,  bcarea  Ibigive  you, 
and  aU  of  as,  I  pray  I~ 

Ftri.  Mistress  Ford  r-eamt,  mi<tress  Ford^      ■ 

Quit*  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it  (  yon 
bore  brooght  her  into  sB^  a  canaries,  as  Hb  woader- 
ful.  The  best  coortierofthemaUfWhen  the  court  ky 
at  Winilnr,aoaU  never  have  brought  her  to  such  a  ea* 

y.  Tct  there  has  been  knights,  and  kirds,  and  gen- 
tlemen, with  their  coaches;  I  warrant  you,  coach  ai\er 
coach,  letter  after  letter,  g^ft  aAer  gttt ;  smeUini^  so 
sweetly,  (aU  musk)  and  so  rushtia^,  I  warrant  yoo,  in 
silk  and  goldi  and  in  sudi  alligant  terras ;  andinuich 
wine  and  sugar  of  the  bett,  and  the  direst,  that  wouM 
hare  won  any  woman's  heart;  and,I««rrantyou,thr>' 
could  never  get  an  ejv-i^'iidc  ofher.— I  had  m}-iif  If  twen- 
ty angels  g^ven  me  this  morning :  but  I  defy  all  aniceli, 
(in  any  such  sort,  as  they  ray,)  but  in  the  uay  of  hotter 
ty  >-and,  I  warrant  you,  ihej  could  never  get  htir  m 
much  as  «p  on  a  cup  with  the  proudest  of  tliem  aV: 
and  yK  there  has  been  earls,  nsy,  whieb  is  more,  pen* 
siourrs ;  bnt,  I  warrant  yoa,  all  n  onr  with  h«*r. 
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BaU  B«t«katriiyiriMtomi?  be  Ixfef,  my  fwrf 
ate  Uatetxry. 

^yir.  MMrrfySbelMithxeorifedToarletttr;  fbrthe 
which  the  thanks  3^90  II  thoomidtinwi;  aadihegiTei 
yos  to  Md^Tt  that  her  hnrfMUDd  will  be  ■hwncf  ftan 
his  house  between  ten  and  deren. 

Fat.  Tea  and  ekven  f 

0ilc>  Ay^ftnwMith;  and  then  yoa  may  eome  and  aee 
thepielinv,  ihe  says,  that  yon  wot  of  ^-cuiter  Ford, 
berhashaad,  will  be  firom  haae.  Alas  1  the  sweet 
woman  leads  an  til  life  with  hhn ;  he's  a  very  jealousy 
nana ;  she  leads  a  very  firampold  life  with  him,  good 


#W.  Ten  and  eleven :  Woman,  oomnend  me  to 
her;  I  will  not  fkU  her. 

Qiie,  Why,  yon  say  well  r  But  I  hare  anodier  met* 
aenfer  to  yoarworship  :  Mistress  Page  hnth  her  hear> 
ty  aommffidations  to  yon  too  ;— and  let  me  tell  yo«  in 
yonr  ear,  die^  as  Ikrtnons  a  eivil  modest  wife,  and  one 
(1  ^Q  yon)  that  will  not  miss  yon  morning  nor  eveo- 
ingfitayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor,  whoever  be  the  other : 
and  die  bade  me  tell  your  worship,  tint  her  husband  is 
seldom  fW>m  home  ;  bat,  she  hopes,  there  will  eome  a 
time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  so  dote  npon  a  man ; 
•urely,  1  tfiink  you  have  charms,  la  ;  yes,  in  tnith* 

Fal.  Not  I,  I  assure  diee ;  setting  the  attractioa  of  _ 
my  good  parts  aside,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

Qttle.  Blessing  on  yonrheftrt  IbrH  I 

FaL  But,  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  this :  hns  Ford's  wife, 
and  Page's  wife,  acquainted  ea«h  other  how  thty  love 
me? 

Quie,  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  ?— they  have  not  so 
little  grace,  I  hope  >-that  were  a  trick,  indeed  I  B« 
mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to  send  her  your  little 
p^:e,of  a)l  lores;  her  hudiand  has  a  manrellous in> 
feetion  to  the  little  page;  and,  truly,  master  Page  is  an 
honest  man.  Never  a  wife  in  Windsor  leads  a  better 
life  than  she  does ;  do  what  she  will,  say  what  she  will, 
take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  she 
lint,  all  is  as  the  will ;  and,  imly,  she  deserves  it :  Ar 
if  there  be  a  kind  woman  in  Windsor,  Ae  is  one.  Tou 
mnst  send  her  your  page ;  no  remedy. 

Fal,  Why,  I  will. 

Quic.  Nay,  but  do  so  then :  and  look  you,  he  may 
come  and  go  between  you  both ;  and  in  any  case,  have 
a  nayword,  that  you  nmy  know  one  anotber*s  mind, 
and  the  boy  never  need  to  understand  any  thing ;  Ibr 
'tis  not  good  that  Children  should  know  any  wicked- 
ness :  old  folks,  you  know,  have  discTBdoo,  at  they  aay, 
and  know  die  world. 

FaL  Fare  thee  weU :  ooromend  me  to  ifiem  bodi  : 
thene'*mypraw ;  I  am  yet diy debtors-Boy,  goahmg 
.  with  this  woman.— This  news  distnetk  me ! 

tExe.  Qnickljr  cmf  Rofcin. 

Piit.  This  punk  is  one  of  CupM*s  earrien  >- 
Chip  on  more  sails;  purrae,  up  with  your  fights; 
Give  fire;  die  it  my  prise ;  or  ocean  whehn  diem  all! 

lErit  Pistol. 

Fal.  Say'st  thou  so,  old  Jack?  go  diy  wa>i;-Fn 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done.— WiU 
dicy  yet  kK)k  after  thee?  WBt  dm,  afVer die  expense 
of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer  ?  Good  body,  I 
thank  thee:  Let  them  say,  His  grossly  done ;  so  it  be 
fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Baidolph. 
Bard,  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  wiU»  you,  and  be  acquainted  with 
you;  aiKl  bath  9oat  your  worship  a  monuAg's 
of  tack. 


I     M^  Brook,  Is  Wa  name? 
I     Borci;  Ay,  dr. 

#W.  Call  him  in.  lExit.  Bardo4ih.l  Stieh  BnMka 
are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  faeh  liquor.  Ah ! 
ha  (  aittiesi  Foid  and  mistress  Phge,  have  I  eauin- 
lyon?  goto;  vim.' 

Reenter  Bardolph,  vfith  Ford  tBtguUetL 
Ford,  Bleu  you,  sir. 

FaL  And  you,  sir :  Would  you  speak  with  me  ? 
FortL  I  make  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  prepaxt- 
don  upon  you. 

Fal,  You're  welcome ;  What's  your  will  ?— Give  id 
leave,  drawer.  lExit  Baidoiplk 

Ford.  Sn',IaroagendemandiathaTespencnwiA; 
my  name  is  Brook. 

FaL  Good  master  Brook,  I  dedze  mons  acq^nt- 
aneeof  yon. 

Ford,  Good  sir  John,  I  sue  for  yaun;  nottocterge 
you ;  for  I  must  let  you  understand,  I  think  mytelf 
in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are:  the  which 
hath  something  emboldeo'd  me  to  this  tmseaatmed  in- 
trusion ;  for  they  say,  if  money  go  beibre,  all  ways  do 
lie  open. 
FaL  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  dr,  and  wOl  on. 
Ford,  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  bete  tno- 
blesme:  ifyouwiUhelp  me  to  bear  it,  df  John,  take 
all,  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  carriage. 

Fal,  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be  nmr 
porter. 

Ford,  I  will  tell  you,  dr,  if  you  will  give  me  the 
hearing.  ^ 

FaL  Speak,  good  master  Brook;  I  shall  be  glad  lo 
be  your  servant. 
Ford,  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  schokr,— I  will  be  lakf 

with  you ; and  you  have  been  a  roan  kmg  known 

to  me,  though  1  had  never  so  good  means,  as  dedie,to 
make  myself  acquainted  with  you.    I  shall  discover  a 
thing  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very  much  lay  open  n^i^f 
own  imperfection:  but,  good  dr  John,  as  yno have 
one  eye  upon  ray  follies,  as  you  hear  diem  unfolded, 
turn  another  into  the  register  of  your  own;  that  I 
may  pass  with  a  reproof  the  eader,  sith  you  yoortelf 
know,  how  easy  it  1»  to  be  such  an  offender. 
FaL  Very  well,  sir ;  proceed. 
Ford,  There  is  a  gentlewoman  iA  tflb  town,  ber 
husband's  name  is  Ford. 
Fal,  Well,  nr. 

Ford,  I  have  long  hived  ber,  and.  I  protest  to  ytto. 
bestowed  much  on  her;  foUowed  her  with  a  dodnr 
observance;  engrossed  opportunities  to  meet  her; 
fee'd  eveiy  slight  occasion,  that  couU  but  niggaiAy 
give  me  dght  of  her ;  not  only  bought  many  pnweau 
to  give  her,  but  have  given  hugely  to  many,  to  know 
what  die  would  have  given ;  briefly,  1  have  pursoed 
her,  as  love  hadi  pursued  me;  which  hath  been,  on  the 
wing  of  an  occasions.  But  whatsoever  I  have  metit^ 
ed,  either  in  my  mind,  or  in  my  means,  meed,  lam 
«ire,  I  have  received  none ;  unless  experiesice  be  m 
Jewel :  that  I  have  purchaaed  at  an  infinite  sale;  and 
that  hath  taught  me  to  say  this : 
Love  like  a  *hadowJlfe*,v/ten  stdttttmce  lovepwfuu  ; 
Purttdng  that  thatJUes^andJlying  vhatpurtwa, 

Fal,  Have  you  received  no  pronuse  of  satisfactioft 
at  her  hands? 
Ford.  Never. 

FaL  Have  ypu  importuned  her  to  such  a  pvpote? 

Ford,  Never. 

Fal,  Of  what  quality  was  your  hive  dien  ? 

Ford,  like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  another  man^a 
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ML  To  wbm  fwtmt  bwRB  90a  mfiiUed  tliu  to 

FvAVteBl  have  told9iiiitkat,Ihwretirid7w 
lil  SaneHr,tlMt,tho«ighilie^9eorlMBeottoiiie, 
T»t,iia(kerpbni^  Am  ailMgech  ber  mirth  oo  tkr, 
itetkiettdmwdeoiHdractMBmMleof  her.  Now, 
■rMn,befeMthebeaitof  my  purpoie:  Toamiea 
catfcnu  cfcitrlltnt  breeding^,  aidraiiBble  diaconne, 
ttffmti^Bktute,ia.iheudc  is  your  pkec  and  per- 
««.  tPnenBy  allowed  for  your  many  warlike,  eomt- 
Ur.  «b4  karaed  picparacioilib 

M.anr. 

Fri,  Befieve  H,  Ibr  foa  know  it  :«-Thae  is  man* 
r7;t^i(,qKndit;  spend  anore;  spend  all  I  have; 
'.Ji}  irive  me  10  mudi  of  yo«r  time  in  exchange  of  it, 
i«  b  hj  aa  amiable  nege  to  Che  honesty  of  this  Foid^ 
•ti'tveysar  art  of  wooing^  win  her  to  eonaoit  to 
jm;  ifuKf  saaa  may,  you  may  as  soon  as  any. 

r^;.  WsaU  it  apply  sreD  to  the  vefaomeney  of  your 
ifetao,  that  I  ihoakl  win  what  yoa  would  enjoy  ? 
XcthiBktifBB  pc«tibe  to  yoaraelf  very  preposter- 

f«rrf.O,iiBAmlindmydriftl  she  dwells  so  seeure- 
It  <«  tjbr  GteDeaey  of  her  honour,  that  the  foUy  of 
RT  twl  hm  BoC  presmt  itself;  she  is  too  bright  to 
^looknlagaicsu  Now,  could  I  come  to  her  with  any 
Ci.'daa  io  say  hand,  my  desires  had  instance  and 
LTUBRt  to  eomaaend  tlaemselv»«s ;  I  could  drive  her 
1*9  fftun  dK!  waid  of  her  purity,  her  reputation,  her 
Mrru^  rov,  and  a  tbouiand  other  her  defences, 
nt-.i  WW  SIC  too  stwmgly  r mhattV-d  against  me:— 
^ki  aj  joo  to%  nr  John  ? 

fA  MasUT  Brook,  I  will  ant  make  bold  with  your 
aBsrj;  taXtf^rt  me  your  hand  *,  and  last,  as  I  am 
tsutki&sa,  j^on  diall,  if  yon  wiU,  enjoy  Foid*s  wile< 

f'^0,p»dHr! 

f^-  Master  Bivob,  I  say  you  thalL 

ftrd.  Want  no  money,  sir  John,  yon  shall  want 
sue. 

h.  Wast  BO  mistress  ford,  master  Brook,  you  shall 
•"  Mfte.  I  4uiU  be  with  her  (I  may  tell  you)  by 
^6^s|»pobtmeni;  even  as  you  eame  in  to  me, 
i'T  iiaasBL  or  gobetween,  parteil  from  me :  I  say  I 
''«^*««it)i  bfT  between  ten  and  eleven ;  for  at  that 
c«  ^  jtalous  rascally  knave,  her  huslnnd,  will  be 
f.rk.  CflueyoB  to  me  St  night;  you  shall  know  bow 

f'fi.  I  tB  Ucg(  {0  jggj.  aequaintanoe*  Do  you 
t>*  Fori  or? 

^*^H»^  him,  poor  encfcoklly  knave!  I  know  him 
^:mI»raaghim,tocal]himpoor;  tbey8ay,the 
**^ii  vittQar  knave  hath  masses  of  money ;  for  the 
''^^tUi  wife  aecms  tome  well  lavouied.  I  will  use 
^xthrkey  of  thecnekoldly  rogue's  eolier ;  and 
^'»»Tk«"vesJ4iome. 

f  •!  I  Kould  yoD  knew  Ford, 


Ti^ 


tyou 


mter  rogue!  I  will 

"'  kim««ofhu  wits;  I  will  awe  him  with  my 

'  M:  ji  Aon  hang  Khe  a  meteor  o'er  the  cuckoW^s 
■'*:  Msttr Bfuok.  tlm  shalt  know,  1  wlU  predom. 

^  *'«v  Ae  peasant,  and  thou  shalt  lie  with  his 
•jv-CoBjetome  soon  at  mj^u^TtSKd^t  a  knave, 
■*»  "iOag^vate  hb  state;  thou,  master  Brook, 

AksMhimfaraknnvcandeuckohl;  eometome 

•t.  Whit  •  damapd  Epieurean  lasealis  this !— 
"  ^«  J«  nady  tt(  cnok  with  imp«tieneew-Wbo 


•ays,  thnUinipwvkhait  jeakwy?  ky  wife  hath  seat 
to  him,  the  hour  bfUed,  the  match  is  made.  WouM 
any  ma»hafe  thought  this  N-8ee  the  heO  of  having 
a  IhiK  woman  J  my  bod  shall  he  abused,  my  eoflS 
lansaeked,  mf  nputation  gnawn  at ;  and  I  shall  not 
only  reeeive  this  vilknous  wrong,  but  stand  under  tha 
adopckm  of  abommabb  terms,  and  by  hhn  that  doea 
me  this  wrong.  Terms!  name*  !^Aniaimoo  sounda 
weU;  Lucifer,  weU;  Baibason,  weUj  yet  they  are 
devils* additions, the  nameo  of  fiends:  but  cuekohll 
wittol-euekoki!  the  denl  fainudf  hath  not  sueh  n 
name.  Page  is  an  asf,  a  secure  ass;  he  will  trust Ua 
wife^  he  will  not  be  jeakms :  I  will  aather  trustn  Fk»> 
ing  with  my  butter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welohman  with 
my  cheese^  an  Irishman  with  my  aquavitae  bottle^  or 
a  thief  to  walk  my  ambfing  gukKi«,  than  my  wife 
withhenelf:  then  she  pk)ts,  then  she  rumroatet,  that 
•he  devises:  and  what  they  think  in  their  hearts  they 
may  eflfeet,  they  wiU  bnadc  their  hearts  hut  they  will 
eiTecU  Heaven  be  praised  for  my  jcafeusyl—Blevett 
o*eloGk  the  hour  :-I  WiU  prevent  this,  detect  my  wife, 
be  revenged  on  FhUtaff,  and  laugh  at  Piige.  iWUl 
about  it;— better  three  hours  too  soon,  than  a  nunnta 
too]Bte^Fie,fie,lie!  euekoUt  cuekoU!  wickokll 

C£.rie. 

SCENE  III^Witulni^PaHu     Enter  Caius   m4 
Rugby. 

Ctthu,  Jack  Rugby  f 

Rug,  Sir 

CtduM,  Vat  is  de  dock.  Jack  ? 

Rug,  *Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  promitei 
to  meet. 

Cedut,  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  nd 
come ;  he  has  pray  his  Pibie  veil,  dat  he  is  no  eome  : 
by  gar,  Jack  Rugby,  he  is  dead  ahneady,  if  he  be  eome. 

Rug,  He  u  wise,  sir ;  he  knew,  your  wonhip  would 
kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Caiu».  Bygar,deherringisnodead,soasIvilIkiU 
him.  Take  your  rapdtf,  Jack ;  I  vill  tell  you  bow  I 
vill  kill  him. 

Rug,  Alas,  sir,  I  terawt  fence. 

Cttiu9,  Villain-a,  take  yoi^r  rapier. 

Rugt  FoHx^r';  here's  conipanr. 

Ef^tr  Hut,  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Fige. 

Host,  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

ShaL  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Cainai 

Page,  Now,  good  master  doctor ! 

Sien*  Give  you  goodrmorrow,  sir. 

Caius,  Vat  be  all  you  one,  two,tfe^  four,  come  for? 

HmL  To  see  thee  flght,  to  see  thee  foin,  to  see  thee 
travene,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there ;  to  see  thee 
pass  thy  pnnto,  thy  stock,  thy  revene,  thy  distance,  thy 
montant.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian  ?  is  he  dead,  my 
Francisco  ?  ha,  bully !  What  says  my  ^locuhipiQs  ?  my 
Qalen?  my  heart  of  eUer.>  ha  1  is  he  doKl,  bully 
Stale?  is  he  dead? 

Caiu4,  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jade  priest  of  the 
vorU ;  he  is  not  show  his  faee. 

Hut,  Thou  art  a  Castilian  king,  Urinal !  Hector  of 
Groeoe,  my  boy ! 

Caiuf,  I  pray  yon,  bear  vitness  that  me  have  stay 
six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,and  he  is  no  oome. 

SAal,  He  u  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor :  he  is  a 
curer  of  souls,  uid  you  a  curer  of  bodies ;  if  you  should 
fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your  professions ;  is 
it  not  tnle',  master  Page  ? 

Page,  Master  Shallow,  yoU  have  yonrtdf  boon  a 
griat  fighter,  thougia  now  a  man  of  peaee. 


50 


HEART  WITES  OF  WIKJ>80R. 


Shah  Bodykim,  miistcr  Paffe^  tlumgh  I  bow  be  old, 
ind  of  the  pemoe,  if  I  tee  a  swovd  oat,  my  flnsttitches 
to  make  one:  thoogh  ware  Justices,  and  doeton,  and  | 
•burchmen,  master  Aige,  we  bare  some  salt  of  our 
youth  in  ui ;  we  are  the  sods  of  women,  master  Pige. 

Paxe.  *Tis  true,  master  ShaUow. 

S/ml,  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page^-Masicrdoc- 
tor  Caiiu,  I  am  come  to  feich  you  hornet  I  am  swom 
of  the  peaoe ;  you  hare  shewed  yoonelf  a  wise  phyti- 
dan,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself  a  wise  and  pa^ 
tient  churchman :  )x>u  must  go  with  me^  master  doe> 


HoH,  Pajtdoo,  guest  justice :— A  weed. 
Muck-water. 

Caitu.  Muek^vatcT  I  rat  is  dat  ? 

Ho^,  Muck-water,  in  ottrJBogluh  toogoe,  is  raloor, 
buUy. 

Caiu9»  By  goi;  then,  X  hare  as  mnch  mock-irater  as 
de  EngUshman  i— Scurvy  jack-dog  priest  1  by  gar,  me 
Till  eut  his  ears. 

H«9t.  He  will  ehippcr<kw  thee  tightlr,  buUy. 

Caiu*,  Chippep^e-ekw  1  vast  is  dat? 

UoH*  That  is,  be  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caiium  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  elappeiHle^law 
ne ;  for,  by  gar,  me  Till  haTe  it. 

H»rt.  And  I  will  proroke  him  to\  or  let  him  wag. 

Caiu*»  Me  tank  you  fbr  dat. 

Hott,  And  moreover,  buUy,— But  flmt,  master  goeit, 
and  master  Psge,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender,  go  you 
through  the  town  to  Frogmoreb  lAHde  to  thenu 

Page,  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  ? 

HoH,  He  is  thifre:  see  what  humour  he  is  in ;  and 
I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields :  Will  it  do 
wtU? 

Shah  We  wih  do  it. 

Page,  ShaLandSien,  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 
ZExrunt  Page,  Shal.  and  Sko. 

Caiut*  By  gar,  me  rill  kiU  de  priest ;  for  he  speak 
for  a  joek-an^pe  to  Anne  Fage^ 

H09t,  Let  him  die :  but,  first,  sheath  thy  impatience 
diiow  cold  water  on  thy  diolerr  go  about  the  fields 
with  me  through  FVogmon.* ;  I  will  faring  thee  when> 
mistiets  Anne  Page  is,  atafann^iousea  feasting ',  and 
thou  shak  woo  her:  Cry^  game,  said  I  well  ? 

CaivM,  liy  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dati  by  gar,  I  lore 
yon;  and  I  shaUproc«m»a  you  de  good  guest,  de  earl, 
de  knight,  de  knda,  de  gcntiemcii,  my  patients. 

H»iL  Fortli.  which,  1  wUl  be  thy  advenary  to- 
waids  Anne  Poge ;  said  I  well? 

Ca»i».  By  gar,  tis  goodt  veU  sakU 

HoH,  Let  ua  wag  theo. 

Caiui^  Come  at  my  faedi,  Jack  Rugby.     lExtmiL 


ACT  in. 

SCBHB  I^A  Field  near  FfogfMre,  £nttr51irHugh 
Brans  and  Simple. 

Evans, 
I  PRAT  you  now,  good  master  Slender's  senring^man, 
and  friend  Simple  by  your  name,  which  way  l^ve  you 
Juoked  for  master  Caiut,  that  ealls  himself  Dscfer  of 
Physic? 

Sim.  Marry,  sir,  the  eity^wanl,  die  paik<ward,  eV' 
ery  way;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but  the 
town  \>ay. 

£u<i.  I  most  fehemeutly  desire  ym,  you  will  also 
k)ok  that  way. 

Sim*  I  will,  fir. 


Eva,  Tless  my  soul!  how  foil  of  eholen  I  am,  au^ 
trempling  of  mind  !«-I  shall  be  ghd,  if  he  have  de-  j 
oeived  me^-<llow  mdaneholies  I  am  I— I  willknaf?  hi* 
urinals  about  his  knave's  costard,  when  I  have  KooA 
opportunities  for  the  *oik>»>less  my  soul  I     lSing*» 
T»  shaUtm  riven,  ta  tohase  falls 
Melsdioiu  birds  sing  madHgait  $ 
There  isill  ve  mtdee  surfieds  tf  rases. 
And  a  thausandfragram^  pules. 

To  shallow 

*Mereyonme!  I  have  a  great dispontions  to  «t« 
Melodiaue  birds  sing  madrigals  ^—• 
H^hen  as  I  sat  in  PtAyn, 
And  a  thousand  vagramposiesf'-' 

To  shallow 

Sim,  Yonder  he  is  coming,  this  way,  sir  Hoglk* 
Eva,  He*4  wekome  »— * 
To  shallow  riversy  to  whose  falls^ 
Heaven  prosper  the  rig^t  I  What  weapons  i«^  ? 

5im.  No  weapons,  sir:  There  eomes  ay  matew 
master  Shallow,  and  another  gendeman  flcom  Frog^ 
more,  over  the  stile,  thb  way. 
Eva,  Pny  you,  give  me  my  gown ;  or  elae  keej»  ic 


Enter  Pl^e^  ShaOow,  mrf  Slendeiv 

SAof.  How  now,  ma9ter  person  ?  Good-morrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  firoqi  the  dice,  aud  a 
good  student  from  his  book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

Sten.  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

Page,  *Save  you,  good  sir  Huji^h ! 

Et*<i.  *Pless  you  from  his  moey  sake,  all  of  yoa  ! 

Shal,  What!  tlie  sword  and  the  word!  Do  you 
study  them  both,  master  panon  ? 

Page,  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and  bosev 
this  raw  rfaenmatie  day  ? 

Em.  There  is  reasons  and.  causes  fbr  H. 

P<^.  WearecometoyoUftodoagpodofllee,  mas- 
ter parson. 

Eva,  Taj  well :  What  is  it  ? 

Page,  Tondcr  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  »|iw 
belike,  haffng  received  wrong  by  some  person,  is  at 
most  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience,  that 
ever  you  saw. 

Shal,  I  have  lived  founeore  years,  and  upwaitl ;  t 
never  beard  a  man  of  his  plaoe^  gn^i^i  n>d  leamii^ 
so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

£tia.  What  u  he  ? 

Page.  I  thiidc  you  know  him ;  master  doctor  Cuius, 
the  reuuwiied  Fliench  physician. 

Eva,  Got*s  will,  and  hit  passion  of  my  bcort !  I  had 
as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 

Page.  Why? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hifaocratct  aiid 
Galen,— and  he  is  a  knave  besides ;  a  eowanUy  knave  , 
as  you  would  desires  to  beaoquainted  withal. 

Page,  1  warrant  yon,  he's  the  man  should  fight  with 
him. 

SXen,  O,  sweet  Anne  Page! 

Shai,  It  appears  so,  by  hi*  weapons :— Keep  them 
ttwmder ;— here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Enter  Mosty  Caius,  and  Rugby. 

Page,  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your  wcap  - 
on* 

Shot,  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host,  Disarm  them,  and  let  thesn  question ;  let  tlmb 
keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  RogUsh. 

Caitu,  I  pray  you,  Ict-a  me  speak  a  word  vh  your 
ear:  Verefore  viU  you  not  meet  arme? 
Eva,  Pzay  you,  use  your  patience:  In  good  time. 
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4WBIW  Bysnv7DU«radrcowMd)deJMk«IoK,Johii 

Ji»  Timr  jwM,letit*iM)«beknghiii9«tosstoother 
an^taBwon;  Idearef(minftiaMblup,M(lIwill 
«B  «B]r  «r  ockermBke  fOtt  Mnends  >-I  will  knoff  yotir 
«BBib  akeat  yvmr  kittve**  coSMoiDb^  for  nmang  your 

r«8«w  DiaUe  f—Jmtk  Ragbf,-niike  ITmC  dr  Jter- 
ftrfc,hBf«I]iotata7lbrluin|toldnhira?  htTelnot, 
«  ie  piiee  I  did  appoiot  ? 

£m.  As  I  am  a  duirtiui  •oul,  now,look  ymi,t]iistf 
Efface  appoinlcd;  1*0  be  judgement  b^  mine  boat 
iTArGaner. 

««(.  Pteaee,  I  my,  Gnallia  and  Oanl,  Freaeh  and 
Vcich ;  Mol-earer  and  body<arer. 

Ma«.  Ay, daft  la  very  good!  exeelleot. 

MmL  Penee,  I  say ;  bear  mine  host  of  the  Garter.— 
Aa  I  pofit>«  •' vn  I  mbde  ?  am  I  a  Maehiavtl  ?  SbaU 
IhwBj  dwtor?  do;  be  gire*  me  the  potioni,and 
AtwdoM.  SbaIlIlotemypanon?mypriest?  my 
rirA«b?  no;  begm»metbe  pnHnerbi and ibe no- 
■ubi  Give  me  diy  band,  tetvestrial ;  to:— Give  me 
ttrlaad,  eilntml :  m^Boyt  of  art,  I  bave  deeeired 
ymWdl;  I  bave  dirceted  yon  to  wrong  placet :  ytmr 
hmM  are  migb^,  your  aldns  are  whole,  and  let  bomt 
mikkfctbe  iaaew--Coaie,  lay  tbeir  fwonb  to  pawn  :— 
riBfcvV,  lad  of  peaee ;  foUow,  IbUow,  follow. 

JW.  Ttma  UM^a  mad  boit:— FoUow,  fentkmflQ, 


BPage! 

iExemtit  SfaaL  Slen.  Page,  and  HtL 
CUm.  &I  ^Ipcneifedat?baTeyoaDake«de 

I^TWak  weO;  he  bas  made  nt  bis  vlontbig^ 
<Bg  lA«reyoa,tbatwemay  be  ftiends;  andlet 
mtaNg  Mr  praint  togetbex^  to  be  revenge  on  tbia 
— f  snll,scanry,coggingeompankio,tbebostof  tbe 

Oiafc  Bygv,ntanaB7lMU<:  ba  promise  to  fating 
■ivaek  AmKftge:  fa^gai^be^deeeiaremeiDOk 
iifc  Well,  X  will  iuiite  Us  noddles  >-Pny  yon,  fiO- 

<em  llr-Tkt  Street  In  Wtndnr.   Enter  Mn, 
Page  0im/ Robfaw 

Mm.  /^fc  May,  beep  your  way,  little  gallant  \  you 
*VitaBBi  lo  be  a  follower,  bot  now  yo«  area  leader; 
mMiff  knd  yoa  latber,  lead  mine  eyes,  or  eye  your 

A&>ltei  cttber,  forsoolb,  go  before  yqaHkea 
■H^  Ann  follow  bim  like  a  dwarf. 

kf^VC  OyvMi  are  a  flattering  boy;  now,Isee^ 


ffffcvFord. 

Atf^Wdl  met,  mistress  Page:  'Wbitber  go  foa  ? 

tta.  Pagt,  Truly,  nr,  to  see  yoor  wife :  Is  sbe  at 
fc*l  - 

9iriL  Ay ;  and  as  idfeas  d»e  may  bang  together,  fw 
WaCaiaipany:  I  think,  ifyour  husbands  were  dead 
9KI*»  «aaM  marry. 

Ib^  Ave.  Be  sure  of  ibat^-two  other  husbands. 

^P^  mbeie  bad  you  this  pn^y  weatheisKids  ? 

Jkb  J^  I  canoof  tell  what  the  diefcens  bis  name 
■^  bi#ad  had  him  of:  What  do  yon  call  your 
MP«ia«.r.d.T.h? 

ihb%MMFalitali: 

Ar^fcJdbFalMir! 


There  is  ■och  a  league  between  my.  good  man  and  be  I 
—Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed? 

FtnL  Indeed,  she  is. 

ilfr«.  Page*  By  your  leave,  sbr ;— I  am  siok,  till  I 
•ee  her.  {Exeunt  Mrt»  Page  and  Robin. 

FonL  Has  Psige  any  brains?  hath  be  any  eyes?  hath 
beany  thinking?  Sure,  they  sleep ;  be  bath  no  use  of 
them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter  twenty  miles, 
as  easy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot  poiut>blaek  twelve 
score.  He  pieeeaout  his  wife*s  inclination ;  be  gives 
her  folly  motion,  and  advantage:  and  now  sbe*sgoinff 
to  my  wife,  and  Falstaff 's  boy  with  her.  A  man  may 
bear  this  shower  sing  in  the  wind  i— and  FalstaflTs  boy 
with  her  .'—Good  pkMs !— they  are  bid ;  and  our  re- 
volted wives  share  damnation  together.  Well:  I  will 
take  him,  then  torture  my  wife,  pluck  the  bonrowed  ' 
veil  of  modesty  fnm  the  to  seeming  Mrs.  Paget,  di- 
vulge Page  himself  for  a  seeure  and  wilful  Aetaeon : 
and  to  these  violent  praeeedings  all  my  neighbours 
shall  cry  aim.  ICItck  itrUcet,^  The  dock  gives  me 
my  ene,  and  my  assunmoe  bids  me  search ;  tiiere  I 
shall  find  Falstaff :  I  shall  be  rather  pnised  for  this, 
than  mocked ;  for  it  is  as  positive  as  the  earth  is  firm, 
that  FabtaiTis  there :— I  win  go. 
Enter  Page,  Shallaw,  Slender,  ifoif.  Sir  Hugh  Evans, 
Caius,  and  Rugby* 

Shed,  Paget  &c  Well  met*  master  Ford. 

Ftrd,  Trust  me^  a  good  knot»— I  have  good  diear 
at  iKMue  >  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  mo. 

ShaU  I  must  excuse  myidf,  master  Ford. 

•Sim.  And  so  must  I,  sir;  webaveH»pointedtodine 
with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break  with  her 
for  more  money  tbai^m  speak  of. 

ShaL  We  have  lingered  about  a  maceh  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day  we 
shall  have  our  answer. 

Slen,  I  hope,  I  have  your  good  will,  fother  Page. 

Page,  Tou  have,  master  Slender;  I  stand  wholly 
foryoo>-4Nitmy  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  you  alu^ 
gether. 

CaitU0  Ay,  by  gari  and  de  maid  is  love«  me ;  my 
nurslM  Quiddy  tell  roe  so  mush. 

HajC  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton?  he 
capers,  be  daaees,  he  bas  eyes  of  youth,  he  writes  ver»> 
es,  be  speaks holyday,  be  smells  April  and  May:  he 
win  carryH,  he  will  caaryH;  His  in  his  buttons}  he 
wiUearr}*t. 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  you.  Thegeo- 
tleman  b  of  no  bavingf  be  kept  company  with  the 
ytn)d  Prince  and  Poins ;  he  is  of  too  high  a  n^;ioo,  he 
knows  too  much.  No,  he  shaU  not  knit  a  knot  in  bU 
fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my  substance :  if  he  take 
her,  let  him  take  her  sim^y ;  the  wealth  I  have  waits 
on  my  consent,  and  my  consent  goes  not  that  way. 

F^nL  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you  go  home 
with  roe  to  dinner :  besides  your  cheer,  you  shall  have 
sport ;  I  win  shew  you  a  monster*— Master  doctor,  you 
shaU  go ;— so  shaU  you,  master  Page ;— and  you,  sir 
Hugh. 

SkaU  WcU,  fore  you  weU.— -we  shaU  have  the  fk«er 
wooing  at  master  PageV  {Exe,  ShaU  and  Slen- 

Caiui,  Go  home,  John  Rugby;  I  eome  anon. 

lExU  Rugby. 

ffmt,  Farewdl,  my  hearts :  I  will  to  my  honest 
knight  FabtaflT,  and  diink  canary  with  Mm.  {Ex.  Host* 

Ford,  [Atide,']  I  think,  I  shaU  drink  in  pipe-wine 
first  with  him ;  111  make  him  danoe.— WiU  you  go, 
gentles? 

All,  Have  with  you,  to  t^  this  monster.    iExeun(» 
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SCZVE  UI^A  rtam  in  Vted'b  ht&ttk   Enttr  Mn. 
Ford  and  Mr»,  I^ge. 

Jfr«.  Ftrd*  "Wlvit,  John !  whst,  Robert ! 

Jfrt.  A;g«.  Qoickly,  quickly  i  It  tke  bnck-bulcet- 

Mrr*  ArdL  I  wammt : ^Wliat,  Robiii,  I  My. 

Enter  ServaiOt  with  q  baakeu 

Mrt^Pngu  Conner  ooowv  oone. 

Mr*»  F^nU  Heie,  ttt  it  dowB* 

Mrt,  Pogfim  Give  yoor  ineii  the  chvge ;  wemuitbe 
brief. 

Jfrf.  Ford.  MuTjr,  m  I  toM  yoo  befive,  John,  9xA 
Hober^  be  reftdy  b^  hard  by  in  the  brew4iouse ;  ttod 
vheo  I  auddeoly  eaU  you,  eome  forth,  and  (without 
any  pans^  or  ttaggerin^)  take  this  basket  on  your  i 
^^onMen:  that  done^  tnidfe  with  it  in  all  hasten  and 
earry  it  among  the  whitsers  in  Datchet  ntead,  and 
then;  en^y  it  an  the  muddy  ditch,  ekne  by  tbe  TbanM 
wfe. 

Urt.  Page,  Tou  will  do  it  ? 
•  Mrt,  F9rd,  I  have  told  them  over  and  ova?;  they 
laeknodiresetiim:  Bcigonei  and  come  when  you  are 
«iUeiL  {Extmt  ServatUt, 

Mrs,  Pagt,  Here  eomes  little  Rohub 


Mr*.  Ftrd,  How  now,  my  cymmuifcet?  what  newi 
with  you? 

MoL  My  natter  sir  John  u  cooie  in  at  your  back- 
do<nr,  mistress  Ford  ;  and  requests  your  eompany. 

Mrs.  P^ge,  You  little  Jaek<«>lent,  have  yon  been 
tnie  to  us  ? 

£06.  Ay,  ril  be  sworn:  My  master  know*  not  of 
your  beinsr  here ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put  me  into 
crerhuting  tibeity,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for,  be  swean, 
be*ll  turn  me  away. 

Jrr#»  Page,  Tbou*rt  a  good  boy ;  this  aoerecy  of 
thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make  thee  a 
new  doublet  and  bosew— 111  go  hide  mc^ 

JTrr.  FtnL  Do  so:— Go  tell  thy  master,!  am  akme. 
—Mistress  Page,  remember  you  your  cnev   [£«.  Robb 

Mrs.  Page,  I  wanant  thee ;  if  I  do  not  aet  it,  hiss 
me*  {Exit  Mrs,  Page. 

JIfrf .  Ftrd,  Go  to  then ;  we'lj  use  this  unwholesome 
humidity,  thu  gross  watry  pumpion ;— weV  teach  him 
to  know  turtles  from  ja}> 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal,  Have  I  caught  thee,  my  heavenly^etoel  f  "Why, 
now  let  me  die,  for  I  have  lived  long  enough ;  this  is 
the  period  of  my  ambition :  O  this  blessed  hour ! 

Xn.  Ford,  O  sweet  nr  John  1 

Fal,  Mtttrcss  Ford,  I  cannot  eog,  I  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.    l?ow  shall  I  sin  in  my  wish :  I  would  i 
ihy  husband  were  dead ;  ni  speak  it  before  the  best 
lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  lady. 

Mn.  Fmrd,  I  your  hdy,  dr  John !  afau,  I  shouM  be 
a  pitiAil  bidy. 

Fal,  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such  another ; 
I  see  how  thine  ere  would  emulate  the  diamond :  Thou 
bast  the  ri^t  arched  bent  of  the  brow,  that  becomes 
the  ship-tire,  the  tire  valiant,  or  any  tire  of  Venetian 
admittance. 

Mrs,  Ford,  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John:  my  brows 
become  nothing  elie ;  nor  tliat  well  neither. 

Fal,  Thou  an  a  traitor  to  say  so:  thuu  wouldst 
make  lui  absolute  courtier ;  andthefirm  fixtuiv  of  thy 
foot  would  give  an  exeellent  motion  to  thy  gait,  in  a 
seroicirckd  farthingale.  I  see  what  thou  wert,-  if  for- 
tune thy  foe  wire  not ;  nature  is  thy  friend :  Come, 
^ou  canst  not  hide  it. 


Fal,  What  made  me  kwe  theef  let  that)penundn 
thee,  there*s  something  extramdinary  in  tbee.  Gone^ 
I  cannot  eog,  and  say,  thou  ait  this  and  that,  like  a 
many  of  these  lisping  bawKbom  buds,  dsat  come  likn 
women  in  men^  •PP»elt  tnd  smell  like  BueUerMNi- 
ry  in  simp]e4ime ;  I  eannot :  but  I  kwe  thee ;  nooe 
butthee;  and  thou  deservest  it. 

Mr**  Ford,  Do  not  betny  me,  w ;  I  fear,  you  low 
mistress  Page. 

Fal,  Thaa  might*st  aa  well  say,  I  love  to  walk  by 
the  Countn^gate;  which  is  as  hatefbl  to  me  as  the 
reek  of  a  limeJdln. 

JITrs.  Fcrd,  WeH,  heaven  knows,  hofw  I  kfsv  you  ; 
and  you  shall  one  day  And  it. 

Fal,  Keep  in  ibat  mind ;  m  desetve  it. 

JIfrt.  Ford,  Nay,  t  must  tell  you,  to  you  do ;  or  dae 
I  eouU  nqc  be  in  that  mind. 

JM.  CmtAtn.]  Mistress  Pod,  miitrefs  FMd !  bef«*a 
mistress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating,  and  blowing  and 
hioking  wiMly,  and  would  needs  tpeak  with  you  proa* 
ently.  / 

Fid,  SfaeAall  not  tee  me;  I  will  cnteoDee  me  li^ 
hind  the  anna. 

nre.  Ford,  Pzay  yon,  do  to  *  tne^  a  sety  tauKiic^ 
womuu-—  CFaistB)irJUdtoAtoiic£r« 

Enter  Migtrem  Fige  mdlUbiii. 

Wbat*a  the  matter?  how  now? 

Afrji.  Page.  O  miitiesi  Feed,  what  have  yon  done  ? 
IbvVe  thaaM,  you  are  overthrown,  you  nreundooe 
foreva-. 

Mt9»  PtnU  What*b  the  matter,  gnod  mistrest  Rigje  ? 

Mr**  Ptge»  O  wellniday,mittaets  Petd  i  halving  m 
\n  to  yoor  hnshand,  tn  giva  Umtnohcauae 


I 

jrr«i  Ford,  What  c 

Mrs,  Page,  What  < 
you!  how  am  1  mnattok  in  yon  ? 

Mre,  F^rA  Why,abwil  wbBt<k  tibenmtter? 

JIf  r*.  Page,  Your  husband^  eoodng  bidier,  wohmi^ 
with  all  the  officen  in  M^ndsor,  to  seardk  for  a  gentle* 
man,  that*  beia^  is  here  now  in  the  houte,  by  your 
consetit,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  absence:  Y«m 


Jlfr«^  Ford,  Speak  kmler.  iAHde,y-nU  not  ao,  I 
tK^e. 

Mr»,Page,  Pny  heaven  it  be  not  ao^  that  yuniiave 
suehamanhere;  but  *tis  most  certain  yourhuriMoidH 
coming  with  half  Wiiililsor  at  hit  hael^  to  search  Ibr 
such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell  you:  if  you  know 
yoone>lfelear,wfaylamgbidofit:  but  if  yna  hmre  • 
friend  here,  convey,  convey  him  out.  Benotamnzed, 
call  all  your  senses  to  yon ;  defend  your  reputntiona 
or  bid  fhrewell  to  your  good  life  forever. 

Mr*,  Ford.  What  shaU  I  do  ?— There  is  a  gentle- 
man, my  dear  friend ;  and  I  ftarnot  mine  own  shnme, 
so  much  a*  his  peril :  I  hailputhcr  than  a  tfaousnn^ 
pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Jlfr#.  Page,  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had  r&ther, 
and  you  ftad  rather  g  yonr  hnsband^i  here  at  hand,  be- 
think yon  of  some  conveyance:  in  the  house  you  can- 
not hide  him*— O,  how  have  you  deceived  me !— Look, 
))ere  is  a  basket ;  if  he  be  of  any  reasonable  suture, 
he  may  creep  inhere ;  hnd throw  foul  linen  upon  him 
as  if  it  were  going  to  bucking:  Or,  it  is  whitingHuae, 
send  him  by  your  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

Mrs,  Fcrd,  He^s  too  big  to  go  in  there ;  What  Aall 
I  do? 
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rAJjetmtweet,  tetmesecn!  OletmeweH!  FU 
IB.  ni  IB  ;— 4bllow  your  friend^  MNimel^— HI  in. 

Mnm  Poge.  What !  Sir  Jolm  Filitafr!  Are  tliete  | 
jiarfctien,  knii^? 

Fof.  I  low  Aee,  and  none  tat  thee;  bdp  me  sway: 
kCBecnepklnhere;  rPnewsr 

Mn^  Ihige.  fStfy  to  emrer  your  miuier,  boy  s— Call 
jtmt  men,  mfiitren  Fori  ^-Tou  diMembHnjc  knight ! 

Mn*  F9r4,  Wbat,  Jofan,  Robert,  John !  [ExU  Rob* 
iik  Avenftr  Sh-voitf «.]  go  lake  up  thew  dothei  here, 
yarfcly :  WbeieS  the  eoiwkcair?  look,  hofw  yon  dram- 
fek:  cany  them  to  the  hnmdrett  in  Datchet  mead ; 
^pAly,eame. 

Ewter  Fold,  P^pe,  Caina,  oful  Sir  Hnj^  Evans. 

Ariri>  Pray  yoo,  eome  nearc  if  I  nixpect  without 
MiiKs,  why  theft  make  flpoc%  at  me,  then  let  me  be  your 
JBH;  Iiheinrt  H^-Howng#?  whither  bear  you  thai? 

Arv.  Xd  the  fauDidren,  ibrwodb 

JiPVb  F<m4  Wby,  what  have  you  todovhi*ertb^ 
lark?  y«a  uMae  hert  meddle  with hn^'^aRuhing*. 

ArA  B^?  I  wmdd  I  oonld  wadi  mymlf bfthe 
harii!  Badk, bock, bock?  Ay,  bddk;  Iwatmntyoo, 
hack;  aaioTtfaeieaiontoo ;  it dkall appear.  lExcunt 
Stnmata  with  the  teafac]  Gentlemen,  IhaTedxeamed 
ma^jht;  FB  tell  yon  aiy  dieam.  Heae,  here,  here  be 
mykeyi:  aMcnd  my  chamber^  feaR!h,Keki  find  oot: 
m  wanaBl^  well  nnkwinpl  the  ftxi— Iiat  me  Hop 


L  Tnm,  matter  ftge^-^p,  gentlemen ;  yon 
K ipact anoB *  fttUow me^ gentleneik  \Exit% 
.  TUanflbryflmtHtieBlhQaoun^aBd  jcahiiM. 


^r.  iray,ftllowhim,geatleBnen;  metheinaeor 
ail  Rank  yJExetnt  E^vant,  nige^  ana  Caius. 

Mr9»  A^pew  Si  tiicre  not  a  doable  eaedleney  in 
im? 

Jfra.  FkrdL  Iknow  not  whiehpleaBct  me  better,  tlmt 
my  bndband  is  deceived,  or  nr  Johm 

Mrs.  A^ge.  Whatatakmg  was  he  in,  when  yoor 
haAaad  arited  who  was  hi  the  iMsket  J 

JTrsbFanL  lam  half  afnul,  he  win  have  need  of 
wasMnift  SB  thnnriqf  him  into  the  water  will  do  him 

Mn.  F^gem  Hanff  bim,  dishimfir  nseal  I  I  would, 
all  of  the  mane  ainin  wen  in  the  same  distress. 

Mn^Fmrd.  I  thmk,  my  hnsband  hath  some  special 
iiii|Bfian  gfyhlsttg^  being  here;  Ibrlneversawhim 
m  gram  ia  hia  jealousy  till  now. 

JTrsw  AyCi  I  win  by  a  plot  to  try  that:  And  we 
will  yet  have  mons  trieks  with  Pakmff  t  hn  dissolute 
dfaaaae  will  seareft  obey  this  medieine. 

Mr^  Fcrd,  Skall^e  seud  that  foolish  eanrioii,  mis- 
tiesi  QnieUy,  to  lum,  and  exeose  lus  throwinif  into 
ihr  water ;  and  give  him  anoOer  hope,  to  betmy  him 

Mn.  Fage,  Well  do  it;  let  him  be  sent  for  tomor- 
nm  ogbt  oi'eloek,  to  have  amends. 

Mt^fOer  Ford,  Fag«,  Caim,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans* 

F«rd  I  cannot  find  him:  may  be  the  knave  Vngged 
cf  ilat  he  eouid  not  ooBpass. 

Mn^Ftige,  Heard  yon  tbatt? 

dTfi.  Far^  Ay,  ay,  pca•e^-Yo«l  use  me  well,  naa* 
Krfaa^doyoa? 


rra  better  than  your 


FerA  Ay,IdosOi 

Mrs,  FortL 
thoo^u! 

FsnffAmeo. 

Urs,  Page,  You  do  ynonelf  mighty  wim^  masttr 
Fend* 

Ford.  Ay,  ay;  I  miktt  bear  it 

£«a.  If  these  be  any  pody  in  the  hooM,  and  hi  the 
chambers,  and  in  the  eofieri,  and  in  the  pcesses,  he«fh 
en  fiKgive  ray  sms  at  theday  of  judgement! 

Cahu,  By  gar,'nor  I  too;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  fie,  master  Ford!  areyounotasbamed?** 
vrhat  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imaginatMn?  I 
wonid  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  (br  tha 
wealth  ofWindsor  Castle. 

Fsrd  *Tb  my  a«lt,  master  Page :  I  sufl^  fbr  it. 

£t».Toasuflhrlbrapadeonseieaee:  your  wife  ia 
as  honest  a  *omans,  as  I  win  denes  among  five  thou- 
sand, and  five  hnadxed  too. 

CaUu.  By  gar,  1  see  'tis  an  honest  i 

■Fwtd.  Well;— I  prondsM  you  a  i 
eome,  walk  in  the  paik:  I  pray  yon,  parton  me;  I 
will  hereafVer  make  known  to  yon,  whylbavedone 
thia^^>>me,wift;-«ome,mistreMFaga;  Ipmyyo^ 
pardon  me ;  pmy  heaitily,  paidon  me. ' 

Page.  Let's  go  in,  geudemen ;  but,  tmst  ane,  well 
'  "  n.   I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  momingto  my 
I  to  hreakftst;  after,  well  a  binliog  together;  I 
have  a  floe  hawk  fiur  the  bush:  ShaUitbeso? 

Ford.  Any  tbii«. 

Eva,  If  there  is  one^  I  shaU  make  two  in  the  eon- 
pany. 

Caitt^  Ifthcaebeoiieortwo,IshaUmakMidaiU. 

Eva,  In  your  teeth  a— for  shunOi 

Ford:  Pmy  you  go,  master  Page. 

£T«.IpmyyottBow,  vemembranee  to«nanv«^  oa 
tihe  lousy  knave^  mine  host. 

CosKiw  DatisgoodibygnvvitaUmyhsMt. 

Eva.  A  lousy  knave;  to  have  his  gibes,  and  hia 
«»«*««»•  C£*eime, 

SCEHE  ir^ArtominPage^thotue.    Enter  VaMm 
and  Mii/tre*9  Anne  Psge. 

Pent.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  fltthei^  love; 
Therribn%  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Kan. 

Ann.  Alas  J  how  then? 

^%w«»  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself. 

He  doth  dgeet,  I  am  too  gieat  of  Urth ; 
And  that,  mf  stiue  being  gall'd  with  my  expense, 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth: 
Besides  these,  other  ban  he  hiys  bafine  me,-^^ 
My  riou  past,  my  wild  societies ; 
And  teUs  me,  His  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  butas  a  property. 

Ann,  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fdit.  No,  heaven  so  qieed  me  in  my  time  to  eome  I 
Albeit,  I  will  confess,  thy  fiither*s  wcnhh 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  wooVl  thee^  Anne : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gohi,or  sums  in  sealed  bags; 
And  *tis  the  very  riches  of  tliyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Ann.  Gentle  Master  Fenton, 

Yet  seek  my  father's  k>ve :  still  seek  it,  sir ; 
If  opportunity  and  humblest  suit 

Cannot  attain  it,  why  then^ Haik  yon  hither.    ^ 

IThsy  converse  apart. 
Enter  8haUo% Slender,  and  MiHreso  Quickly. 

&mL  Break  their  talk,  mirtrpsa  Quickly ;  my  kins- 
maa  shall  speak  for  bimsdf. 
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Jfefi.  inimshta  ihaft  oribolltMi*C:  slid,  HUbot 


S^L  Be  not  dimayM. 

Sieru  Vo,  the  ikdliiotdiiiiuixine:  I  cue  not  fiw 
llitt,— Int  that  I  urn  afeud. 

j^trfc*  Hurkjre;  DMoter  Slender  wwddipeak  a  wwd 
with  ywb 

ifnn.  I  oome  to  hfan— Thb  it  ray  firdier^i  ehoieeb 
O,  wW  a  worid  of  vile  lIMkToiir^  fimlti 
Looks  hondfome  in  three  hnadxedpoiukb  a  year!  lAH, 

i^uic.  And  how  does  good  master  Fnton?  Pn^yon, 
a  word  with  yon. 

JlAo/.  She*s«omiqg;  tolier,eoc  Oboyythotifaadst 
a&ther! 

Steru  Ihadafttfacr,nustrasAnBe;— raynndeean 
tell  yoQ  good  jests  •rtiim><-Piay  yoU)  WMle,  tell  mis- 
tiess  Anne  the. fest,  how  my  father  stole  two gecfe out 
•f  ^  pen,  good  uneleb 

ShaL  Mistress  Anne,  my  aonsinlorct  yon. 

Slen,  Ay,  that  I  do;  as  well  as  I  love  any  woman  in 


Skai,  HB  will  maimaa  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Sleiu  Ay,  that  I  will,  eoma  ent  and  lonp^ail,  under 
the  degree  of  a  ^squire. 

SfiaL  He  will  make  you  a  hmdied  and  fifty  pounds 
jointureb 

Aim,  Good  master  Sbrilow,lethimw«oforliimtel£ 

3kat.  Many,  I  diank  yon  Ibr  it;  I  thank  yon  tor 
that  good  comffxt.— She  eaUs  you,  ooa-  VU  leave  you. 

Ann,  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slen,  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

Ann,  What  is  your  will  ? 

Slen.  My  will  ?  od^s  heardh^^  that^s  a  pretty  jest. 
Indeed  !  I  ne^o*  made  my  will  yet,  I  dumk  hearen  ;  I 
am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  giro  heayen  praiscw 

Attn,  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you  with 
me? 

Slen.  Tnriy,for  mineown  part,  I  would  little  orno- 
thingwiihyou:  Your  (kther,  and  my  unde,  have  made 
motions:  if  it  be  my  luck,  so;  if  not,  happy  man  be  hb 
dole  !  They  can  tell  yon  how  things  go,  better  than  I 
ean :  you  may  ask  your  father ;  here  he  comes. 
Enter  Page  and  Mittreu  Page. 

Page,  Now,  master  Slender :— Lore  him,  daughter 
Anne. 
—Why,  how  now !  what  does  master  Fenton  here  ? 
Tou  wroog  me,  sir,  thus  stiH  to  haunt  my  house  : 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  disposed  of. 

Fent,  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 

Mr»,  Page,  Good  master  ^eUon,  eome  not  to  my 
diild. 

Page,  She  is  no  match  Sat  you. 

Pent,  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page,  No,  good  master  Fenton. 
Cone^  master  Shallow  ;  come,  son  Slender ;  in^— 
Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Faiton. 

lExeunt  Page,  ShaUow,  and  Slender. 
Qjik.  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 

Pent,  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  lore  your 
daughter 
In  sudi  a  ri^teoiu  fkshion  as  I  do, 
Perforce,  against  all  cheeks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  roust  adranoe  the  colours  of  my  lore, 
Aiid  not  retire :  Let  ree  hare  your  good  will. 
Ann,  Good  mother*  do  not  marry  me  to  )ond^  fool. 

Mr»,  Page,  I  mean  it  uot;  1  seek  you  a  better  hus- 
baud. 
jgw;V .  That*s  my  master,  master  doctor. 

Amu  Alasjl  had  rather  be  set  quick  i*  the  earth. 


And  bowlM  to  death  widi  timipt. 

Jtfirsw/'^itge.  Come,  trooblp  not  yourself:  Good  0 
Fenton, 

I  will  not  be  your  fHend,  nor  enemy : 
My  daughter  will  I  <|uestion  how  she  hnreayoQ, 
And  as  Ifindher,  so  am  I  alTeeted  ; 
Till  then,  fiuewell,  sir  i    '  She  miut  needs  go  in  ;  - 
Her  fiither  will  be  angry.  lEx,  Mrs,  Page  and  Anna. 

Pent,  Farewell  gentle  mistress ;  ftieweU,  Nan. 

Jguic.  This  is  my  doing  now  ; ^Nay,  saki  I,  win 

you  cast  away  your  chihl  on  a  Ibol,  and  a  physidaa  ? 
Look  on  roastor  Fenton  >-this  is  my  doing. 

Fent,  I  thank  Aee  t  and  I  pny  thee,  onee  tMdgfat 
give  ray  sweet  Nan  this  ring .— There^s  for  thy  pnins. 

[£:t& 

Qtde,  Now  heaven  tend  tliee good  fortune !  Akind 
heart  he  hath  :  a  woman  would  run  through  fire  and 
water  fbr  such  a  kind  heart.  But yet,I  would  my  nuu. 
ter  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would  master  Slepder  had 
her ;  or,  in  sooth,  I  would  master  Fenton  had  her :  I 
wUl  do  what  I  can  for  them  all  three;  fbr  so  I  hare 
promised,  and  ru  be  as  good  as  my  word;  butspeciou*. 
ly  for  master  Fenton.  Wdl,  I  must  of  another  emnd 
to  sir  John  Falstafffrom  ray  two  mistresses :  What  a 
beasCamltosbMskft.  lExit, 

SCENE  r^A  R9om  in  the  Garter  Inn,    Enter  Fal- 
staffam/fiantolph. 

Pal,  Barddlph,  I  say,— - 

Bord^  Heie,  rir. 

Pal,  Go  fbteh  me  a  quait  of  saek ;  put  a  toast  in*t 
lExU  9ard.]  Hare  I  lired  to  be  carried  in  a  basket, 
like  a  barrow  of  butcher^  oifiU ;  and  to  he  thrawn  into 
the  Thames  ?  Well,  if  I  be  serred  such  another  tzkk, 
ril  hate  my  brains  ta*en  out,  and  butmed,  and  gire 
them  to  a  dog  for  a  new  year's  gift  The  rogues  slight- 
ed me  into  the  river  with  as  little  remorse  as  they  would 
have  drowned  a  bsteh*s  Uind  puppies,fifkeen  i*  the  lit- 
ter: and  you  may  know  by  my  size,  that  I  have  a  kind 
of  alacrity  in  sinldng ;  if  the  bottom  were  as  deqt  as 
hell,IAoulddown.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  tke 
shore  was  shdvy  and  shallow  ;  a  death  that  I  abhor  ; 
fbr  the  water  swells  a  man;  and  what  a  thing  should  I 
have  been,  when  I  had  been  swelled  I  I  should  have 
been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Reenter  Bardolph,  icith  the  wine, 

BordL  Kerens  mistress  C(uiddy,  sir,  to  speak  srith  ^on. 

Pal,  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  the  Tliansea 
water ;  fbr  my  beUy*s  as  cold,  as  if  I  had  swallowed 
snow^ialls  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins.    Call  her  Sib 

Bard,  Come  in,  woman. 

Enter  Mr*,  Quickly. 

Quic.  By  your  leave ;— I  cry  you  mercy  >-Give  your 
worship  good-romrrow. 

Pal,  Take  away  these  chalices :  Go  brew  me  a  pot- 
tle of  saek  finely. 

Bard,  With  eggs,  sir  ? 

PaU  Simple  of  itself ;  111  no  nollet-spetm  in  my 
brewagc.  ZExit  Bardolph.]— now  now  ? 

Ouic,  Marr)',  sir,  I  come  to  your  worship  fh>m  mi»> 
tress  Ford. 

Pal,  Mistress  Ford  1  I  have  had  ford  enough  :  I  was 
thrown  into  the  ford  :  I  liave  my  belly  full  of  ford. 

Qvic,  Alas  the  day  !  good  bout,  that  was  not  her 
fauh  :  she  does  so  take  on  with  her  men  ;  they  iui*> 
took  their  er^Mstiou.  ^ 

Pal,  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  foolidi  w«»nan*s 
prcniise. 

J^uic,  Well,  she  laments^  sir,  for  it,  that  it  would 
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•M  k.  Her  Imilaiid  goes  tiiit 
aooBBf  abifdiDg;  diedefiretyoaaDeeinore  toeome 
ti  her  becv«eneig:ht  Mid  nine;  I  mint  oury  her  word 
fsieUy :  Aell  make  you  amends,  I  wamnt  yotk 

For.  Well,  I  will  viut  ker :  Ten  her  so  ;  and  bid 
her  think,  what  a  man  is ;  let  her  eonsiderhit  fitailty, 
Mri  dMi  jmlge  ofmj-  merH. 

^^.  I  will  tell  her. 

AlDoso.    Between  nine  aad  ten,  «7^thoa? 

^Hir.  Ein^t  and  nine,  sir. 

JUl  Well,  be  gone :  I  will  not  min  her. 

^MT.  Peace  be  with  yoa»  sir  I  lExit, 

Af.  I  nanrrl,  I  hear  not  of  roaster  Brook  ;  he  sent 
m  void  to  stay  within:  I  like  his  money  well.  O, 
toe  he  comes. 

Enter  Ford. 

Jard.  Blen  yon,  sir  I 

laL  Now,  master  Brook  ?  you  come  fo  know  what 
hiA  paned  between  me  and  Fonl^s  wife  ? 

Fird,  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  business. 

TkL  HsAter  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you  ;  I  was  at 
her  house  the  hour  she  appoinu-d  me. 

Ard.  And  how  sped  you,  sir  ? 

KbL  Very  ill-fayouredly,  master  Brook.   , 

Ttrd,  H«w  so,  sir  ?  I>id  she  change  her  determina- 
ina? 

ftf .  Xa,  master  Brook  ;  but  the  peaking  oomuto 
her  k^haad,  master  Brook,  dwelUnf^  in  a  continual 
%ram  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  instant  of  our 
cneoamer,  after  we  luid  embraced,  kissed,  protested, 
ai,  as  it  were,  spoke  tlie  prologue  of  our  comedy ;  and 
ailii  hetls  a  rabble  of  hu  companions,  thither  pro* 
fihcd  and  instigated  b)  liis  distemper,  and,  forsooth 
to  aanh  his  boust;  for  bin  wife's  love. 

IVrdL  What,  while  you  were  these  ? 

JW.  While  I  was  thereb 

fknL  Aad  did  he  search  fbr  you,  and  could  not  find 

At.  Ton  shall  bear.  As  good  luck  would  have  it, 
mm»  ia  one  mistreM  Page ;  girtut  iutelligcnec  of 
ftaA^pfoaeh  ;  and,  by  her  invention,  and  Ford's 
«ft\idistnK:tion,they  conveyed  me  into  a  buck-badcct. 

Fwd,  A  back-baskrt  I 

FaL  EytheLonl,abock<basket:  rammed  me  in  with 
fcaldtiarts  aiid  smocks,  socks,  foul  stockings,  and  greasy 
■fkias  ;  that,  master  Brook,  there  was  the  rankest 
fltofoond  of villanoas smell,  thateTcroffendednostriL 

And'  And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 

fV.  Say,  yon  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  I  have 
flfced  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  (br  your  good.  Be- 
iigltascnuBmed  In  the  basket,  a  couple  of  Ford's 
innei^  has  hinds,  were  called  forth  by  their  mistress, 
Uiaufim.  in  the  name  of  foul  clothes  to  Datchet-lane  : 
dKytBakaseoothdr  shoulders;  met  the  jealous  knave 
Mb  OBSier  in  die  door ;  who  adced  diem  anee  or 
talM  what  they  had  in  their  badcet :   I  quaked  ibr 

^Tz,  »r-i  IT  iuiuiii?  Vfum.-  irtiMjiiii  i4-ii.^'-  ^t'Mrf'n*!  ll  J 
hm  Ibir^  rirdunt«i|f  hf  t1i«jJii  bi:  a  CM?kolil,  luld  his 
|Ht4  W r U  «  ua  vtnt  be  f«r a tcurrK,  m td.  o.'v.-a y  ii eat 
Hhfinl  elMhrf.  But  OiOik  the  it-qitrl,  iiuLiiLr  ili'iiok.: 
I  |ji#  p'om^  fifth  f«  s^Ternl  i!h<lt!i^  ?  first,  rq 
E^fejlght,  tid  be  detficti-d  uriih  ajtutmii  mtttn 
^S^dlcr  i  nrs^t.  t«»1iL*  «on)|ntw«t,  iikt!  q  j^Kd  biLlK^^  La 
A:  ui>nafi.iiiiUL  nf  »  p^tck^hilt  to  pglnc.  b^  I  la  lirad : 
m^ihm^mhf^tsnppi^  hi,  like  a  mmn^  disdlbdoD, 
*■!  4|Miibif  rltfbn  tliat  ffrrttml  in  tJielr  uvni  grease  * 
tti^f  dn^-*  nan  of  my  kiduty,— iliink  DfiTiai ; 
t  Wi  brai.  as.  b»itif  r ;  d  niiaii  af  ciniiin- 


Andindieheiglitofdiiibadi,  when  X 
was  more  than  half  stewed  ia  grease,  like  a  Dutch  dith^ 
to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  eooled,  glowing  hot, 
in  that  suige,  likea  hone-diae ;  ddnkofttwt,— hissing 
hot,— think  of  that,  master  Brook. 

FtnL  In  good  sadneas,  sir,  I  am  sorry  that  for  my 
sake  you  have  sufiered  all  this.  My  suit  then  b  dea- 
perate  ;  yooll  undertake  her  no  more. 

Pal.  Matter  Brook,  I  wiH  be  thrown  faito  iEtna,  as  I 
have  been  into  Thames,  ero  I  will  leave  her  dros.  Her 
husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birdin^;  Ibavereeeir- 
edflxim  her  another  embassy  of  meeting;  'twixt  eight 
andlune  is  the  hour,  master  Brook. 

Ford,  'Tu  past  eight  already,  sir. 

FoIb  Is  it  ?  I  will  then  address  me  to  my  appoint* 
ment.  Come  to  me  at  your  eonvenient  leisure,  and 
you  shall  know  how  I  speed ;  and  the  conclusion  shaffl 
be  crowned  with  your  enjoyingr  be** '  Adieu.  Ton 
shall  have  her,  master  Brook ;  master  Brook,  you  shall 
cuckold  Foid.  lEaritm 

Ford,  Hum  !  ha !  is  this  a  vision  ?  is  this-a dream  ? 
do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,awake ;  awake,  master  Ford ; 
there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best  ooat,  master  Ford. 
This  'tis  to  be  manied  1  this  'tis  to  have  Ifaien,  and 
buek4iaskets !— Well,  I  wiU  proekim  myself  what  I 
am  :  I  will  now  take  the  ledier ;  he  is  at  my  house : 
he  cannot  'uape  me ;  'tis  impossibk  be  shouhi';  he 
cannot  creep  into  a  halfpenny  purse,  nor  into  a  pepper- 
box: fant,  lest  the  devil  that  guides  him  should  aid  him, 
I  I  will  search  impossible  phces.  Though  what  I  am  I 
cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  would  not,  shall  not  make 
1  me  tame :  if  I  have  boms  to  make  one  oukI,  let  the 
proverb  go  with  me,  I'll  be  hon  mad.  iExiu 


ACT  IV. 

SCEKE  L—The  Street.    Enter   Mr»,  Page,  Ifrn 
(Quickly,  and  William. 

Jlfr#.  Page, 

IS  he  at  master  Ford's  already,  diink'st  thou  ? 

Quic,  Sure,  he  is  by^his ;  or  will  be  presently  :  but 
truly,  he  is  very  coumgeous  mad  about  his  throwing 
into  the  water.  Mistress  ^ord  desires  you  to  came 
suddenly. 

Mrs,  Page,  I'll  be  with  her  by  and  by ;  Til  but 
bring^  my  young  man  here  to  school :  Look,  uhere  hb 
master  comes;  'tb  a  playing^y,  I  see. 

Bn^iSfrHugh  Evans. 
How  now,  sir  Hugh  ?  no  school  to  day  ?  ^ 

Eva,  No ;  master  Slender  b  let  the  boys  leave  to 
play. 

Quic,  Blessing^  ofhis  heart !    . 

Afr*.  Page,  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  my  son  pro- 
fits nothing  in  the  world  at  hb  book ;  I  pray  jtiu,  ask 
him  some  questions  in  hb  accidence. 

Eva,  Come  hither,  William  ;  hold  up  your  head  ; 
come. 

J»f rj.  Page,  Come  on,  surab  ;  hoU  up  your  head  ; 
answer  your  master,  be  not  afiraid. 

Era,  William,  bow  many  numbers  is  in  nouns  P 

mil.  Two. 

Qyic,  Truly,  I  thou||^ht  there  had  been  one  number 
more  ;  because  they  say.  od's  nouus. 

Eva,  Peace  your  Utdiiigs.    What  ufair,  William  ? 

Hill,  Pitlc/ter. 

Qtiic.  Pouicjits !  then?  are  fairer  things  dian  poul- 
cats,  sure. 
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£««•  Too  are  A  vwyaapikky 
BMCb  Wtetii/<^<«»Willism? 
IFi/L  AitoBe» 

£m.  AiMlwlMtbAi$oiie»WiUia^? 
in/2.  A  pebble. 


IpMyfDO, 


Bva,  That  is  good  WiUun*  What  U  he,  WilHam, 
that  does  lend  artide*  ? 

mU,  Arcielet  are  borrowed  oftfaepranoun;  and  be 
tlUM  dMP«f^,  StngulaHter,  luminativ^  fue,  Amr,  hte, 

Eva*  NMUnathf,  hig,  h9g,  A^  |  pray  you,  maik : 
genitiv,  huju*  :  Well»  what  ii  your  acetuative  owe  / 

mU»  AeauatiVt  hinc, 

£ee.  I  pray  you,  have  your  ranemhrance,  ehild ; 
JfeUMieiM^  fung,  hang^  htg. 

Quk^  Bang  hog  u  Uitm  for  baeoo,!  warrant  yon. 

Evm,  Leave  your  pKabblei,*onMtfw- What  b  tbe/Aco- 
(lv«  ewe,  William? 

mU,  0-^v9eaHv,0, 

Eva.  Remember,  William  iftcaUve  is  earcu 

QjOe.  AodthatSasoodroot. 

Eva,  *Oraan,  fbrbcar. 

jrr«.  Page.  Peace. 
'  £va.  What  is  jfmtgenUive  eaaepiura^  William  ? 

miU  Genmvecatei 

Eva*  Ay. 

mu.  Genittver-ktrnm,  Aorum,  hmwu 

Quic,  *Vengauiee  of  Jcuny'*  case !  fie  on  her ! 
er  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva,  For  shame,  *oman. 

Quic.  Tou  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words :  he 
teaches  hiai  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll  do  fast 
enough  of  themselves  ;  and  to  call  horum  :— fie  upon 
you! 

Eva.  X>man,  art  thou  hinaties?  hast  thou  no  under- 
standings for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of  Ae  gen- 
ders? ThouartasfooUsh  christian  creatures  as  I  would 
desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Prithee,  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  WiUiam,  some  declenrionf  of 
your  pronotms. 

mil.  Forsooth,  I  have  forgot. 

£tHi.  It  is  klfhte^evdi  if  yon  forget  your  4f«,  your 
kft4^  and  your  cwU^  you  must  be  pceches.  Oo  your 
ways,  and  play,  go. 

Mn.  Page.  He  is  a  better  schohr,tfaan  I  thought 
he  was. 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  sprag  memory.    Farewell,  Mrs. 

Pago,  I  [£xtt5I^Hugh. 

*     Mrt.  Page.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh^-Get  you  home, 

bey^       Come,  we  stay  too  h»g.  {ExtunL 

SCENE  II.—ARMminTardHktuie.   Enter YtiMtS 
and  Mrt.  Ford* 

Fd.  Mistren  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up  my 
fluflbance:  I  see,  ^xm  are  obsequious  in  your  love,  and 
I  profess  requital  to  a  hair''s  breadth  ;  not  only,  mi»> 
tress  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  but  in  all  the 
neeoutrement,  complement,  and  eecemoay  of  it.  But 
are  you  sure  of  your  hu«band  now  ? 

ilf  r«.  Ford.  He's  a  fainting',  sweet  sir  John. 

JIf r«.  Page.  \wiihin\  What  hoa,  gossip  Ford  !  what 
hoa! 

Mr*.  Fvrd.  Step  into  tiic  diamber,  sir  John.  {Ex.  FtX, 
Enter  Mrt.  Page* 

ilf r«.  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart  ?  who's  at  home 
besides  yourself  ? 


Mra.Fwd.  Why.wnelmtattaeai 

Mrt.  Page.  Indeed  ? 

Mr*.  Ford.  No,  certainly  ^-Speak  hmderb    lAaid$. 

Mr*.  Page,  Tnily,  I  am  to  glid  ynu  teve  nobedr 


Mr9.F9rd.Whf  I 
Mr*.  Page.  Why,  sroi 


B,y«urh« 


Bdisinkisoli 


he  so  takes  on  yonder  wiA  my  kuiAHUid  ; 
so  itik  against  all  mamed  mankind ;  so  cnnes  an  £ve^ 
daugfaten,  of  what  otmiplexion  soever ;  and  so  bufibia 
himself  00  the  Ibrehead,  cryii^  Pea>mit^  peer-ntt  f 
that  any  madness,  I  ever  yet  behdd,  seemed  bsit  tame- 
I  ness,  civility,  and  patienee,  to  this  his  distemper  he  ia 
in  now:  I  am  gl«l  the  At  knight  is  not  here. 

Afrr.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 

Mr*.  Page,  Of  none  but  him  ;  and  swears,  be  was 
carried  out. the  bst  time  he  seardwd  fiir  him,  in  a  bas- 
ket; protests  to  my  husband,  he  is  now  here;  andbadk 
drawnhim  and  the  rest  of  their  company  trora  thenr 
sport,  to  make  another  experiment  of  hb  suspieion  : 
but  I  am  glad  the  knight  b  not  here;  nowheshaUsee 
hb  own  foolery. 

Mr*.  F*rd.  How  near  b  he,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mr*.  Page.  Hard  by ;  at  street  end ;  he  will  be  her» 

Jlfr«.  F*rd.  lam  undone !— the  knight  b  here. 

Mr*.  Page.  Why,  then  you  are  utterly  shamc^  and 
he*s  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  you  ?^  A  way 
with  him,  away  with  him ;  better  shame  than  murder. 

Mr*,  Ford.  Which  way  should  he  go  ?  how  should 
I  bestow  him?  Shall  I  put  him  into  the  basket  again? 
A^enter  Falstafi*. 

Fat.  No,  nieonie  no  more  i*  the  basket:  Maylaot 
go  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Jlfrr.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  brotlien 
watch  the  door  widi  pistols,  that  none  shall  issue  out : 
otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere  he  came.  But  what 
make  yon  here  ? 

FaL  What  shall  I  do?— ni  tneg  up  into  the  chim- 
ney. 

Mr*.  Ford.  There  they  always  use  to  disehaife  their 
birdlng^ieoes :  Creep  into  the  kiln  hole. 

Fal.  MThere  b  it  ? 

Afr«.  Ford,  He  will  seek  diere,  on  my  word*  Nei- 
ther press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  wdl,vauh,  buthehatk 
an  abstract  for  Uie  romemfannee  of  such  places,  and 
goes  to  them  by  hb  note :  There  b  no  hiding  yov  m 
the  house. 

FaL  ni  go  out  then* 

Afr«.  Page.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  semblanet* 
yon  die,  sir  John*    l^nless  you  go  out  disguised,— 

Mr*.  Ford.  How  mi|^  we  disguise  him  ? 

JIf r«.  Page.  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not.  There  is 
no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him;  otherwise,  he 
might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a  kerdiiel^  and  an 


Fal.  Good  hearts,  devise  something:  anyexlremitj^ 
rather  than  a  misdiief. 

Mr*.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  <ht  woman  of 
Brentfbrd,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mr*.  Page,  On  my  word,  it  will  sorve  him ;  A^H 
as  bigas  he  b :  and  there's  her  thrum'd  hat,  and  her 
muffler  too ;  Run  up,  sir  John* 

Mr*.  Ford.  Oo,  go,  sweet  or  Jdin :  mistress  Page 
and  I  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head* 

Afr«.  Page.  Quidc,  quick ;  well  come  dress  you 
straight :  put  00  the  gown  the  while.  ££.rif  Fal. 

Afr«.  Ford.  I  would,  my  husband  would  mart  him 
in  thb  shape:  he  cannot  abide  the  oU  woman  of 
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St 


liobentker. 

■  to  tii7  hniliii^ 
oIIbI  f  fM*  tlw  4««U  prfAe  hit  «iid9il  tftonwds 

MruP^ge,  Ay,  in  good  Mdnfi,kfc> ;  andtalkiof 
iktMkei  «%h««Mwte  hMh  fcaA  iaielliceMe. 
Ifr»  Arrf.  W«««rr  (hat ;  ^  ni  appMBt  myn 


»«.B^]i^biitJie'Jlfae  hcnpHMntlyctai^ 
fiAoi  yb  lifcB  tlw  wiich  or  Bnatfiwd. 

ffm  Ami.  ni  flnt  4irMt  or  MM  what  dMy  didl 
divnhihtteAtt.   Oo  «9k  I*U  lirkiflr  tiaBB  for  Urn 


VSeV  iMvr  ft  praai;  by  llHd  «lttch  v«  wiO  d^, 

Witg»wt|rhe»uif»iMl  fKhpne«t«oot 

We  i»  BBt  Mt,  that  often  jest  and  iMgh ; 

IhtU  hat  Me,  SUM  twbte  tdtaUtht^rojgP,  iRmit, 
Mfitnter  Mrt,  Ford,  trtfA  treo  ScrvonU. 

Mi%  Fdf^  Go,  tirsp  take  the  basket  again  on  jour 
AMUm;  jTNir  mactts*  is  hard  at  door;  if  he  hid  you 
Ktil  lava,  obey  him:  quiokly,  despatch*        C^jriC 

1  Sm.  Come,  cotaae,  take  it  up. 

i  Sen,  Pny  heajren,  it  be  not  ihU  of  the  knight 

iftrcIhopeiMt;  Ihadasliefbeartomachlead* 
£««r  fold,  PJ«e^  Shallow,  Cains,  aad  Sir  ii«gh 

Ari  Ay,  bat  if  it  pnrre  true,  master  Page,  have 
^  ar  ^liT  tha  to  onlhol  me  agaia  ?->4et  dmra  the 
WActTillua  >>8owirhody  call  my  wife  r— Ton,  yoath 
iiahMkct,eoiae  out  hen  I— O,yovpaiideriy  raseak  I 
Ao^tloMt, aging,  a  pack,  a  oonspieuy  agaiost 
MtXiwilaUthedevUbeskamcd^Whatl  wife,  I 
i^inac^CBBw  ferths  babold  what  honeat dothas 

!M  «<  tHth  lo  faieaehinir' 

^ Why, this pa-w!  Master  Fonl,  yonarenot 
hplaaeaarlaagert  yoa  mnaC  he  pinioaed. 

£aa  Wh  J,  this  is  lonaties  I  this  is  mad  as  a  mad 
HI 

a^  lated,  master  FanI,  this  ia  Dot  weU ;  inde«L 

EVttT  Mff9»  FCRQ* 

'WA  8e«qr  I  too,  sir^--C4»me  hither,  m(sti«t8  Ford; 
B^^  Fold,  the  honest  woman,  the  modest  wife, 
*^^»ttoai  otature,  that  hath  the  jealous  fool  to  her 
•**i!— Inopeet  whhont  cause,  mistress,  do  I  ? 

*»•  'W,  Hearcn  he  my  witoess,  you  do,  If  you 
^w  ae  in  any  dfahottesty. 

f^i  Wdl  edd,  baoDni-laee ;  hold  it  onu— Come 

'^TUspasKs! 
Jhu  tmrd,  Are  700  not  ashamed  ?  let  the  cfethet 

'^IiUlffadjwiMMn. 
^ThanuBMiahfc!  Will  yea  take  up  your 
'^•l"*"  ?  Come  away. 

Ar4  Kapty  the  basket,  I  say. 

tailh^g  PSge,  as  1  Ma  a  man,  there  was  one 
■■■INa^iarnnr  boaie  ycstciday  in  this  basket : 
^*Vailh0heiba«again?  In  my  hoiise  I  am 
^^^■rtelelliriace  is  |nie;  myjeakMay  is 
oiiUii  Hick  ae  ant  aU  Che  haen. 
J^/^  If  TM  Hod  a  man  there,  he  Aal)  die  a 
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pFordi 


Aii^HHe^aamaa. 

Sfial.  By  my  fidelity,  this  ii  net  WHO,] 
(his  wfoagi  yoik 

E^tu  Master  Ford,  yea  mast  pny,  aad  aei  fellow 
the  imaginttions  of  yyur  gfWn  heart :  thia  is  jfaleur 
ies. 

Ford,  Wen,  he*s  not  here  I  seek  for. 

Page.  No,  nor  no  when  else,  but  in  yonr  brain. 

Pord,  Help  to  seardi  my  house  this  one  time :  if  I 
And  not  what  I  sedt:,  shew  no  colour  for  my  extremity, 
letmefareTerbeyourtal^e'Sport;  let  them  say  of  me, 
A  «  jealous  as  Ford,  that  searched  a  hoUow  walHuit  fer 
his  wife^s  lemai|.  Satisfy  me  oooe  more ;  once  more 
search  with  me. 

Mrs.Pord,  What  boa,  mistiess  Page  I  corae  yoi|« 
and  the  old  woman,  down ;  my  huihnnd  will  come  ia> 
to  the  chamber. 

Fwd,  Old  woman !  What  old  woman's  that  ? 

Mrt,  Ford,  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of  BicntfonL 

F»nL  X  witeh,  a  queen,  an  oU  corgnipg  quean  1 
Havel  pot  ferbid  her  my  house?  She  ceaaei  of  er> 
raods,  does  she  ?  We  are  simple  men;  wedonotknow 
what's  hnwght  to  pass  wider  the  profession  of  fortune- 
telling.  She  woiks  by  charms,  by  speHs,  by  the  ^ 
tore,  and  such  daohery  as  this  is;  beyond  our  element: 
we  know  nothing.— Come  down,  you  witch,  you  ha^ 
you ;  come  down,  I  say. 

Mv.  Ford,  Kay,  good,  sweet  husband ;— good  gen- 
tlCTen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 
Bnter  Faistafffn  •mvmetCs  clothetf  ltd  by  Mrt,  Page* 

Mr*,  Page,  Come,  mother  Prat,  come,  give  me  your 
hand. 

Ford,  T\\praths^:r-0\ix  of  my  door,  yon  witch  i 
{beatthiTtu}  you  rag,  you  baggage,  you  polecat,  you 
ronyon !  out !  out !  I'll  cor^ure  you,  1*11  fortune-tell 
you.  lExit  FaL 

Mr*.  Pag^  Are  you  not  ashamed  ?  I  think,  you  have 
killed  the  poor  woman. 

Mr*,  Ford,  Nay,  he  will  do  it  ^— *Tis  a  goodly  cred- 
it  fer  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch  I 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a  witch 
intledl:  1  like  not  when  a  'oman  base  great  peani ;  I 
spy  a  great  pcaxd  under  her  muAer. 

Ford,  Will  >ion  follow,  gijntlemen  ?  I  beseech  you, 
follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  ray  jealousy :  if  i  cry  out 
thus  upon  no  trail,  never  truM  me  wh«n  I  open  agaiju. 

Page,  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further :  Coeie« 
gentlemen.  lExe,  Page^  Ford,  ShaU  and  £va4 

Mr*.  Page,  Tmst  me,  he  beat  him  most  pitifully. 

Mr*,  Ford  Nay,  by  the  mats,  that  he  did  not ;  he 
beat  him  nuist  unpitifuUy,  methoughu 

Mr*.  Page.  Vl\  have  the  cudgd  hallowed,  and  hang 
o>r  the  altar ;  it  hath  done  meritorious  service. 

Mr*.  Ford.  What  tfaiak  you  ?  May  we,  with  the 
wamnt  of  woman^tood,  and  the  ^  ituess  of  a  good 

knscieaoe,  pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

Mr*,  Page,  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure,  soared 
oat  of  him ;  if  the  devil  Iiave  him  not  in  fec*uraple, 
with  fine  and  recoveiy,  he  will  ar\'er,  I  think,  iu  the 
way  of  waste,  attempt  ut  again. 

Mr*,  Ford,  Shall  we  tcU  our  husbands  how  we  have 
served  him  ? 

Mr*,  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means :  if  it  be  but  to  sciape 
the  figures  out  of  your  hosband*s  brsins.  If  ihey  can 
find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuous  fet  knight 
shall  be  any  Airtlier  afilictud,  we  two  will  still  be  the 


Mr*,  Ford.  Ill  warraat,  they'U  have  him  publicly 
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•huBed:  and,  netbialu,  tbcve  ivwdd  be  no  period  to 
thtt  ieac,  Bhoald  he  not  be  publicly  dunned. 

Mrs,  Poge.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  k  then,  iha^ 
it:  I  woidd  not  have  things  oool.  [Ejxunu 

SCENE  Uh^A  Boom  in  ttuf  Garter  Inn.  Enter 
Hoit  and  BwdcH^ 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Oermam  desire  to  hare  three  of  yonr 
hones :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to^norrow  at  oourt, 
and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

H09L  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so  secretly? 
I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court:  Let  me  speak  with  the 
gentlemen ;  they  speak  English  ? 

Bard,  Ay,  sir ;  I*D  call  them  to  you. 

H9*t.  Thej  shall  have  my  horses ;  bat  til  make 
them  pay,  rD  sauee  them :  They  have  had  my  houses 
a  week  at  command;  I  have  turned  away  my  other 
fuecu :  they  must  come  off;  I*U  Muoe  them:  Corner 

ZExeunt^ 

SCENE  ir^A  room  in  Ford's  hmtte.    Enter  Page, 
Focd,  JtfIrA  Page,  Mr*»  Fotd,  and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  *Tis  one  of  the  pest  diseretioiu  of  a  *oman  as 
evirr  I  did  look  i^on. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters  at  an 
instant  i 

Mrs.  Page.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.  Pardon  me^  wife:  Henceforth  do  lAat J|pa 
wilt;  • 

I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold. 
Than  thee  with  waatooness:  now  doth  thy  honour 

stand; 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic^ 
As  firm  as  fiuth. 

Page,  Tis  well,  'tis  well ;  no  more*  " 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  sidnuission, 
Ai  in  ofTenoe ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  fbrward :  let  our  wives 
Yet  <mce  again,  to  make  us  public  sport, 
Appmnt  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgmoe  him  fbr  it. 

Ford,  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they  sptAe  of. 

Page,  How  !  to  send  him  word  theyll  meet  him  in 
the  parte  at  midnight  I  fie,  fte  ;  he'll  never  come. 

Eva,  You  say,  he  has  been  thrown  into  the  rivers ; 
and  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old  *<mum :  me- 
thinks,  tfwre  shouM  be  terron  in  him,  that  he  should 
not  oome ;  metlunks,  his  fledi  u  punidwd,  be  shall 
have  no  desires. 

Page*  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Devise  but  how  yoult  use  him  when  he 
eomes. 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs,  Page,  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Heme  the 
hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  ibrest, 
Doth  all  the  wintertime,  at  still  midnight, 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  n^d  boms  ; 
And  theis  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes  the  cattle ; 
■And  makes  milch-kine  yieU  blood,  and  shakesa  chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner : 
You've  heard  of  stich  a  spirit ;  and  w^  you  know, 
lite  supei'stitJouf  idle-hwried  dd 
Heceived,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age^ 
This  tale  of  H^me  the  hunter  fbr  a  truth. 

Page.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  marty,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Kernels  oak: 
But  wlat  of  this  ? 

Mrs,  Ford,       Marry,  tbb  is  our  device  ; 
That  Falstair  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  lis, 


Disgvdsed  Kke  Heme,  with  huge  homs  on  hit  hetA 

Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he*H  come. 
And  in  this  shape:  WhenyoahaTehnragfathimtliichery 
What  shaU  be  done  with  him  ?  what  u  yoinr  plot  ? 

Mr*.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon, 
and  thus  :— 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  ton, 
And  three  or  fewr  more  of  their  growth,  wefldicaa 
Like  wchinsjouphes,  and  Airies,  green  and  wliiae. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapersiui  thdr  heads, 
And  rattles  in  their  hands  ;  upon  a  soddA 
AsFalstafi;sbe,andI,arenewiymet,  ^ 
Let  them  Irom  ibsth  a  saw-|dt  msh  at  oace 
With  some  difflised  song ;  upon  their  sight. 
We  two  in  great  amazednen  will  fly : 
Then  let  them  all  endrole  him  about, 
And,  fairy-like,  to  pindi  the  undean  knight  t 
And  ask  himi,  why,  that  hour  of  fiury  revel. 
In  their  so  saeied  paths  he  dares  to  tvend. 
In  shape  prolhne  ? 

Mrs.FanL        And,  till  he  tdl  the  tmlh^ 
Let  die  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  iouMd, 
And  bum  him  with  their  tapers. 

JIf  r«.  Page.  The  truth  bdng-  kBomi, 

Well  all  present  oursdves ;  d!s-hom  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford,  The  ehiUrennittt 

Be  pnu!tu*d  well  to  this,  or  theyH  neVr  doH. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  chikben  their  behaTiours;  and 
I  will  be  like  a  jadc^i-apes  abo,  to  bum  the  knq^t 
with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  be  exodlent.  ril  go  bay  them 
vizards. 

Mr*.  Puge^  My  Nan  diall  be  the  qoeen  of  all  the 
fiuiies, 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white: 

Page.  That  silk  will  I  go  buy  ;— and  in  that  time 
Shall  master  Slend»  steal  my  Nan  away.         ^Mide* 
And  marry  her  at  £ton.^-Go,  setadtoFahtaif  steidg)^ 

Forcf.  Nay,  r  11  to  lum  again  in  name  of  Brook : 
Hell  tell  me  all  his  pnrpose  :  sure,  he'll  eotne. 

MrsmPage.  Fear  not  you  that:  gogetnspm|>eHiesi> 
And  tricking  fbr  our  fkiriesb 

Eva,  Let  us  about  it ;  It  u  admirable  pleaaures,  and 
fbry  honest  knaveries.    C£«e.lhige,Fard,aii«f  Bvaas. 

Mrs,  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford; 
Send  Q,uickly  to  ar  John,  to  know  his  nund. 

lExitMrt^Toid. 
Ill  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good  will, 
Ai|d  none  but  be,  to  many  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  wcU  hmded,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  affecu  : 
The  doctor  is  well  moneyM,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her, 
Thou|^  twenty  thou  wind  worthier  come  to  crave  her. 

SCENE  v.— A  Roam  in  the  Garter  Inn.    Emter  Ham 


Host,  What  wnohiBt  thou  have,  bpor  ?  what,  ^iek- 
skin?  speak,  breathe,  discuss;  brief;  short,  qiikk 
snap. 

Sim,  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  sh*  John  FaK 
staff  fVom  roaster  Slendwv 

Host,  There^  his  chamber,  Us  hense^  hb  eaatle^  his 
standbig'bedfandtniekMied;  *tis  painied  about  with 
the  story  of  the  prodigal,  ftesh  and  new  t  Go,  kooeh, 
and  caM ;  hem  speak  like  an  AutMrw^^kstgUUan  siaf 
thee  >*Knoek,  I  say. 

Sim.  There's  an  old  wobid,  a  fht  wonan,  gone  wp 
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■1  fciy ;  I  CDme  to  ipcsk  with  her, indeed. 

AhL  B^l  a  &t  woonn !  the  knight  maf  be  rob- 
Ma  in  call     Batty  knightl  buUynrJohni  fpedk 
ftiAtlrliaiicinulittiT:  Artthoa there?  itiithioe 
'  ^^  Aim  KjJ— Un  <.^n«j 

JU:  C^tt«i«*J  How  Dov,  mine  host? 

&■(.  Helena  Bohemian-Tuiar,  tarries  the  eomiasr 
dMaoT  thy  fkt  woman:  hit  herdetceod,  boUy,  let 
herdbeend;  ngr  chamhen are  honounhle :  Fie !  pri- 
««7?fe! 

#  £ii/«r  Falstair. 

ML  TVoewas,  mine  host,  an  old  fiit  woman  eren 
Mvwithm*;  hut  she**  gane» 

Am.  Pray  yoo,  nr,  was't  not  the  wiae  woman  of 


fti-  Ay,  many,  was  it,  moKle-«he11:  what  wotild 
!«awi&her? 

S^  Myna«ci^nr,mymastarSknder,iemtoher, 
«ar  her  go  thraogfa  the  itreeti,  to  know,  air,  wfaeth^ 
«r  aae  Hym,  flo^  that  hegniled  him  of  a  chain,  had  the 
aam,ol-nD. 
,  AL  I  fpake  with  the  old  woman  abimt  it* 

Ate.  AmA  what  myw  she,  I  pray,  nr? 

^  ^^"f*  ■*>«  ■•y«»  tbat  the  very  same  man  ttet 
r  lender  of  his  diain,  cozened  him  of 


I  woaU,  I  could  hare  spoken  with  the  woman 
':  I  had  other  thii^  to  have  spoken  with  her 


JU  What  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 

4ik  I  may  not  ccmocal  them,  ur. 

IW.  Ccaeeal  them,  or  thou  dy'M. 

9b^  ^(^«  sir,  they  were  nothing  bat  about  mi^ 
ma  Aane  Page ;  to  know,  if  it  were  my  master's 
fcOMe  to  hsms  hez^  or  no. 

Al>  lis,  ^  his  fbrtone. 


UriLl^lacfvher,— orno:  Go;  my, the  woman  told 

■esBb 

Alb  Xsy  I  be  so  bold  to  ay  so,  sir? 

IhL  Ay,  sir  Tike;  who  more  bold? 

fta*  I  tibank  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my  mas- 
»|hd  with  thew  tidings.  lExit  Sim. 

Att.  Thou  art  dierkly,  thou  art  cleikly,  sir  John : 
Vb  Acae  a  wise  woman  with  thee  ? 

A6  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host ;  one,  that  hath 
•^^  me  mope  wit  than  era:  I  learned  before  in  my 
K  laid  I  paid  nothing  fbr  it  neither,  but  was  paid 


Etaar  Bardolph. 
9mA  Oac,  alas,  sir  I  cozenage !  meer  eoaenage ! 
4Mt  Wheve  be  my  horses  ?  speak  wdl  of  them, 

JbiriL  Bob  away  with  the  cozeners :  for  so  soon  as 
I— ihijiiiil  £taa,  they  threw  me  off,  from  behind 
mut^tm,  in  a  sloogh  of  mire ;  and  set  spurs,  and 
■Vb  M»  thiae  German  derils,  three  doctor  Faus- 

^^  They  are  gaoe  but  to  meet  tlic  duke,  TiUain : 
'iVMtti^tlHPf  belled:  Gennans  are  honest  mem 
Enter  Sir  Hugh  Etbus. 
^«hc»laBMiebort? 

I  it  the  matter,  ur? 

ftcmeof  yonrcfitertamments:  thereb 

» to  town,  tells  me,  there  is  three 

t  has  eosened  all  the  hosts  of  Read- 

,  of  horses  and  mon- 


ey.  I  teUyoafiirgood^vill,  lookyon:  yonarewiae, 

and  full  of  gibes,  and  Tloutiop«tQgs;  and  *tis  not  con- 

▼enient  you  should  be  cozened:  Fare  you  welL  [£jr. 

Ettter  Dttmr  Caius. 

Caiut^  Vere  is  mine  Htt  de  Jdrterref 

Host*  Here,  master  doctm*,  in  perpleaity,  and  dottbl» 


ful 

CtHui,  I  cannot  tell  Tat  is  dat:  But  it  is  tella  ma, 
dat  )-oa  make  grand  preparatioa  for  a  duke  tk  Jetrnuh 
nf:  bymytrot,dereisnoAike,diUdecottitkknow 
to  comet  I  tell  you  for  good  vill :  adieu.  iEjFit. 

Htt,  Hoe  and  cry,  villain,  |qo:— assist  me,  knight  t 
Iamnndone:-^,nm,hneandery,Tillain!  laman- 
dooe !  lEjceunt  Hosi  mndBaar^* 

Fal.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  eozenad;  fori 
hare  been  eozeied,  and  beaten  too.  IfitihouUcoma 
to  the  ear  of  ^  court,  how  I  have  been  tmosformeil* 
and  bow  my  transformatMrn  bath  been  washed  and 
cudgelled,  they  would  meh  me  out  of  my  fot,drop  by 
drop,  and  liquor  flshennen*s  boots  with  me ;  I  war> 
lant,  they  would  whip  mo  with  their  fina  wits,  till  t* 
was  as  crest^follen  as  a  dried  pear.  I  never  piospered 
since  I  fonwore  myself  at  .pHmersi.  WcU,ifmywind 
were  but  kng  enough  to  say  my  j^igrcn,  I  would  rt- 


Enter  Mrs,  f^cUy. 
Now!  whence eome you ? 

Quic,  From  the  two  partie«,  fonooth. 

Fat,  The  devil  take  one  party,and  his  damihe  otl^ 
er,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed !  I  have  mfBev- 
ed  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  than  the  villanous  ii^ 
constancy  of  man*s  disposition  is  aUe  to  bear. 

i^ic.  And  have  not  they  suffered  ?  Yes,  I  warant ; 
speciously  one  of  them;  mistress  Ford,  good  heart,  u 
beaten  black  and  blue,  that  yoo  cannot  see  a  whitt 
^ot  about  her* 

FlaL  What  tall'st  thou  me  of  bhKdc  and  blue?  I  was 
beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow ;  and 
I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  witch  of  Brett^ 
ford;  but  that  my  admirable  dexterityofwit,  my  conn* 
terfeiting  the  aeticm  of  an  old  woman,  deliverM  me^ 
the  knave  constable  had  set  me  i*  the  stocks,  i^  the 
common  stocks,  for  a  witch. 

Qyic,  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your  dbamber  i 
you  diall  hear  how  thii^  go ;  and,  1  wamnt,  to  your 
content.  Here  is  a  letter  will  say  someiiriiat.  Good 
hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to  bring  you  together!  Sure, 
one  of  you  does  not  serve  heaven  well,  that  you  are  so 
erossM. 

FaL  CMne  up  into  my  chamber.  lExatnL 

SCENE.  ri^Antihtr  Rovm  Hi  the  Garter  Tnru    En- 
ler  Fenton  and  RiuU 

HosU  Master  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me ;  my  mind  is 
heavy,  I  win  give  over  alL 

Feni.  Yet  hear  me  speak :  Assist  me  in  my  puipose, 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  FU  g^ve  thee 
A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

ffoje.  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton ;  and  I  will,  at 
the  least,  keep  your  counsel. 

FenU  From  dme  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answei'd  my  aSection 
(So  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser^ 
Even  to  my  wish:  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  such  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereoTs  so  larded  wit|i  my  mattei; 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manilcsted. 
Without  the  show  of  both ;  wherein  Ux  FMstaflT 
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f]ieimag«ortli6jc«t 

IShmvingtheletier, 
m*otryt>nhereatlai»e.   Hark,  good  mhieliorts 
TtHiight  at  Hen>e*t  oak,  jtiit  \wist  twelve  and  one, 
Must  mf  iweec  Nan  prueut^the  fairy  queen ; 
The  ptttpaK  why,  is  bore ;  in  which  diiguiie, 
While  other  jests  are  lopiethiug  lank  ou  foot, 
Her  father  bath  eoramanded  hi«  toilip 
Away  with'Shnder,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
launediately  to  many  s  die  hath  coueotod  :— 
Now,  sir, 

Her  BMther,  creo  ftroi«  asunst  that  match, 
And  fin*  te  doeior  Gains,  hath  appointed 
Tint  be  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 
Whik  dtlHsr  «porO  are  tukdng  of  their  minds, 
And  at  thedeanery,  where  a  priest  attends, 
Stnigfat  many  her  f  ta  this  hor  mother's  plot 
ahc^  ieemingly  obiilieni,  likewise  hath 
Hbtde  pMntse  to  the  deelor  i-l^ow,  thus  it  rests: 
H^fbtfaer  motns  she  tHaHl  be  aU  in  while; 
Arid  in  that  h«bit,  when  Slender  iees  his  time 
To  take  ber  by  the  hand,  and  hid  her  go, 
ake  shall  go  with  hhn :— her  mother  halh  iBteodedt 
The  hetier  to  dMMie  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  must  all  be  maskM  and  %'izardedO 
That,  quaint  in  greeiv  she  shall  be  loose  enrobed. 
With  ribbaub  pendant,  flaring  'bout  her  head  j 
'And  when  the  doctor  ^ics  his  'vantage  ripe, 
To  pinch  her  by  t)ie  hand,  and,  on  that  token, 
Tlie  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him* 

Hort.  Which  means  •be  to  deceive  ?  father  or  mother  ? 

FetU.  Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  ak>ng  with  me ; 
And  here  it  rests,— that  you'll  procure  the  vicar 
i"©  stay  f«  me  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one^ 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  numying, 
'3*0  give  our  hearu  united  ceremony. 

//«if.  Well,  husband  your  device ;  I'll  to  the  vicar : 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  pricsU 

FenL  So  shall  I  e%-ermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Jjkndcs,  lUl  make  a  present  recompense.      IBav^nt, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—A  Room  in  the  GarUt  bm>   Zmif  VA' 

staff,  and  Mrt*  Qukkiy. 

FtiUinf, 

t*RTrHEE,  t»o  more  prattling ;— go*— ril  hold  :— 
This  is  the  third  thne ;  I  hope  good  luck  lirt  5n  odd 
numbers.  Away,  go;  they  say,  there  is  divinity  in 
odd  numbers,  either  in  nativity,  chance,  or  death.— 
AiKay. 

t^kk  m  prafide  yo«  a  chain ;  and  I'B  do  what  I 
^    cantogetyfrnapairofhoma.     [£4rtt  Jtfr<r.  Qoickly. 

Folk  Away,  I  say ;  time  wears :  hold  np  your  beod, 
and  mince. 

Enter  i^onl. 
now  now,  n\aster  Brook  ?  Matter  Brook,  the  matter 
will  be  known  to^iigbt,  or  never.    B^  you  in  the  park 
about  midnight,  at  Uernc's  oak,  and  you  shall  see 
wonders. 

Fvrd.  Went  yon  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as  you 
told  me  3*00  had  appointed  ? 

FaL  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see,  like  a 
poor  old  man :  but  I  came  frojn  Ikt,  masUT  Brook, 
like  a  poor  okl  woman.  That  some  knave.  Ford  her 
hnsband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of  jealousy  in  him, 
roaster  Brook,  that  ever  gmemcd  frenzy.  I  will  tell 
youv— Hfe  beat  me  grievously,  in  the  shape  of  a  wo- 
Inan ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man,  master  Brook,  I  ft-ar 
not  Goliath  with  a  weanr's  beam  \  because  I  know 


ias«,1Hbis  aAntllfe.  rattlakut^s  geOAtwMk 
me;  I'll  teB  you  alt,  nttsterBfook.  Mnoe  I  pIMkesd 
grese,  ployed  trtwnt,  aid  whipped  tbp,  1  fcliew  iMt 
What  H  was  to  be  beaten,  ^Hnriy.  Follow  nw:  1*0 
tell  yon  strange  thing*  of  AiskBsrreFoid;  onwhoHi 
tcMiight  I  will  be  revenged,  gad  I  wiU  delitcr  Ids  wife 
into  yonr  hand.r— •^Polkiw  >»8lrilige  tfaingii  in  band, 
master  Bttxdt !  fblbw.  {Estenm. 

SCENE  IL-mna»9r  Park,    Enter  Fttge,  ShaDoir, 
and  Slender. 
Page.  Come,  eoroe;  weTl  couch  i'  the  <ptle<Ctdl, 
till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fluries.— RenAxheT,  son 
Slender,  my  daughter. 

Sleru  Aj,  forsooth ;  I  have  fl^wke  wWi  her,  «Bd  we 
batvc  a  nay-woid,  how  to  know  one  another.  I  come 
to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  mum  ;  she  cries,  bu^et ;  nnd 
by  that  we  know  oiie  aliother. 

Shal,  That's  good  too :  but  what  needs  <4ther  your 
mum,  or  her  budget  *  the  wWte  will  dedphetht*  well 
e^agh.-«It  hath  stniek  ten  o*elack. 

Page,  the  filght  ft  ditffc ;  light  and  sphths  win  lio- 

come  it  wcIL    Heaven  prosper  our  sport  I    Vatnaa 

means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  know  him  by 

his  horns.    Let's  away ;  follow  tne.  lExeuM. 

SCEKE  lU^A  Street  in  Windsor.  Eotef  Mrt.  Fage, 

Mrs.  Ford,  and  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  I^laster  doctor,  ray  daughter  is  in  green  ; 

when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the  hand,  away 

with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch  it  quickly :  Go 

hefon.'  into  the  park ;  we  two  must  go  together. 

Crtitu.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do ;  Adieu.         [.Ea^. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fare  you  well,  sir.— My  husband  will 

not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abuse  of  Falstafi;  as  be  will 

dMfe  at  the  doctor's  marrying  toy  daughter :  hut  *tit 

no  matter:  belter  a  little  chiding,  than  a  great  deal  of 

bcart-brpak. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  of 
fairies  ?  and  the  Welch  devil,  Hugh  ? 

Jlf r*.  Page.  They  n»  all  couched  in  a  pit,  bard  by 
HerneH  oak,  with  obscured  lights ;  which,  at  the  very 
instant  of  Falstaff 's  and  our  meeting,  th«y  will  at  ooscc 
display  to  the  night. 
Mrs.  Ford.  That  oannot  choose  but  amate  him. 
Jlfr*.  Page.  If  he  be  ntrt  amazed,  he  vrill  be  mock« 
ed;  if  he  be  amazed,  he  will  every  a-ay  be  mocked. 
Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  betray  him  finely. 
Mrs.  Page,  Against  such  lewdstcrs,  and  their  lech* 
ery, 
Those  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on :  To  the  oak,  to  the 
oak.  Ikjccusa. 

SCENE  lV.—7VindsorJiark.  Enter  Sir  Hugh  E- 
vans,  and  FttMes. 
Eva.  Trib,trib,  fairies ;  cottie ;  and  remember  ytrar 
parts :  be  pold,  I  pray  you ;  follow^me  into  Ae  pit  ; 
and  when  I  give  the  watcfa-^nds,  do  aA  I  pid  you : 
Come,  come ;  trib,  ttib.  C^ arvtinf. 

SCENE  V^Another  Part  of  the  Park.  Enter  Fal- 
staff disguised,  Ttfith  a  buck's  head  on. 
FaL  The  Wmdsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve ;  the  min  - 
ute  draws  on:  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist  nac  ;— 
lieiuember,  Jove,  diou  wast  a  bull  for  thy  Europa  ; 
love  set  on  thy  horns.— 0  powerful  love !  that,  in  some 
resiiects,  nudus  a  beast  a  man ;  in  some  otlier,  n  man 
a  beast.— You  were  also,  Jupiter,  a  swan,  for  the  love 
of  Lc<la  ;— O,  omnipbtcnt  love  !  how  near  the  god 
drew  to  the  comple.\ion  of  a  goose  ?— A  fault  dotie  first 
in  the  form  of  a  beast ;— O  Jove,  A  beastly  fault !  and 
then  another  fault  in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  think 


ncBBT  wnrBs  or  wonmnL 
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i0DdilMi«<tlioclM6ks, 
■  do?  JidriMf  I  am  km  a  Wind- 
,  I  fbink,  i?  the  fbiMt,;  Seod 
ambhxm  tab  f  pirn 
■ytilliw  ?  Who  come*  here?  inydoe.' 

gjlcr  Jftmlbrtl  dWrf  JIfrt.  l>^peb 
»» I^M&  aar  JUltt?  aft  chta  tteM,  IB}^  dear  ?  my 
nfeAser? 

KL  Ny  dse  with  die  hiMk  tent  ?-*I.ct  the  thy  niii 
paMtet;  ktitflunrfertatfaetitiieof  GremJT^ewsf/ 
Iriiliiwg  wlifclfi,andaBowcriiigoei>  kfUbereoeme 
1  > n  rf  ^fttfTMal^mn,  IirfUihekerneheie. 

lEmlraHng  her, 
Mftk  Hf4$  MktRts  fUfffe  ii  eolM  ^vtth  me,  sweet- 


IW.  BhrMe  me  Ufae  a  brifae4Meli»  «ach  a  hMneh :  I 
•Shetf  ay  Me^  to  myieU;  my  dkonhkAforthe  1^ 
Iffrf  An  walk,  and  my  horns  I  beqweath  to  yoOT 
Am  I  a  woMiMn  ?  ha  I  Speak  I  like  Heme 
?  Why,a»frMGa|iidadu]dofoofu«ieDce; 
A*  I  am  a  true  vfimt,  weW 

JCrfcA^  Ahu!  what  none? 

IfatifWdt  HeavcalbffgiTeourataiil 

IhLVhKtbooldthiibe.' 

»•  Kini.  Afr#.  i*<^fe.  Away,  away.  iTbeyrun  •ff* 

M  Iihmk  thfedcrSwHlMi  have  me  damned,  lest 
theflitketbinmechooklietheUonflie:  hewoaki 
■mrdie  cfarn  me  thufc 
later  Sr  Ho^  Evans,  Uke  a  wtyr  ;  Mrx.  Qoidcly, 

^Vi^x^\AmmV9^t,m  the  Fairy  Qmeen, attend- 

tinker  Brother  and  others^  dre»*ed  like  Fairies^ 

^tkmMntmptte  •*!  fA««r  heads. 

^  FInrkB,  bkek,  grey,  green,  ami  white, 
M  MM^hlte  Rwcdn%  am!  ahadei  of  irigM, 
te«phao«ein  of  fixed  destiny, 
iaii  jtmrefflee,  afld  your  ^oaUty^ 
CivHiAgQUin,  make  the  fahy  o-yes. 

fid.SNi,|R9Mirmabai;*««ileiieeky6iiai)iymytw— 
Mete,  t»  Wiadmr  diimneyti  i^Ak  thou  ImU : 
VkR  fimt  IfecA  tedVt  mafakVl,  and  heartlM  mkswcfMf 
Itae  piach  Che  nmida  M  hloe  as  bilbenry  I 
temfittl  i|inekhaam  tints,  and  shitiery. 

M^Theyamflritiakt  faai  that  speaks  to  them,  shai 
fie: 
QlviriiiadcoMhi  !fo  matt  thdr  woffte  most  cjfe. 
ILie*  dtrmn  tiptn  hie/tut, 

£«•  Whoe^  n*/— Oo  you,  and  where  yoa  find 

iattid, 
IHsttlheilecm  hasthvfeeherpnycnaSd, 
Iblity  the  otnins  of  het  flmtaay ; 
■e^die  m  moid  at  Cirdem  iaihftey ; 
tetMstdeqy,  and  think  not  on  their  dns, 
KiftOmi,  atmi,  Icm,  backs,  ihmiUen,  ddm,  and 
Ahm 

IN^  About,  aboot; 

haA  Wfarimr  castle,  ehes,  Withhi  and  ont : 
^'{Mm  huk,  twphgs^  oo  ercty  mcfed  room  \ 
^kwy  mmd  tiB  tile  perpetual  doom, 
H^M  «hDlesmbe,as  in  imte  til  fit } 
"Mr  He  cNmer,  and  the  owner  it. 
^K>«nl  chain  oTorder  look  yon  sconr 
^|ifce«rbdm,  and  evciy  pt^eiotts  flower : 
J]***rh*iinc«,  cott,  and  tefenl  e«$t, 
*|^^  Mama,  evcnaore  be  bleit ! 
JjJ^lWr,  mmdow-iUiies,  hwk,  yon  siag, 
J^^fteOaitet^  eonpaisi  In  a  ring : 

that  it  heart,  giccn  kt  it  be. 


*»^i%flMhAattiBtbefleM 


^» 


A«l,  Jiniy  «tfd  9*1  mof  y^Miev  writer 
In  emamU  tttfti,  flsrwen  porple,  bioB,  add  while } 
like  mpphire,  pearl,  and  riA  embroidery, 
BimUed  beknr  flor  kaight4iood'g  bendkig  knee  ; 
Fairim  ose  flowen  tat  thrir  eharaetery. 
Away;ditper«e:  Bnt,  till 'tis  «neo*chiek. 
Our  danee  of  enatom,  roond  about  the  oak 
Of  Hene  die  banter,  lee  ns  not  forgM. 

Eva,  Pray  yoa,  toek  hand  in  faandi  yodnelmiA 
Older  set: 
And  twoity  glow«<wirras  ihaU  oor  kmcnks  b^ 
To  guide  onr  measnre  roand  about  the  tne. 
But,  stay ;  Israeli  a  man  Of  middle  eanb. 

F«/.  Hcanmt  defend  me  fiom  dmt  Welcb  fldryl 
ImthetAnsibfmmetoapieeeofcikeeael         [hinh. 

PUt.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  c^er4Mik\l  evta  in  diy 

j0Mfa  With  triaHIro  «ou«h  me  hit  ftnger^id : 
If  he  be  duute,  the  flame  will  baok  deeoend, 
And  torn  him  m  no  pain  %  but  if  ha  stwt^ 
It  it  the  flcflh  of  a  corrupt  heart. 

PiH.  A  tfial,^  ooineb 

irimyhutnMmiHth^mrn^im. 

JiMt' ConM,  iHH  this  wood  take  fife< 

Fo/.  Oh, oh, oh! 

i^.  Cortiqit,  oonopt,  Md  (aimed  in  deafae  !-*• 
'Ato«tMm,fldf)es;  ting  a  Momlbl  Ayme  s 
And,  at  yon  (rip,  ttin  pineh  him  to  yonr  time^ 

£t>«.  tt  is  right  s  imieed,  he  b  Ml  aneoheriet  and 
iniquity. 

soira 

Fie  9n  sinful  phan^uy  ! 

He  sn  lust  and  hucury  f 

Lust  isbtan  Moody  f  re. 

Kindled  loUh  unchaste  deshe^ 

Fed  in  heart ;  rokose  Jkanes  ttspHre^ 

As  thonghts  do  hUm  them,  higher  and  higher, 

JHneh  Mm^  fairies,  mvtmHy  } 

Pinth  him  for  his  viltany; 
Pinth  him,  and  hum  him,  and  turn  him  ahiut, 
Titt  eandtei,  and  star-figri,  and  moonshine  be  ouH 
During  this  song,  the  Fairies  pinch  Falttafl:    Dr.  Cai- 
ns comes  one  way,  and  steals  away  a  Fairy  in  green  s 
Slender  anttlter  vay,  and  taket  off" a  Fairy  in-white; 
and  Fenton  conies,  and  steals  atvay  Mrs.  Anne 
Page    A  noise  iif  hunting  is  made  within.    All  the 
Fairies  run  away.    TalHaffpuUs  off  Ids  buef^s  headL 
and  rises, 

£n<er  Page,  Ford,  Afr«.Phge,amfJtfr#.FonL    They 
lay  hotdonlunu 

Page,  Nay,  do  not  fly :  I  think,  we  have  watchM 
younow: 
WiU  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  tore  your  turn? 

Mrs,  Page.  I  pmy  yoO)  come ;  bold  up  the  jett  no 
higher: 
-^Now,  good  tir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  m-ires  ? 
—See  you  these,  husband?  do  not  these  fair  yoket 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  ? 

Ford,  Now,  tir,  who^t  a  cuckold  now  ?— 'Matter 
Brook,  Fhktaff^t  a  knave,  a  cuekoldly  knave;  here 
are  hit  horns,  master  Brook :  And,  master  Brook,  be 
hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Foid*s  but  his  buek-bosket, 
his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money ;  which  must 
be  paid  to  master  Brook ;  his  bonet  are  arretted  for  it, 
matter  Brook. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  haye  had  ill  luck ;  we 
could  never  meet.  I  will  nenv  take  you  for  my  love 
again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

Fa/«  1  do  begm  to  perocive  that  I  am  made  an  ass. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too;  both  thejnrooft  are  extant. 
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IqX,  Aodtheteue  ootidriei?  X  v«k  tfaive or  Ibor 
timet  fai  the  thougbc,  tbey  were  not  fairin:  and  yet 
the  gnilrinrtt  of  my  nund,  tbe  radden  rarpriac  of  mf 
yamen^  drore  llie  grosmeia  of  the  foppery  into  a  ve- 
ceived  belief,  in  deipiteof  thetecfthof  all  rtiymeand 
ranon,  that  thej  were  fiuriet.  See  now,  how  wit  may 
be  made  a  jaelcHifleiit,  when 'tis  upon  ill  employneDt ! 

Eva,  Sir  John  Falstafi;  lerre  Got,  and  leave  your 
denrei,  and  fiuriet  will  not  pinae  you. 

FTd.  WeU  aid,  fiury  Hagh. 

Eva.  And  leave  yoor  jealoiuies  too,  I  pray  yoo, 

Ftird,  I  will  nevern^stnut  my  wife  again,  till  thou 
iort  able  to  woo  her  in  good  Enghsh. 

BaL  Have  I  bid  my  fanSn  in  the  ran,  and  dried  it, 
that  It  wanti  matter  to  prevent  to  groao'erreaehinr. 
aatois?  Am  I  tiddfn  with  a  Welch  goat  too  ?  ShaU 
Ihavea  oozeombofirae?  *tii  time  I  wete  choaked 
with  a  piece  of  toatted  cheese. 

Eva.  Seew  it  not  gpod  to  give  p«tter ;  yoor  peUy 
it  an  patter. 

FaL  Seete  and  putter  1  have  I  lived  to  ttand  at  the 
tnwt  of  oike  that  maket  frittert  of  EngUih  ?  Thitit 
enoogh  to  be  the  decay  of  lutt  and  lat^wandog, 
throoi^  the  realm. 

«  Mrt.  Auie.  Why,  tir  JohD,do  yon  think,  though  we 
would  have  thrattvinoeont  of  our  hearts,  by  the  bend 
and  tboalderi,  and  have  givenoundves  without  tcru- 
Ble  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  couU  have  made  you 
oor  delight? 

F9rd.  What,  a  hodgepndding?  a  bag  of  flax .' 

Mrt, Page.  A  puOed man? 

PiVt.  Old,  cold,  withered,and  of  intolerable  esitnuls  ? 

F«rcf.  And  one  that  it  as  danderout  as  s^twft  ? 

Page.  And  at  poor  at  Job? 

Ftrd.  And  at  wicked  at  hit  wife  ? 

Eva.  And  given  to  foniieationa,  and  to  tavern,  and 
tack,  and  wine,  and  raetheg&is,  and  to  drinldngt,  and 
twearingt,  and  ttaiiogt,  pribUet,  and  ptabblet  ? 

FaL  Well,  I  am  your  theme:  you  have  the  itart  of 
me;  I  am  dejected;  I  am  not  able  to  antwer  the 
Welch  flannel :  ignoranoe  ittclf  u  aphmunet  o*er  me ; 
ate  me  at  you  will. 

Ford,  ftbrry,  sir,  weHl  bring  yon  to  Wiiidtor,to  one 
master  Brook,  diat  you  have  ooiened  of  money,  to 
whom  you  ihould  have  been  a  pander:  over  and  above 
that  you  have  tufl^red,  I  think,  to  repay  that  money 
will  be  a  biting  afRictton. 

Mn.  Ford.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make  a- 


Ave.  Upon  my  Ufe,  tfien,  you  took  the  wniig>. 

•SXrfi.  What  need  you  tdl  me  that?  Ithinkto^whea 
I  took  a  boy  for  a  giri:  If  IlMdbeenmairicd  toUm, 
for  all  he  wat  in  woman*t  apparel,  IwoaM  not  have 
had  him. 

Page.  Why,  thit  it  your  own  Iblly.  Did  not  I  tell 
you,  how  you  thouldknowmy^fl^htert^hersar- 


Foigive  that  sum,  and  so  we*n  all  be  iUendt. 

Ford.  Well,here'tmyband;all*tfbigivenathtt. 

Page,  Tet be  dieerfbl, knight:  thonthaheatapos- 
let  to  night  at  my  house ;  where  I  will  desire  thee  to 
langb  at  my  wift^  that  now  kughs  at  thee :  Tell  her, 
master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

Mr».  Page,  Doeton  doubt  that:  if  Anne  Page  be 
my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius*s  wift.  lAside, 
Enter  Slender. 

Sten.  Wboo,  ho !  ho !  father  Page  t 

Page.  Sonl  how  now?  how  now,  son?  have  yon 
despatched? 

Slen.  Despatched  !^I*n  make  the  best  in  Glouect* 
tershire  know  on*t;  would  I  were  hanged.  It,  elte.  - 

Page.  Of  what,  son? 

Slen.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  raairymistrest  An- 
ne Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy:  If  it  had  not 
been  i*  the  chmeh,  I  would  have  swinged  him,  or  he 
sbouM  have  swinged  tat.  If  I  dkl  not  tlunk  it  had 
been  Anne  Page,  wooM  I  might  never  ttir,  mM  'tis  a 
pottrmaster't  boy. 


Sicn.  I  vent  to  her  m  whUe.  and  cry'd  mum,  and 
the  cryM  Au^gee,  at  Anne  and  I  had  appointed  ;  and 
yet  it  wat  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  boy. 

Eva.  Jeihul  Blaster  Slender,  cannot  you  tee  bat 
marry  poys? 

PiV?.  0,lamvesedatheart:  WhatshaBldo? 

Mrg. Page.  Good Geoige, be notangry :  Iknew of 
your  purpose;  turned  my  daughter  into  gieea ;  moi, 

indeed,  she  is  now  with  the  doctor  at  the  deanery,  Md 
there  mamed. 

Enter  Caiut. 

CaUtt.  Vcre it  mittrett  Fige?  By  gar,  lam  eosen- 
ed ;  I  ha'  manned  cm  garcon,  a  boy ;  tin  poUan,  by 
g«r,aboy;it  it  net  Anne  Page:  by  gar,  lam  cob- 
ened. 

Mrt,  Page.  Why,  did  yoa  take  her  in  green  ? 

Caiut,  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'tit  a  boy :  be  gar,  m  nriae 
aU  Windtor.  iexU  Catob 

F^rd.  Thit  it  ttruige:  Vll^  hath  got  the 


Enter  Fenton  and  Anne  Page. 
How  now,  matter  Fenton  ? 

Ann.  Pardon,,  good  ikther!  good  my  mother,  par- 
don! 

Poge.  Now,  mistrett?  how  chanae  yoQ  went  not 
with  master  Sfendfr  ? 


,    Mrt.  Page.  Why  went  yoa  not  with  matterdoetor^ 
maid? 

Pent,  You  do  amaze  her:  Hear  the  truth  of  it. 
You  would  have  married  her  most  sham^bUy, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted 
Are  now  so  sure,  that  nodiiog  can  dissolve  ut. 
The  oflTeoce  u  holy,  that  abe  bath  cinkmitted : 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft. 
Of  disobedienee,  or  undnteous  title  ; 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligbus  cursed  hours. 
Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon  her. 

Ford,  Stand  not  amaz'd:  here  is  no  remedy  >— 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  buys  bads,  and  wives  are  soM  by  fkte. 

Fal,  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  u'en  a  qieeial 
ttand  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy?  Fenton,  heaven  give 
thee  joy! 
What  cannot  be  etchew'd,  must  be  embcac'd. 

Fat.  When  nigfat^dogs  run,  all  vnts  of  deer  are 
ehac'd. 

Eva.  I  will  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your  wedding. 

Mrt.  Page,  Well,  I  will  muse  no  Aurther  .•^Master 
Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  meiry  days  !— 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  homc^ 
And  laugh  this  sporto'er  by  a  country  lire; 
Sir  John  and  alL 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so  >-Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  sImOI  hokl  yoor  woid ; 
For  he,  to-oight,  shall  lie  with  mistrm  Fonl.  lExeunt. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


^^^,  an  mScSt  Urd,Jnned  with  Angdainthe 


Tm  iiker  iike^enilei 
i^mgetnemoHf 


jerMfrtffrAelHifo. 


Abhonon,  on  exerutttfiwr. 
Rttoudme,  a  JUtUutepritner. 

hahdhk,  titter  t9ClauiHo, 
Mftriam,  toraeAerf  /•  Angelt, 
Juliet^  Mvnetf  6y  ClotuStm 
Fmncuca,  a  mifu 
Mittret*  orasloiie,  a  Aovd!.  » 

L«nlr,  Cenetonen,  GuBTflb,  Q^ftierr,  ami  «(ftrr  iiHeatf' 
antt* 

SCEVE— Vienna, 


ACT  I. 

5r£jrE  Ir^An apartment intheZhM't palace.   En- 
ter Dwfte,  EMdos,  I.«rtf#,  and  AtUndantt, 

Dake, 

£sCALUS, 

Diifo.  OfgimmiKem  the  propertiei  to  nnibld, 
Wo«U  leem  in  me  to  afiect  speedi  ind  diicoane ; 
Siaee  I  mb  pot  to  know,  that  your  own  leieiifie 
Eueolii  in  ttec,  the  Kits  ofaQ  adrice 
Uf  i*T— yfc  am  give  yon :  Then  no  more  icnMuin 
Bttilwt  to  yoor  sollldeney,  as  yoor  worth  is  able, 
Aoikt  them  work.    The  nataie  of  onr  people, 
Ov  etr*t  iwtiainona,  and  the  terms 
r«r  eaapnon  jostiee,  yon  sge  as  presmoit  in, 
At  MC  aad  pinctiee  hath  enriched  any 
Hat  we  remember:  There  it  our  eomminioa, 
Pma  which  we  wonU  not  have  yon  warp^-Call  hidier, 
I  sty,  MA  eome  before  ns  Angelo.  lExHanAttendoMU 
-Wbat  Heme  of  OS  think  yon  he  will  bear .' 
Jgr  yon  must  know,  we  hare  with  special  soal 
Ekded  him  our  ahsnee  to  ropply; 
Loa  him  o«r  terror,  drest  him  with  our  k>ve  ; 
Aad  gircB  his  deputation  aU  the  oceans 
Of  «w«wn  power:  What  think  yon  of  it? 

Ejo.  If  any  m  Tirana  be  of  worth 
To  iiDJuy  >Mch  ampla  gtaeeandhonoar, 
liukidAagelo. 

Eafier  Angelo. 

Attfte.  Uok,  where  he  eomcfc 

A^g.  -Alwayi  obedient  to  ytmr  grtoe^s  wiO, 
I  Mor  to  know  yoor  pleaiaie. 

Oufcr.  Aogelo, 

^    eisakindofehanetcrinthylife, 


Tba«,  to  tk  ahcerrwE,  doth  thy  hirtory 
/iiay  nIbM:  Thyielf  and  thy  bektoginp 


Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  as  to  waste 

Thyself  upon  thy  Tirtnes,  them  on  thee. 

HeaTcn  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do ;      * 

Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  if  onr  nrtnec 

Did  not  go  forth  of  OS,  'twere  all  alike 

As  if  we  had  them  not.    Spirits  are  not  finely  touchV 

But  to  tine  issues :  nor  nature  never  lenb 

The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence, 

But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determinec 

Itecelf  the  glory  of  a  creditor. 

Both  thanks  and  use.    But  I  do  bend  my  q^ecch 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise ; 

Hold  tberefbie,  Angelo : 

In  our  remove,  be  than  at  fhll  ounelf : 

Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

Uveinthytongneandhewt:  OldEscalos, 

Though  fint  in  question,  it  thy  scomdary  ^- 

Ang,  Now,  good  my  lord, 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  mctai^ 
Before  so  nohle  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  stampM  upon  it. 

Duke,  No  more  evasion : 

We  have  with  a  leaven^  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  ttke  yoor  honoun. 
Our  haste  from  hence  it  of  so  quiek  oonditioo. 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  karct  unquettion*d 
Matxen  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  yoii, 
As  time  and  our  oonoeroingt  shall  importune, 
How  it  gon  with  us,  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befal  you  here.    So,  flue  yoo  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  Umve  yqa 

Ang,  Yet,  give  leave,  my  tord, 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke,  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  hooonr,  hare  to  ilo 
With  any  »cniple :  your  scope  is  at  mine  own  ; 
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So  to  caafime,  or  qotlUy  the  hwa, 

A*  to  your  toul  teems  good.    Gtre  me  yoor  land  ; 

rU  pririly  away :  I  lore  the  people, 

But  do  not  Hke  to  itage  roe  to  their  eyei : 

Though  it  do  well,  I  do  not  ivliah  well 

Their  lood  apphnue,  and  ove*  Tehement; 

Nor  do  I  thiidc  the  man  of  «fe  diteretiQii, 

Tlatdoet  afl^  it.    Onee  more,  fkre  yoa  well. 

Ang.  The  heavens  give  aaftty  to  four  pui  puses ! 

Etau  Lead  ffarth,  and  bring  yov  haek  in  happiness. 

Duke.  I  thank  you.    Fare  you  well.  lExit, 

£«na.  I  shall  desire  you,  sir,  to  gire  me  leave 
To  liBTe  free  speeeh  with  you ;  and  it  coneenis  me 
To  look  into  ^  bottom  of  my  yUae  e 
A  power  I  hare;  but  of  what  strength  and  Mt«n 
I  am  not  yet  instmeted. 

Ang.  *TSs  so  with  me:  Let  us  wkhiraw  tpgcdar, 
And  we  may  socm  oursatisftction  have, 
Touching  that  point. 

Eicth  ni  wait  upon  your  hmow. 

iBJteunt. 

SCENE  II^A  Street,   Enter  Lueio  and  twro  Gentle- 
men. 

Lucio,  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes, 
to  eompodtion  with  the  king  of  Hunjgfary,  why,  then 
-  all  the  dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 

1  Genu  HeaTcn  grant  us  its  peacib,  but  not  the  king 
•fHongary'a! 

S  Cent.  Ameai. 

Luci;  Thou  ooncludest  like  the  sanctimonious  pi- 
rate, that  went  to  sea.  with  the  ten  coramandmenu, 
but  scraped  one  out  of  the  tables 

3  Gent.  Thou  shait  not  steal?— 

Luci0.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  Cent,  Why,  *twas  a  conunandraent  to  eommand 
the  captain  aud  all  the  rest  from  their  functions ;  they 
put  forth  to  steal :  There's  not  a  soUter  of  u«  all,  that, 
in  the  thanksgiving  before  mesa,  doth  relish  the  peti- 
tion well  that  prays  for  peace. 

S  Cent.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 
Lttdc  I  believe  thee ;  for,  I  think,  thou  never  wast 
where  grace  was  said. 

2  Cent,  No  ?  a  dozen  tiroes  at  least. 
1  Cm/.  What?  in  metre? 

Lucio.  In  any  proportion,  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gent.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Luci$,  Ay !  why  not  ?  Grace  is  grace,  despite  of 
an  oontroveny.  As  for  example ;  Thou  thyself  art  a 
wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  gntce. 

1  Gent,  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  sheers  be- 
tween us. 

Lurio.  I  grmt ;  as  there  may  between  the  lists  and 
the  velvet:  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent,  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good  velvet ; 
thou  art  a  throe-pilVl  piece,  I  warrant  thee :  I  had  as 
lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  as  be  piVd,  as  thou 
art  pil*d,  for  a  French  velvet.  Do  I  ipcak  feelingly 
now? 

Lucio.  I  th'mk  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with  most 
painful  feeling  of  thy  speech :  I  will,  out  of  thine  own 
confession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health ;  but,  whilst  I 
live,  Ibrget  to  drink  after  thee. 

1  Gertt,  I  think,  I  have  done  myself  wrong ;  have  I 
not? 

SCenf.  Yes,  that  thou  hast;  whether  thou  art  taint- 
ed, or  free. 

Lucio,  Behold,  behoM,  where  madam  Mitigation 
comes!  I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases  under  her 
roof,  as  comes 


2  Gent.  To  what,  Ipray? 

1  Gent,  Judge. 

t  Gent.  To  three  thonand  dollars  a  year. 

1  Gent.  Ay,  and  more. 

Lucit.  A  French  crown  roore» 

1  Gent.  Thou  art  always  flgtuing  diseasei  in  ae : 
but  thou  art  full  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  heahhy ;  bttt  ao 
sound,  lu  things  that  are  hollow :  thy  bones  are  hol- 
kiw ;  impiety  hath  made  a  fbast  of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd, 

1  Gent,  Hownow?  Which  of  your  hips  hat  the  most 


9awA  WdUwell;  there^s one yonderarresCed, mad 
carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousand  of  yon  alL 
1  Gent.  Who*s  that,  I  pr^the*  ? 
JSosotf.  Marry,  sir,  that's  Claudio,  sigi^or  CWodio. 

1  Gent,  Chiudio  to  prison !  *tis  not  aob 

Bawd,  Nay,  but  I  know,  ^  so:  I  saw  him  ancat^ 
ed ;  saw  him  carried  away ;  and,  which  is  more,  wkk- 
in  these  three  days  hu  head's  to  be  chopped  off. 

Lueio,  But,  after  all  thu  fooling,  I  would  not  hMir 
it  so ;  Art  thou  sure  of  this  ? 

Bawd,  I  am  too  sure  of  it :  and  it  is  Ibr  gcttiag 
madam  Juliette  with  child. 

Lurio.  Believe  me,  this  nay  be:  he  promisad  to 
meet  me  two  hours  since ;  aud  he  was  ever  precsae  ia 
promise-keeping. 

2  Gent,  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  somrthing  near 
to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  Gent,  But  roost  of  aU,  agreeing  with  the  proela- 
mation. 

Lucio,  Away ;  let's  go  loam  the  trmh  of  it. 

ZExeunt  Lueio  and  Gen^emm, 

Bawd,  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with. the 
sweat,  what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with  pov«ity, 
I  am  custonhshrunk.— How  now?  whaifs  the  new* 
with  you? 

Ejtter  Clown, 

Clown,  Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prison* 

BawiL  Well ;  what  hath  he  done  ? 

Clcmn,  A  woman* 

Bawd.  But  what's  his  offence  ? 

Clown,  Gn^iing  for  ixouts  in  a  peculiar  rirer^ 

Bawd,  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him  ? 

Clown,  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by  him; 
You  have  not  heard  of  the  prodamatioo,  have  you  ?  , 

Bawd.  What  ^odamation,  man? 

Clown,  All  houses  in  the  suhurfae  of  Vieuia  must  be 
plnck'd  down. 

Bawd,  And  ishat  shall  beoome  of  those  in  the  city  ? 

Cloum,  Tbey  shaU  stand  for  seed:  they  had  gooe 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  them. 

Band,  But  shall  all  oar  houses  of  resort  in  tiie  sub> 
urbs  be  pull'd  down  ? 

Clown,  To  the  ground,  mistress* 

Bawd,  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the  com- 
monwealth I— What  shall  become  of  me  ? 

Clown,  Come ;  fear  not  you :  good  counsellors  lack 
no  clients :  though  you  change  your  pkce,  you  need 
not  change  your  trade ;  Dl  be  your  tapster  still. 
CkHuage ;  thcsre  will  he  pity  taken  on  you :  yau  tlart 
have  worn  your  eyes  almoH  oat  in  the  serriae^  jan 
will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster  ?  Let*» 
withdraw. 

Clown.  Here  eooes  sigaler  Clandio,  led  by  tiw  pto* 
▼ost  to  prison:  and  tfacte^  and—  Juliet.    C^^nrvar. 
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SCENS  itL^Emer  Prmfnt,  Ckndki,  JaHet,  and  tf- 
Jkm;  lAuio,  andtw  Gcntlemeru 
dm*  FcDov,  why  dogt  tbou  ihow  me  Uuu<to  the 


lor  ne  to  ptinn,  vhcse  I  am  ocHiuiattedL 

fna,  I  do  it  oot  in  eril  dbpoiiitmn, 
Bac  ftoB  knl  Angelo  by  qiecial  charge. 

Clau  Thiu  cao  the  demi-god.  Authority, 
Make  as  pay  down,  far  oar  ofieooe  by  weigfat^^ 
The  wonb  of  hearen ;— oo  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
Oa  whom  it  vianot,«>;  yet  still  *tis  just* 

Lwf«.  Wby,  terar  now,  Cbuidio  ?  whence  fioract  thu 


Clmu  Itam  loo  much  Ubaty,  my  Lucm,  lahecty } 
Ka  nrftit  ia  the  lather  of  much  fast, 
Soetery  woye  by  the  immodexate  use 
TanstoRotiaiai:  Oor  natures  do  puniie 
{list  rati  tbnt  atio  down  their  proper  banc;) 
A  ifcintjr  cril ;  and  ni^en  we  dhnk,  we  die. 

LiMSb  If  I  flonU  apeak  so  wisely  under  axfHt,  I 
««bU  send  fior  oertain  of  my  crediloES :  And  yet,  to 
Kf  the  txmli,  I  bad  as  lief  hare  the  foppery  of  fc8» 
in,  as  the  mocaliiy  of  imprisonmeat^— What*!  thy 


CSnu  What,  but  to  ipeak  of.  would  o&nd  a^ain* 
Lad4^  Whatiaitl  BMuder^ 

I«na.  X^tchery? 

fka-C^itao. 

Prcr^  Away, sir;  you  muitgOb 

CIb.  Ow  rad,  good  Ixiaid:— Lucio,  a  word  with 
jvB.  [Tdbet  Aim  ondp. 

tacM.  A  kindred  if  thcyll  do  you  any  good^ 
bkdteryio  looked  after? 

ffa».Thm  stands  it  with  me.— Uponatmecontiatt, 
I  B»t  I  nw  ■■!■  of  Julictta's  bed ; 
T<«  know  the  lady  ;  she  ii  fast  my  wift^ 
Sbvc  that  we  4»  the  detwneiatinn  laek 
OfoHtwaidoadcr:  this  we  eamo  oot  tO| 
Oaly  figr  pKop^pttkm  of  a  dower 
BrtMiniag  in  the  ooffier  of  her  tneoAa ; 
Fran  whom  sie  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  lore^ 
TiU  aaw  had  made  them  fix- us.    But  it  chances, 
The  standi  of  our  nmst  mutual  ewes  f  Mitment, 
Vi&  I  ha  11  III  I  tao  gross,  it  writ  on  luliet. 

LacM.  WUhehiid,pedb«a? 

Clmu  Ufdippily,  even  to. 
iad  the  aav  deyncy  now  ftrlha  dahef 
Wteher  it  be  iha  fludi  and  glinqiae  of  nawneai  t 
Or  whether  that  the  body  pubtie  be 
A  hone  whcteoo  the  goveisordoth  ride 
Win,  nevlj  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 

Mp  tarn  •  — '.  kb  it  staughtfe^the  tpor: 

Vbeihtr  *a  CfBnay  be  in  hit  pkec^ 
Or  in  has  emioeoee  that  fills  it  dip, 


Whaib  hatn,  ike  umaoorM  anaout^  hong  by  ite  wall 
iu  ]m^  thai  aiaeieai  xodiact  have  gone  vooni^ 
Aad  none  of  them  betn  won  t  and,  fiir  a  name, 
So*  pnuthadaamfyttd  aegleatadaet 
ftvAtj  OB  1  >  ^it  Mwdy,  Car  a  namak 

Ucssb  X  taiiMi,ititi  and ihy bend ttaadsto tickle 
eaihyAoaidanwihaitnnulk-aasd,  if  dhe  be  in  lore, 
naf^l^atcft  Sand aAer the diike^  and appcat to 
km. 

Cku.  Ihnvdaanta^  bat  be*t  aac  to  be  fband. 
1  pr'ythee,  Lodo^do  ne  thsa  kind  serriea>» 
Tha  day  aaf  otfcr  thasdd  the  cUsttf  cMer, 
Aad  there  reccire  her  appcobativn : 
9 


Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  roioe,  that  she  make  frieadt 
To  the  strict  deputy ;  bid  herself  assay  him  : 
I  hare  great  hope  in  that:  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  pione  and  speediless  dialect. 
Such  as  moves  men ;  beside,  she  hath  prospctout  act 
When  she  will  pby  with  reason  and  disooune^ 


Lttcto.  I  pray,  she  may :  at  well  for  the  c 
meat  of  tha  like,  which  else  would  stand  unier  grier- 
ous  impotitum :  at  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  ttfe,  who  I 
wmihl  he  tarry  shouhl  be  thus  foolishly  lost  at  a  game 
oftiekHack.   Illtoter. 

Ctaiu  I  thank  you,  goad  IHendLuaio. 

Ltidih  Wi^in  two  hours,— 

Claiu  Come,  officer,  away.  lExeunt, 

SCEKE  ir^A  MwaMery.    Enter  Duke  and  Friar 
Thomas. 

Omktk  Not  holy  firther ;  throw  away  Aat  thought ; 
BeUere  not  that  the  dxibUing  dart  of  tore 
Canpleffoeaeompleliehotom:  why  Ideure thee 
To  g^  me  teeiet  haihoQr,  hath  a  purpose 
More  gfare  and  wrinkled  ten  the  aimt  and  eodt 
Of  tmrtdnig  yoodi* 

Fri,  Biay  poor  graee  speak  of  it? 

Duke,  %|y  holy  sir,  oooa  better  knows  than  yon 
How  I  have  erer  lor'd  the  life  remorM ; 
AndheU  in  idle  price  to  haunt  astembUas, 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  fanarcry  keqM. 
I  hare  delirer'd  to  lord  Angdo 
(A  man  of  strieture^  and  firm  abstimmeaS 
My  absolute  power  and  place  herein  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  txarellM  to  Polaad; 
Forio  I  hare  strewed  it  in  the  common  ear, 
And  so  it  it  reoeir*d:  Now,  pious  sir, 
You  will  demand  of  me^  why  I  do  this  ? 

jprl.  Gladly,  my  kmL 

Dukt^  We  hare  scrictstatutet,  and  most  biting  kwi, 
(The  needftd  lets  and  enrfas  fbrhead-ftrong  steeds) 
Which  for  these  fburCeen  years  we  hare  let  rie^ ; 
Eren  like  an  overgrown  lion  in  a  esEve, 
That  gqet not  out  to  prey:  Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Haring  bound  up  the  direat'ning  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stiak  it  in  their  ehiUren's  sight, 
For  tenor,  not  to  use;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  moekVi,  than ftar'd :  socordeerees, 
Dead  to  ioflietioa,  to  themtdrot  are  dead ; 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  note ; 
The  baby  beats  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Fri,  It  rested  in  your  gnee 

To  unloose  this  tied-up  justice,  when  you  pleas*d : 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadAd  wouM  hare  teemM, 
ThaninhMdAogelo. 

DuAr.  Idofear,toodreadftil: 

Sith  *twaa  my  fhult  to  giro  the  people  scope, 
Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  Idd  them  do:  For  wc  bid  this  be  done, 
When  eril  deeds  have  their  permissive  pass, 
And  not  the  punishment.    ThKrefore,  indeed,  my 


I  hare  on  Angdo  imposM  die  office; 

Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home, 

And  yet,  my  nature  ntrer  in  the  sight, 

To  do  it  slander :  And  to  behold  his  sway, 

I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 

Visit  both  prinee  and  people :  ibereforr,  I  prVthce, 

Supply  se  with  the  hahit,'and  instruct  me 

Mow  I  may  fonnally  in  petwo  bear  mc 
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Like  a  true  fti«r.   Mora  tcmobi  for  thii  actSoiii 

At  <mr  more  leimre  dwH  I  render  yoa ; 

Only,  this  one :— Lord  Angelo  !s  precUe ; 

Stands  at  a  gtmvd  with  enrf;  acarce  eooietses 

That  hk  bbod  flowi,or  that  hia  appetite 

Ii  HMire  to  faKwI  than  itone ;  Hcnee  ifaaU  «e  lee, 

If  power  dange  parpow,  what  our  leeinen  be.  lExe, 

SCElfE  r^A  Nunnery.   Enter  Iiabella  and  'Fn»- 


I*ab.  And  hare  yon  nans  no  fuitfaer  privilegea? 

Fran.  Are  not  thete  laige  enough  ? 

Itab,  Yes^tnily:  I  speak  not  as  de«irin|^  BMse ; 
But  imther  wishing  a  uMxe  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  rotarists  of  saint  Clave. 

Lvei»,  IH^itJun.'}  Ho  I  peace  be  in  this  place! 

i«a&.  Who*s  that  which  calls  ? 

Fran.  It  is  a  nian^s  roioe :  Gentle  Tsabrlla, 
To  m  yoQ  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him ; 
Tou  may;  I  may  not  j  yon  are  yet  onswora : 
l¥hen  yon  hare  r<m%  you  must  notspcak  with  men, 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress : 
Then,  if  yoo  speak,  you  must  not  show  yoor  Ihee  i 
Or,  if  you  show  your  &ce,  you  must  not  spcak<- 
He  odls  agun ;  I  pray  yo«^  answer  him*  iEacit  Ftan* 

/m6.  Peace  and  prosperity!  Who  isH  that  calls? 
EmierlMtin, 

Lifda.  ttdli  TiTgIn,  if  yon  be ;  as  thoee  Aeek  rows 
ProcUiim  you  are  no  less  f  Can  you  to  stead  me^ 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  IsabeRa, 
A  noriee  of  this  phee,  and  the  Ihir  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother  Cbodio? 

Itab.  Why  her  unhappy  brother?  let  rac  ask; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  ImbeUa,  and  his  sister. 

Lucio.  OitBtte  and  fidr,  your  brother  kindly  graeti 
you: 
Not  to  be  weary  wttb  you,  heH  in  pri«m. 

Itab.  Woe  me !  For  what? 

Lurfa.  rorthat,  which,if  myself  might  be  hisjudge, 
He  should  reeeire  his  punishment  in  thanks; 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Ifok.  Sir,  make  me^not  your  story. 

Lyeio.  It  b  true» 

I  would  not,  though  His  my  familiar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  hipwing,  and  to  jest, 
Tongue  far  from  heart,— play  with  all  Tirgins  so  ; 
I  hoM  yon  asa  thing  ensky*d,  and  sainted ; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  sphrit ; 
And  to  be  talked  with  in  sincerity, 
As  with  a  saint. 

1Mb.  Tou  do  blasphcsie  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 

Lwci*.  Do  not  believn  it.   V^ewnem  and  truth,  'tis 
thus: 
Tour  brother  and  his  kircr  hare  cmbne'd: 
As  those  that  fted  grow  full ;  as  hhwswning  timcy 
That  ftom  the  Kedness  the  bare  ftUow  brings 
To  teeming  foison  ;  eren  so  her  plenteous  womb 
ExpKsseth  his  lUU  tflth  and  husbandry. 

/soft.  S<Hne  one  with  diikl  by  him?— My  eouan  Jo- 
liet? 

Lud*.  Issheyourcourin? 

Jgab.  Adt^tedly ;  asschool-maidschangetheirnames, 
By  rain  though  i^itafleetion. 

Luci;  She  it  is. 

Isab.  O,  let  him  marry  her  I 

Lueio,  This  is  the  point. 

The  duke  is  very  stnnffely  gone  fh»i  hence ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  mysdf  being  one, 
1ft  hand, and  hope  of  actioB:  butwedolnra» 


By  those  that  know  the  very  nervec  of  iMe^ 
His  givings-out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
From  his  true-meant  dnign.    Upon  his  place, 
And  with  full  line  of  his  authority, 
Gorems  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  rery  snow4)roth ;  one  who  never  fiseb 
The  wantmi  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense  ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  bhmt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  Ihst. 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty, 
Which  haTe,  for  long,  ran  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  KonsJ  hatli  pick*d  out  an  act. 
Under  whose  heary  sense  your  brother^  fift 
Falk  into  forfbit :  He  armts  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  dose  Ac  rigour  of  die  statute, 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  hare  the  graee  by  your  fair  pmyer 
To  soften  Angelo :  And  that^s  my  pith 
Of  business  \wixt  you  and  yotir  poor  broker. 

/fofr.  Doth  he  so  seek  hb  life  ? 

Lwio,  Has  eemntfM  lum 

Already  j  and,  as  I  hear,  the  prorost  hath 
A  wamnt  for  his  execution. 

I  Mb.  Alas !  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  lum  good? 

Luci:  Assay  the  power  you  hareb 

/Mft.  My  power!  Alas!  Idoubt^ 

Lvci^  Our  doubts  aie  tiwitors, 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win, 
By  fearing  to  attempt:  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue, 
Men  gire  like  gods  ;  but  irtien  they  wwp  and  kueil. 
All  their  petitions  are  as  fteely  theirs 
As  they  themsdres  would  owe  them. 

Itab.  ril  see  what  1  can  do. 

Luei9.  But,  speedily. 

laab,  I  will  about  it  s 

No  longer  stayin|*but  to  give  the  mother 
Notice  of  my  affair.  I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  roe  to  my  brother ;  soon  at  night 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

LirJo.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

J  tab.  Good  sir,  adieu. 


ACT  n. 

SCEJfE  I^A  BaUin  Ai«eh>'s  ir«Me.   Enter  Ange- 

k>,  Bscahis,  a  Justice,  Fravtt,  qgken,  and  etMer 

Attendant*. 

Angel*. 

WE  mnst  not  make  a  scare-erow  of  the  law. 
Setting  it  op  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  eastern  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  tennotv 

Eaea.  Ay,  hutyec 

Let  us  be  Inen,  and  nther  cut  a  fittle^ 
Than  fall, and  braise todeath;  Ahu! 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble 
I^  bntr  your  honour  know, 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  most  stndt  in  TirtneJ 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  aflfecdons, 
Had  time  echerM  with  place,  or  pbee  with  wishing; 
Or  that  the  Msolate  aetfng  of  your  blood 
CouU  have  adain'd  the  eflfeet  of  your  own  pm  past. 
MHiether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
ErrM  in  this  point  which  now  you  cenfuie  Irim, 
And  pullVl  the  law  upon  you. 

Ang.  TIs  one  thing  to  be  ttmpted,  Fstnlns> 
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Ikt'pay^  pawing  od  die  priaooer*!  Uft, 

Jhf,  b  thenmni  nrdre,  hsre  a  thief  or  two 

Gdkicr  than  faioi  they  try :  Wbat*t  open  made  to  Ja»> 

do, 
TktjwcicetRSQb    What  know  the  hwi, 
Tkt  Sieves  do  pan  on  duere*  ?  *Tb  very  pregDant, 
IV  jevd  that  we  ftod,  we  ttoop  and  cake  it, 
BeEHrvcMeit;  bfot  what  we  do  not  see, 
V(  tread  upon,  and  nerer  think  ctf  it. 
Toa  n^  Boi  M  rttfnnatff  his  offence^ 
lirlksvehadniehikalta;  but  rather  teU  me, 
Vka  I,  tiat  onmure  him,  do  Mk  oflSaid, 
lAoiaeown  jadgement  pattern  oat  my  death, 
AadaoAiagcemeiniiartiaL    Sir,  he  moit  die. 

£«8.  Be  it  a«  your  wisdom  wilL 

hg»  YHiere  it  the  provost? 

Pr%  Boe,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

lap  See  that  ClaikBo 

BtoecMed  ^  Bine  toHnorrow  morning : 
firiaikiai  Ins  confesaor,  let  him  be  preparM ; 
lorllBtStbevtmoKtofhiapilgKiniage.    lExitPrw, 

I«a.Wdi.hean3i  forgive  him!  and  forgive  wall! 
Sae  me  bf  MB,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
SwK  im  fram  brake*  of  viee,  and  answer  none ; 
Aalnw  condemned  for  a  fintkakme. 

tmr  SIbow,  Froth,  Cltmn^  Offlctft,  tre* 

I&Ohk,  bring  than  away:  if  theaebegoodpeo* 
fhiatcMamoD'weal,  that  do  nothing  but  use  their 
,  I  know  no  law; 


%^Btwaaw,sir!  Mlat's  your  name?  andwfaat^s 
kaaOET? 

£Jk  If  k  please  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor  duke*s 
•MMiye,  sod  my  name  is  Elbow ;  I  do  lean  upon 
i«^  ar,  and  do  Ivinflf  in  hete  before  your  good  hon* 
«rt««  BMrioBs  beoeTacton. 

iV.Beae^eton?  Well;  what  bencfaeton  are 
tfef  ?  iM  dbey  not  maldactors  ? 

A  If  il  please  your  honour,  I  know  not  wen  what 
%«e:  bat  pteeise  villaim  they  aiv,  that  1  am  sure 
If :  ai  Tsid  of  all  pro&DStkA  in  the  worU,  that  good 
^■iiimi  ought  to  have. 

tea  This  eome*  oOT  well ;  here*s  a  wise  offieer. 

%.6otD:  What  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow  is 
JiViHae?  Why  doit  thou  not  ipeak.  Elbow  ? 

^l"m.  He  eannot,  sir ;  he*s  out  at  elbow. 

•%•  What  aie  you,  air  ? 

^  He,nr?  atapster,  sir^;  a pareel-bawd ;  one  that 
^^  >  M  irooan ;  wlioae  house,  sir,  was,  as  they 
*K  fmd^  down  in  the  suburbs ;  and  now  she  pro* 
*«  tkiFhmw,  which  I  think,  is  a  very  ill  hoi^e 

tei>  Hofw  knew  yon  that  ? 

^  My  wife,  or,  whom  I  detest  before  heaven  aud 


<«)b  Howl  thy  wile? 
_^^T»  rir;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  b  an  honest 

te»  Sa«  «0Q  dfllett  her  theiefim  ? 

*I«y,  sir,  I  wiU  defeat  myself  also,  as  weU  as 
^•^dmhuise,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd*s  house,  it  b 
^k»*K  *r  St  b  a  naughty  house. 

*^  *»*««  thou  know  that,  oomtable  ? 

<^  Iki^,  abv  hy  my  wi% ;  who,  if  she  hiri  been 
*?T?'*^**y  V*^^  "light  have  been  aceoaed 
*■■  ii<ii  I II I  m  ij^ aad aM  unelwalinffi thett*. 

2*«r»»woiaan^«auis? 
^%^hf  nistiMs  Overdone^  means  t  bat  as 
^^•kAMbtc^  M^  deiod  Mm, 


Clnon»  Sir,  if  it  pleaaa  your  honour,  thb  b  sol  ta. 

Elb,  Prove  it  before  these  varletshere,  thou  honouf^ 
^ble  man,  prove  it. 

Emo.  Do  you  hear  how  he  mispbees  ?       [TV  Ang. 

Citrwn.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  child;  andkng- 
ing(taving  yourboaioui's  reverence,)  Car  stew*d  prunes ; 
sir,  we  had  buctwoia«hehou«i,  which  at  that  very 
distant  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit-dish,  a  didi  of 
some  thrue-pence ;  your  honoun  have  teen  such  dHsh* 
es;  they  are  not  China  dishes,  but  very  good  dishes. 

B9ea,  Go  to,  go  to;  no  matter  for  the  dish,  sir. 

Ctmofu  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin ;  yon  are  there- 
in in  the  right :  but,  to  the  point :  As  I  say,  thb  mb* 
tress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  said,  with  child,  and  being 
great  belly^  and  fcmging,  as  I  said,  fbr  prunes;  and 
having  but  two  in  the  di  A,  as  I  said,  master  Tnrik 
here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten  the  rest,  as  I  said, 
and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them  very  honestly ;— ftw,  as 
you  know,  master  Fioth,  I  ooukl  not  give  yon  three- 
penoe  again. 

FV-stA.  No,  indeed. 

Clmvru  Vetj  weH:  yon  being  then.  If  you  he  tt> 
member^d,  cracking  the  stones  of  the  foresaid  prunes. 

FrsfA.  Ay,  so  I  dkl.  Indeed. 

Ctmti,  Why,  very  well:  I  telling  yon  then,  ifyou 
be  remembered,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one^  wese 
past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of;  unless  they  kept 
very  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

fVoTJL  All  thb  b  true. 

Cinpth  Why,  vary  well  then. 

Ewo.  Ckune,  you  are  a  tedious  fbol:  tothepuvpocc 
—What  was  done  to  Elbow*s  wife,  that  he  haih  cause 
toeemplainof?  Come  me  to  what  was  done  to  her. 

Clown,  Sir,  your  hooonr  cannot  come  to  that  yei. 

Emo.  No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  itnot. 

CInam  Sir,  hot  you  shall  oame  to  it,  by  four  hon- 
our's leave :  And,  I  beseech  you,  knk  into  master 
Froth  have,  sir;  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  year ; 
whose  fkther  dkd  at  HaUowmas .— WasH  not  at  Hal- 
kywmas,  master  Froth  ? 

Fri^A.  AlMioUondeve. 

Ci0nn,  Why,  very  well;  I  hope  here  be  truths:  He, 
sir,  sitting,  as  I  s«y,  in  alower  chair,  sir  ;—*twas  in  the 
Bunch  •fCn^eij  where,  indeed,  you  have  adelight  to 
sit :  Have  you  not  ? 

Froth.  I  bave  so ;  htaaMC  it  b  an  opcnnMNB,  and 
good  for  winter. 

r/swn.  Why,  vary  well  then :— I  hope  hc«e  be  truths. 

Ang.  Thb  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nighu  are  kmgest  there:  VU  take  my  leave. 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping^  yoo^ll  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  alL 

£««.  I  ihinkiioless:  Qaod  monow  to  your  loid- 
ship.  lExiL  Angekt. 

Now,  sir,  eome  onx  What  was  done  to  EOnw^s  wifir, 
once  more? 

Clown,  Once,  sir?  there  was  nothing  done  to  her 
once. 

Elb.  Ibeseechyon,  sir^  aik  him  what  thb  nani  did 
to  my  wife.  • 

Clown,  I  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

Eoctu  WelU  sir :  What  did  this  gentleman  to  her  ? 

Clown,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  thb  gendraanS 
face:— Good  master  Frodi,  look  upon  hbhonoor;  *tis 
for  a  good  purpose:— Doth  your  honour  mark  his 
Ace? 

Eoea.  Ay,  iir,  very  well. 

Clown.  Nay,  I  bcseeeh  you,  maik  it  well. 

Esca.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Clfrmi,  DotfiyoorhMMfv  toe  any  harm  in  hb  face  f 
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CoostaUe,  wkm  m  foa 


C/ovn.  rDbewppo«duponabook,lu«&ee»tbe 
front  thin^ftbout  him:  Good  then;  if  his  face  be  Che 
iront  thing  ateat  him,  how  eofoU  vuwter  Froth  do  the 
omitaUe's  wil^  any  harm  I  I  vouU  know  that  of 
yonrhoooar* 

Eko,  He*!  in  the  right 
toit? 

Elb,  Fint,  an  it  like  yoik  the  hooK  ii  a  mpeeted 
hoiue;  next,  this  it  a  respected  feltow;  and  his  mia- 
tren  ii  a  reapeeted  « 

Ci9»tu  Bydiishaod,nr,hit^^eiiRinDKiMpeet- 
«d  pefWD  than  an7  of  Of  all. 

Eib,  Vmrlet,  thoa  liest;  thou  lkst«  widked  Tariet; 
the  time  i«  y«t  to  eoaoe,  Aat  the  was  erer  respected 
with  nan,  woman*  or  ehild. 

Clmm.  Sir,  she  was  respeelcd  with  him  hefore  he 
■laxfied  widi  her. 

JSjco.  Which  it  the  wiier  here?  Jostioe,  or  Iniqui- 
ty ?— Is  this  true  ? 

Elb.  O  thou  cutilT!  O  thon  TaHet!  O  thou  wicked 
Hhnnibnl!  I  respected  widi  her,  belbn  I  «as  manied 
toher?  If  ev«  I  was  respected  with  her,  or  she  with 
me,  let  not  your  worship  think  me  the  poor  duke's 
dlioer.^Provtt  this,  thou  wicked  Hamubal,  or  HI 
have  mine  action  of  battery  on  thee. 

Emu  If  betook  you  a  box  'o  the  car,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Elb,  Maxry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it:  What 
is't  your  worships  pleasure  I  should  do  with  thisisick- 
ed  caitiff? 

Etca.  Troly,  officer,  because  he  hath 
in  him,  that  thou  wouhUt  diseoTcr  if  thou  couMst,  let 
him  continue  in  his  courses,  tUI  thou  know*st  what 
they  are. 

JB/6.  Many,  I  thank  your  wonhtp  fbr  it!— Thou 
seest,  thou  wicked  variet  now,  what*s  oome  upon  thee 
thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  Tariet ;  thou  art  to 
eonUnoe. 

£jea.  Where  were  you  bom,  Mend  f      fl^  Froth. 

Fruth.  Here,  in  Vienna,  sir. 

£aca.  Are  yon  of  firarseore  pounds  a  year? 

JF^oth.  Tes,  aadH  please  you,  sir. 

£ira.  So.— What  trade  are  you  of,  sir  ?  [Tlo  the  Cine, 

CUmnu  A  tapster ;  a  poor  widow^s  tapster. 

£  MS.  Tour  mistress's  name  ? 

Clawiu  Mistress  Orer^ooe. 

JEjra.  Hath  she  had  any  more  than^one  husband  ? 

Clown,  Nine,  sir ;  Overdone  by  the  last. 

Etco,  Niat !— Come  hither  to  me,  master  Froth.— 
Muter  Froth,  I  would  not  bave^you  acquainted  with 
taptten ;  they  will  draw  you,  master  Froth,  and  you 
will  hang  them  t  Get  you  gonei  and  let  aie  hear  no 
more  of  you. 

fWfA.  t  thatdc  your  worship  :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I  am 
drawn  in. 

Eko,  Well ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth :  fiuvweU. 
lExU  Fnith.>-Come  you  hither  to  me«  master  tap- 
ster ;  what's  your  name,  master  tapster  ? 

Clwroru  Pompey. 

jgffw.  What  else? 

Clown,  Bom,  sir. 

Eseo,  Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest  thing 
about  you  ;  so  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense,  yoa  are 
Foropey  the  Great.  Pompoy,  you  are  partly  a  bawd, 
Fompey,  howsoerer  yon  colour  it  in  being  a  tapster. 
Are  you  not  ?  come^  tdl  me  true  ;  it  shall  be  the  bet- 
ter for  yoit. 

Clcwn,  Tniljr,sir,lam  apoor  ftrOow,  that  woukl  live. 


£«ai.  How  would  yott  liv)^  Pcnipef  ?  1^  being  # 
bawd  ?  What  do  yon  thiikk  of  the  tnde,  Poupey  ?  U 
it  a  lawAil  trade  ? 

Clmvn.  If  the  kw  wimld  aOowit,  sir. 

Eoca,  But  the  law  win  not  aUow  it,  Fompey  ;  nor 
it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Clown,  Docs  your  wonhip  mean  to  gcid  and  spay 
an  the  youth  in  the  city  ? 

£«ca.  Ko,  pompey. 

Clown,  Truly,  sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  thay  win  to't 
then  :  If  your  worship  wiU  take  order  for  the  draltf 
and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the  bawds. 

Etco,  There  are  preuy  orders  beginning,  I  can  tdl 
you  :  It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clown,  If  you  head  and  hang  aU  that  oflead  that 
way  but  for  ten  year  together,  youH  be  glad  to  give 
out  a  commission  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  bold  in 
Vienna  ten  year,  VU  rent  the  fiurest  house  in  it,  after 
thre^iwiioe  a  bay :  If  you  live  to  see  this  come  topaac, 
say,  Fompey  told  you  so* 

£«eo.  Thank  you,  good  Pompey :  and,  Ifk  requital 
of  your  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  aidvise  you,  let  me  not 
find  you  before  me  again  upon  any  complaint  whatso* 
ever,  no>  npt  fin-  dMelling  where  you  do ;  if  I  do, 
Pompey,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  n 
shrewd  Cesar  to  you ;  in  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  t 
shall  have  you  whipt :  soy  for  tins  time,  Pompey,  Ikre 
yoo  welL 

Clmen,  I  thank  yoar  worship  ibr  your  good  counsel : 
but  I  thaU  foUow  it,  as  the  flesh  and  fortune  sbaU  bet- 
ter determine. 

Whip  me?  No^  no  ;  let  cannan  whip  his  jade  ; 

The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  kb  trade.  lEanU 

Eoca,  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow ;  eocie 
hither,  master  constable.  How  hmg  have  yon  been  in 
this  place  of  consuUe  ? 

Elb,  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Etea,  I  thought,  by  yourreadiness  in  the  oIRe^,  you 
had  continued  in  it  some  time :  You  say,  seven  years 
together? 

Elb.  Andahal^sir. 

Eoca,  Alas  I  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you !  They 
doyou  wrongtoputyousooflupont:  Aretherenot 
men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it  ? 

Elb,  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  sudi  matters  :  as 
they  ore  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  mefortiiem  ; 
I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go  through  witk 
all. 

Ei€a,  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of  some  aix 
or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your  parish. 

Elb,  To  your  worship's  house,  sir  ? 
.    £iro.  To  my  house  :  Fare  you  wel|.        lEx.  BQu 
What's  o'clock,  think  you  ? 

Just.  Eleven,  sir. 

Eko.  I  pray  }'ou  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

Just,  I  humbly  thank  you. 

£srfi.  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio  ; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

/tut,  hoxd  Angelo  ii  severe. 

Esca,  It  is  but  needful : 

Mcrey  is  not  itself,  that  oft  looks  so  ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  nxirso  of  second  woe  : 
But  yet.— poor  Claudio  !— There's  no  remedy. 
Come,  sir.  lExcunf, 

SCEHE  IIj-'Antither  Romninikemme,   EnUrPr^ 


Sehf^  Re'slMBringofaeause;  hewillfiOBertnugrbt. 
m  ten  him  of  you. 

Prov,  Pray  you,  do.  {.Ex,  Serv.]  Ill  know 
His  pleasure  j  maybe,  he wiB  relent :  Atas, 
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JkkMh  b«c  M  aBcnded  in  a  dnm ! 
Alaeebi  all  ages  oaaelcortibisTiee;  and  be 

£iMer  Aogelo. 

iy.  lfi«;«kai^  the  matter,  pcwmt  ? 

^w.  b  it  yoor  viD  Ghiadio  ihaB  die  tMBOROv  ? 

ii^  0U I  not  ten  thee,  Tea  ?  hadM  tfaoa  not  (Oder  ? 
Vky  doit  tboa  a*  again  ? 

iVwOi  Lett  I  night  be  too  raah: 

Tjyer  foor  good  eometian,  I  have  nen, 


ItyiiffrioVrbiidowfc  ^ 

itg.  Go  to ;  let  that  be 

ObTdo  year  offlee*  or  give  up  your  pkee^ 

Aal  JM  Aid  «eO  be  tparHI. 
iVw.  leraveyMrhflooit 

Wte  Ml  be  daneyiir,  with  the  graanioff  Jaliet? 

Sle^  Terr  ocv  ^cr  hour, 
jy.  Dispose  of  her 

TbnaeBKK  fitter  pfaMe;  and  that  with  ipeed. 

Reenter  Servant, 


%«  Hoeis  the  aisttr  of  the  w 
Dtaroaceesttoyoa. 

^.  mihhfcarisler! 

Am.  A  J,  my  gooi  hml ;  a  very  Tiftnant  maid, 
Aai  to  be  AMtfy  of  saiilerhood, 
IfMtdieiily. 

dagk  W^leitharhewiuitteL^iBx^Serv. 

Seeyoa  die  fomicatreM  be  reiiKwM  $ 
Ltt  Icr  te*e  Mcdfnl,  hoc  not  hmri^  mMBf  t 
nae  1180  be  onfer  for  it. 

£fltrr  Lucio  and  Iiabelhu 

?iw.'Sa««yoarlMaMrar!  {Offering  f  reHrt. 

iag.  Slay  a  littfe  wihile^To  Isabi]  You  are  wel- 
•nat :  What^  your  will  ? 

hok  I  am  a  woeful  luitor  to  yoarhonoux^ 
floR  Iwi  yoor  honour  hear  me. 

iy.  Wdl ;  what**  your  rait  ? 

liih  TVre  ift  a  rice,  that  most  I  do  abhor, 
I^BBit  dcnre  dmuld  meet  the  blow  of  jostiee ; 
VvaUcb  IwonU  not  pkad,  but  that  I  must ; 
Mvabich  I  anrt  not  plead,  fa«tt  that  I  am 
At  iM^  ^wiat  wiU,  and  wiU  not. 

il^  Wen  ;  the  matter  ? 

Im*.  IbtTea  brother  is  eondemuM  to  die : 
I  di  tenech  you,  ka  it  be  his  fauh, 
lalaot  ay  brother. 

JVw,  Heai«ngiTe  thee  moving  piraees  I 

^  tmiksmak  the  laalt,  and  not  the  actar  of  it ! 
Hf^Cfory  «iBk*s  eBvdemn*d,en  it  be  done : 
liM  voe  te  very  cypher  of  a  function, 
TsM  ihe  flnks,  whose  fine  stands  in  record, 
iai  kt  go  by  the  aecor. 

U^  Ojnst,  bat  severe  law! 

I MahMhcr  cfaeib— Heavoi  keep  your  honour ! 

^Retiring. 

tads.  [Ta  lad*.]  GircH  not  o'er  so:  to  him  again, 

iMldbtrB  bdhie  hLn,  hang^^  hitgema  ; 
1«ssit«MeiU:  Ifyoashauldneedapin, 
1««BaUwt  with  uMire  tame  a  tongue  desire  it : 
Ttttimsay. 

hk,         Mutheneadfdia? 

iiV.1iy*«,M»  remedy. 

liih  Ifei)  I^  Utek  that  you  might  paidim  him, 
M  nddv-henvevi,  nor  mao,  grieve  at  the  menn» 

^.luOlBatdo^ 


Ang,  Look,  what  I  wiU  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Itab,  Butmigfatyoudo't,anddotbewo(4dnown)n(^ 
If  so  your  heart  were  touched  with  that  remorse 
As  mine  is  to  him  ? 

Ang,  He's  sentenced ;  'tis  too  late. 

Luelo,  Tou  are  too  cokL  {j'o  Isab. 

IhA,  Too  late  ?  why,  no ;  I,  diat  do  speak  a  word. 
May  call  it  back  again:  Well,  believe  this. 
No  oexemony  that  to  great  ones  'longs, 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword, 
llie  manhaTs  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robi^ 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
At  mercy  does.    If  he  had  been  as  you. 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stem.    . 

Ang,  Pray  you,  be  gone. 

/mA.  I  wooU  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabel !  should  it  be  then  thus  ? 
No ;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  bea  judge, 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Lucio,  lAnde,1  Ay,  touch  him :  there's  the  vcan. 

Ang,  Your  brother  is  a  forleit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

l9ab,  Alas!  alas! 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy :  How  would  you  be, 
If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgement,  should 
But  judge  you  as  you  are/  O,  think  am  that ; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  Ups 
Like  man  new  made. 

Ang,  Be  ynu  content,  fair  maid ; 

It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kinsman  brother,  or  my  son, 
It  riaoukl  be  thus  with  him  ;— he  must  die  to-morrow. 

Itab,  T<Hnecrow>  O,  that's  suddeni   Spare  him, 
spare  him: 
He's  not  prepar'd  for  death  I  Even  for  our  kitchens 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season :  shall  we  serve  heaven 
With  less  reject  than  we  do  minister 
To  our  gross  sdves?  Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink  you: 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  offence? 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 

Lucio,  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang,  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  haA 
slept: 
Those  many  Imd  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil. 
If  the  first  man,  that  did  tlte  edict  infringe. 
Had  answer'd  for  his  deed :  now,  'tis  awake ; 
Tbkes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet, 
Looks  in  a  g^ass,  ^t  shows  what  future  evils, 
(Either  now,  or  by  remissness  new-eonceiv'd. 
And  so  in  progress  to  be  hateh'd  and  bom,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  successive  degrees, 
But,  where  they  live,  to  end. 

Itab,  Yet  show  some  pity. 

Ang,  I  show  it  most  of  all,  vrtien  I  show  justice ; 
For  then  I  ^ty  those  I  do  not  know, 
Whioh  a  dismissed  of&nce  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  ri^t,  that,  answering  oi»  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  another.    Be  satisfied ; 
Your  bnither  dies  to-morrow ;  be  coutcnt. 

liob.  So  you  muu  he  the  first,  that  gives  the  sett> 
tence; 
And  he,  that  sufP  rs :  O,  it  it  e^ctllcnt 
To  have  a  giant's  strength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  gimit. 

Ltiri*.  That's  well  said.    • 

/m6.  Could  great  men  thunder 
K%  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 


70 


StEASURE  FOR  MBASUafi. 


For  cfety  pdling^,  pettj  officer. 

Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder;  nothing  but  thun- 

— MerdAil  hearen !  Idex, 

Tbou  nther,  with  thjr  sharp  and  sulphurous  boh, 

8pUtt*st  the  unwedg<Mkble  ajid  gnaried  oak. 

Than  the  soft  myrtle ;— O,  but  man,  proud  man ! 

Drest  in  a  little  Innef  authority ; 

Most  ignohmt  of  what  he's  most  assur*d, 

His  glaasy  essenee,— like  an  angry  ape, 

Plays  sudi  Guitastic  tricks  before  high  hcATcn, 

A*  make  the  angels  weep ;  who,  with  our  spkens, 

Would  all  thenuelves  laugh  mortal. 

X.ud«.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench :  he  will  rtiknu 
Ut^  coming,  I  perceiv*t> 

Prev.  Pray  hearen,  she  win  hikn ! 

i*ab.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ounelf : 
Great  men  may  jest  with  saints :  *ti&  wit  in  them ; 
Bat,  in  the  less,  fbul  pn>fanati<m. 

Lvcio,  Tbou\t  In  the  right,  giri ;  more  o*  that. 

Inb,  That  in  the  captain^s  but  a  choleric  wwd, 
Whldi  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 

Luci:  Art  adnsM  o*  that  ?  more  on^ 

Jng.  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me  ? 

/m6.  Becanse  authority,  though  it  err  like  others, 
Hath  y«t  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself, 
That  skims  the  rice  o"  the  top :  Go  to  your  bosom ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know 
ThaOs  like  my  brother^s  fault :  if  it  confess 
A  natund  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother*s  life. 

Ang.  She  speaks,  and  *tis 

Sodi  tente^  that  my  tense  breeds  with  it.— Fare  yoti 
welU 

JmA.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

Jng.  I  will  bethink  me  Z'-Come  again  to^norrow. 

/rafr.  Haric,  how  1*11  Inibe  you :  Good  my  lord,  turn 
buck. 

Jng.  How !  bribe  rac  ? 

Jiob,  Ay,  with  such  gifts  that  heareii  shall  share 
with  you. 

Lveh»  You  had  marr'd  all  elsp. 

Isab.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tnted  goU, 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  cither  rich  or  poor. 
As  ftney  values  them  r  but  with  true  prayers, 
Thu  dudl  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there, 
£ie  suiHise ;  prayers  from  pn^served  souls. 
From  fasting  muds,  whose  minds  are  delicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Jng.  Well :  come  to  me  to^norrow. 

JLtide.  Go  to ;  it  is  well ;  away.         lAskkto  Isalfc 

iMib,  Heaven  keep  your  honour  sale ! 

Ang,  Amen  !  For  I 
Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  ZAtide. 

Where  prayers  cross. 

Isab,  At  what  hour  to*nu»Tow 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

Ang.  At  any  time  Yore  noon. 

/fa6.  Sare  your  honour ! 

lExeunt  Ludo,  Isab.  and  Prn, 

Ang.  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue  !— 
What^s  this  ?  whaOs  this  ?    Is  this  her  fault,  or  mine  ? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most?  Ha! 
Not  she ;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That  l}iog  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun. 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.    Can  it  be, 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
IChau  woman^s  lightness .'   Having  waito  ground  »• 
nougfa. 


Shan  we  desire  to  raise  the  anetuaiy. 

And  ]utch  our  evils  there  ?  O,  fie,  fie,  fie! 

Whatdostthou?  or  what  art  liiou,  Angck>  ? 

Dost  thou  desire  her  fooUy,  for  those  things 

That  make  her  good?  0,letherfarolherliv«: 

Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority. 

When  jndgea  steal  themselves.    What  ?  dolloveher. 

That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 

And  foast  upon  her  eyes?  What  tsH  I  dream  on  ? 

0  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 

With  sainu  dost  bait  diy  hook !  Most  dangerous 

Is  that  temptatioo,  that  doth  goad  us  on 

To  am  in  loving  virtue:  never  could  the  strumpet, 

"With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature. 

Once  stir  my  temper  ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 

Subduet  me  quite  ^-Ever,  till  now, 

Vfhea  men  were  fond»  I  smiled,  and  woodecM  how. 

C£asl. 

SCENE  IIlg-'A  Ro&m  in  a  Prism,    Enter  Duktt 
habited  iikeafriar^  and  PrvvH. 

Duke.  Hidl  to  you,  provost !  so  I  think  you  wtm 
Prtv,  I  am  the  provost:   W]Mit*s  your  viU;  gaod 

fViar? 
Duke.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  Uess^d  oider, 

1  come  to  viiAt  theaWeted  spirits 

Here  in  the  prison ;  do  m^^  oonunon  lig^t 
To  let  me  see  them ;  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  dieir  diinies,  that  I  may  minister 
To  them  accordin^y. 
Fro.  I  would  do  move  than  that,  If  moi«  were  need- 
fhl. 

£nter  Juliet. 
Look,  here  comes  one  ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine. 
Who  fUling  in  the  fiaines  of  her  own  youth. 
Hath  bUsterM  her  report :  She  u  with  chiki  ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc'd  :  a  young  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  ofl^nee. 
Than  die  for  this. 

Duke.  When  must  he  die? 

Prov.  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow.—— 
I  have  prm-ided  for  you :  stay  a  while,       ZT9  Tdicc 
And  you  shall  be  conducted. 

Didoe.  Repent  you,  &ir  one,  of  the  lin  you  cany  ? 

Juli^.  I  do ;  and  bear  the  shame  roott  patieotly. 

Duke.  T\\  teach  you  how  you  dull  arraign  your  wit* 
science, 
And  try  your  peuitenoe^  if  it  be  sound, 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliet.  xni  gladly  kam. 

Duke.  Love  you  the  man  that  wronged  yow  f 

Juliet.  Tes,  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrongM  Um. 

Duke.  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  oflTeoaeftil  net 
Was  mutually  eomraitted  ? 

Juliet,  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind  tfattn  kis. 

Jutiejt.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Duke.  *Tis  meet  ao,  daughter :  But  Icat  you  do  r»> 
pent. 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame,— 
Whidi  somw  b  always  toward  onrsdvea,  notheMua  > 
Showing,  weM  not  spare  heavcB,  at  we  tore  it. 
But  as  we  stand  in  foar^-* 

Juliet,  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  Joy* 

Duke,  Theia  rest. 

Tour  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  tormqrrow, 
An^  I  am  going  v^ith  instruction  to  himw— 
Grace  go  with  you !  Benedieite !  ££<itX, 

JuUct,  Must  4ie  t^MOfraw !  O,  injunooa  }uv\, 
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Tlit  le^iiei  me  a  lUK  wteie  voy  comftrt 

Pnv,  Tb  pitj  ofbim.       lExeynt, 

SCm  ir^A  Mmm  in  Ai^pdtf^  Bmue,   RmttrA» 

T«Km«lMl9eecs;  heaven  huh  mj  «npt7  wordt ; 
Wlifat  ay  imcwtion^hcTiag  pat  my  tongue, 
AaekMMilMbd:  Hecnn  in  my  momb, 
AiiriM  tet  only  chew  his  name ; 
iii  in  my  heart,  the  itraos  and  swellmg  eril 
OfBreaoeepdoa:  The  itates,  ^*hereoo  I  studied, 
b  like  a  gaod  thing;  being  often  read, 
fifovB  ftarV  and  tedious ;  yea,  my  giaTity, 
Hbcmn  (lee  no  man  bear  me)  I  take  pride, 
Oali  I,  with  boot,  efaange  fir  an  idle  plume, 
Wkiehtbe  air  beats  for  vain.    O  phee !  O  fonn ! 
Hsv  often  dort  tho«  with  thy  case,  thy  habit, 
Yicneh  awe  from  Ibds,  and  tie  the  wiser  sools 
Tsihy  Ihke  Kerning  ?  Blood,  tlaou  still  axt  blood: 
La^wrife  good  angel  on  the  deril^s  bom, 
nil  Mt  the  devil's  crest. 

MtttfT  sctvonta 
Hsvaov,  who's  then? 

&r».  One  Isabel,  a  sister, 

fiairo  aeeeas  <o  yoo. 

i^  Teach  bcr  the  way.   {EJt,Ser^ 

OhoMas! 

Whjr  dsei  mj  blood  thus  mnster  to  my  heart ; 
Miki^both  H  nnable  for  itseU; 
As* liiysmi ling  an  the  other  parts 
OrmeeMry  fttncM  ? 

Ssplsy  the  rooBsh  throBgs  with  one  that  swoons ; 
CsnesUtoli^him,andsostop  the  air 
BrvU^be  woaUrerire:  and  even  so 
IVgncnl,  Mbfeet  to  a  well-wishM  king; 
^  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  fondness 
Cimim  bis  iMesenee,  where  their  untaught  tore 


Enter  IseheBa 
BsvBsw.fUrsitfud? 
i«lw  I  em  eome  to  know  your  pleafure* 
i^  Thai  yon  mi|^  know  it,  would  mtidi  better 


llsn  to  demand  what  Ms.    Tour  brother  cannot  lire. 

ImL  Even  so  ?-*Hcaren  keep  your  honour  I 

IRetiHng, 

^  Tct  may  hn  Vn^  a  while ;  and,  it  may  be^ 
A«lsiigHyoo,orI:  Yet  he  miost  die. 

ib^  IMer  yovr  sentence  ? 

briu  Whca,  I  beKeeb  yon  ?  that  in  bii  repriere, 
Ue0Ei;  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted, 
"^  Us  seal  sicken  not. 

•%.Hil  flc^tbesefikbyirioesl  ItwcteMgood 
Ts  poiM  him,  that  hath' ftom  nature  stolen 
^— iihiiij  mndr,astorerait 
"ftdrawcf  swucuslss,  that  do  coin  hearen's  imager 
lB«af«ihntflvefbsbid:  tis  all  as  easy 
^InlyiabABenwny  aHIb  true  made, 
Aitipaiawtsle  in  icsoained  means, 
Tsnriheafiibeooew 

Jaii  "Hi  Mft  down  so  in  hearen,  but  not  in  earth. 

J»§B  Wmfjtmm ?  then  I  shaU poie  you  quickly. 
^UAInftTM  nAer,  naft  the  most  just  biw 
»iw  ti*  !■■  biuths  I  SIHb ;  or,  to  redeem  him,  * 
^•WiplHrbodf  to  sneb  swcet  nnclcanneu, 
««4>«Rl»l«kataia*d? 


ijoft.  S 

I  bad  ladier  ghre  my  body  than  my  souL 

Ang»  I  talk  not  of  your  soul ;  Our  cmi^cll^  sine 
Stand  more  fir  number  than  accompt. 
/soft.  How  myymi? 

Ang.  Nay,  m  not  warrant  that ;  fir  I  can  speak 
Against  the  thing  I  say.    Answer  to  this  ^-^ 
I,  now  the  Toiee  of  the  recorded  Uw, 
Pronoancfra  sentence  on  your  brother^  lifis : 
Might  there  not  be  a  chanty  in  sin. 
To  mre  this  brother's  life  ? 

/406.  Please  you  to  do\ 

ni  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul, 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  cluurity. 

Ang.  Pleased  you  to  Ao\  at  peril  of  your  soul^ 
Were  equal  poize  of  sin  and  charity. 

Itab,  That  I  do  beg  his  life;  if  it  be  sin, 
Hearen,  letme  bear  it  i  you  granting  of  my  suit; 
If  that  be  i&n,  FU  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
To  bare  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine^ 
And  nothing  of  yoor,  answer. 

Ang,  Nay,  but  bear  me ; 

Tour  sense  pontics  not  mine:  eitberyouareignonuit; 
Or  seem  so,  ctaAily ;  and  that*s  not  good. 

Itab.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang,  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  more  bcil^ 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  cnsbield  beauty  ten  times  louder 
Than  beauty  could  displayed^— But  mark  me ; 
To  be  receired  plain,  rU  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 
/jo&.  So. 

Ang,  And  his  oiTenee  is  so,  as  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 
I  tab.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  sare  bis  tifii^ 
(As  I  subscribe  not  that,  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  loss  of  question^  that  you,  bis  sister, 
FindincT  yourself  derir'd  of  such  a  person. 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  placc^ 
Could  fetch  your  brother  fipom  the  manaeles 
Of  the  all-binding  kw  ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  sare  him,  but  that  either 
Tou  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  stipposed,  or  else  lethim  sufo; 
Wlmt  would  you  do .' 

Inb,  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  terms  of  death, 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  Td  wear  as  ml»e% 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  Ihare  been  sick  for,  ere  VA  yield 
My  body  op  to  diame. 
Ang,  Then  must  your  brother  die* 

l»ab.  And  *twere  the  cheaper  way  ; 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once, 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him, 
Should  die  fiirerer. 

Ang,  Were  not  you  then  ascniel  as  the  seotanee 
That  yon  have  slanderM  so  ? 

Iiaih,  Ignomy  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon, 
Are  of  two  houses :  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang.  Tou  seero*d  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant ; 
And  rather  provM  the  tlidiog  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  rice. 

laab.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  bare  what  weM  hare,  we  speak  not  what  wo  mean: 
I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advmntage  that  I  dearly  lore. 
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iffV  Weaiedlfitili 

If  not  ft  Aoduy,  tat  only  he, 
pwe,  and  f  aeeeed  by  wcftkncM. 

jng,  N»y,  women  are  ftaU  too. 

Irak  Ay,  as  the  gtastes  where  they  view  thenudres; 
Whidk  aie  at  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women !— Help  heaven !  men  their  cieatioo  mar 
Inprofitii^bythem.   Nay,  call  as  ten  timet  ftail ; 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  compleuons  are^ 
And  ciediiloitt  to  &lse  prints. 

jfig,  I  think  it  well: 

And  fhna  Ais  tesdmooy  of  your  own  sex, 
(&ioe,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Han  flnihs  may  shake  our  ftames)  kt  me  be  b(dd  ir~ 
I  do  acrest  your  words ;  Be  that  you  are, 
Tlwtis,awoman;  if  yoabemore,yoa*renooe: 
If  you  be  one,  (as  yott  are  well  exprew^ 
By  all  externa]  warrants^  show  it  now, 
By  potting  on  the  destinM  Uvery. 

/JO&.  I  hare  no  tongue  hot  one :  gentle  my  lotd, 
Let  me  entreat  you  speak  the  fonner  language. 

Jng,  Plainly  eoneeire,  I  k>ve  you. 

/m6.  My  brother  did  knre  Juliet  sand  you  tell  me, 
That  he  shall  die  for  it. 

Jng,  He  shall  not,  Isabd,  if  yon  gire  me  ioTe. 

/m>.  I  know,  your  rirtoe  hath  a  license  inH, 
Which  seems  a  tittle  fouka:  thanit  is. 
To  phick  oo  others. 

Jng,  Befiere  m^  on  mine  honour, 
My  words  express  my  purpose. 

Itab,  Ha !  Uttk;  honour  to  be  mneh  believ*d, 
And  most  pernicious  purpose !— Seeming,  seeming  I— 
IwilIprodaimthee,Angeh>}  kwkfor^x 
Sign  me  a  present  pankm  for  my  brother, 
Or,  with  an  outstretdi^  threat,  TU  teU  the  world 
Aknid,  what  man  thou  art. 

Jng,  Who  wiU  beliere  thee,  Isabel ; 
Ify  unsoilM  name,  die  anstereness  of  my  life, 
If  y  vouch  against  you,  and  my  pbee  i*  the  stat^ 
WiU  so  your  aoensation  over-weigh. 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.    I  have  begun ; 
And  no^  I  give  my  sensual  raee  the  rein : 
Tit  thy  coDBCDt  to  my  sharp  appetite; 
lay  by  aU  nicety,  and  preKxious  blashes. 
That  banish  what  they  sue  for;  redeem  thy  brother 
By  yiehiii^  up  thy  body  to  my  win ; 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  diethe  death. 
But  thy  unkiadness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
Tolii«eringsufibanee:  Answtrme to^Mwrow, 
Or,  by  the  affieetion  that  now  guides  ne  most, 
rU  prove  a  tyrant  to  him  t  As  for  yeu, 
Say  what  you  can,  my  Abe  o^erweighs  your  true. 

IBxU, 

/foft.  To  whom  shall  I  complain?  Dkl  I  tell  thii^ 
WhowouUbeliereme?  O  perikMu  mouths, 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-same  tongue^ 
Either  of  oonderanatioB  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  court^  to  their  wiU; 
Hooking bodiiight and  wrotog to  the  appetifee^ 
To  fottow  as  it  draws !  1*11  to  my  brother: 
Though  he  hath  foUen  hy  prompture  of  the  Uood, 
Tet  hath  he  in  him  sndi  a  mind  of  honour, 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bkndy  bbcks,  heV  yiekl  them  up^ 
Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 
To  sodi  abhotrM  pollution. 
Then,  Isabel,  lire  chaste,  and,  brother,  die: 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 
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ni  Idl  him  yet  of  Angdo^s  request, 

And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest.     lExit, 


ACT  m, 

SCKlfK  I^J  JiMm  in  the  Prinn,   Enter  Dake, 
CJandio,  ood  Pr«v0«e. 
Duke, 

SO, then  you  hope  ofpardon  fVom  lord  Angelo? 

Clou,  The  miserihie  hare  no  other  mediciBe, 
But  only  hope: 
I  hare  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 

Duke,  Be  absolnte  for  death ;  either  deatb,  or  life^ 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.    Reason  thus  widiUftr 
If  I  do  kne  thee,  I  do  kMC  a  thing 
That  none  hot  fools  wouM  keep :  a  breath  thou  an, 

(Servile  to  all  the  skiey  infloenees,) 
That  dost  this  hftbitation,  where  thou  keepX 
Hourly  afflict:  merely,  thou  «rt  death's  fool ; 
For  him  thou  hOiour^  by  thy  ffight  to  shun. 
And  yet  runn'st  toward  him  stiH:  Thou  ait  not  nohte; 
,For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'rt, 
Arenuisy  by  baseness:  Thou  ar«  by  no  means  val- 
iant; 
For  thou  dost  ftar  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Ofapoorworm:  Thy  best  of  rest  is  skey, 
AnlthU  thou  oft  prcrrek*st;  Kt  Pom'T  **'''* 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more.    Thou  art  not  ^yieu ; 
For  thou  exwfkt  on  many  a  thouauid  grains 
Tbat  issue  out  of  dust:  Happy  thou  art  not: 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  striv*st  to  get; 
And  what  thou  hast  forgeu'st :  Thou  art  not  eartam  < 
For  thy  compkynon  shifts  to  strange  eflects 
After  the  moon:  If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  bows, 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey* 
And  death  unbads  thee:  Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  whsch  do  call  thee  sire, 
The  mere  effusi<m  of  thy  pn^er  loin% 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,  and  the  rheum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner:  Thou  hast  nor  youth,  aar 

age; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  afterdinner's  sleep, 
Dreaming  on  both:  for  all  thy  Wcwed  ytjuth 
Become  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eU :  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich. 
Thou  hast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  **^^' 
To  make  thy  riches  plej^sant.    What's  yet  in  flu», 
That  bears  the  mme  ofHfe?  Yet  in  this  lifo 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deadu:  yet  death  we  fear, 
That  makes  these  odds  ait  ev^ 

CUtu,  I  humbly  thank  y**- 

To  sue  to  fire,  I  find,  I  se^  to  die ; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  ttfo:  Letiteomeon. 
£ntcr  Iiah^la. 

IwA  What,ho!  Peace  here ;  g«<* «°^  8^  *°°** 
pany! 

Prw.  Who's  there?  Come  in :  the  wish  deserrcs  * 


Duke,  Dear  sir,  ere  long  HI  visit  you  agaiD' 

CUm,  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 

i«o6.  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  ClauBw. 

Pr«v,  And  very  welcome. Look,  signioti  f^ 

your  sister. 
Duke.  Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Duke,  Bringthem  to  speak  where  I  may  d"? 
ceai'd,  „     ^t 

Tet  hear  them.  lE^tufa  Duke  and  iTfr^i^ 
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rjH.  Kaw,  sifter,  «lMit*f  die  oomfbrt? 

XmL  Wkj,  aaaU«omfbrUttne;  moct  good  indeed : 
L«i  Aagdo^  haTia^  aflktn  to  hfeftvea» 
btmk  fM  fir  hu  swift  cmbMiilor, 
Vkie  fM  Aall  be  an  everiMCiiiK  le^ : 

e  four  best  appMBtaoR  make  whk  qwcd ; 


n«b  I«  diere  no  remedjr  ? 

i«6.  None,  but  tucb  renkedy,  as,  to  mtb  m  heai^ 
To  dwt*  a  bean  in  twain. 

f  ^  Bat  u  tbere  any  ? 

/«A  To,  bratfier,  yon  may  lire ; 
Tkre  badeviliih  merey  in  the  judge, 
If  joaH  inploiv  it,  that  will  free  your  hfk, 
BtttaeryovtiU  death. 

<te.  Perpetual  dunnoe  ? 

Imk  Ay,  joit,  perpefual  doraooe  ;  a  restraint, 
Tb^ik  aB  the  worid*s  Tastidity  you  had, 
TosdeiennBM  seope^ 

f^  Bat  in  what  nature? 

int.  In  mch  a  one  as  (yoQ  eonsenting  to\) 
VnU  bade  yoor  hoooor  ftom  that  trunk  yon  bear, 
Aal  hate  yo«  naked. 

^^  Let  me  know  the  pdot. 

iirfkO.Idofiearthee,Cbiiidio;  andlquake, 
^  ihoQ  a  ftreroos  life  shoiild*it  entertain, 
Aari  as  «r  Bemn  winters  more  respect 
Iteapefpecnalhoooor.    Dar^t  thou  die  ? 
^  (eaK  of  death  is  most  ib  apprehension ; 
A^  (ha  faor  beede,  that  we  tread  upon, 
b  wyoal  tafltsance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
Ai«kB  a  giant  dies. 

^^  Why  give  yon  mcUiis  shame? 

niikpM  I  ean  a  resolution  fetch 
f^^i^cry  tenderness?  If  Imastdie^ 
I  «fl  OBauier  daricnen  as  a  bride, 
Aid  l^g  it  ia  mine  arms* 

^'^  That  spake  my  brother;  there  my  father^ 
gave 
IliiaaerCHthaToieel  Yes,  thou  roust  die: 
nm  sM  tao  noblr  t0  eomerre  a  life 
l^^ippliaDees.    This  outward-sainted  depnty,— 
^^  allkd  Timge  and  deliberate  word 
Kpiymh  f  the  bead,  and  follies  doth  enmew, 
^Ussadath  the  lbwl,-is  y^  a  devil ; 
^fldk  within  being  cast,  be  would  appear 

^5mi  The  princely  Angelo? 

^  fH^^lke  emming  livery  of  hell, 
%teBed*«  body  to  invest  and  cover 
^fiMe^gunls!  Dost  thou  think, Claudi^ 
l^ild^dd  him  aqr  viqpmcy, 
^^■ight'stbefkecd? 

^^  O, heavens!  itcaftnotbe. 

^  tm,  ha  «noU  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank  oS- 

**t*«iMdlDm  still:  This  night's  the  time 
^UdMi  do  what  I  abhor  to  B 


<^TWasbakB0tdo*t. 

'■^  O,  were  it  but  my  Uife, 

IIINvitiBWB  fiir  yoor  deliverance 

HMk      ,  Tbank^  dear  Isabel. 

'^^viaaiy,  Claadiot  for  your  death  to-morrow. 

**«fcTm    Ilaaheaflcciioasinhiin, 
^MpMMtfpthim  bite  the  bw  by  the  nose, 
*wi«ii|l6voe  it?  Sore  it  is  no  sin ; 
»rffciirtr/  n  mH  li  fc  the  kast. 

^1M*^a»1ei»t? 


Claiu  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise,1 
Why,  would  he  for  a  momentary  trick 
Be  pentonhly  AnM  ?-0  Imbel ! 

/jod.  What  says  my  brother  ? 

Ciatu  Death  is  a  fearfhl  thing* 

/joft.  And  shamed  Hfb  a  botefiiL 

rien.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  net  where  ; 
To  lie  in  cokl  obstruction,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  beetmie 
A  kneaded  elod ;  and  tite  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  fioods,  or  to  luide 
In  thrilling  regions  of  tbiekfibbed  ice ; 
To  be  imprison^  in  die  viewless  winds. 
And  Mown  with  restless  violenee  round  about 
The  pendent  wmrld ;  or  m  be  worse  than  wont 
Of  those,  that  hwless  and  iaeertain  thooghts 
Imagine  howling !— *tis  too  horrible ! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worfcily  lifts, 
That  age,  adie,  penury,  and  iminrisoqmeiit 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

Jtab.  Ahulakst 

Clou.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  Uve: 
What  sin  yoa  do  to  save  a  brother*s  VJe, 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  fkr, 
That  it  beeemes  a  virtue. 

/m6.  0,yoabeastI 

O,  Aithleas  coward !  O,  dishonest  wreteh ! 
M^t  thoa  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  ? 
Is*t  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  lii4» 
From  thine  own  sister's  shame?  Whatshimldldiiok? 
Heaven  shiehl,  my  mother  pbyM  my  father  &ir ! 
For  sudi  a  waipai  slip  of  wilderness 
Ne*erissu'dflrom  his  Mood.    Take  my  deflanoe : 
Die ;  perish !  might  but  my  bending  down 
Reprieve  thee  flrom  thy  Ikte,  itsbouU  proceed: 
ril  pray  a  thousand  prayers  lor  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Clatu  Nay,  hear  me,  IsaheL 

/Mft.  0,fie,fie,ftel 
Hiy  ssn*s  »>t  acddental,  but  a  trade : 
Merey  to  thee  woold  prove  itself  a  bawd  : 
HHs  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  IGcing, 

Clou,  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Reenter  Duke, 

Duke.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one  word* 

I$ab,  What  is  your  will  ? 

Duke,  Might  you  dispense  with  your  kisure,  I  would 
by  and  by  Imve  some  speech  with  you :  the  satis&o- 
tion  I  would  require,  is  like>»isc  your  own  benefiu 

Udb.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure :  my  smy,  must 
be  stolen  out  of  other  afiiurs ;  but  I  wiU  attend  you  a- 
while. 

Duke,  CTo  Claudio,  ortdlr.]  Son,  I  have  overheard 
what  hath  past  between  you  awl  your  sister.  Angtlo 
had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her ;  only  he  bath 
made  an  essay  of  ber  virtue,  to  practise  his  judgement 
with  the  disposition  of  natures :  %ha  having  the  truth 
of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  that  gracious  denial 
which  he  is  roost  glad  to  receire :  I  am  confessor  to 
Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to  be  true ;  therefore  prepare 
yourself  to  death :  Do  not  satisfy  your  resolutioa  with 
h<^)es  that  are  fallible :  to-inorruw  you  must  die ;  go 
to  your  knees,  and  make  ready. 

Clau,  Let  me  adc  my  sister  pardon.  I  ain  so  out  of 
love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

Du^c.  Hold  you  there :  FartWYll,—      [£.t;?  Clau. 
Re<niei'  Pr'ivo^t, 
Provost,  a  word  with  you. 


; 
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PrtT*  Wkat't  yvtt  will,  iaibcr  ? 

JDifAr.  TTntnowrotiare  eonie,  yoa  will  be  gaDe^- 
Jjemrm  me  a  while  with  the  maid;  my  mind  pmmiaei 
with  my  habit,  do  lots  iball  touch  her  by  my  company. 

Prvv,  In  good  time.  [Exk  Prwv. 

Duke.  The  hand,  that  hath  made  yott  fair,  hath  made 
yon  good:  the  goodneti,  that  b  cheap  in  beanty,  makes 
beauty  brtef  in  goodneai ;  but  gnoe,  being  the  tool  of 
your  complexion,  ihoahl  keep  the  body  of  it  ever  fhir- 
The  a«ault,  that  AngeJo  hath  made  to  yov,  fortane 
hath  conveyed  to  my  andenlanding;  and,  bat  that 
fxailty  hath  examples  for  hit  fallings  I  dMuki  wonder 
at  Angdo.  How  would  you  do  to  coDtent  ihiamb- 
ititute,  and  to  mve  your  fafothcr  ? 

/foft.  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him:  I  had  rather 
my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  ton  should  be  un* 
bwfttUy  born.  But  O,  how  much  is  the  good  doke  de> 
onvedinAngvlol  If  ever  he  letnm,  and  I  can  spodt 
tohim,  1  willopeoniy  fips  in  nan,  or  discover  his 


Duke.  That  stell  not  be  nmch  amis*}  Yet,  as  tiae 
■Batter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusation;  he 
mnde  trial  of  you  oaly<^Therefhie,  Ihsten  your  caron 
my  advisings ;  to  the  love  I  have  in  doing  good,  a 
remedy  presenu  itselC  I  do  make  myidf  believe, 
that  you  may  most  uprighteosisly  do  a  poor  wronged 
lady  a  merited  bend&t;  redeem  your  brodier  fiom  the 
mM^pej  law ;  do  no  stain  to  your  own  graeions  person ; 
and  much  please  the  absent  duke,  i£,  penalventoie,  he 
shall  ever  KCuni  to  have  hearing  of  this  business. 

ImA,  Vet  me  hear  you  speak  Anther;  I  have  spirit 
to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the  truth  of 
mys]nrit. 

Duke,  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  ftarAil. 
Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana,  the  sister'of 
Frederick, the  gnat  soldier,  who  miscaxried  at  sea? 

/mA.  I  have  hcaidof  thefariy,  and  good  words  went 
with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  shouU  this  Angelo  have  manned ;  was 
affianced  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  appointed: 
between  which  time  of  the  cootzaet,  and  lilnit  of  the 
solemnity,  bar  farather  Frederick  was  wrecked  at  sea, 
having  in  that  perished  vessel  the  dowry  of  his  dsier. 
But  marie,  how  hettvily  this  befel  to  the  poor  gentle 
woman:  there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renowned  brother, 
in  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  kind  and  natural ; 
with  him  the  portion  and  sinew  of  her  fortune,  her 
martiaff&dowry ;  with  both,  her  enmbinate  husband, 
this  wcltseeming  Angelo. 

Inb.  Can  this  be  so?  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her? 

Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dryM  not  one  of 
them  with  his  comflnt;  swallowed  his  vows  wholes 
pretending,  in  tier,  discoveries  of  dishonour :  in  few, 
bestowed  her  on  her  own  Uunentation,  which  she  yet 
wears  for  his  ake ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her  tears,  is 
washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

/«o&.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  fn>ra  the  worU  ?  What  corruption  in  this 
lifb,  that  it  will  kt  this  man  liv^2— But  how  out  of 
this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duke.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily  heal:  and 
the  cure  of  it  not  only  aves  yofir  brother,  but  keeps 
}on  from  didionour  in  domg  it. 

Isab,  Shaw  nt  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  foiv-muned  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  first  affection ;  his  unjust  unkind- 
ne«s,  that  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched  ber  love, 
hath,  like  an  impediment  in  the  currcm,  made  it  more 
\'ioIeut  and  unruly.  Oo  you  to  Angelo;  answer  his 
uiuiring  with  a  pfatosible  obfsdiai^ ;  agree  witM  Us 


demands  to  the  point:  only  reftr  yoanelf  to  tbs  ad- 
vantage.'-llrst  that  your  flay  with  him  may  not  be 
long;  that  the  time  may  have  all  shadow  and  silenee 
in  it ;  and  the  place  answer  to  eonvudenee:  thb  be- 
ing gruited  in  eoutie,  now  ibUows  alt    We  4mn  ad- 


go  in  your  place ;  if  tte  encounter  aehnowiedgeitaetf 
hcRuAer,  it  may  eompei  him  to  her  recompense;  and 
hcR^  by  this,  is  yonr  brother  saved,  your  honouriui- 
tainted,  the  poor  Manana  advantaged,  and  the  e(N> 
nipt  deputy  scaled.  I'he  maid  will  I  fVame,  and  make 
fit  Ibr  his  attempt.  If  foa  think  well  to  carry  this  as 
you  may,  the  doohleDess  of  the  beu^At  ifefends  the  de- 
ceit from  reproof    What  think  yon  of  it? 

Irak  The  ima«e  of  it  gives  me  content  already  ; 
and,  I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperaos  perfoe- 
tmn. 

Duke,  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up:  Hastoyoa 
speedily  to  Angelo;  if  for  this  night  he  entreat  yxm  to 
his  bed,  give  him  promise  of  mfisftftion.  I  will  pvea- 
entiy  to  St.  Luke*s ;  there,  at  the  moated  grange,  c«> 
sides  this  diaecied  Mariana:  at  that  place  callupoq 
me ;  and  despatch  with  Angek>,ihat  it  may  beqoickly. 

Isab,  1  thank  you  fer  this  comfort :  Fare  you  wnell, 
good  father.  {BxeuntiAfenaiym 

SCENE  IL—The  Street  btfvre  the  PrUmu  Emter 
Duke,  as  a,  friar  ;  f  him  Elbow,  Clmvn,  end  Q^ 
eer*. 

Elb,  Nay,  if  thciv  be  no  venedy  fbr  it,  but  that  you 
will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  Hke  beasts,  we 
shall  have  all  the  wotkl  drink  brown  and  white  bastaurd* 

DtfAr.  O  heavens  I  what  stufTis  here  ? 

Clwwn.  Twas  never  meny  world,  smoe^of  two  itsa- 
ries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worwr  allovr^i 
by  order  of  bw  a  CUrrM  gown  to  keep  him  warm;  and 
furr*d  with  fox  and  lamh«kinstoo,tosigniiy  that  crafty 
being  richer  than  innoeency,  stands  fbr  thefiiein^. 

Elb.  Come  your  way,  sir  ^•Bless  yon,  good  father 
friar. 

Duke,  And  you^  good  laotiier  father:  Whatoflbnce 
hath  this  man  made  you,  sir? 

Elb,  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  oflhidedtfte  law  ;  and,  sir, 
we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too^  sir ;  fbr  we  hav«  fbond 
upon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick-lock,  which  we  have  aeiii 
to  the  deputy. 

Duke,  Fie,  sinah;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  i 
The  evil  that  thou  cansest  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live:  Do  Umw  tmt  thiidc 
What  *tis  to  cram  a  maWfOr  dotbe  a  back, 
From  such  a  filthy  v^ce :  say  tothysrif,— 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life^ 
So  stinkSngly  depending  ?  Oo,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Clown,  Indeed,  it  does  stmk  in  some  sort,  sir  ;  but 
yet,  sir,  I  would  prove 

Duke,  Kay,  if  the  devil  hadi  given  thee  proofs  for  ain^ 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.— Take  him  t(/ prison,  officer  ; 
Correction  and  instruetbn  must  both  woric. 
Ere  thu  rode  beast  will  profit. 

Elb,  He  must  belbre  the  deputy,  sir;  he  has  g;t'rets 
him  warning:  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a  whoremaater  r 
if  he  be  a  whoremongtsr,  and  comes  befitte  him,  be  >Mnere 
as  good  go  a  mile  oo  his  errand. 

Dute,  That  we  were  all,  as  somo  would  seem  to  be. 
Free  from  our  fbults,  as  faulu  fhxn  seemii^,  free  I 
JSftfer  Lueio. 

Elb,  HiiDCCk  wiU  come  to  your  waist^a  cotd,  aii^ 


roK  usAsime. 


r$ 


fi  '    wr  r  An  iltoti  ktl  iu  uium|iii  P   Wluit,  U  ilni  n- 

%t\  I.  ^  ,  „   jM.ii.ur^  itie  Iteud  iiiliic  poeirt  tUHi r%- 
'        ..J       VVlMti^ply  ?    Hi  f   Wli«|.|yVt 

ffm  *  What  my'rt  tbon,  init  ?  U  »W 
'.  ji  tliti  way  J  U  it  m4i 
■  f  trick  cif  it  / 

.  .   ikM  HMTK'!,  Illf  ntiticu  7 

>  .    U.  lir.  t<lf*e  hitTh  oif^ii  up  ill  Iwr  be^f^ 

^' r  -  If  io  fltlr  tUli 

Iff  «;  K«r  9«i«  A«d«  « liner*  stwl  joiif  po^tltT-'d 
"#•<    ftk  MQjJratiti'd  i2iAmfiit*f loip  ;   i(  lumt  1«  »  ,- 

Ilk  ^' 

iliitJfciT,    Pcrr  debt,  Pfiifipej- 1    Or 


1  fiirljrii^a  bamt 
j  t.-iion  him  :  If  UiipfiititiTnpjit 
.tI.  i*hjr,  ^tu  ti,  rigfit :  Bawd  it  bt*, 

-I  fid  nowj  rttiopcy  ;  jan  9nil 

^^itmf^t^,  yuorgtiad  vonhi^  wlU  tie  ay 

'       r-^ys  it  i«  not  die 

'■**  V.M  KlU  iMt  l«il  rae  thni,  iii^  ? 

**►  C«»f  loiir  mil*,  *jr  j  coihu 
i=»i  bor-tAfa.jiarl,  Pompej-f  pi  :— 

^^^  I  fciwv  noiM: :  Tati  ^  iri 
^^•^'^^'WMiRftme;  Bui>^,-. ,.  ......  .itwi4  fuu? 

^^  It »««  ■  tmft  ftiKI»«ii«l  ibfi^fc  of  hitivtfl  ftrtil 

k  wvll  in  bit  iLbiFuce  j^ 
I  tot* 
» tttJl  int. 

r  Unkj  til  li!*Iii?Ty  wctttld  do  no 
ii««r  lt»  cnbbrd  ai»t  *oy,  fr^fcr 

Baitii^'iii^..  .  ^  __^^.^. 


I  ny  f 


■  *>TavLft  n>4UAH  ipi  wn 'd  hi  m  r-^Siimr, 


ilitt  lie  wp*  jfot  belwwi  I  WW  iiiM^*ri4bn  j-^But  ii  ii 
Mfuin,  thati  whai  fkr  uikki^  vrmrr^  bk  uilnt  i«  ttm* 
itmlia  IK  i  thju  I  know  to  be  tntt ;  BtM  be*,  a  netiui 

/JtfAf.  You  wt*  ]ile&iiutt,  »iip;  Khd  iprvk  npiifp. 

Lwr/A»  lYby.whut  2  rtiihEr^  tlijiif  m  lliiiiii  lutn,  Far 

U«  rL  bdlion  of  a  ti-aA-^ere^  m  t*h ■    '     -  f,  Mjf  ■ 

own  !  WtiuM  tbe  duke,  llittt  u  nb>  it,U  * 

Krt  be  wwjM  hiii^  hui|f\i «  nun  1l  .  1  tmn- 

dfr^  fantianli,  h<?  «oub!  hsvc  fAki  Itif  iJn  iii>nin(^  n 

fir  fivriar^  kodl  t^n  inttntttiwl  Jiim  w  mt  irr, 
£)uAr.  I  urrer  biwd  tbpabwil  <inlw  niitt^h  *lct*ew4 

formYpfliPTi  ;  lug  WN«  not  tncfiti«l  tikll  WW)« 
l.iir/»<  O,  *ir,  jTiu  (UT^  f1e«t;tvt^ 

ftfiy  i^fljvl  biB  ttm.*  H»»,  iij  pui  D  (iiicm  ui  Iit-r  i?bii*- 
diili  t  tbedujkc  hud  cwt«M>  m  Umt  McumiW  be 
tlrurili  ton  ;  ihAt  kt  mc  Jiiform  juu, 
/)(r^i  ioti  dn  lurt*  irmng,  •iiit'Jy« 
Lttrim,  Sir,  1  w]u  ;t4i  iuwufd  of  bit  I  A  4)y  fdlra* 
*si  cJ*€-  dul,^  I  aiid,  I  Indii^R,  J  Lun«  the  euusi*  ot^Uia 
witltdm^ii)^. 

/itffcft  ^V^l«,  1  pr'ftlirt*,  nii^ti  bi'  tilt  raiiw^  I 
Lttria,  No.'-tnuMiiB  ,^^i*  a  a  er«  itii^t  bp  }iH?k"d 
witbift  die  tn^h  aiid  tbe  li|i>  :  bin  dib  I  tun  l^i  jmi 
undi'i-iiiuid,—  Hk^  Etrater  Ule  uf  die  niljjtti  Iwld  ibc 
ilukr^  io  [jT"  %viie^» 
Ditiic.  Whr  f  why,  no  qii«itian  iMt  hr  wmit 
Lud*  A  very  iupcrfitMd^  Igmmat*  luttovifhtng  fc|r 
low. 

£iwA^,  Fadwrlliii  i«  ertry  in  yw,  IWIt,  or  mwraliini^  ^ 
the  WTjrvli^iiiofbu  liff^mid  ih/^  bii#iiiau  1*e  1i«di 
brlmol^  iDUit,  if^wii  n  Mr«rtimt^  newl,  griveliini ji  MK^f 
pni^kimatjfin.    J>.n  bJjn  \k.-  but  tHtitr^onii'd  lit  Im  tyiiTi 
brin^n^  forth,  aiid  be  tliftll  upjtfwf  lo  die*iiiYMn*fc.  n 
icbf.lir,  tt  iTflti-4ni«ji,  vid  a  soldier  z   TWfrfora,  jon 
ipwk  luickilfitlly  ;  or,  jf  yotir  koawt^dge  be  mm^  it 
14  tniicBi  fli]f4tj9i\l  in  your  irialici^ 
LHrx*^  9irt  1  know  btm,  and  Jore  btm* 
iJwAifHi  LowtaJkf  widilpctt2:rL4ww1n|g«,Aod  kntiv^ 
<slg«^  witb  dfiif^T  loTft 
LMf^e»  Ctioie,  fir,  I  know  wbM  1  feiMiw- 
Dukff,  I  cftti  baldly  bisJiCTt  dial, »Ln«  y&a  know  nM 
wiiM  yno  t^adb    Bii^  if  eTer  ibc  dube  jHmti,(a»  out 
pnyvFfi  at«  he  imy}  Irt  mt  dsur:  yon  tw  maJte  yrnur 
aciiVFr  beAR  him  ;  U  It  be  liQivAt  ymi  buve  ipu^ 
j-ofli  l«ve  coiiragi'  to  miuiiiaiii  it  ^  I  am  bound  lo  mXk 
itjMjn  yio«  ;  atid,  I  jiray  yuu,  your  iium  ? 

/.Hf /a,  Str^  ny  name  ia  Loeio  ;  ii«lt  luHrim  ta  tbe 
dvili,(r« 

Duti^.  Ite  ihaUkiKiw  7UilliidM»iiir,ifliraiylke 

LiMT'iii'p  I  ft»r  ywi  not. 

£>r,rA-F.  O,  you  bope  the  duke  wilt  fi.ttini  no  mnm  ; 
Of  foil  Ima^tni:  mt  tno  utihunfVit  aii  otijKi^itt;*  Bun 
indaai,  I  dan  do  ywi  llulo  harm :  yoii'll  lonwear  Umi 
affsin* 

/.rififlw  ni  be  baogi^d  fim  i  thou  irt  demvif^ inim 
Wmt*  B  itt  im  man  af  tlis  ;  Cnat  dbon  tdl,  IT Ckttdi* 
dio  tOHitiomiw,  ijr  no  I 

Dukr.  W^iy  Khould  he  die,  nr  ? 

ItiTio*  ivhj,  f,jt  fiUinjr  3  bonk?  viib  a  mn-ttiOi*  f 
^rvHibt,  llirdoke,  wtrMk«/r,  «^  .  '  ,jji, 

tini^atur^  npmx  wjU  itiipi,ui  :  ^n, 

Citieiicy  ;  ifiiniivri  miiit  iur  b.  ,^^^^ 

bi«AiM;  Ot^ai-P lr>cb«^»iii.  Tbc iJrkke ytn  niniidtijiTt 
darkdaedfldnrklf  oium  M  t  lir*o(iidfle?T3^h»iii,c  <fr«« 
T«  iifin  i  %Vo«ld  be  were  ittumM  ^  llairy/tlui  Lfondva 


TS 


MEA^SUBiS  FOR 


^  The  dfikc,  I  wty  U  ihee  atvUn, 
wodU  <»l  wmtm  no  Friday*-    H^*i  now  n*«t  "  ;  r«% 

Mil]  *ri.    Puitr^*fTlp  [t:4r/^ 

*fli,  UL'  t*i4lii^  :  What  J*m|?^  m  tfiwnif, 

...       r,         .   nmptl.itndOJleertM 

j\  ,ikI  lo  mr  ;  jwUF  bnnuup 

^^ wotMi  li  it»ritiiul  fUttU  i  Rtitrf  my  %mU 

I  IJip  miiji"  kiiitl  ?  Tbii  *auld  nwikr  mcrv'S  •wt^r,  mii4 

rr«-,  A  bawil  dreL-trti  jvwn  Mfiiinfiaaee,  may  it 

fnimi  mr  i  miitre«  Kmc  KwTMlijim  wafc  wkb  t^Wil 
liy  WfH  ill  il*  duke'i  timp  ;  lit  itf^-iiiirfd  Imt  iii«fiifliv  J 
till  dilkl  i«  ft  jxafifiJ  B  tiiiantTold,c*iiin*  PhiUji  md  Ja- 
*oU  X  I  liiw  lw|«i  tt  myietf  i  and  toe,  tiow  bpfi™.  «bout 


and  tlic  prunfirr  tlie  fvTT  dt^it  of  f mir  e•llli]J^    t  hmm 
«f  raj  Dioilrity  !  hilt  mj  hortlwr  Ju«i icr  hpt*  1  *km 


£r«».  T»mi  fcllnw  ii  ft  (MIf*  af  mn^fe  Jieem*  ?-lrt 
hirti  !»:  eaiiol  bHbfv?  ut.-Awiiy  itfkli  Wc  f  tn  pri-w : 
r.o  TO  ;  mi  mar  ^  ^         ^     -'  ««/  (J//Sfir/#-]- 

tiitindieiiHCor;  .i.c^wliluliviiH's 

tiii4  h*vt  all  chftritabiir  prLi.^.»i«ii»  ^   If  my  hioOwf 

Frov*  ik»  pica*?  jwn,  tbi*  ff  mtf  bath  iR^m  »i**i  tiua* 
vid  ailTiittl  b iin  Tot  the  cntm^waiuwH  uf  Ocalllt 

£jcH.  Gond  ffrcn,  fwid  fttii*T^ 

I>trj^  Bltsi  Bftd  gnodfipeM  ob  JBM  S 

Etev.  Of  wlicnci  art  yoo  ? 

DwJbf.  Km  flTtHi*  cotttttrr*  ihmqfb  1*5  tbaU^K  i*  on* 
To  iLie  it  fur  my  iJnw  :  1  ain  ■  liwdwr 
Of  f  mckfii  «nkr,  latciy  CQiiw  frmn  ctaciee^ 
In  tpecn]  bmiinHi  (htfo  hit  liobQeui 

f  «a*  Wbat  OL'AM  abruiat  i'  Uk  world  1 

l^uie.  Utaot^  bat  ilmt  ttitiv  »  w  greAt  «  fi?*^  •«* 
I^QodiiCHt  ll»t  Ihe  «^  u«tili^ti^*  ol  ti  lull  ii  en  fe  H  ^  ivii  - 
f4tr  in  wly  in  reinieat ;  mal  h»t*  jiMiigtroiu  t«  Ije 
»K^  in  9ny  kind  afaaiinc^aa  ii  i*  virttioiu  lo  1*  ix»i»' 
•tuit  IB  imy  iRidertakii«.  Tbi-w  »  •««^  »r«*l'  <^ 
neush  jiJin:  ta  faokr  fncii^ka  i»rciinr ;  but  ■r<?(ifity 
iiouhIi, li*  make  ftlluwiUrjn  a^-curFul ;  ii«ie)i  'tp«it tbii 
TiAU*  iiiiw  th¥  wiidom  of  the  wof  W*  '^'l^™  ^^t^'*  >  *■  "^'* 
<4imi^li,  yrl  il  U  ettry  Oaj't  iitwi*  I  F*5  )«'^*  *''","* 
vliat  iliifiQiitioQ  wat  die  dub^  i 

£jf»j»  Oftc,  ThJit*  ahoY*.*  all  *iili«T  tlriica,  QODloailcil 
Cipeciiilly  to  kiwtw  bimHrll' 

D%rif>  Wiftt  ptca^iin*  wm  bt?  fsTm  (0  ? 

JVin^  itatbcr  rrjokiiwy  to  ^tv  aiiolhrr  mcnT,  than 
,,,  lUhiiif  «hiph  iiniJi-<*M  tJCf  iiLAk^  hiiii  r*.- 

I  .  uuii  uf  ill  I  U'rn  jM  i-ii  icr,     11  nt  loavu  we 

I, ,  1 1  *,  w  vth  fl  pm j>-r  il«')  raay  pttirt  prw 

liMd  M  n^  dmitt  tu  lu  iii» ,  Ihiw  y  v*i  Hurt  Cl**!- 
„P^»^TT^l  ?  Utn  mv^  U>  Mud*^Titawl,  ihat  i«i  bHt« 


Dwfth  If  Ml  nwn  lif?  hJifiR  cr  tb^-  tmil3it'»  «f 
|»W>Cu>'#iigt  ic  1^11  tH*e<»Fni  him  wrll  ;  ift^ftlitt  Ifi 
dumce  tA  failt  he  hath  tnitm&tl  IrlmttTf 

Egetti  Jmmf^m^  tn-friiii  tlieprwmw-f  i  Vtmymt 

Ht'.  wbu  iTm'  -^  '  will  itmv, 

Shoiikl  liciulk^'.:  ..-    -',..; 
rut  El  m  ill  hmkM'lf  itf  kHMjWj 
Gmce  to  M«liJ.  mill  virlUk-  S"  ♦ 
Mun*  twr  )vi  to  *Aht*r»  paymi^i 
Than  by  iclPolTMiPe*  Wfftj^hini?* 
SImok  10  llini|  wbax*  Cfu^l  itrikiii^ 
Kilft  ftr  fbidu  nf  bii  ffwii  Irkittff ! 
Twlw  tfiobb  «1i£iui^  Oi*  Ar»K*jlo» 
To  wrt*l  my  vice,  ami  ki  I'll*  ffww  ! 
O,  «|)nt  iiiBiy  man  witliin  bim  bidr, 
TltcHigli  aligcl  wi  Uw?  oiiiT»ai^  ndi?  1 
]fu«  nuy  Ukeneiii,  irtvTi<  in  frinm* 
Mttkirii^  lirsritLV  un  Un-  liitii'*, 
Djraft  with  iiUr  «[ikU'n'  *jtrinet« 
Mwt  ptfnd'niiisjmil  mbnUiiciai  ililnip  I 
Craii  a^iint  \i^^  I  miirt  »pply  : 
Witli  Aiig^iu  iD-nij^hi  Uk^  |i«^ 


I  .cm* 

■.f..'*#r 


[11,111  wiUinglT  hwiihk**  J4noi*.lf  |, 

Li  :  vrt  haiiJtv  ifunwHl  m 

bitniiibj.  iiiiiiij  *^t>fcV» 

wtAiii  I,  hy  my  jfiii4  l*'i*"rt> 

Imtr  di^ci^utl  in  hini*  atal  wi**"  i*  bt  rv+aiTtil  iw 

g,*^  Ttitt  bare  psjil  Uw  tKwvena  yew  fKiiicii<4i, 


ii«^  ^n 


<\44*l  liKl^uMTtu  Hi*  tiW  «a«ll.i*:Ul4(i-  ££^ 


ACT  IIT, 

tli4C0Ptf€:i  ^itttig  I  «  Buy  iin^ifif* 
SOJ*G* 
TAKE,  aft  ffjJb'  /A Mr  /j(^t  nwwy, 

Jnf/  fA#*r  ri^jr.  fAc  **i!a*  ^rfffPi 

Mitt  my  kiiMtt  hring  a^mtf 

ifat'dm  vain* 
Mwru  B«»k«j0rihy  leng,  ft«d  J»mi<5  *iiP*  ijiiwli  P 
IK'if  c«W*  a  nmti  uf  conifiirt,  wkfi-e  ailvlw 
Ilaiii  uTuai  rtill^a  my  b[»wliii^dis«<i»i*e*rt*-  t*^ 

I  cry  fo«  inpiT^,  BF ;  ftJ^  *  '•"  '^*'^  ^* 

\ou  hail ncn  Tauia!  >  uiical: 

Lti  111  IT  incMic  iiH", .  '  vi," 

M>  lairtb  b  mudi  1:.  , '  '  i*ltiii**l  my  •a' 

huke.  H'U  gfMpl  i   ititnigli  ttiraii*  a^t  bail*  «i«b/ 
djiHTn. 
Tft  maV*  hw*.  |E;mek!,  aiii]  ^loA  iMwmlw?  tq  haim* 
I  |»r*iy  J  oil,  utt  mr»  *iMih  arty  btnly  inqM^iWl  ft* 
Ijrjc  lcmIm)  '  *n"tli  Ul-oii  tliii  iiiiic  tawo  t 
bi'i^  t"  11.1*^'!* 

Afon',  ^liu  liuivi^  mrt  been  ifii^iiir'd  aflef :  I  Ufcirt 
iici*  --kil  dirt. 

ffiJrr  IwVtla^ 
Hie  tiiw  it  aoraa,  cvfji  h«jwr»    I  ii«*II  craw  yaw 

'     -  -  .,1   .  ......  K,  t  will  call  I'jKm  )ii«li 

.i-*ir. 

>  .inul  lu  Vttll.  t^M 
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Wte  if  tke  Mwi  fram  All  good  depntf  ? 

ItA  He  hath  ■  guden  cucami&iir'd  with  brick, 
VhM  wenen  ode  u  wiai  a  vioeyaid  hMfcHl ; 
And  to  that  viaeyard  is  a  plaoehed  g&te, 
That  i^Dn  his  opening  with  this  taigKor  key : 
TUs  other  dachecnunaiMl  a  little  door,     . 
TTUeh  few  the  ▼ineyaid  CO  the  gaiden  leads  ; 
Thefc  hare  I  nade  my  pniraiie  to  call  on  him, 
Upca  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night. 

XHA*.  Bat  diaU  yoa  on  yooir  knowledge  find  this 
way? 

Iseim  I  have  ta*en  adne  and  wary  note  upon\ : 
VTich  whiqiering  and  most  guilty  diligenee, 
la  action  all  of  preeept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  oVr. 

Duke»  Are  thcM  no  other  tokens 

BKveen  yon  Ipreed,  ermeeraing  her  obtenranoe  ; 

/ja&.  Ha,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i*  the  dark ; 
And  chat  I  have  possessed  him,  my  most  suy  " 
OBhehathrid':  fiir  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  bavea  serraat  eomcs  witk  me  along. 
That  staf*  upon  me ;  whose  persuasion  i^ 
1  cone  ahool  my  brother. 

Dale  *Tis  well  borne  up. 

1  hive  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
Awcrtitfthnt— What,hoi  within!  oook forth  1 


I  prsy  yon,  he  acquainted  with  this  maid  ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 
/«a&.  I  do  desire  the  like^ 

Ih*e.  DoyoQ  persuade  yoonclf  that  I  respect  you  ? 
Maru  Good  fViar,  I  know  yon  do  ;iind  have  found  it. 
Duke*  Take  thai  this  your  eompanioniiy  the  hand, 
irte  hsddi  a  story  ready  for  your  ear ! 
I  dnD  attend  your  leisure ;  hut  make  haste ; 
The  vaponos  night  approaches. 
Man,  "Wiirt  please  you  walk  aside  ? 

{Exeunt  Mart  ttnd  laab. 
Oufo.  O  pfaee  and  greatness,  millions  of  ialse  eyes 
An  naA  upon  thee  !  volumes  of  report 
Hub  with  these  false  and  most  contrarioas  quests 
Upon  thy  dmngs !  thousand  ^scapes  of  wit 
Mske  thee  the  fkther  of  their  idle  dream,  , 

Ami  nA  thee  in  thair  fancies !— Welcome !  how  a. 

glHd.' 

Re-enter  Mariana  and  Isabella. 

ImA,  Shell  take  the  entevpiize  opon  her,  father, 
Ifyoaadviaeit. 

IMe.  It  is  not  my  consent, 

Bat  my  ettreaty  too., 

ffjfr,  little  have  you  to  say, 

Whm  yon  depart  from  him,  hut,  soft  and  low, 
jennemter  nna  my  brother, 

Mtri,  Pev  °^  ^*^ 

Duke,  Kv,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  all : 
He  is  your  hudiand  on  a  pr^eontiact : 
To  taii«  yon  thus  together.  His  no  sin ; 
Stih  datt  the  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourish  the  deceit.    Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  con's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's  to  sow.  ZExeu. 

SCEXE  It^A  R99m  in  the  PrUm,  Enter  Provost 
and  Clown, 

Pm.  Come  hither,  sirrah :  Can  you  cut  ofTa  nam*s 
head? 

Cfwpn.  If  Uie  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can :  but  if 
hr>  Up  a  married  man,  he  i»  his  wife's  bead,  and  I  can 
ntvtT  eat  off  a  woman's  head. 

ProT,  Cone,  sir,  leare  me  yonr  snatebn,  and  yield 


TMaoRov  mondqg«n  to  die 
ClaudiottidBainaii^Une:  Here  is  in  our  prison  a  com- 
mon executioner,  who  in  hu  olBce  hicks  a  helper:  if 
yon  will  take  it  on  you  to  assist  him,  it  shall  redeem 
you  from  your  gyves ;  if  not,  you  shall  have  your  Aill 
time  of  imprisonment,  and  your  deliverance  with  an 
unpitied  whipping ;  for  you  have  been  a  notorious 
bawd. 

Clown,  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unhtwful  bawd,  tinw  out 
of  mind ;  but  yet  J  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful 
hangman.    I  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  instnio- ' 
tion  from  my  fellow  partner. 

Prov,  What  bo^  Abhoraon !  wherc's  Abkorson,  there  ? 
Enter  Abhorson* 

Abhor*  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

Prov.  SiinUi,  here's  a  fellow  w^ill  hdp  you  tOHOsor- 
row  in  your  executioa:  If  you  think  it  meet,  conir 
pound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide  here 
with  you ;  if  not,  use  him  for  the  prtsent,  and  dismiss 
him :  He  cannot  plead  his  estimation  with  yoa ;  he 
hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor,  A  bawd,  sir  ?  Fie  upon  him,  be  will  discred- 
it our  mystery. 

Prov,  Oo  to,  sir ;  you  weigh  equally ;  a  feather  will 
turn  the  scale.  lExit, 

Clown,  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favour,  (for,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  favour  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a  luuig* 
ing  locdc,}  do  you  odl,  sir,  your  occupation  a  mystery  ? 

Abhor,  Kj,  sir ;  a  mystery. 

Clown,  Fainting,  sir,  I  have  heard  say,  b  a  mystery  :• 
and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my  occupa- 
tion, using  painting;  do  prove  my  o<»tupation  a  mys- 
tery:  but  what  mystery  there  shmild  be  in  hanging, 
if  I  should  be  hang*d,  I  cannot  imagines 

Abhor,  Sir,  it  ii  a  mystery. 

Clofwn,  Proof. 

Abhor,  Every  true  man*s  apparel  fits  your  thief:  If 
it  he  too  little  for  your  thief^  your  true  man  thinks  it 
big  enough;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief,  your  thief 
thinks  it  little  enough :  so  every  true  man^s  apparel 
fits  yoiur  thief. 


Prov,  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Clown,  Sir,  I  will  scrfe  him ;  fbr  I  do  find,  your 
hangman  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd ;  he 
doth  oflener  oA.  forgiveness. 

Profv,  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  ynor 
axe,  ti>4norrow  four  oVlock. 

Abhor,  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  will  instniet  thee  in  my 
trade;  follow. 

Clown,  I  do  desire  to  leant,  dr ;  and,  I  hope,  if  yon 
have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn,  you  shall 
find  me  yare :  for,  truly,  sir,  fbr  your  kindness,  I  owe 
you  a  good  turn. 

Proro,  Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Chiudio : 
One  has  my  pity ;  not  a  jot  the  other, 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

[Exeunt  Clown  and  Afahonon. 
Enter  Cbodio. 
Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claodio,  for  tliy  death : 
'Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortal.    Where's  Bamardine  ? 

CUnt,  As  fast  hick'il  up  in  sleep,  as  g^uillless  labour 
^Vhen  it  lies  staricly  in  the  traveller's  bones : 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov,  Who  can  do  Rjood  on  him  ? 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself^    But  hark,  what  noise  ? 

{Knocking  within* 
lleaveu  give  your  ipirits  comfort !— By  and  by :— 


n 


XEASUBE  FOa  NBAStmE. 


IbopeitMa(miepMdan,6rrepneve,       C^^^^l*"- 
Ite  tbemiMt  geotk  Clandio.— Wetooane^  fkther. 
Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  The  best  and  wholesomnt  spirits  of  the  nigfat 
Bnrelop  you,  good  provost !  Who  caird  here  of  late  ? 

J*rov.  None,  nnoe  the  eurffew  tmg. 

JOotei  Not  Isabel? 

J'rov,  No* 

Duke.        They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 

Prov.  What  comlbtt  is  for  Claudio  ? 

Duke,  There's  tome  in  hope. 

Prav.  It  IS  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  lo,  not  so  ;  his  life  is  panllelVl 
Even  with  tlie  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  Justice ; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  hinndf,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  in  others :  Were  he  meard 
With  that  which  he  eorreets,  then  were  be  tynumous ; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  jttst^/fn«c*«»v  vntfdn.^  Now 
ai«  they  come.  CPr«v.  goet  out. 

This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Sddom,  when 

The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  IHend  of  men, 

How  now  ?  wliat  noise .'  that  spirit's  posiets'd  with 

haste. 
That  wounds  the  unsisting  poitem  with  theie  strokea. 
PravoH  returru^  speaking  to  one  at  the  door. 

Prov.  There  he  most  stay,  until  the  oShcv 
Arise  to  let  him  in :  lie  is  call'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  eountermand  for  Clandio  yet, 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prov.  NonCf  sir,  none> 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  is, 
Tou  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov,  Happily, 

Tou  someihiog  know  ;  yet,  I  believe,  there 
No  countermand  ;  no  such  example  faavo  we 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege  of  justice, 
Lord  Angrlo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Frofets'd  the  contrary.  ' 

Enter  a  Mestenger, 

Duke.  This  is  his  lordship's  man. 
'  Prov.  And  Iiere  comes  Claudio's  poidon. 

Meos,  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note  ;  and  by  rap, 
thi^  furtho*  charge,  that  you  swerve  not  from  the  smaU- 
cstarticleof  it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or  other  cireonii- 
stanoe.  Oood-moirow ;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prov.  I  shall  obey  him.  .{,ExU  Metoenger. 

Duke,  C^ride.}  This  is  his  pardon ;  puichasM  by 
such  sin, 
Vcr  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in : 
Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  ederity. 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  autlumty : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy*s  so  extended. 
That,  for  the  fault's  love,  is  the  offender  friended^- 
Now,  sir,  what  news  ? 

Pr«o.  I  told  yon :  Lord  Angelo,  belike,  thinking  me 
xamiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this  unwonted 
putting  on :  meUiinks,  strangely  ;  fbr  he  hath  not  used 
it  before. 

Duke.  'Pray  yon,  let's  hear. 

Prov.  \R^uif:\  Whatsoever  you  may  hear  to  ilte  eon- 
trsry^  let  Ctaudie  be  executed  by  four  tf  the  clock;  and^ 
in  the  aJ>ernoou,  Barnardine:  for  my  better  oatisfac- 
tion^  let  me  have  Clmtdi<Ps  head  sent  me  by  Jive,  Let 
fhio  be  duly  perffrm'd  ;  -wUh  a  thought^  that  more  de- 
pewU  on  it  than  loe  must  yet  deliver.  Tims  fail  not  to 
da  ynttr  office,  as  ynu  wilfafUicer  it  at  yurperlL 
ITJiat  say  }  ou  to  this,  sir  ? 


Ihiibr.  What  istfaat  BUBudiiMi,  whois  tobeafleub- 
ed  in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov.  A  Bohemian  bom ;  bat  here  nursed  op  and 
fared:  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  yean  old. 

Duke.  How  came  it  that  the  absent  duke  had  not 
other  ddiver'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed  him  ?  I 
have  heanl,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov,  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for  him  : 
And,  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  govemroeot  of 
lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  andoubtfnl  proof. 

Duke,  Is  it  now  apparent  ? 

Prov.  Most  mamfest,  and  not  denied  by  himself* 

Duke,  Hath  he  borne  liimself  penitently  in  prison  f 
How  seems  he  to  be  toueh'd  ? 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  deftth  aomore dread- 
fully, bat  as  a  drunken  sleep  ;  cardess,  reckless,  and 
feariess  of  what's  past,  present,  or  to  oome ;  insensible 
of  mortality^  and  desperately  mortal. 

Duke,  He  wants  advice. 

Prov,  He  will  hear  none:  he  hath  evermore  had  the 
liberty  of  the  prison ;  give  him  leave  to  eseapehcnee,he 
wonU  not :  drunk  many  times  aday,  if  not  many  days 
entirely  drunk.  We  have  very  aiten  awaked  him,  as  if 
to  carry  him  to  exeention,  and  show'd  him  a  seeming 
wanant  for  it :  it  hath  not  moved  him  at  aU. 

i>uite.  More  of  him  anon*  There  is  written  ia  your 
brow,  provost,  honesty  and  eonstaney;  if  Irrtidttnot 
truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me  ;  but,  in  the  bold, 
ness  ofmy  euoning,  I  will  hiy  myself  in  bazard.  Clan- 
dio, whom  here  you  have  a  warrant  to  eateeute,  is  no 
greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than  Angefe  who  hath  sess* 
tenced  him:  To  make  you  understand  this  in  a  mam* 
Ibsted  eftect,  1  crave  but  four  days  respite ;  for  tke 
which  you  are  to  do  me  both  a  present  ttui  a  danger- 
ous courtesy. 

Prov,  Pray,  sir,  in  what  ? 

Duke,  In  the  delayi^  death* 

Prov,  AUck  !  how  may  I  do  it  ?  having  the  hour 
limited  ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty,  to 
deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  An^lo  ?  I  may  make 
my  ease  as  Ctaudb's,  to  cross  this  in  the  smallest* 

Duke,  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  yoa,  if 
my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this  Barnar- 
dine be  this  morning  executed,  and  his  head  borne  tci 
Angelo. 

Prov,  Ai^b  hath  seen  thembQith,W!id  win  discover 
the  iavour. 

Duke,  O,  death's  a  great  disgniser :  and  yoo  may 
add  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard ;  andsay, 
it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so  bared  before 
his  death  :  Tou  know,  the  course  is  common.  If  any 
thing  fall  to  you  upon  this,  more  than  thanks  and  good 
fortune,  by  the  saint  whom  I  profess,  I  will  plead  or 
gainst  it  with  my  life. 

Prov.  Pardon  me^  good  father;  it  u  against  my  oath* 

Duke,  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the  deputy  2 

Prov,  To  him,  and  to  his  substitotes* 

Duke,  You  will  think  yoa  have  made  no  oflTenoe,  if 
the  duke  avoudi  the  justioe  of  your  dealing  ? 

Prov,  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that  ? 

Duke,  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
since  I  see  yoo  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  integrity, 
nor  my  persuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt  you,  I  will 
go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  you. 
Look  you,  sir,  here  is  the  hand  and  seal  of  the  duke. 
Yon  know  the  character,  I  doubt  not ;  and  the  signet 
is  not  strange  to  you. 

Prov,  t  know  them  both. 

Duke.  Tlie  ccnili^nfs  orth|s  is  the  return  of  thed'itce ; 
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fan  diall UMD oveMcad  h  st  ymirpkMure;  wlKiej 
you  dMll  find,  within  dttie  two  days  he  will  he  here. ; 
This  it  •  thinif,  that  Angelo  know*  not :  for  he  this 
TMry day reeefmlettenoTstnuige tenor;  prrrhanff, 
•fthe  doke'c  death ;  perehanee,  entering  into  wune 
iMntierT ;  but,  by  cfannee,  nothing:  of  nhat  is  wiiu— 
L4»k,  the  mifoldinif  Mar  ealla  up  tiie  diepheid :  Put 
not  ynoneif  into  amucment,  how  these  thing*  ahould 
br  :  alldiflleahiM  are  but  easy  when  they  axe  known. 
CbO  yon-  exeentianer,  and  off  with  Banumline*s  head : 
1  win  give  bin  a  picacnt  dirift,  and  adviae  him  for  a 
better  phccb  Tet  you  axe  anmed ;  but  this  duUl  ab- 
pdetely  vcaoNe  you.  Come  away ;  it  i<  afanott  clear 
^«&  lEjcrunU 

SCEVE  lU^Atmher  Rmm  in  the  mme.  Enter 
Cinnu 
r/mvB.  1  am  as  well  aei|uaintedliere,as  1  wasin  our 
hMneofpfoforion:  one  would  think,  it  weiemistxesi 
TTnnlBw'i  wwn  house,  fbr  hcte  he  many  of  her  oU 
cutonen.  Fint,  tiered  young  master  Bash ;  he*s  in 
fcr  a  coBunofity  of  brawn  paper  and  oU  ginger,  nine- 
note  81^  acfemeen  pounds ;  of  which  he  made  Ave 
muka,  ready  money :  marry,  then,  ginger  was  not 
Budi  in  request,  for  the  old  women  were  all  dead. 
Then  istiboe  bere  one  master  Caper,  at  the  suit  of 
swsttr  Tkne-pile  dm  raereer,  ftr  some  fbnr  suits  of 


Thenhnewehere  young  Dixy,  and  young 
Dnpivow,  andmastcT  Coppe»pur,and  master  Sianre- 


ihat  killVl  lusty  PwUIng,  and  master  Forthright  the 
tiher,  »d  btave  mftrter  Sboe4ie  the  gnat  travdler, 
md  wild  Hatfcann  that  stabbM  Pots,  and,  I  diink, 
faty  mme ;  all  great  doers  in  our  tmdes,  and  are  now 
ivil^Loed*ssakn. 

Enter  Ahhorsoii* 

Aisr.  Gfatah,  bring  Baraaxdine  hither. 

Hfwib  Bbsier  Baraardinc  I   you  most  rise  and  he 
ksm'd,  amsm*  Bemartfine. 

Mktr.  What,ho,  Bamaidine  !  * 

Bora.  C»^««.]  A  pox  o'  your  throats !  Whomakes 
dtai  noise  there?  What  are  you? 

C/09a.  Your  fKcnda,  sb;  the  hangman :  You  must 
kew  good,  or.  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bern.  IWUMn.}  Away,  you  rogue,  away ;    I  am 
■krar. 

jfMsr.  Tdl  Utan,  he  must  awake,  and  that  quiekly 

tSQb 

Onpn.  Pwy. master  Bunaidinei  awake  tiDyouaie 
QKuttd,  and  sleep  afterwards. 
JU^.  Gointohim,andfet«hhiJnott. 
r/MMb  He  is  eonung,  sir,  heisooming;  Ihear  his 


Enter  Bamardine. 
jOW".  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sinah? 
r/«wn.  Very  ready,  sir. 
fiara.  How  now,  Abhorson  ?  what*s  the  news  with 

XUsr.  Troly,  sir,I  wouU  desire  you  to  dap  into 
rm  paycn ;  for,  look  you,  the  wammt's  come, 
tera.  Yon  rogue,  I  bare  been  drinking  all  night,  I 

laaot  fitted  forH. 

Clnm,  O,  the  better,  sir;  for  be  that  driidcs  all 
eight,  and  is  hanged  betimes  in  the  morning,  may  sleep 
the  Munder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Duke, 


.-^...aok  yon,  sir,  bere  eomcs  yo«r ghastly  fh^ 
%cr:  Do  wc  Jot  BOW,  think  )^? 


Duke,  air,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  beaiinghoar 
hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  adrise  yoq, 
comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Barn.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  haxd  all 
night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me,  or 
they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  failleu:  I  will  noC 
consent  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 

Duke.  O,  rir,  you  must:  and  therefbre,  I  beseech 
you,  look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

Barn.  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  i»day  flir  any  man's 


Duke.  But  hear  you,* 

Bum.  Not  a  won! ;  if  you  haYc  any  thing  to  say  to 
me,  coma  to  my  ward ;  for  thence  adll  not  I  to^y. 

lExit. 
Enter  frovett. 

Duke.  Unfit  to  fire,  or  die :  O,  gravel  heart! 
AAer  him,  fellows;  being  him  to  the  block.— 

lExt.  Abhor,  and  Clewn> 

Prev.  Now,  ur,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner? 

Duke.  A  creature  unprepared,  unmeet  for  death  ; 
And,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is, 
Were  damnable. 

Prav.  Here  in  the  prison,  fiither, 

Hiere  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  ferer 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Chndio's  years ;  hu  beard,  and  head, 
Just  of  his  colour :  What  if  we  do  bmit 
This  reprobate,  tin  he  were  well  inclined ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragosdne,  more  like  to  CUudio  ? 

Duke.  O,  *tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides! 
Despatch  it  presently ;  the  hour  draws  en 
PrefixM  by  Angeto:  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  aoooi^g  to  command ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  dicb 

Prm.  This  shall  be  done,  good  flither,  presently* 
But  Bamardine  must  die  this  afternoon: 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio,  • 
To  sare  me  ftom  the  danger  that  might  corner 
If  be  were  known  alive  ? 

DrJee.  Let  this  be  done ;— Put  them  m  scerct  holds. 
Both  Bamardine  and  Claudio :  Ere  twice 
The  son  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation,  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 

Pm,  I  am  your  fbee  dependant. 

Duke.  Quick,  despateh. 

And  send  the  head  to  Angeh).  iExit  Pmott. 

Now  win  I  write  letters  to  Angefo,— 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  tbem,-whose  contents 
Shan  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  alter  publicly :  him  111  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  oonseciated  fount, 
A  haigne  beknr  the  city;  and  fVom  thenca, 
By  coU  gradation  and  weaMaJanced  fbrm, 
We  shaU  proceed  with  Angeki. 

Me-cnter  Prnut. 

Frstfc  Here  is  the  head ;  rU  carry  it  mysdf. 

Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  wouU  commune  with  you  of  such  things, 
That  want  no  ear  but  youn. 

iVor.  m  make  all  speed.  [EnV. 

Imh.  [ITifAlfi.]  Peace,  ho,  he  here ! 

Duke.  The  tongue  of  Isabel :— She'i  come  to  know, 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardoa  be  come  hitfier  : 
But  I  win  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comfort*  of  despair. 
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"Wh^  H  b  IcMt  expected. 

Bnier  InbeUl* 

1Mb,  Ho^hyyoar^yt. 

Duke.  Good  maaaas  to  yoo,  flur  and  xncwiu 
daoghc^. 

/m6.  The  better,  given  me  by  tohcdy  a  mfta. 
Hath  jet  **«  deputy  aent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 

Dukt,  He  hath  ivleai'd  him,  I»bcl,  from  the  wwrW  ; 
Hit  head  is  oflT,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

/*o6.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so^ 

Quke,  It  is  no  other: 

Show  your  wisdom,  daughter,  in  your  clo«  patience. 

Jsab.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

DuJte.  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight. 

Jsab,  Unhappy  CJaudio !  Wretched  Isabel  I 
InjUTiWM  woridl  Mon damned  Angelo! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him.  nor  pro6ts  you  a  jot: 
Forixwr  it  therefore ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
Marie  what  I  say;  which  you  dial!  find  ' 
By  every  sylhOde,  a  AithlUl  verity : 
The  duke  eomea  home  tomonow  >-fiay,  dry  your 

One  of  our  convent,  and  hw  eoofeisar, 

Gives  mc  this  inslanoo:  Already  he  hatk  ««tried 

Notiee  to  Eicalus  and  Angelo  *. 

Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  galet, 

There  to  giv«  «p  their  power.    If  you  can,  pace  ygor 

wisdom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  wouU  wish  it  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bo«)m  on  this  wretch, 
Gnne  of  the  duke,  revenga  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

jgtA.  lamdiieelcdbyyou. 

Duke.  This  letter  then  to  flfiar  Peter  give; 
Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return: 
Say,  lyy  this  token,  I  desire  his  eoppany 
At  Mariana's  house  UHUght.    Her  cause,  and  yours, 
ni  perfbet  turn  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Before  the  duke;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Aceuie  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 
I  am  eombinad  by  a  saered  vow, 
And  shall  be  absent.    Wend  y«m  with  this  letter : 
Command  chew  fleeting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart;  trust  not  my  holy  order, 
If  I  pervert  your  cour«e.r-Who'a  b»e? 
Enter  Lnoo. 

Lucie.  ^^<^  ^*^  • 

Friar,  where  is  the  provost? 

Duke.  Not  within,  sir. 

Lucio.  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart 
to  sec  thine  eyes  so  red :  thou  must  be  patient:  I  am 
fain  to  dine  and  sup  ti-ith  water  and  bran;  I  dare  not 
for  my  head  fill  my  belly ;  one  fruitftil  meal  would  set 
me  U)*t :  But  they  say  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow. 
By  my  troth,  Isabd,  I  lov'd  thy  bmther:  if  the  oM 
fantastical  duke  of  dark-coroei^  fiad  been  at  home,  he 
badUvcd.  [E^iflsab. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden  to 
your  reports  ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  thcni- 

Luclo.  Friar,  thou  knowcst  not  the  duke  so  well  as 
I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takest  him  for. 

Duke.  Well,  youll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare  ye 
wcU. 

Ltwio.  Nay,  tarry;  HI  go  along  with  thee;  lean 
tt  11  thcc  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Dukr.  You  ha\c  told  me  too  many  of  him  already, 
sir,  M  tUcy  be  true ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Lucio.  I  ti'as  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 
with  child. 
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Duke,  Did  you  soeh  a  thing? 
Lucie.  Yet,  marry  dkl  I:  buti  waafiuntofonwear 
H;  they  would  else  have  manied  me  to  the  ratten 


Knmr. 

Duke.  Sir.yooreonipaByisfhirerthanhooett:  Rett 
yuawell. 

Luei9.  By  my  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  the  lane'a 
end :  if  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  well  hav«  very  little 
of  it:  Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kindof  bnnr,  IihaU  stiek. 

{Exmnu 

SCENE  IV^A  r99m  in  Angelo's  house.  Enter  An- 
gelo and  Escalos. 

Esea,  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  disvoudi'd 
other. 

Ang.  In  most  anefcs  and  dirtiacted  mauMr.  Hb 
actions  show  much  like  to  madnen :  pray  heaven,  his 
wisdom  be  not  tainted!  And  why  meet  him  at  the 
galea,  and  nnfeliver  otir  authorities  there  ? 

Esea.  I  guess  not. 

Ang.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hoar  be- 
Ibre  hit  entering,  that,  if  any  crave  redicsi  of  injua^ 
iee,  they  shouU  eahabit  their  petitions  in  the  street? 

£««.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that:  to  have  a  det- 
patch  of  eomphkinu ;  and  to  deliver  us  from  devicca 
hei«after,  whidb  shall  then  have  no  power  to  stand 


A9ir»  Wdl,  I  beMechyou,kt  it  be  proekimM : 
Betimes  i*  die  nwm,  Pll  call  you  at  your  house : 
Give  notiea  to  Mieh  men  of  sort  and  tttit, 
Asaretomeethinu 

£wo.  I  shall,  sir ;  fare  yoo  well.  lExit, 

Ang.  Good  night.^ 
Thbdeed  unshapes  me  «iuite,  makes  me  unpregnant. 
And  duU  to  all  proceeding*.    A  deflowerM  maidi 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  tliat  enfore'd 
The  law  against  it !— But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss, 
How  might  she  tongue  me?  Yet  reason  dares  her?~ 

no: 
For  my  authority  bean  a  credent  bulk, 
TiMt  no  partieular  scandal  once  can  toudi,    , 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.    He  should  have  liv'd. 
Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  scnse^ 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge. 
By  so  receiving  a  dishonour'd  life. 
With  ransom  of  such  sliame.     *Wou]d  yet  he  had 

tivVlI  ^ 

Alack,  v^en  onee  our  grace  we  have  forgot, 
Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and  we  would  nc^ 

SCENE  r.'^Fkldt  wHkout  the  Tnpn.  Enter  Duke  in 
hit  mm  habits  and  Friar  Peter. 
Duke,  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  mc 

{Giving  lettere. 
The  provoat  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  )  our  instruction. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench  from  tfils  to  Aat, 
As  cause  doth  minister.    Go,  call  at  Flavius*  house, 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay  ?  give  the  like  notice 
To  Valentinns,  Rowland,  and  to  Crassus, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate; 
But  tend  me  Fhivius  firvt. 
Peter.  It  shall  be  speeded  welL  lExtt  FHar. 

Enter  Varriu*. 
Duke.  I  i*m"lf  thee,  Varriu*  j  thou  hast  made  good 
I  haste: 

« Come,  we.  will  walk :  There's  other  of  our  fl-tends 
1  Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  jvmic  Varrius.  lExttmf, 


MXASimS  VOR  MBAWm^ 


SCEJIE  rir-^Strm  neartMeCit^  Cote*  Emcr  ImIkI- 
kmrfUiriuM. 

/i^  To  ipok  » indiraeily,  I  am  loch ; 
I«MU«yAeOiilh:  hat  to  Meoie  Idm  m^ 
TkiiHToarpvt:  yiet I'madrit'dtodBU; 
Hr  a;  1,  to  TcU  foA  fMUpon. 

JCbtu  Be  nd'd  by  Ud. 

/«k  Besidea,  he  tdb  me,  diM,  if  pemdvcnture 
He  ipedt  apWHt  ne  oo  the  advene  tide, 
IihnHnitthmkitftnu^;  for  Hia  •  phyve, 
Tte*!  kioer  fo  cweet  end. 

Ibri.  I  wooU,  friar  Peter,— 

M,  O,  peaee ;  die  ftfaur  is  eome. 

Titfer  Frier  Peter. 

Pem.  Conc^  I  haw  fimnd  jrou  out  aitsad  mostflt, 
Wkoe  jw  my  hare  auch  vantage  oo  the  duke, 
&  ibU  Dot  paai  yoa;  Twioe  have  the  tnunpets 


V»  gcaerons  and  pmTest  cstisem 

flsn  kcat  (he  sMM,  and  vwy  near  upon 

Tk  Use iicm^ing ;  there&re  henoe^ vnj.   ^&ct. 


ACT  V. 

iCENgl^dpMiepiace  mar  t^  City  Gate,    Mtt- 

rwi»  r«iM.;UbdlA,  «iMl  Peter,  at  a  distanee. 
iMtr  at  t^ptitt  rfMr«,  Duke,  Varrina,  Lardr  ,•  An- 
SJo,  EMifau,  Loeio,  Pnv$e,  (^fleav^awiCitixeiu. 

Duke, 

MT  Twy  vwtby  covsio,  furly  met  :— 
(^sUand  fiufhful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  yoq. 

^V  ^-JEwB,  Happ7  ivtum  be  to  your  roj-al  gniae  I 

ihike.  Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 
Nettie  made  io^airy  of  >iou ;  and  u-e  hear 
Sjch  ^ood&ess  of  your  Juttioe,  that  our  ioul 
Caaaot  bat  jiM  you  forth  to  public  thanka» 
iavnmmag  moie  requital. 

i«?.  Toa  make  my  bonds  ttill  greater. 

^>^'  0,  yoor  deaect  apeaks  loud;  and  I  ahould 
^mngit, 
To  kck  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  boaoni, 
^^iideserveawith  ehancten  of  bnus 
*  fcnal  reaklaiee,  IgmJost  the  tooth  of  time^ 
^  antfc  of  obtirioB :  Gire  me  your  hand, 
*■<»«  the  lalgect  see,  to  make  ibem  know 
7hB  mtwiid  eoorceaiea  wouU  fain  proclaim 
h»«mi  dttt  keep  within^— Come,  Escalus ; 
^^■"K  walk  by  ua  on  our  other  hand  ;— 
***P»d«Ppoetenate  you. 

ftster  and  laabella  emne  forward, 

A^«r.  Kov  ia  yov  time;  apeak  kud,  and  kned 
Miehim. 

^  JaKice,Oniyiddnke!  Vailyowicgaxd 
^P«  a  wiang^l,  IM  IUd  have  mid,  a  makl  1 
0  •tarfcy  prince,  diahnnour  not  your  ey« 
^thtnvgk  oa  aay  other  object, 
^  r«  hate  hand  me  in  my  tne  compkint, 
T^T"  "^J"*"*^  jw«i«.  Joatice.  juaiieel 

'^•lUlaiBywirwmiiga:  In  what?  By  whom? 
Behrief: 

«^  »  bid  Aageto  ahaJl  give  ywi  juatiee; 
"''^JWKlftoWm. 

J'^  O,  worthydttke, 

^W  m  mk  Rdoaption  of  the  derU; 
'^m«y«njf;  for Uiat  which  I  mutt  ipeak 
**  «W  f^rnb  me,  not  being  believVI, 

""SttdRaafnaayou:  hear  me,  O,  hear  me,  hat*. 


Ang,  Myloid,herwits,IftMrai(^tt«iiotfim: 
She  liafh  been  a  auitor  to  me  for  her  brother, 
Cut  oflf  by  Qouae  of  jnatke. 

''*»*•  By  eoarae  of juatiee  I 

Jng,  And  »he  wiH  apeak  moat  bittetly,  and  atnmge. 

/Mfr.  Moat  atmoge,  but  yet  moat  truly,  will  I  ^pcak: 
That  Angelo*a  fbnwoni ;  ia  it  not  atrange  ? 
.  That  Angeloli  a  mnideRrr :  ia*t  not  atXMge  t 
That  Angek)  ia  an  adulterooa  thief, 
An  hypocrite,  a  viigin^viohitor ; 
la  it  not  atange,  and  atnmge  ? 

^«*f«  Nayi  ten  tinea  itiad«» 

/ra6.  It  ia  not  truer  he  ia  Angeki, 
Than  this  ia  all  as  true  aa  it  b  atras^ : 
Nay,  it  ia  ten  time*  true;  for  truth  ia  troth 
To  the  end  of  veekonang. 

^*^'  Away  with  her  >-FDar  aouJ, 

She  apeaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  aenae. 

Inb,  O  prinee,  I  conjure  thee,  aa  thou  beUev*aC 
There  ia  another  eorafi»t  than  thia  worid. 
That  thoa  negfect  me  not,  with  that  opinitm 

ThatlamtouehMwithnrndncmtmakenotimL  

That  which  but  acema  udike:  'tia  not  impaaaiUe^ 
But  one,  the  wickcd'at  caitiircii  the  grauml^ 
Blay  aeem  aa  ahy,  aa  grave,  aajuat,  aa  ahaoiule^ 
Aa  Angelo ;  even  ao  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dreaaingi,  chanwta,  titka,  ibnna. 
Be  an  aieh  viUain :  believe  it,  royal  prince^ 
If  he  be  less,  he's  nothing ;  but  he'a  mon^ 
Had  I  more  mme  for  ^rmdnftsi 

^^<^-  Bymfaiehoneity, 

If  afae  be  mad,  <as  I  beUeve  no  other  J 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  ftame  of  aeoae^ 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing. 
As  e'er  I  heani  in  m^npu, 

^*°*'  O.gnmioaadnkeb 

Harp  not  on  that;  nor  do  not  feanlah  icaaon 
For  inequality :  but  let  your  veaaon  aerve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  aeema  hid ; 
And  hide  the  Ihlae,  aeema  true. 
„ ^"*^*  Many  thacave  not  mad, 

Have,  sure,  more  huik  of  reason^  What  wmdd  you  say  ? 

/mA.  I  am  the  aister  of  one  Ckiudio, 
Condemned  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head ;  eondemnU  by  Angdo  i 
I,  in  probatmn  of  a  jiatethood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Loeio 
As  then  the  meaaenger  ^— — 

LueU.  That«aI,aa»tlikeyonrg«eaj 

I  came  toher  firom  Chradio,  and  desir\l  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  nith  kid  A^elo^ 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

^*^  That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke,  Yon  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

^«"'»-  No>  my  good  bid; 

Nor  wished  to  hold  my  peaee. 

^*^'  I  wish  you  now  then; 

Pray  yon,  lake  note  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

LtKi»,      I  wammt  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  younelf ;  take  heed  to  it. 

Inb.  This  gentleman  toU  somewhat  of  my  mle. 

Lttci0.  Right. 

Duke,  It  may  be  right  j  but  you  are  in  the  wnmg 
To  speak  before  yoor  time.— Proceed. 

/«*;  I  went 

To  this  pemidotu  caitifTdeputy—— 

Duke.  That*s  iomewhat  madly  spoken. 

'''**•  Paidon  it ; 
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The  phiMft  «  to  Afi  iMtwr, 
Duke.  Jfendedagiin:  ihe mttler ?-Proeeed, 
/joft.  In  brttff,-to  let  the  aeedkn  pKooea  hf, 
How  I  pewmided,  kow  I  piayM,  and  kned'd, 
Horn  he  reffelM  me,  «nd  how  1  icplyM ; 
(For  this  wts  of  much  length^  the  Tile  4 
I  now  begin  with  grirf  and  ihMie  to  otter  * 
He  would  not,  hut  by  gift  of  my  ehn^  body 

To  hi*  eoncupiaeible  mtempertle  lurt, 

Kekwe  my  brother ;  and,  after  mnoh  dehrtement, 

My  ikieriy  femonc  eoolVitei  mine  honour, 

And  I  did  yield  to  him:  but  the  nert  mom  b«ti«f 

Hi«  purpow  Mrfeithig,  hte  aendt  a  wamnt 

For  my  poor  bwlher'e  head.  

Duke.  Thi«i»morthkdyI 

/«i6.  O,  that  H  wew  ai  lite,  ae  H  ie  true  I 
Duke.  By  hevren,  fiml  wreteh,  thou  know*ttiiot 
what  thou  fpeakV; 
Or  ebe  thou  art  gnbonMagainrt  his  hoaonr, 
In  hatefhl  pimetiee :  Fifst,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  hkamih  r-ncrt,  it  imports  no  reawo, 
Ttat  widi  such  rehemeney  he  should  purwie 
Fanlta  proper  to  himself :  if  he  hi4  so  offimded. 
He  would  hare  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  himseli; 
And  not  have  wt  him  off:  Some  one  hath  set  you  on; 
Conlbss  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  adyiee 
Thou  cam*st  here  to  oompliin? 

I^ab,  AndislhisaH? 

Then,  oh,  yon  blaned  ministers  abore, 
Keep  me  in  patience;  and,  with  ripen'dtime, 
Unfold  the  eril  which  is  hen  wrapt  up 
In  countenance  !-Heanai  shiehl  your  grace  from  woe, 
AsI,thuswrong'd,heneeunhelieTodgo! 

Duke.  I  know,  youM  fwn  be  gone :— An  ofliecr  I 
To  prison  with  her :— Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  blastii^  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us  ?  This  needs  must  be  a  piaetiee. 
—Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither  ? 
Xwft.  Ond  that  I  would  were  here,  ftiar  Lodowick. 
jDdke.  A  ^mstly  ftuber.  bdihe  :-Who  knows  that 

Lodowiek?  , 

Lueio.  My  kud,  I  know  him ;  «dtameddhngfhar; 
I  do  not  lite  the  man :  httd  he  been  ky,  my  Und, 
For  certain  words  be  spate  against  your  grtee 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  him  soundly. 

Duke.  WonlsagaiMtme?Thb'agoodfnar,behteI 
And  to  set  on  this  wretdicd  wosian  here  ^ 

Against  our  substitute  I-X-et  this  ftiar  be  found. 

Luci9.  But  yestemifcht,  my  kml,  she  and  that  fhar 
I  taw  thcn(i  at  the  prison :  asawey  firiar, 
A  very  scurvy  feUow. 

Peter.  Blessed  be  your  royal  grace  I 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  ro>al  ear  abusy.    Fint,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrungfully  accused  your  substitute ; 
-Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her, 
AsdbefnmoneunsDti 

Duke.  We  «Bd  bdieve  no  less. 

Know  you  that  fViar  Lodowiek,  that  she  speaks  of  ? 

feter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy  ; 
Not  scurry,  nor  a  temporary  meddler, 
As  he  is  reported  by  this  gentleman  ; 
AiMl,  cm  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  most  viUanously ;  befieve  it. 

Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  elear  himself; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  siek,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever  t  Upon  bu  mere  request, 
(Being  come  to  kiwwledge  that  there  was  complaint 
Intended  *gainst  lonl  Augek),}  «ame  I  hither, 


To  speak,  M  Aon  fail  SMwdi,  what  te  do*  kacnr 
Is  true,  and  false ;  and  what  te  with  his  oathf 
AndallprobadomwiUmateapfuU 


Whensoever  he^eoovemled.^  Fint,  fbr  this  woman  ; 
(To  Justify  this  vrarthy  nobteman. 
So  ▼nlgarly  and  pefsooally  aocns^ 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  ey«i» 
Till  ste  henelf  confess  ic 

Duke.       Good  friar,  lei's  hear  it.CIsab.  itflnrrietf 
l^.guardedi  and  Mariana  cemeeferward  . 
Do  you  not  smile  at  this,  kxd  Angefe  2— 
O  heaven  f  tte  vanity  of  wietehed  fools !— - 
Give  us  some  seats<-Come,«ausin  Angelo ; 
In  tUs  rn  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 

Of  your  own  causes ^Is  this  tte  witness,  fHar  ? 

Fiivt,  let  ter  dtew  her  fkee  ;  and,  after,  speak. 

Mori.  Paidon,mykRd;  I  vriUnotshowmyfa«% 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Diifte.  What,  are  you  married  ? 

Afari.  Ko,  my  lord, 

Duke.  Areywamwd? 

Mori.  *••  ""y  *"•• 

Du/te.  A  widow  then? 

Mali.  Keitter,mykrf. 

Duke.  Why,ycm 

Arenodiingtiient  Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife  ? 

Lttfia.Mykwd,stemBy  teap«k;  for  many  of 
them  are  neither  maid,  vridow,  nor  wifis. 

I>iiJte.Siksicethatlblhiw:  I  would,  te  had  some 


To  prattle  for  himselfl 

Lucio.  Well,  my  hxd. 

Mori.  My  tord,  I  do  eonf^  I  ne'er  was  married ; 
And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid : 
I  teve  known  my  husband ;  yet  my  husband  knows  not, 
Ttet  ever  he  knew  me. 

LuciB.  He  was  drunk,  then,  my  had  5  it  can  te  no 
better. 

Duke,  For  the  benefit  of  sikne^  wouM  thou  wert 

sotoo. 

Lticf  0.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  This  is  no  witneu  for  lord  Anffelo* 

IfoH.  Now  I  come  to%  my  lord : 
She,  that  aeeuses  him  of  fbmication. 
In  self««ame  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband  ; 
And  diaiges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  ni  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  tte  effeet  of  love. 

^^,  Charges  ste  more  than  me? 

Mart.  Not  ttet  I  know. 

Duke.  No  ?  you  say,  your  husband. 

MarL  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  ttet  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks,  te  knows,  ttet  te  ne'er  knew  my  body, 
But  knows,  te  thiiriu.  Out  te  knows  Imhefs. 

Ang.  This  is  a  strange  abuse  :-Ut's  wthy  faoe* 

ATaruMyhustendbidsme;  now  I  wiU  unmask. 
lUffoeUing. 
This  is  ttet  Owe,  ifaou  cruel  Angeks 
Whidi,  once  thou  swor'st,  was  worth  tte  hiokingosi  s 
Thu  is  tte  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  eontzact, 
Was  fhst  tekick'd  in  tlune  t  this  is  tte  body 
Ttet  took  away  tte  match  fimm  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  gBrdenteuse, 
Inherimagin'dperNiii 

Duke.  Know  you  this  wasMm  f 

Lucio.  Camafly,  ste  says. 

Duke.  ffirrdh,  no  more. 

I     LucU.  Enough,  my  k>rd. 

ifnf.  My  lotl  I  must  confess,  I  know  this  womM» ; 
Aik^fiveyeH«ibee,th6rewassoiQespeech()ruiaRiagu 


HBMOBX  TOR  1CBA8IIB& 


Brt«i]tt  iBridrmil  her ;  ^ipWcIi  «••  take  oO; 

rvtlr,  for  titf  IKT  pitimiMd  proiNNrtiMM 

Cteeihartorcaaip«Mkioii;  bqt,lB«hM; 

ftrthtWrn|»iiaeionw«t<tUf»l«cd 

loWitr:  iinee«W«htiiM,«ffH«ynn, 

I  Kfv  cpriK  witk  ta^  i««  her,  nor  iMHdfrom  her, 

VpM  my  ftidi  aad  howMir. 

jlvi.  NoMepriMe, 

AsdKfr«oae»K^fhMihMnrcB,  ud  woida  fton 


Ai  ikov  M  ffose  in  tnith,  Mid  tmth  in  Tircne, 
I  IB  aflhiicM  ihn  MB^  «il^  M  itfoogty 
As'MriiamldaBalDeapTiMM:  and,  my  ffood  Intd, 
Sat  TonJsy  aiKht  ktt  gone,  in  fail  8MBte»4iiMae, 
HekBfvmenawife.    AttUaiatroe 
Let  ne  a  MfeCf  AIM  me  flwn  my  loMet ; 
Or  «Ik  Ar  e««r  be  eooAaed  hoK, 
AMtfenmomeiitl 

i«f.  IdidbQtimiletinnaw; 

!eo«,  good  ay  loed,  give  me  die  Nope  of  jwdee  s 
XjpeKneefaevewtOQchV:  Idopereei^ 


TbtKUtbcmoB:  I«c me  heve  wmy, my lovd, 
To  6al  lUg  praetiee  001. 

iM&  Ay,wiAmyfaettt; 

And  paniih  them  msto  roar  height  of  plennire.-- 
IVafbolidiftiar;  ami  thou  peraicioui  woman, 
Coi9Miwiihherthnt*tgiaeI  think'rtthoathyoadu, 
Tbov^  tbey  voqU  cweerdown  eeeh  pmrticakr  mint, 
Wcfetntinonin  as^ioit  hii  worth  and  credit, 
Tte'i  MalM  in  ipprotaition  .'—You,  lord  Escalni^ 
StviihBycoHm;  lend  him  your  kind  paint        * 
To  M  out  thii  ahoM,  wfaeoee  *tis  deriT'dir- 
not  a  anadiFr  f rimr  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  Um  be  lent  for. 

Patr.  Would  be  were  here,  my  kHd;  ftrhe,indeed, 
HHk  Kt  Uie  woman  on  to  this  complaint : 
Too  poToit  know*  the  place  where  be  abidei, 
And  be  may  (etch  him. 

Dvke,  Go,  do  it  initantly«^  [£x.  Pr$, 

Aad  iw,  my  noble  Hid  wdl-wammted  eoafi]^ 
Vhott  h  eoneomt  to  hear  this  nwticr  forth, 
D*  witb  yonr  iiynriei,  w  leem  yon  belt, 
boyekaitiaeDwnt:  I  lor  a  while 
iriBkaicyoa;  bnt  otirnot  you,  till  yon  have  well 


£«&  Mf  lord,  we'll  do  it  thonmgUy.  ZExit  Duke,^ 
-Sfmor  Lwio,  ad  not  yoa  my,  yoo  knew  that  friar 
l«<»«ick  to  be  a  diihonat  perMB  ? 

LiKit,  CyatOui  non  frneU  manachum  s  htmttit  in 
Mbi^^ibnt  in  his  clochet ;  and  one  thpt  has  ipoke 
km  viihrnms  ipeeetei  of  the  dnke. 

£««.  We  AaD  cBtmat  yon  to  abide  here  till  he 


ik»inr  a  notable  lellow< 

lj*i»»  As  any  in  VieiaiB,on  my  word. 

£««.  Can  thai  mme  Isabel  here  oiiee  again ;  I 
^mU  ipmk  with  her  t  C^o  on  JUtetulmi,}-'Vwf  yoot 
B7hei,grremele«vctoqpieitlon;  yoadmUaeehow 
nbmAefaecv 

i«uk  Mot  better  Am  be,  by  her  own  report. 

£«a.8ay9m> 

tticis.  Macry,  air,  I  think,  if  yon  handle  berpri- 
*>M7,  Ae  wmU  aooner  eanfesi ;  percbanee,  public 
lydRllbeaibaaed. 

^^^c"^  Q^m,  iHlft  ImheBa ;  (Ae  OuAr,  in  Mf  Fr»* 
ar^s  AoAic,  mid  Prtvit. 

£«oi.  I  viB  «»  daiUy  to  woifc  with  her. 


a  m  li^ki  at  mtd> 


LucU,  11wi%Ae«ayi  ibri 

night. 

Ena,  Come  on,  miaocm?  [T9  Imbella.}  here's  a 
gmitlewoman  denica  aU  that  yoo  haw  aaid. 

iMci^  MykMd,  here  eomea  the  macal  I  spoke  of; 
here  viih  the  pMmit. 

EtroM  In  Tcry  Koodtamer— ipeak  not  you  to  hii% 
till  we  call  upon  yoa» ,  • 

Lucio,  Mam. 

£««.  Come,  sbr:  Did  you  wet  theae  women  on  to 
ihuMW  laid  Ai^jelo  ?  they  knre  confaa'd  yiM  did. 

IMhr.  *Tia  fiilae. 

JSaoB.  How!  know  yau  where  you  are? 

iHiAe.  Rcspeet  to  your  gnat  pfawe !   and  let  the 
deTtt 
Be  aometime  honouV  for  hia  bumiBg  thiiwi  .-^ 
When  ia  th^  doke  ?  tis  be  ahouU  hear  me  apcik^ 

Eseio.  Thedake*sinus;andwewilllMaryouspeake 
Look,  you  apc«k  Joady. 

ifuke,  BokUy,«tlcaat:— But,p,pooraoala, 
Come  you  to  aeek  the  lamb  hen  of  the  fta  ? 
Goodnight  to  your  lednm.    la  the  duke  gmie  f 
Hienisyoureauae^aoetoo.    The  duke'a  wvntt^ 
Tbua  tn  retort  your  manifest  appeal; 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  ▼UbOi^a  mouth, 
Whidi  here  you  come  to  aeeusf^ 

Luei»,  This  is  the  rascal;  this  is  he  I  spohe  of. 

£sr0*  Why,  thiM  unrcvemid  and  unballowM  inar  I 
Is^  not  enough,  thou  bast  snboniM  these  women 
To  acense  this  worthy  man ;  but,  in  foul  mouthy 
And  in  the  witness  of  Us  proper  ear. 
To  caU  bun  villain? 

And  then  to  glanee  from  him  to  the  duke  himself ; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  ?—TUce  him  henoe ; 
To  the  mek  with  him  >-Wel]  touze  you  Jota»  by 

joint. 
But  we  will  know  tins  purpose  >-9nmt !  unjust  ? 

Duke,  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
I>are  no  more  sdfcteh  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
I>are  n^  his  own :  his  subjeetVn  I  not, 
Nor  here  provincial :  My  businen  in  tfds  state 
Made  roea  lookoMm  here  in  Vienna, 
where  I  have  seen  cuiTuption  bmi  and  Mralne, 
Till  it  o'cnrun  the  stew :  laws,  fbr  all  fbutts ; 
But  faults  to  countmancM,  that  the  itnmg  statutes 
Stand  like  the  fbrftits  in  a  barber's  diop, 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

Eico.  Sknder  to  the  state !  Away  with  him  to  pri- 


Aag,  What  can  you  Touch  i 
cio? 
Is  this  the  man  that  ton  (fid  tell  ut  of  ? 

Lueio,  Tts  he,  my  hMtl«— Corae  hither,  goodmtn 
bald-pate :  I>o  you  know  me  ? 

Dukg.  I  remember  you,  sir,  bg^  the  sound  of  your 
▼oiee: 
I  met  you  at  the  prison,  in  the  absrnoe  of  the  duke. 

Lueio.  O,  did  you  so  ?  And  do  you  remember  what 
you  said  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke*  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Luci;  Do  you  so^  sir?  And  was  the  duke  a  flesh* 
monger,  a  ibol,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  to  be? 

Duke,  Tou  must,  sir,  diange  permns  with  roe,  ere  ' 
you  make  that  my  report :  yoo,  indeed,  spoke  so  of 
him ;  and  much  more,  much  worse. 

Lttfss.  O  thou  damnable  feUow !  Did  not  I  pluck 
thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  spceehes  ? 

Duke,  I  protest,  I  lore  the  duke,  as  I  knre  myn^lf. 
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Jtng*  Huki  lMNr«teifllii0W«U«l«e tear, after 
bit  tmaonable  abttsn. 

JSjto.  8iidk«  ftUowbmttotela&'dwillial:— A- 
way  with  him  to  priaauV-WluM  is  the  pRnr«Mt?>«A- 
WM7  tnch  hint  to  pmon  |  ky  bolta  enaaRh  upon  him : 
let  him  qieak  no  more :— Awmy  with  thow  gigftstt  too, 


iThe  Prtroott  ka^  kand»  an  tha  Jhite» 

Duke.  Stay,  or ;  may  a  while. 

Jing,  What!  miiCihe?  H«lp  him,-Liieio. 

LueU,  Ctaae^  mn  corner  sif;  eoine,«r;  lbh,fir: 
Wlty,yoafaaM^ated,lyiiiifmseaI!  yoomnstbebood' 
ed,  mast yoa?  Show ytmr  kmoe^i  vuM^  "^"^^  * PO'- 
coyoa!  show  your thecp-lating fiRe,  and  he  hans^ 
an  hour!  Will^t  not  off? 

ZPuUa  ^tke  Flriat»9  kmd,  «Mf  disemten  the  Duke. 

Duke,  Thaa  art  the  tnt  knave  that  e^  mmte  « 


—First,  ProTost,  let  me  hail  these  penile  three  r— 
Sneak  not  away,  sir ;  CT*  LadoO  for  the  ftmr  and  you 
Must  have  a  woid  anon :— by  hoU  onhim* 

LucU,  This  may  prove  wona  than  hangiof  . 

iMbs*  Wh$A  you  have  spolrt,  I  pacdon ;  sit  yon 
down^  [Ts  EseaAmb 

We*ll  boRonr  plaae of  him»-6ir,  fay  yoqr  leave: 

ITaAaffUfh 
HascHMNi  ar  wmd,  or  wit, or  impodeooBb 
That  yet  can  do  thee  oiiee  2  If  thou  hast, 
Rdy  upon  it  tiU  my  tale  be  heaxdf 
And  hoUne  hmger  out« 

Ang,  O  my  dread  krdi 

Z  should  be  g:QiItier  than  my  guiltineip, 
To  think  I  aan  be  undiscemible. 
When  I  pcroetTei  yoor  grace,  like  power  divine, 
Hhlkkiok^Qpon  my  possess  Then,  food  prino^  . 
Vo  longer  session  hold  upon  ray  shame, 
Bat  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  wntence  then,  and  mquent  death, 
IsallthegiaeeXbag*  , 

Duke  Come  hither,  Mariana  :— 

Say,  wast  thon  e'ta-  contracted  to  thu  woman  i 

Ang,  I  was,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Go  take  her  henoe^  and  marry  her  instant- 
ly— 
I>o  you  the  office,  fViar;  which  consummate^ 
Bctom  him  here  again :— Go  with  him.  Provost* 

lExeunt  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  and  Pravaet. 

Etca»,  My  kid^I  am  more  amaz*d  at  his  dishonoar, 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabfd : 

Tour  friar  is  now  your  prince :  As  I  was  then 
Advertising,  and  holy  to  your  business, 
Not  fhanging  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
AttorneyM  at  your  service. 

Jeub,  O,  give  me  pardon, 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employed  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty* 

Duke.  Ton  are  paidon'd  Isabel : 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Toor  brothec's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  yoa  may  marvel,  why  I  obscurM  myself, 
Labouring  to  save  bis  life ;  and  would  not  nther 
Make  rash  renumstrance  of  my  hidden  power. 
Than  let  him  be  so  lost:  O,  roost  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  swift  ot'lerity  of  bis  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on. 
That  brain  d  my  purpose :  But,  peace  be  with  hin»! 
That  Kfe  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death, 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfhrt. 
So  happy  u  your  brother. 


Imb,  Ido,mykiid. 

Duke.  Foe  tUs new-naamedasan, s^pmaahaiic  bece. 
Whose  sidt  iraagbmCioB  yet  hath  wnMg*d 
Your  weU-defended  hohoor,  you  nmst  paakm 
For  Mariaaa*b  sake  s  but  as  he  a^MgVi  y«wr  bavtkar, 
(Being  criminal,  in  double  viohrtkm 
Of  sacred  diasiity,  and  af^pronuse^naeh, 
TheaeoDiiciMndeat,  fbr  yoHKteclteirs  lil^ 
The  very  mercy  o«  Uie  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  even  from  his  proper  toagne, 
An  Angela  f0t  CUauUo^  dmthfer  deuUL 
Hasie  stiU  payshasfee,  and  leisure  answers  kinuw  : 
Lika  doth  ^it  like,  and  JfowMW  stHl/sr  Jto#i/r«^ 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  lauU*s  thus  maaifiMed;   ' 
Which  thotgh  thou  woaldst  deny,  deofes  thee  *vaa. 

tage: 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  Idodk 
Whcro  Cbndw  slBop'd  to  death,  ami  with  like  haste  ^- 
Aw^ywithUun. 

MarL  O^  my  mast  i^aaious  had, 

I  hope  yon  win  not  mode  me  with  a  huAand ! 

Dake.  Xkbyourhnshandmoek^  you  whb  n  htm- 
hand: 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  it ;  else  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  tepraaeh  your  Uft^ 
And  dmke  yoor  good  toeome:  fin-  his poasesnona. 
Although  by  conflsoation  they  are  ours, 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mart.  O,  my  dear  lotrd, 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke.  Never  crave  him :  we  are  deflnitivr. 

Mori.  Gedtfe,  my  liege,-  IfCnecUng. 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  bbour  ;^ 

Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  sir,  to  you.  C7V  Lueio. 

Hari.  O,  my  good  lord.'— Sweet  Imbel,  take  my 
part, 
I.«ind  dk:  your  knees,  and  all  my  lift  to  come 
ni  lend  you,  all  my  lift  to  do  yon  service. 

Duke,  Against  all  sense  you  do  importoneher  : 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact. 
Her  brother^  ghost  his  pavul  bed  would  bicak^ 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

MaH.  Imbel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kned  by  me ; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  my  nothing,  1*11  speak  alL 
They  say,  best  men  are  monUed  out  of  firalts  ; 
And,  for  the  most,  become  much  mote  the  bettar 
For  being  a  little  bad :  so  may  my  husbancL 
O,  Isabel.'  will  you  not  hmd  a  knee ? 

Duke.  He  dies  fbr  Clandio*s  deadk 

liob.  Most  bounteous  sir,  C^noefPiy • 

Look,  if  it  pkase  you,  on  this  man  oondenm*d. 
As  if  my  brother  livM:  I  paxtly  think, 
A  due  sincerity  govern  Vi  Ids  deeds, 
Till  he  did  look  on  me;  since  it  is  so, 
Let  him  not  die:  My  brother  had  but  Justice^ 
In  that  he  did  the  tidng  for  which  he  died: 
For  Angclo, 

His  aet did  not  overtake  his  bad  intent; 
Aud  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  sul^ects  : 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Afori.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Your  suit^  unprofitabia ;  smmt  up,  I  mf^^ 
I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault  :— 
Provost,  how  esine  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  ho«r? 


1IBASUB3B  FOB  HBAStHUB. 
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DUet.  Hal  TOBmipeeklwimiit  for  Che  deed? 
Frtwk  K%  my  good  loed ;  it  ^ras  by  private  i 
Didbr.  Ftewbichldadiwhargeyoaoryoaroaiee: 
Giveap  fonheyu 


I  tteagte  k  ivat  m  fttth,  bat  knew  h  not ; 

Tctfid  repent  imt,  af^er  om 

For  tertiBBony  wheMoi;  OIK 

That  dMald  by  private  ceder  ebe  have  died, 

Ikaw  aaKnrMalKveh 

Dade.  ^Wtet*fl  he  ? 

Pm,  HiBiiameit 

XMr.  I  woald,  thira  iHdat  done  to  by  ClandloM- 
Go,  letch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  opon  him. 

[£ j:.  Prmntt, 

EteaL  I  am  aacry,  one  m  leaned  and  ao  w&ie 
As  yao,  knd  Angelo,  have  itiU  appeared, 
Shaaid  dip  M  gnmly,  both  in  the  hett  of  blood, 


Aug.  I  am  aarry,  that  auefa  aomiw  I  proeore: 
Aad  K»deep  tfieka  it  In  my  penitent  heart, 
Tlat  I  cmme  death  morn  wiUingiy  than  mercy ; 
Tlimy  dcMrring^  and  I  do  entreat  it. 


r  PravafT,  Banardine,  CJandto^  and  Juliet, 
ihdtr.  WUeh  iithatBanaodiac? 


Tliia,myloid. 

Ihtke.  There  vat  a  IKar  told  me  of  Ais  man:— 
Sirrah,  than  tft  mid  to  have  a  stubborn  sool, 
Tfaat  appichends  no  Anther  than  this  worid, 
Aad  •qvo'st  thy  life  aeeordins;  Thoa'ktcandemnVI; 
Bm,  &r  ttwte  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pcay  thee,  take  this  mcfcy  to  provide 
lor  better  time*  to  oome.-^Friar,  advise  him ; 
Ileave  Um  to  your  hand^— Mfliat  muffled  fellow's  that? 

Prwom  Thia  is  another  prismier,  that  I  mv^ 
That  should  teve  dyM  when  Clandio  lost  his  head; 
As  fike  aUnoat  to  Clandio,  as  himself. 

iUfunuffle*  Claudio. 

l>air.  If  te  be  like  yoor  brother,  for  his  sake 

U  hepankmM ;  And,  for  yoor  hively  sake, 
Gne  me  ywnr  hand,  and  my  you  will  be  mine, 
Heifiayfarolhertoo:  Bat  fitter  time  for  that. 
By  this  lard  Angelo  pcneives  he*B  safe ; 
Methmks,  I  see  a  quick*oiD$  in  1^  eye  :— 


Well,  Angdo,  yoor  evU  qoiti  TOO  wall : 

Look,  that  you  k»ve  your  wife;  her  woitii,  worth 


I  find  an  apt  remission  in  i 

And  yet  here%  one  in  pbee  I « 

Yoo,  sinah,  that  knew  me  lor  a  fool,  a  eowaid, 

[Ta] 

One  an  of  hmry,  an  ass,  a  madumn ; 
Wherein  have  I  deserved  m  of  you, 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

LueU.  'Fhith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  hot  aaaordinff  ta 
thetxiek:  if  you  will  hang  ma  Ibr  it,  you  may ;  but  I 
bad  nther  it  would  please  you  I  might  be  whipped. 

Duke,  WhippM  flxit,  sir,  and  faang*d  aAer^ 
Proclaim  it,  Provost,  nwmd  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  wrongM  bf  this  lewd  feUow, 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swear  himsrif,  theic'fe  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  ehikU  h-t  her  appear. 
And  be  shall  marry  her:  the  nuptial  finish'd, 
Let  him  be  whippM  and  hang'd. 

LucU,  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry  meta 
a  whore !  Your  highness  said  even  now,  I  made  yon  a 
dnke;  goodmyhmi,  do  not  reoompene  me,  in  mak- 
ing me  a  euekold. 

DuAae.  Uponmina  honour,  thou  shah  many  her. 
Thy  sfamders  I  foigive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  foclcsts :— Take  him  m  priaon: 
And  see  our  pleasure  herrin  esecnti^ 

Liids.  Marrying  a  punk,  my  kid,  is  pressini^  to 
death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke*  Sland*ring  a  prince  deserves  itr- 
She,  Clandio,  that  yon  wrong'd,  look  you  restore*— 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana !— love  her,  Angelo : 
I  have  eontSeai'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue- 
Thanks,  good  friend  Esealus,  for  thy  much  goodnem : 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gnitulateir- 
Thanks,  Provost,  for  thy  eit«  and  seereey ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place  >- 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio'i ; 
Thcofienee  pardons  itself.— Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good; 
Wherem  if  youll  a  willing  ear  incline. 
What's  mine  n  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine^^ 
So,  taring  us  m  our  palaee  ;  where  well  show 
MThat'k  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  should  know. 

{Exeuttt. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


CkaJ^ajfmung  Iwd  •[  lUrtnce, /kmtrite  t»  Dm 

tta— tii^  ^  vorm^r  «/  Meuiuu» 
AatooM,  Aw  ftrscArr. 


if  fWor. 

Heio,  daughter  N  Lmimt9» 
Beatrice,  niete  f  Lentat»» 

^^S^]geiukwmmu  ttUndh^  it  Bern, 
SCSNE-Mutima, 


ACT  I. 

SCEVE  i^^Btfkn  Leontg^f  Hwte,  Enter  Le«iHto» 
Hcfo^  Bettriee,  and  etker*^  with  a  Messenger* 

Leenate, 

J.  LKARK  in  tkwleitnr,  that  Bob  Pedro  of  Amfon 
euDci  tk»  niglit  to  MnsiiM. 

Mc»^  He  ia  wry  near  by  tbia  ;  he  «u  aot  thvee 
ka(«Bi«CwbenI  left  him. 

Lewk  Hov  many  gentlemen  lavie  yoo  lotc  in  thi« 

Hen.  But  fiew  of  any  tort,  ml  none  of  nunei 

Lrta.  A  victory  is  twice  itaelf,  when  the  achierer 
hrisp  hoBW  full  oomben.  I  find  here,  that  Bon  Pe> 
tehath bertoved  mneh honoor  on  a  yooQg  Floren* 
tinccdedClaaao. 

Meu.  Much  dmuTed  on  hii  pan,  and  eqnaDy  !«• 
lauidajtd  by  Don  Ftodio :  He  hath  borne  bimtdf  b^ 
;ood  the  proouaB  of  bis  age ;  doing,  in  the  figure  of  a 
h^  the  lean  of  a  liea :  he  hath,  indeed,  better  be» 
lagd  cEfactatinn,  than  yon  muit  caqicet  ofmctoteU 
yMhvw. 

Lraa.He  hathan  nnde  loe  fat  Menina  will  be 
myiaQohglMiofit. 

Men*  I  hare  aheady  ddiivted  hhn  letten,  and 
there  appear*  modi  joy  in  him ;  even  ao  much,  that 
M  could  noc  ihow  itaelf  modeat  enough,  without  a 


Lmo.  Bid  he  break  out  into  tcan  ? 

Meu,  la  great  mcaanre. 

Letn.  A  kind  ovafkvw  of  kiadneaa :  There  are  no 
fcentmer  than  thoae  that  are  aowaabed.  Howmach 
letter  it  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  Joy  at  wieeping  ? 

BeaL  IprayyoUtiaaigniorMnmamowtqpedfrom 
tte««n,orno? 

Meu.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  fariy ;  there  was 
■aae  rack  in  the  amy  of  any  tort. 

I'CM.  What  is  he  that  you  aak  lor,  niece? 

An.  My  eouain  means  aigmor  Benedick  of  Padoa. 

lfei».0,  he  ia  returned;  and  at  pleaaant  as  ever  he 
ne. 

^fltf.  He  tet  op  hia  bais  here  in  Messina,  and  chal- 
baged  Cupid  at  the  flight:  and  my  ancle's  fool,  read- 
ing ihe  ^haOeoge,  suhiccibed  Ibr  Capid,  and  challeng- 
fhkm  ttdhe  biid-Mt^I pny you, haw anay hath 


heUDcd  and  eaten  fai  these  wan?  Bnthowna^f 
hadihaUned?  for,iiMieed,Ipcomiaedtocatanofhia 
killing. 

Leon.  Paith,  nieee,  you  tax  signior  Benefick  too 
much ;  but  hell  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Met*.  He  hath  done  good  serrice,  lady,  in  Aese 
wars. 

Baof .  Ton  had  masty  Tietoal,  aid  Im  hadi  hdip  to 
eatit:  he  is  a  Tcry  valiant  tvenchcp^nan,  he  hath  as 


Meee,  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beof.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady  ^Bot  what  is 
hetoalocd? 

Meet,  A  hnd  to  a  hod,  a  man  to  a  man ;  stuffsd 
with  all  honourable  yixtucs. 

Beet.  It  is  so,  indeed ;  he  is  no  less  than  a  staflbd 
man :  but  Ibr  the  stuffing,— Well,  we  are  all  mortaL 

Leen.  You  must  not,  air,  mistake  my  nieoe :  there 
ia  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  sigqior  Benedick  and 
her :  they  never  meet,  but  there  is  a  skirmish  of  wit 


Be^  Alas,  he  geu  nothiQg  by  that.  In  our  hut 
conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits  went  balttug  oflT,  and 
now  ia  the  whole  man  govoned  with  one:  aotbat  iff 
be  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himaelf  warm,  let  him 
bear  it  for  a  difihcenee  between  himself  and  hu  horse  ; 
Ibr  it  ia  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left,  to  be  known  a 
reasonable  creature.r-Who  is  bis  companion  now  ? 
He  hath  every  month  a  new  sworn  bratheTi 

Meet.  Is  it  possible  ? 

BeaL  Very  easily  possible :  he  wean  Us  finth  but 
as  the  fashion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  with  the  aei» 
bfeek. 

Meu*  I  see,  huly,  the  gentleman  is  not  hi  your 


Beof.  ^o:  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my  study. 
But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  ?  Is  there  no 
young  squarer  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with  hia 
to  the  devil? 

Met*.  He  is  most  In  the  eompany  of  Ae  right  noble 
Ckudio. 

Beat.  Okrd!  he  win  hang  upon  him  like  a  disease: 
he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence,  and  the  taker 
runs  presently  nmd.  Ood  help  the  noble  Chuidio !  if 
he  have  cau«^t  the  Benedick,  it  will  coit  him  a  tfaou- 
nad  pouad  ere  he  be  cured. 
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Meu.  ItriDholdftieiidsvith  yon,  lady. 
&ar.  Doygoodfrioid. 
Leon,  You  will  oever  ran  mad,  meeei 
Beau  No,  not  dU  a  hot  Januaiy. 
Mw.  Don  PedA»  Is  appraadiei. 

JEnfcr  Dmi  Pedro,  <tff«ndhffty  Balthazar  and  «then. 
Dm  John,  Claudio,  and  Benedick. 

D.Pedn.  Good  ngnior  Leonato,  you  are  come  to 
the  faahion  of  the  world  ii  to 
I  yoa  eacowitcr  it. 

Lem.  Nerer  eame  tronUe  to  my  home  in  tfie  like- 
ness oT  your  gnee:  for  trouble  bein«:  gone,  eomfort 
dwQld  remain ;  twt,  when  yo«  «lepart  fiMftWik  MCiow 
abides,  and  happinesB  takes  Us  kavb 

0.i"to<fr«.  YMembraee  yoiur  «lmi|a  loa  wiffingly. 
--I  think,  this  is  your  danghtor. 

Leon,  Hermodierha(thn«nytMMslaUnieso. 

Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,  that  you  asked  her? 

Leen,  Sigmor  Benedick,  no;  !br  then  were  youa 


D«  Pedr^  Ton  have  K  IMI,  Henewelt  •  ^we  May 
guess  by  thb  what  you  arc,  being  a  man.  Truly,  the 
lady  fathers  herself  :-Be  happy,  ladyl  ibr  you  are 
Bke  an  honoutable  flrther. 

Bene.  If  signior  Lconata  be  her  fiither,  shewonld 
not  haTehis  hewlon  hershou]den,forall  Messina,  as 
Bke  him  as  she  u. 

Beat.  I  wonder,  that  you  will  stiB  betriking,  lig- 
■ior  Benedick ;  nobody  marks  yoo. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  kuiy  Disdain!  are  yoa  yet 
fiWng? 

Beat.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  should  die,  wbile  alie 
hath  sudi  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  sigmor  Benedick? 
Courtesy  itself  must  oomvTt  to  disdain,  if  yen  oome  in 

her  presence. 

Bene,  Then  is  courtesy  a  turncoat  :-But  it  ise9- 
tun,  I  am  lored  of  all  todies,  only  you  excepted:  and 
I  would  I  could  flod  m  my  heart  that  I  had  not  a  hard 
heart ;  for,  truly,  I  lore  none. 

Beat,  A  dear  happiness  to  women ;  tfiey  wuuld  dse 
have  been  troubled  with  a  peinicious  suit<r.  I  thank 
God,  and  my  eold  blood,  1  am  of  your  humour  for 
that  J  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than 
a  man  swear  he  lores  me. 

Jlrne.  God  keep  your  faidyship  still  in  <hat  mind !  so 
some  gentleman  or  other  shall  'scapa  a  predestinate 


Beat.  Sccatehii^  could  not  raakeit  wone^  an  *twere 
■ndi  a  faee  as  yours  were. 

Bene,  WeH  yon  are  a  rare  parrot'teacher. 

Beat,  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  is  better  than  a  beast  of 
yours. 

Bene,  I  would,  my  horse  bad  the  speed  of  your 
tongue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer:  But  keep  your  way, 
oXk)d*s  name ;  I  hare  done. 

Bear.  You  always  end  with  a  jade*s  triek ;  I  know 
yon  of  old. 

D.  Pedro,  Thii  is  the  sum  of  all:  Leonato,— signior 
Claudia,  and  signior  Benedick,— my  dear  friend  leon- 
ato hath  invited  you  alU  1  tell  him,  we  shall  stay  bene 
at  the  Icart  a  month ;  and  he  heartily  prays, some  oeea- 
sioa  naydetain  us  longer:  I  dare  swear  he  is  no 
hypocciie,  but  prays  flxMn  his  heart. 

Leom  If  you  swear,  my  kwd,  you  shall  not  be  foi^ 
•wonv— Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  k»d :  being  r&- 
uonoikd  to  the  prinae  your  brother,  I  owe  you  all  du- 
ty- 

D,J9hn,  I  thank  ym:  IanootofBattyw<ttds,tmt 
Ithankyou. 


Lemu  Please  it  your  graae  lend  on .' 

D*Pedte,  Tour  hand,  Leonato;  we  will  go  together. 
{Exeurd  allbut  Benedick  and  Clandio. 

Claud,  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daughteror 
iignteL60Mlo?v 

Bine.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  her. 

Claud,  Is  she  not  a  modest  young  bdy? 

Bffne.  Do  you  VKitioiiaie^aa  an  honest  nan  sInnU 
do,  for  a«r  simple  true  Judgement?  or  would  you  hare 
me  speak  after  my  eustom,  as  being  a  profttsed  tyiant 
to  their  sex? 

Claud,  No,  Ipray  thee,  speak  in  sirtier  Jn^jement. 

Bene,  Why,  iHbtth,  methinks  she  is  too  low  for  a 
higkpflusc^  too  brown  Ara  Bar  pmise,  and  to6  IHdb 
for  a  great  praise;  only  this  commendation  I  can  af- 
ford her;  that  were  she  ather  than  die  is,  she  won 
unhandsome;  and  being  no  other  but  asslie  i%  I  do 
not  like  her. 

Claud,  Thonthinkest,Iam  in  sport;  Ipnythea, 
tell  me  truly  how  thou  Bfcest  her? 

Bene,  WouU  yon  buy  her,  that  you  inquire  after 
her? 

r&rad.  Can  the  world  buy  sueh  a  jewel  ? 

Bene.  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  it  into.  Butspeakyuu 
this  with  a  sad  brow  ?  or  do  you  pUy  the  flouting  Jack ; 
to  teU  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare-finder,  and  Vuktts  a 
rare  carpenter  ?  Come,  in  what  key  diaO  a  man  t»^f 
j'ou,  to  go  in  the  song  ? 

Claud,  In  mine  eye,  dhe  is  the  sweetest  lady  thnt  I 
ever  looked  on. 

Bene,  I  ean  see  >-et  wiqumt  speetadei^  arid  I  see  no 
such  matter:  there^a  her  cousin,  an  she  were  not  poe* 
sessed  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in  beauty,  as 
the  first  of  May  doth  the  last  of  December.  Bat  I 
hope,  you  hare  no  intent  to  turn  husband ;  bare  you  ? 

CUtud,  I  would  soaroc  trust  myself,  though  I  kad 
sworn  the  cmtnury,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene,  Is  it  come  to  this,  i'  faith  ?  Hath  not  the  world 
one  man,  but  he  will  wear  his  cap  with  snspieion  ? 
Shall  I  nerer  see  a  bachelor  of  three-score  again?  Go 
to,  i*  faith ;  an  thou  wilt  needs  thrust  thy  neck  into  a 
yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it,  and  sigh  away  Sundayi, 
Look,  Don  Pedro  is  returned  to  seek  you. 

AB^enfer  Don  Pedro* 

D,Ptdr9,  What  secret  hath  held  you  here,  that  yon 
foUowed  not  to  Lebnato^  ? 

Bene,  I  would,  your  graoe  wt»idd  constnin  me  to 
telL 

D.  Pedro,  I  charge  thee  on  thy  aBegianee. 

Bene,  Tou  hear,  count  Clau^ :  I  ean  be  secret  asft 
dumb  man,  I  would  hareyou  think  so ;  but  an  my  al- 
legiance,—mark  you  this,  on  my  allegiance  >-He  u  in 
love.  With  who?-'-now  that  is  your  gmee^s  part- 
Mark,  how  short  his  answer  is  >-With  Hero,  Leonnto'i 
short  daughter. 

Claud,  If  this  were  to,  so  were  it  uttered. 

Bene.  LUce  the  old  tale,  my  lonl :  it  is  not  to,  nor 
twas  not  so ;  but.  Indeed,  God  forbid  it  should  be  so. 

Claud,  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  God  Ibr* 
lad  it  should  be  otherwise. 

D,  Pedro,  Amen,  If  you  bvu  her;  for  tlie  lady  ts 
rery  well  wortS^y. 

Claud,  Tou  speak  this  to  ftteh  me  in,  my  lonL 

D.  Petbv,  By  my  troth,  I  spealk  my  thought. 

Claud,  And,  in  faith,  my  lord,  1  spoke  mine. 

Bene.  And,  by  my  two  &iths  and  troths,  my  loid,  I 
spoke  mine. 

Claud,  That  I  lofe  her,  I  ftd. 

J)*Ptdro*  llatshaiswuiihytlfenow^ 


!  ADO  ABOUT  M01 


89 


*  ih^iiutiji  tic  lon'il, 


:  "*-flJt  ptOT  m 


ill 


'  t.tjiikl  naiimiiB  bi»  pwtf  but  In 
^  Lit  *ai. 

'"^     ^  *  ■  ■  ■  .,    ,r  hiiii,. 

<a#<(f  in 

»cM4tf^*  *Ufek)l  ||«itniM)j  ijiL'»    Hr^HUH.*  J  Hill  IttUt 

I'iiir  lite  wlucii 

.  .  ._      _.  __._,  ._     _   .JiiiLikj^«I&  Willi 


Ab«>  Willi  aiitvr,  witJi  tifkniefi,  or  mik  bim^r, 
■V  b»4 1  AMI  «tt|li  Ivftc  ?  |tfV*iE,  rlmt  tvcr  I  Uiw?  man.' 
IM  vKfc  l«v«^  UtAB  I  will  1^  •£tiiii  With  drtDkiiiir> 

p(4  ,^   .    ,,,  .^Ih  ^  biill*il'iiulkcr'i   pen^  vid 

^  r  >  'lovT  uf  n  UrutiirMitjuVi  Tor  tht 

£1,  iV«^  «,    U  %  11,  if  t^td'  ihcTu  «kiwt  lajl  fittiii  tJiU 

INp.  ITf  ilos  kiiiic  '    Mk'  liktrii  eai,   RDd 

dhMttiE  op;  «t»(i  tf   '  I '.I.  turn  U'  irJAj^|h.%t 

■ii  At  Antvltt  T  -.n  '.  ' 

'^  ■  -.if  dmJ4  benr  tMt  t/akr* 

I  <  V  «  hcii  it' eTiT  iJm<  w^*fbk^ 
"-^  tin  buU*!  h^mts  mmi  tei 

.-   J   liil  uie  bt^  Tik'ljr  iiAirikd  ; 

lHtii>  «» Ihry  WTiie^  /krr  t#  xraiw/ 
I  dvExu  «ifnil>  iiiiilc^r  inj  «g»i#— Jttrrt 

I    iriu  ihtMiiiiidvrr  lutf^jH^if  tlioti  wonldfibe 
--■    --J1. 

•  cm*.  >4ix,  ii  CupUl  Imth  nof  spmii  nil  hii  quiv- 
'•  -   >~t«iiK,  iktMi  i»**t  (jiuiivt^  (or  tUtM  ^tioiiJj^, 

A  #WNi»  WrlJ,  ym  Willi  ifiMjNtfier  witii  tha  h ciuri,^. 
tft  ^  mvi  tinv,  K^md  *ii^ui,i(  firjirdicii  rf^ntir  id 
<>>mmaft i  ti,iiiwi4  «>«  tu  bim,  4ihJ  txll  hink,  t  milt 
■ft  4tt  tuii  an  **tppet  i  r^r,  ittdLttl*  be  li&tli  inaik' 


ite«k.  t  tatv  idntuH  roaUDo'  CMWiKfi  Ia  me  fW  lucla 

a  f*#«t  tte  fitfli  ttf  J»ily:  Your  lonn*  {tiewi, 

\  . .    ^Qck  MM,,  mark  rint ;  T|»  Ii«ty  ol  j'Xnir 

'  iT^'linir  fuiudcd  urith  Hac^mmju,  ^ml  the 

«^p^  BfT  Imve  •nc^iliy  livted  qb  oaUher :   ere  j  on 

'*■*  ^  <b4i  «tf  ftuilier,  rfiBiiBP  jma  emm'ieDcc  ^ 

^  ift  I  bvn  ymk.  [  £  ^  if . 

C^^vA.  My  ^t9t  rotif  yj^hnrM  imw  iimy  dairir  Spnd. 

Air  |Mir«i  Mjr  Wfr  u  yDioe  lo  |««iclii  j   ti^ik  h  bur 

^ilflH  dbJk  nev  kfm  npt  it  it  lo  Iatd 

•■iHnii-licniif 
^-   '  1    [ nn, eh*:'! lui onlj  hfirr 

^^  c^«.4£«a  Us,  U*u4m»  i 

^^^  *v«  «cM  on^rtpA  <«i  tfu4  ^nd«<l  ac^iac^ 

J  -  ^\  ^i«  b«l  «  ^nl«btf  lAik  in  tend 
"  12  T 


Tluii  tt)  driw-  likinj^  to  the  ii*m<^  orlnrc  J 
But  iKJW  I  Jim  tvcuriMl,  nt»l  thm  wit^thou^li 
M^viL*  It'Tt  f  lirir  fiUtv-i  vnoint,  in  ihpjr  r^vni 

All  1'  r  hflW  fliir  ]rnun^  FT<iti  ii^ 

5*3  '  "  *;rv  I  wrnl  in  «v^rk 

^ "*    '  "^"i  *n[  Im'  llktt  n  Uwrt  lufHCDlJf^ 

And  un?  the  hemrrr  liriili  «  hopk  uf  *oid< : 
ir  Etiuii  dfvii  Ui%^  Uiir  Hmj^  cJk^HiiIi  it  ^ 
A  "Ml  I  *in  hrtAk  Willi  lu-r,  »ni!  wirh  iWrfsOi^, 
A  ud  thuu  (lialL  tiATi.  her  r  Wai't  jioi  Vt  ib*i  t^it^ 
Tlmt  ihfiF»  liriETiiiNt  to  twhl  lo  fill*?  «  rtiji^  / 

Chwif^  Haw  •wmJy  *!<>  y«j  mint«*'r  ti*  Ime, 
TtKit  know  krt't**  J5ikrfey  lii^  nirnplRtion  ! 
But  ttHi  in  J  bkiiijt  mif^be  Udo  «ndi|rii  mi  ru, 
I  wrtukl  Jwrc  Mlv'd  ii  with  ■  bifii^-r  enr«t]»& 
13.  FirfMi,  WTiBi  mK^Uu'  briitgi^  tuucti  btuMlcx-  tblA 
tlv  floods 

Tlie  fljiiwt  g^^iit  ^1  the  nwrsiiiy  j 

Look,  H^t  wil!  iwvr,  it  flt :  Mi  onotv  thou  loY*n; 

And  I  wilifii  iiir¥  with  the  ft.tni«ly. 

I  knuw,^*T  kIiaII  Umyv  ttnnllJujf  tiji>niflit; 

I  will  iiMtiiiit-  tliy  pivfi  in  «)TiM'  difgtiue. 

And  tpU  fair  Hrm  I  icn  Ckiialiu  ; 

AikJ  i»  her  iMHtm  HI  tmeli*ii  juy  bi'sirt, 

Ami  takt  bn-f  btrxriei^  pritoiitM:  lArth  clh'^ffl'u 

Aiiii  ttnrni^  wicwrrfftT  of  iiiy  nmemmii  tale  r 

Tlu-n.nlh  r,  lo  hiT  firnhf^r  *-ill  I  hrridc  ; 

Aiidl^  iTm'  eoficliiduii  \m,  i|tii-  th*]]  he  thiiiir : 

Lo  practice  Id  iJt  itiil  i£  |irtirirtly*  fEaww, 

SCENE  lit'- A  Ptwm  In  LraBBto\  JffiFi^i>f»  ^nf^ 
Lcuiiiiio  a»*i  AiiiDOkh 

Lf9HM  flour  DOW,  tH^iUic-r  ?  Whi'ivii  nsj^cotiAin*  your 
wo?  I-ImIi  Iu'  pmiridiii  tbii  mimic? 

/itf*  Kh  ii  tt-iy  liit^y  jilioui  It,  ftiiT^  timtbcr^  1  MB 
fetl  you  ilniu^-  ricwii  tti^t  fm\  y^x  Aremtmsd  ttot  dfl 

l.nhi«  Aw  ihfy  (gusod  ? 

if  *i^  IM  ih»-  I'Viirti  tiAtTtin  iWio ;  bin  fhtTj  hii*e  i. 
]^«!  (MiTrr,  t>ri:j  iliuw  %^)[oiitwnti;t  Xliciimiceaiid 
mmn  Clmdiij,  waUtirkg  in  *  tKic3t-|il.'«fhtal  ^I^h  y  in 
mf  QruhunK  w^it  ihim  mneh  oirfdi.aftt  bv  a  mmt  oi' 

IftUlii  f  Jlvt  JITXIVPC  tlt*MHr4rTrd  t'>  1  fcrlKlio,  dlflt  %  JiiVtll 
mj  fkiiH!?  yom-  dBtigtiftT,  «o<L  im-aut  h*  ickoa  nlrit^  « 
lAU  iiiR*>t  »n  »  iiiiii«' ;  »ritl,  if  Ih?  fuutul  hvt  MH^atiiliiat, 
hu  niifttnt  tfi  '  '      "  .  jji  iiit*e  Uy  tht  top,  umI  i» 

iijitirly  bn^ii.  ^L, 

f.fiD.  Hmii   '.  :*iky  wit^tliiriold  youUM*? 

Ant,  A  j^intl  ibHrp  tt^^kiv:  I  «il1  mvl  fiwbliii,  ai^ 
(lUi-ltitlilhiru  >otirM.dr» 

Le*Ji.  Ntivno;  wi'  wiU  hold  it  ra  4  dff<un^iill  ii  «(^ 
pnr  iueJf  ^— but  t  wUI  iLi^qiinjfii  ni>  ilm^Mmr  W1dl■,^ 
(lv«T  fthr  limy  hi-  tht  Ix'itis-  pn^pan^l  Hm'  uh  4io«wtT,  if 
pvnidvriitiirD  ihii  btf  inii&  G%t  yoii*  and  tell  ln<r  tti  ju 
i.5irtwrrt//»rr»*i^  *^ri»r  lA^  itige^  Com  in*,  >«ii  fcuow 
ntiBt  ^iJ«i  hnf  I'  to  do. — Oi  I  cry-  yau  ituTtic*  (Hf.'RtI  1  'khi 
1^  with  nia»  AJid  t  irill  uk  ^our  iklU  :— UtM  enmitu, 
imtv  a.  cafe  (luj  ^m$y  uwtt\  iE;*t'ttTitt 

SCENE  tii*—An9fhtr  fl!»9minLttstam'i  ^tutt.  £» 
ioT  Dmi  John  and  Conndr. 

lliuf  «iit  ol  trMiiUAr  md  -^ 

D,  /tifm.  llii-f!'  rf  nu  tncmiiirr  iu  ibrncaixuili  ihH 
lurfsedi  it,,  iht^rtfonj  th<  ladiu't*  i»  witbinit  litmi. 

CuttPi  Ymi  iboiild  heitr  fmvoiit 

Du  Jtthut  .IjuI  wlieu  I  luifc  htfiml  U,  wbal  |il»iJQf 
briii^h  It  I 

Cimr,  If  not »  fitvamt  Kmdf,  jn  «  pfttkni  tnfl^ 
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D.  Johiu  I  wondnr,  that  tlion  heinK  (aj  tbou  mtftt 
thon  Bit)  bom  noder  Saturn,  ipoeft  about  to  ai^y  a 
moral  luedieine  to  a  mortifying  miwhief.  loannot 
hide  what  I  am :  I  must  be  fad  when  I  hare  cause,  and 
tmile  at  no  roan^s  jciti ;  cat  when  I  have  ft«wnafth,  and 
wait  for  no  mnu^s  leuure ;  sleep  when  I  am  drowsy, 
and  tend  to  no  man^sbunnet^ ;  laug^  when  I  am  wxv 
ry,  and  claw  no  man  in  his  humour. 

Cenr.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  MH  show  of 
this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  cootroimeDt.  You 
hare  of  fate  stood  out  against  your  brother,  and  he  hath 
ta*en  you  newly  into  his  gnce ;  where  it  is  impossible 
you  should  «ake  true  root,  but  by  the  fair  weatherthat 
you  make  yourself:  it  is  needful  that  you  ftame  the 
aeaaon  for  your  own  harvest* 

D,  John,  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge,  than 
a  rose  in  hu  grace ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood  to  be 
(tiadainM  of  all,  than  to  fksbion  a  carriage  to  rob  lore 
fiora  an.  :  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  said  to  be  a 
flattering  honest  man,  it  must  not  be  denied  that  I  am 
a  plain^iealing  villain.    I  am  trusted  with  a  muzzle, 
and  enfranchised  with  a  cl<^ ;  therefore  I  hare  decreed 
not  to  sing  in  my  cage :  if  I  had  my  mouth,  I  would 
lute ;  if  I  had  my  liberty,  I  would  do  my  liking:  in 
the  mean  time,  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  seek  not  to 
alter  me. 
Conr,  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent  ? 
D.  John.  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  il  only.    Who 
comet  here?  What  nvws,  Borachio  ? 
Ettter  Borachio. 
Bonu  I  came  yonder  ftom  a  great  supper;  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  Leona^ 
tot  and  I  can  V^  7^  intelligeaoe  of  an  intended 
aiarriage. 

JD.  J9htu  Will  it  scrre  for  any  model  to  bOiW  mis- 
chief on  ?  What  is  he  for  a  fool,  that  betroths  himself 
to  vnquietness  ? 
Bora.  Marry,  it  is  to  your  brother's  right  hand. 
D.John^  ^Yho  i  the  most  exquisite  Chiudie  ? 
B^ra.  Eren  he. 
D.John.  A  proper  squire!  And  who^  and  who? 
which  way  looks  he*? 

Bora,  Marry,  on  Hero,  (be  daughter  and  heir  of 
.Leonato. 

D.John.  A  rcry  forward  March^aiick !  How  came 
you  to  this  f 

Bora.  Being  entertained  &r  a  perfumer,  as  I  was 
smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  roe  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  sad  conference :  I  whipt  me 
behind  the  anas ;  and  there  heard  it  agreed  upoh,  that 
the  prince  shonkl  woo  Hero  for  himself,  and  having 
Stained  her,  gire  h«r  to  count  Claudio. 

Ds  John.  Come,  come,  kt  us  thither ;  this  may  prove 
food  to  my  dispkasure ;  that  yoimg  start-up  hath  all 
the  glory  of  my  orerthrow  s  if  I  can  cross  him  any 
way,  I  bless  myself  every  way :  You  axe  both  sure^  and 
wiU  assist  me  ? 
Conr,  To  the  death,  my  lord. 
D,  John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ;  their  cheer  is 
(be  greater,  that  I  am  subdued :  '  Woukl  Uie  cook  were 
of  my  mind  I-^Shall  we  profve  what's  to  be  done  ? 
Bonu  Well  wait  upon  your  kudship.       lExtunt. 


ACTn. 
SCEKE  I^AHattinLeao&to'nBoute.    Enter "LeO" 
^g^Med  ta  ^tonio,  Hero,  Beatrice,  and  ot  fieri. 
ly,  Leonato, 

'd,  John.  I  (hanUohu  hen  at  fiq^per? 
1  thank  yoo.  ot. 


Betit.  How  tartly  fhit  gcMleiMni  ladn !  TlwfQmB 
•ee  him,  but  T  am  heart4mmed  an  hour  aftei^ 

ifero.  He  b  of  a  very  melanchoiy  ditpoditMB. 

Beat.  He  wero  an  excellent  man,  that  wecv  nadto 
Justin  the  mid-way  betwcm  htm  and  Benedick :  the 
one  is  too  tike  an  image,  and  says  nothinir:  and  th^ 
other,  too  like  ray  tody's  eMest  son,  evetmore  tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  signiorBenediek^s  tongue  in  eoVBt 
John's  month,  and  half  eoom  John's  melandioly  in 
signior  Benedick's  faop,— 

Beat.  With  a  go«l  leg;  and  a  good  foot,  imcle,and 
money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would  win  nnj 
woman  in  the  worid,— if  he  could  get  her  good  will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  nieee,  thon  wtH  nererpit  tlve 
a  husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tMtjue. 

Ant.  In  fUtlr,  she  is  too  curst. 

Beat.  Toocarvtis-moiedian  eunt:  I  shall  lessea 
God's  sending  that  way:  for  it  u  said,  God  wend*  m 
eurwt  evw  thort  korm,  but  to  a  cow  too  cunt  he  aeuda 
none. 

Leon.  So,  by  bong  too  cant,  Ood  wiU  tend  yon  na 


Beat  Just,  if  he  scndme  nohiuband ;  ffarfhewhidi 
blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every  moniiiifc 
and  evening:  Lonl!  I  couM  not  endure  a  husband 
with  a  beard  on  hu  face';  I  had  rather  lie  in  the  wool- 
len. 

Leon,  Too  may  light  upon  a  husband,  that  batb  n* 
beard. 

Beat.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ?  dress  him  in  mj 
apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewoRMn  f 
He  that  hath  a  beanl,  is  more  than  a  youth  r  and  h« 
that  hath  no  beanl,  is  less  than  a  man :  add  he  that  is 
more  t1«n  a  youth,  is  not  for  me ;  and  he  diat  is  lew 
than  a  man,  I  am  not  for  him :  Therefore  I  will  eren 
take  six-^ienee  in  earnest  of  thebearherd,and  leadhis 
apes  into  hell. 

Leon.  Well  Acn,  go  you  into  hell? 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate;  and  there  will  the  devil 
meet  roe,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on  bis  head, 
and  say,  Gef  you  to  heaven^  BeatrieCf  get  you  to  Aflv- 
r>en  ;  her^s  noplace  for  you  maid* :  so  deliver  I  up 
my  apes,  and  a^-ay  to  saint  Peter  for  the  heavens ;  he 
shows  me  where  the  bachelors  sit,  and  there  live  we  as 
merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Ant.  Weil,  niece,  I  t^ust,  ywi  will  bemkd  by  your 
father.  v  CTsHem. 

Beat,  Yes,  faith ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  makr 
courtesy,  and  say.  Father,  a»  it  pieaoe  you  .—but  yet 
for  all  that,  eousin,  let  him  be  a  handsome  fUtow.  or 
else  make  another  oonrtcfy,  and  say,  Father,  a*  H 
pieaoeme, 

Leon.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  onedayfitted 
with  a  husband. 

Beat.  Kot  till  ^God  make  men  of  some  odwr  metnl 
than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be  over- 
mastered with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  ?  to  roakean  ae- 
eount  of  her  Kfle  to  a  ckal  of  wayward  marl  ?  No,  an- 
cle, I^Il  none :  Adam'h  sons  are  my  brethren ;  andtrtn 
ly,  I  hold  itfi  sin  to  match  in  my  kindredt 

Leon.  Daughter,  remember,  .wimt  I  iM  yon :  if 
dteprinoedo  solicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  knorw  your 
answer. 

Beat,  The  fault  will  he  in  the  music,  eouiin,  if  yon 
be  not  woo*d  hi  g«M)d  timer  if  tiie prince  be  too  im- 
portant, tell  him,  there  is  meafurt-  in  every  thing,  and 
M}  dance  out  the  nwwes.  For  hear  me.  Hero ;  Woo- 
ing, wedding,  and  repentfnfr,  is  as  a  Scotch  jig,  a  mea- 
suro,and  a  cinqoe-paee  t  die  first  suit  is  hot  and  hav 
ty,  like  e  S«o«^tg,  and  ML  as  fantastical  -,  the  wed* 
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atumtc  ud 

fijiiiur-laer  &«tvr  ud  fiuur, 

I'll  ^,U«f!4[* 

Int.  Tfce  rmUen  %n  flatting ;  bmkvr,  amke 

«^ 

A  ^^%  1*^7,  »UI  j'ftq  wiJlk  alMMit  i*iili  ram- 

if^»  fco  jni*  wiia  •wftij'.  tint  JcwJt  ntwtlT^.and  Uf 
I '  ■(•r.  J  ABU  TQiin  fcjf  die  wi^k  ^  «iut«  a|fKJally 

nil  tfi^  in  TTJtiT  <wai|ttity  * 

fir^    i.  LJ\  J    JlhwC.   i 

H^mn.  Ai  .  y()U  to  My  to  ? 


^ 


"  '•'  \>-:     iH  n  |t»ti7  Tkar  tlitKiUd  br  (h«cli*<f, 

*,  lor  fvMT  ywii  Ake;  fiif  I 


•Atoll  mr  "mith  ft  e<:Ml  ibntM.'T ! 


^B  '  >'j^  ItK^ti  lujti  om  of  my  tifElit,  frben 

B»'' ■        c-lr-rk* 


*^  **  *  »iori!.  t  9si  oof. 


r  ti-*  iMji.  ^u  iU»TBi^ll^  ijnU'in  y*ni 
'   ■■-•/♦  fail  ilry  hiuvU  ii^uitdiliiuii  j 

'  <e  :  do  )tM  iJiinfc  I  iki  TuM  kiiew  you 

l!  Ri«1ifa<i  told  JOU  Hji,' 


■^  A  *  « ill  jTKi  ^jpi  tipll  hm;  whi>  jruii  njf^ .' 

^  rbn  t  initiy«l9ittlWl,-«iid  tliftt  I  lutl  iTtf 


* 


•  "^  **  ^  •♦V  '  '*>  T  fur  bt inyiJj 

—  UwB  c1k7  biM^ 


9t  liinu  ahA  bnit  bim :  C  tm  wr^  b«  Ii  us  ibe  Awt ;  t 

'mnulillu  Umk  boiinlid  jiu^ 
fe^ni?.  T^'hrij  I  kiiijw  tl«r  i^itlf majk.  1*11  tril hia 

Wllilt  ytJfU  «y, 

flnfl*  Do,  iId  1  hf*IJ  tHU  tin^k  «  eumjianKui  of  two 
gti  tne:  wliwti.  i»cfrmi*w»tnp?,  mst  nuirki^  or  otrt  Uugili* 
ml  It,  urikii  htm  ti,i  i\  ;  *(rfl  tL«j  UMn** 

■  li»rtrid[ci  %  *ii»K  ^  i<jd  wi^  t-si  no  «ip* 

IHi^  thai  iiigftL,    [ Jl . .^     Wt  i„u*i  Iblkw  the 

liDilt^rt, 

Bfw.  Ill  evvry  nQDd  ikinj;. 

itflaf*  Ni]^,  ir  ihrf  knit  to  a^i^  ill,  I  wijl  ksre  ibftn 
*t  tbe  ot^t  tuniiiiit,    [/Mhff*    TArn  e^tuHf  tifi  but 

D.  JuAiu  Sure,  my  brothrr  !•  wmuniiti  im  Hero,  imk* 
»i*th  ^lUidmwii  her  ^^iIm^-  ^  biwiL  wifli  lifiji  abaui  it  t 
riir  liiiU»!i  ^uAloW  tiT Ti  i*Mil  ImU  nuK  ?v»*if  n.MiULijia» 

A4rtT*  AjHliLiiL  iji  t'kidiu ;  I  ktmvi  liiuj  bf  liit  1)eu- 
««* 

A  «P<>Aii-  Ak  not  you  lij^nJer  Betwftidk  f 

CUtmL  Vau  kiiQvr  jn^  iv^LI  j^  I  un  bi* 

/J.  JWVfi»  Sipiinr,  jou  *Rr  viT}  i*«ir  mj  bn^thipf  'm 
liijs  iu%e  ;  tu  it  i^rutiKitiitd  mi  Htro  ;  I  praj  J6iu,  dw* 
iiiiu^i;  hm\  fiffMu  lier,  ilif  h  ^  e*iujd  for  bii  tartli :  ywn 
liuij  i!o  Uie  pml  itfan  liuiic^t  etiui  tii  it. 

f /fifjii.  Hiiw  know  ytni  Ur  lt»vei  brr? 

Bifpti.  So  tiki  1  luu  ;  uiid  lie  j^mpt  in..  wonW  i 

/J,  ^flAn.  KkaiML,  kt  tu  to  ilw  | 

[£4vtim  Uatt  i«bii  All^f  fiof& 

f'^ouif,  Tbu«JiuiVriT  t  in  nftme  ot  Bkutilitik, 
Bui  hdf  then?  ill  iK«4  with  tlietmfi  «rCl«iiiUiii— 
'I'ii  <*n*i»i  lo ;— iliu  prtnct  wow  *i*r  HimirtdC 
FrinidMliJti  ii  4!an«iJLut  ir*  fth  oilirr  liitJiig*, 
S«vi?  ill  ihjL'  alflec  utid  ultkint  tiJ'lonf  ; 
Tbi!Miwe»  til  Wvfs  ill  luvc  {i«i>  thcw  own  i 
let  vnsef  tfn  m^ftitmu::  iw  itielf , 
AinI  t™ii  no  iigtsut  j  Im  th^i^ty  It  m  witch, 
Aguijut  wbiiK-^luiiwi  fufh  iUi>lr4M:^i  into  btoadi 
■JLii  ■•  ULti  iiCNL!jiJriii  flf  bourly  imiyf^ 
WbJtU  I  iiuiun4%icd  uot  s  FmvwKll  tbc^HW^^  Uian;  I 

Hp<nter  Betiotlck* 

Brtie,  Cotttit  Claudia? 
Clau<t,  Vn,  thiz  iuuK. 
3ftif«  CmtMv  will  jtt«  £0  with  iia;l 

BiTfur.  Etci^  Ii»  ItiJ'  0£\t  wittqw,  aliinjt  ywip  own  bii* 
■iuru,  4>tjiii»U  Whaii  ttmliii»i  wUl  ywu  wm' tIbL  g&i^ 
UtMJ  i^(  f  Abuut  )iiiur  iktrk^  likA-  an  ujtiiyr'i  diain  j  or 

Kudi  It  mw  vtay,  lur  tlic  priiiei^  imih  gut  yvtir  Uxtriii 

Ctm*d.  I  Miib  liiitijfUj  ul  |u:f, 

Br;w.  Why,  thiit*«  «pukcu  likitHuLoimtdniVCT;  in 
Uu-y  vil  bidliM;ki4.  Hut  clui  ;^ipu  ihiiik,  Uw-  prttio;  would 
liiivc  tcriitiil  %uu  tUui?' 

Chm^  I  i*i*}  jou,  Ilsivic  m** 

Bcvif.  H*>r  now  yijji  irintf  tbtt  bliiist  mtn;  ^twai 
lltu'  buy  thM  nule  yauir  njidt  and  >vu*|l  bi^i  Ui«  posU 

Clumh  J I  It  %kill  tiot  fac^  ril  liAf  r  you.  [C.i#. 

itene.  AUtf  |»our  liort  Ibwl  ]  Now  will  lit  crLi}itiati» 

■dgt-it ^flut,  dmt  in  J    liidy  Ikmtflce  itn^uld  Miow 

uiE,  vtid  iwi  k^oi^  lUL*  i  lUe  prini>t*i  foot  I^Hi  i  it 
1WH>  btv  f  iffo  niMlfr  Uwt  fitlt^  bt^i^iiUM?  I  it^ii  mcrr>v- 
YiA  i  Itnt  iu  I  I  Kill  Hpt  lu  du  i7iviit4r»i:«tm :  I  kiu  jmh 
i«)  rcjiubMl :  ii,  ii  tlii>  tiiix*  tin-  Ixitim  dii|r(Ntt]aa  of  Uc^ 
jiiria%  ibxt  |hiu  thi:  i^oHil  iiiio  tirr  tK'Unn*  uwl  n^giT^ 
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X).  Petlr^,  Now,  rignior,  wbere't  die  eount  f  Did  yon 
«ehim? 

Brntf.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part  of  hdjr 
Wune*  I  foanid  htm  here  u  melancholy  as  a  lodge  in 
tt  wanen ;  I  toM  him,  and,  I  think,  I  told  him  tnic^ 
Aat  your  graoe  had  got  the  will  of  thia  young  hwiy ; 
■od  I  ofitred  him  my  company  to  a  willow  tree,  either 
Id  make  hin  a  garland,  at  being  finaken,  or  to  hind 
him  up  a  rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be  whipped. 

D.  Pedro.  To  be  whipped !  What^s  his  fault  ? 

Bene.  The  flat  tnui«gres«on  of  a  school-boy ;  who, 
being  overjoy  M  with  finding  a  bird's  nest,  shows  it  his 
fompanion,  md  he  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  tliou  make  a  tnist  a  Canigcvssion  ? 
The  txamgresmm  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Tet,  it  had  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had  been 
made, and  the  garland  too;  for  the  gariand  lie  might 
hare  worn  himself;  and  the  rod  he  might  hare  be> 
fltow^  on  you,  who^  as  I  take  it,  have  stolen  his  tuni*s 
nest. 

1).  Piedro^  I  will  but  teach  them  toiing,andeeatore 
them  to  the  owner. 

Bene,  If  their  singing  ahswer  your  stying^  hy  my 
ftith,  you  say  honestly. 

Z>.  Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  aquaxieltoyoa ; 
the  gentleman,  that  danced  with  her,  told  her  she  is 
nach  wronged  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  she  misused  me  past  theeoducanceofa 
hloek ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  greai  kaf  m  it,  wooU 
haveaniwenid  ber;  my  veiy  visor  began  to  assume 
life,  and  seold  with  her:  ShetoUme,  not  thinkiagl 
had  been  myself,  that  I  was  the  princess  Jeclor  i  that 
I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw ;  huddling  Jest  upon 
jest,  with  such  impossible  eouveyanoe,  upon  me,  that 
I  stood  like  a  man  at  a  marie,  with  a  whole  army  shaot- 
ingatme:  She  speaks  poniaids,  and  every  uoid  stabs  : 
if  her  breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminatioiu,  there 
were  no  Uving  near  her ;  slie  would  infect  to  the  north 
atar.  I  would  not  marry  her,  though  she  were  en- 
dowed with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  befove  he 
tranigiessed:  she  would  have  mttde  Hercules  have 
turned  spit ;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his  dub  to  make  the 
fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her ;  you  shall  find  her  the 
infeiual  Ate  in  good  appan^  I  wouU  to  God, 
adiolar  would  eonjoxe  her ;  for,  certainly,  while  die  is 
here,  %  man  may  live  as  quiet  in  hell,  as  in  a  sanctua- 
ry ;  and  people  sin  upon  purpose,  beoause  they  would 
go  thither ;  so,  iudecd,  all  disquiet,  honor,  and  pertur* 
hation  follow  her. 

B/xnter  Ckudio,  and  Beatriee. 

D.  Pedro.  Look,  l^^re  she  oomes. 

Bene.  Will  your  gtaoe  command  me  any  service  to 
the  worid'send?  I  will  goon  Uie  slightest  errand  now 
to  die  Antipodes,  thatyoo  can  devise  to  send  me  on ; 
I  will  fetch  you  a  toothpieker  now  from  the  farthest 
ineh  of  Asia ;  bring  you  the  length  of  Pretter  John^s 
Ibot;  fetch  yon  a  hair  off  the  great  Champs  beard ;  do 
you  any  embassage  to  the  Pigmies,  rather  than  hold 
itatc  words'  confi-nrnee  with  this  haipy :  You  hare 
no  employment  for  lue  f 

D.  Pedro,  None,  but  to  desire  your  good  company. 
'  Bene.  O  God,  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  k>ve  not ;  I  caiuiot 
endure  my  Isdy  Tongue.  C^-"^ 

/).  Pedru.  CotM  haly,  eome ;  you  have  kwt  the  heart 
of  kignior  Benedick. 

Beat,  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while ;  and  I 
gave  him  use  for  it,  a  double  heart  lor  liis  single  one : 
marry,  once  befoce,  he  won  it  of  bm:  with  false  dice, 
ihexefore  your  giaee  may  ^pell  lay,  I  han  hM  it* 


iX  Adira.  Ton  iampiithfmd«VB,Wy,TMh«fe 

pot  htm  down* 

Brat  So  I  wauU  wt  iw  iha«M  ^  ne,  my  kMd,  lest 
I  shook!  prove  the  mother  of  Ibols.  I  have  faranght 
count  Claafia^  whom  you  Knt  me  to  seek. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  ho«r  now,  coant?  whowfoie  are 
you  sad? 
CUmd.  Not  sad,  ray  Imd. 
D.  Pedro.  How  then  ?  Sick? 
Claud.  Kesther,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  ndther  sad,  nor  nsk,  not  mcRy, 
nor  well :  but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an  orange,  and 
something  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pedro.  Tfaith,  hidy,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be 
true ;  though,  TU  he  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his  conceit  ia 
false— Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name,  and 
fhir  Hero  is  won ;  I  hav«  broke  with  her  father,  sutd 
his good^will obtained:  namethedayof roaxTiage,ani 
God  give  thee  wy  ! 

Leon,  Coun^take  of  me  my  dtiughter,  and  with  her 
my  fortunes :  his  grace  hath  made  the  match,  and  all 
grace  say  Amen  to  it ! 
Beat.  Speak,  count,  *tifl  your  eoeb 
Claud.  Silence  is  the  perfectest  henM  of  Joy ;  I 
were  taut  little  happy,  if  I  eouU  say  how  much.— t4dy, 
as  you  are  mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away  myaelf  for 
you,  and  dote  upon  the  exehaqge. 

Bear.  Speak,  eousin ;  or,  if  yon  cannot,  stop  hia 
mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak,  neither. 
D.  Pedro.  In  fkith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 
BeaL  Tea,  my  lord ;  I  thank  it,  poor  (bol,  H  kcepi 
on  the  windy  side  of  care :— My  counn  tells  him  in  hia 
ear,  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 
Claud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousiii. 
Bear.  CJood  lord,  for  alliance !— Thus  goes  every  one 
to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  sun-bunied ;  I  may  sit  ia 
a  corner,  and  cry,  heigh  ho !  for  a  husband. 
D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrioe,  I  will  g«t  yon  one. 
Beat.  I  wouM  rather  have  one  of  your  fhtfao^  get- 
ting :  hath  your  gnMe  ne*er  a  brother  like  yon  ?  Your 
fhlher  got  excellent  hoAands,  if  a  maid  could  eosne  by 
them. 
D.  Pedro.  Will  yon  hare  me,  lady  ? 
Boor.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  anothnrfhr 
workingKho^;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to  wear  every 
day:  But,  I  beseech  your  grace,  pardon  me ;  I  was 
horn  to  speak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

D.  Pedro.  Tour  silence  most  offends  me,  and  to  be 
merry  best  becomes  you ;  fbr,  out  of  qnettko,  yoa 
weie  bom  in  a  merry  hoar, 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry  VI  t  buttfaeB 
diere  was  a  star  danced,  md  under  that  was  1  horn.— 
Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  I 

Le*n.  Kiece,  will  you  kMk  to  tiMMe  things  I  told  yua 
of? 

Beat.  I  cry  yon  mercy,  uncle.— By  your  graced  par> 
don.  iEjrit  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  tradi,  a  pleasanttpirited  }mAy. 
Leon.  Tliere*8  Kttle  of  the  mefauieholy  element  la 
her,  my  lord:  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she  sle<>pt ; 
and  not  e\'er  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard  my  daughter 
say,  she  hath  often  di««med  of  nuhappincss,  and  wak- 
ed herself  with  laughing. 

D.  Pedro,  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tril  of  a  hn^ 
band. 

Leon,  O,  by  DO  means ;  she  mocks  all  her  wooen 
out  of  suit. 
D.  Pedro.  She  were  an  exeellent  wife  for  Benedidb 
Leon.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  thtf  were  but  a  week  mv* 
rifld,  they  woaU  talk  tbeiBfelTes  a^ 
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ChmAib^daeai 


Cimm4,  TD-BMUvv.inylopi:  TSme  flpoet  on  cruttb- 
m,  till  Iav«lMrc  all  hi*  niea. 

JjtMu  Not  till  Moodaj,  my  dear  too,  which  is  benoe 
a  jwt«e!«e»iiichl ;  luid  a  time  too  hrief  too,  to  have  all 
ihiacsuwer  my  mind. 

/).  i¥dr«.  Come^  you  ihake  the  bevl  at  m>  long  a 
^Rjihiaci  but,  I  wanraat  thee,  Chiudio,  the  time  shall 
wa.  go  dully  by  m ;  I  vill,  in  the  interiiii,  undertake 
mt  of  Hcreales*  labours ;  whieb  ii,  to  bring  ogoior 
Sdcdiefcs  and  the  lady  Beatrioe,  into  a  mountain  of 
afiectioa,  the  one  with  the  other.  I  would  Ikin  have 
•ca  aaatch ;  and  I  doubt  nof  but  to  faahioo  it,  if  you 
ijkxw  wiU  hoi  mioJBiar  rach  amiitanrw  as  1  ihall  gire 
j«a  dstvecion. 

tern.  My  lon^  I  am  for  yon,  thonsh  it  coat  me  ten 
BB|^' watehings. 

ricatd.  And  I,  my  locd. 

DuiYdSra.  And  yon  too,  gentle  Hero? 

Ber^  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to  help 
a&y  eonsia  to  a  good  husband. 

£X  /ydra.  Ajad  Benediek  is  not  the  unhopefullest 
haihaad  thati  know  \  thus  &r  can  I  praise  him ;  he 
■  of  a  w*ie  strain,  of  appntnred  iralour,and  oonfirmed 
hnwiry.  I  will  teaeh  you  how  to  humour  your  cousin, 
thai  die  dhall  &n  in  hnre  with  Benedick :— and  I,  with 
ymr  two  helps,  wiU  so  practise  on  Benediek,  that,  in 
despite  of  his  ^ck  wit  and  his  queasy  stomach,  he 
ihdl  fell  in  love  with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this, 
Capid  is  no  longer  an  archer;  his  glory  shall  be  ours, 
fcr  we  are  tfctt  only  lore-gods.  Go  in  with  me,  and  I 
win  uill  you  my  drift.  lExeutO. 

SCENE  Il^—Atutherr0»min'LeaDBito'tSoMe,    En- 
ttr  Dun  John  end  Bondiio.  ■ 

D,  Jtin,  It  is  so ;  the  count  Cfaiadi<:^8ha]l  marry  the 
dMgfater  of  lieonato. 

B*rn.  Tea,  my  lord ;  but  lean  cross  it. 

IK  Jvhn^  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment  will 
etome:  lamsiekindiqileasuretohim ; 
\  athwart  his  affection,  ranges 
crmly  with  miaei  How  canst  thou  cross  this  mai^ 
liage? 

£«•«.  Hot  honestly,  my  locd ;  but  so  covertly  that 
aa^diaaesty  shall  appear  in  m& 

ZL  J^uu  Show  ine  briefly  how. 

B«r«.  I  think,  I  toU  your  lordship,  a  year  siDoe,how 
■aeh  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  the  waiting-gen* 
dewoamnto  Hero- 

/>.  John*  I  remember. 

Bormm  1  can,  at  any  unseasonable  instant  of  the 
I  her  to  kKik  out  at  her  lady*s  chamber- 


IX/dbB.  Vtet  lift  ia  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of  this 

J«ra.T)»poiBQn  of  daU  lies  in  yon  to  temper.  Go 
7«a  to  ibe  piinee  your  brother ;  spare  not  totcU  turn, 
dMt  he  hiMh  wTOQged  his  honour  in  marrying  the  re- 
aowned  Clandso  (whose  estimatioD  do  you  mightily 
hoy  «f  )  to  a  cooiamiaated  stale,  sueh  a  one  as  Hero. 
il./dbi.  What  proof  sfaall  I  n«ke  of  that?  / 

fisro.  Proof  enottgh  to  misuse  the  prince,  to  vex 
Cbttfia^  to  ondo  Ueco,  and  kill  Leonato:  Look  yon 

AMhs.  Oftly  ta  de«ite  them,  I  will  endeavour  any 
d««. 

Bsra.  Oo  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw  Don 
Pedso^  and  tte  comt  Chradio,  akme :  tell  them,  that 
ym  know  ttet  Boo  laves  ae ;  iatend  a  kiwi  af  asial 


bothtoihe  priiifla  and  Clattdk^  aa-^bie  of  yoor 
brother's  honour  who  hath  made  tUs  matdi ;  and  hb 
friend's  icputation,  who  u  thus  like  to  be  coeened  with 
the  sembbace  of  a  inakl,"-lhat  yo«  have  diseovecedl' 
thus.  They  will  scarcely  believe  this  without  trial ; 
offer  them  instances  ;  which  dudl  bear  no  less  likeli- 
hood, than  to  see  me  at  her  chamber>window  ;  ht-ar' 
me  call  Margaret,  Hero ;  hear  Margaret  term  me  Bo' 
radiio ;  and  bring  them  to  see  this,  the  very  night  be* 
-fore  the  intended  wdUling:  for,  in  the  mean  time,  I 
will  so  fkshion  the  matter,  that  Hero  shall  be  ahMmt ; 
and  there  shall  appear  such  seeming  truths  of  Hero*a 
disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  be  call*d  auurance^  and 
all  the  preparation  overthrown. 

D.  J^kiu  Grow  diis  to  what  advene  issue  it  can,  I 
will  put  it  in  practice:  Be  cunning  in  theworkbig 
this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  dueats. 

Bora.  Be  you  constant  in  the  aeeusation,  and  my 
cunnii.g  shall  not  shame  me. 

jD.  JitAn.  I  will  presently  go  learn  their  day  of  math 
riage.  iExeunU 

SCENE  ///^Leonato's  Garden,    Enter  BenediA 
and  a  Bey* 

Bene,  Boy,— 

Boy,  Signior. 

Bene.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book ;  being  it 
hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Boy,  I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bene,  I  know  that ;— but  I  wooU  have  thee  heaei^ 
and  here  again.  [^Exit  Boy.]— I  do  mueh  wonder,  that 
one  man,  seeing  how  mueh  another  roan  is  a  fool  when 
he  dedicates  his  bdiavioun  to  love,  will,  after  he  hath 
laui^ied  at  such  shaUow  IbUies  in  others,  become  the 
argument  of  his  own  scom,  by  fhUuig  in  love:  And 
sueh  a  man  is  Claudio.  J  have  known,  when  thero 
was  no  music  with  him  but  the  drum  and  fiie ;  and 
now  had  he  rather  hear  the  taboraudthe  pipe;  Ihave 
known,  when  he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  afoot,  to 
see  a  good  armour  ;  and  now  will  he  l^e  ten  ni^ta 
awake,  earring  the  fashion  of  a  new  doublet.  He  was 
wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  purpose,  like  an  hoi^ 
est  man,  and  a  soldier;  and  now  is  he  turn'd  orthogta- 
pher ;  his  words  are  a  very  fantastical  banquet,  just  sa 
many  stnmgv  dishes.  May  I  be  so  6oimrrted,  and  see 
with  these  eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell;  I  think  not:  IwiU 
not  be  sworn,  but  love  may  tnuisforni  me  to  an  oysto- ; 
but  111  take  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have  made  an  oys- 
ter of  me,  he  shall  never  make  me  such  a  fooL  One 
woman  is  fair ;  yet  I  am  well :  atkother  is  wise ;  yet  I 
am  well:  another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am  well:  But  till 
all  graces  be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  shall  not  come 
in  my  gnee.  Rich  she  shall  be,  that's  certain ;  wise, 
or  HI  none ;  virtuous,  or  111  nevereheapen  her ;  fldr« 
or  FU  never  look  on  her ;  mild,  or  come  not  near  me  ; 
noble,  or  not  j  for  an  angel ;  of  good  diseourse,  an  ex- 
eelknt  musician,  and  her  hahr  shall  he  of  what  colour 
it  please  God.  Hal  the.prinee and  monnenr  Ltn^l  I 
Witt  hide  me  in  the  arbour.  IfFUAdtawt* 

Enter  Don  Pedro^  Leonato,  <smd  Claudio. 

D.  Pedro,  Come,  shall  we  hear  this  music  ? 

Claud,  Tea,  my  good  loid :— how  still  the  evening  is, 
As  hush*d  on  purpose  to  graoe  harmony ! 

D.  Pedro,  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid  him- 
self? 

Claud,  O,  very  well,  my  lord :  the  music  ended. 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth. 
Enter  Balthazar,  vHth  music, 

D,  Pedro,  Come,  Balthazar,  wc*n  bear  that  song 
again 
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Bakh,  OgoDdiBrlQc^ttf  not  to  bid  m  voice 
To  alander  muiie  my  more  than  onee. 

.  D.  Pedr*.  It  h»  the  wiUmm  Mill  of  exeeBenejr, 
To  put  a  atnuage  faee  om  bis  own  perfeetioD  >* 
Ipnty  tbee,  ting,  and  let  me  woo  no  inorek 

BaMu  Because  you  ulk  of  wooing^,  I  will  ux^i 
flinee  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  suit 
To  her  he  think*  not  worthy ;  yet  he  woo* ; 
Tet  will  be  swear,  he  kMrei. 

D,  Pedro,  Nay,  |i»y  thee,  oome : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  lo9ig;er  argument, 
]>o  it  in  noto. 

Baklu  Vote  thu  before  my  notes, 

Haere'i  not  a  note  of  mine  tbiu's  worth  the  noting. 
^  iX  Petfro.  Why,  these  are  very  ciotehets  that  he 

speaks; 
Vole,  notes,  fonooth,  and  noting !  IMwic, 

Bene*  Now,  diviiui  air :  now  is  his  soul  rariihed  Ir- 
is it  not  strange,  that  sheep'**  guts  shoukl  hale  souls 
«Bt  of  men's  bodies  ?— Well,  a  bom  fiow  my  money, 
when  all*s  done. 

Balthazar  «ii^«. 
I. 
Ballh.  ^h  no  more,  ladUi,  ngh  no  more. 
Men  were  deceiver o  ever  ; 
One  foot  in,  tea,  and  one  on  shore  ; 
3V  one  thing  constant  never : 
Then  figh  not  so, 
Btft  let  them  00, 
And  he  you  bUth  and  bonnj/  ; 
Converting  alt  your  soundt  vfiooe 
Into,  Hey  nenny,  nonny, 
2. 
Sing  no  more  dittie»,  sing  no  mo* 

O/dumfii  so  tlutt  ana  heavy  ; 
The  fraud  of  men  toas  ever  so, 
l^nce  summer  first  teas  Icai'y, 
Then  sigh  not  so,  &e. 
D.  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  a  good  song.  • 
BaUh,  And  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 
D,  Pedro,  Ha?  no ;  no^  ihkb ;  thou  singcst  well 
enough  for  a  shift. 

Bene,  [Aside,'\  An  he  had  been  a  dog,  that  sbouU 
hare  howled  thus,  they  would  have  hang«d  him :  and, 
I  pray  God,  his  bad  voice  bode  no  mischief  i  I  bad  as 
lief  have  heaid  the  night^aren,  eome  what  pbigue 
could  hare  come  after  iu 

D,  Pedro,  Yea,  marry;  iTo  Chiudio.]— Dost  thou 
hear,  Balthazar  ?  I  pray  thee,  get  us  some  excellent 
music;  for  to-morrow  night  we  would  have  it  at  the 
lady  Hero*s  chamber>window. 
Baith.  The  best  1  can,  my  lonl. 
D,  Pedro,  Do  so:  fiuewelL  {Exe,  Balth.  and  mu- 
<lr.}— Come  hither,  Leooato :  What  was  It  you  told  roe 
of  today,  that  your  niece  Beatrice  was  in  lo-e  with 
signior  Benedick? 

Ciaud,  O,  ay :— Stalk  on,  stalk  on ;  the  fowl  s;ts. 
lAHde  to  Pedro.]  I  did  never  think  that  fauly  would 
have  loved  any  man. 

Leon,  No,  nor  I  neither ;  but  most  wonderfbl,  that 
•he  shouU  so  dote  ou  sigaior  Benedick,  whom  she  hath 
In  aU  outwaid  bchavioun  seemed  ever  to  abhor. 
Bene.  U\  possiUe  ?  Sits  the  wind  iu  that  comer: 

IJside, 
Leon,  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
think  of  it ;  but  that  she  lovei  him  with  an  enraged 
ailection,— it  is  past  the  ijifinitc  ot  thought. 
JJ.  Pedro,  May  he,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 
Claud,  'Faitb,  like  enough. 
Leoti,  OGodf  couimrfeit!  There  never  wg9  coon- 


terfint  oTpaisiMi  CUDC  «  MW  the  lUb  or  pMrici^  is 

she  discovers  it. 
D,  Pedro,  Why,  what  eflbeis  of  passion  show«  she  ? 
Claud,  Bait  the  hook  wdl{  this  fish  wiU  fahe. 

Leon.  Whatefieets,myknll  She  wiU  sit  you,— 
You  heard  my  daughter  tell  yon  how. 

Claud,  She  did,  indeed. 

D,  Pedro,  How,  how,  I  pray  you  ?  You  auMoeaKt 
I  wouU  have  tho«ight  her  spirit  had  been  invindhle 
against  all  assAuks  of  afieetion. 

Leon,  I  would  have  swocuk  had,  my  lord;  especial- 
ly against  Benedick. 

Bene,  C^ndeJ}  I  shouM  think  this  a  gnll,  but  that 
the  white-bearded  fellow  speaks  it:  knavery  canno^ 
sure,  hide  himself  in  such  ceverenoe. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection;  hold  it  up. 

iAHde. 

D,  Pedro,  Hath  die  made  her  aflection  known  to 
Boicvlick? 

Leon.  No;  and  swears  she  never  will:  that^  her 


Claud.  Tis  true,  indeed ;  so  your  daughter  uys: 
^uiH  /,  mys  she,  that  have  so  oji  encountered  him  nUh 
scorn,  -write  to  Mm  that  I  love  him  * 

Leon.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginning  to 
write  to  him :  fbr  she'll  be  up  twenty  times  a  ni^t ; 
and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock,  till  Ae  have  writ 
a  sheet  of  paper  >-my  daughter  tells  us  all. 

Claud,  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,  t  rancm- 
ber  a  pretty  jest  j'our  daughter  told  us  of. 

Leon,  O,— when  she  had  writ  it,  and  was  reading  it 
over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatriee  between  tha 
sheet?-- 

Claud,  That. 

Leon.  O  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thousand  hali^ 
Iienoe ;  railed  at  henelf,  that  she  could  be  so  inunod- 
Lfit  to  write  to  one  thai  she  knew  would  flout  her :  / 
measure  him,  says  she,  by  my  own  spirit;  for  /should 
fioitt  him,  if  he  vrH  to  me  ;  yea,  tfuntgh  I  love  him,  I 
should, 

Claud,  Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  falls,  weeps» 
sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tean  her  hair,  prays,  curses  ;— 
0  *wert  Benedick !  Cod  give  me  patience  ! 

Leon.  She  doth,  indeed ;  my  dhughter  says  so :  and 
the  ecstaey  hath  so  mudi  overixmie  her,  that  my 
daughter  is  sometime  afraid  she  wiU  do  a  desperate 
outrage  to  henelf;  It  is  \try  true. 

D.  Pedro,  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of  it 
by  aooie  oAer,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Claud,  To  what  end  ?  He  would  but  make  a  sport  of 
it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D,  Pedro,  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to  han|; 
him ;  She*s  an  excellent  sweet  lady ;  and,  out  o:'  all 
cospidon,  slie  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D.  Pedro,  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Leoiu  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combating  ia 
so  a^nder  a  body,  we  baxc  ten  proofs  to  one,  that  blood 
liath  the  victory.  I  am  sony  for  her,  as  I  have  Just 
cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian. 

D,  Pedro,  I  would,  she  bad  bestowed  this  dotage  on 
mc;  I  would  have  dalT^d  aU  other  respects,  and  madn 
her  half  myself:  I  pray  you,  tell  Benedick  of  it,  and 
hear  what  be  will  say. 

Leon,  Wore  it  good,  think  you  ? 

Claud,  Hero  thinks  sUrely,  she  will  die :  for  she  says, 
she  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ;  and  she  will  die  ere 
she  make  her  love  known ;  wid  she  win  die  if  he  >ft  oa 
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D,  Pedn,  Shp  doth  well :  if  Af  shonld  make  tnv 
dn>of  kerfcyre,  'tis  Tenrpovible  li«*II  loornit;  for 
die  ma,  wa  yen  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible  spirit. 

Cimni»  Me  it  a  Tery  proper  man. 

D.  Pedf*  He  hatli,  indeed,  a  gaod  outward  bappi- 

BKS. 

CiradL  TSoie  God,  and  in  mj  mind,  Tciy  wiie. 

D,  FaAw.  Hedoth,  indeed,  diow Mme  tpariu  that 
vrSlBe  wit. 

Ltmu  And  I  taka  him  to  be  Tnliam. 

D.  Pedfm  As  Hector,  I  anure  you :  and  in  the 
ri— t'"!!  ^^  quarrels  >'ou  may  say  he  is  wise  ;  for 
«iWr  he  afToids  them  with  great  dSscn  tioo,  or  undet^ 
takes  thetn  with  a  noost  chratian-like  fl-ar. 

I«M.  If  he  do  fear  Ood,  he  must  necessarily  keep 
peace ;  irhc  break  the  peacp.  he  ought  to  enter  into  a 
qonrel  with  ftar  and  twnilmng'* 

/}.  Fedrm.  And  so  will  he  do ;  forthe  man  doth  ftar 
God,  howverer  it  teems  not  in  him,  by  some  laifie 
jftti  he  will  make.  Well,  I  am  sorry  for  your  niece  : 
&kan  we  r»  see  Benedidc.  and  tell  him  ofher  lore? 

CimiA.  Werer  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it  out 
sndi  j^ood  counseL 

tfw,  Kay,  thai*t  impoauhle;  she  nay  wear  her 
kaitoat  Bxsta 

D,  Pt)im,  Well,  well  hear  fbrthcr  of  it  by  your 
^m^Aet',  let  k  eool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick  well, 
sM  I  eoald  wish  he  would  modestly  examine  himself, 
to  see  bow  much  he  u  unworthy  so  good  a  lady. 

Ltan,  My  hud,  win  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  reaidy. 

CUfudm  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will 
aevtT  trait  my  expectation.  lAHde, 

D,  Piniro,  Let  Uicre  be  the  same  net  spread  for  her ; 
ad  ifaat  maast  your  dauj^er  and  her  gentlewoman 
tarry.  The  sport  will  be,  when  they  hold  one  an 
opmion  of  aasother^s  dotage,  and  no  such  matter ;  that^ 
rh<  tctar  that  1  would  we,  which  will  be  merely  a  dumb 
ifaow.   Let  OS  send  her  to  call  him  in  to  dinner. 

^dtidt,    Exe,  D*  Ped.  Claud,  and  Leon. 

Benedidc  advanrtf  frwm  the  arbmr. 

Bene.  Thiaean  he  no  trick:  The  eon(^renoewas 
MiUy  honHBi>~They  hare  the  truth  of  this  ftonk  Hero. 
The;  aivm  to  pity  the  huly ;  it  seems,  faet  affections 
h»e  their  full  hem.  love  mei  why,  it  most  be  re> 
qaifad.  I  h<«r,  bow  I  am  censured :  they  say,  I  will 
bcsr  aiyiKif  proudly,  if  I  pfreeire  the  kire  come  from 
krr:  they  say  too,  that  she  will  rather  die  than  give 
aa)  ii^  of  aificrioib-'I  did  never  think  to  marry:— 
ItBiift  not  seem  proud  >-4nppyaie  they  that  hear 
^  ir  detraetjons,  and  can  put  them  to  mending.  They 
ssr.  the  lady  ia  fiurj— tb  a  truth,  I  can  bear  them  wit- 
»w :  and  TirCnona  ^'tis  so,  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and 
wise,  but  for  kwing  nie>~By  my  troth,  it  is  no  addi- 
tiuB  to  hrr  wit ;— nor  no  gnat  aiismueni  of  her  foUy, 
fcr  I  wm  be  hocrihly  an  love  with  her.— I  laiay  chance 
hsvr  «Mne  odd  quiiks  and  ivmnants  o>'  wit  broken  on 
ar,  brcaaase  I  have  railed  so  long  against  marriage  : 
B'Jtdotb  not  the  appetite  alfer?  A  man  loves  the 
■rat  ID  has  )vuth,  that  he  caniwt  endure  in  his  age : 
SUt  quipt.  and  wntences,  and  these  paper  bullets  of 
tW bf^anvea  man  ftom the  career  o'  his  humour? 

Ko:  The  svofid  nntt  be  peopled.  When  I  said,  I 
«Ml4  die  a  faachdoc^  I  did  not  thidk  I  shoakl  lire  till 
'  vffv  marrttd.— Here  comes  Beatrice :  By  this  day, 
•^'a  a  U&r  lady :  t  do  spy  some  narlu  of  lovein 


Enter  Beatrice. 


Beat.  Agumt  my  will,  I  am  sent  to  hid  yoa  coma 
in  to  dinner. 

Benr,  Fair  Beatrioe.  I  thank  you  fbr  your  pains. 

Beat,  1  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  than 
you  take  pains  to  thank  mc ;  if  it  had  been  palnfVil,  I 
would  not  have  come. 

Betie,  You  take  pleasure  in  die  messi^  ? 

Beat,  Yea ;  just  so  mudi  as  you  may  take  upon  a 
kni<e's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal  t'-You  have  no 
stomach,  signior ;  Are  you  well.  C^*^*''- 

Beta,  Ha .'  Against  my  tcitl  I  am  tent  to  bid  you 
cmne  to  lA'nner— there*s  a  double  meaning  in  that.  / 
took  no  more  pain*  for  thine  thnnkt,  than  you  took 
ftainf  to  thank  me— thaVs  as  much  as  to  say,  Any  paina 
that  I  take  fl>r  you  u  as  easy  as  thanks :— If  I  do  not 
take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  vilhiin ;  if  I  do  not  fore  her, 
1  am  a  Jew ;  I  will  go  get  her  picture.  lExiU 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.— Leonato*s  Garden,    Enter  Heto,  "Btaeph 

ret,  omf  Urstthu 

Hero, 

GOOD  Margaret,  run  thee  into  the  parioor; 
There  thou  shalt  find  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
Proposing  with  the  prince  and  Claudio : 
Whispir  tier  ear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  ofher ;  sar,that  thou  overheardst  us ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 
Where  honey-suckles,  ripenM  by  the  sun. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter ;— Kke  favourites. 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pridie 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it  ^-there  will  she  hidi 

her, 
To  listen  our  propose  r  This  is  thy  office. 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Jkfor.  1*11  make  her  come,  I  wamtnt  you,  presently. 

lExit, 

Hero,  Hovtf,  Vnnla,  whoi  Beatriee  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 
Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick : 
When  I  do  mrnie  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit. 
My  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  this  matter 
Is  littk  Cnpid^  crafty  arrow  made, 
That  only  wounds  by  hearsay.    Now  begin ; 

Enter  Beatrice,  hehhid.  , 

For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  bear  our  ouniereuoe. 

Uro.  The  pleatanCst  aaif^ing  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  can  the  silver  stxeam, 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait; 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  oovertaire: 
Fear  yau  not  my  part  of  the  diakigue. 

Here,  Then  go  we  near  lier,  that  her  ear  lose  nothi^if 
Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it.— 

IT/iey  advance  xo  tite  boioer. 
No,  truly,  Ursula,  sUb  is  too  disdainful  i 
1  know,  her  spiriu  are  as  coy  and  «ikl 
Aa  liagganls  uf  the  cock. 

Urs,  But  are  you  sure» 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  to  entirely  ? 

Hero,  So  says  tl»e  prince,  and  my  newnrothed  lord. 

Un,  And  did  they  Ud  you  tell  her  orit^iuadaiu-^ 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOVT  NOTUINCk 


Ber$,  TheydidantKttaieioacqtiaimlierorit: 

But  I  perniftded  tliem,  if  they  lovM  Bgnwiifk, 

To  wish  him  wiestk  with  af&ction. 

And  nenr  to  let  Reatrioe  know  of  it. 
Urs,  Whj  did  you  so  ?  Doth  not  the  gentlemiA 

Beserve  m  full,  m  fbrtunfttc  a  bed, 

Aa  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  ? 
Ben.  O  god  of  lote .'  I  know,  he  doth  deienre 

Ai  mttdi  aa  may  be  yielded  to  a  man  : 

But  nature  never  iVam'd  a  woman's  lirart 

Of  prouder  itufT  than  that  of  Beatrice ; 

Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkliug  in  htr  eyet, 

Hfisprizing  what  they  look  on ;  and  her  wit 

Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 

All  matter  else  sueros  weak  :  she  cannot  love^ 

Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection, 

She  is  so  sel&endcared. 
{/r««  Sure,  I  think  so ; 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 

She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 

Hert,  Why,  you  speak  truth :  I  never  yet  saw  mai 
How  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  ftatur'd. 
But  die  would  spell  him  backwanl :  if  fhir  faeVl« 
SbcM  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister ; 
If  black,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antic, 
Msdi-  a  foul  Uot :  if  tall,  a  lance  ilHiead^  i 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut: 
If  siKaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  windt ; 
If  sik>nt,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong^si^  out ; 
Awl  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Wliieh  simpleneu  and  merit  purchaseth. 
C/r#.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  eonunendable. 
Hero,  No:  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  fh>m  all  fashions, 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  eommendaMe : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so  ?  If  I  should  ipeak, 
SheM  mock  me  into  air ;  O,  she  would  Uugh  me 
Out  of  m^-self.  pn>ss  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  coverM  6re^ 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks; 
"Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 

Ur*,  Tet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  will  say. 

Hero,  No;  rather  I  will  go  10  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  hu  passion : 
And,  truly,  HI  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with ;  One  doth  not  know, 
How  mudi  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Urt»  O,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgcnait^ 
(Having  so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit, 
As  she  is  prizM  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  signior  Boiedick. 

Hero,  He  is  the  <MiIy  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  ChiadSo. 

Un.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  wiA  me^  niMkuii, 
Speaking  my  fkncy ;  signknr  Benefiek, 
For  thape,  for  bearing,  argument,  and  valour, 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  exoellent  good  namew 

Urg,  Hu  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  iti^ 
When  are  yon  married,  madam  ? 

^ero.  Why,  every  day ;— to>roorrow :  Come,  go  in ; 
1*11  show  thee  some  attires ;  and  have  thy  ooonael. 
Which  is  tile  best  to  fkmoA  me  tiMnonow. 

Urt.  Shc*s  lim\l,  I  warrant  you ;  we  hate  eanght 


Hero.  If  it  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps; 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  some  with  ttmpo. 

lExntrtt  Hero  md  Vrtak. 


Beatfioe  atfivafi/iigw 
Beat.  What  fire  is  in  mine  can?  Can  this  betme? 

Stand  I  condemned  for  piide  and  scorn  so  much  i 
Contdnpt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieft  I 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  lore  on,  I  will  requite  thee; 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand  ; 
If  thou  dottkyve,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thbe 

To  hind  our  loves  up  ih  a  holy  band : 
For  others  say,  thou  dost  dewrve;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  ^Ejeit* 

SCE  HE  //,<—  A  Room  in  Lcunato*ii  Rouse,  Enter  Don 
Pedro,  Claodio,  Benedidc,  and  Leonalo. 
/>.  Pedro,  I  do  but  smy  till  your  marriage  be  eoo- 
summate,  and  then  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud,  ni  bring  you  thither,  my  kail,  if  you'll 
voudisafeme. 

D,  Pedro,  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in  the 
new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a  child  hie 
new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.    I  will  only  be 
bold  with  Benedick  for  his  company;  for,  ftoin  the 
crown  of  his  head  to  the  aok>  of  his  foot,  be  is  all 
mirth ;  he  hath  twiee  or  thitee  cut  Cnpid^s  iMnrstringr* 
and  the  little  hangman  dare  not  shoot  at  him :  he  hath 
a  heart  as  sound  aa  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  is  the  dap- 
per :  fbr  what  his  heart  thinks,  his  tongue  speaks. 
Bene,  Qalhmts,  I  am  not  as  I  hiiVe  been. 
Leon.  So  say  I ;  methinks,  you  are  sadder. 
Claud.  I  hope,  he  be  in  lore. 
D,  Pedro.  Hang  lum,  truant ;  there's  no  (rue  dro|i 
of  blood  in  him,  to  he  truly  touchVl  with  kive:  if  he 
he  sad,  he  wants  money. 
Bene.  I  have  the  tooth-ach. 
D,  Pedro,  Draw  it. 
Bene.  Hang  it  J 

Claud,  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it  afteiw 
wants. 
D.  Pedro.  What?  sigh  for  the  tooth^tch ? 
Leon^  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  I 
Bene,  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but  he 
that  has  it. 
Claud,  Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  love, 
D,  Pedro,  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in  him* 
unless  it  be  a  fimey  that  he  hath  to  strange  diaguiics  ; 
aa  to  be  a  Duteh-man  ti>day ;  a  Fkencfannan  io«ior>     | 
tow  ;  or  in  the  ih^pe  of  two  eoontriea  at  once,  as,  a 
German  flnm  the  waist  downward,  all  alopa;  and  a 
Spaniard  ftom  thehip  upward,  no  doublet;  Unless  he 
have  a  finey  m  thia  foolery,  aa  h  appears  he  hath,  he 
ia  no  fbol  fbr  ftney,  aa  ymi  would  have  it  appear  be  is. 
Claud.  If  he  be  net  in  love  with  aorae  woman,  there 
b no  bdiering oU signs:  he hraahet hia hat  o*  mom- 
ings;  What  ahouU  that  hode^ 
n,Pedro,  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's  f 
Claud.  N^  but  the  haiber*^  man  hath  been  seen 
with  hfan ;  and  the  old  omunent  of  hia  check  hath  aU 
ready  atufllcd  tennta^adla. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looka  younger  than  lie  did,  by  (he 
lots  of  a  heard. 

D.Pedro,  Nay,  he  mba  himaelf  with  dvett  Can 
you  amell  himout  by  that  i 

Claud,  That's  aa  much  aa  to  my,  The  sweet  yoatfa's 
inknre. 
D,  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  hit  mdancholr. 
Claud,  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wa^  his  face  ? 
D,  Pedro,  Yea,  or  to  paint  himaelf  ?  for  the  which. 
I  hear  what  they  aay  of  him. 
Claud.  Nay,  but  bb  Jetting  spirit ;  whidl  has  now 
I  crept  into  a  lute  atring  and  now  governed  by  stops.- 


Much  ado  about  kothivg. 


D.  Pfdr^  Indc^,  that  teRs  a  heavy  tale  for  him : 
O-aelutk-^  concltide,  he  is  in  love. 

Cicud,  Kaf ,  hat  I  know  who  lovrs  him. 

D.  Peiin.  That  woald  I  know  too ;  I  waintnt,  one 
liuf  knovt  him  not. 

ClcuiL  Ycr,  and  his  ill  conditions ;  and,  in  despite 
irf  4il,  di«  for  him. 

n.  Pedn,  She  shall  he  huried  with  her  face  np- 
«aix]s. 

&v.  Tec  u  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth^ch.— Old 
■J^ior,  w«Ik  aside  with  me;  I  hare  studied  eight  or 
mat  wise  wonfa  to  speak  to  ywt,  which  these  hohby- 
fcerrs  BKist  not  hear.  [Exe.  Bene,  and  Leon. 

D.  Fain.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about  Be- 
awa. 

Cftntd,  'Ti»e%-enso:  Hero  and  MoiipuxA  have  by 
thi»  pbyed  dicir  parts  with  Beatrice  -,  and  th«n  tlic 
cso  hoxs  will  not  bite  one  another,  when  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  Joihn. 

IkMau  My  kml and  brother,  God sftTie  you. 

Ik  Brdttm  Good  den,  farotlier 

i>.  JUbi.  If  yoor  leisure  served,  I  would  speak  with 
wm. 

l>.  ftrlnt.  In  private? 

O.  /Mn«  If  it  please  you ;— yet  count  Claudio  may 
bfw :  foii^ilial  I  woald  speak  of,  coucenu  him* 

/).  AA-sk  WhBt*s  the  matter? 

il  JWbi.  Means  your  lofdship  to  he  married  to*mor> 
iwr?  [r«  Claudio. 

D,  iVrfpw.  Ton  kMyw,he  does. 

O.  Mkn,  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I 
kco*. 

CtnH.  If  there  he  any  impediment,  I  pray  jwi,  dts- 
carreric 

D^J^ktt,  Ton  may  diink,  I  lore  yon  not ;  let  that 
tpfeu  he««after.  aiid  aim  better  at  me  b>'  that  I  will 
Brw  naaa£e%t :  For  my  brother,  I  think,  he  holds  you  . 
mil  •  and  in  deamrvs  orhcart  hath  bolp  to  effect  your  ' 
mauts^  tearrmge :  sunrly,  sait  ill  tpentf  and  hbour 
liJbrsmwrd! 

/}  Prdn,  Why,  whatH  the  matter  ? 

Ik  JLAju  1  came  hither  to  tell  you ;  and,circumstBn> 
m  Aortraed,  {for  she  hath  been  too  long  a  talking 
^  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

Ctmad,  Whs?  Hrva? 

0.  AAn.  Evm  she ;  Leonaia*t  Hera,  yonr  Hero^ 
e*fTy  man's  Brro. 

ffattcr.  Diskryal? 

TkJakm*  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her  wick- 
•AnrM ;  T  could  say,  die  wenp  worse ;  think  you  of  a 
»•««  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it.  Wonder  not  till 
Ur\«a  warrant :  go  but  with  me  UMiigfat,  yifn  shall 
9f  Imt  chamfacr>window  entered ;  even  the  night  be* 
f'-n*  brr  wrdAui^day :  if  you  love  her  then,  to-morrow 
w»-4h«r:  hut  it  would  better  fit  your  honour  to  change 
yv-iir  mind. 
Uaa/f.  May  this  be  so? 

/).  Pniro,  1  will  not  think  it* 

li.Min.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see,  confess 
•at  that  pM  know :  if  you  will  follow  me,  I  will  diow 
i'^iomA.^  ;  and  a  hen  you  have  seen  mare,and  heard  !. 
Ann-,  proeetdaeooxdinjrly.  •  j 

ih-tt.  If  I  see  any  thing  to-nigftt  why  I  diouM  not  || 
-  -ojTT  her  ta-nanrfw ;  in  the  congregatian,  where  I  ' ' 
aik  i4l<t  W4d^  there  will  I  shame  her.  1 1 

/).  Prtfro^  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thre  to  obtain  her,  I  i' 
«  1) .  iiiu  with  thre  to  lUsgmee  her.  1 1 

/>.  /i/.n.  1  ikill  di«pttragc  her  no  farther,  till  you  j»re  'i 
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my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  hut  till  midnight,  andkt 

the  issue  show  itself. 
D.  Pedro.  O  day  untowanily  turned  1 
Clmui.  O  mischief  strangely  thwarting! 
D,  John.  O  plague  right  well  prevented .' 

So  will  you  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  sequeL  lExe» 

SCES^E  IIL^  A  Street,  Enfirr  Dogberry  cnrfVci^cs, 
tpith  ttte  Wafch. 

Degb.  Are  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Vcrg,  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  hut  ihey  diould  »uA 
f«T  salvation,  body  and  sonl. 

Dogb,  Nay,  that  were  a  puniiliment  too  good  for 
thcfta,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in  them,  be- 
ing chosen  for  the  prince'*  u-ateh. 

Verg.  Well,  give  them  ilieir  cliarge,  n(  igtifaonr  Dog* 
hptry, 

Dogb,  First,  who  think  you  the  mosldesartlcss  itian 
So  lie  com  tattle? 

1  Wiatrfu  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Siacoal; 
for  they  can  write  and  read. 

Dogb.  Come  hither.  ne>ighhotir  Scacoal  •  Owl  hath 
blessed  you  with  a  good  name :  to  bi-  a  wfll-fjivouml 
man  is  the  ^ft  of  fortune ;  but  to  write  and  read  cornea 
by  nature.  ^ 

2  ITatrh.  Both  which,  master  comtable,— 

Dogb.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  !>>  jwu*  answer 
Well,  for  your  favour,  sir,  why,  give  God  thanks,  aud 
make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your  writing  and  reading, 
let  that  appear  when  there  is  no  need  of  such  vanity. 
You  are  thought  here  to  he  tlie  most  senseless  and  fit 
man  for  the  constable  of  the  watch :  therefore  hear 
you  the  huiteni :  This  is  youf  charge ;  You  shall  com- 
prehend all  vagrom  men ;  yon  are  to  hid  any  num 
stand,  in  the  prince's  name. 

2  fTatch.  How  if  he  will  not  stand  ? 
,     Dogb,  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him 
go ;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  wateh  together, 
and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  hidden,  ha  is 
none  of  the  princess  subjects. 

Dogb.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  witit  none  but 
the  prinee*s  subjects :— You  shall  also  make  no  noise 
in  the  streets ;  for,  for  the  watch  to  babbie  and  talk,  is 
most  tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2  ITatch.  We  will  rather  skcp  than  talk;  we  know 
what  belongs  to  a  aateh. 

Dogb,  Why,  you  speak  like  an  aneient  and  most 
quiet  watchman ;  for  I  cannot  see  how  sleeping  should 
oifend :  only,  have  a  eare  that  yonr  bills  be  not  stolen : 
—Well,  you  are  to  call  at  Uie  ale-houses,  and  bid  those 
that  are  druitk  i;et  them  to  bed.   . 
2  fTatch.  How  if  they  will  not  ? 
Dogb,  Why  theiK  let  them  akine  till  they  are  sober ; 
if  they  make  you  not  tlien  Uie  better  answer,  you  may 
say,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  fur. 
2  fVatch,  WelKsir. 

D(^b,  If  you  meet  a  th«>f,  you  may  suspect  him,  by 
virtue  of  your  oflloe,  to  be.  no  true  man :  and,  fur  such 
kind  of  men,  the  less  you  middle  or  make  « ith  then^ 
why,  the  more  is  for  )^ur  honesty. 

2  IVatch,  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  wcnot 
lay  hands  on  him  ? 

Dogb.  Truly,  by  your  office  yoo  may ;  but  I  think, 
they  tliat  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled :  the  ntost  p>  aci<- 
able  way  for  you,  if  }ou  do  take  a  tliief,  14,  to  lee  him 
show  himself  what  he  is,  ai»d  steal  out  of  your  com- 
pany. 

Verg.  You  have  fklway«  heen  calkd  a  xBercifuImao? 
yvfxanix. 


98 


uvcB  A0O  AMtnr  Motmro. 


t>tg^  IMftlwonUnotliuiK  •  dog  by  my  will; 
mull  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honeity  in  him. 

Verg,  ITyoubeara  child  cry  in  the  nightf  yon  mutt 
can  to  the  nutiB,  and  hid  her  still  it. 

2  IPhrr)L  How,  if  the  none  be  asleepi  and  will  not 
hear  us? 

D^  Why  then,  depart  In  pone,  and  let  the  chUd 
wake  her  with  crying:  Ibr  the  ewe  that  will  not  bear 
her  lamb  when  it  hao^  will  never  anfwer  a  calf  when 
heblcAts. 

Verg*  Tis  very  tne. 

Dttgb,  This  is  the  end  of  the  charse*  ToUf  conrtaf^ 
hie,  are  to  present  the  priaee's  own  person;  if  you 
meet  the  prinee  in  the  night,  you  may  stay  him. 

Verg,  Nay,  byV  faidy,  that,  I  ihink,  he  cannot. 

D9gb»  Fire  shillings  to  one  on*t,  with  any  man  that 
knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him  f  marry,  not  with^ 
out  the  prince  be  willing:  for, Indeed,  tbew«udi«mgtiv 
to  olftnd  no  nams  ani  it  ia  •«  offi^ncR  to  tfay  a  man 
■gnnsthiswilL 

rer^.  HyV  lady,  I  think,  it  he  so. 

IkgA.  Ila,K  1)aI  'W«U,  masMn,  goodf  nighl:  an 
there  he  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  me  t 
kff^  your  fellows*  counsels  and  your  own,  and  good 
•ight^-Corae,  neighbonr.' 

%  ira«eA.Wdl,nuBte4wchearoQrcfaarge:  Ictni 
go  dt  here  upon  the  chan:fa4}enoh  till  two^  and  then 
an  to  bed. 

DsgA.  One  word  more,  honest  neighboon :  Ipccy 
yno,  watch  ahout  signior  Leonato's  door ;  fhrthewedr 
disc  being  there  UHmofaow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to- 
Bight:  Adieu,  be  rigitant,  I  beseech  you. 

[£«&  Dogb.  ontf  Veqr* 
£nCfr  BoTichio  otMf  Concade. 

Bwa*  What!  Conmde,— 

tFatch*  Peace,  stir  not.  ^JMde* 

Bern.  Gonrade,  I  say! 

Cmr,  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow* 

Bora,  Mass,  and  my  dhow  itched;  I  thought,  there 
would  a  sGch  foUow.    ^ 

Conr,  I  win  owe  thee  an  answer  fbr  that;  and  now 
Ibrwaid  with  tiiy  tale. 

Bans.  Stand  thee  dose  then  under  this  pent-house, 
for  it  drizzles  rain ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true  drunkard, 
utter  aU  to  thocb 

ITattA.  lAtide,2  Some  treason,  masters ;  yet  stand 
dose. 

Bora.  Therefoie  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  John 
a  thousand  ducats. 

C«nr.  Is  it  possible  that  any  TiUany  should  be  so 
dear? 

Bon.  Thou  shottldst  rather  ask,  if  it  were  posdble 
any  TiUany  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  rich  vilkins 
have  need  of  poor  ooe%  poor  ones  may  make  what 
price  they  win. 

Conr.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bonu  That  shows,  thou  art  uneonflrmed:  Thou 
knowest,  that  the  Ihahion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or  a 
doak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

'Conr,  Yes,  it  is  appard.  • 

Bonu  1  mean,  the  Auhion. 

Comr,  Tes,  the  fiuhion  b  theftshkn. 

Bonu  Tush!  I  may  as  wdl  say,  the  fooPs  the  fod. 
But  seett  thou  not  what  a  deftrmcd  thief  this  fhshkm 
U? 

ITaftrA.  Iknowthat  Defomed ;  te  hat  been  a  irife 
ihiefthii  seven  year;  hegoesupanddownlifeiageo^ 
tlcaaan:  I  remaaher  his  name. 

Jl«r0,  IMdstthottBBthHirMMMy? 


Conr*  No:  'twat«he«Mi6flBthBhflli& 

Bonu  SecBtthonaot,  I  say,  what  a  deformed!  thseT 
thb  (kshion  is  ?  how  gi^y  he  turns  about  all  the  hoc 
bhiods,  between  fourteen  and  five  and  thirty?  some- 
time, flohkming  them  like  Pharaoh^s  soMiers  in  the 
reechy  painting ;  somrtimp,  like  god  BelV  priests  in 
the  old  church  window ;  sometime,  like  the  shaTeB 
Hercules  in  the  smirched  wormf<aten  tapeatry,  where 
his  ood*pIece  seems  as  massy  as  his  dub  ? 

Conr,  An  this  I  see;  and  see,  that  the  fashion  w«aia 
out  more  apparel  than  the  man:  But  art  not  thou  thy 
sdf  giddy  with  the  fhshion  too,  that  thou  bast  shiflnl 
out  of  thy  tale  into  tdling  me  of  the  fashkn  ? 

Boro,  Not  so  neither:  but  know,  that  I  have  t»> 
night  wooed  Margaret,  the  fauly  Heroes  gentlewoman* 
by  the  name  of  Hero ;  Ao  leans  aae  out  at  her  mis- 
tzess^  dianiber>window,  bids  me  a  thousand  timea 
gvod^ight,—!  ten  this  tale  rilely :— I  should  first  tdl 
thee,  how  the  Prince,  Clandio,  and  my  master,  plant- 
ed, and  placed,  and  possessed  by  my  maater  Don  John* 
saw  afiff  off  in  the  orchard  this  amiahle  encounter. 

Conr,  And  thought  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  ? 

Bora,  Two  of  them  did,  the  Plinee  and  Clandio; 
tet  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  was  Maixai«t;  and 
partly  by  his  oaths,  which  first  posaesscd  them,  partly 
by  die  daik  night,  which  lUd  deadve  them,  but  chief- 
ly bymy  TiUany,  which  did  coBfirm  any  tinder  that 
Don  Jdin  had  made,  away  went  Claudia  emaged  ; 
swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  appointed,  nest 
morning  at  the  temple,  and  there,  befine  dw  urhoie 
eongregatim,  shame  her  with  what  he  saw  ovemlgfa^ 
and  send  her  home  again  withoot  a  husband. 

1  XTfltfcA.  We  charge  you  in  the  Prince's  name,  sraiuT. 

S  fTateh.  Can  up  the  right  master  constable :  We 
hare  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  picee  of  lech- 
ery tint  ever  was  known  in  the  oommonwealth. 

1  a^ate/u  AndoneDeftrmedisoiieafthcm;  Iknow 
him,  he  wears  a  lock* 

Conr,  Biasters,  masters,*** 

S  HTateh.  TouU  he  made  faring  Defiiniwd  forth,  I 
warrant  yon. 

Tonr.  Masters^-' 

1  ffafch,  Nerer  speak  3  we  charge  yon,  let  at  obey 
you  to  go  with  us. 

Bora,  We  are  liketo prove  a  goodly  eonnnodity, be- 
ing taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Conr,  A  commodity  in  yieatinn,  I  wanant  yno^- 
Cone,  weV  obey  yoo.  lEjcamt, 

SCENE  IFr-A  Jicom  in  Leonato's  Boute,  Enter 
Hera^  Margaret,  onrf  Unula. 

Sero.  Good  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Bcatriee^  and 
desire  her  to  rise. 

£^r*.  IwiU,hdy. 

Bero,  And  bid  her  oome  hither. 

Urok  WdL  lExit  Vnuht, 

Mar,  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  tdato  were  better. 

Bero,  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  nt  wear  this. 

Mm\  By  my  troth,  it's  not  so  good;  and  I  warmnt, 
your  ooniin  wiU  say  so. 

JTers.  Myeimsh>*saflMi^andthoaartiBolfaer;  ni 
wear  none  but  this. 

Mar,  I  Hke  the  new  tire  within  cKceOently,  if  Hk- 
hahr  were  a  thought  teowner:  and  your  gown**  a 
most  rare  ftahiott,  ifhith.  I  saw  the  dutcfaess  of  Mi. 
hmli  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Bero,  (^  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Mar,  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  nightipown  in  lespect 
of  yonrsi  Ckith  of  gold,  and  cuts,  and  beed  witii  di- 
ver; set  wkh  pcHls,  down  aleeres,  ddedeeves^  uad 
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tkimma»l»  ^ritttene  ividi  «  UauKtmiel:  but 
fir  a  fine,  qvaiai,  Kneefal,  and  exeeOeut  fUaon, 
ywn  »  vwih  Ics  «n*U    . 

»m.Go4ghpeBK  joytovear  it,  IbrmylMutu 
a«*ii|rl«Ty! 

jr«r.  *T«riDtehaivierioon,byd>e«eiglitofa]iuck. 

Jbro.  ?%e  upon  tliee !  ait  not  adiamcd  ? 

Jbr.  or  vtet,  hay  ?  of  qicaldns  bonouimblr  ?  It 
vt  Baxn«e  KoDoanUe  in  a  beggar?  Is  not  your 
Wdhtfwurahle  without  mairiage?  Idunk^youwouU 
hmr  mt  my,  nTioff  your  PBference,— a  kutband :  an 
M  t««»it<»y  do  not  wvnt  tme  speaking,  ru  ofiend 
wborfy:  Is  there  any  barm in-^Ap  Ararirr/vr  «  Au#- 
fe^'Vooe-,  I  think,  an  it  be  the  right  hosband,  and 
the  ngfat  wife ;  otherwiK  tis  Hgfat,  and  not  beary  : 
Ilk  ay  Wy  BeaCriee  dae,  here  she  eoiD» 
Enter  Beaaiot, 

Berm  Good-moROW,  ctn« 


.  Goad«aonow,  sweet  H^ 

h  Why,  how  now!  do  you  ^eak 


faithe  nek 


Mmu  lanoatttfallothcrtimcmeaunka. 

ito^  Clay  us  'wi»-Light  ^  Inxi  <lutt  goes  with- 
•«  « (Mdea  ;  do  y  so  aii«  it,  and  111  dance  it. 

BeA  Tea,  Ligid  •-  lave,  with  your  heels  i— then  if 
ynrho^ndhawestahlei  enongh,  you^U  see  be  shall 


a  that  with 


!  Is 


Mwr.  Oilirgiiimatecoa 
■yhecb. 

&^.  Tia  almost  fire  o*ck)ck,  cousin ;  *(is  time  yon 
«cRfa^  By  my  trath,  I  an  exceeding  ill:  hey 
hi! 

Jiar.  For  a  hawk,  a  hone,  or  a  husbanC? 

Me*,  Jar  thr  letter  that  begins  ibcmaU,  H. 

jr^.  WdU,  an  yoa  be  not  toifievVTailE,  thctc*i  no 
mr  aiUac  by  the  star. 

JIM.  Wtet  means  the  foo^  tfow  ? 

Mar.  Koihing  I ;  bnt  God  senl  eywy  one  their 
loffAdeme! 

itrs.  ThcK  glow  the  count  sent  me,  they  are  an 
entflfDt  pcsftme. 

&ac.I  aaa  itidBad,  cousin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Jfor.  A  maid,  and  stuffed !  theve's  goodly  catahiqg 


BegL  O,  God  help  me!   God  help  me!  how  long 
lare  yon  profess^  appreLeDsioo  ? 
Star.  Etct  since  you  tell  it:  doth  not  my  wit  be- 


&we.  It  is  not  seen  cnosigfa,  ym.  sbooh!  wear  it  in 
jvareapi^-By  my  troth,  I  am  rick. 

Mar-  Get  you  some  of  this  cUstiUcd  Caidnus  Bene* 
Aems,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart;  it  is  the  only  thing 
tea^oalm. 

Artb  These  thou  ptick'st  her  with  a  tUsdei 

Anc  Bcbedietus!  why  Benedictus ?  youhaTCMme 
meial  isi  thia  Bencdictns. 

Mar.  Btaal  ?  nov  by  my  trath,  I  have  no  moral 
acaBasiK;ImcaiBt,phbnhoiy4faistie.  Yon  may  think, 
prschance,  thnt  I  think  yon  are  in  lore:  nay,  byV  la* 
dy.IamivtMchafooliotbinluwhatllist;  nor  I  list 
UK  to  tfaiA  whaa  I  can  ^  nor,  faxleed,  I  catmot  think, 
if  1  wonid  thiids  my  heart  out  of  thinking;  that  you 
■•r  in  fcifc,  orihnt  yon  viU  be  in  iovev  or  thatyott  can 
be  in  hnt:  yet  Benediek  was  such  another,  and  now 
libf  bmiaat  amaaas  heswarehewooldnefrermanry; 
aad>«tviw,  in  despite oT his  heart,  hecattluBmeat 
-iffcawi  iiBiliim.  ami  how  you  may  be  eonvortcd,  I 
kaowaet;  hot  mrtfiiwlB^  ywi kwk  with  yovcyeiM 
tftherwaMida. 


Beat,  What  pace  is  titislhi*  Iky  tai««ehMva^ 

Mar,  Not  a  fhlse  gallop. 

Xe-enterXJnnJk. 

Ure.  MkHhrn,  withdraw;  the  prince,  Vfaecoant,sign- 
ior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gaUants  of  the 
town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hera,  Help  .to  dress  me^  good  cos,  good  Meg,  good 
Unohu  lExeunt. 

SCENE  r^Atutbtr  Raem  in  heaa^U>*M  Hatue.  £a^ 
ter  I^eooato,  vith  Dogberry  and  Verg«-*i« 

Lean,  What  would  yon  with  me,  honest  neighbour  > 

Dtjgb,  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  aoBie  coDfidfnc» 
with  you,  that  decerns  you  neatly. 

Lean,  Brief;  X  pray  you ;  for  you  see»  "ds  a  busy 
tioie  with  rooi 

JDsfk  Mairy,  this  it  iis  sir. 

Ferg,  Tes,  in  trath  it  is,  sir. 

Lean,  MTbat  is  it,  my  good  friends? 

Degb,  Goodman  Verses,  or,  speaks  aUttleoflTthe 
matter:  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  wita  are  not  so  bhmt, 
as,  God  help,  I  would  desire  they  were ;  bat,  in  fluth^ 
honest,  as  die  skin  between  Ms  brows. 

Ferg,  Yes,  I  thank  God,  lam  as  honest  as  any  man 
living,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  honester  than  I. 

D^  Comparisoas  are  odofousc  palabrae^  neigjhi 
boor  Verges. 

Lean,  Neighbours,  yon  are  tefUous. 

JDsgfd.  It  pleases  your  wotdupto  my  so,  but  we  are* 
the  poor  duke*s  offlicrn;  but,  tnUy,  for  mine  own 
part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  your  wonbip. 

Lean,  AU  thy  tedionness on  me !  ha! 

Dtgb,  Yea,  an  'twere  a  thousand  timm  mote  than 
*tis:  Ibr  I  hear  as  good  eselaniation  on  your  wonhip, 
as  of  any  man  in  the  oty }  and  though  I  bebota  poor 
man,  I  am  glad  to  bear  it. 

Ferg,  And  so  am  L 

Leon.  I  wouM  fain  know  what  you  have  to  my. 

Ferg'  Many,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  excepting  your 
worship^s  presence,  have  m*en  a  couple  of  as  arrant 
knaves  as  any  in  Blessina. 

Dogh,  A  good  old  man,  sir;  be  wilt  be  talking ;  as 
they  ay.  When  the  age  is  ui,  the  wit  is  out :  God  help 
us !  it  is  a  world  to  see  I- Well  said,  i^fkith,  neighbour 
Verge«^— well,  God*t  a  good  man ;  an  two  men  ride 
of  a  hone,  one  must  ride  bdiind:— An  honest  soat, 
iYftith,  but;  by  my  troth  be  is,  as  ever  broke  bnad: 
but,  God  is  to  be  worshipped:  All  men  are  not  alike  ; 
alai  good  neighbour ! 

Le9n,  Indeed,  ndgfabour,  he  comes  ton  short  of  yoo* 

Dogb,  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Leoii.  I  must  leave  you. 

Dogb,  One  woid,  sir :  our  wateh,  dr,  have,  Indeed 
oompxehended  two  aqdeioiA  peiaons,  and  we  would 
have  them  this  morning  f»amin«d  before  your  woi^ 
ship. 

Leon,  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring  it 
roe ;  1  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it  may  appear  unto 
you. 

Dogb,  It  shall  be  snfilganee. 

Leon,  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go :  (kre  yon  weU. 

Enter  a  Meotenger, 
Meet,  My  lord,   they  stay  for  you  to  give  yovr 
daughter  to  her  huri»nd. 
Lean,  IvriUwaitoponthem^Iamieady. 
[£««.  Leon.on<f  Jl 

Dog^,  Q%iW99igm9ehfPh^r»^tfkn^Bi^i 
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'  «o«L  hid  hinfanDjp  h**  P^  *°'  inkhom  tq  the  gaol ; 
we  are  now  to  examination  thcsv  lutn- 
y«ri;.  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 
Dogb,  We  wll  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ; 
here**  that  [tottrhinif  hh  forehetnf}  shall  driw  tome  of 
them  to  a  non  r«m  :  only  |^  the  k«rne^  writer  to  aet 
down  our  cxcomroontcatioo,  and  m«vt  me  at  the  gaoL 

ZExrunt. 


ACT  IV. 

S$ENE  l^Tbe  Intide  of  a  Church,    Enter  Don  Vc 

dro,  1)911  John,  Leoiuito,  Prior,  Claudio,.Benedick, 

UetfhanJ  Beatrice,  &c. 

Lconato. 

COME,  friar  Fnoici*,  be  brief;  only  to  the  plain 
form  of  iiiarriaj^c,  aud  yoa  shall  reoouut  their  particu- 
lar  duties  alu-rvkanb. 

Friar.  Yoa  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  thia  !»> 
dy? 

£-^d;Mo. 

Leon,  To  be  loairied  to  her,  friar ;  you  come  to 
mnry  her* 

Friar»  Lady»  you  come  hither  to  be  married  to  this 


Here,  I  do. 

Fruir,  If  either  of  you  know  any  inwaid  impedi- 
meat  why  >t>u  should  not  be  conjoined,  I  change  you, 
on  your  souls,  to  utter  it< 

Claud,  Know  you  any,  Hero? 

Hero.  None,  ray  lord. 

Friar,  Know  you  any,  count  ? 

Leon.  Idare  make  his  answer,  none. 

Claud,  O,  what  luen  dare  do  1  y^hat  men  nwy  do ! 
wlnx  men  daily  do  I  not  knowing  nbat  they  do  I 

Bent.  How  now !  Interjections  ?  Why,  then  some 
bcofhiiighJn|?,as,ha!  ha!  he! 

Claud.  Stand  ihee  by,  friar  .'—Father,  b>-  your  leave ; 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconttniined  soul 
Give  me  this  maid,  jour  daughter? 

l^eon.  As  fretly,  son,  as  God  did  gire  her  me. 

Claud,  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whMe 
worth 
May  counterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 

D,  Pedro,  Nothing,  uidcM  you  render  her  again. 

Claud,  Sweet  priuce,  yuu  l^m  me  noble  tliankfut 
ness.— » 
Thoe^  Leonato,  take  her  back  again ; 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  but  die  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour;— 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  slie  blukhes  here : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
C^  ^"}vfpf[  sin  eo verutself  withal  I 
Comes  not  tliat  blood,  as  iMxIest  evklenoe, 
To  witness  simple  virtue  ?  Wouki  you  not  tHrear, 
All  yon  that  sete  her.  that  she  were  a  maid, 
Jly  these  exterior  shows  ?  But  she  is  none : 
Shekno^s  thu  heat  of  a  b^xnriuus  bed: 
Herblu«h  is  giiiltinew,  not  modoiiy. 

Leoiu  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

Claud,  Not  to  be  married^ 

Noi  knit  my  soul  to  an  approred  wanton. 

Leoth  Dear  my  tord,  tf  you,  in  your  own  proof 
Have  yanquishM  the  resistance  of  her  youth, 
Aud  made  defeat  of  her  virjpntty,^ 

Claud,  I  know  what  yon  wouU  say ;  If  I  have 
known  her, 
YottU  ayyshedid  enlmm  BttM  ft 


Anil  so  extenuate  the  *f<»vhand  tin  f 
No,  Ix-onaio. 

I  nocr  tempted  her  with  wofd  too  large ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  showM 
Basliful  sincerity,  and  comely  lore. 

Hero,  And  seem*d  I  ever  othen»'ise  to  you  ? 

Claud.  Out  on  thy  seeming  >  I  will  write  against  it  : 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orti ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  ynu  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  pamperM  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  he  doth  speak  so  wide  ? 

Leon.  Sweet  piinee,  why  speak  not  you  ? 

n.  Pedro.  What  shookl  I  speak  ? 

I  stand  dishonoured,  that  hare  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Leon,  Are  these  things  tpnkea  ?  or  do  I  but  drcnm  f 

D,  John.  Sir,  they  are  sptdreo,  and  diese  thins*  ftR 
true. 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  ft  aoptial. 

Hero.  True,  O  Godl 

Claud.  Leonato,  stand  I  bere  ? 
Is  this  the  prince  ?  Is  this  the  prinoe^  brother? 
Is  this  face  Heroes  ?  Are  our  eyes  our  own  ? 

Leon.  All  this  is  so  ;  But  what  of  this,  my  knl  ? 

Claud,  Let  me  botmove  one  qotstioa  to  yourdfti^g^ 
ter; 
And,  by  that  fhtherly  and  kindly  pomr 
That  )ou  hare  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

Leon,  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  thon  ait  asy  child. 

Hero,  O  God  defend  me !  how  am  I  beset!— 
Wliat  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  ? 

Claud,  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  name. 

Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero?  Who  can  bkKthat  name 
With  any  just  reproach  ?  • 

ClmuL  Marry,  that  can  Hcio  i 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Heroes  rirtne. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yestemigliC 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one? 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hero.  1  talkM  with  no  man  at  tluit  hoar,  my  kwd. 

D.  Pedro,  Why,  then  you  are  no  maiden.— Lcmaito, 
I  am  sonry  yuu  must  hear :  Upon  mine  honoor, 
M>  self,  ray  brother,  and  this  grieved  count, 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  night, 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamben-window ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a  Kbeial  vilbun, 
Confess*d  the  vile  enoounten  they  have  had 
A  thousand  times  in  secret* 

D.  John.  Pie,  fie !  they  are 

Not  to  be  namM,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spidoe  of; 
There  b  not  ehastity  enough  in  language, 
Without  ofibicej  to  utter  them :  Thus,  pretty  lady, 
I  am  sorry  for  thy  mueh  mlqfpovicmment. 

Claud.  O  Hero !  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  pbic^d 
About  thy  thouglits,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart ! 
But,  flue  thee  well,  roost  foul,  most  fhir  I  farewel], 
Thou  pure  impiet)-,  and  impious  purity  f 
For  tliee  1*11  lock  op  all  the  gates  of  lovc^ 
And  on  my  eye-lids  shall  eonjccture  hang. 
To  turn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm. 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  gmcious. 

Leotu  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  pmntlbr  me  ? 
IHeto  rwoonsm 

Beat,  Why,  fan V  now,  conrin  ?  wherefoie  riidc  yoo 


D.  John,  Come,  let  us  go :  l 
to  light. 


!  thingi,  i 
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Saotbcr  bfcr  ipiriti  «p* 

ZEj.eunt  Don  Pedro,  />»n  John,  oii</C]aiidio. 

Srnr.Hov  doth  tile  tedy? 

Boat  •  Dead,  I  think  >-lie]p,  nnde  ;— 

Hm> !   iHiy,  Hoo  !— Uoele  I^Signior  Benedick  .'— 
ftar! 

U»n.  O  fhtp,  uke  not  airay  thy  heavy  hand ! 
TVparh  h  the  fiuren  eover  for  her  thame 
Tint  nay  be  wi$hM  for. 

£n^«  How  now,  cousin  Hero  ? 

Fruzr.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Lftn,  Dost  thou  look  up  ? 

Frrar,  Tea ;  "Wherelbw  should  she  not  ? 

Lftn.  Whettfore?  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
thinpT 
Cry  sharae  tipon  her?  Coold  the  here  deny 
IV  <tor:*  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  ?— 
Dr*  not  Kre«  Hm> ;  do  not  ape  thine  ejies : 
TtA  diil  I  think  thou  wouUst  not  quickly  die, 
Tioiit^fat  I  thy  fpirics  were  stronger  than  thy 
M;  V  If  wo<ikI,  on  the  rcarvard  of  reproaches, 
Stnk^  at  tfay  KCe.    Grier'd  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Clixl  1  for  that  at  frugal  nature*!  frame  ? 
O,  ooe  ta»  much  by  thee !  Why  had  lone? 
w  \\  fver  wa»t  thou  lovt  ly  in  my  eyes  ? 
Wb>  bod  loot,  with  charitable  hand. 
Took  up  a  bi'ggar^s  inue  at  my  gates ; 
Who  >mircbtd  thus,  and  mired  with  infamy, 
I  "iuii^t  haTtt  said,  S0  part  •fit  is  mine, 
Tkit  titame  derive*  itself  ram  untnm»n  Ud$u  ? 
But  nuBe,and  mine  I  kn-'d,  and  mine  I  pnia^d. 
And  nuae  that  I  was  proud  on;  manaromueh. 
That  I  aiyKlf;fRaa  to  myielf  not  mine^ 
Tilaio;  of  her  i  why,  «be— O,  she  is  fallen 
Jnu)  a  pit  ofinki  that  the  wide  sea 
Huh  dro9»  too  few  to  wash  berckanagain; 
Aad  salt  too  little,  which  may  season  give 
To  htffaul  tainted  iledi  2 

Arae.  Sir,  air,  he  patient: 

Fsraiy  fuu  I  am  10  attir'd  in  wonder, 
1  kao«  not  what  to  say. 

BtaU  O,  OB  my  soul,  my  cousin  is  belied ! 

Jtmc;  Lady,  were  you  her  faodft4Jow  but  night  ? 

£00.  No,  inilf  ,  not ;  altbou^i,  until  last  night, 
I  have  this  twdremooth  been  btr  bedfeUow. 

Lfsa.  Confioa'd,  coofinn'd !   O,  that  is  stronger 


xrhich  was  befive  banr'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron ! 
WooU  the  two  princes  lie  ?  and  Claudb  lie  ? 
TI1w  tov'd  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulness, 
Wasb'd  it  vitk  tears  ?  Henoc  ftom  her ;  hA  bar  die. 

frier.  Hear  me  a  tittle;  * 

Ti>€  I  faav«  only  been  sik-nt  so  k»g, 
Aad  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortolM^ 
By  >Mia|r  of*  tl^  ^Y  •  I  l»^c  markM 
A  »'»ff«^aM<4  blushing  apparitions  start 
Ifltu  her  face  ;  a.  thousand  innocent  shames 
la  ai^  alkilenen  btar  away  those  blushes ; 
And  in  her  eyv  then  hathappear^a  fire, 
Tw  barn  the  etrors  that  these  princes  hoU 
Against  her  aaaUcn  truth  :~-C&U  me  a  fool ; 
Tnittaot  my  lodiuf,  nor  my  observations, 
"WhiA  with  experimental  seal  doth  wanrant 
The  tcsMT  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  age. 
My  reyereuee,  calling*  Dor  divinity, 
If  this  smaet  lady  tie  not  guiltless  here 
VndiT  aooa;  bifiqg  error. 

Letn,  Friar,  it  cannot  be : 

Thou  seest.  that  all  tbe  grace  that  she  hath  left, 
Is,  that  she  win  not  add  to  her  damoatioa 


A  sin  of  perjury ;  she  aot  denies  it : 
Why  setJt*st  thou  then  to  cover  witlk  exeuse 
That  which  appears  in  pnoper  nakedness  ? 
Friar,  I^dy,  what  man  is  he  yon  are  accused  of  ^ 
Hera,  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me ;  I  know  none : 
If  I  know  nion:  of  any  man  aUve, 
Than  that  whieh  maiden  modesty  doth  wanrant, 
Let  all  my  sins  Uck  mercy  l-O  my  father, 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers*d 
At  hoiin  unmeet,  or  that  I  yostemigbt 
MaintaiuV  the  change  of  woidi  with  any  cicatuir. 
Refuse  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 
Friar,   There  b  some  strange  niisprisitm  in  the 


Bene.  Two  of  them  ha^'e  the  very  bent  of  honour ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  miskd  in  this, 
llie  practice  of  it  tives  in  John  the  bastaid. 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  IVame  of  villaiiics. 

Leon,  I  know  not;  If  they  speak  but  truth  of  her. 
These  hands  shall  tear  her ;  if  they  wronjf  her  honow, 
The  proudest  of  thein  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mme. 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention, 
Nor  ibrtune  made  such  havoe  of  my  means. 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 
But  they  shall  find,  awakVi  in  such  a  kind. 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  tluonghly. 

Fritir,  Pansc  a  whfl^ 

And  let  my  coonficl  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daugliter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead ; 
Let  her  awhile  be  socrttly  kept  in, 
And  publish  it,  that  she  u  d«id  Indeed ; 
>fiuntain  a  mourning  o^entation ; 
And  on  your  fiunily*s  old  monument 
Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  rites 
That  apperuin  nnto  a  burial.  fdo? 

Leon,  What  shall  become  of  this  ?   What  will  this 

Friar,  Marr>-,this,  wellcaniMi,  shdl  on  her  behalf 
Changf  slander  to  remorse;  that  is  tome  good: 
But  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this  strange  course, 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maintain^. 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accused, 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied  and  excused. 
Of  every  hearer :  For  it  so  falls  out. 
That  what  we  have  we  prise  not  to  the  worth, 
Whiks  we  enjoy  it ;  but  being  hu^M  and  lost. 
Why,  then  we  rack  the  value ;  then  we  fiul 
The  virtue,  that  posscsskm  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  ours :— So  will  it  fhre  with  Chuidio: 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon  his  words. 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  eouu:  apparellM  in  more  precious  habit, 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life, 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 
Than  when  she  liv'd  indeed  .*— tlien  shall  he  moun, 
(If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  liver,) 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 
No,  though  be  thought  his  accusation  true. 
Let  this  be  so,  and  doubt  not  but  success 
Will  fashion  tlie  event  in  better  shape 
Tlum  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood. 
But  if  all  aim  but  tliis  be  kvt  ird  falsc^ 
The  supposition  of  tlic  la<U's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 
And,  if  it  sort  not  wdl,  you  may  conoeal  ber 
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In  maat  reehuhre  and  reUgiotu  life, 

(tet  of  all  tytt,  toogues,  minds,  and  injvriei. 

Bene.  Signior  Leooato,  kt  the  friar  adviae  yoas 
.And  tfMNigli,  you  koov,  my  invardnett  and  love 
Is  rexy  miidi  onto  the  prince  and  Cbuidio, 
Tet,  by  aiiiie  bonour,  I  will  deal  in  Uus 
Aa  secretly,  and  jnstly,  ai  your  soul 
flkouM  with  your  body. 

Levn.  Beiqg  t^ia*  I  ^w  in  grid; 

Ihe  smallest  twine  may  lend  me* 

J¥uir.  *Tb  ^M!eU  oonsfwtwl ;  jweseotly  away; 
For  to  strange  iors  strangely  they  steain  the 


Come,  lady,  die  toihe:  this  wedding  day, 

Berbapsjisbiitpiolong'd;  taaTe  {wtienoe,  and  «D» 
dure.  lExe,  Frtar^  Hero,  and  Leon. 

Bene*  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this  while? 

*Bc«.  Yea,  and  Iwill  weep  a  while  hmger. 

JBcne.  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Seal.  You  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  fteely. 

Berne.  Suxcly,  I  do  bdiere  yonr  fair  cousiii  is  wnmg'd. 

Beat,  Ah,  bow  mnch  might  the  man  deserveof  me 
that  would  right  her! 

Bene.  U  these  any  way  to  show  such  fricadsbip? 

Meat,  A  very  eren  way,  but  no  such  ftkod. 

Bene,  May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat.  It  is  a  roan's  oflice,  but  not  yvMin. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothingin  the  world  so  well  as  yoa ; 
Is  not  that  strange  ? 

Beat.  As  strange  ta  the  tiling  I  know  not:  It  were 
•s  possible  for  me  to  say,  I  lovod  nothing  so  well  ■• 
you :  but  bebeve  me  not;  and  yet  I  lie  not ;  I  con- 
fess nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing :— I  am  sorry  Ibr  my 


Bene,  By  my  iwoid,  Beatrice,  thou  lovest  me. 
'Beat.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  wiQ  swear  by  it,  that  you  love  me ;  sind  I 
will  make  him  eat  h,  that  says,  I  tm-e  not  you. 

Beat  Win  you  not  eat  your  >vord  ? 

Bene,  With  no  sauee  that  can  be  de%ised  to  it:  I 
proceat,!  love  thee. 

Beat,  Why  then,  God  foiig:ive  me  I 

Bene,  What  ofTenee,  sweet  Beatrice? 

Beat.  You  hare  staid  me  in  a  happy  hour;  I  waa 
•boot  to  protest,  I  loved  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  all  thy  bcait. 

Boot  I  kfve  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart,  that 
aoDe  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  fiir  thee. 

Beat.  Kin  Claudio. 

Bene,  Ha !  not  for  the  wide  workL 

Beat.  Tou  kin  me  to  deny  it:  FarewelL 

Bene,  Xury,  sweet  Beatriec 

BeaL  1  am  gone,  though  I  am  Iiere ;— There  b  no 
love  in  you  ^-^ay,  I  pray  you,  kt  me  go. 

Bene,  Beatrice,— 

Beat,  In  fluth,  I  wiU  go. 

Bene,  Well  be  friends  first. 

Beat,  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me,  than  fight 
with  mine  enemy. 

Bene,  Is  Chiudio  thine  enemy? 

Beat,  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a  vilhun, 
that  hath  slanden.'d,  scorned,  diibonoun.'d  my  kins- 
woman?—O,  that  I  were  a  man !— What !  bear  her  in 
hand  until  thr>'  come  to  take  hands ;  and  then  with 
public  accusation,  uncovered  slaoder,  unmitigated 
rancour,— O  God,  that  I  were  a  man  I  I  would  cat  hii 
heart  in  the  mnrket-plaee. 

Msne,  Iletr  me,  Beatrice  r-- 


Beat,  tUkwlthftinMioatit*windBiir?-api«pe», 
aaying! 

Benr.  Nay,  but,  Bcatiiee  ^- 

Be^.  Sweet  Heioi— the  is  wionged,  she  ii  dodexy 
ed,  she  is  undone. 

Bene,  Beat— 

Beoe.  Princes,  and  counties !  Suitly,  a  prineely  te*- 
twnony,  a  goodly  ooant'«OBfect ;  a  sweet  gallant,  soxw* 
ly  I  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  hu  sake!  or  that  I  had 
anyftiendwDuUbeamanfiirmysakel  Bntmaidiood 
is  melted  into  courtesies,  v^kmr  into  compliment,  and 
men  are  only  tamed  into  tongne,  and  trim  ones  too  : 
he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercules,  that  only  teUsali^ 
and  swuan  it :— I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wishins, 
dierefore  I  will  die  a  woman  with  grieving. 

B:ne.  Taney,  good  Beatrice:  By  this  hand,  1  love 
thee. 

Beat,  Use  it  for  my  love  some  other  way  than  swear' 
ingbyit. 

Bene.  Think  yon  fan  your  soul  the  couat  Claiidia 
hath  wronged  Hero  ? 

Beat.    Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  tbouiiifat,  or  a  souL 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  Iwill  challenge  him; 
I  win  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  yo«:  By  this  ham!^ 
CUiudioshaU  render  me  a  dear  aoeoont:  Asyouhcar 
of  me,  so  think  of  me.  Go,  comfort  your  cousin :  I 
must  say,  she  is  dead;  and  so,  fareweU.        lExeunt. 

SCEVE  II^A  Prum.  Enter  Dogfacny,  Vefgd^ 
diMf  SexfMi,  in  irnvm  I  and  (Ae  ITotcA,  wftA  Conrade 
andl 


D*gb,  U  our  whole  dissembly  appeared? 

Fer:g,  O, a  stool  and  a  cushion  for  die  sexton! 

Sexton,  Which  be  the  nudefaetors  ? 

t}»gh.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partnexw 

rerg.  Nay,  thaCs  certain }  we  have  the  6xluhitia« 


Sexton.  But  which  are  the  oflbnden  diat  are  to  be 
examined  ?  kt  them  eome  before  master  eoastride* 

Dogb,  Yea,  many,  let  them  eome  befim  me^— What 
b  your  name,  friend? 

Bora,  Borachio. 

Dogb.  Pray  write  down,  Borachio^— Youn,  anah  ? 

Conr,  I  am  a  gentleman,  ssr,  and  my  namebCou* 
rade. 

Dogb,  Write  down,  master  gentteaaa  Cqnnde«— 
Masters,  do  you  serve  God  ? 

Bora.  Conr,  Yea,  sir,  we  hope. 

Dogb,  Write  down,  that  they  hope  they  serve  Ood; 
-^mA  write  God  first;  for  God  defend  but  God  should 
go  before  such  viUains  .^^MasCers,  it  b  provvd  already, 
that  yon  are  litt&B  better  than  fhlse  knaves;  anditwiU 
go  near  to  be  thought  lo  shortly.  How  answer  yon 
foryoorselves? 

Coiur,  Marry,  sir,  we  say  we  are  nonei 

Dogb,  A  marreUous  witty  ftUow,  I  assure  yon ;  but 
I  will  go  about  with  him.— Come  you  hither,  rfjrTah  ; 
a  word  in  your  car,  nr :  I  say  to  you,  it  is  thought  you 
are  false  knaves. 

Bora.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  WeU,  stand  aside.r-*Fare  God,  diey  are  botb 
in  a  tale:  Have  you  writ  down,  that  they  are  none  ? 

Sextotu  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to  ex- 
amine; you  must  caU  forth  the  watch  that  are  tlwir 
accnsen. 

D^  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  cftest  way  .—Let  the 
watch  come  fbrth-— Masters,  I  ehaige  you  in  tbo 
prince's  name,  acciiae  'hcse  men. 

1  Hootch,  litis  man  said,  nr,  tfatt  Dm  John,  tho 
prince's  brother,  wa$  a  vithiini 
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i)«*.  Writs  damn,  prinee  JUdi  m  vilhln  >-Wli7 
tttt  is  flat  penury,  to  eall  a  prince't  brother,  Tilkin. 


Dtgb,  PRiytkBe^fdknr.patt:  Ido  not  like  thy 
toolL  I  praniue  thee. 

&jrtMi.  What  hard  yoa  hhn  ay  elie  ? 

s  ^flftA.  Mairy,  that  he  had  reermd  a  tKooMod 
4Mau  «f  Don  John,  ibraceosiBgth^^  Hero  wraac 
My. 

O^gtk  Plat  hpiyiafy,  at  efier  was  eoiiiiwttri» 

r<nrg»  Yea,  by  the  inasa,  that  it  it. 

Setttm,  WhatebcfeJfew? 

1  ffUcA.  And  that  count  Chufio  did  nean,  upon 
l««aH«,1odi«gi«Be  Hero  befom  the  whole  assenk* 
Uj,  and  noc  luarrji  her* 

D^  OriUain!  thoaviUbeeoiidflraediatoefcxw 
h0(6ag  redemption  for  thii. 

Stximm  Whatebe? 

S  ff^<tfrA.  Thi«  U  an. 

Suetmu  And  this  it  nioHs,aiaiten,  than  yoo  can  de- 
ny. Prinee  John  uthijnumung  secretly  ttohai  away; 
Bern  was  in  this  Banner  acciued,  in  this  very  mao- 
arr  icftced,  and  opon  the  grief  ofthis,  suddenly  diecU— 
JiMMr  eoMable,  let  these  men  be  boond,  and  brought 
toLeoaaloH;  I  will  go  before,  and  show  him  their  ex- 

Dtgi,  Coafte,  let  than  be  opinokmeiL 

Ferg,  Let  thctn  be  in  band. 

Cam-,  Off,  coxcomb  I 

D^  GocTs  my  life !  whereas  the  sexton .'  let  him 
write  dorwn,  the  princess  offloer,  coxoomb*— Come,  bind 
them  >-T1ura  naughty  rarlet  I 

Ctnr^  Away!  you  are  anasa,  you  arc  an  ass. 

DtgU  Dost  thoa  not  sucpcct  my  place?  Dost  thou 
c  my  yean  ?— O  that  he  were  here  to  write 
I,  an  ass  !--bnt,  masten,  remember,  that  I  am 
aa  ass ;  though  it  be  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not 
dwt  I  am  an  a«  >-No,  thou  riUain,  thou  art  fUlI  of 
piety,  as  shall  be  prared  opon  thee  by  good  witness. 
I  ua  a  wice  ftDow ;  and,  whieh  is  more,an  ofBcer ;  and, 
i^ich  is  more,  a  householder;  and,  ^diich  is  more,  as 
pcetty  a  piece  of  flesh  at  any  in  Messina ;  and  one 
that  knows  the  law,  go  to ;  and  a  rich  fellow  enough, 
go  to;  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  losses;  aiidonethat 
hKh  two  gowns,  and  errry  thing  lumdsome  about  him : 
^'An^g  htm  away.  O,  diat  I  had  been  writ  down,  an 
an!  lExamL 

ACT  V. 

iCZJTE  V^Btpm  Lfonato*ii  Kmm,   Xnter  Leooato 

owf  Antonio. 

Antonio, 

IF  yon  go  on  dins,  you  will  kin  yourself; 
And  ^s  not  wisdom,  thus  to  seeood  grief 
Apunst  yourself. 

Umu  I  pmy  thee,  cease  thy  eounsa^ 

^tlach  fidb  into  mine  cars  as  profltless 
A4  waiar  in  a  sieve;  giire  not  me  counsel; 
Kor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
Bot  neh  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  mine. 
Briag  me  a  ftthcr,  that  so  kyv'd  his  child, 
WiBwj  joy  of  her  is  orerwhelmM  like  mine, 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patience; 
Mrasare  lus  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  minr, 
A"4  let  it  mswcr  erery  strain  for  strain ; 
As  thus  far  thai,  and  sudi  a  grief  for  such, 
la  erery  IWa niriit,  bcnnch.  shape,  and  form : 
>f  meh  aoae  win  cmile,  and  woke  hi*  heart  ;* 


Cryr-sorrow,  wag!  aBdheA,i»haiheiliMdd|pDn} 
Biteh  grief  with  proveriis;  make  misfeitune  dnak 
With  candle-wasten ;  bring  him  yet  to  ma, 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man:  For,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselveo  not  feel ;  but,  tasting  ii^ 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  whidi  beibre 
WonU  give  preeeptial  medicine  to  nige^ 
Fetter  strong  madneai  in  a  dOcen  thread, 
Charm  ache  with  air,  and  agony  with  words  ; 
No,no ;'  ^  all  men*s  office  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow  ; 
But  no  nian*s  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 
To  be  so  moral.  When  he  shall  endure 
T^  like  himself:  therefbre  give  me  no  covniel : 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement. 
ilne^Theiein  do  men  frua  duldien  nothing  diflfa^ 
l.eon.  I  pray  thee,  peace:  I  wiU  be  flesh  and  blood; 
For  there  was  never  yet  phikni^iher. 
That  could  endure  the  tootbaeh  patiently ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods. 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  suflQwanee. 
Jnt.  Tet  bend  not  all  the  hana  uponyoonelf^ 


Lesn.  There  thou  speak'st  reason :  nay,  I  will  do 
so: 
My  soul  doth  ten  me.  Hero  is  belied ; 
And  that  shaH  Cbudio  know,  so  shaQ  thgyjAMe^ 
And  aU  of  them,  that  thus  dishoooor  her.V 


Enter  Don  Pedro  and  C1ao£o. 

Ant.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claodio,  hastily. 

D,  Pedrom  Good  den,  good  den. 

Claud,  Good  day  to  both  of  yoo. 

LesR.  Hear  you,  my  lords,— 

D,  Pedro*  We  have  some  haste,  Leonata- 

Leon,  Some  haste,  my  lordl-^-el],  ftre  you  well, 
ray  lord  :— 
Are  yon  so  hasty  now  ?— wen,  aU  is  onew 

D,  Pedro.  May,  do  not  quarrel  with  ni,  good  old 
man. 

Ant,  If  he  could  right  himself  with  quarreling^ 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 

Claud,  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Leon,  Mmi^, 

Thou,  thou  dost  wrong  me;  thou  dissembler,  thou  :— 
Nay,  nerer  ky  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword, 
Iftar thee  not. 

Cl^ud.  Marry,  beshrew  my  hand. 

If  it  should  give  your  age  such  cause  of  fear: 
In  Ihith,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  swoid. 

Leon,  Tush,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  and  jot  at  met 
I  speak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  dOi^ 
Were  I  not  old:  Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head, 
Hiou  hast  so  wrongM  mine  innocent  diild  and  m^ 
That  I  am  forcM  to  laylny  reverence  by; 
And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days. 
Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 
I  I  say,  thou  hast  belied  mine  i  .inooent  child  ; 
Thy  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her  heart. 
And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors :  ' 

O !  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept, 
Save  this  of  her\  fram'd  by  thy  villany. 

Claud,  My  villany !  ^ 

Leon,  Thine,  CIai3ho ;  thine  I  say. 

Z>.  Pedro,  Tou  say  oot  right,  old  man. 

Le9n,  My  lord,  ray  lord. 

I'll  prove  it  on  his  body,  If  he  dare  ^ 


ia>4 


MvtH  niw  juiotrr  urtyrmmj* 


UTif  ^taij  of  T«>*tlh.  w^l  lttr*i>in  fillMiiiihwfjJ* 
£■^^^4  AwMj-.  I  ft  ni  tiiit  Im^-c  lo  do  »4t!i  ymi* 
Ltf(?p»  Cojwi  ilwu  **  tin'''  <"«^  ?  I'***^"  l»a»i  ^l^  ^y 

If  thnu  kill\r  fiw*,  twy.  tliati  tluiU  l^ill  a  inan* 

>(rtft  Ttfjihtiah  kill  iH*i  fffu*,  snrt  mtn  imlrit'd  : 
Mut  tli»t*»  fl*i  "wUfT*  l»^  kiiii  kill  ant  fin*;— 
"Wtii  mtr  fliKi  *RiH  nn\— Int  kim  aa»w*  r  iiitv,^ 
Cfltiif,  AjUu*  nit  %  boy  ;  tutnr,  Isnj.  fulkiw  mt  i 
Sir  bti>,  ril  wliit»  SUM  from  jtmr  fbiflihif  fpjnpc"» 
jTi >;  A«  I  juii  n  ^ntk'nuih  T  »ilk 
LrNTRi.  BriitlirTt— 

irir.  Coi4tmt  yrHtncIf:    God  Una^s  I  iQ^*tS  nf 

fti>d  liie  14  draii.  il&iMler'*]  to  iImOi  bjr  vilUin*; 

*niJit  diufe  Qi  Hrll  jiHiMftr  b  nutrt.  iijd<^, 

A*  tA»fv  iJiki'  it  »*irrKnii  by  rkr  tonciir  i        • 

Boft,  ft(»ei,  bni5BTiTt« Jack*,  iiiiik»n|H  !-* 
t^tu  BjiHbeir  Antctnf*— 

Jnf.  Hiild  yououolLfli  i  \rr«it,  iiuia  1  I  ktiowiheBi» 

And  »h*t  Ihry  wdict*."  v^-b  «o  th*.^  utmtJrt  tortntlc  i 
Smtubluiji;.  *iuf-(«t!iiifr,  fiukitrtt-ifKmgViJw  \my^* 
TYml  Ik',  ami  co^,  Ami  llutii.  dt  pravr  md  ilAiMki', 
Gofthtirly.at^t  diow  ootwariHn(J«»wut],<^, 
Aiid  fjpatt  ofTktlf  »  dii/^ii  *litt»fiitjwi  w  qwU* 
How  i]i4tjtiijcfat  Hun  Uitfir  i^uctui^  if  ibi.'y  d^u^t. 
And  iU3)|«lU 

l^tfww.  Utii,  liPrttlu'r  Ajituoj',— 

Mtt*  Come,  *Ui  WJ  miitlcT  i 

Dfl  »im  ^«i  wMlt^^  kt  me  i!iiil  ih  ihj»* 

Z>.  Prr/riJ,  UL-JiiJtim^Jilwtk,  we  will  Out  wake  four 

[lUillliWr 

My  he  jin  h  mvtj  fi»T  i  iHiP  dmiJ^iti'fS  dttiUi ; 
Bmi,  en  u»y  bftmnit,  ■J«;  wnt  ylmr^M  w<t]>  riotLing 
But  whjit  Tiai  tni**HiMt  wrry/iiU  of  prwjf* 

Lton^  My  lond,  mj  Jiir^* 

Di  /Vtfru,  I  will  no<  k'SU'  fgu, 

BttMlicr, ftw»y J— 1  wiUbc  litiUi^ i— 

jtwr.  And  ihuB* 

Op  Aonw  of  ui  w  ill  iinftrt  *lir  vL  [liv*  Lt^ti*  ff^rf  Am, 

D,  JVifr*,  Srf ,  Ke  J  hcTC  eoanf » the  Jsuui  w  c  w  tm  lo 

n^tti/.  KifW.  «i{Cfti«f  ^  wlmtitrwi! 

Brw/i  GfflJd  iUy,  my  kird, 

D*  Pf^ifi*^  WfJcoiti*|ii^iior:  Y<iu  are 
141  ]Hin  ilfuutt  n  fray, 

t'l^tth  ^^'v  riftil  liki*  10  h»w  kiki  oitf  two 
fw^  oATwitli  Tw\t  o\ilt  mtn  vtthiiiii  m^lt, 

ja,  Pei'/rflf  l.roitata  hihI  Iu»  bf iii!i*f !  Wliat  iJidiikVt 
Ihgtj '  knd  Wf- f^Hii^t,  lijoubt,  ij^v  ibtiiiM  (tavs?  btdi 
ton  TTWiii^  for tlujiii 

JQi'iVf  III  a  fdlbi*  f|iiarrvt  ilieift  i<  no  triE4?  vulour^    1 

fiV  5  p  mfkttivt';  ihr  . 

n-v  :i  :  Id  fiiin  knVei  it 

Jr7^«  tt  it  111  ni^  *i?ablitiiTl ;  iiM)  I  dmw  it  f 

On  i*cdrv,  DuK  iImhi  **^i'  thy  *U  hy  Uijf  luk  ? 

r/Dii/JL  NWff  ony  dkl  to,  tl»4ii(^L  vrT>  miiiaj  k*ve 
brtij  IwfKlc  tk't  If  i^<*~'  *^'l^  '>'*^  ***^  draw»  m  wx-  tU» 
itif  iiiin«rn.-tt ;  ilmw.  to  ]d*iiurc  tih 

iJ.  Ffrh'v^  Ai  I  urn  «iii  ho»»l  iHKiv  lmlimb>p«kf 
Art  llMMi  vck,  «p  ai*pjTy.^ 


win:* 

Sf'Hr.  Sir^  I  itiaJI  tm^yourwU  in  iht*  f^f^-r.  M 
ynu  dfiiPgt:  it  aga^Oil  me-    t  vm  ft^,  cIiook  myitlar 

rfrru^,  N«T.  liiei}  giw  Uim  juniliyr  ktftlT;  lii£i  ImT 
i|^«  bnike  er(»it. 

I  tliiuk,  lie  be  iuij^,  itidt'f*!. 

CUmtt*  Iffur^  bt.  In-  kiujw^  hnw  tft  itini  bi*  ginlibi 

Bfne^  Sliflll  1  ipttik  M  wtirrl  UI  jn>irr<.iir ' 

rtftu^L  &ld  hk  tk  illiu  f|tjih  a  clmM^'li^^  I 

Bi'mr,  You  nrf'  M,  Tttlain  ^-1  p<Mt  not  r— I  wall  tiokt 

II  •       T  ■   .  ■  ■.vttlj  whjj.l  jsipi   '  ^  -       •     ^  >1il9i 

th«ii  taiJ  iwavy  on  you:  Ul  *im  Ii*.u  JV**h.  >t**i» 

£to«ii  Well,  1  »illwi*?t!l  jol*,  10  t  tnay  fci%t  p0i4 
Uinta', 

Ih  l*rt[r9.  Wiwt.  B  fpAfi  ?  II  firut  f 

f  ^*ju*/*  rtklifi.  1  trtank  liim ;  b*  htati  bill  im-  tti  a 
fliir*  litt*d  mttl  ji  capi>M  ;  ike  wUith  if  I  do  mui  'Urnt 
oKist  curinuily,  'miy,  hij  kiirfe'a  iKiii^f,^iitia(l  I  ont 
fiml  11  wix*tl(H>L'k  tiMj  ? 

Btiif,  Sir,  ytiiii-  tvii  iLinbTc^  wrll  j  it  gnrt  cKiilr. 

£>.  iVrA  I'll  till  Uiff  bow  Bmmei-  finitwx!  thr'iit' 
tlic-  tiilKT  day :  t  w:]d.  thou  badit  n  flin^  wit ;  Tmr, 
Miy'f  tig-,  fl  /in*  /iiTifi?  fftr:  Ka.  tukl  In,  fl  grr<nf  wJlft 

w* ;  J*(ff.  *im1  *k**,  ^?  tktift*  tvsb^tti  h'mt,  mtd  L,  ^ke 

J2M.  .  :      -  ■  ■■ 


tk  nUir  trngitr  ;  flktr"*  riia  t^tiji  ncr*     I'liUi  *l  if  I  *lie»  iA 
bffur  lui^-tlM-Tt  traii*»kii|h'  tTiy  jmilituUi-  viiTi*#«; 
ttt  Utt,  iK(^  cmiteludj.^  will)  a  4i|;li,  tkon  t4ii>l  Un-  j 
ti%)it  (n«n  iti  ltitl>i 

r^iru£f«  Fur  tliv  wkidi  «t«c  wt^pt  litmrtUy,  ouil  «u4i 
ilie  vnmL  miti 

fX  Pffho^  Wm,  tJist  w\k  di'l ;  bin  yct»  for  oil  ttm, 
an  if  div  did  nm  biut  him  dmdlv,  *fit  "Hinikt  [o»«  I 
di'sHy:  tlu"  0UI  nuiii^  daui^iUir  tokl  n*  iitlL 

CiuUfL  A!l»  all ;  fli*tl  nii*re<pv<'iv  CW  «wn?  him  1 
A*-  iFii*  Aj#/  in  the.  gmdni* 

Jh  Pedt^,  But  wlim  tiMll  we  «ct  tlw  mvm^  bu||3l 
bfrriii  011^  iTTiiiLbh'  IkMv'diek '•  henA* 

Cfntid^  TOi*  «n<l  ti'^t  umJcJnHTilbt  NcrtdwelUi 
^iirk  tht  mnrried  nmu  ?  ^^ 

tienr»  Ftre  ya\i  wtll,  btiy;  y*:*'!  *ii>oMf  my  tniad:  E 
%ill  k^vi*  jou  tKJW  la  pjiir  (rii»*t|J-i*Ko  bunwwri  fw 
bi\Tik  jt  ill  iu  twaifipin*  do  Uuir  liUd^,  v^bieli, 
Ik.'  ihtiiiki^  burt  jiuit^afy  Uit\L  fui"  jOUT  Oimif  wmap 
ti  flirt  t  tliaiik  )  i?u :  1  muft  ilUeftntiiiiir  >au  r  tarn  |i«Hi7  S 
jMur  bruther,  ibr  lanmrdi  i*  Jl^l  tKi^ii  Mewbia  ;  yi««i 
bnVf,  ainciiii^  yuu,  kitk-d  u  nwni  ami  iiukijcriii  bwdy  : 
Fur  ni)  lanl  I^tk-lK«iit  tbii^',  br  luut  I  tkiil:!  flrt*«f  | _ 
md  till  fbi*»i,  i»irace  l*:-  *ifh  kim.  C^f^iV*  T 

J>,  Pffir»,  lit'  It  (II  WTtif  ^ti 

C/{7brl  |u  IMHT  pi'uf^uxid  ntTNl'lt;  Ifvli  Dl  ^ 

jxju^  ftir  Tbt:  lov*  ol  DninLT. 

D,  t*vtfro,  Aiwl  liiiiii  ckulli^iifftil  th«  ? 

CinMcf^  MflNrt  iinpif^lj- 

D.Pt*ir^,  Wdfli  m  [iPrtty  thing  irk«n  »*.  ^►bn*  fk?  J 
got*  in  hi*  di>ublLi  ami  bu«,  ami  kato  tjfl  ku  ?•  it  J 

Eff/^cr  Dwgbirrj',  Vift?^,anilfhf  iVigrK  ^i^^  t' 
ond'/  iliirut^lii^f 
CUtUfL  Ht  U  *!irii  m  Ififliif  to  iM  *i«r  r  birt  llteB  k  | 
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A/Mm.  Bal,iDft3tNi,ietbe;  yliKkup,mybeu% 
maktmdl  Did  he  DOC ny,  my  bniiiwr  WM fled ? 

Dogk  Coae,  yoo,  tin  it  Jaitiee  annottanie  you  : 
Ar  dhdl  neW  «dgli  more  ffcMom  in  her  hahinfle  t 
ay,  nd  faa  he  m  cuniag  hypocrite  onee,  yoa  mait 
felHtod«a. 

iX  IVd^  Hdw  Bov,  two  of  my  teodwr^t  mem 
hond!BonidiM,flnef 

rSndL  Hnoten  ftfter their  ollbiee,  my  hud! 

a  Ad^  OOeen,  what  oflbiee  hA?«  theK  men 


D^  lifarry,  rir,  thfpy  \mtr  committed  fthe  report ; 
MKOvcr,  they  ha^  spokni  ontmtht;  tecoiidarily, 
tbrr  tf^ffauaden;  riicth  and  lastly,  they  hav«  helivd  a 
Wr;  amdly,  Ihry  have  verified  unjust  dungi:  and, 
ibsoiichide,  they  arp  lytn|r  knavn. 

D.  IWNu  FSm,  I  a5dc  thee  what  they  havedone ; 
lUrihr,  I  hric  thee  what*l  their  offence;  rixtfaandlait- 
If.  M\f  ther  afe  committed ;  and,  to  eonelnde,  what 
yaa  lif  to  their  dwige  ? 

rbW-  Righdy  reaaoned,  and  in  hit  own  dtriiioii ; 
al  by  my  troth,  theiv*i  one  meanfaif  wtdl  •uitcd. 

ik  AnAnt.  Whom,  have  you  offefided,  maatcn,  that 
}«a  aie  thus  hound  to  yuor  amwer?  tht«  teamed  con 
saUe  ta  too  cunning  to  be  nnderttoodf :    What's  your 

Ban.  Sweet  prince,  Irt  me  fco  no  further  to  mine 
0i«rr ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  eount  mil  me. 
1  htm  doBBived  cfVD  your  wei  j  eyes  t  what  your  wi^ 
drw  oould  not  diteover,  these  shallow  fools  haw 
Inught  to  Bghc;  who,  in  the  night,  uverkeaid  me 
laiiftjiing  to  this  man,  how  Den  John  your  brother 
am—d  ase  to  slander  the  lady  Hero;  how  yon  were 
brsosht  into  the  orehard,  and  saw  me  eourt  Margaret 
IB  Hers^gnnaaits ;  how  you  disgneed  bor,  when  you 
AmM  natry  her;  my  vilfamy  they  have  upon  reeotd ; 
»hkh  I  had  rather  seal  with  my  death,  than  repeat 
«ftT  lo  my  ihanii' ;  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mineand 
■r  iBUHu's  ftlse  acensatioo  ;  and,  briefly,  I  desire 
BDihiBc  hut  the  reward  ofa  villain. 

Ik  ^edhra.  Rons  not  this  speech  like  iroo  through 
yav  blood! 

rbad.  I  have  dnmk  poison,  while  be  uttei'd  it. 

/).  PeOn.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to  this? 

Jl^ra.  Yen,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice  of  it. 

D.  Atfrfc  He  it  composM  and  ftam'd  of  treachery: 
lad  led  he  ts  upon  thu  rilfamy. 

Ctmei,  Snpoet  Hero!  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
la  the  IMC  semUanee  that  I  loved  it  ftnt. 

O^  Coane,  briiig  away  the  pkintiffs ;  by  this 
bflM  oar  flCstoB  hath  rrfbrroed  signkir  Leonato  of  the 
BMicr :  And  masters,  do  not  forget  to  specify,  when 
tinr  and  place  shall  serve,  that  I  am  an  ass. 

rerf.  Here,  here  comes  master  ngnior  Leootto,  and 


ft»€in»  Ltamto  end  Aaconio,  wUh  the  Sea:tMu 

Lfwn,  Which  is  the  villahi  ?  Let  me  see  his  eyes ; 
That  whflB  I  notemnother  man  like  him, 
I  aar  avoid  Idm :  Whidiof  tbeBeisbe? 

A«?a.  IT  foa.  would  know  your  wrongrr,  look  on 

Letn,  Aft  thou  the  sbve,  that  with  thy  breath  hast 
kOlM 
Mine  laBioeeat child? 

Aare.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

tcan.  No,  not  so,  villain ;  thou  bely*st  tbyielf ; 
Hnc  Maad  a  pair  i^bononraUe  men, 
A  ihiid  ia  ftgd,  ttec  h«l  a  hand  in  it  !- 

U 


I  thank  yoQ,  princes,  for  my  dau^tei's  dendi ; 
Becoid  it  with  your  high  and  woitby  deeds ; 
*Twas  bmvely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience, 
Yet  I  must  speak:  Choose  yotur  revenge  yourself; 
Impove  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin :  Yet  sinnM  I  oot. 
But  in  mistaking. 

D»  Pedro.  By  nfy  soul,  nor  I ; 

And  yet,  to  sattify  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  hc*ll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon.  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  liva. 
That  wei^  iropossiUe ;  but,  I  pmy  you  botii, 
Po«css  the  people  in  Mcsshut  here, 
How  innocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb, 
And  sing  it  to  her  bones ;  sing  it  to4light^^ 
To^norraw  momidg  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  eouM  not  be  my  son4n4aw. 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  bath  a  daughter. 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead, 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Give  her  the  right  y-ou  should  have  given  her  cousik^ 
And  so  dies  my  rerenge. 

Ctaud,  O,  noble  sir. 

Your  overktndness  doth  wring  tears  from  mc  I 
I  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  heiioefprtb  of  poor  CUudio. 

Leon,  Tomorrow  then  I  will  expect  your  coming; 
ToHiight  I  take  my  leaver—This  naughty  man 
Shall  flrae  to  Amc  be  brought  to  lifargaret, 
Who,  I  believei  was  packM  ia  Idl  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

^Bto.  Ka»  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  kneiW  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to  me; 
But  alwaya  hath  been  just  and  virtuous, 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  hen 

DijgA.  Moreover,  sir,  (which,  indeed,  b  not  luider 
white  and  bhudt)  this  phuntiffhere,  the  oflbnder,  did 
call  me  ass:  I  beseech  you,  let  it  he  remembeml  ia 
his  punishment;  And  also,  the  watch  heard  diem  talk 
of  one  Deformed :  they  say,  he  wears  a  key  in  his  ear, 
ai^  a  lock  hanging  by  it ;  and  borrows  money  in 
God's  name ;  the  which  he  hath  used  so  long,  and  nev- 
er paid,  that  now  men  grow  hard>hearted,  and  will 
lend  nothing  for  God's  aake:  Pray  you,  examine  him 
upon  that  point. 

Leon.  I  thank  diee  fbr  thy  care  and  honest  paini. 

JDflgft.  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thaaktUl 
and  reverend  ynuth ;  and  I  praise  God  for  you. 

Leon.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Hogb.  God  save  the  foundation  t 

Leon,  Go,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and  1 
thank  thee. 

Dogb,  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  trith  your  worship; 
which,  I  beseech  your  worship,  to  correct  yourself,  fbr 
the  esamphs  of  others.  God  keep  your  worship ;  I 
wish  your  worship  well ;  God  restore  you  to  health : 
I  humbly  give  yvu  leave  to  depart ;  and  if  a  merry 
meeting  may  be  wished,  God  prohibit  iu—Coiiu-, 
neighbour.  lExe.  Dogb.  Verg.  and  tf^atch, 

Leon.  Until  to^monrow  morning,  lords,  fhreweJL 

Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to«ior^ 
row. 

D.  Pedro.  Wc  will  not  fall. 

rfcotf.  Tonight  rn  monm  tvith  Hero.  « 

[  Ex.  D.  Pedro  and  Ctaidf « 
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MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  MOTHXNtk 


Letk,  Bnog  youtheie  fiOlowton;  ive*U  talk  wkli. 
Manpftret, 
How  ber  aequaintanoe  grew  with  thu  lewd  fellow. 

SCZSE  U^heatmUt\  Garden,  £itf«r  BenedMk  ofuf 

Margaret,  meeting. 

Bene*  Fray  tbee,  sweet  mistress  Maixaret.  deseiy« 

vcU  at  my  hands,  by  hrlpiiv  me  to  the  speech  of 

Beatriee* 

Mar,  VTiiy  yon  theo  write  me  a  sonxiet  in  praise  of 
my  t>eaiity  ? 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style.  Margaret,  that  no  man  Ur- 
iog  shall  eome  orer  it ;  for,  in  most  comely  tmthf 
Ihoa  deservett  it. 

Mar.  To  have  no  man  crane  orer  me  ?  why,  rimll 
I  always  ke^  below  stairs  ? 

Bene.  Thy  witis  as  qmck  as  the  greyhound^  momfa. 
It  catches. 

Mar.  And  yom^  as  bhml  as  the  feneer^s  foils, 
which  hit,  bat  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Maigaivt,  it  will  not  hurt 
a  woman ;  and  so,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice:  I  give 
(heethebneklpn. 

Mar.  Give  us  the  swords,  we  hare  bucklen  of  our 
own. 

Bette.  If  yoQ  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  pot  in 
iht  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  axe  dangerous  wea- 
pons for  maids. 

Mar.  Well,  I  -wBl  call  Beatrice  to  yw,  who,  I 
think,  hath  legs.  lE.vU  Mug. 

Bene,  And  dierefore  will  come.  .  iSinging. 

The  god  of  love. 
That  oiU  abovct 
And  kfienot  mc,  and  ktwwt  me^ 
Hoio  pUiful  /  deterver- 
I  mean,  in  singing;  biitinloring,-iLeaudei:tiiegood 
swimmer,  Troilus  ibe  fint  employer  of  pandars,  md 
a  whole  hvAi  full  of  these  qtiondam  carpetnumgi 
whose  names  yet  run  smoothly  in  the  even  road  of  a 
bbok  verse,  why,  they  were  m^ver  to  truly  turofed 
ov«r  and  over  as  my  poor  self,  in  love :  Marry,  I  can- 
not show  it  in  rhyme;  Ihavetried  ;  I  can  find  out  no 
rhyme  to  iady  but  haiy,  an  innooentihyme ;  fbtmem^ 
hem,  a  haid  rhyme ;  for  *cheoLJiol,%  babbUogihyme ; 
very  ominous  endHungv :  No,  I  was  not  bom  under  a 
ihyming  planet^  ibr  I  cannot  woo  in  festival  tcroM^— 

Enter  Beatriee* 
Sweet  Beatrice,  would*st  thou  come  wheQ  I  called 
thee? 
Beat.  Tea,  tigiuor,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 
Bene.  O,  stay  but  till  then  ! 
Beat,   ThcHt  is  spoken;  fare  you  well  now>-and 
yet,  ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  what  I  came  foi',  which 
in,  widi  knowing  what  hath  pasted  between  you  and 
Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereupon  I  wUl  kiss 
thee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind  ia 
but  foul  breathy  and  foul  breath  is  noisome ;  thex» 
fore  I  win  depart  unkissed. 

Bene,  Tbou  hast  (righted  the  woid  out  of  its  right 
sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit :  But.  I  must  tell  thee 
plainly,  Claudio  und<>rgoes  my  challenge ;  and  either 
I  most  shortiy  hear  from  him,  or  I  win  subveribe  him 
a  coward,  ^od,  I  pray  thee  now,  tell  me,  for  which 
of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  flnt  fail  in  love  with  me? 
BeaL  For  them  all  together ;  which  mainudned  so 
poUti«  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit  any 


paodpart  to  i 

of  my  good  parts  did  yon  first  suffer  loveffarme? 

Benei,  $t^^lvve;  a  good  epithet  1  IdosBftrfcive> 
indeed,  for  I  love  thee  agaiaat  my  wiU. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  ahsl  poor 
heart]  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will  apiie  it  for 
yours ;  ibr  I  will  never  love  that,  whidi  my  flriend- 
hates. 

iBene.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wiseto  woo  peaoeaUy. 

Beau  It  appears  not  in  this  eonfeawm ;  there*!  acc 
one  wise  man  among  twenty,  that  will  praise  hlmael£ 

Bene,  An  old, an  old  instance.  Beatrice,  tUiatlived  in 
the  time  of  good  neighbours:  if  a  man  do  not  erect  in 
thb  afe  his  own  ttunb  ere  he  dies,  he  shall  live  no 
hinger  in  monument,  than  the  beU  rings,  and  the 
Widow  weeps. 

Bear.  >nd  how  long  is  that,  think  you  ? 

JBrne*  Queation  ?— -Why,  an  boor  in  obuflov,  and 
a  quarter  in  iheum :  Therefore  it  is  most  axprdienc 
for  the  wise,  (if  Don  Worm,  his  eonsoicooe^  find  mm 
impediment  to  the  oDDtiaryJ  to  bethetrampetofhir 
own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself:  So  much  Ibr  praisiiav 
.  mytelf,(who,  I  myself  will  bear  witnesa,  is  ptaiae-vogp^ 
thy)  and  now  tdl  me,  How  dolh  ya«r  ^onsiB  \ 

Bag.  Very  iU. 

Bene.  And  how  do  you? 

Beat,  Very  ill  too. 

<  Bene.  Serve  God. knre  me,  and  mend;  there  wil  I 
leave  you  tooi  for  here  eAnes  one  in  haste. 

I  Enfrr  Ursula. 

I     Vro,  Mhdam,  you  most  ooma  to  your  nnele ;  yoa*> 
der^  old  coil  at  home :  it  is  prof«l,  my  hidy  Het«o 

<  hath  been  falsely  aacuaed,  the  prince  and  Cfaindio 
I  mightily  abused ;  and  Don  John  is  the  aoAor  of  ai^ 

whoisfledand  gone:  WiU  yon  come  presently  ? 

Beat,  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior? 

Bene.  I  wiU  live  in  thy  hear^  die  in  thy  lap,  and  be 
buried  in  thy  eyes ;  and,  moreover,  I  will  go  with 
thee  to  thy  uncle's.  {Exeunt^ 

SCENE  IlL—Theintide  ^  a  Church,  Enter  Don 
Pedro,  Claudio,  and  Attendants,  with  mutie  Ohd 
tapers. 

Claud.  Is  this  the  mommient  of  Leonato  ? 
Atten.  It  is,  my  lord. 
Claud.  iReadifroma  acrolW] 
Done  to  death  by  elanderoue  tongna, 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  lies  : 
Death,  in  guerdon  of  her  wrongs. 

Gives  her  fame  vhich  never  tSes: 
So  the  life,  that  died  ivUh  shamet 
Lives  in  death  with  glorious  fame. 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb,       [AfHxing  it^ 
Praising  her  when  J  am  dumb,'" 
Now,  muac,  sound,  and  sii^  your  solemn  hynuu 
SONG. 
Pardon,  goddess  of  the  night. 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight ; 
^or  the  wtuch,  with  songs  of  woe, 
Sound  about  her  tomb  they  go. 
Midnight,  assist  our  moan;  < 

Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan, 

Heavily,  heapify : 
Craves,  yawn,  and  yield  yew  dead; 
Till  death  be  uttered. 
Heavily,  heavily. 
Claud*  Now,  unto  thy  bones  goodrntght  t 

Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 
D,  Pedro,  Qoodfiianow,  masters ;  put  jwttmnOtti 
out: 


Off 


wtjoi  ABO  ABoirr  ] 


%*m  tim  vttvfo  of  EOicititRN,  ntind  atwut 

JllfpleB  1W  AwijF  v*a  ^iih  tjMHJi  af  <]vy  - 
iWki  ta»  ;m  ttU,  ^  icnint;  u* ,  r«R  f%m  wvlL 

ft  flu^w  Cms^  let  o  iKBKd  mt  fSI  on  Miller 

I.  ,  i!» 
^vi  •  ,  ;.    .       I^^UflttvV  wit  «i||  UD, 

AiMi  llfiMHi  BMW  »ifh  lucJdn  wnr  t|indi, 

J    '  N"    jrF>*,f  iftitm  tn  trviMtci^  H*>u^*       Enter 
t.    .1..    v.i»«>itki,  IicTiudiitk,Ik*tfiM,  Urtii la,  Fri» 

f*li*v  DW  liifi  I  tril  ym  ihc  nhiBt  ifliniMait  i 

Ifm  Up  ffnr  ifcat  y«flt  besvd  delated  i 
ta  IIbi»r  ib»  in  tanir>  Hkiih  fnr  tku; 
^I'Mpft  at^iiut     b*T  ttill,  14  ft  qpiKMn 

4ii.  tf  »ll,  I  urn  i^lid  iliAi  all  thiitf^f  tan  ta  velL 
ftw*  Mad  Id  Am  t.  b-iTiit  *  I*:  Uj^  Ibith  if]ir(jirt£\cl 
1»  Hid  j«iiiir  Ctendia  is  a  pMkriiui^  for  ic« 

'•i™*  Brto  a  «fettnibn-  by  yotirHvii; 

* '    -»ir»  t  inid  fof  ywi,  ewiM?  Uulii-r  niatk'd: 

t-  /-<  ijAraaii  CliKiilkt  pfvpiWVI  itf  ihit  Uour 

'*  •*  Ik^  Ckilkj^  to  |Tjur  Uvtb^'i  dati^itcr, 

o  wMb  cooflicsi^  ceaatenuitt. 
^  ■  <  Htrrai  |«itir  piliiit  ]  tUok. 

'  '1      J.      .,   ^l»«t,  it^liiiirf 
'    t'   '»>■!  ruev  *ff  niiilu  mc,  cjne  of  di^mt— 

«^IH»  rrgtidt.  aie  wiih  tn  rft  of  ftviafisr^ 
*«*-  Hm  r|^  my  dmn^trr  imt  htri  'Ti*  tneil 

^•^  \nff  f  in  mith  ftB  e|t  of  Urm?  r«qniT«  bi-i'* 
I  '■iKTvtiC  1  tjiitiki,  J  on  liad  fruQ  itu.\ 
'\  Om-  |*rijic<>'  F  Bui  wJuii^t  juur  will  ^ 

'  -   ■      '  '  "  "ai«il  i 

,;.Htl|     will 

'i    cLunj0ia''d 

"*  *^*^  fixal  l^r,  I  4hjlt  {l<  nUr  }4>ur  Intpt 

^^^  Hf  ktmn  I*  viitb  fottf  likiijf. 

***►  Ajid  my  lu«l]^. 

•^^  «Ba»  iftc  |K!j|f£,  Mid  Cl»iidl». 

^h^f^  tUmAmnffg^m  to  tltlt  fnir  UMmibly. 
^^ 

••wry  iMkili  iiijf  |jrt]tlM>r'«  ibiij^tiitNT-' 
^^^  iTi  lioM  iu|  fBii*Ll»  *  t'p-  tlK  nil  r.tbiti]v. 

'1  Ojomnr*  Bowdick :   Wbf,  ititiiit> 


iii  mi  lb  j^iojdlf 


AWl  Mm  Mtrh  rtm^  hull  V*riVI  Tiftfl  p  I|11rt%  «m, 
iin4  gni  «  ciiir  ill  tbai  buk^  iiublt  fi-ar, 
Murjj  kke  le  ywi,  f^r  yea  Imvi;  Jint  kmiawti 

Cfaud*  Fw  ihi*  lii*t  ]|fo«j  lietv  came*  oUmt  Pwir 
D!iinji^«« 
— Whiob  ID.  ilm  UAy  I  miMt  tiiie  mMWi? 

J»*f*  Tifii  ttiui:  ti  ilie,  uxt  I  ilo  gifv  ]ra«i  lirr. 

ri'ai^r^  Wh;«   tliifn  ik'.**  i&iiie;:   twcsct,  tiri  lue^  im 
yoitj-  Oh^* 

I^«iM,  Nil,  tbAt  jimi  fhttll  t»C  till  rou  take  hcf  iiftid 
lkJT»t  ^lii«  ffiajf,  uhI  iw^w  i«  niiirry  htf* 

Ciuiut,  (,\vv  tnr  y&ar  kuii  IfefoRr  diii  I10J1  fH«^t 
1  am  jour  huihaml,  if  ynij  iiki.-  «f  ru^ 

Wcr«.  And  m  tito  1  livtiJ.  i  «u  |mar  othpr  wifr  j 

And  when  jwi  Icm^U  you  wcjc  my  otlKf  hQvt»ii4^ 

Om?  «€«>  di«l  ikflrd ;  but  1  d«  Jitt.% 
Aml^  Hipdy  u  t  bvis  I  ani  « laauU 

0.  Poiro.  lite  funncr  Ifcino  3  Hero  lint  li  A»^  I 
IfBii.  Shi^diitldiy  laixt^but  wiiik^lv^rtluiderllY'4* 
fVMH".  AJI  tlui  triiB£enK'i)E  c4u  I  quilifj ; 
WIttii,  dfttr  itmt  die  lioly  riu-»  art  ewdtd, 
j  rU  wtl  jTou  liu^-jy  fif  fduf  Hmj'i  diaili ; 
I  Mff*n  tiim\  kt  wcindLT  teein  fafliiriyr, 
I  And  10  Ok  ubftiMj  Ili  ui  jin'^t  Dtlji>« 
i     Sem,  Son  aiH3  iair,  frkf,»^V|iirfi  b  Bmnci?  > 
-Bpe^,  t  itii^T  rw  that  iwiiic ;  lUmJHif king.}  WliW 

is  ^mr  tttH  / 
fl«if.  Dq  net  y«u  kwt  irn;  ? 

-^^^  W<H  m  tanm;  thait  rif«itiii< 

^»*?,  miy.thim  jmv  tutckt  ftDd  ihti  prinw,  and 
Cliudio, 

fii«f.  ^  tKit  p»J  ^u^t  n+t^  ? 

^**'"'  l^it,  i»  fiiflw*  thin  feuan. 

Bf^r  Wliy,  Oim  rtiy  t^a^iic^  Mttfjpifr^  mjd  Urtul^ 
AiT  QMieh  dfccinml  1;  far  ihcj  dkt  >W4.<ai',  you  tiid, 

BfJWi  Thry  nwurv  tluit  )Tiuu'urealifiiitiE  uck  *5}r  me* 

Bfir-  llwy  twoii",  tliftt  yau  w<3t  ueii-iufH  df^  Ibf 
mt-. 

Bene*  TU  tw  iueli  mMier  ?— Then,  you  tb  tiot  b*^ 

Inn,  Cftine,  ci^iiin,  1  jini  mn*  you  Jove  llw  gfentl^ 

is:l»tl, 

Clffif/A  A\nt  I'll  lie  m orn  tipnn\  Uwt  lie  lore*  ber  £ 
For  h(*Ti.'\  A  jNn»iT,  WTitti'ii  in  (hi  Iwind, 
A  ImliiDg  lamicr  itf  liU  uwii  i^urp  bnii^ 

iftf '"''*•*  Ajid  htjf '» aimtbrf, 

Wrii  ill  jiiy  cdiiud'i  hmid,  tmhn  fnun  Jicr  iMKkiiC, 
CuntAbiiiig  hcf  ifftctuin  unto  BcAedl^ 

Btj}e^  A  fuiemcJif  ■  )ij.i¥^i  our  own  bindi  igftinti  oitr 
hrjiiti  ♦  Cqioc*  1  HiJl  b»**e  diec ;  but,  by  tMi  Jtgtit,  I 
Uko  ilitc  for  pity* 

Jkar.  I  lAould  ika  ^Itny  you  ^biiL,bTi1iri  guod  ilvy, 
I  ^dkl  MtHjn  i^Ttut  p^nMniicm  i  nud,  |)drtl>f  lo  oivte 
your  liiH  ^'^  <  "ViMi  uikt  yvii  nircre  iti  11  GwiamniMiufl* 

Bnif*  P«iLt^,l  «vill  vLr>ji  yoitf  u>nutti«—  [A'MfJii^^irr, 

I}*  I'tstm,  Hi>w  dii«t  UiDii^  IkiM^didi  -ibt:  tii>JTiiJ 
tnan  -^ 

Btmt,  ni  tj4l  thff  *hal.  prtncj?  ;  a  todk^oTwifr 
f  juatkcv^  eaiirittt  iloiit  m#>  otU  uf  luy  tmniMir  %  Dtvifhem 
tliiiilu  I  fare  liir  a  iQlin'',  ai-  ui  rpiin^ni  I  No  :  if  u 
luun  willb:  limutf  'a-mJi  tiriiiiii^  hr  «tiaH  inrrar  ooibinf 
JiuhUm&c  aImw  bun  :  la  lidrl  btYio^  I  flu  yt<np«Hif  f« 
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mmy,  ¥  will  tkink  nothiBfr  to  mmf  ^mpoie  ifatt  the 
world  can  ny  iguiut  it ;  and  dheiefore  oevcr  flout  tt 
ane for «tai I hacn waiA ■gainst it ;  Armantt •  fpdif 
thiniTi  and  this  is  my  oondanoiiu— — For  thy  put, 
Claudio,  I  did  think  to  have  beaten  thee ;  but  in  that 
thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinsman,  live  nnbruisud,  and 
love  my  cousin. 

Ciaufl*  I  had  well  hoped,  thon  woold'st  have  denied 
Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  ihee  out  of  diy 
sing^le  fife,  to  make  thee  a  douUe  dealer :  which,  out 
of  question,,tfaou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousto  do  not  kwk  ex- 
eeeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Sfiie,  Coue,  come,  we  are  fKendf  ^->let*B  hatn  a 


daafecaeweflne  nuried,  ihtt  «•  uaj  KiKhleB  mr 
own  hearts,  and  our  wives*  heels* 

Lemu  We'll  have  daneing  afterwards* 

Bene.  Fint  o^  my  word  ;  thenfora,  play,  nosic^- 
PrioK,  thou  art  sad;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a  wife  t 
there  is  do  staff  moie  reverend  than  one  tipped  with 
horn. 

£fllfr  MmtMengtt* 

JITerj.  My  Uicd,  your  faraifaer  John  is  taVn  IB  flight. 
And  hroui^t  with  anned  men  baek  to  Messina. 

Bene^  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow  ;  Til  devise 
thee  brave  panishmencs  for  him.— Strike  op,  pipen. 
[Donee.    Exeunt* 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


PERSONS  REPR£S£XT£D. 


F«idiraDd.  King  ^Vavarrt, 

LamcftTiDe^^    iwtUyailendingM  the  King, 
Daroain,    J 

^l;^;^!  l»r4B,€tUewHngmthePrif»eeH^ Frame. 

JMm  Adnmo  oe  AnuoOya  JlontottKtm  SponioTtf* 
•%r  Sthmirl,  •  atnte» 
Rotofones  a  «rAMlmaffer. 


if  Forester. 

Prinettt  «f  France, 

Rosaline,  "^ 

Maria,        V 

Katharine^J 

JaqutSKtta,  a  country  tvench, 

OJIeert  and«ther*,attiendantt  en  f  *f  King  and  Prineest. 

SCEKE^Navmre, 


ladie*t  attentHng  an  the  Prinetit, 


ACT  I. 

SrfXf  i^Seroarre*    A  Park^  with  a  paloee  in  iu 
firtrr  the  King,  Biroo,  Lonfayilkv  and  Oumaiii. 

AjIET  6(rM>,  Aat  all  hunt  aAcr  in  their  liTet, 

u*v  lygntnM  i^ton  our  bnzen  toinha. 

Aid  thai  gmee  «a  in  the  diipraee  of  «leath ; 

When,  fptoeofeonnorant  devouring  time. 

The  cndeaTottr  of  thia  pretent  faicath  may  buy 

That  hoaoor,  wfai^  shall  bnte  hit  scythe's  keen  edgie, 

And  nake  oa  hein  of  all  eternity. 

Thadbre^  hnve  eonqoeron  1— finr  so  you  are, 

Thtt  «ar  agaiDst  yatxr  own  afK-ctions, 

Aad  the  hofe  wny  of  the  world's  desires,-> 

Oar  late  edict  shall  stroogty  stand  in  force  £ 

■mn«  Anil  be  the  wonder  of  the  worid ; 

C^oonit  shaJl  be  n  little  Academe ; 

3cill  and  eontcmpfetire  in  living  ftft. 

Tea  thiesv  Biran,  Dumnint  and  Longsrllle, 

Hsfe  svom  Ibr  tbree  yesn'  term  to  live  with  me, 

My  fcOaw-sehohn,  nnd  to  keep  those  statutes, 

•■at  WK  Rcoided  m  this  schedule  here  * 

Tflor  oaths  aie  past,  and  now  subscribe  your  names ; 

Ihat  hb  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 

ihat  viahrtfi  the  sroalletl  tanneh  herein : 

If  foa  are  arm'd  to  do^  as  sworn  to  do, 

Sabseribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

L^n,  I  am  mohrM :  *iis  but  a  three  yearv'  fh»t ; 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine: 
Fat  paunches  hare  lean  patn ;  and  dainty  bits 
Mke  rich  the  ribs,  but  faank'roat  quite  the  wits. 

Ovm.  My  loving  lord,  Dunmin  is  mortified ; 
The  t^rmser  manner  of  these  world**  delights 
Hr  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  ba«er  slaves : 
Trt  \wt.  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
Vitb  all  these  Kviog  in  philoK)pliy. 

Birtftk,  I  can  but  say  their  protetfation  over^ 
So  Bueh,  drar  liegr,  I  have  already  sworn. 
That  n^  To  livr  and  stndy  here  three  )<'ar\.. 
Bttt  tbrfr  arp  other  strict  nbcervann's : 
Ai,  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Wbich,I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  thnv  : 
And,  me  day  in  a  wetJc  to  touch  no  food  ; 
And  but  one  m»al  on  <'very  day  beside  \ 


The  which,  I  hope,  u  itot  enrolled  there ; 
I  And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  the  night, 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  nighty 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day  0 
^Vhich,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrulled  there : 
O,  these  are  hu^Kn  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep ; 
Not  to  see  hulies,  study,  fast,  not  sleep. 

King,  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pais  away  from  tbese^ 

Biron*  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  }'ou  please  ; 
I  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  gnoe, 
And  stay  here  in  your  court  for  three  years*  space. 

Lon*  You  swore  to  that,  Btron,  and  to  the  rut. 

hiron.  By  >va  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore  in  jest.— 
What  is  the  end  of  study  ?  let  nic  know.  [know. 

King,  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should  not 

Biron.  Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you  mean,  from  com- 
mon sense? 

King.  Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  reeompcnsc. 

Biron.  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know  : 
As  thus,— To  study  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  foist  expivssly  am  forbid ; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine, 

When  mistresses  ftom  common  sense  are  hid ; 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  Ineak  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thui,  and  this  be  so, 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no. 

A'in;.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  stndy  quite, 
And  train  mtr  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

B/'ron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  most 
vain, 
AVhieh,  with  pain  pnrchas'd,  doth  inherit  pain : 
A«.  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  srfk  tlie  light  of  truth ;  while  truth  the  white 
Doth  fabely  blind  the  eye-sight  of  hb  teok  : 

Light,  wekhig  liglit,  doUi  liglit  of  liglu  beguile : 
So,  ere  you  find  wUrre  ligUt  in  darkness  lies, 
Your  light  grows  dark  hy  JosiiiBr  of  your  eytfc 
'  Studj  nic  Imw  to  jilease  ihr  c>r  i»cU'<"d, 
l|      By  ti\in{;  it  upon  a  fairer  t  >•• ; 
1  Whoda/zlini?  mk  (luteje  sWaW  h-  hi»  hwd, 
I      And  givt»  him  li^lit  that  w»s  it  hlindv-a  b«-. 
!  Study  ;s  hk**  flic  h(fl\i.ii*i  g-loriniM  «i|ii. 
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Thmt  will  ikot  bed«ep««n!]i^  «itti  ii;b^  kdki; 
8ni«IL  liflVL-  crnvUEiiwl  |ilodik'rn''*fT  won, 

Then?  (-irtiay  j^latlwn  oT  |iare«'^  Ugbvi. 

Tliiw  cive  ■  Jtitmi*  in  cTiirj  (U*^!  ttMr» 
Hi w  no  iiujtv  (iroet  of  tlj^if  ilUuiti^  nij^Hu, 

Thma  iIkw  iMt  niraJk,  juh*  w^jI  nist  « ^*4i  tl»y  are. 
Too  lunch  lo  kiiDW,  m.  iw  kimift  mjiij^t  bui  flioitf  j 
Ain)  cvtM-}  l^rntlKT  aui  cr>rt-  &  name. 

Alnjc*  H"w  ^'^ll  •»*"»  "M  t»  wmwcm  agiui 
iiip ! 

Uww.  Frx>c»dfd  *dl,  to  rtop  all  i?oc«l  lynxei^mf:  I 

t«o.  He  wrciU  ihiz  c{iru>  Dud  itill  k^  grvw  die 

Bireii.  Ttie  apriuiE  U  ihear,  vhen  firetfl  pcw  ««  & 

btwdjJt^. 
i3»im*  Howrolkmrttiut? 

Birm*  Fit  in  ti»  P^f^  ^Sid  time. 

^Uiin  In  maob  DfldiiBff. 

3rr«>n*  19«iKUiirt||  ilien  in  tlif me* 

J.«fl.  Biroifi  i*  like  ui  mviwij  hni^fnn^  fpo*lt 

'ITuit  bitM,  tbt  fint-burij  inlikrtt*  of  the  sprinp;. 
Biron.  W^ll,  my  I  ^J  ±  why  iltmiJil  proud  muuw? 
boaitt 
Before  the  T»irftlMf<e  «nf  «oi*  *«>  «i»f  ? 
'Wniy  ihcrtiUl  I  ioy  m  an  ntvinivt  Wrth  ? 
Ar  Clniirtmai  I  (lO  mort^  d»  im^  a  row, 
lluui  wiili  H  Mjnw  ill  M*  j  'i  tu  w -f»n|^li'cJ  *tioT*i : 
Bm  lily  of  «tb  thiuitr.  tlifci  itt  ii^scui  gtowi* 
&k  )ou,  lo  itudy  now  k  «  *oft  Uitc, 
ClimhaVF  tli4*1n-Hi»  t*  unlocU  the  Ihih  fflte. 

J^j  f^S^.  WdU  tft  l^u  *"t :  po  Iwnir,  Biran  J  idirti  I 
£ir«ik  Ko,  my  gw)d  loni  i  1  Iwtp  wooi  to  *ib jr  with 
youi 
Ami  tlMMi)|li  1  btfl'r'  for  bartwrtsm  ipofep  more, 
'Hun  ^r  (;tu>r  ans*  I  ktiow1t»lp'  >u«  ff*Ji  «»f, 
Ytt  confliV-nt  ni  k«»(t  >iliit  I  hi%c  swcift, 

Aiul  *bi*k^  ihi  ptTtftiici^  ol'*»tli  lliw*  yvan*  day* 
Ciive  ira  tht'  fvniMT,  kl.  me  n-»d  chi-  «n;ue; 
Awcl  fu  !W  **rii:r*i  iJi'CP?c»  ni  *riu?  my  namf, 
A>p^.  Mow  Wfll  lbi>  yidduic  meiita  ibec  fmni 
ihftiiu!  1 

ccifAin  a  mik  «/  ff>^  cefil ^— And  hlixJl  ttb  t«ii»  |»ro- 

rivtn^  her  fmfttir.-^'Who  df *iilil  t|ik  ? 
t«iL.  ^latTTi  tliAl  dkl  I. 
Birnt,  SwMi  lord,  arw*  why  ? 

/hPW,  To  fViglit  iIktii  hcJWe*Uh  iliuiiln-fl^  ptiialtf, 
Mlf&n*  A  ^luJvproMi  kw  nj^ltiit  ^iitilityti 
[IliMiitii]  Item*    1/  nm/  man  fie  tent  ta  tttfk  wifh  a 
woMtan  witMn  fht  tp'ni  ^f  Arft  yeor-Ti  A*  itmUrfifturt 
tmfipuitik  thtmte  m  tU  rat  ^  tAr  C9urt  cmtpuiihUj 

— TIj^  .    .  .      ^         _      _   ,r„  ,...  ..__... 

A  n^Akt  iif  ^nw-T^  and  tMtn,|iktr.  in»jrti>>— 
Abmit  fiimitdtrrifip  ^f  Aquitaiti 

To  IH'J^  dtiavpii^  nick,  ru  ■"  "  "  i  Ncr : 
TlleTrrtiTC  lht»  nil  fit:  If  «  r 

Or  Tiujilj"  tmnr*  ibr  jui.a. . ..  :  ,...•..■-.  h'tthrr. 

Aii^-  MTmu  Ky  jviit  tord*.'  why^  ib»  i*ni  quite 
fofj^nt* 

Sfrcfit  5«  itirfly  ctciummt'  n  oifunlMJt ; 
White  UtkitJi  ididy  tiilvfcv*'  wh»*  it  ni.ijJs!. 
|i  «|ifih  llifp^  to  (1(»  iJii*  living  it  ttiniiW  J 
And  MkiJ  it  hulk  iltt  Uii"?  *s  huutrtli  ffio*^ 


*Tii  won.  u  utimi  witli  flie ;  le  noit,  lOi  bifn 

A'tnjT.  Wtj  unlit,  <jr  for&v  (JisjK  u  m  *  iUi  ikb  ^^ttm^ 
Sbe  iQttit  lu'  hLi«  oQ  iiictif  n(!<c»kj. 
J>^r«n.  N«c«sky  will  inkki;:  m  aU  ibriwom 
llm.1.  thouiOMl  tijiiK>  withiD  this  tkree  yairt*  ipMi; 
Foe  tvrry  iiuui  witTi  hii  rtflVctt  i»  boni ; 

fim  by  niigkt  maitrt'4  ^«i  by  i|H-cmI  Efwn;  s 
If  I  brc-ttk  lAiik,  diu  «o[d  thall  spuik  for  lu^ 
I  Sim  foTtutitia  ou  men:  uoifi-iiiity.— 
Sii  if^  tkc  lawi  at  largt.- 1  wiiie  luy  iiafQet  ISuttKrikL^ 

And  bv,  that  bn^uk)  tkem  in  Qiti  l£A<l  ik|;rtX| 
Stauil*  hi  Bil3iij«iltrr  orcti^nuiil  «haii(<«- 

Stiftg»"»tiorii  a^>  in  ijthps^  aj.  tu  me; 
BuL,  1  b«JifVt,  uUhunKb  I  uxm  tu  btli, 
I  ud  the  tiMi  tiMt  w  iy  hiHt  kcq^  %m  Mtb. 
But  ij  tlttrt'  m  ^iiiiiik  z««te«t]»n  j^RWiteil 
A7a^.  Ah  Uiat  tticnc  ii:   gur«iMin,  |iW 
bihuiiiiMT 
Witli «  n-fimil  innTf  llrr  of  Spun  | 
A  mm  I  m  ixU  tfiL  vurM's  dcv'  faaliMiii  ipJuital, 
.  That  hutli  a  imiiit  of  phrvaet  m  kit  b»kii  j 
Ont>  vrbmii  tbi'  mtuic  oft)  14  ovti  raiii  lui^uo 

Dutb  mivitli,  liltt.'  I'lurliADiing  luttiiwiiy  i 
A  mill  uf  coiupLtLUu^iU,  wlumn  d^bt  djvI  wronc: 

H«vt'  ehtmt  ai  umpift^  of  tlirir  ini^tiay  i 
Hui  cMid  ui  fujtcyt  tbat  Airnadii  higfttf 

For  inuniij  to  our  t tutlici,  ihaLI  niljil^ 
In  bi$h4N>m  wunb,  the  watth  of  tiauy  a  kiti^t 
Fitiiii  \MVi\y  Sjiaittt  hrtt  iti  tbe  wurtd*A  dLbaiCi 
How  yun  ddligitt,  my  lunU,  1  kiioMT  noi^  ij 
Bui  1  i^riiTifT,  1  lavt:  m  htur  hiiii  lie, 
A  Ltd  I  \\\ii  iiHf  him  (*ir  n^y  umiiiivJsy* 

Bifon.  Arritodo  »«  a>  ijmiA  tOmtriout  wigllt, 
A  moil  ftfbPOfiL'iHr  wttrdv  fiuliiirtri  «»ti  I^N|fat« 

totu  C^iUrd  tht^  ninin.  aiHl  Ih.\  Ithdl  1»  «itr 
Aodf  fu  m  iii»d}v  thrrr  >uitn  U  livit  »h<ii-t. 

Eftfer  DulJ*  wt*h  n  iet'tr,  flrj*i  C^^iiajiL 

Dii  fL  Wliich  ii  iht  Dukff 't  a-m  n  j^ncfl  f 

Jiirmit  'llii^,  fbiloi^  .  W1im(  ««t:^id*il? 

Dull',  t  fDyiririi'{inii(.Jid  bk  ontn  prnon,  tar  t  ta 
hit  gncv^  EkuFWvwck ;  but  I  wuuM  ace  bii  «wa  ti«^ 
ton  in  fk»h  iud  blood- 

BJr'Dn<  "Hill  i>  h«-. 

/Jf^fl.  Si|pii<*rAruii'— Anne'-eomnitaid*  jw».  ThrtA 
riUiuiy  abttni^l'  thit  UUifr  vill  irU  >ou  uhkt* 

C^ff^  Sir,  ih«  ^wilTDiptt  thceeof  ai«ai  tcmdiiiif  »&> 

Kitig^  A  letler  fttim  the  inBjpuEci.iil  Armwtiw 

0H'irfi,  Hiiw  hiw  Kicrer  tbe  ouitliar,  I  tiopc  ui  0^ 
for  high  wnrdi^ 

Loii,  A  high  hope  rorakv  liwriRs:  Go^  snut  ii 
|Atuiic« ! 

Biratt'^  Te  Ime?  or  forheaLr  heajuj^^? 

Lon,  To  he*r  mctkiy,  ht,  auil  ta  laJi^  nvsdcxsldr* 
oe  i*>  ftirlMinr  both* 

JirdH.  Well,  iir,  be  it  ,^■l  the  itytc:  idtaU  ^b£  ut  ca^ut 
to  eUtnb  in  thr^  Encrriiieii'w 

Coit.  n»  inaitjee  i «  td  «w,  lifi  *i  *«Tie<?rnmf  i^^^l^ 
pi>ti^  The  matuKr  vf  it  ii,  I  ««a  talben  «illi  Ikq 
maiiiiert 

Blr ofi'  In  uHtt  maiuicr^ 

r«#f»  In  luiuim  r  and  totm  followiiif^  tir  i  all  fbafll 
thus:  J  Iwsiinfawillitia-iatlmDin'' -'  ^  '-  'HtiiMS 
with  her  npaa  ihc  ibfni»  ind  tnkt'ii  1  ^nm 

the  paffc  I  willdvr"l«OB«*«*f  •^  ^"  ' '"** 

fVi1h»wil»g.  Ktfw,  tie,  Ibr  the  tt3n.uTii:r,^il  i*  t.1*t  initio 
rtiF«r  a  1IUUI  to  *p«ak  la  a  wotsumj  tW  ibt  fwui,— m 
fQiur  fMnd' 

JO^ri»fl.  Foe  ihr  f<jlUi¥rin;(^  fir  i 

Ceit,  A»  it  nJiiiM  ftilifjw  in  my  cbrreetiiMi 
<¥tll'ttltlii*^ri|EM' 


LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Ill 


1»^.«.   *  <  Wfi  ^mmU  twmr  mn  fmclr* 

•r..K  Ski.*  I*  •»  tl**?  liinplieJiji'  v/T  nmn  %a  hieakta  it- 

I  «?.  \ai  4.  wflnl  ijf  tL'H^Jkd  III* 

r^f.  [L  nut  fir  mi  fcMt  if  he  bv  it  ii  w^  he  11,  in 
,  Mine  trur,  bttt  «a,  Mfc 

fir.  *k  In  NIK.  «fi4  c*ci7  Hum  UiJrt  ^atm  not  fight  J 

^<<«^  '*^o«l6«r  nwn**  tr^iirti.  I  bnecrti  ywt 

I  <i»  If  4#,  VW^  ^  '       ■ '      "       '         ^     ,-i'(Tri. 

«MVIli««tf«rAp4  *J  :  5o  much  J\f  the 

^mmimt   Wv» /far        ,,  jifu^h^  n'hifh,  t 

*«t  i99^edvp9n  t  a  iM  yrttftnf^  thy  purk*    TVu 
^"V  t-ftrre'LTT*  J   ft.'i.-iT,  i  rrif^r^  /  ttitftiwunltr 

.   fAe  irhi>tr^itfmtr4:if  mfi.\ 

^^^Ma/^fy  '  .'Ay  f«rjffi/4**nirf» 

•  f  Tifcrrr  e&^/  /  *rr  *kgf  tviv^ftirimt  rwv9i«. 


■  4ift  nnff  <  fijiTji.. 


■riy  DuJU 
.  .^  ,  ,f4*fimU~ 

■  retttifi  £fmlH^j  / 

;  oi*f/  f  Ah^/^  of 

f*t  frhiL    Thine, 

^irt-^uTM/n^  Mar 

■fr^.  Tim  hnUvt  mlS  *ji  I  lottktsi  tQT,  bitt  tlwr 
'  ^  ikr  teflt  Air  ilhe  vom^— But,  limli,  mhut 

<  fiyi  fttv  liMMT  tittf  [irij^lsmntimi  ? 

•  ^  ««ri&«  ttmck  of  ilir  bc^tif  it,  but  i»i%le 

.  Il  «M  fi^iclkiivd  ft  frsf^i  iinpHwimntiiL,  to 

: 

I  tt^t)ut«  ^r ;  lite  m»  « 


t  itf  m  tami  %m  i  fot  U  ^«  ivraduiiifldi 


kl«i>i*&ni  »li]ifK»r»«ir*  f  T«a i«l(cn  with • 


r*ff„  tr  h  wTrt,  I  *niy  her  Tifpaiiy  j  I  ^ 
Willi  a  iiYftii^ 
A'mi".  Tlii«  nwiil  vill  not  nrrr  ymip  ttim,  iJf . 

Kirtjf,  Sir,  t  tim  piOM  •  rvieo«i?i  Tuft 

ifmll  Tuat  s  vwk  nrfih  t«iji  ^  ,»       ,._ 
^•ffi  !  baf  ncbicf  jmiy  a  imviKli  ititfc  nnmari  ah^ 

h'Snw^  /\nA  Dmi  Ammclii  «h»in»  jT>'tr  kwTwi"*-- 
My  hiM  Bimn,  ict-  him  A'livfTTd  «*cr.— ^ 
AiHljfowr  Iqnlt^  ti>  put  ill  I 'it 

Wfnfh  mwh  to  mhrt  \.  ^  ««nni. 

fl/F*fii  ni  biT  fiif  iH-^d  1*1  BUS  i^i(M(  ntanV  hut, 
Tht^  ijiilht  Kud  kvn  will  pnivi:  m  Mik  wanu— 
Sinrah^  cunw^  ^itw. 

toif*  I  «urnT  for  iht  tnith,  ikrr  Ibr  imt  it  ii^  t  wn» 
*mk«i  If* i*h  .Tnqiti titim^  imd  JuqunH-f <ji  ii  a  tmr  ^rl ; 

Amirtbti  may  one  dftf  Kn»Ki'  flgiln,  and  till  \hm^  kit 
dji«?  d»w  11,  forpQW !  [  K  ir« ij/. 

SCEy£  JL—An9tA^  fittn  <f  the  whuf*    AmuiiJi^'* 
fitfUMtm     Enter  Aririadri  miti  Mofhi 
Arm,  Bivy,  wftAt  >igii  ii  it,  mUeo  »  i>uua  of  gtOR 
ipirit  i^p«ri  twliiuiiclwljr ' 

Af**rh^  A  |it«c  itpi,  iiF^  ijtfti  iMf  »iU  la<#k  wd. 
ifrrn,  Wkf^  ndiUem  u  ^m  mid  ilat  seJJ-wfiMr  iMi^,^ 
4ri>r  iniiii. 

Af  if^.  !ffliy  lifl  ^  O  lord*  tlr,  no^ 
.fripi.  Ha*  nUHt  thuii  1*8  HdlieH  jphI  iDebUKbo'ly, 
mjr  ii  iKki'  juvrtial  ? 

MoT/f*  fly  11  (kmiUnt  4ieimJtuLimiMm  atthc  woAhs^i 
ni)  tctug^ti  leiilar. 
jinii^  lAtty  UHieti  miior?  «li>  tougfti  Kfi^^ 
jrf«^A*  1>^y  HTUdiFr  jitruuiJ  -^   mirhf  biidet  juvHm)  f 
Arnji  I  fjHiktf  It^  Irmffr  ^utfjuiU  Rt  ACensri'iiciitciiH 
ilHtori^  kpfiertiintPiii  to  tlijr  younf  ibi^wfiMi  Wf  nuif 
uowiiuii'  tcniliTp 

Mmh.  Aiid  Iv  ro^i^  vTii^r*  bi  an  Ap^vftlaent  tide 
^  fottr  bid  tiiD^.  vliirJ]  vre  maj  ttaimr  bijiiglu 
ijrnir.  Pn  it!  ^  ami  3Jt»*. 

«]it^  n.r  1  4,fil,  ftud  r...  %  .* 

Arm,  ITiiQll  |irw.i>^  li. , .,.. , L.  , 

Mat  A.  Litth:  |ift«tty«  hroLUM' iiitk* :  irbtff  fori;  1]^  f 

Jrtttm  Aim)  tthti'Torr  hiiIi  |y<c&n«^  ^uick. 

i\tef^  Speak  jan  ihit  in  mj  |iiun.%  magti^?' 

AnKrn  In  iItI'  «mi1i^  |;tratacw 

Mvfh.  I  M-iJl  |>miM!  s*i«vl  mt\i  ilir  EiHne|n%iie* 

.^rriii  Wliftt  I  (llilt  «n:Cx.-i  ii  ilKgVltivuil  1 

Mvfht  Tlittl  an  rrl  h  quick* 

.^I'fj).  IdpfAy,  tltimut  qiiiek  ia  sniWun:  'fboit 
hm^^t  my  blocKU— 

Mothm  I  im^uiwef^,  tir* 

Arjii.  t  InTt  not  fo  hp  cfuiM^li 

jV«j^/i.  Ue!  tptaiki  |bi<  lorfie  coDtnjT,  ctiitin  hiire 
mL  |iiin>  f  ^«f  fSr- 

^rm.  I  lia^  ptfiCiuKil  t«  ktHiJy  llirBt  yntn  witii  tli^ 

M<tf^  T«t  nui¥  d#  ii  in  ah  tMJUif«  «ir< 

Armt  tnijiU^fibfo 

jVjuiMu  ITc^w  tnitni  it  aivi?  Uitvtr  Istd? 

jfrm.  I  am  iU  at  i*c*tH«f»jj:ij*,  it  fiitullfe  the  »i»ijrit  wf  » 


if M A*  Tiiq  HIV  a  {^(kj^iocn,  titd  t  funMtcf ,  ark 
ilpwt*  I  «inft-M  bulb ;  ihi-j  tpj  laiili  tha  rsntijli  yT 

RIMM  HUB  «f  ^iicf  «K  flraoHnd  <■>. 


in 


j;ovrs  LAaoyii's  Losr. 


Jlrm.  It  dodi  aiooUM  w  oiwc  more  itawi  t*o. 
Afw'^  VniidiL  ihv  but'  vul|i;^r  ili^  call,  ihivo» 

;%/«»/*.  Wliy,  fiF.  in  tl*ii  luch  a  \tit.^  oF  »itulr  ?  IfiJw 
hege  U  %hrep  intditil,  t«*  ^uw'll  ilinw  *i»k :  luitl  !ntw 
nay  it  ii  to  put  ;i*ir*  la  flic  ¥rtj«l  (lm.i>  diid  »ltiilv* 

Jkfrf A*  To  j*f\»vr  vu-i  n  i  V|t>u  f,  C  ^J^* 

*'J*'^N*  1  Ik  ill  ly-R/MiiiHi  e«nft*«i*  1  ftm  tn  ttm'S  aiid, 

at  it  i«  hur  for  a  «i|iIm  r  tu  liivi^  mvan  1  iit  liinre  witU 

« lAK  wi  iicli*    If  tijTisit'iiiiir  my  tiAonl  ar-iiw**  tt"t^  *!<»- 

biilC'  ilmui^fit  of  in*  I  vkonlif  twki  4*  lire  |»n*fii»r,  aiwl 
fanfiihi  hif"  f'l  aJiy  Fn'iit'li  tiJMrtitr  fur  a  mw  ilrvi*r<iJ 
«Miiif*^7.  1  think  m*Pii  in  *i^t  \  iiMliink*,  t  alhHiW 
sniMWrtf  Cfii»W^t:aiiifort  hkv  bwf  i  Wtiat  ^^mi  mi!u 
have  lin'ji  ki  kvL'  ? 

3r«rA.  IftrTfiil-  i,  itmatnv 

dftji,  >U^t  .weit  Hr.HJulci!-Mui)tMaiarity^4i?ar 
boy,  raiiiw?  inoP!.-  i  *i»U.  »w*x:i  loj  child,  kt  liienL  Le 

M'^n,  flmmfii,  niiftir  :  br  vni\  a  inati  oteood  cai^ 
tiaifr,  (ETTRt  t»iTifti$(*  t  fiff  be  curri-J  tbt  uj*nic«i«.  wi 
hii  biitk  like  A  porti?TJ  »uil  W  wti»  it*  1uvl'» 

jinm  O  iftTtWiiiit  Samwui !  .iroii|^i«i|ii«.l  Sum- 
mn*  i  tici  c^rl  tJin?  in  iwj  i*imr,  »  mudi  ai  tJ*»u 
dlilit  tiir  i»i  riirrf ittff  gatci.  I  uti  m  h>u  U#^Wli« 
wa*  ^siiivms^tV  li*Tt*,  my  ilcar  iiurtli  i* 

^^rmi,  €jf  wliiileinM}ikTi.i(,iili? 

Jif^A,  Of  »U  thL  foiik ,  or  lb*?  ihFtc,  or  Uu  two ;  or 
wu'  of  ihp  Tour, 

M'^f*'  Of  tli4'  ippa-miii'f  (^T,in,  MC* 

Jnti.  l\  tUiiT  <jit*.'  ariTi,  f  mr  torn^rleifniu  ? 

JtfufA,  A»  I  liavc  t^mi  lir  j   akmI  liic  lK*t  af  UttM 

j»r»».  Oirm,  indmU  U  (he  ifolmtf  of  Umr* :  btii  to 
luvK  t  liu¥»  or  tJim  colour,  imtiiiiik*,  ^ra»oiL  Imd 
tinall  iiiiimi  fur  lu  Iti^  turvl)\,»i1'Ln:iiillj*'i'Airliir 
wit* 

Mtth*  li  i*a»  t«,  lir ;  Ibr  *lie  timt  Ji  Kn^^r)  w>U 

»i»f^,  Mi»t  iiHCulate  UioMglii*,iniifi»*i,  are  niakUJ 
fllKlL'r  inch  cwiliHtJ* 

M-ffA*  My  l*iltiLi'\  hIi,  uihI  my  mqilw'r'i  tuuKWU,  as- 
hM  nie ! 

.irm*  Sweet  iiivouuiou  o^*  «iuW  I  =»**  |if*tty,«id 
latluucnl! 

YtK  Uiubing  *lici.kit»y  fftultt  *ift^  liti.'d, 
And  fiim  lij  p*k-wKt(e  *hawn  t 

Tlmm,  if  j|*  few,  or  be  to  Untur, 
B^  thit  jxuDi  titall  iMt  kiiow  ; 

Fw  tiiU  her  ehrcki  [lOHtfi  Uiv  winr, 
Wliirfi  rmtitt  ibc  duih  owcw 
A  Jm^RsniHft  i^iyi)«i  iita«i£rj«(»tiMt  ihuRUMi  Of  whia? 

JBIll  n:it# 

vlfifi*  Ii  ih^  fioi  a  talkd.  borpuT  Utetycg  and  Utt 

.Va^A,  The  iroria  *^>  -.f  <mhahilkd 

•niiic'  difw  an^  wimk  ■  L.  <m  \\%  lurt  t»  b$ 

fiftiiid^  oi",  if  it  wpft»a     -  ..jTiervc  far  the 

Arm*  I  vvill  ha»t^  ihe  lublett  wt*l]r  *rit  tj'ty,  L^t 
I  WAY  c3LiMiipb  m]r  dS£ia«u)to  bj  miMr  Alfhty  f«Ri«?- 


tht  ftnrk  with  tli«  iHikwal  biuii  Cgstanl ;  ihr  diEOT*^ 

Miifh,  T«  hr  «td|«pLvl ;  atid  ytt  a  bcittsi-  kffro  <)«> 
my  iTiaatri-,  f  ^** 

Arfti4  liinij,  bojf  I  my  njim  (ifmwt  bnry  in  U>»r. 
jWn? A*  AjmJ  Uisti V  gjiMt  Qiirv^ ,  loviiijr  *  Ughl  •uydfc 

.IfoJ^A*  Furtiwir  till  thi*  eotnpwnr  be  paiU 
Enter  Dull,  Cntord,  flntf /attiwnti^i** 

Jlti^/.  Sii ,  tbr  duke*!  pkanipe  ii,  thit  you  l»p  Cur 
tairtt  wit:  t  ttfid  ymi  muit  let  hini  laku  no  delight,  iiof 
no  peimnte ;  Wi  ■*  nuift  &*t  <JiP»  day*  ■-ip^iwt ;  Fm 
(hit  ckju^r'l  1  iiiuiit  k«!ep  bur  at  tbv  porit  ^  ftbe  b  iCow* 
oj  rue  the  diiyi'Wonuui,    FiLtv  yoa  m-O. 

Jtm,  1  Uu  bcUv.F  niji^lf  with  btuiliin|>*'Mint«. 

jfmi*  t  will  viiit  tbee  at  *lie  lodge. 

/fr'n.  I  Lituw  whi^re  h  ii  lUuatiff 

/(TY,  I*oiii,  Imj*  m*e  yoH  afp  I 

Arm.  I  wiU  u?II  ihue  nuodtiv. 

*r&/;,  Wilb  thai  flier? 

j^rffji^  I  tore  tJiw. 

^^7,  So  J  hraM  )  (J  tt  ittf . 

jirw.  Aim!  Vf  faa-wdL 

/fi'/t  Tjiil"  wi-ath^r  after  fait  I 

iXufl.  CiJine^  Jaqucnettji,  aiAu).  (ITj',  Da|l  m^rMa"!* 

JriiiJ,  Viitaki,  thqu  itiall  tkat  fo*  thy  offcJicti,  dw 
thmi  be  p{u-d«n«4* 

I  »f^.  Wi  11,  dr,  I  bopei  when  t  do  ie,  I  ibaU  4tf  U  <• 
a  fill L  utMoai^li* 

Jt/«,  Tliou  ilialt  be  lieavlly  puiiiihecL 

i^^f,  I  mn  moa  iMmiul  to  yuii^  iJiut  ytnif  feUtnA 
forllin'  i^*'*  '"*"  lijjhtly  rt'wani«J* 

^rffk  TaltL-aMti)  l&ii  v  tludji ;  thiithlmtip. 

Mfth,  Coil  H!,  yon  tranflFr«^«iii^  ilave  t  iiwtiy. 

f  ffj»ft  Ll'I  nic  not  be  l>ei|t  i^^i,  iii-  i  1  will  lait,  beifll 
lix»«e> 

JIfa/A.  Ki>,  *ir  |  tfiat  wrtt  ikit  aotl  kwic ;  ihun  t^aih 
ta  \nti0tiit 

t.^.  Well,  if  fiTT  1  do  «w  llle  intrry  diyi  fltTdcifr 
bttoi}  thui  I  bsvr  tt-vn*  *onic  ihi>U  i«-^ 

Mtth'  WTiai  »lmli  *o]im?  h.** 

C<»jf,  Kay,  iMJtliHi^;*  tii*»tiT  Mulli,  Uul  Vihjil  thcf 
l^juU  upon*  li  ii  not  ffjr  [uriynicri  U>  Iw  tn«i  viktit  la 
ilnlr  wortl*;  and,  thcn"fi»nv  1  wl«  say  iiottuiig;  t. 
Ihnnk  Gijti.  t  bav^  m  lit  lit-  patience  ai 
utH^  tiuAvforif  I  eyri  bt  (juk^. 

^nw,  1  do  aff'wt  ihL"  Vt-ry  ffruHHi«!,  whirh 
i«bifri«  her  Uwc,  wbitb  ii  baii4.ir,  K'AiJrtl  by  h 
^  b  itb  i  i  l^vi'kt,  dntb  tft  ad,  1  tUnll  be  t'ui  sWAfit,  (w 
ii  ti  gn-i-at  orsuimni  urJUt'tfUwidJ  if  I  hwei  Aiid  hoi 
can  tltai  he  ttiur  lovi*,  nbidi  ii  f-ubcly  attn^itijii'd 
I.(ir«j  i»  a  faiuilk/:  love  i«  »  drvil ;  ibtTt  ii  no  *tI 
ui^'l  hut  Wvi'.  Yet  ^iasBHUt  wai  sit  teoipii^ ;  aiM 
hv  bud  an  (xcf'llrtrt  iti^ogth t  j«  wmi 3phMr*aifv  ki  m 
daerd  J  aixl  l»i^  l»tl  a  vffj  gwd  wit,  t'miiii'*  Iwrt-r 
«U;ift  i(  to»  huid  fur  Heicofc**  elub^  atht  (lKTv.<V*ffi?  1i 
miiL'h  cdtb  fur  u  SpawiaTd^  mprft*  Tin.'  flr»t  tavX  m 
ond  caotfj  i^ill  out  «  i^r  di>  timi  ^  Uti^  |iaMaila  br  i 
«|H<i;ti  (»ui,  tlic  ilu>  LIv  lie  t\ipu^  n«it ;  Jiii  ilkffnfle  Jl 
W  be  ircilkd  iHt)  ;  hul  bit  jglor^  ii^  to  rubdwc  eimoi.  A| 
dIt'K,  ^'uli^iu'  t  furt,  mpier  1  ht  ***«,  di%im  !  for  | 
Liu»i4jiger  H  in  low  j  jtsk,  be  UiVvtb*  Atfiit  tt**,  « 
c^tF.ttijHiml  g«l  uf  iliyiM',  r^jp,  I  am  imt*,  1  «Kall  t 
KmiHit4*p.  I>cvin%  Hit;  &ritr,  tuaii  ftc  1  am 
wbok  voloiU(»  in  fo&o^  C^^^ 


atititlK^  iBaa  i 

end  Cti^M^H 

frbirh  m  J^^^| 
d  by  h«fVH 
rsWAm.  f  n  Jllcll 


imwn  i^BOUU  s  LOiT* 


iia 


ACT  n* 


inTi  ti|i  ymiritntrvtt  ipili^iji  r 

-    '■'■■  r^im? 

I  rJj.ut  ft  awun  may  avr^ 

iBiiii  i  a  do«  r^  fur  a.  quvcji. 

Ai!iti^r#M<4k«i'  fi<jiH.N*j  u Milk  t.tiiuu^t but ai4Uit 

ft^r  ttimmi^*<  '  ''>'■■  n^ L% 

luurlr 


!;.iui^tif  fntioi^ 

'■  mlt 

i>  J4i>iiu|^  !•<.*»  iK 
.  <tU  (11.14  fif  tt ^ut dukt:  ? 
t^nitr^A  till  I*  <mn* 

Knaw  jYim  the  mij)  ? 
l,u<viB  Ififik^  fnt'tAfi^  I  Ht  ft  riiArrtaF'.  ttasii 
.  t^iAt  Anil  Uii  b<  ?utfvu4  kutr 


.iJCt-  ^f.Tll  |l»(-»  t  I 


■ 


.1  th&i  ftprjrt  liii4tiMii.inir<  Kj1i7«. 

r-  »i  - 
jouii(   Uiiijuun^  4  Will  ftc«<jj)]]iIUli^4 


yl UQ  nil. 


1  U   «*.     iINk' 


Ami  rnudi  ton  littlif  i^r  rluit  ^xf  I  «iw« 
1i  nfcji  ftptin. '    'i"  ?-- •  ■  •    -"«  "if.^,, 

I7«ir.  AiMjiii  ■*  rtiAt  rime 

^\'»*  1  Hr-p^  h  1  I  j.nl  B  trutJu 

ftiron  iliry  (nil  Immi  ;  liitt  a  nHrrti'-r  mBO, 

Till*  uf  hern  1 1 

W|(ictl  Irii  fiAiy  '  .,) 

Di-Jiit-n  ill  bi:(f?lt  *tit  ftlHl  jrni^»LiUii  WUliJi,, 

T^iiiii  fcireJ  iiirt  plttf-  in  unit  m  hi*  tain, 
AThi  *..  "  iniljcdi 

Thiit  oviry  nnf  tiir  own  Imtji  pimuli^tl 
Willi  iti^h  hi<!<cUn.e  intuiiiidnU  aTpnii&c  ? 
Mw*  HttvoamtA  D.-jx^t- 

Pr/ir.  !9(iii%  whnt  ftrfmldKnct'.  Inn:!  ? 
Batfpt.  IfatniTf  hnul  iiolift.*  of  ywir  fiirr  iip|irqMlL ! 
A  rut  hp.  «niJ  lik  rmiiptifhAfi  in  oflth, 

Ur  ttiilipr  mpatit  to  ]■  ■  li^ir  ftf-liU 

f^tkr  Eini  thai  mnih  i-  lil«  iwimj 

Than  w^-it  a  tliifH'TikiL.,.,.  , ^th^ 

To  H  jon  f^ii-r  W»  tiiiptH^pkiJ  biwi**, 

Httt  va  mi «  N  arAnpe.  f  Tfcr  /frdVf f  fimf J|« 

Kiiiifft  r*iF  iHinertf,  wrlmimr  to  the  coon  of  K** 


IfclTr  fiot  yrtT  tlie  niNjf  of  IImi  *oirrl  ii  lij*  hi(^  l«bB 
yii>un  ;  luttl  tiHconie  lo  ih^  wilj  UrkU  Um>  bue  ^  lie 
inifus 

A7«f.  Mrar  IIM^  di'm'  l^idv  ;  I  hnir  vA*,i>n(,  in  imiIu 
Prhi,  fJiif  Lsuly  brlt^  *iM  f"*"'! !  T"  *n  t^^  nM-^iiatii. 
A'j-w^,  NrtT  fuPtftr  viitrld,  fn^r  rtiftfliUtu  by  my  will* 
^rrfl,  ^¥Uf^  wlU  limit  Uw*k  if ;  ^i!^  atwl  oodiin^ 

fin-, 

^wj^-j  Vijiir  MjuMp  11  ipn«r4iit  wh*t  it  tf. 

P'rin,  %V*r-  "i-i^  i"i'ii  *ii  Irii  i]i*Tioriitiec  wtrn  wtte, 
^TlMTt  iHftv  (,:  nnmt  |fli»T¥  ij^HjrsiDeci 

1 1»<-mr,  ^iiiijf  II  Miii-niit  hQii«r4icc-|iiti(i 

*Ti*  4cHd1y  %m  hj  U^y  tljjt  omli^  my  l4P*ii( 
And  tin  tu  bi^-tk  h: 
ItMt  pwnliifi  iTitv  I  urn  i«jtA  «iiiVJti>J}ol(l ; 
Jo  tmfh  n  tj^tlji  f  U!  iM-HTnuih  n«% 
Viioettwifr  iti  null  tlif  piif|io«e  of  orf  cf>in1n|^, 
Aiul  «iitliVnlv  n-volit^  nu^  In  luy  itiit*    [Cnvf  djpvr/tfr* 

AVflif.  MndqM^  I  *4IU  ifittdileiily  I  ru*j, 

/"rijt.  Volt  Hi!!  ll»L'  tfrtfUf  r  tti  jt  f  wtjt*r  uvii  ; 
For  you'll  proir  [jfTUtM,  iJ'inii  tuiikir  lui.  flny» 

/?ftj*  l>id  ^of  I  dhjptr-  witli  jvU  in  Brafaam  wivc;? 
Brf«n.  I  kriQWr,  jon  tlid. 

iVif**  liow  iwrdlrti  tni«  If  ihea 

To  Mitlk  tlii:  qtiritiuti ! 
iJir»ft*  You  niiini  not  I*-  in  itinctu 

A'Ai.  ^Tit  ''Ivtif  of  }viL  tfmt  •pur  utr  uirii  Mjch  qiM^ 

diiii«. 
Slnitu  tiiur  wltV  tw>  bot.  It  if^ilj  loti  Hill,  HwilJ 

J|^.  ?f«l  dl!  |(  |<?*>\r  the  rkftr  it)  tlM*  raiSf*-- 


H 


lU 


imVf  LABOUKV  LOST. 


Biriu  What  time  o^y  7 
MMk  Tlw  hour  that  fbob  ihoaU  adb 
BirtH,  Now  Ikir  befal  your  mask  t 
Am.  nur  flJl  the  Ihee  it  eoyen ! 
Birmu  And  aenl  70a  many  loren ! 
Jiiir.  AiiM!ii,to  }tm  he  none. 
Bifru  Nay,  then  will  I  he  gone. 
King^  Madam,  your  fhther  hem  doth  ioiHiiatfr 
The  payment  of  a  hondird  thouiand  erowu ; 
fietng  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  torn, 
DiabttfMdbymyihiheriai^wan.  * 

But  aay,  th*t  he,  or  we,  (hs  ndther  haTe,) 
Beoav*d  thai  MUn ;  yrt  thetetcmaim  unpaid 
A  hundnsd  thooflmd  moi« ;  in  raictyof  thewUeh^ 
One  part  of  AqnitaSn  if  hDund  to  ni, 
Although  not  vataed  to  the  money'i  worth. 
If  tfwn  the  Idnr  your  Ihther  win  mtne 
But  that  one  half  which  b  muatiificdr 
We  will  gife  op  our  right  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  fair  IHendditp  with  hii  aiti«aty» 
But  that,  it  ieem%  he  litlle  pwpoMth, 
For  hetv  he  doth  demand  10  have  fciaM 
An  hundred  thooand  crowna ;  and  no*  iliiinwl% 
On  payment  of  a  hnndicd  thoomnd  etowm^ 
To  have  lui  titk  five  in  Aquitain  { 
Which  we  mueb  laiher  had  depart  withal, 
And  have  the  money  hy  our  ftther  kali 
Than  Aquitain  eo  geUed  «  it  iib 
Bcnr  prinaem,  ware  not  hia  Rqwaia  ao  flur 
Tnax  KMon^s  yielding,  your  frir  lelf  dwuld  make 
A  yielding,  *gidnit  lomr  reann,  in  my  hraait, 
'  And  go  wdl  mtisfird  to  Fxanee  again* 

Priru  Ton  do  the  king  my  father  too  much  wrong, 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  nam^ 
In  «>  unseomng  to  con&M  n?«eipt 
Qf  that  which  bath  «o  faithfully  been  paid. 

Xing»  I  do  pratett,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
Ai4  if  you  prove  it.  Til  n^y  it  back* 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

^in.  We  airett  your  word  i^ 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  aequittanee«, 
For  «ueh  a  ■um,  from  epccial  offioen 
OfChariethitfitther. 
Xing,  Satisfy  me  10. 

Bopee.  So  pleaie  your  grace,  die  packet  itaoteMBa, 
Where  thatr  and  other  qieeialties  are  bound ; 
ToflMicrow  you  ihaU  have  a  sight  of  thenii 

King.  It ihall miBee me:  at whieh imerriew, 
AU  libend  reaBOO  I  wiU  yidd  unto. 
Mean  time,reedve  wch  welcome  at  my  hand* 
Af  hoiuur,  without  branch  of  honour,  may 
Make  toider  of  10  thy  true  wQKthfawM : 
Ton  may  not  come,  fiur  prineem,  in  my  galM  ; 
But  here  without  you  ihall  be  so  received. 
At  you  ihall  deem  younelf  lodged  in  my  hearty 
Though  10  denied  fiur  harbour  in  my  houMb 
Tour  own  good  tboughu excuse  me,  and  fhreweH: 
To>moRow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 
Pritu  Sweet  health  and  lair  desirei  asnaoit  your 

grace! 
King.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee,  in  eveiy  pkerl 

CExeunt  King  and  M»  Train. 
BJTM.  Lady,  Iwillaommendyao  tomy^wnhraft. 
Jit,  'Pray  yon, do  my  aommmdaliam ;  I«wiklhe 
ghatoseeit. 
BirMi,  Iw«nld,yo«'haa«ditgfOii^ 
J7«#.  Ij  the  fbol  sick? 
J3ir«n»  Sick  at  heart. 
Jit.  Alads  let  it  blood. 
Mirm,  Would  thai  do  it  good? 


J?«f.  My  physie  sayi^  I. 

Bir<nu  Will  you  pridtH  with  your  eyt  7 

S99,  No  fteynf,  tHth  my  knife. 

Btron.  Now,  God  save  thy  life ! 

Mat.  And  youri  fh»m  long  tiritic ! 

Binn.  I  eannot  stay  thanksgiving.  ZSetiring, 

Dum,  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word :   What  lady  is  thaft 

same? 
Beyef .  The  heir  of  Afcneon,  Romline  her  name. 
Dum,  A  gallant  lady  I  Bfonsieur,  fhreymi  well. 

Un.  1  beaeedi  you,  a  word ;  What  It  she  in  the 

white  I 
B0yet.  A  woman  sometiniet,  an  you  saw  her  in  the 

yght. 
Lon,  Petchaaee,  light  in  the  Kgfat:  I  drsire  her* 


Bcyeft  She  hath  but  one  Ibr  herself;  to  desire  tba^ 

wereashameb 
£•».  Pray  you.  sir.  whose  daughter  ? 
Boyee.  Her  mother^s,  I  have  heaid. 
Ltn,  God*8  blessing  on  your  bnud  f 
BvyO.  (3ood  sir,  be  not  offimied: 
She  is  an  heir  of  Falconhndf>«% 

JLen.  Nay,  my  cholor  u  ended. 
She  is  a  nnott  sweet  lady. 
Bayet.  Not  unlike^  sir ;  that  may  he.      [Extf  Loau 
Biron.  Wlwt*s  her  name,  in  the  cap  ? 
Botfct,  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 
Biron.  Is  die  wedded,  or  no  ? 
Boyff*  To  her  wilL  sir,  or  so. 
Biron,  Tou  arp  welcome,  sir ;  adieu ! 
Boytt.  Faiewel)  to  me,  sir,  and  >»-eleonie  to  you. 

lExif  Biron^— LarfiVf  unv^tuim 

Mar.  That  last  is  Biron,  the  merr}'  mad-cap  lord  ; 

Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  }est. 

Bvyet  And  every  jest  hot  a  word. 

Prin.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  hit 

wonL 
Bmjet.  I  \irai  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to  boar^ 
Afar.  Two  hot  cheeps,  marry ! 
Boyrt  And  wherefore  not  ships  ? 

No  dieep.  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 
Mar.  You  sheep,  and  I  pasture ;  Shall  that  finisk 

the  Jest? 
BtyeL  So  yon  grant  pasture  for  meb 

{Offering  U  kfu  Aer. 
JIfar.  Not  so,  gentle  biAst : 

My  lips  are  no  common,  though  sevecal  they  be. 
Boyet.  Belonging  to  whom  ?  '' 

Mar,  To  my  fintones  and  me. 

Prin,  Oood  wits  will  be  j[anglittg:  but,  gentle^ 
■greej 
1^  civil  war  of  wits  were  mudi  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men ;  for  here  His  abused. 

Boyel.  If  my  ohaerration,  (which  very  seldom  fies,> 
B)'  the  hearth  still  rhetoric  disclosed  with  eyct, 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  b  inlected. 
Prin.  With  what? 

Boya,  With  that  whioh  we  bvers  entitle,  aflW^^ 
Prin,  Your  mson  ? 

Boyet,  Why,  all  his  behavioun  did  make  their  retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire: 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impr»scdi 
Proud  with  his  ffarm,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed  : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye-si^ht  to  be ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fhirest  of  fair : 
MetlioQght,  all  his  letises  were  Locked  in  hit  e}-c^ 
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thtj 


^: 


ft  kr«pli  m  crrHsl  &r  wm^  pHnv  to  bay ; 

*.y     >.r.\r-"-  itkir  ovn  worthy  flwoi 

I  A-iiMiitiit.  Au4  nil  ili»t  !■  Iilii, 

i  fWnv  to  uiur  |w«ilM»n :  tt>i)<-i  i»  ilft^HMM— 
iif«»ltkt|  III  ip  ak  ibm  ill  wuitU  wiiiCLh  liu  rjx* 


ii&'tc  I  tunirui?  vhidi  I  liiam  wiU  ihvi  li& 
JLr.  Hl  u  ["up«i*«  g^nLMirkthcr,  iiiirl  Irurw  in^tn  of 


^•'^  ISO* 

*wr*  Wlut  ihffUt  Ad  TtiQ  «E  ? 

^ :  ^«  V««  «»:  100  Iwd  Tor  ne*  t£f  n#ftf^ 


■p  Atrr  111. 

irtXX  i;^  J»«:Afr  i»Arf  iffhr  nfiite,    I:  rI^  Ajma^ 
I  mwi  Mu(li4 

f 


.  i«,w  ttt !— Oot  ti-njbnim  of  fcan ;  ukit 
'iii,ri;t  uh^i  lij  tlir  lunniii,.  Ufiitj^  tiiin 
'  ,   I    ii»i>ii\crji|ilQ>  kim  iu  n  kttrr  t^i 

*iill  TDb  wiD  joortfifir  iddi  i  Ff«it«li 


i-iitiijwb^r  rii«ii*T!  but  iuji^olfa 
.r*»  « i4(t,  caiwrf  rn  it  witli  >«Mr  fcri, 
unnnr  ii|»  >w*r  L'yi4uU  {  li^  m  nob , 

•  ilk  f  uijr  tial  iioil^iuiuiii-likiei  u'tT  iht-  iliCJii 
-^  ,  *tll*  }o*4r«rkir<  <^nnbil  tui  |otirt]lllJllx'l- 
M^   •  TM^^n    -HI  ki   tim  ;  lyf   jtHif  llADfti  ifl 
-  I  i    »    ...j.  J.11'  r  till'  tiid  |uuMtiiti;;  itM 
-Jit  iijti,^  m  uiM    *.aji(%  but  A  «i)ii|i  aiNlaAOi): 
'  »'*  •*•  tMiyMlmmtiA.  fiM  ir  mn  limnaun     Uif^e  tn:^ 

<  ri«c,  (^  jwi  i«o(i%  anal  'j 

>*.  Hut  D,«1ii«i  Ow-^ 

' ' '.   -  1 1     1ifl3M»}4uirw  it  forpit* 

* '  •       timm  «»t  loir*.,  bubb^^uru!  ? 

I,  m  lAdkoey.     Bill  tmvc  3r«ii  ftHpi4 


I 


%  Wsftt  uid  tM  lout,  bay. 

:  >U  ibof^  thnsc'  I 


Ar«rAw  A  touk,  iff  life?  wl  dv«^1j^,  u^uid  wiiiiM^ 

qpoii  Lte  iiHtiMtc :  Bf  iMut  you  love  kcz,bcttUK  fur 
bc^it  cninet  moL'  Iff  Imt:  ki  bAtt  ifwi  lotr  bji#,  bo* 
ttUM-  yvur  hE«t  ii  io  lixn!  wiiH  lio' ;  ami  mil  «f  hiait 
you  itivis  tur*  tvdijgwii  of  htKrt  ihmi  pMi  ««ajuita» 
joy  bt*, 

Jrmt.  I  um  til  dirte  thne. 

M'^A.  Aiid  thrtx'  Uiua  u  raucA  (mec.  Hid  )wt  notb* 
m^  ■!  alL 

knixr. 

^V^A,  A  RmMio^  wcfl  fjrnipviliiird  :  ■  bone  le  ^ 
euihmtmAat  (ur  ma  im  J 

.irnj..  I4*,hii|  Drlni  iiifi  *t  thini  ? 

^^A.  MBiry,  iir,  j  vti  ruuti  k  tid  the  mm  upon  flup 
hunt:,  (m  iun^  w  ten  ilu«-gi^(cd :  Am  1 1«. 

^rpfih  Tlu^  ^my  ii  tMH  ihcrfi  j  it*iijr» 

M<#A.  At  «wiftiMi  tt«U  lir* 

Arm*    lliy  OMiUibit.  pctllf  tnnimMNM  f 
U  nut  U«d  m  innftl  bcAiry,  dull,  wni  tlow  ? 

MafA,  Minlme^  kam.-9i  mutxr  i  m  q(tb«r,  m»MWt,^»^ 

Arm,  I  ay,  IchI  ii  ilmr, 

JtfdtA,  Tail  are  too  mif c,  lir,  m  M^  io  3^ 

ti  diflt  tcs  I  «l»w  v]iieli  ii  fif^  (ttfoi  ngun  ? 

ipfK*  5i««t^t  MtiHike  of  Ttietxiric ! 
He  n«|Hib^  mfn  a  euinan ;  liiil  cbr  biill'nt  tbat**  be  »»' 
I  ditiat  Uiee  u  iJbie  swufi. 

JtfseA.  THiUiip  thru,  and  1  fiee,  ££**r. 

A  fBnA  rnpotn  juvimal ;  vululiJir  knd  fnw  of 


65:  iliy  rkTotiT,  iwtrt  wiHtkiit,  I  mnit  figb  in  thy  fiwei 
Ma«i  rurle  mtlHicEialyi,  ir«liiur  gircA  (Jiee  flvet?. 
My  hc'iBld  If  R«iin]N4 

Jb^nl^  MMlmtf  CoitanL 
M^h.  A  «aiidcn  muter;  bot^'i  ■  CotiBrd  InalBai 

io  ■  ^hhu 
Artru  SoiiK  oiig^svt,  tonte  tiddte ;  eaag^   ifay  ^Vn* 

Cuf*  No  f^gnukt  no  ^dMen,  na  rfiiv«y ;  i»  «Itv  ia 
I V  moil,  tir  ^  D  «r^  fteHKiilt  t  pbklii  ftkixtiKiii  1  no 
rem'ty^  iw  Vrnrmf^  m  naJvie,  «ir,  bat  a  pbini;]!  111  i 

Arm,  By  viiiut^  ibmi  ehroncil  ho^blm'  |  tby  tillf 
thoit|;ht,  fiiy  4}iUirn ;  iHc  h^rin^  of  my  l^n^  praroJ*** 
(nr  til'  H'lliciiliiMt  «riii]ji^; :  O^  {lu'dcifi  ntt:,  mj'  Man ! 
I>atb  ihif  iiieuitii^U  mL<  uJu:  Kslw  jibr  fem^i  uwt  the 

MidA,  Do  Uic  «iM5iyikklbeiti  other  ^  iii»tr«ifv|Qf 
A  «alvr  f 
ijr'm.  No,  Ffeffe ;  it  it  ra  i.'pihig^iP  m  dkeoQim  ^ 
nuikc-  pijiiii 
Somr  olsiMin  [in^tleoot  fluit  Iwtb  ui£tm  been  iila» 
1  will  exiimiik!  it ; 

Tbc  fot,  itir  jiiv.  Hud  tlir  hoJsibU^te^ 
W«r  vtiU  »[  uildi,  bflni^  l*ut  tliti«. 
Tbrtf^S  |Im<  iromil ;  Now  iJbt  ftttn^if* 

Mac  A,  1  will  ftiM  tth-^  rrnvoif  ;  Sftf  the  mofftl  a^ik^ 
^nr;*  Hie  fa1^  the  Ppc*  iiwl  tb<*  buitibi«-bifS| 

Wtm:  itiU  ai.  udds.  bdti^  Imt  ibccCh 
iV«fA,  Unlit  ihc  gwim.'  tmme  va  «f  dpof^ 
Aftd  ftta|*d  ttie  MiLdi  by  tdilit^  four. 
Hw  wiU  I  bt^n  your  ia»»|,  uid  do  yuu  lyjow  irilk 

TbE  JbdE^  tbte  a^  aad  ibe  biupblfr^eck 

WciT  Aill  ti  oddi,  bdnfi^  htit  tbnc; 
Ann,  Untit  tbe  ^patm  dunc  «•<■(  ofdioari 

Ests^yin^  ihc  odiU  by  iitldiii^  fabr. 
MftfA*  A  ^uod  rrrtirojf^  cndii^  in  ibc  goam  i 
Wuukl  you  dtrtiiT  moptff 
CTMf .  Tlhr  bti}  ttatb  iuU  bin  «  hV^m  I  «  4 

((hit't  fiat :— 
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Tq  rni^W  1«fpili»  *fll,  if  M  Rinnin^  S<i  fuvt  nnd  k»H  : 
iifTTi.  rpttiH  hitltiT,  eoiiiE  liithsr:  ihtw  dut  diii»f^ 

■bin* 
*fheB  alJ^  foil  ?Wr  the  f rtnwy, 

£"«* .  Tr^ns  m^  I  fi*r  a  |iUiii»lii ;  Tlim  ™e  ymir 
iin;iiiti(iii,  in ; 
Tbm  »I*r  twy'»  I iv!  ^'i rn<«if, lilt  gocMC  thst you IfiVigtii  ? 
And  tie  nulrtl  iht'  inarkiT. 

j#r«i.  D*ji  ten  mil ;  haw  wai  then  «  Co*tMrt  IwbIusi 
in  H  *h*o  f 

Jir«fA-  I  will  »jellfoo  trtiMl»!y- 

rw^  Tliou  hMiiiwfijflbigor  it,  Moih  1  I  wiU  t|»Jik 
lliftt  fV^ftii!^  ^- 

t,  Cflf mnl  miminer  ottt,  tluit  *a%  wft  Ij  witHo, 
Tell  otcr  the  lifvthrtd*,  aJs<l  brdtp  u*>^  ilib*. 

jlrm.  Wc  wyi  lAlk  no  ijion-  ^iriHn  iimr(i?r* 

^Mf.  Tin  then-  bt'  mutv  motttT  in  the  thwi. 

jlrni.  SiiTiib  Cti*ii[\i*  1  will  riifmicliij*'  ilitt* 

eftif.  O,  nuirrj  »)<■  *«  ""*  Fmr»05*;-1  fmcU  »on»c 

^rw.  B}  n.y  iwcirt  wjnl,  I  meui,  lettia^  ^>^  mi  li1> 

r«tfr  Tiiiu^  trm^ ,  OQil  no*  jwi  *iU  be  my  purga* 
tk«,Ara;l  lei  n^  Uh^Icv 
j*r»n.  1  iHTi-  Uirr  til)  UlKTfr**ft  tbee  firam  duraiiec  ; 

m^.•Ar  tJiii  ■ipniliCftirt  !*■  *!•*'  ftiUtttn'-i"»»«J  Jaqtunttla  t 
llrre  it  fr-wiiLut'rttion ;  icivittg  him  itntru^tj.}  t^,f  i}m 
Vn  w»r*'  *f  ^i'*  boooun  11,  TCwaidjuff  jiij  df  ih.-iMl- 

Matfh  Liki?  tli**  9t^wl  U-Srfnior  CoitBffl,  Bdien- 

fB*fi  My  tiKWt  o«i»«i;  of  it.miiV  *1m*i  !  m>  iiWMWiy 

Jfw !  £Eif^  Mtilh.]— Now  will  I  luuk  iu  Ki*  rt^miiiTe*»* 

ttiMi.     KcMitincrBMon  1   O.  th»l^  Uk*7  Lntin   Wctwl  fur 

ymta  tgmMiifrat4»n  i  wbj,  it  cam**  it.— H^miunfft- 
Ijy,,  w«li) ,  U  i*  n  fluirr  rirtMit  ihrnn  t  n-ndi  crown,    i 
will  nevtr  Imi>  v^  •^^W  "U*  *i*'*1ii*  t^'ji^U 
filter  Bmxk, 

met. 

r*jr.  Prpy  jflti,  tir,  H«w  min*h  i*nttUiHi  nWioii  may 

Jjrflrt.  Whul  n  H  cvwinim ration  ? 

fo*/*  Marrj,  fir,  haJf-ptnitj  (kriliiiigf. 

Jlirvfi,  O,  why  iJiui,  UirM-irtrtliintffWijrtii  ufvitk. 

Cfi^f*  1  tkai»k  louir  wonltiii'i  Gtnl  Ut  wicH  juu  I 

J^  thoii  i*ik  '**'i  ivt^  iiivtmr^  (fn.wad  luy  kimvr, 
l>o  nnt'  ihiiig  iw  «"  tliai,  i  »hM  mt^ut, 
Tm/*  Vkbfji  *umW  yau  Ik4ix' it<Uiiiiv»iT-^ 

ruit*  Wrn.  I  ^Ul  it.*  it,  api  r^t  you  wU. 
Bi"^o*i.  0,ii  oil  kfioi*r»i  ftm  Wfltftt  it  » 
CifiT.  I  «ti»ll  knuw.flr,  Mliria  I  liar;  dtw*  k, 
fltron,  Wlij,  vUlaJfi,  tikiu  ntn^t  k-aqiv  rirtt, 
C«ft*  I  wiH  iptJine  UJ  yaur  i*  ontiij*  UMiwMfW*  HKtftr 

jj«'D^.  ti  max  be  done  tl)u  af trntoiuu  BaHk,  ikvr^ 
it  II  but  ikb;— 
llK^  ^riiiie>f>M canm  to  hunt  htjre  In  tht  pirk^ 

WlKB  tiiofiiB  1/pmk  t^tsMh  Uki^  t^T  cAiM  ber 


Ami  RoMLJine  Ihpy  <%l]  her :  Dik  for  her; 
Afid  m  bi't  ivKitc  hiuid  ««■>  tbon  ito  CfininiisiNA 
Hiii  f^^'il-iii»  uttUiml.    Tht'ivV  iHy  Fr*»^rd«ii» ;  ea 

itiniwf^tkMi :  t'b  tt*»*i*i  net'  fnrHiin^  tii'tTrr?  ««« 
tmxt  t^-nVm  1— I  will  iti>  ll*  nr,  in  iirinl*— (Vnrptm 
— rrmitdHmtHyti.  f  f-  "'* 

Biron.  o!-At«t  1,  fiff^wtih,  lo  lotf  ^  V  t*i»ihs»i^ 
Iksti  iovc'i  ntiip  i 

A  icir*  bi*itlf  10  i  liniiinroui  liji^  t. 
A  cTiiH't  iwy,  a  uij^Jt-wiiicU  t^Miitiiblcj 
A  douiiinetinn^  (fwliii*  «i'it  tlW'  l»ny\ 

ThU  Mitiiiiltih  tthiitiii;^,  (tiLrViHN4t.  «  A>-wa rJ  Ibo)' . 
Thlii  K^nioHitiiiifT,  f^ian^N  (»»-tt  l*f^*'  Cupitl  i 
Hrfp^  I  «)r  Inti-rbjTiw'*,  Inifl  of  foldiil  ntnti, 
Tht'  oiwtmiii  navvfl  \f;n  of  jitpjlH  rM  f^r^u*, 
Ln-iqi'  of  all  Injlrn-n  utMl  makonliiit*,  ^ 

Sole  inip'raTuir^  mid  pod  |fi  .'i*T*i 

Ortm*tiii(f  jmiritcm,— O  my  lilllr  Iwait'— 

Ami  I  la  he  11  eorponil  nf  hi*  fit'M, 

Auiid  Wfftf  }ku  niknir*  like  a  tuiriUtirV  tvupl 

Wine?  I!  r  kivtrl  1  iiiel  I  wxk  a  w*rt*t 

A  wiiruan,  ttij^  U  tiki-  »  Gitilihh  c1u«k. 

Still  m  irjuiirinq'T  t'viT  util  uf  rimiiw  t 

AM  fifTtT  goinf^  siridit^  haias;  a  Wqlchf 

But  bdni?  wAttli'd  that  it  n<mr  ctill  ^  riG^t? 

?!fty,  tutje  pi*rjiiri£,  uhlHi  ii  wofit  of  alj  j 

And^  mnob^  tbrri't  t<'»  tiT**  tlir  wont  uf  nil  * 

A  wldti^ly  wiuitoti  Villi  a  Vilvi  i  iwnw* 

Wktli  iim  pjich  Imllt  tiwck   in  ttvr  (ate  ft'r  i-n^; 

Aj^  aiid,  bj  tn^*«»,  6«it  ttmt  i*ilJ  Ait  ttr 

'l*hoii^h  Arj^ui  wrfe  hitr  winweh  and  Itt       «jn 

AikI  1  t4  iii^  ilir  Ikt!  1i»  wbIpIi  fur  htrl 

To  prmy  rorJu'rJ  Gfi  tu ;  it  U  a  idagnw 

TKiii  Ciniiil  will  tii^MiH  for  Tuy  iittjlt'ct 

Oi'  till  nliMk^iti  dmull'iil  linlr  inis^lii. 

AVill,  J  will  IiAtvWTiti,  kigtii,  i»niy.  *Mi*  ttnA  grm^i 

I'M  uiiwi  lin%  ti»y  lady,  ibiid  tcune  Joui.  [£i^ 


ACT  IV, 


rfSBf 


SCE2fE  l.,—Jno(h/-ffmrtnffftrimne.  tntertkr 
ef*i\f  ili>Alit>et  ^^^"^  KitUuuiiKs  Doyer,  Ltrd*,/^ 
trruintiU^nnda  fvnttert 

Ftimtttm 
WAS  timt  tlH'  kifig.  tliMt  iitiirr^d  tiii  Imnf  w  laii 
AgHiJiil  fhi-  *l."ri»  u|ir'itVnjf  ni  iJii,'  hiU  * 
atn/ti*  I  kittrvi  nui  ;  hut^  I  tJiinlc,  ii  V(ii4  iidih^ 
jVj'p.  WhtttVr  Ihi  visM,  l*r  ibu'Vi'cl  n  fnuuiiijinc DiMi 
— '>ft't'Uf  Itmla,  tcHrltt]  ««-  ihiill  liavr  utir  i^iwidt  i 
Oil  Siiiordaj  *•"  miJ]  i   -        -     '   '  iUH"* 

—Tin  IP,  JiprT-4t* ]  ->  Uir  hnih, 

'l^mi  ^i"'  inu*t  *tMiid  i!L    ,     ,  iiiiPixU-ri-r  in  ' 

A  lyiiri.  wtiriiv  j^ij  in;*y  nuiti-  tlir  f>im'«t  »Iht»tit# 
/•r/pu,  I  rlpnrtk  iif*  Irinni.  t  am  fuir  ttu^t  •haa<« 

.%jlil  litii'TrU|wt1  tJloU  *|r-.ik\T»  ihe  t4il>.3t  ilKHVti 
^KT*  riiriiun  iiK'.  TitAiiArn,  fu<  I  femajti  iKfl  vu 
/¥jrji  WlitT,  lihat  f  fim  (ami*;  $at,  utid 


O  iWrt-tivM  pr'dt*  f  ^ot  fwr  ?  alMfe  ^  woe  I 
j      I  ur.  ¥«%  loaiiiui,  fair* 

Prin,  Kay.  wTflor  imint  iwwrtri 

I  Whrre  f^r  i»  iwir,  praitii  ciifiiiQt  tnttiA  tW  Ivow* 
h  Here  SWtid  LM>  «live^  T4UiJL  thii  Tor  iL^Uin^  ertu? ; 


LOVERS  LAB0I7R*S  LOST. 


iir 


Fair  panoffit  ftr  Ital^ttdi  it  moiv  tlian  doe. 

Fwr,  TMhSng  Init  fair  u  that  which  yon  inherit. 

iVm.  Seev  we,  mj  beauty  will  be  iaT*d  by  inerit. 
Oheretyin  air.  Til  for  tbew  daji ! 
A  prm^  head,  thoagh  foul,  thall  have  fair  pniie^- 
Bat  come,  the  bow  >-Now  inerey  goes  to  kill. 
And  dtooliiiff  wdU  u  then  aceountfsd  ill. 
Ttot  will  I  ttTe  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
\6t  woniiding,  pity  would  not  k:t  me  do*t ; 
I  woondingv  then  it  was  to  ihew  my  ilcill, 
Tbat  more  for  pnise,  than  purfjose,  meant  to  kill. 
And.  oat  of  qimtion.  w  it  is  mmetimet ; 
Gkr;  grows  gailty  of  detested  crimes ; 
Wlira.  for  fiMDie's  sake,  for  laraiie,  an  outward  part, 
Vft  had  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 
Ai  L  for  praue  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
Thr  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

Btfct.  Do  not  cunt  wires  hold  that  self-sovereignty 
QdIt  for  pcnise*  sake,  when  they  ttrire  to  be 
Lonh  o'er  their  hmb  ? 

Pria.  Only  for  pnise  :  and  praise  we  may  aflbrd 
Tsnj  IhIj  that  sabdues  a  lord. 

Enter  Costard* 
Pritu  Heic  eones  a  member  of  the  eommon-wealth. 
Caw.  God  dic>yoiKlen  all !  Fray  )'ou,  which  is  the 
he«iiHly? 
Prin.  Thoa  ihalt  know  her,fenow,  by  the  rest  that 


CuL  Which  is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest  ? 

Pntu  TV  diickcst,  and  the  tallest 

Cwtu  The  thickest,  and  the  taUest !  it  is  so  ;  truth 
is  truth. 
An  four  waist,  ihiitrcss,  wen  as  slender  as  my  wit, 
Out  of  tbese  maidS  girdles  for  your  waist  should  be  fit. 
AreMtyoothechiefwoman?  you  are  the  thickest  here? 

Pritu  WbaVs  your  will,  sir  ?  what's  your  will  ? 

C«s£.  I  haTt  a  letter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to  one 
lad)- Rosalinew 

Pria.  O,  tky  letter,  thy  letter ;  he*s  a  good  friend 
of  pwuy : 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer^— BoycC,  you  cJa  carre ; 
Break  op  this  capon. 

JSc^fT.  I  am  bound  to  sexre.^ 

71u»  letter  is  mistook,  it  impocteth  none  here  ; 
h  is  writ  «>  Jaqoenctta. 

Prin,  '  We  will  read  it,  I  swear : 

Bnak  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  erery  one  give  car. 

Boytt,  [Reads.]  B*f  heaven,  that  thou  art fair^istnM 
^jaUiffk  ;  tryr^  tAat  thou  art  beautroiu  s  truth  it*elft 
■  -» tkau  art  lively  :  More  fairer  than/air,  beautiful 
tfion  itauteoui  $  truer  than  truth  Ueelf  have  cotnmif 
enttcn  on  cAy  hermcalva»aid!  The  nutgnanimoug  and 
xMif  tUuetrate  king  Cophetua  tet  eye  upon  the  pernio 
*.iumndittdubitatP  beggar  Zcnek^bon ;  and  he  itvtae 
r W  tn^ht  rightiy  say,  veni,  vidi,  vici ;  -atueh  to  artat' 
«RMr  in  the  vu/gar,  (0  baoe  and  obscure  vulgar  !) 
ridrlkit,  he  came^  oaw,  and  overcame  :  he  eante^  one  ; 
cow.  too;  oivennme^ -three*  Who  came  /  the  king  ; 
hhydid  ke  eome  ?  to  see  ;  Why  did  he  see?  to  over' 
<9iiie :  To  whom  came  he  *  to  the  beggar  ;  What  oaw 
hr  f  tieieggcrs  ffho  aveteame  he  f  the  beggar  :  The 
t  .wbuion  to  virtory  ;  On  tohote  ride  f  the  krngU  :  the 
'^p'ire  io  enrieKd  ;  On  vfhooe  ride  .'  the  beggar"*  ; 
I'hraitaotrophe  tea  ntifitial ;  on  whose  ride  ?  the  king's  ? 
-n».on  b^k  in  one^  or  one  in  hath*  I  am  the  king ;  for 
M  jtenrfff  theiOfi^arupn  :  thou  the  beggar ;  for  ««  wf /- 
'  '■(sefh  fhy  lowtinese.  Shall  I  command  thy  love :  I 
iwy  :  Shnll  I  enforce  thy  love  t  I  could :  Shall  I  en- 
i'ft^  thj  htf  ?  J  vifl,    IVhfU  thal^  thou  exchange  fur 


ragef  tobeti  Fortttlkijtitleo ;  Ferth/ieffme*  ThuM, 
expecting  thy  reply^  I  profane  my  lips  on  thyffot,  my 
eyes  on  thy  pittttre^  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  jmrt» 
ThtnCf  in  the  dearest  design  cf  induttry, 

Don  Adriajio  dv'  AonadOi 
Thus  dost  thou  hear  the  Neineaii  lion  roar 

*Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  staruii^t  as  his  prey ; 
Submissive  fkll  his  princely  feet  bttbre. 

And  he  from  Ibnge  will  incline  to  play : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then  ? 
Food  for  his  ragf ,  repasture  for  bis  den. 
Prin*  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he,  that  indited 
this  litter? 
What  vane  ?  what^  weathercock  ?  did  you  ever  hear  < 
better? 
Boyet*  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember  the 

style. 
Prin.  Elsf  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  ere- 

while. 
Boyet,  This  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps  here 
iu  court  i 
A  phantasm,  a  Mmuircho,  and  one  that  makes  sjpoit 
To  the  prince  atid  his  book-mates. 

Prin,  Thou,  feltow,  a  word  : 

Who  gave  thee  this  letter  ? 
Cost,  I  told  yon;  reyfcid. 

Prin,  To  whom  shouldst  thou  give  it  ? 
Coo*,  From  my  lorf  to  my  hidy. 

Prin,  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady  ? 
Cost,  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  f^tiod  matter  of  mine^ 
To  a  lady  of  Fmnoc,  that  he  callM  Rosaline. 
Prin.  Thou  liast  mistaken  his  k  tter.— Conic,  loid% 
am-ay.—  • 

Here,  sweet,  put  up  this  ;  'twill  be  thine  anotlier  day. 
[J5.t7/  Prinrcss  and  Train, 
Boyet,  Who  is  the  suitor  ?  who  is  th<>  suitor  ? 
Ros,  Shdll  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 

Boyet,  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 
Ros,  Why,  she  tluit  bean  the  bow. 

Finely  put  off! 

Boyet,  My  fauly  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  i  f  thou  marry. 
Hang  me  by  the  neekj  if  horns  that  year  miscarr}-. 
Finely  put  on  ! 
Ros,  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
Boyet,  And  who  is  }-our  dc^r  ? 

Ros.  Ifwe  choose  by  the  horns,  youi-si  if:  come  near. 
Finely  put  on  indetd  !— 
Afar.  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  she 

strikes  at  die  brow. 
Boyet,  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower :  Have  I  hit  her 

now  ? 
Rot,  Sluill  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  oM  saying,  that 
was  a  nftui  a  hen  king  Pepin  of  France  was  a  little  boy, 
as  touching  the  hit  it  ? 

Boyet,  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  ns  old.  that 
was  a  woman  when  queen  Giiinever  of  Britain  was  n 
little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 
Ros,    Th»u  canst  n«r  h  t  it,  hit  it,  hit  if,    ISinging, 

Thou  canst  not  hit,  rinj  s^ood  nutn, 
Boyet,  An  I  mnnaf,  cannot,  cannot. 
An  I  cannot,  anvthnr  ran, 

lE.xfiint  Ro«.ani/Katb. 
Cost,  By  my  troth,  most  pleauint .'  how  both  dkl  til  it ! 
Mar,  A  marie  marvellous  well  shot ;  for  they  both 

did  hit  it. 
Boyet.  A  mark .'  b,  marie  but  that  mark ;  A  mark, 
says  ray  kuly ! 
Let  the  mark  have  a-priek  inX  to  met**  at,  if  it  maybe. 
Mar,  Wide  o*  tbe  bow  faandi  lYaith,  your  hand  i» 
out. 


IIS 


lJ»rE*S  IJLaCit7ll<S  LOST. 


CMi.  imAnA,  »*  mwit  thorn  twiwr,  wr  lie*U  wrV  kit 

Btyit.  Aniftftyh*nilbenMVilJ«»  b«l«fejf»«'*W'* 

»  i»f 
r*ff*  Tli*n  iilil  Ae  ffst  tlw  ii|i*lwt  M  drtviuf  d^ 

Jfnr-  Cofiw,  eflOM?,  jou  Uilk  gfeiiiil},  ywirlipiffTrt 

rmil* 
eart*  Slit'fc  too  han!  frtf  yciw  *i  prteJii*  li^I  cImI« 

k-iiKi-  titr  to  bawl* 
B*r^*  1  Ti-iu-  (DO  nnieh  rufiUiie^;  Gflod  UigH.  wj 

r«f.  tij  «n  •mil,  a  fwaiii !  a  f»oii  riM.pk-  cJ(»wn  1 
|>trtl,lo[i|  I  Imi*  rt]i^  Indir*  aur!  J  linT*   pui  Uitn  tltiwn  ! 

Hi  fit. 
ArinaiHa  n*  the  oni*  •«>,— 0,  a  trwrt  Amxity  mnJi  1 

To  «ti  hrm  kid  hifthnpil!  %vdi  liow  <N(wt  iwettty  »* 

will  i»c»r!— 
Ant!  fii*  pa^'  o*  t'other  ikfp,  ilmr  hmuirtil  of  wit ! 
Ah,  hfi*viftH,  It  in  n  mctrt  palhrtiotl  nil  ? 
SolA^bkl       j;S^Affu/rn|f  irif  Aim    F, j  i^  Co«t»  rrmBiXr* 

thanks,  oAi/EHin* 
iTpfil,  Very  fic*Bn?nt  ^port.  tmly  »  and  dime  in  tlic 
(rfiipicmT  ofi^-nod  nn^iefiw, 

ri|ie  an  »  |*:>mc'wiii^T^»l5a  no*  hftntrik  Itkr*  m  irw»  I 
ill  ttic  ear  uf  r«-f*,— flu-  %kv.  ih*-  wt  Ikin,  the  bitten  \ 
«ibd  ^iiffiv  fsillrth  iikr  a  crab,  on  \\w  tkf?t'  of  "rrrw^— tV 
tuU*  tlif  laiijd/tb^  ftirtH> 

Krt/ft.  Tmlv.  rraL(f4'r  H«>»f#m«,  th(^  cjiirlhH*  »tt 
EWnilj  TittiV  '   '  '  T  the  h^ut ?  Bttt^  lir,  I 

difiiiTr  jTp»  1 1  5it  htittd* 

Wf)//si    >  -'-J* 

K«/f  Moirt  bai'ljai'utii  intiihialion  !  jtA.  ■  ItiiMl  of  in- 
AiiHigtiuiv  iu  it  ttii'r^  /»!  T-iw^ifi  iftay.Brf*\p1ti-ft.tion; 
/arfr/tii»  H  Hifie,  npUraiiioiir— fur.  mthri*,  a/fii^Tifi?fv-  ro 
ihmr,  Hiit  wcnv  hit  iticlntulion — aIUt  bit  uiulcLt&if , 
titipuliR^^cil,  uih-fliu'aiitl.  iiii|)ninid.uirttmtiH^,oi'  mi|p 
Iff  frnk-tfii'Ttiil,4f>  rutHi-n'it*  litUH^iilrriiit^  tiMluoii,'— m 
inw^n  RHAin  my  Activt/  rrrrf*  for  n  tlar- 

fjp^a.  I  m^  tJir  d&T  WW  mat »  AflUfrf  trrtfe  f  *lw»*« 

ftHckl't^ 

//rt/,  T*i«  Hwl  ttrnplieiiy.  Mm  rorttm  '—O  thtm  mtta- 
ger-r  ipKim i^%  hcp«  ii»  rontH  d  tlmt  lKimi  kitik  ! 

NarA*  S<r,  hi*  hath  neviT  I'lni  uTthc  tLuititi^^t-ttiai  lire 
hftH  in  a  bouk  ^  he  hnth  not  nit  fMpeft  ni  it  were ;  ti^ 
tmih  iiQiilruitk  ink  :  k»  itiii'ikvt  k  nui  n  jiknktii-d  ; 
tiL'^  t!t  fiiil}  Bii  ajjiiuiiU  only  irri4<i^j|ii'  in  ll}ediiUiT|ian*  ; 
Aiid  Kuril  thirfvn  planu  «rc«  «tt  tk-rrifu  lu,  tlini   u^tr 

thaiikfliil  nbuiikl  be 
C^hicb  we  ol  invtc  ntid  r(?el)ii^iit«?}  forthoK  putt  Uuit 

flu  fnictii'y  in  Hi  mntv  thua  he. 
Fiir  an  ir  waukl  ill  bei,-nnu^  i«it:  tu  bif  tmifi,  iudberrrt^ 

llf  Afixil, 

So)  wfitr  TJberv  «  paick  ict  on  Inrnitig,  to  tn?  Ulm  In  * 


Bilt^  •»»*K(^  Jji^'iH-,  lay  1 5,  bt  »ii|^  of  At)  okl  failx'T^t  mFrat^ 

I^uiL  Y(HJ  t«ii  Hfi:  liPokHii£:fi ;  Cjtn  jwi  icU  ^  |uur 

WMt  Hii»  a  riHiiitk  otil  at  Cujiri  luitlv  ^wt*i  net  fHt! 
Wt«Jbt  old  an  trt  ? 
ilvl*  Bktpmttg^  iciiii  Hull  i  Jliei)  ucit,  guod  ama 


Duff,  WtiM  ii  DictTiuia ! 

Itifiu  A  ritk*  Ml  Pkifit*  V  I*  t««i!l,  K)  |h£  H 
Htt,   tlir  mwiti  wuA  ft  nioiiili  okl,  mimb  i 
no  iiiort' ; 
And  iwu^t  fHit  la  Q  n  wvdii,  wbcn  lie  caa 


The  altuwm  hddi  in  tbe  euhuifb 

Shiit,  *rh.  ^wt  utdecd  s  tl 
vuhani^, 

mi.  God  enrnfflit  Ay  eajiAdtT !  I  iny, 
hoMb  in  tlK'  ^chiUifew 

f/fjj/.  And  1 14}  tkr  |iol]«finfi  huli|«  in  tkr  «ielmi§t^ 
rbr  die;  monti  it  tievi  r  htit  «  inDnth  ukl  r  and  I  aai^  be* 
ii«l(%  that  'i^Pi*  n  jiritsiKi  tk»t  ilir  pritm.-i*  kilJM. 

litd.  Sir  >7adia*iieL  nvilL  JO    hnu-aneK 
ilnpb  on  till  di^tli  of  tfcn'  dwr?  and,  to 
M^xoimjit,  f  1iftn5  c«U'd  the  iWr  ilie  pttiaefsi  IcUIHi  ft 
|Mricket« 

Ni9//u  ^fTjpf,  j^cwd  mwtfT  HoiftlVrnei,  pef^g  m  h 
ifiall  pk'AK'  you  to  abru^^itJL  «Miml«ty- 

HiiL  t  wiJJ  HmiHhiqf  alfeet  Hie  letttf  ;  lor  itacf«ei 
facility  > 
rhc  prrrkiefut  fiHtnvf*$  fiiere*tt  onrf  pridtd  a  pfm§ 

ti-itA  *Aiwf I  ffjf *. 
The  49g*  tiiff{jcf(sfiHtLft  i^re,  tAm  ^trefjitm^fttm 
tMcket  r 
Of  priirkrt,  forr,  w  effp  ftrrri;  ihcpnpk^M  m  iMl^ 

(jf  irmnr  fie  tart,  ffe»  L  **  «i¥  MttJier  J*/l^  Mf^ivr 
fKtrr  L  .' 
Ofonc4orf  t  nn  hundred  imuie,     p)f  mifting  &«#  ifi^ 

??irfA,  A^nr  telent! 

jTJrr/li  If  a  talent  be  A  c)aw,  look  how  l)e  diiwt  lum 
with  A  irali'iitt 

Ifa/i  Th\%  11  a  jfift  thut  I  havF«  cirnple,  •iiitpk'  {  # 
fiMfluU  ■'Ktravngnti'L  &ptriv  full  «f  fufunii,  fl|«iift^,  «lwpc9|i| 
obK^if  idmi^  a)ipn'bi-n!it(Hiii,  m^rtbriv,  n?tolii|.H»qas 
thi-sc!  ai\  bti^Ji  it)  (hi;  vciitrid^  tif  ttiettMai^,  nourifltal 
in  thc^  %iombuf  /><i^  rpjin^irr;  kiid  dt^livierM  npoti  ihs 
Difllowinj^ijr  oci'aiion  :  Bui  titw  gin  k  guod  iu  ihuW 
in  wliorii  it  \%  IM^K'-,,  and  t  am  tliAiikHil  fur  it. 

iXiiih^  Siri  1  trmiie  the  LottI  I'or  yoix ;  anrf  m  BBf 
my  piinibimiifei ;  fodr  d^'ir  ton*  u^  tveLl  tiitcirM  Iff 
jnim,  and  thdr  datigfilerf  p(^C  v^rTY  l^reaily  unAer 
yoiiT  jqit  an/  a  f;vod  meiiibcr  of  thi*  eontUHmwi^Llf^ 

Halt,  Mrhftt-fc,  ifthtip  Hiiui  be  Tn§;t>iiiouA,  thry  ilnll 
wAnt  ijtt  iiiftnietinn  :  tf  tlii.4r  fbmi^hlm  Ik  CApttUe,  t 
w  ill  pu  [  k  tv  Uii-ni :  Btit,  1 4r  it^lf ^  ^ui  pomm  Ufmk^i' 
■  aoul  rttniiiinL'  adiiixth  iii. 

Enfrr  Jjiqwaittlm  imd  CoatuiL 

/Aigr,  Giril  ^rr  you  ^midinaROW,  inMlrr  |>eniMK 

Ifttf,  Mnjier  pi'mrtL.^^ifaii  ptSMlih  And  if  mi 
almiilij  hi."  pierced.  Which  i*  the  yttlc  ? 

r*«L.  MajTy^iii2fUriehout-uuutcT,h«  tlut  b  liknt 
to  a  hiif^htdid. 

ilitl.  or  pieiriJiJS  a  ho^itl^l  1  i  |Qiid  luffrv  of  eob» 
ci^tina  tiJdVd  f^rth;  If it>  eHotigph  fiir  a  Itibt,  ptnrf 
ffwui^  for  a  iwliie  :  ^tii  prttty  4  it  u  welL 

^g,  Oowt  inafter  pNJwin,  bt  ■»  p;ix?d  narviid  mc  tfaia 
letfer  t  it  wan  ^n?ii  lae  by  Cufiajil,  and  maaii  am  fruB 
l>an  Arniaiho?  I  lj(w«i^b  ymi,  n-ad  i|. 

if«fi  fvuttCt  pfwtfrgeUih  qi«mtt»  pecaw  imtng  ta§ 


MirtmiMl^-'maiA  m  fttftli.    Ak,  f^od  old  MonfiiaA  I  f, 
tuny  t|Mmk  nf  tbae  lu  iImj  tniTcUw  ilotK  vf  V^^iiee  t 

Chi  fl9H  ibt  vetk^  H  vim  teprffiA 


L^SOOR'S  LOST, 


lit 


old  Mimtvi '  6M  1ite«i««|  WWmlmanfriKii'* 
ctL  hr-T  dw  iisl«--t^f  nr*  wot^  ia,  mfffAt^Un^k-r  fiat 
A-,  -f;  *r.*i  •!*  lifer  amcirsm  I  or,  mtK^tt  u  Hmaei- 
311  a  fj..-U  to,  my  iuiil.  Trrw  ,' 

HiaA.  .\i\  tir^  mill  tltv  NiciML 

f  aA  Irt  tor  ttaau'  »  itatt;  •  Haaia^  a  »«nF  i  Lt^, 


A>t  nrtf»  tbiih  (cnUil  hcibk  ifH£4  t«  tKniitr  viiwt4  < 


*■!*  lii  ln»i  NwMi  mnd  makm  ^t*  b>gk  thiiiii  ejtt* ; 

•J  lnrr»4  (I.  ihm  tBttgut ,  thii  vdll  qui  tlu*  cvn> 
0ifm«  dm  iD^^ fkit  HMt  ihe?  wiUimit  worMkr ; 


I  on  Bi«i«ET  brut,  it  tuUtic  tiid  ivcvt  in* 

I  »rt    Olt     |!..r»L.k,     1,.,-.       fill,   WTQIIf, 

«*•  frm  *  M  Aftliiy  lofifur  1 

_  lAidrMMrHr  uu)  w  iiiin  the 

*  til  B»  cn|«rrri«f  tLi  i^j^o^jiM'^    Win*  iif  wiip 

I  fMiflrd  J  but,  for   the   jfl<;?KWIcy,   UiCllitJi- , 

d»  M(B,;  iHi  mhjt  imki-4^  Ha-m ;  biii  for  fiiM-ltitig 
''^  (hi  idiall^nait  Aowten  of  fjifii^y^  ilir  rrrbturhi^ 
-«M»'  IvHOoHl,  ia  it(4liiti||r  K»  jUith  ibr  IhhijhI  lilt 

*- ' ^»»» t*  « Irctli,  1BW>  Iliu  dmctrt]  m  Jtmi  I 
^W,  At  in.  (i'*mi>ut  Riotujiour  Bljtua,  one  af  ll»e 

''™»« «**»  pM^y  wniLtug  t«  Uht  juniHi  wnttai 

'  '  ■'  ■'va  uwn  oftbe  irat«ric«  wilJ) 
^  **^  &<«]  W r.  I»»  \iiA\h  OninH:  a  Jitiir  t<i  «  w 
«^«I(V  ifmij^r  qiuiti*!.  «tit«<H.  Kf^klrnisHT,  nr 

-  ^t;4p|if«rikM|nj>'  <i»| 

f^  t%»e  wih  ^MC^  mj  ii^rt,  f  £4,,  Co*.  awI  Jii|. 

<>i  Ike  lictlnr,  1  dn  ttrml  RikAir- 

^  ««Btrl|«iM  n^lt  r«r  tbr  t«k 
A<  1 1*  4iiK  f»^f  Ml  iW  rhUirrV  of  ■  ttfiaui 
'^  'f  >^i^  ;  9%t^m  if,  lirfen*  ivput^  it  «h«tt  pks« 

«1^  rttf'  fk«ri"rtf«  (if  ihc.'  tlibfwM 
'''nttlv^.  mttaTr  J 
''  lunied^    nc-utmrT 


fWi  tin:  1^  mtUnj,  (iftiik  tl»c 


JTi^  And,  «n««.  lihr  int  matt  iofkttfUr  emriaik* 
«t-8ir,  [IV  Dull  J  I  ito  iiw-iir  jou  uk»:  wm  •Kail  not 
wy  ittc  imyf  jiwpjr^  iTr^«i.  Awn?  i  ihc  i^ulka  bi« 
«  ihi  IT  ffWJn*,  mimI  »t  vill  to  our  fvcnru^uaN 

SCENE  i!I.^An«thir  fmrt  «f  the  Mffie.    £aAfr  m* 

Birnn^  TTip  kinirtn.' iihimtiiii^lhedisi'r;  I«iin«Emrt* 
HIT  lujftrlf ;  Thej  tiav^^  |irdH-il  n  foil ,  I  vn  loilJi^ 
i't  n  |iii«ht  pfeb  duit  Oetijt  1 1  lU  £hr  f  ft  ioul  vwd. 
^V- 11.  nil  thiv  doTTii,  tormw  !  fur  io,  tht-y  my»  ibe  fcnl 
v.LltI,  arwl  w  toy  U  immJ  I  Uie  ftmi,  Wt4|  i>mviJ,  wit! 
8>  itic  WnL  till*  luvc  u  iu  anNl  ic  A  nt :  iikill* ihei<p  j 
it  kSlli  tiu:^  r  «  Un>p:  Wrtl  pmviL^  axnin  chi  my  ode  j 

I  will  tiot  b^  :  if  [  ila*  hmiv^  imc  ;  l^tkjth,  I  wiU  net* 
O,  lHitlici>t:)e»--4iy  tJiif  liffbt.  Hut  fur  heri.>}^  I  woulf 
iMif  Um-  iMTfj  ^1*1.  Tut  Iict  tw<»  eyt*  WiU,  I  Jo  nadi- 
inif  11)1  ?Im!  K»orU  tHit  H«*H|  ttiHt  lie  in  iny  (buoAU  By 
htiiv^n,  1  fivlitvi.-:  and  it  liatb  tjifij^bl  uielu  riijin^ 

II  id  to  1x  inc'knclMi]^  j  ami  Htir  ii  jmit  of  my  rfiyiuci, 
ami  hi  n-  my  iiHlaEi£}ioly.  Wi^ll.  i^iii  tint!)  mie  «*  wy 
Mjoiiiti  alrt-ady  j  Un»  «ii»wu  l»re  it,  tbt'  fciul  m.' nt  i«, 
jmkI  Vlir  Iwly  luitb  it :  iwtvi  ekiwii,  »wtH.<'tjLT  fWU  «wli^ 
eit  litfljf  !  It  J  ilip  wi>rli1, 1  would  not  caiv  a  pin  if  tlnfl 
mli*-r  thn-r  wrn?  iti  t  Hlti?  conic4  ene  initli  m  p«pa  | 
G«l  i^vt*  liutt  snsir  to  Eroui  I 

IGttt  up  int*  9  trte> 
Entfr  the  Kin^j  with  n  fiaimr* 
fCittg.  Ah  im ! 

BirifTi,  idiitir.}  Sliot,  by  liatrt  n  !— Proctrd,  twrcf 
Ciipift  :  thou  ba«t  ibtmip^'d  knu  witli  tLy  binS-bult  mf- 
sitT  ihf  J*  ft  pjitf  r»lTvth  i?<iri-i?L— 
A'lN^,  i;Rcwti.j  S^  irutrf  a  AtTf  #  thrgatdtf*  #nii  /i-nof  M^ 

III  Mi^^r/h^jT^  m^tiittg  iirv/tj  upvn  tJu>  re^^ 
Ai  fktf  f^fJkaftm,  U'Am  rfmr  ffTjh  m^f  fmve  tmva 

Jjt  itmJi  thjf  /snp  thrMtjiA  te&-§  tf  mint  gtrr  %Af  J 

TktfU  fMn^si  in  rivrv  ttsr  fAftf  I  J«  itee^  : 
Nit  iirmpt  /ttif  at  a  imch^  ti&th  msrtt  thee^, 
ia  ridir^C  tAim  friunifAhtttj^  in  my  iPflC'j 
Db  Imc  brhoid  tiit  trart  thftf  rwi^t  in  tne^ 

fUiii  thri/  tftif  gi^ry  through  th^  gritf  wUl  Mittr : 
Rift  dp  nef  tat^  thyxtf;  ihfn  than  «■//!  kegp 
,Vtf  teHarj  for  ghne*^  qtwf  &f*i*  m^^  *ne  izmi^t 
U  qmtn  ^quttnw^  hmpfnr  '         nci^ 

N*  fhfu^fa  nm  thinks  iwr  r  'a/  trti^ 

How  iliaU  ii«  Imow  my  grit  i :.    i  ..  i„..^^  Uu^  |w]Hr  i 
StteH  l»t^  th«^«  fully*    Wbu  u  be  corner  km:  ? 

jRiiirr  f^ngB¥ilU\  iv'tth  a  pnfttis 
Bfr«rh  [  ,f  jrirfr,]  ^Itm,  iti  tfay  likeiii-««)  ocie  iaa£«  fboV 
leu.  Ab  UK'  I  1  fliii  lUmsrUi 

Kh^n  iAt^de.1  lu  lt»T)?,  t  Itiiiw  I  SvDi^fyiiiwIlil^  m 

fHiHlarl 
Birm*  {Atiik.^  Oqc  fbtmlian]  lorm  uttoikfT  «f  t^ 


Lofl,  Am  I  ihe  rtret  t!i«t  Ihitt  bmi  iwrjiify  mj 
iUrffn.  r  'ijmirt]  I  euuld  put  ib»  in  AMnrert :  nal 
Ij^  iWfiL  tbftt  I  kiuiv  f 

*t^^'  r^Mr  emr^^fiapcir^dCirtf . 

I-  diHt  Uiuifi  ^p■llupliclty■ 


Ida 


LOWS  LABOUa^  LOST. 


Tkete  nmajben  will  I  ten;  and  write  in  proce. 
Btron.  [/LrMfe.]  O,  rhymei  are  guaidi  on  wanton 
Cupid's  ho-ie; 
.  Durflj^re  not  his  skip. 

Lofu  This  Mme  ihall  giw— 

IHe  reofh  the  tonntL 
Did  net  tht  heavenly  rhetoric  tf  thine  eye 

CGainH  vfham  the  toorld  camut  hold  argument^ 
Fertuatk  my  heurt  ts  this  false  perjury  f 

V9W9^  for  thee  broke^  deserve  not  fninisfanenU 
A  toeman  I  forswore  ;'-but^  1  will  prove. 

Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee: 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love; 

Thy  grace  being  gain'' d,  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
Fows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is: 

Then  thou,  fmr  sun,  which  on  my  earth  dost  shine, 
ExhaPst  this  vapour  vow;  in  thee  it  is : 
If  broken  then,  it  is,  no  fault  qfmittes 
If  by  me  broke.  What  fool  is  not  so  wise. 
To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise? 
Biron.  lAside.2  This  u  the  Urer  vein*  which  makes 
flesh  a  deity ; 
A  ^Ktn  tsoooe,  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idobtiy.' 
God  amend  us,  God  amend  1  we  are  much  out  o*the 
way. 

Enter  Dumain,  toith  a  paper, 
ton.  By  whom  shall  I  send  this  ?— Company  1  stay. 
ISfe/^ring  aside. 
Biron.  r  ^fide."}  All  hid,  aU  hid,  an  oM  infant  play  : 
Like  a  demii^,  here  sit  I  in  the  sky, 
Aud  wretchL<d  fools^  seert'ts  heedfuUy  o'ei>«ye* 
Mon^  sacks  to  the  mill  I  O  hfVTOis,  I  hare  my  wish ; 
Dumain  transformM :  fonr  vroodcocks  in  a  didi ! 
Ihmu  O  most  dii'ine  Kate  ! 
Biron,  O  most  profiuie  eoseomb  I 

iAside, 
Dtim,  By  heaven,  the  wonderofaBBortal  eye? 
Biron.  By  earth,  she  is  but  corpotal ;  there  yon  lie. 

lAride, 
Ihtm.  H(T  amber  hairs  for  foul  hare  amber  ooted. 
Biron»  An  amber-eoloar*d  raTen  was  weil  noted. 

^Aside. 
Dam.  As  upright  as  the  cedar* 
Biron.  Stoop,  I  say; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  Idtide. 

£hmu  As  fair  as  day. 

Biron.  Ay,  as  tome  days ;  but  then  no  son  mast 
shine.  ZAoide. 

Dunu  O  that  I  had  my  wish ! 
Lon.  '        And  I  hid  mine.  IAside. 

Xing.  And  I  mine  too,  (;:ood  Lord !  IAside. 

Biron,  Amen,  so  I  had  mine :   Is  not  that  a  good 
woni?  IAside. 

Dunu  I  would  Ibrgether;  bntarerershe 
Beigtts  in  ray  bkwd,  and  will  remembLVd  be. 

Biron.  A  fever  in  your  bkiod.  why,  then  incision 
"Would  k>t  her  out  in  saooers ;  SweK  misprision !  [^Asi, 
Dunu  Onoemorc  111  read  the  ode  that  I  have  writ. 
Biron,  Onec  more  1*11  mark  how  fore  can  vary  wit. 

iAiide. 
Dunu  On  a  day^  (alack  the  day !) 

Love,  tohiooe  month  is  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom,  passing  fair. 
Flaying  in  the  wanton  air  .* 
Through  the  vetoet  leaves  the  tAnd, 
AU  unseen  *gan  passage  flnd^ 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  deenit, 
msh^d  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow; 
Air,  would  /  might  triwnph  so  ! 


But  aJaek,  my  htaod  U  snurm, 
ireer  to  pludc  thee  from  thy  thorn  * 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet; 
Touth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me. 
That  I  tmtf^swornfsr  thee  r 
Thott  for  whom  e*en  Jove  woidd  swemr, 
Jtma  but  an  Ethiop  werer 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Tttrning  mortal  for  thy  love^^ 
j  This  will  I  send ;  and  something  else  more  plain, 
That  shall  express  my  true  love*s  flisting  pain. 
I  O,  would  the  Ring,  Biron,  and  Loi^aviUe, 
Were  lovers  too  I   Dl,  to  example  ill, 
WouU  IVom  my  fondiead  wipe  a  perf  ur*d  nolo  f 
For  none  ofltnd,  where  all  alike  do  dobs 

Lon.  Domain,  thy  lore  is  fur  ftom  charity. 
That  in  k>ve*s  grief  desir^  society :         lAdvancing. 
You  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know. 
To  be  oVrheari,  and  tidcen  napping  so. 
iC^njT*  Come,  sir,  \,Advancing.'}  you  Uaah;  ashU 
your  case  is  such  ; 
You  chide  at  him,  offending  twiee  as  mn^  : 
You  do  not  love  Maria  ;  Longaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  eompile ; 
Nor  never  by  his  wreathed  aims  atbwaic 
His  loving  bosoiri,  to  keep  down  his  hf«rt. 
I  have  bren  dost^ly  shrouded  in  this  bush. 
And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  dkl  blush. 
I  heard  your  guilty  rliymes,  observed  your  &shion  ; 
Saw  sighs  reek  fW>m  you,  noted  wtell  your  paswm : 
Ah  roe !  sap  one  ;  O  Jove  I  the  other  cries  ; 
One,  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  others  eyea  : 
You  wouU  for  paradise  bradi:  faith  and  troth  ; 

ITo  Long. 
And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infKnge  an  oatb. 

[TaDtumdn. 
What  will  Biron  say,  when  that  he  shall  hear 
A  faith  infringed,  which  such  a  zeal  did  swear  } 
How  will  he  scorn  ?  how  will  he  spend  his  wit  i 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  ? 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Biron.  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrisy*^ 
Ah,  good  my  lic|;:r,  I  pny  thee,  pudon  me : 

IDescends  from  thetrte. 
Good  heart,  what  graee  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  bving,  that  art  most  in  love  ? 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  ;  in  your  tcan»    * 
There  is  no  certwn  princess  that  appean  : 
You'll  not  be  perJurU  'tis  a  hateful  thing; 
Tush,  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonneltii^. 
But  are  you  not  asham*d  ?  nay,  are  yon  not, 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  mueh  o'erdiot  ? 
You  found  his  mote  :  the  king  your  mote  did  see; 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  tfanae. 
O,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen, 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sonx>w,  and  of  teen  ! 
O  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  I  aat» 
To  see  a  king  transfonned  to  a  gnat ! 
To  see  great  Ucreules  whipping  a  gigg; 
And  profound  Solomon  to  tune  a  jtgg, 
And  Nestor  pby  at  pusb^in  with  the  boys, 
And  critic  Hmon  bugh  at  idle  toys  !^ 
Where  lies  thy  grief,  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain  >- 
And  gentte  Longaville,  where  lies  diy  pain  ?— 
And  where  my  liege's .'  all  about  the  bieatt  >- 
A  caudle,  ho  ? 

King.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 

Arc  we  betny*d  thus  to  thy  oveMricw  * 
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*  t^  cORV  tiT  •  tkirf*  lint  eiJktin  n  * 
A-'m  J  jw^  f,«rt  Iott  ;  good  lawTH,  H  me  pa, 

'  W^sii  frn'M^ut  ti«rt  tlitiu  |li*TC  I 

■-*«•  <liTiiiii  tt«ifluit* 
**^'  "^Vliiit  toAke*  tJT««mi  hen;  > 

'•*'•  Ifk  m»r  iififliirti^  fKrithrfT 

I    -  f    'i.n'T  rmw^  kt  lluj  li-ttFT  U-  ITtli)  ; 

''    "•  I  ;  \i*in  livftttin,  tic  «iii{, 

'^  Wfeirr  liwibit  i  tiou  it  ? 

'  f^-f  Pim  AilnoinAlitj,  Dun  AitRuiimUi}» 

tf.T»  tff*m  *   Mhut  i»  in  jtio  ?  *li}  dual  i!io« 
»    .1? 


Niott,  •nil  t)vTi:-ruir  Id't 


[/'«*#  w^  rfte  /jitrrr* 
•**»  Ak^yoa  iHiimNtfiti  lof^-rhMkdt  yvH  wi^n-  hwn 
t»^  i^-  tl^iTiiv—  [Tit  CiitLanl, 

%»  tnr  lw<piili|  i  1  eviiTm,  1  cunfi  a* 

l^»i  IM  tlmx-  funlt  Itck'il  nie  TimI  Iu  iTi»kc 
«^  lift  tt«n«  t 

'•  ^^-wi-*^.  m  l.jv-    «iKl  thf  driers  to  tjjif. 


True,  truic  t  n*  ule  fbur  *— 


■^  W«||  Hi^  t 


I  K  irunt  C(mN  rnit/  J|iq,« 

I  blofwt  CHJi !».' ; 
-  wji  ^  41 .  )Mi  add  lltjv, ,  tv>4v*>>fV  thaw  111  tkos  \ 

^^Ma*l  will  kPtfotk'T  All  uid  dnnw.' 
•-*<  *^*»  »^  «<i-^  *Uf  wtt  Wit*  biMli ; 

* '  iHTt  4tityw  fotse  l#iND  of 
>&»»  ' 


ul  UfUUC  ? 


If 


^  ■   w^n  D  IJ^bt, 

*"  -'  ^^Aiwrl  BlrflPir 

<K  *Mit  iiTf  my  rntf,tliy  would  tiiTO  (o  liiglji  I 
Of  aJI  cijmprt^tatii  tl»c  ciill'i!  ■ntpwli^ty 
I>o  irii^'t,  m  nt  n  f^r,  In  hrj^  fliir  cli*^  ; 

HTjrrr.  m.^'   -^^  ' IT*ro|b  icdu 

Lew*  ITU    llii    1  ,    ,^ 

To  (Kin^  of  fcjk  »  NLjkr',  |^,,r  Wlaiii^  i 

Sli**  |tfli«ei  uraim  ;  tUt'fl  tiini*.  »i,ii  ihuit  ^iKh  Wirt* 
A  ViiTtiFT^I  litrniif,  T  nunwwn, 

Ik^w  ry  tlotb  v*mi  i .  ,  vv  Jlt^fm, 

AiKl  i^*vi  tin-  cruied  ihi?  tfr>db%  mftifiefi 
Ot  'tifc  iW  foil,  \\\vt\  rniikrtti  rtH  tTttn^  iliitti-  / 
Alfi^r*  By  I.,  ,    .►.,„,, 

A  ^vif^oi   ..._,,   .,.,,,.  „.  „    ...l.,^,K», 

O,  i*liu  «ui  giw  iin  oath  ?  i*luw  it  n  bftok  ? 

^Hiar  1  ii»iy  nwmn  (mimy  doth  b™n!y  kri, 
rr  (Imi  titr  Inm  not  wf  hrr  f >r  tn  k^  r 

Ku  rue?  i«  n»ir.  tliHt  ii  not  r^U  w  blaek. 
A'/ne*  O  |>ii  ►-.-'-  *   f'l-  '    :     -*     1.;  1         ■■',- 

hiran,  l3i-viU  4iA>itt:4lL  lcm|tt,  tnriubib 

O,  ir  in  bJicL  T      '   ■  ,    .i^^sirt^ 

It  inqimj  -iyi-iilngliiif^ 

Shiiiilil  ravittj  ..  .upt^  ^ 

Aiid  ili(<rffhrL^  J4  ^^  bunj  ti?  makr  hla^k  tkin 


f 

.\ntL  lir- 

i>imu  'lull 
l«i}*  Arnl, 


1  lirnthlafk* 

AiTf.C'  Aiwl  Ii!<Lknu|H  ui  U*t^r  f^iji  i<vui'i4'{il'^ini|cinicKu 
fium.  Dark  f4irt4t  iiu  i^jiitdlct  itmr  fnr  hai^.  Stlitlit^ 

Tor  ftmr  I : 

Aid  J.  ^Tw.,.   ,^.     •_  ..,,.,    ....,_._^^  ^ijo 

fiirff#i,  l*|J  i»ft.if«.  fepr  t^iir,  or  ltt[k  uU  doomi^/ 

/Juni»  I  mvpT  ttuev  ntnti  h^ukUik  itittt't-MJ-iir, 
Itfiip  UoJt,  r*tft:'»  tJty  k»ire:  my  I'ooi  wwi  lifT  Tflce 
****  iSUifTvhtg  Ail  f Aer, 

flirtTi,  O,  if  the  iii«ti  wrfe  fifttrd  irlfN  lJuJtt^  ej^, 

Hi-r  f«rt  ^tw  mifdJ  toodibil)  Tor  incti  irrml  j 
/Jum,  O  vik't  ihm  HJ  ibr  irDct,  wliat  [||)tvB|\t  li<n 

TI&E  trmrt  tlHfiili!  ^<:  tM  iW  walkXI  mvv  htud. 
A'vtj,  Bill  wfiat  ftf  ihii  ^  A«  wr  twi  idl  in  (yve? 
iJjr«ri*  a»  uotJ&iiiii^w  fim> ;  tiij  tlicjteliy  aU  t-ji-nwiwi. 
A:iJ5|f»  JTteii  Jeavt  iliii  iiksuj  mmI,  piod  Biion,  tnw 


0*jr  loviBf  li|wr,iU  ftiii!  mr  ftritii  tmt  torn, 
/)  .nu  Ay,  murr?;iliipro  -wmr  fUCforj  forcfui  trJl, 
/,i»w*  O,  Mime  ititTiCKHty  htm  lia  );»?q<m|; 
S«iiiL'  iritWi,  toiuF  i|itiitk:i«,  haw  uj  cIhwi  Ui«  iletrl* 

Bi  i^ffn,  cj^  *|H  riKiri>  ilttn  ||^^od  1— 

Qtfitidrt,  «t]j|.t  JT11I  tint  4y  swnr  unto  ?» 
in  fHit.^tn  4rarff,^-arjd  *!>  «^"  no  woimn;— 
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UOVS'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


¥kA  uvMon  'gaiiuk  Um;  kiugly  ctate  of  youth. 

Sayt  can  yon  fast  ?  your  stomachs  are  too  young  ; 

And  abstinence  engcudcn  maladies. 

And  where  that  you  have  rowM  to  study,  lord^. 

In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 

Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thenon  look  ? 

For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you^ 

Have  fbuod  the  ground  of  study's  exeeUenoe, 

Without  the  beauty  of  a  woioan's  face  ? 

From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derire ; 

They  are  the  gixiuod,  the  books,  the  academes. 

From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  five* 

Why,  aniversal  plodding  prisons  up 

The  nimble  spiriu  in  tlie  arteries ; 

As  motion,  and  longnluring  action,  Urea 

The  sinewy  vigour  of  die  traveller. 

Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  ihoe. 

Ton  have  in  that  fonwoni  the  use  of  eyes ', 

And  study  too,  the  cauKr  of  your  vow ; 

For  where  b  any  author  in  the  world. 

Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman'»  eye  ? 

Learning  is  but  an  a4innet  to  ouraeU*, 

And  when:  we  are,  our  learning  likewise  iii 

Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  inladies*  eyes, 

Do  we  not  likewise  tee  our  learning  there? 

O,  we  have  made  a^  vow  to  study,  loids ; 

And  in  that  vow  we  have  fonwomour  bookB; 

For  when  wouM  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 

In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 

Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 

Of  beauteous  tuton  have  enrich'd  you  with  ? 

Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 

And  therefore  finding  barren  practisen, 

Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 

But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 

Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 

But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 

Counes  as  swift  as  thouglit  in  every  power  ; 

And  gives  to  every  powo-  a  double  powtT, 

Above  their  functions  and  their  oflfloes. 

It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye ; 

A  lover's  ej-es  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind ; 

A  lover's  ew  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 

When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  u  stopp'd ; 

Love's  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible. 

Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 

Lore's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste : 

For  \-alour,  is  not  k>ve  a  Hercules, 

Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides  ? 

Subtle  as  sphinx ;  as  sweet,  and  musical, 

As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ; 

And,  when  love  speaks,  the  vmoe  of  all  the  gods 

Makes  heaven  drowsy  widi  the  haimony. 

Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 

Until  his  ink  were  tempered  with  love's  sighs ; 

O,  then  his  lines  wouhl  ravish  savage  ears, 

And  plant  in  tyrants  miM  humility. 

From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 

They  sparkle  stilfthe  right  Promethean  fire ; 

lltey  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes, 

llut  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 

KIsc,  none  at  aU  in  aught  proves  exeellent : 

Then  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 

Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 

For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word,  that  all  men  love ; 

Or  forldve's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men ; 

Or  for  men's  sake,  the  aothon  of  these  women ; 

Or  WQcnen*<!  sake,  by  whom  we  mm  are  men ; 

I^  us  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  oiinclveii. 

Or  else  w  e  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 


It  is  religion  to  be  thos  fbnworn : 
For  charity  itself  fulfils  the  law ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  ftom  charity  ? 

King.  Saint  Cupid,  then !  and,  soUiecs,  to  the  6rld  ! 

ficron.  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  them, 
k»ids; 
Pell-inell,  down  with  them !  but  be  first  advis^ 
In  oooflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them. 

Lofi.  Now  to  plain  dealing ;  ky  these  glozes  by : 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girb  of  France  ? 

King*  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents.  \ 

iBiron.  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 


Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afVemoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  shoitness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  danees,  masks,  and  merry  hours, 
ForeHmB  ihir  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowen. 

King.  Away,  away !  no  time  diall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Biron.  AlUml  AUonti^Scm^  eoekle  retp'd  no 


And  justice  always  wfairis  in  equal  i 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  Ibrs  worn  ; 
If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  ticasare.    t^^^^^- 

WW 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l^Anather part  of  the  tame.    Enter  Holo- 
femes,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  DolL 

Hulefemei, 

SATIS  quod  sufficit. 

Nath,  I  praise  God  for  you,  sir :  your  reaaana  at  din- 
ner have  been  shaip  and  sententious ;  pleasant  witik' 
out  seuirility,  witty  withonta&etioa,  audarioBs  with- 
out inipiidency,  learned  without  opinion,  and  stmnge 
without  heresy.  I  did  converse  this  fi/MMtem  day  with 
a  eompaiiion  of  the  king's,  who  is  intituled,  noBuaat- 
ed,  or  called,  Don  Adriano  de  Arraado. 

HoL  Kovi  hominem  tanguam  le :  His  humour  is 
lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed,  his 
eye  ambitkMis,  Us  gait  mnjettkaX,  and  his  general  be> 
haviour  vain,  ridieujoos  and  thrasonical.  He  is  too 
picked,  too  spruce,  too  affected,  tooodd,  as  it  were, 
tooperigrinate,  as  I  may  call  it. 

Nath,  A  most  singular  and  choiee  epithet. 

ITahet  out  hU  ttbk*99k, 

HoL  He  dmweth  out  the  thicnl  of  his  ▼eiteoity 
finer  than  the  staple  of  his  aiyumenu  I  abhor  such 
fhnatseal  phantasms,  such  insoeiable  and  ^stoC-dbDifc 
companions  { sodi  racken  of  orthognphy,  as  to  speak, 
doot,  fine,  when  he  shouU  say,  doubt ;  det,  when  lie 
shouhl  pronounce,  debt;  d,e,b,t;  not,d,ekts  be 
depetha  calf,  cauli;;  half;  haulf ;  neighbour,  twoftrr, , 
nebour;  neigh,  ahbroviated, ne :  Thb is abhomiwablf 
(whicb  he  wouM  call  abonunablej  it  inainuateth  me 
of  insaniei  Ne  inteUigit  domine  f  to  aaka  fiEantic, 


Nath,  Laus  deo^  bone  intelUgo, 
Hoi,  Bone^—bme,  for  bene  t    Priteian  a   littlr 
aemtchVl ;  'twill  senrcb 

Entar  Annado,  Holh,  and  Castnd. 
Nath.  VUteme^iewnkf 
Hot.  Videa^  &  gmdeo. 

Arm.  Chntm !  ITo  Moth . 

tf «/•  j^isore  China,  not  siirah  ? 


L0?r5  T.AIIDCE  s  toar. 
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-■  •  'J<  ^wfl  {Jf  |W"JICC,  1 


the  preat  fei4<  of  Uii- 


•>l    4jt    iUtli      M,>     >■  .'■■'film. 

Jittm:  tlioii  lEjiii 

.**m.  tfimtf  ur,  ("To  MqL]  unr  jthi  nrrf  (*«itt?r*rt  ? 

ti  H»«kMiinT  with  a.  hm-n  ou  littbi:»d  ^ 
■■■  iitt  a  tiana  wliiciL 

■  u ,  Ihoa  contcHiAnt  ? 

Mi-il  cal'  tin.'  fiwi:  VTPin^Uy  ir  r(>u  A'p^l 

'  k  if  L 

i'>iC4i.h  ifi}  nitdieet;  trmi  wit* 

bj  B  «hikl  L43  gji  ofcl  mflD  j  «Me|i  if 

04.  Wkif  u  thr  RfitR?  vfaat  ii  the  llguie  I 

niiHi  da^imtoi  tDbt  ui  iqffmi :  (^  whip  di)' 

'      '  in^  >oiir  hen*  to  tiitJkt  one*  and  [  will 

■  i-  iuiauijf  finrufti  riroa  i;  A  gig  or  a 
•"^i  *  ounj ': 

Cm.  ^  t  htd  hm  uttc  pcnttf  In  llie  world,  tbon 

,.  r  wf  « It,  thrni  p^win-*  ^i^  nt  d  i#(!rt'CiDlt*     Oj 
.1  thon  wtTT  but 
it  wllmt  •  jij  nM«t  tlmu  iiuike 

'"  "r    ti^ii,  iim^t  ♦;  ^...  .,.7.  nt  ikti  fiiigtrn" 

1 1  (aim  iMfm  i  diif if^iill  Tyr  Hng^ttm. 
^^^  k:i*iimMt  flr*rtxfni/tii&  S    wt^  will   br   iin|^M 

"^*  1  -\,    ',,p  iii'ijj*'  mtiuulMiii  ,^ 

..     '  AU 
•  LikTiiiiti%  fur  the  tufluHBUiu 

:■  Uk^«  DkMI  tWiT'l  pl^^fV  aild 

'  '^  ilie  iiruiccn  ui  Iwr  ^laviiifin^ 
tiay  i  mrbidti  the  i-ndv  jjiulii^ 

I  tkr  4Kf,  nott  fnepdiii  uf^  u 

^lvji»r  i  i^ctft  ■tti]  Api,  I  tlo 

'*         '  ;  •ml  my 

Far«hia 

■  c^h  ilirat, 

f  ««l»r«     il»»-H.irtn«ki»»*   4Im|     Mnt4    lA'li- 


fWi^-t  hiCiulT  I  do  irnplofeiwrecf^— tlHiT  llic  Itkji^  ««iil(l 
hflvi?  mp  prrarnt  tht*  |irincr^*,  *wpet  eliucSt,  *iiJi  ujmi' 

■■-  '■'■'-ivork*    Nqi*^tiiidi"r<f '- ''■■ r>=.^-:    ^....{ 

'  m;^  out  vf  miiiilL^  n^  h  '' 

ftvfi  air,  f0u.  iIiaU  |>rti-jil  bufurt?  htr  llie  nine  wtir- 

it  ■  •■         V,     ■■'         ■    ■•  ■••  Ttffliu- 

. . .  rfa,r, 

^ .  ■     ■  ■■■..■  '■^I'JOImI,, 

Mnd  ihn  nui»l  pilbnil^  libitlcatCt  kih^  kjiuiinil  grJTkttL-^ 

4cm  tl»^  iiirtL-  ^ortJiici. 

Nitth*  Wiute  M'ttI  yon  find  nira  wDrLh}-  edDUgh  I4> 
}iiTsefll  litem  / 

Htt^  Jo»|ilWi  youwHf  j  mywlft  of  dii%  ^Want  g«v 
tfomuii  Jodu  Hiit3«bitiu«  :  tbii  fwaat,  fat'raii*;  of  hl» 

j#riFu  pBjpflitii,  lir.cfKrf  J  he  i*  Dot  ijiiiiilk)'  ciuifl^h 
j'4ir  that  wuitJiy**  thumb  :  be  it  doI  m  bij^  li  tlu?  tuvA 

Iffl/,  Sluill  [lipvpaiuliciMK?  h<?ihwll  |itcKfit  Mnti** 
Ici  iQ  toinnnij  i  bi»  cwftTiuidi'.tf/  ibHtl  be-  rtnmf  lii^ 
fi  otftkt? ;  KtKl  I  will  tiivf*  an  ipoffigy  Tor  dmt  jHurpniMv 

Ji^aih^  Aiji  fxi^elltikt  di'Vici^ !  m,  if  imy  vf  Lli^atidi- 
wiee  liui^  jrou  rimy  cry  t  wrW  ^/of^e,  nerrutrr  f  nvm 
tk»t{  tnttfint  tlic  motet ."  tbat  it  the  waj  in  rrifllw  «ii 
ollVficr  p^cidUJ  J  thongb  IV-W  hiiv«  tile  ^ttw  («  du  ii« 

jirm*  Fur  ti'Jc  it»i  vf  tbif  wctrdilea  ?— 

Ife^,  I  will  ijbiy  thnrt:  niju^i; 

i^ucA.  'niriL^w-wuinlij  (^T-tiflemaii  f 

^rfpi*  Situil  t  ti-l]  you  a  tla^ng  .' 

Hid,  We  iiMt^nd. 

jf fm.  We  wiJ)  hAvei  iftkii  fb^gH  not,  in  ■iiikk*  I 
b«srt.<«h  fon^  titlbw* 

Rut*  Piitt  foorl  rtuui  Dull  I  lUoii  hitt  *],tokEn  no  wi.>nl 
*11  thiv  while* 

DuiL  Nur  umliLTTliwd  iHinc  nt'tihci't  dt* 

Httt,  Aitdfit  f  wc  will  i:»iDiilo^  tbct^ 

Dnftw  nj  make  nw  in  r  dunce  vr  lo ;  iiir  I  will  fdij^ii 
the  tabiK-  to  till  wijrtturi,  lUid  Irl  th«tii  <biniT  ilit  bll)  - 

Z/^/.  Most  duUibQiidt  DulttuQiirkpuri,  KMity. 

[  iixeuni* 

SCEifE  It^Atu^her  fiati  «ftfif  Mtmf,  Bt^hrr  tM 
PriuiTMth  fif^ili»tu  tenter  /Viflirj*,  Katliirii*»% 
K4»ffiline,  Htiff  Miu4a> 

Prin,  Swwt  hcarw^wtf  dmU  Ik  ridi  crt  Kirt  ilrpsrt. 
If  fuirijiip  (Miiw  ihtu  jikini^UIy  in  - 
A  Lnd^  wri1l*il  iboot  wiib  dianKitvb  '^ 
Lur4^  VDii,  what  I  hjivt;  rmiii  lln:  UiVing:  kikVK* 
Uti,  M^lwn,  MJiii'  nritbinc  *.'J*c  fthMiij  wiiJi  thai  i" 
Friit.  Xtsthiiif  Iwii  tUt*  ^  >^«,  M  foiidi  hivr  in  rhjmi', 

Writ  .*ri  :•''''    I   ■  1  itt, 

Thni  li 

i?w.    I    .        .  -Jhtiid  «(L^ ; 

¥(a:  be  ImiJi  l*:tn  (iw^  fchflworiii  T«fk  t»  boj, 

A^irAh  Af^wdl  N  «lirri«l  niih&p|t}  );»ilaW4 Km*. 

R.tit*  V«ju'lJ  neVi  bt"  frkiidi  »itb  hira ;   Ih'  kiiTi* 
jour  li^ltT* 

AVA,  fTeii**ik:hrrni(i!«mf"'>      "'    -miI  bM¥>  ; 
\nA  i«.hi  .t;.»l:  Im**  »U^  »>  ■■'«» 

Ol'tticli  n  iiH-n  It  nitMM> .  «>  n  . 
Slii«  niiE;lit  h^ifi'  bi^u  a  (prnmliuiu  i^u  Jiu  4ii^: 
\ihI  w»  may  jon  »  Awr  it  I(^ht  bmn  bvri  lon|£. 

ttuM-  Wb»t%  >  11  lit  ibiit    li*'  ininiyT    mnrnr.  of  iJm^ 

i  ^ji  tifiiyi ' 


LOVE'S  t  ABOrn^S  LOST* 


JWA,  A  Vif^hi  ttmJiiiftn  in  ii  beauty  ilaA. 

IRxttt  Wi  i.iri'*1  rtMJT!:  lijtlrt  to  HfHl  fouT  itn^mthk  oUt. 

I'Ufn  fVrfr,  l*ti  Jahiif  t  »1  ill"  flt^t" *'"■'"** 
Ji«t,  LdoIi,  wlifcl  >«n  fin,  )o«  <l[i  It  ifill  r  th'-  «Uifk, 
Afl^A.  So  du  I  (Of  )ou  ;    fur  yaii  nr*-  &  (i^f*i  w  iwh* 
fiv4^  h>4vtA,  I  w'i^h  mrt  you;  anthlna^ifori? ti^u 
ktiffh  Ifiu  viij^h  iijc:  iiwit-^  lhit%  joti  cart  mi 

(WlTllC- 

ffftj.  G<*5it  reason  *  Tor,  Fift  eitlft  it  idll  |ifl*t  «•!'»> 
7-         :     "  '    ^.iritil  twill  i  ft  *?t  «»r  vii  well  ipIjitU 
Rtr  I  liflTL-  ki  ffitokir  toe  ^ 

An  ifnrf  flw*  were  \m  «*  fWif  lu  y*i^iri. 
My  fuTuttr  wrr*'  a^  -rwnt ;  tr  wiMti?«  OrI>, 
Kay.  I  bH^r  *f  riir»  fwp,  I  Uiyiik  Hiroii  ^ 
Tlie  nwintirra  U-mo  ;  b*mS.  wtnx  (lie  iiuiub'iing  tw^ 
I  liwn:  iIr'  fhlTrti  tffxitkj*  "ft  il«e  pvtmml : 
I  not  cQ^niivfM  to  tvir'iity  tlu^ticifHl  VMrt^, 
O,  hfi  b»di  dra*ii  n«y  picture  iii  hi»  loucr ! 
/>fTiii*  Any  thing  liSm' 

^       "     '     Ii  Ui*.'  Ii'tlin  ;  ncsibiti^t «"  ^^'  pTuitf^ 
/  '  <i  u%  (Ilk  ^  a  pruuil  cui}cliii>kiiu 

/¥**♦    Watf  inmeiU.f    Kw *  !    I*?i  nir  iwrt  t)\v  your 
drbtofi 
My  rwlilomtturttl,  my  et»l4kn  IcttrT. 
O,  llmt  your  fu«.'  wt  f i:  n(rt  «t  fllH  of  0*i ! 

KV?f  A.  A  po\  of  ilmt  jot !   nw)  beitimw  all  throw*  1 

Pjtn*  Bill  wli*»  *t»  *riii  lo  y*mftwii  (klrDaruiiB? 

AVA   ^liDdttiii,  (Ui«  glow* 

IfnfA.  Yt^H  riMWIira  i  and  uMifloift  r, 
SwTie  tlioiniiiid  v.-w*  frf  «  fjiitbAil  lover  i 
A  btlt;v  tniii^kiitui  yfUyfirtjienff* 
\iU'\y  romiiill'il.  pr'»<»^MiTNJ  ^inupliti*!* 

mr.  Til  it,  aiHl  tboe  in-.-irlt.  lo  ine  iifii  L^fiRWi^lli! ; 
Tbf  If  tHT  i»  U»  loi^  by  bulf  a  mitu* 

Pfiti.  t  rhijik  nti  kv*  t  Dc-i    '  ^f »«  ^^'^^^ 

J  lif  cti^iiii  wi  11'  limpi  -f.  ^in1  ' ' 

;*/rjf  ♦  Ay.oT  I  wdulit  ilivic  J.  '^<t  p»r«. 

frjrt.  Wc  in.'  wUr  girli,  fti  fwtck  r»Ki  htvin  **n 

fffli.  Tlity  are  *  uriL'  ^'^k*!*  tfl  lutrfliHw*  iiiueltine  m. 
Tb'ii  wtnc  Bifoii  Til  tftirtiirc  cf'cr  ]  go* 
O,  tli»i  I  km  w  l*y  -wfie  laul  in  bj  ihe  wck! 
Ho^  *«iiM  J  niakL  Kim  fiiviri,  himI  bi  g,  hiiU  **k  ', 
Anil  wftH  tlw  imioii,  ntHil  ml^iiTTfi?  tlw:  liiue*, 
AihI  %\mi*A  liw  v"^ "ii  =''  ^i^* '"  twiit^f**  i4iytuM  J 
fkitA  -ihipv  liij   '  ■  '  • ' 

A  nd  laakr  lii n «  ^t  j«^  ' 

?MI  pOlti.'lJllil.^     ■      ■    ■      —r    ■—   —'* 

TtJut  1'^    ■'■■■'■■ '  ^''    "'^   ■'    ''    '■'"*  '  '*'*  '^'*"* 

Prm.  N  <-.'    :<."■  ■"  "ii'  Iv  catigK  wiMJi  ll*r?y  •»! 

A,  in.;!  it^inii\l  frtal  i  fulb^in  wiidnm  butilAL 
ji,  -  "  .  '    '     *    ltnjr«d»uuli 

'  I  tiiibiUtili 

.Vfl?-!  1  o!h  hi  ft¥ih  U  .MP*  flat  «ii  tmmfc  ■  PwU^ 

A.  1  „    '  ■,.■,.-... 


Aniuwrnclit'i,  umi  *  rm-wniKfrs  niminw^  oi* 
Aguiiiit  junr  iwaAit! :  UiMr  *t*itb  tiipirtiocH  di^fdii^lt 
Arn*ed  in  an^nviHufi  t  tr>u'U  U-  wuefw\\\\ ; 

Oi-  MtTe  ji»ui-  »i  I  Ot  hn*Pr. 

/ 1  rrr.  Siihii  1^  ,-1  '  WlwiiiielM 

Th'.ir  ebuq^'  Ui*ir  tri-.idli  sc;aiiMt  *ii  ?  laytiirout,  «j. 

ftoi/rt,  tlLMlcT  tlic  cool  jhAiic  ur*  lycainotv. 
I  thmpdht  tP  cJu*H  mijit  t'yci  nunii'  buH  an  Itotir  i 
VfThont^  la*  if>  intt mi|it  my  puTrw^^'d  n^u 
lowunlllitt  l1r.T     !  :      -'.'  K'biddiHldnit 
Tli^kTM^^and  r  ;  w«Uy 

r  *f*iW'  inio  a  111  i.i(  bj, 

A  ml  {^vcrHtnuiil  inluii  y^ii  kii^l  f*¥LrIieftr  l  * 

TTui!,  b)  atii!  bj%diiKin»'d  (liry  wilJ  bt  liori* 
Tlwir  (tcmlit  19  M  |}»4iy  Umrbh  ptip^-, 
Tlwt  wtll  by  htttit  li*ib  conrt*iI  Hh  (^mtw^P- : 
Actim**  ami  ofwflt,  dk!  tTi^  t*»tb  bin*  ihrrt ; 
Thus  mnsi  thftu  spi^^  mdrfHix  ift^i  **«***(  i^^f 
Aim]  e^tr  anil  anaii  tiury  nLudc  a  d^iitir, 
Pretence  majt-Ktieiil  i^fnild  pm  bjin  iwi ; 
/'•r,  qtMilli  the  luaf^  «rff  m^ri  tMit  thtttt  itr 
7>t  fmr  nut  thsjt^  (ttti  ijrcak  aw'ffxiiwtifj* 
The  buy  iT|iirii*  Ah  tni^vf  *Ji  n«»  ^"^^  j 

Wiih  tltrt  ill  iaiigh U,  and  cispitM  liim  uft  ih** ^ftMa^ 
Makiiij^  tJie  bi*M  wjjj;  by  aic-ir  uriii**  *wkJrr. 
Otie  rubl»*i|  hii  db»*,  tUuT  mid  ti*i  rU  an^l  **«*^ 
A  U-Mrr  •(MT't'li  wrt*  i*<^r|-  i  j»«>5i*  b-iwrt*  : 
Amithirr,  *iiJi  bi*  ftnjtr  »n(t  hi*  (humb, 

Thir  tJiiiil  lit  fli$icfi*<L  Mthl  t-iVd,  -i«^»^  «*^^" 
The  ft.yrtli  tttrn'd  tin  tlit  t-.^-.  Jiad  d  iwit  lie  tHb 
WiTli  llinu  thtj  nil  did  mmUK-  mi  itif^  jfi-iiuno. 
WiiH  tudi  II  KHiUm*  UirKfbnT,  m  \fPf^^^^* 
Tb:it  ii)  t}ii»  iip{p«^  rkJiei4luiii  *p|*-'ar»i 
Til  clit-ck  n«ir  n»tl).  |in,^icifM  noliMiHi  ti«(*' 
|*r»H.  But  whttt,  but  wliat,  come  ib*>  ^**  ^^J V*' 
B0'jet^  Tlu  y  do,  ih^-y  di. :  stiid  ai^^  ttpt'*^'  '^  "**"^' 
Likt'  Mii^'wmi,  cr  Hiii^iunt:  w  *  i**^*^' 
'nifir  purixm  ii,  u*  pa^^lt,  t«  ««ii^  *i«l  *'»"'*  " 
Aim!  tn-ry  i*fk'  Hi*  lovt'^'eat  i*ill  (»dv«»«f 
I  irtulm  trvi-ral  miHr*»ii;  *liicli  ibr)'!'^'*"* 
Tly  fitVDiiw  ii-Yttnl  wlilcJi  «li*'y  dii^  br*tfl*p  .    .  j,«  ^ 

Frm.  KM  will  lb.-?  **!  ?  ibi^  B^lla"^  **'""  ^  '^ 
For.  IjilJL-Si  *r  will  i,Tci'>  i*iM'  bi'  irifl*!*^  * 
And  iKil  u  mild  of  iIhih  ilMtll  Iwvc  tlie  E™^ 
llnpilf  of  inii,  to  •rCB  MyV  fuce* 
•IfokK  Mu«ini*r,  thit  ffivouf  thou  ili*h  w*^i 
Aiitf  fhin  llw  king  %illJ  wjrt  tJic«  fif*'  ''**''^/^. 
Jbild.  tj^r  mmi  ihii,  my  **i^rt,  »nd  giiv  n.i'  i""^' 
^t  ^ball  llir^m  t»k(*  UK-  for  Rutfllii**?*-'  ^^ 

\ihI  ih:*]nfi  y«nT  ftvoiiti  foo;  wi  «h*ll  T""' 
lV(jii  tN  lot  nt  y»  dt *i'i v'll  li j  ilii*w  wni«^«^'  _  ^, 

/Tof/j-  Bnt^  in  iKiiflmiirtfie,  w*«*^  **  ■ 

^i.,ij»  ri«'  tiiTi'vt ' ' 

tln'j  itiMi  li*it  in  111' 


TTwir  i*.'vf»)  cviiuvct^  ftury  lidbt**"" 


.hjdi 


lift  pKfV  I— 


I'lion  ''        ■ 
With 

Xriff...  1,  p.f*ik-r  Wf  tf>- ■ 

Hd^.  WTiy,  t(w\  eeiitaript  «tit  ^^'  *"*  ^ 


LOVE'S  LABOni*«  LOST. 


/V»i«  IVnrfiirffi  I  rfa  It  ;  intu%  1  nwkr  tiiu  duiibi, 
.:i   II  i-r  «Dti»r  in,  it  Ih<  bp  our. 

'  I  ul  uiirt  TM^nr  tiMt  nMr  okti  ; 
1 1 II  ijnitdLude-l  i^mi-  i 

[7>umpttf  t#tmii  tetffttft* 
Mffit.  TV  ffwioprt  RKitiiili  i  b«   niiul,M»  ihr  iii«4^ 

•iTrf',  ['J'Ar  ffp^J^j  ;ii/lM« 

■  .  .    ;  .    ■  ■  rrtrfh ! 


Jfiik  7%m  *«r  Mm'itf  *Arir  f^r  '«  ffjpffii/  v/ra^.* 
Ak*>  Otf  t^  fMit  Jir(f9urf,  Aegstnbf  fpinii^  vmu^ 

rrv- 

ii«L  Otm  t*  tirSititi  with  ^fW  iWit?AajF?»fll #^, 

JV^riL  T^.  II  ilii  tTr>t  *  L^nii'mfH* 

■.«J.f. 

...-,  .  ...iidn 

«^4i7  Ai  f|«ik  mir  knsuop^  *l<«  <»«>f  *'*'^ 
'^  « irv  lAtfA  i«KA  rcctiiiiLl  if irlr  |»iiFi^irf  : 
-   *  141  itbry  wQnlll. 

N  ii'im;^  Init  fttUfv.  iituJ  i^'JiiLle  viii^Atlaa* 

*Nfc  Vlly,t|itc  tlwf  h»i^- :  4mt  i*M  •  >  tie* 

■*«L  €lv  aiTii  jtrti  T« v*»  if ,  ktmI  ^j      .  ^ ,    ■    „  > i  u'p 

1 ..  r         ,  ..    -  ^'jrr  m-ttit  h**rtm  thill  i^tniii 


Ti.  Ji«vt  pTw<a«urM  mitr-i, 
.  hull  }-uu  tclU 

Haw  rnftfi}'  w*arj.  «n?ps 
<  -  tkat  wv  ifH-Ml  lor  ytni ; 


■'  •■ 

■  "It  AfiTOiniptr 

.        r,,.,. 

tfftfytAit  frtC*. 

^    '•%fjU    *JT4^1 

.    ,»   lU 

fc^  tij  fa«i  b  btl. 

L<j4iiliif  luik. 

o^k^v^ 

■   u  ('Miidi.d<il 

^*^^,b^ 

,  tu  tbitip 

ITiwi  MjVt  me  br^  ;  ilu«  bfgginf  ii  not  trnttt^. 
Hot,  Flfl) ,  niUfie,  ilHr«i :  iiay»  >^  «ati«t  Oo  it  nan. 

Ktit  >«*  :— nii  itxn^  >-+lun  I'ltnnft'  1  m*#'  ihr  iihiwi. 
Kin^*  Will  ytjii  itoi  djtnet^ !"  tltm  ftumc  ytm  tint*  ft- 

ftt*i,  \au  %iH>k  itbL*  irioon  ai  fiilJ  ;,    ^xit  iitiw  ^% 

King.  Vet  «iitl  i(k*  i«  ibc  muatu  awrl  f  tlH?  moifv 
1  tu'  inqiii'  pbyi ;  vaHcJimfr  mnii;'  inoitni  lu  it* 
if«n  Oiir  mrt  rvttdiialV  it* 

frt*ig.  iiui  jiour  liK^-i  ihofiUl  ilt»  it. 

ItM,  Sraw?  SHH4  RH"  itmiiiEt  t%  uiid  tomt  li-^n.'  bj 

Wif^II'  itot  br  fiftc?  r  mke  hw»iU  I'^w^  wiJJ  ikiI  i!iii«]n 

KfUff.  Why  laJ^  wf  lidimlA  ihm  f 

^^*-  Oiil y  ix>  pM%  tHtftdt  J^ 

Cuitrt'ajr,  im*ei  Jirirt*  ^  ttnil  w  fln^  uu-»i«ujn<  cud*, 

Kin^^  Muir  inr^itita'  nf  thi*  iii<.««miv  ;  titmH  iiifp* 

If4r»  We  I  nil  *rtiin,|  iict  mn^-e  »t  ilieli  u  |mcr» 

A7f4^.  i'riK*'  yo»i  ftrtifH'lves  i  Wltit  buyi  y«iir  iom^ 
pniiy  ? 

Aar>  Taiif  aUoMiefi  iipjy« 

AVfi^t  TJiat *jin  imr^F  Iks 

J?rtr.  TJipti  esni)^  we  be  Imngfit  t  imrf  ni  aJicu  # 
Twkv  in  laiiT  vi*vr,  BJitt  Hiitf  tnltl^  fn  jt»u  ! 

JfjfjjT,  ir^uu  tlijiij  ti>  fiaiiL-r>,  lci%  hioltl  inorv  c1i4t» 

J7fta*.  Ill  i^rivnt'  (hcqti 

[Y'l^'i^  €*ffi\?r*ir  mpfnrt* 
Bitm*  W1iit4>!iBttd»d  muHRfnianr  iWitvl  vtufd  wllli 

f*rf>^*  Hi>nt'y\  ttvl  titilk,  jtnU  «iii;iir;  «!*►'»  Ii  tJwiT- 

Ji,>oN,  Noy  *H<Mt,  twn  iri<^«,  (flh  ifj^n*  ifrm*  mq  iiife) 
MHlirtjIiji,  won*  ami  TUMlmic^  i^— Wtll  ruo,  dlec  f 
TItr  P^'i  ImlTji  ^Eizell  iwo^i, 

^rhi,  ,      &7vetith  fWiKt,  iMli«ii  J 

SjiMv  y«»i  cmti  c«)^^  fij  |tlQ}f  no  muf^  wiih  jtio* 

fif^fl»»  One  mwdj  in  wcrtt, 

J^*  np  Lm  ii  iifft  be  ntrt^L 

iSfrvn.  Hioui^riiTt^Hpii'giiJL 

^"1.  Ci«U  i  liiititv 

Uj^fff,  trill  ytjuvtiuehtiife  witU  oif  tDciAlie«Mi%onll 

^IfTI'.   NUUI'  It' 

/>u  iH.  Fill'  Lady,—* 

Mfiu  Siy  yon  «  ?  Piir  lofd^^ 

l>kl^  thai  Ibr  foiirftir  Italy  * 

Ai  !uii«li  ill  prints,  tmd  111  tttd  iiHini. 

t^f^h*  Wlinfj  Tvmi  yaur  Ttmr  maiW  WilHutii  a  tfvii|Ctir  -' 
Ltn*  1  kiMsi«'  the  nsHvi^  Imlr*  why  y^tt  iMtc. 
A'^dir.^i  O.  fJtr  joni-  rrtitfUi !  unu^kly,  nit  i  i  bttip?* 
£on.  Yrtii  ti(4«i>t  ihwlrfu'  fintfi^ti:  wilbin  vuiii'  in^«k« 

AV' '  '  ^-htimit  3— U  istii  tflil  ■  cftJi"? 

Lun.    •>.:.:,■'.  ,.-.:_.  . 

KtttA*  Sn^  «  fair  frml  Qilf* 

L*wi*  |j!iV  pirt  th*  urinl. 

A*flf /^.  No,  r  iJ  firtt  br  }  mir  iMilf  ? 

Taltj*  nil,  mill  Wf^n  il  i  it  iiiii>  imnr  iiii  m^. 

i.«/u  i/iok,  Ittiw  iiiu  iKii;  %uunr)r  tii  tWn^  khurp 
uuvkv  1 
WUl  jrwn  j;;i*i  I'  Ikira*.  chuctr  bwljr  ?  jIu  iit>i  wrv 

tOrth*  1  Vnivitlif  i*i'3ill!,  he  fine  |vtirliir>FiH  tb  ipniTp 

/.Ofi.  Oiiy  wiMvI  ill  |»ri«aip'  «  i»b  jti<^  c^-  1  tlio. 

Kir*'*t,  Uliai  «ti\U  tt^i^i^tUt.  tHitcbi'i  Iwiift.  ir>ii  tavy* 
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BoyeL  TlietooffanofBMckiiiir^MndiaicettlteeB 
A«  u  tiw  raz^r't  edge  iiiTisibte, 
Catting  a  smsller  hair  than  may  be  teen ; 
▲bore  tihe  leiue  of  teme :  to  lenuble 
Seemeth  their  oonferenee ;  their  «onoeit«  have  ^ringt, 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  buUeti,  wind,  Aoagfat,  swifter 
thingH. 

X9t,  Not  one  wwd  xaare,  my  naidf ;  break  off, 
break  off. 

Biron,  Bj  heaven,  all  drH>eaten  with  vme  leoff ! 

Xing,  Farewell,  mad  wenehei ;  you  have  simple  wit*. 
lExe.  Kinf,  Lordi,  Moth,  Musie^  and  Attendants* 

pHn.  Twenty  adieus,  my  ftoaen  Muiomtes*- 
Aic  these  the  breed  of  wiu  lo  wooder'd  at  ? 

Bayet,  Ttepen  they  are,  with  yoor  sweet  breaths 
puff  Mont. 

Sos,  WdWiking  wits  they  bare ;  gross,  gross;  fat, 
fat. 

Prin.  O  porerty  in  wit,  kinglrpoor  llaat ! 
Will  they  not,  think  yoQ,  hang  themselves  tottight  ? 

Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  Iboes  ? 
This  pert  Binm  was  ont  of  eoontenanee  quite. 

Hm,  Ol  they  were  all  in  tompntaWe  eases  I 
The  king  was  weeptng^ripe  for  a  good  word. 

jPrtn.  Biroo  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 

Mar,  Domain  was  at  my  serviee,  and  hu  sword ; 
JSp point,  quoth  I:  ray  servant  straight  was  mute. 

Kath,  Lord  LoogavUle  said,  I  came  o*er  bis  heart; 
And  tn»w  you,  what  he  callM  me  i 

Prin.  C^ialm,  peibaps. 

Kath.  Tes,  in  good  fiuth. 

Prin.  Go,  siekness  as  thou  art ! 

J?M.  Well,  betterwitsbave  won  phin  statute^^^s. 
But  will  you  hear  ?  the  ki>^  is  my  lote  swom. 

Prin.  And  quick  Biron  bath  plighted  fitith  to  ne. 

Kath.  And  Longaville  was  for  my  serviee  bom. 

Mar.  Oumaia  is  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on  txee* 

Bmfa.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give  ear : 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  shapes ;  for  it  can  never  be, 
They  will  digest  this  hardi  indignity. 

Prin.  Will  jhey  retnm  ? 

Boyet.  They  will,  they  wiU,  God  knows ; 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows: 
Therefore,  ehange  fkvoun ;  and,  when  thfcy  rqiair, 
Blow  like  sweet  rases  in  this  summer  air. 

Prin.  How  blow  ?  how  Mow?  speak  to  be  uaAas 


Botffi.  Fair  ladies,  maskM,  are  roses  in  their  bnd: 
Disroask*d,  their  damask  sweet  commixture  shown, 
Are  angels  veiling  ekmds,  or  roses  bkywn. 

Prin,  Avaunt,  perplexity !  Wlnt  shall  we  do, 
If  they  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo? 

Am.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you*ll  be  advisU, 
Let*s  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguisM 
Let  us  oomphdn  to  them  what  fools  were  hcfe, 
Disgnis;d  like  Muscovites,  in  shapeless  gear  ; 
And  wonder,  what  they  were;  and  to  what  end 
7  heir  shallow  shows,  and  prologue  vilely  penned. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous. 
Should  be  pivsented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

B«yet,  l4idies,  withtfraw ;  tlie  gallants  are  at  band. 

Prin.  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  over  laiMl. 

C£xe.  Prin.  Ko*.  Kath.  and  Mar. 

Enter  the  King^  Biron,  Longaville  and  Daiklin,  in 
their  proper  htAitu  ' 

King.  Fair  sir,  Grod  save  you !  Where  is  tho  prin- 
cess? \ 
B^jeu  Gone  to  her  tent:  Please  it  your  majc^b'. 


CoraoMOid  roe  any  service  to  her  thither  ? 

Kif^.  That  she  vouehsafe  me  audience  for  one  wofrd. 

Beyet.  I  will ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lovd. 

[Exit* 

Bbron.  This  fdkiw  pecks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas ; 
And  utters  it  again  when  God  doth  pkase: 
He  is  wit^s  p«dler;  and  nptails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wassels,  meetings,  markets,  fiun  ; 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doih  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  bad  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp :  Why,  tWs  is  be, 
That  kiss*d  away  bis  hand  in  courtesy  ;    . 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  moosieur  the  niee^ 
That,  when  be  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  diec 
In  honourable  tenns ;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  most  meimly ;  and,  in  usherinir. 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  biro^  swed  ; 
llie  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one, 
To  dhow  bis  teeth  as  white  as  whale's  bone ; 
And  oonscienoes  that  will  not  die  in  ddvt. 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honcy-toogued  Boyet. 

King.  A  blister  on  bis  sweet  tongue,  with  mybcait. 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 

£fiftr  the  PriMXUj  wher^dby  Boyet ;  RosaBne,  Mia- 
ria,  Katharine,  and  Atundantt. 
Birm.  See  where  it  comes !— Behaviour,  what  wcrt 
thou,  « 

Tin  this  man  showH  thee?  and  what  art  thou  now  ? 
King.  All  hail  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of  day  I 
Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
King.  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
PHn.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 
King.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  and  purpose  now 
To  lead  you  to  oiir  court ;  vouchsafe  it  then. 
Prin.  Tlus  field  shall  hold  me ;  and  so  bold  yonxr 
vow: 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  pcijurM  men. 
King.  Rebuke  me  not  Hat  that  which  you  provoke  ; 

The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oatb. 
Prin.  You  nick-name  virtue :  vice  you  shouUI  have 
spoke; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  die  imsulUed  lily,  I  protest, 
A  woiid  of  torments  though  I  shoidd  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  fuest : 
So  much  I  hate  a  bneaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vowM  with  integrity. 
King.  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  desolation  bei«^ 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 
Prin.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  so,  I  swear ; 
We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  late. 
King.  How,  madam  ?  Russians  ? 
Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord  ; 

Trim  gallants,  ftill  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

Rot.  Madam,  speak  true :— It  is  not  so  my  lord  ; 
My  lady,  (to  the  manmr  of  the  day^ij 
In  courtesy,  gives  undi^serving  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  here  with  four, 
Ih  Russian  habit :  here  they  stayM  an  hour, 
And  talk*d  apace ;  and  in  tJiat  hour,  my  lord, 
They  did  not  bless  us  wiiU  oiu;  happy  ytbxA. 
I  daie  not  call  theg^  fools ;  but  this  I  think. 
When  they  are  ihii'sty,  fools  would  fain  liave  drink. 
Biron.  Thin  jest  is  dry  to  mc*— Fair,  gentle  sweet. 
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Toor  wit  matet  wise  lUfiipfbolulk;  vben  we  greet 
With  «7cs  be«t  aeang  beavcsi*«  fiery  eye^ 
Bt  light  we  loeefiglit:  Tour  eapedty 
hotihtt  ncure,  that  to  your  huge  More 
Vtlse  thimgi  tttm  fooUsh,  and  rich  thinga  but  poor. 
J?a».  This  pnyra  you  wise  and  rida;  Aurinmyeye^-* 
Birsfi.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 
ittf.  But  that  yoo  take  what  doth  to  yoa  hctkmg, 
It  were  a  ftuh  to  snatch  wordi  from  my  tooKoe. 
£rf  m.  O,  I  am  youn,  and  aJl  that  I  possess. 
Air.  All  the  fool  mine? 
ftrta.  I  camMt  give  yoa  kss. 

Rm.  Which  of  the  visors  u-as  it,  that  yoa  wore  ? 
BcrvB.  Where?  when?  what  TiHir?  why  demand 

yoa  this? 
£••.  There,  then,  that  visor;  that  superfluous  caae, 
Tiktt  hid  the  worw,  and  show'd  the  better  face. 
King,  We  are  descried :  they^U  mock  usnowdow^ 

nj|ht» 
Dub.  Let  as  eoalbof  and  turn  it  to  a  jest. 
/Via.  ABmx\l, my  locd?  Why  kioks  your  highneas 

Md? 
Am.  Help, hold  his  faiows!  he*U  swoon!  Why  look 
^wpale^- 
Srtark.  I  think,  coming  firom  Muscovy. 
Btrpiu  Thus  poor  the  stars  down  plagues  foi*  per* 
jury. 
Can  any  fibee  of  brass  hold  longer  out?— 
Bar  stand  I,hMly ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me ; 

Brake  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 
Ihnft  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignoranfce ; 

Cat  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit; 
Aad  I  win  wish  thee  nerer  more  to  dance, 
Kor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  wait. 
0 !  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  pennM, 

Kar  to  the  motion  of  a  school-boy's  tongue ; 
Xor  nerer  eome  in  Tisor  to  my  friend ; 

Nor  woo  in  Kh3rme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song : 
Taffua  phases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Thiee-piFd  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation, 
Figiies  pe^ocical ;  these  sumnner-flies 

Hat^e  bhiwn  me  full  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  I  here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  God 
knows!) 
Hacrfbrth  my  womng  mind  shall  be  express'd 

la  fusaet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
Aad,  to  begin,  Wfaoch,— so  God  help  me,  ki  I— 
Xf  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  cnck  or  flaw. 
£m.  San*  sans,  I  pny  yoa» 
AfMi.  Tet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rage  >-bear  with  me,  I  am  sick ; 
m  leave  it  by  degrees.    So  A,  let  us  see  ;— 
Vritc^  t«rtf  ^eve  mercy  on  u«,  <m  those  three ; 
They  are  inlectcd,  in  their  hearU  it  lies  ; 
nef  have  the  plagne,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyett 
Theie  feeds  are  visited ;  you  ace  not  free, 
f«r  the  Lovd's  tokcw  on  yoo  do  I  see. 
Prtiu  No,  they  are  free,  that  gare  these  tokens  tons. 
Btrta.  Oar  slates  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  as. 
'w.  Itisnotao;  Fur  how  can  this  be  true, 
Tlat  yoo  stand  forfeit,  besng  those  that  sue? 
iirm.  Feaee ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  \k-ith  you. 
i?M.  KorsiaU  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend, 
^•n.  Speak  for  yocursdves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 
Xing,  Teach  ns,  sw«et  madam,  for  our  rude  trans- 


^oaefair 

Mtu  The  fairest  i^fi%piap. 

^•v  yoBBflt  heie,  but  eren  no%  disguis^  ? 


^<}V.  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  And  woe  yoa  well  adrisM  ? 

Kingt  I  was,  lair  madam. 

Priru  When  yoa  then  were  here^ 

What  did  you  whisper  in  your  fauly*s  ear  ? 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  worid  I  did  respect 
her. 

Prin,  When  she  shall  ehallengn  this,  you  wiUre* 
jeether. 

King,  Upon  mine  honoar,  no. 

iVItt.  Peaoe,  peace,  forbear  r 

Tour  oath  once  brake,  yon  force  not  to  forswear* 

King,  Dmpise  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 

Prin.  I  will :  and  therefore  keep  it  r^Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear  ? 

i?ar.  Mada^^  he  swore,  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-nght ;  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world:  adding  diereto,  moreover. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lorer. 

Prin,  God  gire  thee  joy  of  him !  the  noble  feid 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

KHig,  What  mean  yoo,  madam?  by  my  life,  my 
troth, 
I  never  swore  this  lady  sndi  an  oath. 

JTm).  By  heaven,  you  did ;  and  to  conflrm  it  plain, 
Ton  gave  me  this,  but  take  it,  sir,  again. 

King,  My  laith,  and  this,  the  princess  I  did  give, 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin,  Pardon  me,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear  ; 
And  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear:— 
What ;  will  yoo  hare  me^  or  your  peari  again  ? 

Birtn,  Neither  of  either ;  1  remit  both  twain.— 
I  see  the  trick  on*t;— Here  wasaeonaent, 
(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 
To  dash  it,  like  a  Christmas  comedy : 
Some  earrytale,  some  please-man,  some  slight  zany, 
Some  mumbkniews,  some  trencher^knigfat,  some  Dick, 
—That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years ;  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  she's  ^spos'd,— 
T<M  our  intntts  befine :  which  once  disclosed. 
The  ladies  did  chai^  favours ;  and  then  we, 
FoHowing  the  signs,  wooM  but  the  sign  of  slie. 
Now,  to  our  penary  to  add  more  tenrar. 
We  are  again  forsworn ;  in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is :— And  might  not  yoo  CTa  Bojnet. 
Forrstal  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  ? 
Do  not  you  know  my  hwiy's  fbot  by  the  squire, 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  ? 
And  stand  between  her  back,  sir,  and  the  fire, 

Holding  a  trencher, jesting  merrily? 
Yon  put  our  page  out:  Go,  you  are  aUow'd ; 
Die  when  yoo  will,  a  smock  shall  be  yotur  riurowd. 
Ton  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ?  there'll  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Boyet,  PuD  merrily 

Hath  this  brare  manage,  tlus  career,  been  run. 

fifran.  Lo,  he  is  tilting  straight!  Peace;  I  have 


£n<er  Costlrd. 
Welcome,  pure  wit  I  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 

Catt,  O  Loni,  sir,  they  wouhl  know, 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  orno. 
Biron,  What,  are  diere  but  three  ? 
Cort.  No,  sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fine , 

For  every  one  piursents  three. 
Biron,  Ami  three  time*  thrice  is  nine* 

Coot.  Not  so,  sir;  under  corre^ion,  sir;  Ihopc^it 
is  not  so: 
You  cannot  beg  us,  sir,  I  can  assure  you.  sir ;  wc  know 
what  wc  knon : 
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I  hope,  ilr,  Arec  times  thrice,  sir,— 
Bh-nu  I»  not  ™n«« 

Ctut.  Under  eoiTOetion,  sir,  w*  know  whereuntU  it 


Birvtu  By  Jove,  I  ^vuy*  took  throe  threes  for  mve. 

Ctt,  O  Lofd,  sir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get  your 
Bvinfi^  by  reckoning,  air. 

jBir«n.  How  mudi  is  it  ? 

CotU  O  Lord,  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the  actors, 
ttr,  will  show  whereuntil  it  doth  amount :  for  my  own 
pan,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  parfect  one  man,— e'en 
one  poor  man ;  Fompioii  the  great,  sir. 

Mron,  Art  thoa  one  of  the  worthies  ? 
'  Cosf.  It  pk«sed  them,  to  think  me  worthy  of  Pwn- 
pion  the  great:  ftir  mine  own  part,  I  know  not  the 
degree  of  the  worthy ;  but  I  am  to  stand  for  him. 

Birwu  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

f«f.  We  will  tnm  it  finely  off,  sir  j  we  will  take 
some  care*  C^-"*  ^«^ 

King,  Bixon,  they  wiU  shame  us,  let  them  not  ap- 
pniadi. 

Birun,  Vfe are  shame^roof,my  kud :  and *tissoine 
policy 
To  have  one  show  v'orse  than  the  kiag*s  and  his  com- 
pany. 

King,  1  say,  thej-  shall  not  come. 

Pritu  Nay,  my  good  UmU,  let  me  o*er-rule  you  now ; 
That  sport  best  pleases,  that  doth  k^istknow  how : 
Where  xeal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contenu 
Die  in  the  xeal  of  them  which  it  presents, 
Their  form  confounded  makes  roost  form  i»    irth ; 
When  great  thinirt  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 

Biran,  A  right  description  of  oar  sport,  my  lord. 

Enter  Armado. 
Ann,  Anointed,  I  iiuploiv  so  much  expense  of  thy 
royal  sweet  brcntli.  as  v.  ill  utUT  a  bmctf  of  wonls. 

[Armado  converse*  with  ^he  King^  atui 
deliver*  lUm  a  paper, 
Prin-  Doth  this  man  serve  God  ? 
Biroii.  Why  nsk  you  ? 

Prin,  He  sptaks  not  like  a  man  of  God*s  making. 
Ann,  That**  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  honey  mouardt : 
for,  I  protest,  tlie  sehool*master  is  exceeding  fautastie- 
al ;  too,  too  vain ;  too,  too  vain :  But  we  will  put  it, 
as  they  say,  to  fofiuna  delta  guernu  1  wish  >'ou  the 
peace  of  mind,  most  roj-al  couplement !  lEaiL 

King,  Here  is  like  to  bea  good  presence  of  worthies : 
He  presents  Hector  of  Troy  ;  the  swain,  Fompey  the 
giT<at ;  the  pnrisk  curate,  Alexander  ;  Armado's  page, 
Hercules ;  the  pedant,  Judas  Machaboeus. 
And  if  these  four  worthies  in  their  first  show  thrive^ 
These  four  will  change  habits,  and  ^reamt  the  other 
five. 
Biren,  There  is  flT«  in  the  first  sliow. 
King.  Tou  are  deceiv'd,  *tis  not  so. 
Biratu  The  peckmt,  the  braggart,  the  bedgciiriest, 
tlie  fool,  ami  the  boy  :— 
Abate  a  throw  at  novum ;  an4  the  whole  world  again. 
Cannot  prick  out  five  such,  take  each  one  in  his  vein. 
King.  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comes 
amain. 
{Seat*  brvugkt  for  the  King^  Prineesty  &c. 

Pageant  of  the  yine  IVorihie*,    Enter  Costard  amCd, 
fur  Pompey. 


Co*t.  J  Pompey 

Boytt,  *         You  lie,  you  are  not  he, 

Co9t.  I  Pompey  urn,— 

ijoycr.  >Y>th  libbard's  head  on  kDec< 


Biron.  WeU  said,  old  mocker ;  I  most  needs  be 

friends  with  tlice. 
Cost,  I  Pompey  am^  Pompey  tumanCd  the  higr- 

Bum,  The  great.  ^ 

C^tU  It  is  great,  sir  ;—Pofnpey  gurnam'd  the  greet  i 

TAot  ofi  in  field,  tnth  targe  atui  shield^  did  make  my 
Jhe  to  nocat  • 

And^trwelUng along  thisceatl,  I  here  am  came  by 

chance  g  ^ 

AndlaymyarmMb^hrethel^*  ofthij*meetlaaa^ 

If  your  ladyship  wouH  say,  Thank*,  Pompey^  1  *»«* 


iVsJi.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
Co*t.  Tis  not  so  mudi  worth;   but,  I  h<H?c.  ^  *« 
pcrfect:Im«ksaUttklaaltin,j[reitf; 
Birwi.Myta«ttoahalfiK9iny,  Pompey  pioveathe 

best  worthy. 

Enter  Nathaniel  arm'd,  for  Akxandcr. 

Ifath,  When  in  the woHd Itiv'd,  I wa* the warldS 

contfttawkr ;  

By  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  my  conquering 

might: 
My  ^oeutcheon plain  declares,  that  I  am  ARsanderm 

Boyet.  Vour  nose  says  no,  you  are  not ;  fbc  it  stands 
too  righU 

Bcr*n.  Your  nose  smeUs,  no,  in  this,  mostteodcr- 
smelling  kuight.  «__.^    .,««j 

Prin,  ITie  conqueror  is  disroay'd  :  Proceed,  ffood 
Alexander. 

Kath,  When  in  tJte  roorld  J  ln*4,  I  wu  the  warlsTs 
commandir  ;— . 

Boyet,  Most  true,  *tu  iSght  j  yon  were  so,  ABsander. 

Biron,  Pompey  the  great,— 

Cwf ,  Your  servant,  and  Costard. 

Biron,  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Ali- 
sander. 

Cost,  O,  sir,  [To  NathO  you  have  overthrown  Ali- 
samler  the  conqueror !  You  will  be  scraped  out  ©rthe 
paintol  cloth  for  tliis :  your  lion,  that  holds  his  poIl-ax 
sitting  on  a  dose^tool,  will  be  giv«i  to  A-jax :  be  will 
be  the  ninih  worthy.  A  conqucwr,  and  afeard  lo 
speak  1  run  away  for»hame,  Alisaiider.  [Nath.  retiresJ} 
—There,  an\  sliall  pkase  you ;  a  foolish  mild  man  ;  an 
honest  mam,  look  you,  and  soon  dash'd !  He  b  a  mar- 
velkms  good  neighbour,  in  sooth ;  and  a  very  good 
bowler ;  but,  for  Alisander,  abu,  )-ou  see,  how  'tis  ;— a 
little  o*crparted :— But  there  artj  worthies  a  catning 
will  speak  their  mind  in  some  other  sort. 

Prin.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 
Enter  Holofemes  arm^d,  for  Judas,  and  Moth  artn^d^ 
for  Hercules. 

Hot,  Great  Herculet  ispre*entcd  by  this  imp, 
Whaseclub  kiWd  Cerberus,  that  tlirec-headed  camu ; 
And,  Tffften  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shritnp. 

Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his  manus  : 
Quoniam,  he  seemeth  in  nnnoriXy  f 
Eigo,  /  come  with  this  apolegy.— 
Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,tknl  vanish.  lExii  Moth. 

Hoi.  Judns  tarn,— 

Dum,  A  Judas ! 

Hoi.  Not  Iscariot,  sir.— 
Judas  I  am,  ycleped  Macludnvus, 

Dum.  Jodas  Machabueus  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 

Bir,  A  kissing  traitor :— How  art  thou  prov'd  Jadas  * 

Hoi,  Jttdas  t  tttn,— 

Dum,  The  more  slmme  for  you,  Judas. 

Hoi,  What  fttttm  ym,  sir  ? 

BoyeL  Tt  make  J«^>  hang  himself. 
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a«t,  Bcgi^  lir ;  yoa  are  myeUer. 
firrni.  WellfoUo^'^ :  Judas  iruhangMoo  an  elder. 
HtL  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  eoantenanfie. 
ftron.  Because  thou  hast  no  ftfle. 
SeL  What  u  tbU  ? 
fiayrf .  A  eittem  heal. 
Dum,  The  head  of  a  bodldii. 
flirMt.  A  death's  fiuse  in  a  ring. 
Lm,  The  face  c»f  an  old  Ronum  eoin,  searae  seen* 
Baycf.  The  pummel  of  Cauar*s  Ikulchion. 
Dunu  The  earr^Mme  Ihoe  on  a  flask. 
ArM.  St.  George^  half^hedc  in  a  hrooeb* 
Zkaa.  A)r,  and  in  a  faiooch  of  lead. 
Atmb.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  tap  of  a  toodKlrawer: 
Aad  am,  forvrard ;  for  vre  have  pat  thee  in  eooni»> 


jr«f.  You  hRTt  pm  me  out  of  ooontenancei 
Airsa.  Fdse  ;  we  have  giren  thee  fheet. 
BtL  But  you  hare  out-fae^  them  all. 
Jfitrsib  Antfaon  wert  a  lioo,  we  would  do  so. 
BtyeL.  Thcnftiii,aaheis,anaM,lethim  go. 
Aad  SD  adieu,  sweet  Jude  !  nay,  why  dost  thou  stay  ^ 
Dmu  For  tibe  latter  end  of'his  name. 
Binti,  r«r  die  ass  to  the  Jude  ;  gire  it  him :— Jttd> 

as,  away. 
ffW.  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  humble. 
Bsytf.  A  light  fbr  monsieur  Judas  :  it  grows  dark, 

be  may  stumble.       ^ 
/Via.  Alas,  poor  Madiabseus,  how  hath  he  been 

haifedl 

Enter  Annado  amCdJiir  HeeUr, 
Birm,  Ride  thy  head,  Adiilks ;  hereeomes  Heetor 


Dvai.  Though  my  moelu  eome  home  by  me,  I  will 
BOKfaeaaefTy. 

King.  Hector  was  but  a  Trq)an  in  respeet  of  dils. 

Bsfct.  But  is  this  Heetor  > 

Dam,  I  think,  Hrctor  was  not  so  «]eBn4imber^L 

L«u  Hit  kg  is  too  big  for  Heetor. 

Dviw  More  calf,  ecrtaiD. 

Bajfce.  Ko  ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  smalL 

&>«a.  Tliis  eannot  be  Hector. 

Dtatu  He's  a  god  or  a  painter;  Aurhe  makes  faees. 

Arm,  The  armipHent  Marti  •flaneu  the  abnigtHy^ 
Ceve  Heetm- a  gifi^-^ 

Dtniu  A  gilt  nrnmeg. 

nimia  A  lctnoni,-~ 

Ltn,  Stuck  with  clor^ 

Dim.  Hoicloren. 


The  armipeimt  Mart,  sf  Umett  the  ^mighty. 

Cave  HeetPrmgifi^  the  heir  tf  IHon; 
I  man  m  breathed,  that  certain  he  wmUi J^ht,  yea 

Frma  m»m  tilt  night,  mtt  af  hia  paoiUan. 
fmtlmjlawerf^ 
Dum,  That  mint. 

^«n.  That  eolombine. 

Arm.  Oaixi  lord  LoogaTille,  rein  thy  tongue. 
''«9*  I  SHist rather  give  it  the  rdn;  foritranaa- 


I>'iau  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  givyhoand. 

Arm»  The  sweet  wainnan  isdead  and  rotten  ;  sweet 
vfwcki,  heat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried :  when  he 
kiath'd,  be  was  a  man->Bat  I  will  forward  with  my 
A^'we :  Swert  royalty,  tTo  the  Prineegt,"]  bestow  on 
ne  the  sense  of  hearing.       [Biron  nhUpert  Costard. 

iVra.  Speak,  brave  Hector;  we  are  much  delighf 
oL 

Arm.  t  do  adore  thy  iweet  gxiiPlslipper. 


Bayet.  Loves  her  by  the  fboe. 

Dton.  ke  may  not  by  the  yard. 

Amu  TMt  Hector  far  turmaurotd  Banntbaly^ 

Cwr.  The  party  is  gone, felbw  Hector,  she  is  gone: 
Ihe  is  two  racmths  on  her  way. 

Arnu  What  meanest  thou  ? 

C«et,  Faith,  unless  you  play  the  honest  Trojan,  the 
poor  wench  Is  castaway :  she^s  quick ;  the  child liraga 
in  her  belly  already ;  *tis  yours. 

Arm,  Dost  thou  in&monize  me  among  potentates  ? 
thou  shalt  die. 

Cost.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whippM,  for  Ja^nenetia 
that  is  quiefc  by  him ;  and  hangM,  for  Fompey  that  ia 
dead  by  him. 

Dum.  Most  rare  Fompey ! 

Bvyet.  Renowned  Fompey! 

Biron.  Greater  than  great,  great,  gieati^great 
Fompey!  Fompey  the  huge  I 

Dum,  Hector  tremUes. 

Biron.  P«unpey  is  movM  v-Mon  Atei,  mars  Ates; 
stir  tfaeni  bn  t  stir  them  on ! 

Dunu  Heetor  will  challenge  him. 

Biroru  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man*s  blood  m*t  b^* 
ly  than  will  sup  a  flea. 

Amu  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cost,  I  will  not  flght  with  a  pole,  like  a  nortbeni 
man ;  111  shsh :  ni  do  it  by  the  s#otd :— I  pray  yoi4 
let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 

Dum.  Room  for  the  incensed  wordiies. 

Cost,  ni  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dum,  Most  resolute  I^mpey ! 

ilTst^  Master,  let  me  take  ybu  a  bntioQ4iofe  hnaec 
Do  you  not  see,  Fompey  is  uncanng  fbr  the  combat  ? 
What  mean  you  f  you  will  lose  your  reputation. 

Amu  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  me ;  I  wiU 
not  combat  in  my  shirt. 

Dum,  You  may  not  deny  it ;  Fompey  hath  made 
the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 

Biron.  What  reason  have  you  (brH  ? 

Arm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  I  hate  no  shirt;  t 
go  woolward  fbr  pei^ance. 

Boyet.  True,  and  it  was  en.ioinM  him  in  Rome  fbr 
want  of  linen :  since  when,  Vl\  be  sworn,  he  wora 
none,  but  a  dish-clout  of  Jaquenetta^s ;  and  that  ia 
wean  next  his  heart,  for  a  fkvour. 

Enter  Mercadci 
ilfer^  God  save  yon,  madam ! 
Frin,  Welcome,  Mereade ; 
But  that  thou  interniptVt  our  raerriment. 

ilfer.  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  Ibring 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.    The  king  your  flither— 
Frin.  Dead,  for  my  life. 
Afer.  ISven  so ;  my  tale  is  told. 
jBiran.  Worthies,  away ;  the  seene  begins  to  doud. 
Arm,  For  mine  own  part,  1  breathe  IVee  breath  i  I 
have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  little  hole  of 
discKtion,  and  I  wifl  right  myself  like  a  soldier. 

iExeuni  WortUgu 
King,  How  Ihres  your  majesty  ? 
Prtn.  Boyet,  prepare;  I  will  away  tonight. 
King,  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 
Priru  Prepare,  I  say.^1  thank  yon,  gxaciiftu  lords^ 
'  For  all  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entmt,. 
I  Out  of  a  newnmd  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 

I  In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide^ 
.  The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits : 

It  If  ovtP^ioldly  we  have  borne  omrAlves 

II  In  the  ooDVcrfa  of  breathi  your  gcntknon 
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L0VE3  LABOITR'S  LOSt. 


Wat  guilty  of  it.— Farewell,  worthy  lord ! 
A  heavy  hcvrt  bean  not  an  humUc  toD|;;ue; 
Kkeuse  roe  so,  coming:  w  ihort  of  thanki 
9tor  my  great  lolt  to  easily  obtained. 

King.  The  extivme  parts  of  time  extfeinely  fonn 
AU  caoses  to  the  pur|>OK  of  his  speed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loow,  tk-cides 
That  whidi  Unas  proeess  could  not  arUtnite  r 
And  tho\tgh  the  mouniing  brow  of  progeny 
.     Foriiid  the  smiling  enurtesy  of  love, 

The  holy  stiit  which  fain  it  would  eouvinee  ; 
Yet,  since  lore^  aiifumeat  was  fint  on  foot, 
I^t  not  the  eiood  of  sonww^tstle  it 
From  what  it  jmrposM ;  since,  to  wail  friends  lost, 
Is  not  1^  much  so  wbolesontc,  prufi  table. 
As  to  rejcnce  at  friends  but  newly  found. 
Priiu  I  noderstand  you  not ;  my  griefs  are  double. 
Bh-Ptu  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ear  of 
grief: 
—And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 
For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 
PlayM  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  ladSet, 
Hath  mueh  deforuiM  us,  fiishioning  onr  humours 
Etcd  to  the  oppowd  end  of  our  intenU : 
' ,      And  what  in  us  hath  iKjeraM  ridiculous,— 
As  love  is  ftin  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
AU  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
Fonn*d  by  the  eye,  and,  thertfoie,  like  the  eye 
Foil  of  straiige  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  fanas» 
Varying  In  sal^ieets  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  otyect  in  his  glance  : 
"Whicb  party-^oated  preaenee  of  loose  love 
Fat  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes. 
Have  misbecora'd  our  ootlts  and  graTities, 
Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  fkults, 
Suggested  us  to  make :  Tberefoce,  kidies, 
Our  love  being  yours,  the  errov  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours:  We  to  ourselves  prove  fal«, 
By  being  onee  fal«e  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both :— fairladies,  you  r 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin 
llius  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prifu  We  have  rccdvVi  your  leturs,  full  oflove ; 
Your  favours,  the  embassadors  of  love ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  council,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy. 
As  bombast,  and  as  lia&ng  to  the  time : 
Bat  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  reiipeeta, 
Have  we  ifll^been;  and  therefore  met  your  fevea 
In  their  own  Ihshion,  like  a  merriment. 
Dum.  Our  leticn,  madam,  •how'd  mnaii  more  thai 

jesu 
Lotu  80  did  our  looks. 

Hot*  We  did  not  quote  them  toi 

King*  Nofw.at  the  latest  miniite  of  die  boor, 
Grant  os  your  loves. 

Prtn.  A  time^  mrthinks,  too  short 

To  makea  worid-withottuend  bargain  in: 
Ko^  no.  my  h»nl,  your  grace  is  perjurM  much. 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness «  and,  therefoie  this,— 
Vfor  my  love  (as  there  is  no  sueh  cause) 
You  will  doangbt,  this  shall  you  do  for  me: 
YowoathI  will  not  trast;  bat  go  with  speni  . 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage^ 
Bemote  ftom  all  the  pkasores  of  the  worid  ; 
There  sUy,  nntil  the^twelve  eelestial  signs 
Ha^  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning : 
If  this  autttre  iusdbiaUe  life 
Change  iu>t  jnoor  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  Ixosts,  and  lasts,  hard  lodginb  and  thin  weeds, 


Nip  not  the  gaisdy  blossoms  of  your  bve. 

But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love  ; 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 

Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  diese  deserts  ; 

And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thioe, 

I  will  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  instant  ihiit 

My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house  ; 

Raining  tibe  tears  of  kmentation. 

For  the  remenibranoc  of  my  fatbor^s  death. 

If  this  tliou  do  deny,  let  oiir  hands  part ; 

Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  hvart. 

King,  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny. 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest, 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye  ! 
Hence  ever  then  ray  heart  is  in  thy  breast. 

Birtn.  And  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  and  what  to  me  f 

J?«r.  You  most  be  purged  loo,  your  uns  are  sank  ; 
You  are  attaint  with  faults  and  peijury  ; 
Therefore,  if  you  my  favour  mean  to  get, 
A  twelvemonth  shall  you  spend,  and  never  rest. 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 

Dunu  But  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  but  what  to  me  ? 

Kath,  A  wife  !-a  beard,  fair  health,  and  houefCy  ; 
With  thret^fokl  love  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dum.  O;  shall  I  ay,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife  ? 

Kath.  Not  so,  my  lord  ^-a  twelvemonth  and  a  dny 
ni  mark  no  words  that  smooth-lke*d  wooers  say ; 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  hidy  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I*U  give  you  some. 

Dimu  ril  serve  thee  true  and  fhithfully  till  then. 

Kath.  Yet  swear  not,  lest  you  be  fbrsworn  again. 

L6ru  What  mya  Maria  ? 

Mar,  At  the  twdvemonth*s  end, 

m  Change  my  black  gown  Or  a  fUthfVd  fttfiad. 

ton,  VU  stay- with  patience ;  bat  the  lime  is  kmg'.. 

Mttr.  Tlw  liker  yeu ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

BirtL  Studies  my  hidy  ?  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Bdiold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  ej'e, 
What  humble  suit  attemb  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  roe  for  thy  love. 

Kt.  Oft  ba%-e  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Biron. 
Before  I  saw  yon  :  and  the  worid*s  large  tongwe 
Prodaims  yon  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks  ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts ; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  ftom  yoor  fVoitfil  faraSB  ; 
And,  thetewithal,  to  win  me,  if  yon  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  wtm,) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  ikiy  to  day 
Vuit  the  speechless  siek,imd  still  ceuveiifc 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  yrnir  task  shaB  be, , 
With  all  the  fierce  endeavourof  your  wit, 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Biron.  TomovewildkiighterintliethrOatofdeafli: 
It  cannot  be  ;  it  is  impossible : 
Mirih  c^^mdt  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

J7«#.  Why,  that's  the  way  to  chdke  a  giMnir  tpit^ 
Whose  influeDee  ia  begot  of  that  hNne  gnee. 
Which  diaUow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fbols  : 
A  Jest^ prosperity  lies  in  theear 
Of  him  that  bears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  liim  that  makes  it :  then,  if  sickly  can, 
Deaf  M  with  the  clamoun  of  tfarir  own  dear  gronm, 
Will  hear  yoor  kHe  scorns,  coutinae  then. 
And  I  wiilhave  }'Ott, and  that  feult  vrithal ; 
But,  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirl^ 
And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault, 
Right  joyful  of  yMtrefbnaation. 

Biron,  Aw^hwrnmh?  well,  befid  what  wiUbefaL 


t/svws  lAMoxm-s  host. 


/H  JMt  i  tvplinrmqwli  in  in  hcitpiia). 
ftta^  A|,  ivtvl  mi'  btiJ. ;  uid  mi  1  ukr<  my  Mvi?, 
[To  tht  king. 
Jn«f ,  Kia,  fFfv^nt  ^  i«r  «ll]  lifitif  you  im  jrgui'  *as . 

' .;  ii«th  imr  cu4  Likr  mi  uJd  ^lny  f 
L  line  Imltir**  t'CHirti-i^j 

- ^Ocr  uur  apiMt  n  eojiiatf. 

. .  Cviii«%  «ir.  ii  ^mm  a  iwchvtuHth  uui  a  tUjr, 

Irm.  Tliat'i  too  bdi^  for  a  plus. 

^JLwf^7'  AriTLndop 
Hmm.  The  *<wpij*y  Imiglit  of  Tnttj. 
Jn^  I  irill  kin  tiir  rffjal  fitifrrf .  »»1  tJike  lin»c  t  I 
^  •  fvlVf  I  I  111  TV  it»wfiit  tn  JiKiuiitpttn  tti  tiuM  t^ 
jtia^ilfftpr  nmt<  loTr  tkrw  ][emT%    Bui,  itiuti  ci- 
M'iU  )vm  bf>Ar  the  diaJrigiif>  tluit  ili«< 
I  Uaic  c»m|>»ii  tin  in  p^riiw  o(f  tbp  owl 
it  iltuuJit  have  fudhrm^  In  tb«  «rid  df 


ti*^  III  fonh  fjiueklff  we  viU  do  lO. 
id Irj  i)ift Qui,  tbe  orJiLT  l^y  tlir  euekooi 


"if. 


IL 

Autl  4tf^rr}f  ftakj  are  /tiimxhtiieti't  fttfkt^ 
WTtfn  tttrttti  fnwf,  nwi  r*w*#,  onrf  ttim% 

Anti  nujiiirm  btenfA  tftcir  nHttunfr  tm^KM*^ 

The  ii/ckiHi  fhni^  an  et-^f  frte^ 

Unjtirttfifig  tm  a  mafyied  mr^ 

nt 

Wintei",  mien  mrk*  hiinj;  %  i^r  ii^fl^ 
J  dwt  Dirk  i^  jAf/nAerrf  ftlmri^  hit  iMf^ 

And  Tittri  hmrt  hgt  into  the  tmti^ 

An4  miik  tvtutt  /r&t^n  hvme  \  n  fmH^ 
When  MtAd  «.♦  nipp^ti^  and  nmu*  ift  frnti, 
TAtn  nr^'Ar^v  *''W*  ^^  Jfnrrnjf  owl, 

iVhUe  grsmtj  Jatm  tigth  krfi  tiK  p&f* 

niitn  olf  stBttii  the  wintt  lUh  Maw, 

Aftft  toughing  dr«wm  ih^  pm'ffC*  ww*, 
Attd  hir^M  tH  hrpvfing  in  the  mff^^t 

Ami  Mtifmn'f  nme  /*■*/  ftd  ^ntt  rftn\ 
When  rottMni  erttki  Aiw  in  ikf  hmsi* 
Thfn  night hj  ifing*  the  itaring  *»^| 

T»^h6: 
Tti-iafit^  t*wimt  a  mtrrf  nrtr, 
t^ldk  fTRUf  /fan  9lafh  kfet  the  pof* 

Arm*  HiK  wordi  of  Merestry  mm  harx^  aJlLcf  tlif 
Wiifft  pr  A|tii11u,— Y4i4t,  liiai  my  ;  we,  lliii  wsjf. 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


P£RSONS  A£PB£S£NTED. 


Brttzn,  cwurt  •fXmuUhtu 
Ukt,  am  01/1  lord. 


tumg  Fimcn 


Sci^rd  ]f«umg  Fimck  LttU^  thettene  wUh  Bertnun 

i»  tie  ftartntint  war, 
JJ^  i  tenmaf  U  the  CMmtew  tfRwtilhn.  ■ 

Cmteu  ffMrntUlon^  muthtr  to  Bertranu 


Helena,  t^gentlevnman^prtteeted  by  the  ewntenl 
An  M  md^  of  Florence, 
DiuM,  daughter  to  the  rcidow, 

J^lJ^I  neighbours  andjriendi  to  the -mdaah 

Lorde,  tOtending  on  the  king;  Qffherif  SobBert,  &€>' 
French  and  Fiorentine, 

SCEU'E-^Partly  in  France,  and  partly  in  Tuscany, 


ACT  I. 

SCEITE  I^RoueittoH.  A  Room  inthefounteo^e  Pat- 
ax.   Enter  Hertxvn^  the  Counleurf  RoueiltentUe- 


Counteoe, 
Ljr  defifcriof  my  ■»  ft«n  me,  I  Inry  a  leeond 


her  education  punnises :  her  di^oiiciom  ahe  inlieriti, 
which  make  fair  K>fls  fairer ;  ibr  where  an  unclean 
mind  carries  yirtuoos  qualitiea,  tlicre  oommendationa 
go  with  pity,  they  are  virtues  and  traiton  too ;  in  hrr 
they  are  the  better  for  their  aimplenets;  ihe  deriva 
her  honesty,  and  achieves  her  goodness. 
Laf.  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from  her 


Ber,  Aod  I,  in  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my  father's 
^th  anew :  Imt  I  must  attend  his  nuuesty's  comr 
madt  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,  evennore  in  sab> 

Lrf.  Ton  AaD  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  madam ; 
-ysa,  sir,  a  father:  HethatsogeneraUyisatalltimes 
{o^wuitoroeee«ityholdhisTiftnetoyou*,  whose 
wthtnaa  wouU  stir  it  up  where  it  wanted,  rather 
ihro  b(iriK  where  there  is  such  abundance. 

Cmmt,  What  hope  is-ihere  of  his  majesty's  amend- 

Uf,  He  hath  ahmdmird  his  physicians,  madam 
«a«er  whoK  piactiees  he  hath  pcrseeuted  time  with 
hofe:  nrf  Hods  no  other  advantage  in  the jpTBCess but 
ooly  the  kwng  of  hope  by  timcb 

Craac.  Thb  yoimg  gentkwoman  hnd  a  father,  (O, 
thst  kml!  how  Md  a  ponagc  "o*i)  whose  skUl  was  al- 
nam.  as  gceat  as  his  honesty ;  had  it  stretched  so  far, 
««aU  hare  made  nature  immortal,  and  death  should 
have  play  toe  lack  of  work.  'WouM,  for  the  king's 
•kr,h:w«Befivingi  I  think,  it  wouU  bo  the  death  of 
ih>- king's  disease. 

t^f.  Hinrcnlkd  you  the  man  yon  ^peak  of,  madam? 

CiMtnt,  He  was  fhmoos,  ur,  in  his  profession,  and  it 
••shitgRatrighttobcso:  Gcraxd  de  Narbon. 

Laf.  He  was  exeHfent,  indeed,  madam ;  the  king 
tvrr  lately  spoke  of  him,  admiringly,  and  raoomiiig- 
If :  ke  was  ikilftil  enough  to  have  lived  still,  if  knowl- 
ed^  eonld  be  set  op  against  mortality. 

Jkr.  What  is  it,  my  guod  knd,  the  king  languishes 
•f? 

Le/.  A  fiscola,  my  bird. 

Ber,  1  hesid  not  of  it  before. 

L^*  I  would,  it  were  not  notorious.*— Was  this  gen- 
ihmNnan  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  ? 

ComtL  His  sole  ehiW,  my  loid ;  and  bequeathed  to 
ay  frverinkiDg.    1  have  those  hopes  of  her  good,  that 


Count,  'Tb  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season  her 
praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  ap- 
proaches her  heart,  but  the  tjxauny  of  btt  sormwt 
takes  all  livelihood  from  her  cheek.— No  more  of  this, 
Helena,  go  to,  no  more ;  lest  it  be  nthur  thought  you 
affect  a  sorrow,  than  to  have. 
Hel.  I  do  aftcct  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too. 
Laf,  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  tlie  dL-ad, 
excessive  grief  the  enemy  ut  the  livin(^. 

Count.  U*  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the  ex- 
ecM  makes  it  soon  mortaL 
Ber,  Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wislies. 
Laf,  How  undervtaud  we  that? 
Count,  Be  thou  bkist,  Bertram  I  and  succeed  thy  fa- 
ther , 
In  manners,  as  in  shape !  thy  blood,  and  virtue. 
Contend  for  engirt  in  thee ;  and  thy  goodness 

re  with  thy  birtlmght  I  Love  all,  trust  a  few. 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  eiieiuy 
Rather  in  power,  than  use ;  and  kivp  thy  fjriend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key :  be  chrck'd  for  silence, 
But  never  tax'd  for  siwech.    What  heaven  more  will. 
That  thee  may  fbmish,  and  my  pra)-en  pluck  clown, 
Fall  on  thy  head !  FarewelL— My  lord, 
'Tis  an  unteasoa'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord. 
Advise  him. 

Laf,  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  shall  attend  his  love. 
Count,  Heaven  bless  him !— Farewell,  Bertram. 

Ber.  [To  HeU]  The  best  wishes  that  can  be  fbrged 
in  your  thoughts,  be  servants  to  you !  Be  coinfoi-table 
to  my  mother,  }our  mistress,  and  make  much  oflaT. 

Laf,  Farewell,  pretty  lady ;  You  must  hold  the 
credit-of  your  fisher.  ILav.  Dcr.  ami  Lafl 

Hel.  O,  were  that  all !— I  ihinK  iK»t  on  my  fatln  r; 
And  these  grvat  tears  grace  lii<  reiiieiiibraiice  more. 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.    What  was  he  like  ? 
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I  hare  forgot  him :  my  imagimrtSon 
Carries  no  fhrour  in  H,  but  Bertrminik 
I  am  Qudone ;  there  if  no  Uyinr*  wine, 
IfBertnubbeawajr.    It  were  all  one, 
That  I  AottW  love  a  bright  pardcubr  star, 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  K>  abofte  roe: 
In  bis  bright  ladianoe  and  coUatenl  Kgfat 
Must  I  be  eomforted,  not  in  his  sphew. 
The  amhitaou  in  my  loTe  thus  plagues  itieif : 
*1^  hiiid,  that  woold  be  mated  by  the  lion, 
Mast  die  (tar  k)ve»    'Twas  pretty,  though  a  plagwe, 
To  see  him  erery  hoar;  to  ait  and  draw 
Ifis  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  euris, 
In  our  heart's  table ;  heart,  too  capable 
Of  «wy  Une  and  trick  of  his  sweet  Iknmr : 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
MUftsauctifyhisidies.    Who  conies  hoe? 

Enter  ParoUes. 
One  that  goes  with  him:  I  love  him  ibr  his  sake  i 
And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar, 
Thiiik  him  a  gitat  way  fool,  solely  a  coward ; 
Tet  time  fis'd  evils  sit  so  fit  io  him. 
That  they  take  place,  when  rirtue's  steely  bones 
Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind:  withal,  fuU  oft  we  see 
Cold  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 
Par.  Save  you,  fair  queen. 
HeL  And  you,  monareh. 
Par.  No. 
Htl.  And  no. 

Par.  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity  ? 
Het.  Ay.    You  have  some  stain  of  soklier  in  ywi ; 
let  mc  ask  you  a  question :  Man  is  enemy  to  vixgim- 
ty ;  how  may  wc  harricado  it  against  him  ? 
Par.  Keep  him  out. 

flW.  But  he  assails ;  and  our  virj^iraty,  though  val- 
iant in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak:  unfold  to  us  some 
waxiike  resistance. 

Par,  Tliere  is  none ;  man,  sittiiq;:  down  before  you, 
wlU  undermine  you,  and  bkiw  you  up. 

HeL  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  underminen,  and 
hkywvrs  up !— Is  tiMat;  no  miliury  policy,  how  virgins 
might  Mow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity,  being  btewn  down,  man  win  qoicfc- 
lier  be  blown  up :  marry,  in  blowing hiin  down  again, 
with  the  bctach  yourselves  made,  you  lose  your  city. 
It  is  not  politic  In  the  commonwealth  of  nature,  to 
preserve  virgiiuty.  Loss  of  virginity  is  rational  irw 
crease;  and  there  was  never  virgin  got,  till  virginity 
was  first  lost.  That,  you  were  made  of,  is  metal  to 
make  virgins.  Virginity,  by  being  cnce  tost,  may  be 
ten  tiroes  found ;  by  behig  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  lost : 
His  too  cold  a  companion ;  away  with  it. 

Het.  I  will  stand  for't  a  little,  though  therefore  I  die 
A  virgin. 

Par.  There's  little  can  be  said  in't ;  'ii«  against  the 
rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of  vinfinity,  is 
to  accuse  your  mothers  ;  which  is  most  infallible  dis- 
obeditfuce.  He,  that  hangs  himself,  is  a  virgin  :  vii> 
ginity  muidcrs  itself;  and  should  be  buried  in  high- 
ways, out  of  all  sanctified  limit,  as  a  desperate  offend- 
ress against  nature.  Virginity  breeds  mites,  much  Kke 
a  cheese  ;  consumes  Itself  to  the  very  paring,  and  so 
4Ues  with  feeding  his  own  stomach.  Besides,  vir^nity 
is  peerish,  proud,  idle,  made  of  wif-love,  which  is  fhe 
roost  inhilnted  sin  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not ;  you 
cannot  choose  but  lose  byt :  Out  witli't :  within  ten 
years  it  will  make  itself  ten,  which  is  a  goodly  increase ; 
and  the  prindpal  itself  not  much  the  woRse  :  Away 
with*U 


Hd.  How  might  one  do,  ihr,  to  Ion  it  to  her  owb 

liking  • 

Par.  Let  neaee:  Msiry,  ill,  to  like  him  that  n^«r 
it  likes.  Tis  a  commodity  will  \oat  the  glom  with  lr> 
iug ;  the  longer  kept,  the  k-ss  worth :  offwitht,  whiln 
*Cis  naidible  :  answer  the  time  of  Rquegl.  Vkginitr* 
like  an  old  eoort&tf  ,  whus  her  cap  out  of  ftsMoss  $ 
ridily  suited,  butunsnitabfe :  just  like  the  brooch  and 
toothpiek,whidi  were  not  B0«t  yMurdalvifhieMeriit 
your  pye  and  your  pofridge,than  in  your  eheekx  And 
your  virginity,  your  old  viigiaity,  is  like  one  of  o«r 
nenehwithend pears;  ithxiksiU^itcatsdcyiyi  "M^ 
ry.'tisawitherodpear;  U was  forraeriy  better ;  snanry, 
yet,  *tis  a  withered  pear:  WiU  you  any  thing  wiihit  » 

Het.  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
Thse  shftU  your  master  have  a  thousand  tovei, 
A  modier,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  ftiend, 
A  phoBoix,  eaptaln,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  oounsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
Hu  humble  ambition,  proud  huraility. 
His  jarring  oonooid,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  iaid^  his  sweet  disaster;  with  a' world 
Of  pretty,  fond,  adoptions  Christendoms, 
That  bliDking  Cupid  gossips.    Now  shall  he 
I  know  not  what  he  shall :— God  send  him  wdl  !— 
The  eottrt's  a  leaniinff-plaoe  ;-and  he  !•  one— 
Par.  What  one.  rfaiih? 
fly.  That  I  wish  welL— Tis  pity- 
Par.  What's  pity  ? 

Het.  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in*t, 
Which  might  be  felt :  that  we,  the  poorvr  l^cn^ 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shot  us  up  in  wishes, 
Might  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  fxiends, 
And  show  what  we  alone  must  think ;  which  never 
BetuflBS  iu  thanks. 

Enter  a  Page. 
P<V>^  Monsieur  PaioUes,  my  lordl  calb  for  yoo. 

[£<rlf  Pogtm 
Par.  LittleHi^hn,  farewell ;  If  lean  nsnemberthe^ 
I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

HeL  Monsieur  ParoUes, )!»  were  bom  under*  diap> 
imble  star. 
Par.  Under  Mars,  L 
HeL  I  especially  think,  under  Mark 
Par.  Why  under  Mars  ? 

Hel.  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under,  that  ycm 
must  needs  be  bom  under  Mars. 
Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 
Hel.  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather. 
Par.  Why  think  you  so  ? 
HeL  You  go  so  much  backward,  when  yoa  figfat- 
Par.  That's  for  ad^-antage. 
Hel.  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  proposea  the 
safely  :  But  the  composition,  that  your  valour  vnA 
fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I 

like  the  wear  welL  

Par.  I  am  so  full  ofbusinesscs,  I  cannot  answer  thee 
acutely  ;  I  will  ix'tum  perfect  courtier ;  in  the  which, 
my  mstmction  simll  serve  to  naturalize  thee,  so  thou 
will  be  capable  of  a  courtier's  connvl,  and  nndervtand 
what  advice  shall  thmst  upon  thee  ;  else  thou  diest  in 
thine  unthankftilne8»,and  thine  Ignorance  makes  thee 
away ;  farewell.  When  thou  hast  k-isure,  say  thy 
prayem  ;  when  thou  hast  none,  remember  thy  ftiends  r 
get  tin*  a  good  husband,  and  use  him  as  he  Uses  thee  : 
M  farewell.  C^*''- 

HcL  Oiir  renuslies  oft  in  ourselves  do  Be, 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven  i  tlic  fated  sky 
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ft ;  01^,  dstt  iMkwud  fnU 
Oar  >ls«  deanpUf  when  we  oiinehra  aore  diilL 
Wtat  fo^er  ii  it,  wbicii  iMVBti  my  Iwne  to  lijgh  s 
TItt  Bftteg  me  tee^  aod  ounoc  Hied  mine  eye  ? 
Tie  miglMiett  apMe  m  IbrtooB  nttoie  brioga 
7b  jiin  Bfae  Bkcs,  and  IdM  like  mdTe  Uiii«ib 
loipoaiMt*  be  «i«b|9  altoapt^to  tiioie 
Itet  ««agk  di«ir  paina  in  aente ;  and  do  mppeae^ 
VkttbathbeeBauHMitber  Wboeveratnvre 
To  kbov  Imt  merit,  tlmt  did  niai  her  Bore  ? 
TWidagSillaiiiii.    »ypwjcetia>y debate aae, 
fct  mjr  fanentt  are  fbU  and  viH  not  leave  me.  [£«cf. 

5f  £y£  IL^PitrU,   A  R»om  in  the  King**  Pahce. 

FlMtrith  rf  cvrntU,    Enttr  the  Xing  9f  France,  wUh 

latert  g  L^rdi  and  tthert  attending. 

King,  The  Florentines  dnd  Senoyi  are  by  tfaeeus ; 
■ive  finsbt  with  equal  fortiBie,  and  nwitifi^ie 

1  L«rA         So'tbrepofted^iir. 

iOng,  Kay,  *cn  mart  emUble ;  we  here  raodte  it 
A  certafnty,  voaehVl  from  oar  cousin  Austria, 
With  outiiMv  that  the  Florentine  will  more  us 
Far  ipevij  tad  ;  wherein  oar  dearttt  fViend 
Pre'wTeates  tlie  busincai,  and  would  weem 
To  hkWK  u»  vaakc  *l^^»ylt 

1  ^w^  Hh  love  and  wisdom^ 

ApprevM  90  to  yoor  majetty,  may  plead 
Faramideat  credenoe. 

^"f  •  Re  hath  armM  our  annrer, 

Aai  FkHOwe  ta  denied,  before  he  coraeit 
Tet,  for  oor  sentleraesi,  tfut  mean  to  aee 
Tke  Taaam  aerriee,  finely  hare  they  leave 
TaitaBl  on  either  part. 

i  Ltd,  It  may  well  aerve 

A  aanery  to  oar  seotry,  who  aie  sick 
Far  breaddnp  and  exploit. 

''V-  What's  he  eomea  here? 

Enter  Bertnun,  Laieu,  ontf  Parellet. 

1  L»rd,  ItiatbeeoiimlloittiUocsmygDodloid, 
Toanf  Bcfltram. 

J^'BC-  Tooth,  thoa  bear^  thy  ftther'a  ihee ; 

l^rank  natuni,  rather  cuzioua  than  in  haste. 
Hath  weB  compoaM  thee.    Thy  ftther^  uxnal  pails 
May^tthaai  inherit  too !  Weleume  to  Paris. 

&r.  My  thaaik»  and  duty  are  your  majetty'a. 

King.  I  would  I  had  that  corpoial  souudneia  now, 
Ai  whn  thy  fbthei>and  myad^  in  fnesalship 
fM  tryV  o«r  aoidfenhip  !  He  did  look  ftr 
haa  the  aerviee  of  the  time,  and  wa* 
I>«cipled  of  the  bmTeat:  he  hMted  long  ; 
Bo*  on  oa  both  did  basgirii  age  steal  on, 
And  vote  us  out  of  act.   Itmaehrepainme 
T«  talk  of  yanr  good  ikther :  In  hia  youth 
Be  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  weH  obaerve 
Tw^y  in  onryoonglotvb ;  but  they  mayjeat, 
TiU  their  own  aeam  return  to  them  unnoted, 
Kre  they  en  bade  their  levity  in  honoar. 
So  tifcta  cmtrticr,  eootempt  nor  bittemsaa 
Woe  b  bis  pride  or  sharpoeas  ;  if  they  were^ 
Biinittal  badawakM  them ;  and  hU  honour, 
ClMk  to  itaeU;  knew  die  true  minute  when 
Ekftrpthm  hid  him  speak,  and,  at  tbis  time, 
ttatoogueoberU  hia  hand:  svho  were  behiw  him 
Rr  QsM  aaereatvrea  of  another  place ; 
And  bov*d  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  nnki^ 
1**^^  thna  proud  of  hia  hnmilicy, 
fa  their  poor  ptaiae he hvrabkd:  Suchamaa 
JfiRtn  be  a  espy  to  these  younger  times 


But  goen  backwatd. 
^^^  H»ll 

Lies  lioher  in  yonr  tboughta,  than  on  hia  tomh ;' 
So  in  approof  Urea  not  his  epitaph, 
As  in  your  royal  speeeh. 

King.  'Would,  lwerewiihhim!HewwiUalwaya»3c, 
(Methinka  I  hear  him  now  ;  hia  plaustve  wwds 
He  acatterM  HOC  in  ean^  hut  grafted  them, 
To  grow  there^  and  to  be«r>*I.«  me  use /ive^- 
Thna  hb  good  raehmcboly  oft  begm. 
On  the  eataKinphe  and  heel  of  pastime, 
When  it  was  out,— /«  me  not  /iee,  quoth  ha, 
^^  fnyjbme  hekt  9it,  f  be  the  tnt^ 
Ofymmger  9fiMt$,  wAow  oitpreiKnttoe  ieruet 
All  but  nei9  tmnge  dUdain  ;  wAftie  jw^ementa  are 
Merefathere  of  their  garmenu  |  tohoee  eanstamkM 
Expire  before  their  fiuhUne  .—This  he  wishVI  s 
I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too, 
Since  I  nor  wai,  nor  hont«y,  can  bring  home^ 
I  quickly  were  diaaolved  fVom  myhive, 
To  give  some  labooren  room. 

*  ^•«''  You  are  knved,  sir  ; 

ThtT,  that  least  lend  it  you,  shall  kck  you  flrat. 

King.  I  fin  a  pUu^  Iknow*t.~How  long  isl,  eonn^ 
Since  die  physician  at  your  fhthei^  died  ? 
He  waa  much  fam'd. 

Eer.  8<»ne  SIX  months  sinee,  my  lord. 

King.  If  he  were  liring,  I  wouW  try  him  yet  y— 
Lend  me  an  ann  $— the  rest  have  worn  me  out 
With  several  applieatkma  :<-iiatQre  and  sickneaa 
Debate  it  at  their  leiaure.    Welcome,  count ; 
My  son^  no  dearer. 

Ber.  Thank  your  nu^featy. 

{.Exeunt,    riouritt. 

SCEVE  ni^BrntrtOen.    A  Eonn  tn  theCeunta^s 
Palaces    Enter  Counteu^  Sfcteard,  and  Cfovm, 

Count,  I  will  now  hear  :  what  say  you  of  this  ges^ 


Stem,  Madam,  the  eare  Iharehad  even  to  your  eon- 
tent,  I  wish  roig^t  be  found  in  the  calendar  of  my  past 
endearoun ;  forthen  we  wound  our  modesty,  and  make 
foul  the  cleanten  of  our  desenrings,  when  of  ouradvea 
we  publish  them. 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here  ?  Oct  you  gone, 
sirrah  :  The  complaints,  I  have  heard  of  yon,  I  do  not 
all  bdiere ;  His  my  slowness,  that  I  do  not :  for,  I 
know,  you  lack  not  fbUy  to  commit  them,  and  have 
alnlity  enpugh  to  make  such  knaveries  yours. 

Clo,  *Tia  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  ama  poor 
ftiUow. 

£'aet»f.  Well,  air. 

Clo,  No,  madam,  His  not  ao  wdl,  that  I  am  poor  ( 
though  many  of  the  rich  are  damned :  But,  if  I  may 
have  your  hidydup^s  good  will  to  go  to  the  world,  la- 
bel the  womam  and  I  wiU  do  as  we  may. 

Count,  Will  thou  needs  he  a  beggar  ? 

Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good  will  in  this  case. 

Count,  In  what  cue  I 

Clo.  In  label's  case,  and  mine  own.  Senriee  ia  no 
heritage :  and,Ithink,  I  ahall  never  have  the  Uessing 
of  Ood,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body ;  for,  they  say, 
beams  are  hleasiagB* 

Cottnt,  Tell  ine  the  itasou  why  thou  wik  marry. 

Cto,  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am  drir- 
en  on  by  the  fleah  }  and  he  must  needs  go,  that  the 
devil  drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  leaion  ? 

Cto,  Fhith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reaaons,  sueh 
asthey  aicw 
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Count.  May  Uie  worW  Vpow  ilMm  ? 

Cio,  I  have  beoi,  nadam,  a  wicked  crcatnre,  as  you 
and  all  fledi  and  blood  are;  and,  indeed,  I  do  nBairy, 
tbat  I  may  i«pem» 

rotf»e.  Thy  marriage,  »oaiier  than  thy  wiekednev. 

Clo.  I  amoutdf  friends. madam »  and  1  hope  to  have 
friends  for  my  wile's  ttHus 

Cmtni.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knaveb 

Clo,  Ton  are  slMllow,  madam;  e'en  great  friends; 
lor  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  Ibc  me,  which  I  am  ar 
weary  of.  He,  that  eare  my  hmd,  spares  my  team,  and 
gives  me  ha!fe  to  inn  the  crop  :  if  I  be  his  cuckold, 
he's  my  drudge ;  He,  that  comforts  my  wiie,  is  the 
eherisber  of  my  flesh  and  bkwd  ;  he,  that  cherishes  my 
flesh  and  blood,  fcves  my  flesh  and  blood ;  he,  that 
loves  my  flesh  and  bk)od,ismy  friend:  er/f«,bethat 
kisses  my  wife,  is  my  friend.  If  men  could  be  content- 
ed to  be  what  they  are.  there  were  no  fcai' in  marriage ; 
Ibr  young  Charbon  tlK  puritan,  and  old  Poysam  the 
papist,  howsoever  their  hearu  are  serered  in  religion, 
their  hcMls  are  both  one  i  they  may  joll  boms  togeth- 
er, like  any  deer  V  the  herd. 

Count,  MTilt  thou  ever  be  a  fooKmouthed  and  ealum- 
■ious  knave? 

Cto.  AproplMCl,niadami  and  I  speak  the  truth 
tfie  next  way : 

For  I  the  kaUad  loili  repeat, 

WMch  men  full  true  nhaUJlnd  ; 
Tourmarrkneeommby  drsHiiy, 
Tour  euekoo  oingi  by  kind* 

Count,  Get  yow  gone,  sir ;  HI  talk  with  you  more 


Stew,  May  it  pleate  you.  madam,  that  be  bid  Hden 
terae  to  yon  ;  of  her  I  am  to  speak. 

Cmtnt,  Sirmh,  tell  my  gentlewoman,  I  would  speak 
with  her ;  HeWn  I  mean. 
Ck>.  trot thu fair facethecnu$e,quetk the,  [Singing. 
trhy  the  Crenant  oarked  Troy  f  ' 

'Fonddone^  donefond^ 

Was  Ihi*  king  FrianC$joy  f' 
With  that  the  tighfd  as  she  stood. 
With  that  she  sighed  ar  she  stood. 

And  gave  this  sentence  then  ; 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good^ 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good. 
Thereto  yet  one^ood  in  ten* 
Count.  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  You  corrupt  the 
song,  nrrsh. 

Clo,  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam  ;  which  is  a 
purifying  o'  the  song :  'Would  God  wouW  serre  the 
worU  so  all  the  year !  weVl  flial  no  fault  with  the 
tythe^woman,  if  I  were  the  parMii :  One  in  ten,  qnoth 
a* !  an  we  might  have  a  good  woman  bom  hut  every 
Mazing  star,  or  at  an  earthquake,  *twould  mend  the 
lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he 
pluck  one. 

Cottnt,  You'll  be  gone,  sfar  knave,  and  do  as  I  eom- 
mandyou? 

Clo,  That  man  iliould  be  at  woman's  eommand,  and 
Tet  no  hurt  done !  Though  honesty  be  no  puritan,  yet 
it  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  surplioe  of  humility 
tmr  the  hUek  gown  of  a  big  heart^I  am  going,  foi^ 
tooth :  the  bosincM  is  for  Hvkn  to  oome  hither.  C^^i^ 
Count.    Well,  now. 

Sterv,  I  know,  madam,  you  love  ymu*  gentlewoman 
entirely. 

Count.  Faith,  I  do  t  her  father  bequrathed  her  to 
me  ;  and  she  het»lf,  without  other  advantage,  may 
1  awfhlly  make  title  to  ••  much  lofeas  ihe  finds :  there 


isrooreamiighertthMiispwAi  andmanihaDbepasd 
her,  than  shell  demand* 

9€m.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  sear  her  than,  I 
think,  she  wished  me :  akne  she  was,  and  did  eommu- 
nicate  toheaelf,  her  own  words  to  berowneaia  ;  she 
thought,  I  dare  vow  finr  her,  they  touched  not  any 
stranger  sensei  Her  matter  was,  she  kived  your  son  : 
Fortune,  she  and,  was  no  goddess,  that  had  pat  such 
differenee  betwixt  their  two  estates ;  Love,  no  god,  that 
wouU  not  extend  his  might,  only  where  qualities  were 
knrel ;  Diana,  no  queen  of  virgins,  that  would  sufler 
her  poor  knight  to  be  surprised,  without  rcseue  in  the 
first  assault,  or  ransameafbrward:  This  she  delirered 
in  die  most  biuer  touch  of  lonrow,  that  e*er  I  hesud 
virgin  exclaim  in  ;  which  I  held  my  duty,  speedily  to 
acquaint  you  withal ;  sitlience,  in  the  loss  that  may 
happen,'  it  eoneems  you  somrthing  to  know  it. 

Count*  Yon  have  discharged  this  honestly ;  keep  it 
to  yourself:  many  fikelihoods  inforated  meofthia  tae^ 
fbre,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the  balanee,  diat  I 
oould  nnther  believe^  nor  misdoubt :  Pray  you,  heave 
me :  stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and  I  thank  you  Ibr 
your  honest  care :  I  will  speak  with  >-ou  l\irtber  anon. 
IBxUSum^d. 

Enter  Helena. 

Count,  Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  was  yonnff : 
If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours ;  this  thom 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  bom  ; 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love*i  strong  passion  is  impressed  in  youdi : 
By  our  remembnuwes  of  days  foregone, 
Sueh  were  our  faults ;— or  then  we  thought  them  none. 
Her  eye  is  sick  on*t ;  I  obierve  her  now* 

HeL  What  is  your  pleuure,  madam? 

Count*  You  know»  UdcD, 

I  am  a  mother  to  you.  ^ 

HeU  Mine  honourable  mistress. 

Cottnt.  Nay,  a  mother  ; 

Why  not  a  mother?  When  I  mid,  a  mother, 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  What*«  in  mother, 
That  you  start  at  it  ?  I  say,  T  am  your  mother  ; 
And  put  yon  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enworabed  mine :  'Tis  olten  sran. 
Adoption  strives  uith  nature ;  and  dioiee  breeda 
A  native  slip  to  us  fVom  foreign  seeds : 
Yon  ne^  oppressM  me  with  a  mother's  groaiv 
Yft  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  ^-       » 
God's  merey,  maiden !  does  it  eord  diy  Mood, 
To  say,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What's  the  matter. 
That  this  distemper'd  messenger  of  wet. 
The  many-colour\l  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye  ? 
Why  ?— **that  you  are  my  daughter? 

HeL  That  I  am  not. 

Count.  I  say,  I  am  your  mother. 

HeL  Pardon,  madam  ; 

The  count  Roosillon  canimt  be  my  brother ; 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honourHl  name ; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble : 
My  master,  my  dear  lord  he  is ;  and  I 
His  st^rvant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 

CounL  ,  Nor  I  ytmr  mother  ? 

Htf.  You  are  my  mother,  madam ;  'Would  you  wer* 
(So* that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brotlierj 
Indeed,  my  mother  !-<Hr  were  you  both  our  motbent 
I  care  no  more  for,  than  I  do  for  heaven,         % 
So  1  were  not  his  sister:  Can't  no  other. 
But,  I  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother? 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  \VELt. 


^1,  Tm*  ftr«n  il  not '  tlnugblrr,  «™t  umtber, 
jtr^i  rrntr  ptjft.  ^  t^l^t^  imIc^  «^it,  ? 

nil  •en*? 'tit  gKi^, 
'"'-■:'  ■-'  ««haiA'y, 

iiyptttnria. 
-'  dMi«  ttK-n-foiT  teJJ  fnr<  rnKr ; 

..      -lij  lith 
'  ■    uTiMy  ttf  rliv  st»nFT|*\ 

iia*rVt,  T  vUrn^  them, 
— I,,  „„,^.  iu  nnf  *or  thliitj  •r«j(^ 
truly* 

Guud  ittAif  Mtn,  }iAn]u»i  im>  ! 

tour  patiJQii,  itohte  Rilftxc«»  ! 
ywi  isy  ion .' 
nrfc  J>a  nut  jrcni  Joti*  him,  itttdnin  ? 

'V<  rio  n-ri  alfTui ;  (II  i^  lovif  bath,  in't  a  hwid 

■  *  mwc:  wintt  finnir,  djislwe 
"1411 ;  for  Mum  [ouniiiuji 

:.- i-n,  liigf*  (mat cm  noit  juu# 
rttid  fttmi  utll&  high  lit-ii  ei^ 

imT  Iwi'iiti; ;  Ki'*  my  birc  i 
h^r!u  nuL  hifni^ 
'  J-  i*ivs'  hiiTi  not 
I'uit  i 
-'  lifwrrrc  him  j 
-r*  J*Hi  dcirrt  thill  rill  be* 
■  •1(4  (irtvr  nj^mii  Iwjw  5 

-  lijy<.*, 

•  TTOff  J  tilnnre 

jiitli, 

t  ck*  %^fv  *itd  i.TL  ch  4/Ej ,  [Lat  jxjur  Dim 
*•»  ^ffffcir  19^  luvc ;  o  tfinn,  gitt  |»hy 

»f     •K-k-   .t»r.-     .  ...^1.       'lit  Clftlful  elllJOMS 

lupe  t(i  Iwie ; 
'   .'^rtli  imjitic-i, 
<  vr-.  iwrt-tl)  ikiitrr  felif  diet* 
'«»*  latily  au  iutuiii,  i|K«k  trulf, 


i3f 


Htof  ^hi»; 


Tlir  king  im  rcfider'i)  loif, 
'^Wfuf.  Ttif  mti  )^Qitp  tnntJ*r 

Jfjtf*  My  bnl  yoirr  .""  .,,h,i..  r..- 

Had, fVwii  Chi^comr.  u^ 

f^"^'**'''  But  th^nk  *m!,  Hflefl, 

tfj'tfi I'  *^^'-  - " 1  flirf, 

l****^"'  itVMrmn* 

ArtMil  ^  ■  „,h  lirlj,  him, 

riipjf.  umi  iWi  4*iwioi  ih-jj.^  Ht,«  shmn  tbfr  imiiie 

A  p(idr  iinl(.iimi<()  fiir^n,  i^Urji  tbi-  Hffiriar^ 
Kiti  Wn4  ell'il  tif  (»>pir  (toetriiii?,  Iig*r  left  otT 
Tbr  danger  Iq  ttmitt 

^f^^*  THtWi  ««mn  li  i  he:  *»  "*Tt, 

Muiv  thtjn  my  fAUbrr'*  %kill,  whkh  wn§  tikr  smr»«t 
OCjiis  pruri-uintu  ilMt  hi«  p>uijil  rrcdin 
Shfill,  for  my  It^oey,  tee  ■anctiftt^ 
By  tNe  lucSde»t  «ian  in  bi9ifini  i  itid  would  ywiii-  litw. 

cur 
But  ifiTi'  mp  ?*■*<-(*  to  try  .iter«i,  j*,|  4^^,,^^ 
TIm?  nn^il-kiTi  life  or  mmr  au  ku  (frM.-*i  t«it!^ 
ay  i»Jdi  4  d»y,  nod  }i0ur. 

tfrf*  Ay,  rnBdnm,  kiuiwitif  lv* 

ttfr/Nf.  1V1rj,  Hv^i,  than  *h&lt  |ih«¥  my  »niTc.  *li« 

Mnn»,  mtd  Hiti.'iii1iiiit»«  am!  my  luvini^  ^Ytliiifi 
To  th(m  uf  rtiim'  in  co^irt  j  PM  forr  *t  Immc, 
Anil  pmy  ««l'i  liji«i&^  iuti>  iKjr  *ft,fm|it : 

wiiai  I  «in  iMfjp  tbfc  tv.  Him  Mhali  nui  lutis. 


i.f!i»d. 


riire?  tell  true, 
nptiofu 

irj  me 


tJte  mil. 


ACT  TI> 

SCES'E  J^Pm-ii,  A  Jitiom  in  rfit  ATm^V  Pnff^, 
Ft*vri*Ju  Enter  Ktrt^,  vrirA  ff»HUf  Uttii  tMirt^ 
ieavefir  fhr  FtwentiiK  ww;  Bennoti,  I'aruHai, 

A'i»f. 
FAtlEWRI.L,  young  loid,  (lt>^  wurHlre  prinfipItH 
Dti  nut  thnm  from  you  :-*iid  jtjmmy  lutil,  fMvwwll' 
^Slinnf  tUp  djU  iw  btmwt  yvu ,  if  botli  pfnin  «IL 
Hie  gift  doth  »tr«*li  ii«lf  at  H»  letoiit'tj, 
AimI  il  irnoUf^  frw  liatb^ 

*  ^*»^''*  Il  i»  wir  twpe,  ttT, 

A  fWjr  w  rtkfitrt^  wldiuri.  le  triiim 
Aifcl  fiiid  If, Mir  yract  in  hudiit* 

A'rff^,  No,  ho^  it  cantMt  W  i  nud  yn  my  twutt 
Will  iitit  cnnfrt*  litr  uwri  ibi^  niahidy 
Th*t  dmh  ii&y  I  iff?  tMU»j5^«^     I-'*!^  wvll,  yi>vcif  brdi , 
WbrthtT  1  livf  or  ilif^  ti,'  1,01)  ii,r  tntw 
Ormoilli)  Fnnl^l^n,*Ml :  Irt  Ini^titr  Ic^ry^ 
fThwe  'listwl,  thnt  witicrrr  Irtic  ihr  lidl 

I    Not  »ij  i*iKi  lunuur.  bui  id  wM  ii  ?  nrirn 
Tlte  110%  ^.^j, 

TTlMt  1ft, : 

^f ^.   I  imum:  feiri*  «l  liHiv ,  lake  htt:ij  yf  them ; 
Tbey  nay,  miF  Fhpi«;H  imk  JAi^^itHieci<  i«»dc<flvy, 
I»"fh.^  dr.j4Ui*1;  ljL-i»*r..  »J  bdiff  cai>iii.«, 

Ik'  /j*  Ouf  linm  r>"eri»x*  yam-  wmmuim, 

A^iyf,  I'lunwiiL-CMiii*'  Hitbvir  t«  ii,r. 

t^'^  A<i^- rwjrtjrpt^j^,^;!. 


ir>8 


ALL'S  WELL  TI}4T  ENDS  W£LL. 


Par.  'Tb  not  his  ftult ;  the  iptult* 

3  LtnL  O,  *us  bniTC  wan  ! 

Par.  MostadiniraUe:  I Ii«t« Men dMMe wan. 

Ber*  I  am  eommaaded  here,  and  kept  a  ooU  wiA  ; 
To0  ifungy  aad  the  ticJ!t  year^  and  *eu  (m  mH^» 

Far,  An  thy  anind  ftand  to  it,  Inf,  Meal  away 
biaTcly* 

Arr.  Itkall  flay  here  titf  loNhone  to  a  smoek, 
CiTakiiis  my  dioes  on  tAe  plain  masonry, 
1111  hoooar  be  bonght  19,  and  no  tword  wofs, 
But  one  to  danoewitb !  by  hcntan,  xnitleal  awsy. 

1  LanC  The»»*s  banoor  in  the  theft. 

/'or.  Commit  it,  eoont* 

s  Lord,  I  am  fonr  aeeemry ;  and  m  farewelL 

Ber,  I  grow  to  yon,  and  our  parting  it  a  toraind 
body. 

1  Lord,  Farewril,  c^lain. 

2  Lord,  Sweet  mmsiew  PttoUef ! 

Par,  Noble  heroes,  my  twrnd  and  yoan  are  khi* 
Good  4jaifa  and  liutnMw,  n  vwd,  good"  metals  :^ 
Yon  slmll  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  SjMnii,  one  eap* 
Uin  Spunok  with  bis  eieatrke^  an  emblem  of  war, 
here  on  Ins  sinirtv  eheek ;  it  was  this  very  twocd  en- 
trenehed  it:  my  to  him,  I  live ;  and  obser^'e  his  re- 
ports  Ibr  me. 
S  Lont.  We  shall,  noUe  eaptoiii. 
Par,  Mursdoteonyouforhisnoriees! 

^Exeunt  Lord*, 

What  will  yon  do? 

Ber,  Stay ;  the  king——  iSeeing  him  rue. 

Par,  Use  a  more  spaeious  eeremony  to  the  noble 

lords ;  yim  have  restrained  yourself  within  the  list  of 

too  eold  an  adieo :  be  more  cqiresslve  to  them ;  fbr 

ihey  wear  therosdvrs  in  the  cap  of  the  time,  there,  do 

muster  tme  gait,  eat,  speak,  and  move  under  the  in- 

flucnoe  of  the  most  rrccired  star ;  and  thou|^  the 

devil  lend  the  measuiv,  such  are  to  bt  followed:  after 

them,  and  take  a  more  dibttcd  fkreweU. 

Jirr.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par,  Worthy  feUows ;  and  like  to  prove  most  sin« 

cwy  sworl«M9B.  lEj^eunt  Bert,  artd  {>aroUes. 

Enter  La&n. 

Laf,  Pardon,  my  lord,  IKneeUng.^  for  me  and  for 

my  tidings. 
King,  ru  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 
Laf,  Then  here*s  a  roan 

Stands,  that  has  brought  his  pardon.    IwouU,yDtt 
Had  kneei'd,  ray  lord,  to  ask  me  merey ;  and 
'iliat,  at  my  bidd»i%  you  eould  so  stuid  up. 

Kifig,  I  would  I  had ;  so  I  had  bddce  thy  pate, 
And  adc^  thee  mercy  for\. 

Laf,  Good  faith,  acrou: 

But,  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus ;  will  you  be  ewV 
or  your  iufirmity  ? 
King,  Xo. 

I^f,  O,  will  yon  eat 

Ko  grape«,  my  ro)!!!  fox  ?  Yes,  but  yon  will, 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fi» 
Could  r»eh  them :  I  haw  seen  n  medicine, 
I'bat^s  able  to  farBathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
(Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  >nu  danee  canary, 
With  spriu'ly  lire  and  motion ;  whose  simple  touch 
I«  powerful  to  assise  king  Pepin,  nay, 
To  give  grrat  Charleoioin  a  pen  in  his  hand, 
Ai  d  write  t*  her  a  love4ine. 
King,  ^Vhat  her  is  this? 

Laf,  Why,  doetor  she:  My  lord,  there's  oiie  arrivM, 
11  you  M  ill  see  hrrr'now,  by  my  faith  and  honour, 
If  teriouiily  1  may  convey  my  thuug-hts 
In  thi#  (uy  l^^LdoUveanfic^  I  havt  J!p«ke 


With  one,  that,  in  her  sei,  bar  y«an,  proAwop, 

WiMlom,  and  constancy,  hath  amaz*d  me  mone 
Hian  I  dare fahune  my  weakness:  WiH  yon  see  ber 
(For  that  is  ber  demand  J  and  know  her  busbiett  > 
That  done,  bmgh  well  at  me. 

King,  l»«w,  good  Ufco, 

Bring  in  the  admirstiosi;  that  we  with  thee 
Mky  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  ofTihin^ 
By  wondering  how  thou  took*M  it; 

Laf.  jray.rilfityoa. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither;  {.B»U  LmGzu. 

King.  Thus  he  hb  special  nothing  ever  vniogwto- 
Re-^nter  Lafeu,  vUh  HUena. 

Lttf,  Nay,  come  your  vrays. 

King,  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

Laf,  Nay,  eome  your  wayi^; 
This  is  his  majesty,  my  yoor  mind  tn  him  r 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  such  traitors 
His  miyesty  seMom  fisars:  I  am  Cressid^  unde^ 
Thai  dare  leave  two  together;  fbre  yon  welL    {^Exit. 

King,  Mow,  fhir  one,  does  your  business  follow  i»  : 

He/.  Ay,  my  good  kMrd*    Gerard  de  Naiboa  w«a 
Myfatfaer;  in  what  he  did  profess,  weU  fonnL 

King,  I  knew  him. 

Hel,  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towafdalum* 
Knowii^  Irim,  is  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  reocipU  he  gare  me ;  chiefly  osie, 
Whiehv  as  the  dearest  issue  of  his  pmetieev 
And  of  his  old  eqionence  the  only  darlings 
He  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye^ 
Salbr  than  mine  avm  two,  more  dear ;  I  hare  so: 
And,  hearing  }-uur  high  majesty  is  touched 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  hoooor 
Of  my  dear  fathrr^s  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appUaneo^ 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 

King,  We  thank  you,  mnialkh  : 

But  nmy  not  be  so  creduloiu  of  cure,— 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us;  and 
The  ooagiegated  college  have  concluded. 
That  labouring  art  can  never  ransome  natore 
From  ber  inaklabfe  esmte,— I  my  we  most  mat 
So  stain  onr  judgement,  or  corrupt  our  hope. 
To  prostitnte  our  past-cure  malady 
To  empirics ;  or  to  dissever  so 
Our  great  self  and  ottr  credit^  to  esteem 
A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  vre  deem. 

HeL  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  lor  my  pains  : 
I  will  no  moreenf<»'ce  mine  oflBee  on  you ; 
Humbly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 

King,  I  cannot  |^ve  thee  less,  to  be  call^  gntefol  ■ 
Thou  thoaght*Bt  to  help  me ;  and  such  thanks  I  f^yv 
As  one  near  death  to  those  that  wish  him  live  : 
But,  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know^st  no  part ; 
I  knowing  all  my  x>eril,  thou  no  art. 

ffe^.  What  I  can  do,  ean  do  no  butt  to  try, 
Sinee  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  cemedy  & 
He  that  of  greatest  woifcs  is  finisher, 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister  ;^ 
So  holy  Nvrit  in  babes  luth  Judgement  sbowitr 
'Wbenjndges  have  been  babes.  Great  floods  liav)|>£U>«ir 
From  simple  soiiroes  ;  and  great  seas  laive  dried. 
When  mizades  haw  by  the  greatest  been  deniaL 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  diere 
A\*here  raost'k  promises  ;  and  oft  it  hits, 
Where  hope  is  coMest,  and  dcsiiair  most  sita. 
King,  i  must  not  hear  thee ;  Gun  thee  well,  ksiv? 
maidi 
Thy  painsr  not  nsU,  must  by  thyidf  be  paid  r 
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rtofirs  iiot  took,  reap  tlMUdcs  fiir  tfadr  lewir^ 

Bet,  Zmpired  merit  so  bf  breath  it  bnrrV : 
It  ii  oot »  «nth  him  that  all  things  knowa, 
As  ^  vhh  «8  that  square  our  guess  by  shovs : 
lot  most  it  u  pKesamptUm  in  at,  when 
Ihe  help  of  heaven  we  eoum  the  act  of  mcik 
Dear  sir,  to  my  endeavoars  giire  oonsent ; 
OTheafcHy  not  ms,  make  an  esperinient. 
1  ta  not  an  impostor,  that  proclaim 
Mr«V  against  the  lerel  af  mine  aim  ; 
BiK  iotfw  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  Bun^ 
Mf  at  is  iMit  past  power,  nor  yon  past  cure. 

Kittg.  An  thoQ  so  canfidcnt  ?  Within  what  space 
B^'nt  duiQ  my.eure  ? 

f^-  The  greatest  grace  lending  giace, 

Ere  twice  ibe  b<M«es  of  the  sun  sball  faring 
lUr  ftoy  <aroher  his  dittmal  ring ; 
Er  tviae  ia  mmfc  and  occidental  danqp 
Msin  Hfaperaa  haith  cfoenchM  his  sleepy  hmp ; 
Or  6ot  ami  twcsty  timeathe  pikA's  gfess 
Hssh  laid  the  thMvish  minutes  how  they  pass  I 
Wkat  if  infirm  lh»i  your  sound  jacts  shall  dy^ 
Health  shnfl  live  <ree^  and  sickness  freely  diob 

Kiaf  .  UpQSk  thy  certainty  and 


BA  Tax  of  I 

4  mumpet^'s  hoUneas  adiTulged  sfaamev— 
TnMide*4  fay  odious  ballads ;  my  maidim^s  name 
Vsr^  mlMiniae ;  no  wane  of  wont  extended, 
V>hk  Tilcrt  torture  let  my  lil'e  be  ended. 

i^.  MrfhHiks,  in  thee  some  Messed  spirit  doth 


AnI 


^  within  an  organ  weak  i 
[day 

MB,  seme  saves  another  way« 
r;  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 


IV  lift  is 

Vscih  niaie«f  lifir,  in  thee  hath  estimate  ; 
YoQ^  ^Mty,  wisdom,  couxagc,  virtue,  all 
Tkat  imppincBs  and  prime  ean  happy  call : 
Thon  ihu  to  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 
!4dfl  iafiaam,  or  mcBtttrous  desperate. 
ir*ttt  pnetiBar,  thy  physic  I  will  try ; 
llat  MiiniHen  lidne  own  death,  if  I  die. 

HeL  If  I  hi«ak  timber  flinch  in  property 
<y.  ctnt  I  spoke,  tmpitJed  let  me  die ; 
Aal  wvQ  deserr*^  :  Not  helping,  death's  my  fee ; 
H'iv  if  I  help,  what  do  yon  promise  me  ? 
XIji;.  Make  thy  dcaaod. 

Hd*  Bat  will  yon  make  it  even .' 

Afmf.  Ay,  by  my  seeptre,  and  my  hopes  of  hearen. 
HrL  Then  shnlt  thou  give  me,with  thy  kingly  hand, 
What  hinAand  in  thy  power  I  will  aommand : 
'jnaptBd  he  ftwn  ne  the  arroganee 
to  ebooae  fhm  Ibrth  the  loyal  bbod  of  Fxaooe  ; 
My  kiw  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
^  nk  aay  fenncli  or  ima^e  of  thy  state  c 
tiat  sash  a  ane,  thy  vaaial,  wham  I  know 
ii  fn«  Csrme  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

iJAjp.  Mere  is  my  hand  s  the  pmwiset  ohserT'd, 
Tbr  willby  my  poftrroanee  shall  be  serv'd ; 
So  laihethe  fliww  of  thy  own  time  ;  fin- 1, 
rityiiesolyV  patienft,  on  theestia  rely. 
^fc«r  dioaM  I  qaefftion  thec^  and  more  I  must : 
Hsupi,  matt  to  know,  eould  not  be  more  to  tnist ; 
>rto  whmcc  thou  earnest,  how  tended  on^But  rest 
^ArMvomM  weleome,  and  undoubted  blest. 
-^>tve  me  some  help  isere,  ho  I—If  thou  piuceed 
^*  kigh  m  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed. 

iFlturfihf   Exeunt^ 


SCENE  Il^SmuUhn.  J  Mwrn  in  the  Countcir* 
P«tatx*    Enter  dfutUett  and  Clnon. 

Count.  Come  on,  sir ;  I  shall  now  put  you  to  the 
height  of  yourbreedini^ 

Ch.  I  will  show  myself  highly  ftd,  and  lowly  taught  : 
I  know  my  business  1^  bat  to  the  court. 

Count.  To  the  court !  why,  what  place  make  you 
spcchd,  jwhen  you  pot  off  that  with  such  contempt  ? 
But  to  the  coutt  ! 

Cf9,  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any 
manneii,  he  may  easily  put  it  oATat  court:  he  diae 
■eannot  moke  a  leg,  put  off  *s  cap,  kiss  Ids  hand,  and  my 
nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  Up,  nor  cap  ;  and,  ii> 
deed,  tteh  a  fbllow,  to  my  precisely,  were  not  for  the 
court :  but,  forme,  I  have  an  answer  wUl  serve  all 
oen. 

rscmf .  Marry,  that^s  a  boontiful  answer,  that  fits  aO 


ria.  It  is  Kke  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  buttocks ; 
the  ^in4iattoek,  the  qoattcb-battock,  the  bnwn4Mit- 
toek,  or  any  buttock. 

TMtnf.  Win  your  answier  serve  fit  to  all  questions  ? 

Cto.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  fi>r  tfie  hand  of  an  attoi^ 
ney,  ^t  the  French  crown  for  youriaflaty  punk,  as 
Tib%  nish  Ibr  Tom^s  fbre4lDger,  as  n  pancake  ibr 
Sfarove-Ttesday,  a  morris  fbr  May^y,  as  the  nail  to 
his  hole,  the  euckoU  to  hu  horn,  as  a  scolding  quean 
to  a  wran^ng  knave,  ai  the  nun^s  Up  to  the  fKa^s 
mouth  ;  nay,  as  the  pudding  to  his  skin. 

Count,  Hare  you,  I  say,  an  amwur  of  siufc  fitness 
<br  all  questions  ? 

Ch.  lYom  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  consta* 
ble,  it  arin  fit  any  question. 

rotfn^  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous 
sizc^  that  must  fit  all  demandi. 

CI:  But  a  tiifie  neither,  in  good  fiiith,ifthe  learMd 
shouM  speik  truth  of  it :  hen*  it  is,  and  all  that  be- 
longs to't :  Ask  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier ;  it  shall  do  ydu 
no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  To  be  young  agam,  if  we  could :  I  wSl  be  d 
fool  in  questipii,  hopii^  to  be  the  wiser  by  your  answer. 
I  pray  you,  sir,  are  you  a  courtier  ? 

Clo,  O  Lord,  sir, Thens's  a  simple  putting  off  > 

-~more,n)ore,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Cotmu  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  firiendofyoun,  that  toves  ydtt. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Thick,  tliick,  spare  not  mc. 

Coonf.  I  think,  sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this  homely 


Clo,  O  Lord,  sir, Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  wannnt  ytfu. 

Count.  Ton  were  lately  whipped,  sir, as  I  tliink. 

Clo.  O  Lo«dr»ir<*— Spare  not  me. 

Coitnt.  Do  you  cry,  0  Lord,  oir,  at  your  whipping, 
and  tparg  not  me  f  indeed,  your  0  Lorti,  nr,  u  very 
sequent  to  your  whipping ;  you  woald  answer  very 
well  to  a  whipping,  if  yon  were  but  bound  to*t. 

Clo,  I  ne*er  had  worse  luck  in  ray  lift,  in  ray— 0  Lord, 
sir  !  I  see,  things  may  serve  long,  but  not  serve  ever. 

Count.  I  pkiy  tlie  noble  hoiuewife  with  the  time,  to 
entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Cto,  O  Lord,  sir-why,  tliere't  serrei  well  aj»atn. 

Count.  An  end,  sir,  to  your  business :  Give  Hdcn  tlds, 
And  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back  : 
Coiiimcnd  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son ; 
This  is  not  much. 

Clo,  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  employment  fbr  you  :  Tou  under- 
stand me  ? 

Clo.  Most  fruitfully  ;  I  am  thclw  liefore  my  le»s. 

Count.  Haste  you  again.  [fiacwrrf  yn^mlhj. 


uo 


ALVS  wnX  THAT  EKDS  WE&L. 


SCEKE  llL-^PnrU.    A  J!©wn  fn  the  Kln^t  Faktx. 
tnter  Bertram,  Laftn,  and  Parolle*. 

Lq/i  They  aajr,  miniclei  aw  pa»t ;  an4  we  hav^s  our 
phJloMphical  penoos,  to  make  modf  m  and  familiar 
things,  supernatural  and  causeleM.  Heu<^  is  i(,  that 
we  make  trifles  of  terrors  j  etisconciug  ourselves  into 
■»a»niiiig  knowledRe,  when  we  shpuld  submit  ourselves 
to  an  unknown  ft-ar. 

Par,  Wlgr,  'tis  the  lamt  asgumeat  of  wonder,  that 
hath  fkhot  out  in  our  latter  times. 
Bcr.  And  ^  'tis. 

Laf.  To  be  relbquished  of  the  artists, 

Par»  So  I  say  :  both  of  Galen  and  Paraoelsus- 

Lo/*.  Of  all  tlu:  learned  and  authentic  fellows,— « 

Par.  Rifj^hc,  so  I  say. 

Laf.  That  gave  hira  out  incurable,— 

Par.  Why,  tliere  'tis  ;  so  say  I  too. 

Laf.  Not  to  be  helped, 

Par.  Right :  as  "twere^a  man  Miured  of  an— ^ 
Laf,  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death. 
Par,  Ju^t,  you  say  well ;  so  would  I  have  sakU 
Xo^.  I  may  tiiily  say,  it  is  ii  uuvcky  to  the  worI4* 
Par*  It  v\,  indeed  :   if  you  will  have  it  in  showiog^ 
jtMf  shall  read  it  in,— What  do  you  call  there  ? 

Laf,  A  showing  of  ft  htAveoly  efiect  in  an  ewrthly 
actor. 
Pnr,  Tbat*s  it  I  would  have  sud  ;  the  very  same. 
Laf,  Why,  your  dolphin  is  not  lustier :  *fore  me  I 
«peak  in  respect—^ 

Par.  Nay,  *tis  strange.  His  very  stiange,  that  is  t)ke 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  UMst  facixio- 
rous  spirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be  the 
Xa^.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 
Par,  ^y,  so  I  say. 
taf.  In  f  Jiiost  weak— — 

^ar.  And  dvlMle  muuster,  gn^t  power,  great  ^n- 
tcendence  :  which  should,  indeed,  give  us  a  further 
Use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  of  the  king) 

•stobe 

Laf,  Crunemlly  thankfuV 

Enter  King,  Helena,  and  AtferubtnU, 

Par.  I  would  have  said  it ;  you  say  well :  Hci>: 
comes  tlie  king. 

Laf,  Lustick,'as  the  Dutchman  sa^-s :  Til  like  a  maid 
the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  in  my  head  :  Why, 
he's  able  to  lead  her  a'coranto. 

Par,  Mort  du  Vinaigre  !  Is  not  this  Helen  ? 

Lnf,  »Fore  God.  I  think  so. 

Kins*  Go,  call  before  me  aU  the  kirds  In  court. 

[£.n7(Bf»  AttencUmt. 
Sit,  my  prwrrver,  by  thy  patient's  side ; 
And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whose  baniih'd  tense 
Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 
The  oonfimiation  of  my  pmmis'd  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  teveral  L^rds, 
Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye  t  thia  youthful^  parcel 
Of  noble  hachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing, 
O^  whom  both  aovcieign  power  and  father's  voice 
I  have  to  use :  thy  fhuik  election  uriikc  ; 
Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  forsake. 
Hei»  To  each  of  you  one  fhir  and  virtuous  uuciress 
VlaU,  when  low  please  i«*uiarry,  to  each,  but  one  I 

Laf,  I'd  g^ve  bay  Curtal,  and  his  furniture, 
My  month  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys', 
And  wrU  ai  little  b«anL 

.  King,  Peruse  them  well : 

Not  one  of  those,  but  had  a  no^e  father. 


Hel.  Gentlemm, 
Heav'n  hath,  through  me,  leitor'd  (he  long  to  beaUh-- 
Alt,  We  onderstand  it,  and  thank  hpnrcn  for  yoo. 
HeL  I  am  a  simple  maid ;  and  thetvin  wealtldesc. 
That,  I  protest,  I  simply  am  a  maid  :— 
Please  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  almdy : 
The  blushes  in  my  die^  thus  whisper  me, 
fi^e  bituk,  that  thou  thmtUtst  thoue;  but^  berefitsV, 
Let  the  white  death  ait  w\ thy  cheekfirever; 
IVt^ll  nt?er  come  there  again. 

King,  'Makt  choice ;  aod,  ace. 

Who  shims  thy  lore,  shuns  all  hb  love  in  me» 

tteL  Vcm,  Dian.  IVom  thy  ahar  do  I  fly ; 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  moat  high. 
Do  my  sigiit  stream.— Sh*,  will  yon  hear  my  Mit  ? 
1  Lord.  And  grant  H. 

Hel,  Thanks,  sir ;  all  the  test  is  nio«e. 

Laf,  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throvninea- 
aee  for  my  Iift>. 

HeL  The  honour,  sir,  that  flamea  in  ywnr  IWr  efea. 
Before  I  speak,  ton  tfaimtcningly  replies  r 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  hnroble  tove ! 
S  L»rd^  Ko  better,  if  you  pkaaCi 
HeU  My  wisli  wbdre^ 

Which  grrat  love  grant!  and  so  I  take  my  lenvo. 

Laf,  Do  aU  they  deny  her?  An  they  were  aona  of 
mine,  I'd  have  them  whipped ;  or  I  wouW  send  them 
to  the  Tnrk,  to  make  eunuehs  of. 
HeU  Be  not  aflraid  ITaaL^nL}  that  I  yoor  hand 
should  take; 
ni  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
I  Blessing  upon  your  vt)w«  I  and  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  I 

Lnf,  These  boys  are  bo>-8  of  iee,  they^l  none  hmre 
her:  sore,  th^  arc  bastanU  to  the  Bngfiah }  the 
French  ne'er  got  them. 

Hel,  Yon  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good. 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 
4  Lord.  Fair  one,  I  think  not  to. 
Lff/.  There's  one  grape  yet,— I  am  stne,  thy  father 
drank  wine.-But  if  thou  be'st  not  an  ass,  I  am  a  youth 
of  fourteen ;  I  have  known  thee  already. 

HcL  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  you ;  [To  Bcr.]  but  1  give 
Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  1  live, 
Lito  your  gukling  powers— This  is  the  man. 
King.  Why  then,  young  Benram,  take  her,  ahe'« 

thy  wife. 
Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege  ?  I  shall  beaeech  yourhigfar 
ness, 
In  such  a  business  give  me  leate  to  nse 
The  help  of  mine  own  ej'es. 

JITf  n;i>-  Know*st  thou  not,  BerCnun, 

What  Ae  has  done  for  me  ? 

Ber,  Yea,  my  good  h»d  J 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  her. 
King,  Thou  know^  she  baa  rais'd  me  ftnan  mj 

sickly  bed. 
Ber,  But  folhiws  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  dosm 
Mutt  aiiswcr  for  >'our  misfaig  ?  I  know  her  well  ; 
She  had  lier  breeding  at  my  flither'a  charge  s 
A  poor  physician's  dangfattt  my  wife  1— Diadain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever  I 
King,  ^Tis  only  title  thou  diadain'st  in  her,  the 
wliich 
I  can  build  up.    Strange  is  it,  that  our  Moods, 
Of  cutour,  weight,  and  heat,  pourVl  oU  togetlipr, 
WouM  quite  eonfbnnd  distinction,  ^trt  stand  off 
In  difference*  so  mielity :  If  she  be 
Ail  that  is  ^rirt<uous,  (save  what  thoudialik'st. 
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Of  rntne  for  the  BWiie :  but  do  not «» : 

Fnn  loBct  ^ne  iriKB  Tixtuout  thingi  pneced, 

nr  pfaee  ia  dignUyM  bj  the  doeek  deed : 

HTfaerr  gtott  additioiu  tweU,  and  Tirtne  noMb 

It  b  •  diupMcd  bonoor  $  good  alone 

Is  i;iMd,  vitbont  a  nune ;  Tilenen  it  » : 

Tk>pnpoty  by  wbnt  tt  u  ibouU  go, 

!Soi  br  tbe  tnle*    She  it  yooajp ,  wiw,  fair ; 

lo  tkr«e  to  nature  At^*  immediate  heir ; 

And  tbeie  facecd  hooBoor  t  that  it  honoar*t  teocn, 

VUefa  cbnIle«Kcs  itaelf  as  honour**  born, . 

And  )•  not  Ufce  the  site :  Honoun  bett  thlfiYc, 

When  ruber  from  our  aett  we  them  deriro 

Ibm  onr  Sun^va  t ;  the  mere  watd*i  a  slafte^ 

IMMwhM  on  every  tomb ;  on  ercry  gtave, 

A  Ijin^  oopbf,  and  at  oft  it  dumb, 

Vbaednat,and  damn\l  obtiriQii,  is  the  tomb 

Of  hoooorM  boiMt  indeed.    WbaithooUbetaid? 

ITthm  caatc  like  chit  creature  at  a  maid, 

I  caa  create  the  i«t:  virtne,  and  the, 

li her owB dower;  honour, and  weahb, fton m^ 

Ber,  I  cannoC  knv  her,  nor  will  ttrive  todo*t. 

IQjif.  Thoawraog'ttthyitafyirthoathouU^tttlriTe 

toAOOMb 

BeL  That  jnu  ate  well  rettor'd,  my  bud,  Iamgl«l: 
L£t  the  rest  go. 

Xt^.  My  hanooxH  at  te  Make ;  which  to  defeU, 
iBBttpraduoemypowcr.*  Here,  take  her  hand, 
PiMd  leacnlwl  boy,  unworthy  thit  good  gift ; 
TWt  doiiin  vile  nutjninon  diackk  19 
31)  bfte,  and  her  desert ;  that  eaott  iii»t  dream, 
Ve,  paiainff  nt  in  bar  defbetiva  tcale, 
Shan  neigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  know. 
It  is  in  w  to  iiiant  thine  bnooor,  where 
W«  ykaie  to  hav«  it  grow:  Cb«ck  thy  contempt: 
Obey  onr  will,  which  travails  fai  thy  good : 
leiiefe  not  thy  ditdain«  butpieaently 
So  ibine  own  fimanet  that  obedient  right, 
Vbieh  both  thy  duty  owe*,  and  our  power  claamt ; 
Orl  vifl'thmw  thee  ftom  my  caie  fiir  efcr, 
lito  the  stagspen,  and  the  earekti  laptc 
or  jooih  and  ig;naranoe ;  both  my  revenge  and  hate, 
hamnf  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice, 
WitbMit  all  tetms  of  pity :  8p«ak ;  thine  answer. 

Brr.  ftrdoo,  my  graeioat  brd ;  for  I  submit 
My  ftncy  to  your  eyei :  When  I  coosidef, 
inat  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour, 
Tk%  whcie  you  bid  it,  I  find,  that  the,  which  Ute 
Wmib  my  nobler  thoughu  most  base,  is  now 
ThepcuaedoTtbeking;  who,  so  ennobled, 
b,  u  Hwen;:,  bocn  so. 

King*  Take  her  by  the  hand. 

And  urll  her,  she  Is  thine:  to  %rhom  I  prooute 
A  eaaattrpm^ ;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  bittwce  mace  re|iletc« 
bgr.  I  take  hoi*  hand* 

Kixg,  Good  fortm^  and  the  favour  o^the  kins:, 
Srile  vfm  thaa  eontrnet ;  whote  ceremony 
hhsO  seem  expedient  on  the  nou^bom  brief, 
AadbeperianaMtonigbt':  the  wiemn  fcatt 
Shtll  mote  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 
EaptttiBKabtent  firMBdt.    At  thou  lov*st  her, 
Thf)o9trt  to  me  faUgioat ;  cite,  d«f  ctr. 

iExt.  King,  Bert.  HcL  L^nU,  wtd  AntnOmU. 
1^  Do  yon  hear,  monsieur .'  a  word  with  )ou. 
Hr*  lour  phntiir^  nr  ?  i 

hef.  Tour  lord  ami  matter  did  well  tomakchitre- 


far. 


.'<-Mykitd?myi 


I^.  Ay ;  It  it  nor  a  hmguage,  I  ipeik  ? 

jPst.  a  most  harrii  one ;  and  not  to  be  undentoad 
wiUiout  bloody  succeeding.    My  luaster  ? 

Lo/*.  Are  you  companioo  to  the  count  RousiUon? 

Pm,  To  any  count:  to  all  counts ;  to  what  it  man. 

Laf*  To  what  b  count*t  man ;  count^t  matter  it  of 
another  ttyk. 

Par,  You  ate  too  old,  tiri  let  it  tatitfy  you,  yoo 
aietooold. 

LuJ,  Imiuttdlthee,tinrah,I  wtiteman;  iq  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  tfaeo. 

Par.  What  I  date  too  wvlldo^  I  dare  not  do. 

LaJ,  I  did  tbudc  thee,  for  two  otdiiuuiet,  to  be  a 
pretty  wite  fellow ;  thou  didst  make  tolerable  vent  of 
thy  travel;  it  might  past:  yet  the  scarfs,  aqd  the  ban- 
nerets, about  thee,  did  manifoldly  dissuade  me  from 
believing  thee  a  vend  of  too  great  a  burden.  I  have 
now  found  thee ;  when  I  loie  thee  again,  I  caie  not : 
yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking  up ;  and 
that  dion  an  tcareo  worth. 

Par,  Hadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity  upon 
thee,- 

Li^,  Do  not  plunge  thypdf  too  fhr  inaager,  lett  tho« 
batten  diy  trial ;  which  if^I^rd  have  meiey  on  theo 
for  a  hen !  So,  my  good  window  of  kttiee,  fare  thee 
well;  thyeatenientIneednDtopen,forIiookthrougb 
thee.    Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  roe  mott  egregiout  indigo 
nity. 

Laf.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  tbon  art  worAj 
of  it. 

Par.  I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  iu 

Laf.  Yet,  good  fhith,  every  draiu  of  it ;  and  I  will 
not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 

Par.  Well,  I  ahaU  be  wiser. 

LaJ.  E'en  at  soon  as  t)u>u  canst,  for  thou  hast  to  poll 
at  a  smack  o'  the  contnur}'.  If  ocr  thuu  be*kt  bound 
in  thy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shali  find  what  iiis  tn 
be  pioud  of  thy  bondage.  I  havuadetiie  toholdmy- 
acquaint^nce  with  thee,  or  rather  my  knowledge ;  that 
I  may  say,  in  the  default,  he  is  a  man  I  know. 

Par,  My  locil,  you  do  me  most  iutupportuble  veia- 
tkuu 

UtiJ.  I  FouU  it  were  bellrpains  for  thy  sake,  and  my 
poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing  I  am  pan ;  as  I  will  by 
thee,  in  wliat  motion  age  will  give  me  leave.     \JLxiiU 

Par,  WelU  thou  hast  a  ton  shall  uke  this  disgrace 
off  me ;  seurvy,  old,  filthy,tGurvy  lord  i— Well,  I  must 
be  patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of  authority.  TIL 
beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him  with  any  con- 
venience, an  he  were  doubb  and  double  a  hmL  I V  1 
have  no  more  pity  of  his  age,  than  I  woukl  have  of— 
ril  beat  him,  iin  if  1  oouU  but  meet  him  a 

Iiafeu. 


Lnf,  Sirrah,  j-our  lord  and  ina^tfrN  marxied,  there** 
news  for  you  ;  you  have  a  ik-w  luistivss. 

Par,  1  most  uufeigitedly  bcsetch  your  lonUiip  to 
nrnketomcrfservationof  }-oorwRmgs:  Heismygood 
lord :  whom  I  serve  above,  i»  my  matter. 

Laf.  Who?  God? 

Par.  Ay,  sir. 

La/.  The  devil  it  is,  that*s  thy  master.  Why  dost 
thou  garter  up  Uiy  ariiu  o*  this  fashion  ?  dost  make 
hose  of  thy  sleeves :  (k>  other  icrvanu  to?  Thou  wert 
btrst  set  thy  lower  part  whnv  thy  note  stands.  By 
mine  honour,  if  1  were  but  two  hour*  younger,  Vd  beat 
thee :  mctliiuks,  thou  art  a  gemaal  offimce,  and  every 
man  should  beat  thee.  I  thilU^  thou  watt  cxxatod  fof 
men  to  brtathu  thuii«elvi«  upou  t}icc 


AUrS  WELL  THAT  EKDS  WELt- 


li*^  Co  tu,  tV;  fiTu  were  t^ittn  in  ttilf  for  pick 

To4ir  trtindi  mh)  ^  hi  I  u  inuuuiaitiu.    You  urt 

nrif  wrih  WMJtlier  %v.rd,  r  Ls,   I'll  nU  yoo  tawre.    I 
leave  ftm  t^^'"^- 

^    "      "  ■  'T-sra- 
Fm:  6o«!,  t<  i  '**  ilieiv-45ooii<  tray 

lOfril;  Irl  |t|n:Cl?i:  1* - 

Jtr*  PfiiJtisir'-  iTHi  Inrlfciud  ifi  tjun  *W?^i'T  ! 

jfltr*  Wtiftt  II  tiSe  niaiteT,  twLM'T  Ilea  IT  ? 

£f  '  ^  (^ifc  ilirC  lotniiii  pncrt  I  ls*¥t  iwarn* 

BfT.  O *T>j  P«ii>tlt», tKtif  lia^f  rnnirii-JI wip^~ 
nttii  thi*  Tuscan  w«tv»rril  iH-^rt  b*.d  hcrf. 

i\»r,  Fntii^  ii  »  do^t»itlo»  ajud  it  no  mitms  IsirTit* 
TIk  tfefei  or  n  min't  loot  r  to  lUi'  «^w^ ! 

Jfr.  TlM*JK*i  Ictten  fbiiu  my  iiifltlu?r ;  wte  ihr  i  m- 

I  kfiffw  run  T^t,  f 

J\w^,  A  J,  iK»t  MOwTd  be  lowwtiJ  To  iJie  «Mi,fiifT 
lyiy.  lo  tHr  wan  ^ 
lU  '  '"'  in  t  box  UBirt'Jit 

Tt  t '  ;  '^  4v-*'ick.<r  ln3^  itt  tHilne ; 

Sf».i >»;,.. ^ ..*t,(y  nijin'dw  in  Tire  artiis 

lAttidi  ftuuldi  iiiptaiit  Ote  btMUid  and  bigli  titrrvt 
or  MftPi'i  ftrry  *itvrf :  Ta  odwr  trifkiM  I 
Frtuin  ;«  4  •tiUe  ;  Wtf  Ua«  dwi  II  in*t,  j»dci  i 
TJwitforL',  to  the  *iir  t 

Bf/".  It  ilinll  bp  *i  i  III  ictwl  her  If)  niy  Jiuii»e, 
AifiiyiiriT  tpij  imtthrt  \*ii(i  mj  h*f«  'i  *M?it 
And  uhrttirin"  1  ilhi  fk^  :  ^frnif  in  tli*  kititr 
'flmt  which  1  dui%t  not  fpt^ik  -  fli*  (m-wriK  pft 
lAitj  fUmuli  n»e  tci  thow  Itsttiari  fik-Ma, 
\TT>flfc  ito^  ftrlJflw?  ftiikr  t  Wit  li  nn  ftrile 
To  ifw  dark  botiir,  iiTid  iJit'  drtritrtl  wifr* 
PsF,  Will  thii  cnpncitt  lnJdi  in  ibrt',  art  i'ltv*  ^ 
BfT.  Go  with  rat  to  my  dlambcr,  lu^  alvUc  Oie» 
ni  fOfed  fer  ftTaiJS^it  avajf :  TcntwrrttW 
111  fxt  ihc  wan,  <tii?  to  }rt  *ii\gfe  lamiw* 
Ito-,  Wlir.  iliMc  iMlli  bound  5  ihLw't  iwiieuili-^ 
*ru  liiml ; 
A  j/^b^in^'  fitaiu  mameil.  n  n  tmiii  th*t\  cnari^  J 
ITictpfiji^  t.^tLy',  iUfld  ii-irtv  ticT  lirSiTdjf  i  gu  ; 
Tlw  kuiC  b4A  done  |vti  wrmt^  i  hut,  huill !  *th  itt* 

SC£}i&  IVt—The  *<mt-    Aasttici  Sam  in  tht  sttmf, 
Entrr  It*  Icna  if'^^  f^tffffl- 

tto^  Slie  ii  nm  wdl  i  but  3  ft  ilif  hw  Irer  Hi  iilrli  : 
4ic'if\fy  Pirrrjr;  but  vi-r  %\¥-  h  not  »tll  t  but  tlj.iiiUi 
be  given,  kV*i  'iTj  wilU  suid  wsint*  no^hintj  i*  tht^ 
nnorll  t  Imx  jkt  ilie  in  nul  *t It* 

IffL  li  ilivl*r  %irj  tull,  ^M  doci  »Uc  till,  llittt  ilUr'» 
um  trry  Wi'JI  ? 

n*,  I'rtilsr,  iJit%  rcfy  wrll,,  indi-cd^biit  fort*<Hh«u^. 

ftrt,  ^\1*in  t  *i*  iJiUipi  .* 

r/.    ''  ,1,1  ialiPUTi^fvw'liTtbct  GtNlttTwl 

Urr .  ■  i  it  ibf-'*  lui  t»Trt(,  f r«  ro  »bo  net:' 


keep  Oieni  on,  lore  (htm  ttilU^^i  Bijr  k»T«  .'  1S»« 


I  bate  )mir  pmA  will  u>  fciif e miiw 


l^r.  Vtw  JMid  m?  lifar'n  ivbmd  Vbewoii ;  Jwi  ft* 


.11  had  lua'  vniiyn,mfid  1  %m  B«ovf, 

I  .  ..  i  fm  ny* 

i^m.   W lijf  1  llljf  Udiiiiugi 

^^€1.  Mnnv^yuii  vx  tix  ikltft  IEitii«  iixr  vmVT  * 
mn.  -'"kiH  1111 1  hi*  UMiUr^f  twdiMtic;  Tv 

w^  '•  noLhinf^  t(»  know  netbtof,  mud  li^ 

hit. ^  .^^ -  .J N**** jcw*i i*wt of  yu*"" *itlc i  wbicfc 

Pffi*.  Away^iliim^rtiiliJia^c^ 

(fa.  YoLi  il^oiiM  liMvt*  »«id,  nr,  iw^ixt  M  knfff e  I^M 
on  n  kuirc  i  tftiU  U,  b^frjTL  oif:  ihouArtftliMtrt;  Ikii 
had  htfVD  ti'Uili,  «tr- 

FrtT.  Gn  <»,  awm  *i*  4  witty  fnoU  1  b*""  ((Win**  >1»»^* 

Clif^  Dkl  ytwi  find  nie  in  youirwir^  iir  f  or  »rfc  ywi 
ittiip^Ui  to  liiul  iQc  ?  till?  wca^K  nr,  ^«i  |irtilliab|^  fc 
ind  uvmcli  1'doI  may  yon  find  in  jwi,  nvo  10  tibe  wortl^ 
j»ka*iitt-,  uh)  Ihc  t^R94e  of  litiiElrtii'. 

/^r,  A  gi>ijd  lauiw,  if ^utli*  uid  «el|  foL« 
MwtiUD,  my  kxri  will  i;ti  irnvf  Iciiq^K  I 
A  Tcry  icfwti  buKiur««  mlU  oii  hftn- 
Tlir'  gnrm  iircrugaitve  ioH  ritr-  of  |iw^, 
W]!ii«h,ai>oiir  doe,  till"  :      i*^ 

Um  puts  k  (ifl'by  «  «*►  i  nt ; 

WbflS*  WlAt,  An<l  wtK»t'  ij.  Hi ..  I'  iLr.T*t!ll  P^  i*i«f^ 
WhicJi  lh«^y  d^Eil  iwti  in  til*-  eiirbttJ  lua?, 
T4»  fliakr  th*  f<iiinn^  Thiut  uVUo*  with  joy. 
And  f4rvQ>iT  drown  lltoi  lifim. 

fM,  WhnV  litft  vill  «Ik  ? 

Por*  Tte«  fwi  win  laitt  jtmr  uiiBnii  k«w«*iie 

Aiul  mukr  ihii  hMtP  ■»  yiw  o»d  gwod  pnnoliiig; 
Stntigtf^it^d  with  wjinf  itpfflugy  lua  th^^ 
Mft}'  nuil^  11  pttibitble  ueud. 

firU  Wbut  tnon 

ffn.  Tlut^barin]^  thn  obuan'tl,  TMt  gW  Kill  If 
Aiirtid  liU  fiirUwr  {^li^njitftb 

/Jr/»  In  c-vcry  thim^  I  wiut  npioii  hii  %iUi 

Pflr.  i  dnil  n?j«tt  it  »t 

/W»  I  pmy  f  uu*— Cowit,  tiTfab,  [^ 

A  £'£  .V£:  r.^ jl  rt  itthrr  fitfum  i  n  (he  tmit,    Enfrr  Uiitm 
ami  Bt-TtTJam. 

Lff/p  But,  T  b^ipei  yotir  lordiUiii  diirdu  nc^  Men  « 
mldicr  ? 

Brr,  »i^i,  my  Jonl^and  flf  R'rf  tmliant  siifsrettf* 

Laf.  \«M  liUYf  k  ftvm  hVi  «wi»  ddiverajicc. 

Brr,  And  by  oiJicT  wjunuitL^r  tt\tJii«Mif . 

Lof,  Tbta  my  diid  guoi  nat  ti'iiCii   1  tv.k  tlil* 
fat'  a  hmitin^x 

iid,  ]  db  Hu^ut:  yuu^  my  lorA,  Ik'  u  very  inat  111! 
ktKiw[rtl;^«aiid  n?«intiiiffty  viiii6nt# 

Lp/,  I  h«v^  rJit  11  riBt»«i  4|^tn«i  bi*  lajifrrknBr, 
Iniuign  »*wl  aipjitnf  111*  ral^iti*  j  *nd  mj  iiAl* 
WHj  ii  dtingftmu*  •inc*  t  eanno'  )Trt  find  in  tuy  I 
ru  Piiwiit.    Mere  tw?  wuim;    1  pray  yoii^  nnJce  t«J 
iViviicU}  I  will  yiitnyt  ihcr  iiinit>« 

Snrf-r  l^afttlki* 

Pttr,  Ituw?  fbingt  ihall  be  doilv,  lir. 

ImJ^  l^y  yiM^  *i»,  wJ»*i  liii  tftiior  * 

tfl/.  u,  1  ktum  him  wt'll :  A>,  lir  i  Imw  rir.  iit  KV(i4 
flrr,  !i  tlir  pnii'  to  llw  king  ?  [^^lif  14  Pat# 

/*!!#',  Mil?  i4i 

BfT,  Wilt  t!it*  »*fty  Ui-nighl  * 

B.?r*  I  tmvr  *rit  my  kitt*Ti,**»ki!t««i  »y  trtaiofl^ 
Giwu  orlcf  fur  out  bt^titi ;  n*!  to^Hpliit 


( 


iT^Btwui 
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Wkea  I  abooU  tike  poiMM&ga  of  the  bride,— 
Aad,  eie  I  do  b^in,— 

Laf,  A  good  timt'cUer  is  aonethinif  at  the  btterenil 
of  a  dinner ;  bnt  one  that  lies  three^hirdt,  and  mea 

•  known  tmdi  to  pa»  a  thousand  nothing*  whh, 
dwald  be  onee  heaid,  and  thriee  beaten*— God  aate 
yon,  capcam* 

Btr.  I»  there  any  nnbindneat  becwieeniny  ktd  and 
yoBymoDneur? 

Par.  I  know  not  hoxr  I  hare  deserved  to  ran  into 
ny  kidS  (Sapleanue. 

L^  Ton  have  made^id  to  run  intoH,  boots  and 
ipnn  and  a]l»  like  him  that  leaped  into  ibe  cuataid ; 
aad  oat  of  it  yootl  nin  again,  rather  than  suffer  ques- 
ta»  Car  your  readcnee. 

At.  It  may  be^  you  have  mistaken  him,  my  lor^. 

Laf  And  shaD  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him  at  his 
^>ers.  Fare  you  well,  ray  lord ;  and  believe  this  of 
ne,  Theve  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nut ;  the  soul 
•T  this  man  is  hb  doibes :  trust  him  not  in  matter  of 
heavy  eanaequraee ;  1  have  kept  of  them  tame,  and 
know  their  nacuresv— Farevwll,  monsieur:  I  have 
spoken  better  of  you,  than  y-ou  have  or  will  deserve 
at  ay  hnnd;  bat  we  must  do  good  against  evlL  lExiL 

pBTm  An  idk;  Vwd,  I  swear. 

&r.  ItUnkto. 

far.  Why,  do  )Wi  not  know  him  ? 

&T.  Tea,  I  do  know  him  well;  and  eoramoa  speech 
Oivci  hioi  a  wortiiy  pass.    Here  eonies  my  elogw 
Etiter  Hekna. 

BtL  I  here,  nr,  as  I  was  commanded  ftnm  you. 
Spoke  with  the  king,  wod  have  procor'd  his  Invc 
Forpfcaem  pazliap;  only, he  desiKs 
S«i!Be  private  ifieeck  with  you. 

Ber,  I  shall  obey  his  «iIL 

Toa  mast  not  marvel,  Hden,  at  my  course, 
Wkich  holds  ikoteohNir  vrith  the  time,  nor  does 
Tbe  mimstmtion  and  required  ofRce 
On  my  paiticnlar :  Prepare  I  was  not 
For  sach  a  business  i  therefore  am  I  found 
So  modi  unsettled :  This  drives  me  to  Mitxeat  yoUt 
That  presoBtly  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  nmse,  than  adc,  why  I  entreat  you : 
For  my  foptsats  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
Aad  my  appcnntments  have  in  them  a  need, 
r»faaer  than  shows  itself,  at  tbe  first  view. 
To  yM  that  know  them  not.    This  to  my  mother ; 

XfiMttg  o  htttr* 
Twin  he  two  days  eve  I  shaD  see  yon;  so 
I  k«ve  yon  to  yonr  wiadom. 

HeL  Sir,  I  can  nodnn^  aqr* 

Bat  that  1  am  your  most  obedient  serrant. 

Brr.  Corner  come,  no  nuane  of  that. 

Rfl.  And  ever  ihlll 

With  tzne  observance  seek  to  eke  ont  that, 
Wbnrin  toward  me  my  hotnely  stan  have  ftilM 
To  <  qual  my  great  forame. 

Anr.  Letthatgo: 

MflmccliiTery great?  Vkrewell;  hiehame» 

Mr/.  Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber,  Well,  What  waufal  you  wyf 

Ar^  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  vrealth  I  own ; 
Kordare  I  say,  'tismine  ;  and  yet  it  is  ; 
But  Ukr  a  tioioroas  thief,  mast  fahs  would  steal 
'Klut  Lnr  docs  much  mine  own. 

#  ^■f'^'  What  would  you  have  ? 
ikt.  Something  ;  and  scarce  so  much  .'—nothing, 

indeed 

I  would  not  ten  yoa  what  I  wwiU  ;-»y  loi^l Yaith, 


Strangers,  and  foea,  do  Mmder,  and  not  kiss. 

Ber.  I  pray  you,  stay  not,  bnt  in  haste  to  hone. 

JM.  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my  lord. 

Ber.  Where  am  my  other  men,  monsieur  ?— Fara- 
welL  IKxit  Heism' 

Go  thou  toward  hqme ;  where  I  will  oever  come^ 
Whilst  I  cftn  shake  my  sword,  or  hear  the  drum.  >- 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Pat,  Bravely,  coragio !   lExeustt. 

ACT  ttl. 
SCEKE  L^Ftorence.    A  Boom  in  the  Duke'*s  Pala» 
Flourith.    Enter  the  Duke  ofFlorence,atteTuled;  tw 
French  LonlSf  and  other*. 

Duke. 
SO  that,  fhun  point  to  point,  now  have  you  heard 
The  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war  ; 
Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth, 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

1  Lord.  Holy  seems  Ae  quarrel 

Upon  yonr  grace's  part;  black  and  ftaxfid 
On  the  opposer. 

Duke.  I1iere!bre  vre  marvel  much,  oar  cousin  FrMNfr 
Would,  in  so  just  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayen. 

3  Lord.  Good  my  lord. 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  caimot  yield, 
Bnt  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man. 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  oouneil  ftames 
By  self-unable  motion  :  therefore  daremt 
Say  what  I  think  of  it ;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  guess'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasare. 

.  9  Lord.  But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our  oatme^ 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  wiU,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  ibr  physic. 

Duke.  Welcome  shaD  they  be ; 

And  all  the  hononrs,  diat  can  fly  from  us. 
Shall  on  them  settle.    Ton  know  your  phees  well ; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell : 
To-morrow  to  the  field.  IFIauriih,   Exeunt, 

SCBNE  II^RounUiu    A  Boem  in  the  CounteisU 
Palace.    Enter  Counteu  and  Chwn. 

Count.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  have  had  i^ 
save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo,  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to  be  a  very 
mriancholy  man. 

Count.  By  what  observance,  I  pray  yon  ? 

Clb,  Why,  he  will  look  upon  lus  boot,  and  sing ;  mend 
the  ruflf;  and  sing ;  ask  questions,  and  sing  ;  pick  hb 
teedi,  and  sing :  I  know  a  roan  that  had  thu  tiick  of 
melancholy,  sold  a  goodly  luanor  for  a  song. 

Count.  Let  me  see  what  he  vmtes,  and  when  he 
means  to  come.  ^Opening  a  letter. 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  I»bd,  since  I  was  at  court  r 
our  old  ling  and  our  labels  o'  the  country  are  nothing; 
like  your  old  lu^t  end  your  Isbeh  o^  the  court :  tbe 
brains  of  my  Cupid*s  knocked  out ;  and  I  begin  to  lore, 
as  an  old  man  loves  money,  with  no  stomach. 

Count.  What  have  we  here  ? 

Cto.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  CExie. 

Count.  fRcails.]  /  Amr  «m«  yoft  a  daugMer'in-iaw  : 
she  hath  rerovertfi  the  king,  and  undone  me.  I  have 
wedded  her,  not  bedded  her  ;  and  rtvom  to  make  the 
not  eternal  Teu  shall  hear,  I  am  run  away  ;  knciv  iiy 
btfore  the  report  come.  If  there  be  breadth  enough  hi 
the  world,  I  tvUI  hold  a  hng  distance.  My  duty  to  ycr, 
Ttttr  unjiirtwrnt"  svu,  1**  itra"- 
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1*0  ft^  ^1...  Pi.. .... ..v  ,*f  Ml  i^tMtl  ti  Miifr ; 

To  !■■  ji4tiMi  «ti  thy  h<>aiU 

9lj  iii.  iif)i  nkK^il  imi  virtuosi 

K«vf»  IW(»  nftdn  r*  ami  nij  jTumg  tfcfly* 

ffn,  Ka?*tltci^  *»*iH<>e*orn(Tim  In  tlir  iw *■».  *otih* 
fmnrfflt ;  s^wu'  lOM  will  nollic  kitk4  »o*orwi  a*  I  tbmigllt 

f*««^  Why  hlHMild  b*  br  killed  ? 
f  ffi.  Srt  •**  T,  lui'!  ■"    '*"  ^  '  "'"  '■^'■'*y,  Qi  1  ticar  t* 
dftiTt  J  iltt' »)  ■iipn  1  'tV  thi-  lati  df 

4^11'^  wiJl  U'tl  r*wi  (uure  :    lur  luj  |wr*t  I  wnlif  bnw, 
yuur  wQfl  *  iM  Til"  Jiitur-  f  ^•"'  ^'*^'^ » 

1  C^f.  SttVt  jTWt  ^"wJ  mfliAiiTii. 

HrK  ytmAmm,  my  lota  it  stiiiCj  for  *?tct  funfi. 

3  CfHt'  Do  tictt  «T  «>. 

f*ynr.  Tliink  inwi*  pMkiKft— 'Pr»y   you,  gtjitk- 
ttii-n,— 
I  li»ve  ft  If  %n  maflit  fiitiH<;s  of  juji  awl  f^tt 
ITtat  tVWrit  l>in*  of  tH-iiln  r,  on  ilw^  finrt, 

t  <;^r(^  MftiUjn,  lic*i  ^^am  lo  utTVe  the  d'Jitt  of  ft»" 

We  TtirT  hbn  ihlth'Twanl  t  frrmi  1Ii*-iH!<*  we  etm*t 
Ami.  rtAtT  *mM'  ik^pjtdi  in  lu*(ifl  ai  wun, 
TliilluT  w<^  Wnrt  fit^niii 

Ifr/.  r.«tA  iH J  r  I  i  :  ,  ui  s  lu*Pf^  my  jKi^f pnrt, 

j^^Tifhirh  Hrvrr  ^.- „  ,  fmtt  shaw  tnf  &  rhifti 

hf^aftfn  vftkff  hmfiu  ffi^   i  «"'  ftitMr  fty,  iftrn  ^U  me 
hu^fmnti :  but  tn  rurh  <i  tl^tji  /  irrtttt  a  nevvr ! 

1  C>-n%  Ay,  BiMltm  J 

ht*A,  far  ilif  ptiMtfTHi'  «al.T,  »tt  urtTT  f«r  wir  putii. 

r^f^Fi^*  1  pryttitT-,  lattyjiavp  n  U*ti*r  f h<f-r ; 
Iftiiml  t  Ti(r*^n*ret  nU  llw^  rrid*  nTie  thuir, 
T1ii><»  rfjltliSt  im-  «5  J*  tnukfty  1  *le  i*^*  iriy  wll  i 
But  [  Aa  wb*h  hii  tinnH'  f>bit  uf  mv  bltnKL, 
AtMl  Ihon  urt  eill  n-y  (;iuki--'l  cmurO*  11qh3i<*  il  he? 

A  Cfjir*  Ay,  i»»*laiii- 

Catirtt.  Amd  ti]  be  *  wWicf  ? 

3  Cf  Hf ♦  Such  Ii  liii  ttoWe  jiiirjw*.' ;  simt^  beHc«X 
"f  ht?  d»U4>'  wUl  luy  ^iTHjn  him  jiU  iHr  lioiiunr 

t'ounf*  R^ltum  you  iliUtict  ? 

I  (7oi/.  Ay,  mait!iMi.wliS  lite  twirttatv*  till?  flft|*i't'»t 
Htf,  [BtwtS*.}  Tiff/  ^Mt*  I**  ftfxfi,  1  havf  natMii^ln 

rp»Nf»  Fi»I  >»Jii  ihal  llwTC  * 

I  Otttf.  Tit  tnii  tilt:  boUliiiii  »f  Ui«  Ii»t4  biply, 

f,.  ■*     fiayp  im  *ifi:  f 

'n»i' !  ''*''  ''^™» 

lltlli^:,.,  i. 

'I'ltaf  tWi-UtJ  «UCll  FUit<r  b«|t  4Uii|f>l1  tfiul  u^iotv 
Alia  AtU  lirr  Itutiiliy,  fivi^itxwi*    Wlnj  wan  'wiih  liuo  ? 

I  fsrnt.  A  trrrsim  4)iilf i  iiial  »  pcittltnann 
WUkli  I  liiiTfi  loaie  i.i>iTia  (u]iown« 


1  €fnf.  Ay,  ifiy  ru^it  luty.  Ikv 

fnjiti/r  A  rtTTv  iniiitr^l  rtllim.nnil  fuIUf«kksdnii4S 
My  Min  coritiitn  a  w?lt  (kmid  fiimrt 
Willi  liii  induci^niflit. 

j  TWr  f.  Ikiv  lin*  n  di»l  of  tHai.  too  iisuclu 
Wttl,di<  liukli  biiti  Hindi  Tu  hnvi.'. 

f«tmt*  Yoti  lire  Wflpoiw,  Ji;witlfiiirn* 
1  will  eJim-ftt  yiitu  «h<Ti  yf>'«  ice  jnv  «>•*. 
To  teii  kittu  iliBi  liit  »Mri>id  t*n  iw-t?  r  *m 
*t1»L'  lianQiiir  ihnt  tir  l<.*t%  :  twift  1*11  fcutntlt  JBU* 
Wriir*™  to  bt*r  alutiic.^ 

2  Cfriff  W**  vn^c  TTiu,  II 
Tij  tint  tml  fit  fmir  ^onliit^i  affiiir!. 

Will  ytiu  tlntvi  ii^ir  ?      [  /^j  ^  Cmnr,  vjt4  GcnHffnen 
HtL  Tiff  /  hfrt^  Ti.0  n'ij!f\  I  hfrvt:  nifthing  in  frajvx- 
Nothing  111  Ffnitet*.  umil  Ih"  hsi  no  wife  f 
Thmi  iilinlt  liiivr  nains  Rim^illiiin.  iioi^  in  Fn(t«e« 
Tlieii  luiit  iliuu  alt  apiin.    r«ijf  lunl  >  k't  I 
llwt  d*^'  U}**-  fmiii  *hy  pflumr?-,  ntwl  r3(po« 
Tf)(m.'  U'lHlf-r  limlH  aT  ibirii-  to  dif  ¥'wiit 
Of  thi'  Tioi«.-i|iit  iii|^  wnr  ,'  noil  li  U  I 
Tliiit  Anre  ihjpr  Ct%*m  tttr  tporiivt?  court,  wIm^  lAtwa 
Wnrt  ill 01  111  wiib  faiic  r yrii.  tii  Tr  tJii»  niurlt 
Clf  »inoikrt^*"»Vet*?  O  lou  Uailm  nicitt'iigmi^ 
Ttmt  rtdf  "poii  ilW  vitikiif  Jinrd  offirf, 
Fly  *  kli  iiili!'  aim  ;  move  tht-  ff  ill'|iiKing  iiif, 
Tbiit  ims^  wiih  iiicpriner,  Jo  not  tmidi  iity  lord  f 
Wlinrti.-T  ilicKiiT  ei(  Kim,  I  «ci  libii  ilinv  ; 
WlKK-vrr  ctitiTO  1  OH  hu  «Wn*,iril  hT^-^xf, 
I  am  Ihr  cattitf,  thot  dtt  liolil  him  fn  it  ; 
Ami,  (lioitK^t  I  kill  Itin*  not,  T  am  tin  i?«ii« 
Hii  ilr*tJt  W1V*  miftvcU%l :  U^liPt  'tw^i't, 
I  in*r  Uir  TnTlH  lian  wShh  Ite  nilcM 
Willi  iliftfp  ewjitPBtiii  tif  liimpri  fwMrr  *1 
TliaiaU  thf  mi*(Ti<'%,  which  naiuii  «*t% 
Wliffe  mine  (H  o™?cJ  No^comf  thoM  fmrni^  ^LmiA 
WltwHse  hwrwuf  1*1  ti  of  ildiii^f  wTi%rt  lear, 
A»  oft  ii  loips  sll ;  1  wiH  he  (toiie  : 
y^y  lii-itig  lii^P'  ii  ia,  tJiBt  hiVlt  thi^?  lionei*r 
Slmlt  i  iiay  litn-  fu  diiH  f  ni4  ho.  slfhotigli 
TIm-  luf  uf  innu1j««-  diil  fin  it"?  hoiiwr, 
AikI  aii^'li  ofllc^d  Alh  1  will  lie  tfoiir  : 
Thiit.  pitiful  nitiwMr  may  rf|»il:  my  Olrlit, 
To  cvMwInii.'  thine  cur*    Cohiav  liifht ;  rtid;  day  t 
For,  wiih  ilw  *l*rt*p«QP  titi^C  TU  Efc«l  inmj*  [JLsifc  I 

*CE^E  ftJ.—Ffwrncf*     Brfttri*  ff»e  Dtik^t  Ptitmv*  I 
Fhurhiu    Enf^  the  Dukf  ^  ft«np«Of,  Ilrttm»|  | 

Btikr*  Hit  Ruiwml  of  our  horw  tlion  trt  i 
Hifflt  lit  our  hwj».  lay  our  Im^  loinc  aod  CAd 
t'lMin  thy  ju'omiiinj^  fortune^ 

Bfr.  Sin  it  i* 

A  etinirpf  too  luftry  fur  mf  ftirfis^^h  i  b(»f  frf 
Wr*IJ  rtrit^  tB  bmr  if  for  your  wtxihf  ttlw , 
To  Ibp  tfntriettie  t*\^'  nf  hJWimU 

/yuA-^  Thm  p/*  thmi  |%mi  ; 

Afiirt  Ibftufie  i»l»y  itjwto  llty  |irotp*'fti«»  lirim, 
A«  thy  AUi^piciuiJi  miiutsi.! 

tor.  Thiiwi^iiiy, 

Ctftrnt  SAHTS  1  ptit  myirlf  inta  thy  flh- : 
Miiltv  n^  biJt  likf  my  ilwtaeJH*  t  iwl  I  •hall  ffwmt 
A  liitw  of  f  h  y  4t^t4n*  Hitter  of  kivtSi  [£ jm«N 

Putvtt^    Mnttr  Cmnfr-ii  ttwi  Sn-n^(if\L 
Cftuntw  Ala*l  ftiitl  ^oulff  joo  mkf  iho  k'tttr  *»f  lM?f  f  ^ 
Might  yoti  itQt  kjiiiw  the  would  ifu  II*  ihi:  Itai  ^muBi^ 
Bf  41'mlirif  mc  %  Liter  '  Kind  ii  isaiu*  . 


ktVA  WELL  THAT  ElflM  WEtls:^ 
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..'■••    '    ■;'."■.■  fltuf  /iif  j 
rV  !-j.*c .  '--  jTf  h(m  free* 
%hm  tJaTu  ttits^  we  In  li^  mild»t 

*^'  l*ftrrfod  me,  fiisikni ; 

■  fATtaVii ;  mid  ytt  (be  «tlte% 

I'lTmi    »riMlll    IM      Ml    ^,ij|,, 

E-  •!   'o-  'ft..  rTilr    fi[tuli:iii;l  ^  (if  cnntiiit  llmvr** 
■  -m  lii-nt*'n  ili-lj^fif^  to  h-jir, 

umrr  Ifttii  fmtQ  ill?  wratb 

'  '►* ; 

my  i^-jiirif  ^lief, 
(  iSa«ii  ttinrplT. 

•f  »iHn»t-iigcf  i— 


.  biHh 

t  luTT  no4liiN  III  len^ 
•  I  km  I— Pivvid*^  thU  rnctfCQser  *-^ 
'    « -am .  h.  ATI ,  dnrf  Ulh»r  Bgi-  In  wmk  J 

tMl  tf^^'Mtmt  (At  jMtltt  Iff  Fiprffirf.    A  twJt- 
B^^    A»fir  nn  ohi  U'tdmc  uf  Flarettev,  Dk- 

-  4iO  tme  all  tlu:  tiijlit,  | 

'-^  TV>   ««^  iJiif  FFCtieii  «iKi]K  lull  duac  jnott 

-oMAfhL^r^  fc.*J  tfi5*  viih  )iii  imii  li«mt  be  de*  flic 
'  .iTf  Jcut  Dur  klNiur:  Llir>  j^i 
ljA(l«,!   jruit  uiay  kriDnt  Ir^  ilidf 

•^*  €\anPt  M*i  nmm  *piiiu  and  mt^ee  wrwltri ! 
ttf  i^UVtr,  UwiM^  uk<^  linsi  uf  tfiU 
mi  t  ||te>  Ueiaqtif  of  a  mud  u  l«;q~  nA4Wt ;  4uil 

'^'^•••'  i«  $«l  ]lATete!1l 

JitViADiivlvUlai^Awm^jloti  „g 

-****'*itt«  c#  tWui,  DiNr^a;   lb.;,    ,,......,,    4.11. 
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flV')    ptMllwfrT  -     TTtaTi'. 
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an-  Lini»1  with  rtie  ivi^i  Out  thmiim  thfetru    I  li  ^ 
*  ncrdiKH  m  td^t^    -    -  *      ',  r  ;  btit,  I  *iOfW,  ^oar 
»>tt  11  ^Twii^  «i||  kt.  ycMi  lire,  tbm^  tlh-ro 

wi  w  no  riiAii#rit.i  i .  init  die  mod^Q  wki^ 

DftT.  Yoli  fllutl]  [|tit  no^  to  Ihir  »«» 

Efi/fr  IIt1j?n»»  in  fhf  tfrrxi  afA0j;rtffu 

knn^v,  iiu:  will  Ik' at  my  liou^e;  tlijilui>r  Uirjr  ttJid  mm 

n  I iijt  Klt  :  ni  qiiciiiun  lui'.— 

Ci<«t  toivii  you,  pil^m  f  WfiitVr  »i^ )  mi  IjtMiiM]  J 
W5f/,  To  Ssiiit  .1ar{Lif<^  ft-  ejuihI. 

VfWiv  *1u  ihr  ^limrr*  Jod^sx,  I  di*  hc*^'di  yirti .' 
fna.  At  Ow  Snint  Francij  bcrii  brwd*  ilir  imii, 
«cj.  ti  tli«  tlie  II  ny  ?  lA  nmrxh  nfut  t^fK 

TJny  «»ftie  ikiM  wiiT^lf >'u(i  wiU  lam,  hcJj  j^il^-riin, 

litit  tiH  uUr  irurJt«  carnf  \i}\ 

I  will  ciiixltict  j>iu  wiierf  jam  iJitill  b(>  lol^'J  5 

Tlif  f^flM"r,  r.^-,  I  thinks  t  fcuy**  jcmr  hotted 

Ainmiikai  tii^ffijj; 
''«<  Ij  it  roiit^^lf  ? 

ti^ft.  Uymi  ihitl  ]»l^tii»'  »o.  jiil^inp 
fifl-  J  aut}^k  fwh  Ji!ni  >*i|J  flrn>  ijpot*  trrtif  Iciiuib 
7ri(t  Vyu  caiifcL>  t  aiiak,  from  >  ftii»(x  ? 

«*ri/*  Hen?  yroi  iImII  m«  h  emuitiTin«u  *f  r^nn. 
That  liAi  djaoc;  wuitLy  Kff  ic^ 

^^^'  HU  intmir,  t  jiray  jtdm  ^ 

/)/*,  llvMiiin  RuUiillftn  J  Know  >t«i  tuch  n  ww? 

/^rf.  ftm  bj  thi*  ^-^f,  tlmt  litTin  namt  TUiUy  of  liwi* 
Mi*  i^ee  1  Ituow  ftnt. 

^**'i'''  ii'crliinl  riiftm^  hint 

Ajso.it \  yciit  It  it«n? 

''''1''  •■''*-■  irntli  I  r  kmiw  hit  Milf. 

n^-pDru  but  c«(MFMrly  ef  litr» 

^-f^*  Wlittt'i  tut  tmme  t 

Bin,  Momleiir  RuoltMi, 

''^''  0, 1  h^lirini.-  widi  htiji^ 

111  iiix*ini(«nt  ftf  fiTKitf-f  «r  tn  ihf  WNrth 
Of  tbr  fi^-it  ciaifTit  h^iiitr'ir,  fill-  Ii  loti  mrnti 
Tcp  li*Ye  Lit  n«iin  i^fnTiMt ;  nil  hct  ^catnmg 
Iji  r  nrif rT%>il  fionnfy.  imd  Uuit 
i  have  iwH  hf^nl  laAminM* 

^^*^  '  AUi^  panr  ladjf  f. 

Of  n  iSriirsiiijfr  kml. 

A  ibi\-iA[l  turn  'tfsfic  |ik.iu''iL 

^'^'  Hour  da  T9m  locw]  > 

'Mi4]^  br,  tkr  ftmnrunf  di>unt  toJiciiu  hct 
Jn  tht:'  lllLkyiful  pHTpOK;!. 

Ai)d  Itfoltn  «i(b  iill  that  am  Iti  tiidi  m  •ah 
Ctirmiit  Uic  ciiadfr  honeiir  ofii  maul : 
fiui  the  j»  iimi'il  Ibr  biiB, «»!  ko^  l»r  fuaid 
Id  Uannifltt  iMSsMMb 

Kfitr.  Tta  gtwli  rurlwt  eW  i 

*"'*  S*l,  fifiw  Oiry  coiTii:  — 

I'Uaf  it  Anionic,  f he  duki;\ c-llLat  lati , 


u$ 


\hV^  WELL   niAT  KSTflfS  WiiLL. 


Dm>  He »  ' 

Thftt  wkh  liv  plntiwt  'ti!  a  iiiuit  i^lZant  fi4kiWi 
r  w^iML,  Im  lorfM  liii  w ifr :  if  !ir  »vftr  hofw«trf« 
IJe  «Fi«  nwdi  EVOtlikr>^I>^  not  a  handiamc;  gcmkr- 
nuui? 

ifr/.  nSkfi  Him  ««^IL 

Oitu  *Tk*  pitj ,  be  ii  not  haactt '  ToDd'i  tfa^t  iiuw 

Ihat  Wtiiti  hifn  to  ihe^  ^cri :  wen:  I  lili  Iwl}-. 

fff f.  WHkJi  it  lit  ? 

/WjI,  Thm  JBCk-*d-ap«  *idi  iC*rf»:    Wby  »  he 

JM*  rtreluHicpJip'i  hurt  r  the  LnHh^ 

iifor*  Ht'>ibrcn\l!}rTPiLe(l»t  wjiiietliiiisi  L«ijk,hp 
iiHA  vpkd  U(> 

md^  Starry,  bniiff  ynu !  {E^rt.  Ser.  Pftr-  ^* 

Jftff*  And  jour  M«iftc*y,  fot  a  niigyamier  I 

md.  The  ln«p  i*  pftit  J-Cator,  pilgniii,  I  wiU 


Wittw  foil  »H»11  liflit ;  *if  fiijoiii'J  peniiCTitt 
llirrf'i  ftnur  w  fivr.  1«  gnfit  Saint  Ja«iu^  bmitu], 
Aiftttdjr  At  Rtr  U«uie. 

mn  1  luifiibl^  thanli  jm : 

Ptflite  il  lliJi  mftntm,  awl  iHii  fjemle  nalil, 

2^ltjdl  he  fbf  »*  J  witJ.  *^  ir<ini«r  jwi  rurthcf, 
t  will  htfttm  mmn  pttcejitt  «ii  ihJf  virgiu, 
Worthy  ifcenotBi 
B«(A*  Wrll  take  jaat  dfci-  kituSlv,  [Ejt. 

Sf  £  NE  Vi^C*tmp  ^foff  Ft  tuentr.  Enter  Biiitntm  f 
and  tf^  tMw  Firmh  Lvrfft, 

1  Litnf.  Kay,  good  mjr  luif I,  piit  lilm  to^t  ^  k  t  hlni 
kurf  hii«;  wav. 

3  Ltrit,  If  ^iPiT  tdH^hij*  firwl  liin*  flirt  ft  hUdln^, 
hold  itM  no  nicuff"  in  prtir  rr«iK^tp 

t  l.ani  Dit  fuy  ti1«,  mr  hin],  »  hubbJev. 

Srr*  t>ii  Ton  tlilukt  I  iti*  hi  fmt  dk^Hvfd  in  liim  f 

I  Lowf*  fldk*e  i^  my  I*h<  in  mim*  own  ilitvet 
IfnAwlitlji^^  wkhuiT*  «ny  rwIkv,  h<rt  tn  tpt-nli  {ifltiin 
9M  my  kuumAMT  hr'i  a  mo^t  tiuiubEr.-  eu^aitl^  on  ijiii< 
1)1  tif  luid  enetMi  ttiiT',  mi  hn^iirlf  ^inuaijr^hrcfikrrt  tJie 
fjwnrr  wf  !»  ^g^ie  j^twd  i|tuiliiy  idforiliy  fiwr  lotddiipV 

3  LrtM  UKvire  Kl  folikiww  liim  ;  k-vT^  itFmm iDg:  UMi 
|*r  m  his  virtup,  **ii€H  W  Iwdi  no*,  !ic  ttdght  at  mttm 
grml  Aiwl  tTU«t|  h<u«lTii^«,  in  n  mDintfjuii^-r  fnii  yon* 

a^r^  1  t^Ehild,  I  kJioir  ill  i/tMi  p»rtii:ubr  hftidci  Imi 
iry  him< 

S  LvrA  Xdiif  Wlt»r  vhdu  to  l«f  biin  Ti'ich  off  UU 
ittam^  which  jaia  betir  him  to  ciMKkksrJr  uudtt-t&ki: 

3  Ltffvf.  |»  vkH  n  tmap  aT  Fbnittifwn,  w  ill  niiddefi-'H 
Ky  <kmfm»  him  i  tticJb  t  wUt  hiivrt  wKatu,  t  am  «um 
lie  kitnwi  tiot  Irtiiti  ilie  rmnii^' '  «i'  will  hiwl  tfrid  booti' 
vink  kim  «n  ihat  itc  4iu\l  iU|»pi/*r<  no  oihrr  bitt  i\mt 
hr  It  (TiiTinl  inia  ihr*  kTij^ut  r  of  \hv  «lvt'ixxH<'t,  vthm 
n**  Mil]?  him  ui  ii*if  14  lit*  :  Be  h«t  your  liM'dikip  jntr 
riiT  ift  lat  mmttintUiti  t  ifhtt  do  imm,  for  tlMi'  jtromiit 
111' 111*  li(^i  utid  ill  the  hlic^iffl  L'lJiMpukiMi  ol'imw  teur, 
iifltT  U}  hei-my  )tHi,  uid  ikHiTCY'all  ihc  tuttWlf^cnvf  in 
]4t  power  •gaiiifci  3«u,  *wl  thut  will*  tkt-  divine  fur- 
fch  ^rhi*  tttui  upon  t^thi  ticnr  U^ul  nif  jtidgcfii[?iil 
in  »nf  lhu»i^ 

?  tsM  t>  TiMT  ihf*  kjvr*  »rki]fhtcr,  kt  liim  f^ftH*  hii 
dtiim  J  he  «)•,  hf  hat  4  itmuil^m  fiH-*t :  wheti  jwir 
lunkhip  H.in  ikr  lutTum  iifh'y*  luccm  niH,  luid  tii  whit 
laetAi  fhn  efi^aioriHU  Iwunp  uf  ot?  vs  ill  be:  iiietb4t  iT 


l^tt  gt^T'  liiui  no*  John  PnimN  pnijeriiiiiitM'ni,  fww 
UiU;!itii(ig  canuol  be  TCinuvril^    Mtiv  he  eoifieu 

1  Itrd.  O,  rur  llbr  bw  of  limrhitT*  hinlOT  oet  1&» 
httmeur  erhkikfign  ^  k^t  him  Mch  tilT  hb  dnam  i» 
an^rlvnd* 

Arr,  Row  now,  momKBt ,'  tkk  4iWa  ftkk*  iw^ 
in  juiif  tliipttsiiion^ 

2  I^fvf,  A  pox  miX  let  il  ^ ;  Tu  but  ft  dmiHii 
Par*  But  a.  dram  I  J4*t  bntu  dtdiu/  A  drum  »o  kit  f 

Thm»  w  wi  eictlkpt  coiiiiTUWid:  to  diaiTfis  in  •&* 
our  hone  U]wB  «ttr  0wn  wijigiir  »ad  M  iwid  ottr  i}«tt| 
foldii*n« 

2  LorcA  lti»t  wai  not  to  V  blamri  in  Ae  f«m» 
of  the  H-rviw ;  it  wij  a  dlsa^  r  of  *ar  that  C^arl 
«If  eimld  not  Imtc  preTtntttl,  if  he  hfti  b«ti  tli« 
eotnmuid> 

mme  iUihononr  w«  hpil  in  the  hja  of  then  dnin  j 

it  U  IHM  tfl  he  n«timi?d. 
Por.  II  tniRtit  hR*¥  hpfrfi  PMXWTit^ 

Jkr*  It  nught,  hut  U  h  not  iww« 

Par,  Il  11 10  he  ivcorT^TOd  t  h«t  that  iht  nurii  «f  J 
vjcr is  Kldoduattribnied  (O  iht  OTw  and  iSBrt 
ifFt  I  would  have  tliHt  dfiiiu  or  anothif iv  or  Air  f^cei. 

JJfT,  Why,  if  von  iMive  *  itomAch  to%  m 
you  tliluk  ytrur  my^ry  in  itrat^gtm  mi% 
m>miniFjit  of  htrtiour  i^wn  imo  hia  native  qniftrr, 
inx|!:n9iitmfiui  in  tlie  cnicrpriy.i',  »i*d   go  (ka  .  1  *il 
p^w*  tlK-  jittrmpi  fin-  n  vfnnhy  t-ipbit  ^  if  yy  %|iii 
wril  in  It,  till*  diike  ibnil  liotJli  ^pcftk  of  it,  *tid  r\u^ 
to  J  on  whfli  lurthtr  kfORi«  hj>  pmiLurw^t^Mi  Uitfci 
ut}T%mt  tylhtUk*  *tf  jxiur  wurlhfaufi*. 

/■or.  Tly  the-  IwiwS  «f  11  ■ftMWr,  1  will  iu»k'n»kc  it, 

Hi^r^  Bnt  yon  ruuit  not  tww  ikmiilMT  in  it. 

Par,  ni  alioia  ii  tki*  evcnius*  »J«4 1  *ill 
Ij  p.  n  dawn  my  dik^imiin,  ^-ncn^it^iip^  inywif  tti  mi] 
cprtuiniy,  put  myit-lf  into  my  Jniurtnl  jtrCfiaimlJAiii 
\,y  tutdiiip^ku  Iwk  10  hc*r  fnrther  Onfn  inc. 

iln:  May  I  ht  bold  lo  acquiiint  hi*  fracr,  jpoo 
grilw.-  nhiiiit  it  ? 

Poj*.  [  kn»w  not  nlmt  tht  siicet*  mill  fce.mf  In 
hui  the  iiteniiit  t  vuuv 

Bi^.  I  fcncff  i  thoti  »rt  Talktit  j  Ufid,  ia  the 
ly  of  Iky  fuhllcPihip.  ^itl  tnbierlhe  fbrtho^ 

Pttr,  I  lore  not  muny  wimd*.  [i 

1  Lonh  Vo  mow  ihwi  n  fiih  U>Tnei  ww6(?r*— J*  iMt  iMp 
m  iCnngte  A-llow,  my  liwl  ?  thtt  m  rofiAdmiikr 
in  tntdrrtHke  tki*  h4jiUif*i»  wliid*  Iw  knn»i  i»  laiit  fti 
he  dcroe  i  doiuii*  himtt'tf  te  di^  and  dwa 
liuniic*!^  than  to  do^  ' 

3(  L^fiK  You  do  fwit  hrlOW  him,  rv-  ^-'    "  wf^l*' 
eenalft  ti  i^i  tliat  tn.^  will  lieat  hiir  <  ^'«  Ta- 

vour,  «iit|  f«*  *  w«'k,  r»**jR?  •  ifi  >  ■ 
rin  J  but  when  f<Hi  fi4,id  him  nuit  yuu  hAVt-  4ii» 
AJW4 

^fT,  ^yh}\  dft  r<Hi  tiiWih,  li«  viU  iRAkr  iwdv 
till  of  ihit,  thtt  »  irrwMlf  te  «ta»  tiiinm 

1  IJJlO  ? 

1  tort/,  Nonpfh  thi?  wnrkl^  km  v«4um  «l 
viMiiioti,  atNl  chip  Ufwrt  jfOU  two  nr  ihrtm  ^ 

biit  Wf  Imw  nlni«*t  t-mlimicd  him,  >wi  ihsll  1^ 
^U  u>ni^a  ;  lUft  ifi»k^t  h«  ii  iw*  'op  5^w»  I*«*^ 
(Vfprtti 

3  Lj^nf.  Well  mukp  y^  unn*  »pw  *^*^**  **^  *'**' 
wr  TOte  hUn*    He  f^ftl  l»nt  ^nwhrtl  by  th.'  old  UmA  L 
ft  »  :  when  liii  diigiiiw  ind  li^  i»  piflrd.  irU 
Q  iprat  yua  «hii!|  And  Ms  i  wbicb  >««  >h«U  ^ 


il 
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lUH,  IWMtS<»l«*a7tipigB;hetlMnbeeught. 

Ber»  Ydur  hrodier,  he  diali  go  along' with  me. 

I  L^rd.  JU\  irfeue  your  kfdahip  :  1*11  leave  you. 

tExU. 

Ber,  Rdv  Willi  kid  yoa  to  die  home,  and  dwwyott 
The  iMi  I  spoke  oft 

s  Ltrd,  But,  yon  say,  the^i  honest. 

Art.  That'knUthefiuah:  Is]iokeinthherbQtonee, 
Aad  foond  her  wondraos  cold;  but  I  sent  to  her, 
Br  thbsaue  coxeomb  that  we  have  i'  the  wind. 
Tokens  nod  lettL-n  which  she  did  nested ; 
&ad  this  is  an  I  lisme  done:  She's  a  fair  creature ; 
Via  TWO  go  aee  her? 

2  LtrtL         With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.  iExeunt, 
SC£S£  rjI.-'Fttrtmit.     A  Btm  in  the  Wid»vi'9 
hmue*    Enter  Hekxm  and  m<hw, 

Ud,  If  you  miadoabt  me  that  I  am  not  die^ 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further ; 
Alt  I  shall  lose  the  graonds  I  work  upon. 

Wtd.  Thoa^  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  wcD  bom 
KotUnp  acqaaintBd  with  these  businesses ; 
Aad  wonU  not  put  my  xeputaUon  now 
2a  sny  staimng  act. 

BtL  Nor  wonld  I  wish  you. 

Fint,  give  me  tmac,  the  count  he  b  my  hnsfaand; 
lad,  what  to  your  twoni  eouosel  I  hare  ^olsen, 
hniifram  word  to  word;  and  then  jou  cannot, 
fiy  the  goad  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  borrow, 
Err  in  bcalowing  it. 

B'id,  I  should  believe  you ; 

I«r  yon  have  showM  me  that,  which  well  approves 
f  M  are  gnat  m  ftrtunei 

HeU  Take  this  purse  of  gold, 

Axad  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  Ihc^ 
UUth  I  will  overjiay,  and  pay  again, 
WhoklhaTeftnuidit.  Tlie  count  he  wooe  your  daugb> 

Xayi  dawn  hb  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty, 
Ui.-nh-e»  to  »rry  her}  let  her,  in  finc^  consent 
Ai  Veil  ditcet  her  how  His  beat  to  bear  it, 
^0»  hu  important  Uood  will  nought  deny 
Tte  ihe*U  drniand :  A  ring  Uie  county  wean, 
T%BX  dowspraid  hath  succeeded  in  hu  house, 
I  reoi  suD  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 
'^uiec  the  llrst  father  wore  it:  this  ring  be  hokb 
U  BMMt  ridi  choice  ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fiie, 
Tohoy  hb  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howler  cepenuad  after. 

A  mL  Now  I  see  the  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

Ue/.  You  see  it  lawAil  then :  It  u  no  more^ 
8  Ji  that  yo«ir  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  won, 
Dnires  thb ring;  appoints  him  an  eoeouuter ; 
hi  fine,  defivos  me  to  fill  the  time, 
nmdf  most  chastely  absent :  after  this, 
Tw  aany  her,  Fll  add  three  thousand  crowns 
U  »hai  b  past  already. 

n'uL  IhareyieUed: 

loKTOct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  persever, 
I  t«i  time  and  place,  with  thb  deceit  so  lawful, 
^5  prove  coherent.    Every  night  he  comes 
Wah  musici  of  all  mcts,  and  song*  composM 
1(*  brr  unwortbtnecs:  It  nothing  steads  us, 
Tq  dade  bin  from  our  eaves ;  for  he  pextuts, 
Aiifhttltfehiynnt. 

Bti,  Wliy  then,  to-night 

trtasaaayonrplot;  wiiicb,  if  it  speed. 
Is  viekcd  neaab«  in  a  Jawfnl  deed, 
Aad  bvlal  moid^  in  a  lawful  act ; 
Vhm  both  not  sioi  Wi  ytt  a  onAU  ihec : 
fi«  fct'i  about  it  lExeuiU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCEVE  I^mUmtt  the  Florentine  Camfi. 
JirH  Lord,  Tvithfve  «r  mjc  SoUhcrs  in  anUnuhm 

1  LordL 
HE  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this  hedge*s  cor- 
ner :  >Vhen  you  sally  upon  him,  speak  what  terriUe 

language  you  will;  thmigh  you  understand  it  not 

yourselves,  no  matter:  for  we  must  not  seem  to  un* 

derstand  him ;  unless  smne  one  among  us  whom  we 

must  produce  tat  an  interpreter. 
1  Sol,  Good  captaui,  let  roe  be  the  interpreter. 
1  Lord,  Art  notaeqiainted  with  him?  knowihenot 
thy  voice  I 
1  SoL  No,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 
1  Lord.  But  what  linsy-wooby  bait  thou  to  apeak 
to  tu  again? 
1  SoL  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 
1  Lord.  He  must  think  us  sosne  bmid  of  strangers  i' 
the  advenary^s  entertainment.   Now  he  hath  a  smack 
of  an  neigfabonringfamguages ;  Uierefore  we  must  ev» 
ry  one  be  a  man  of  hb  own  Ihncy,  not  to  know  what 
we  9eakone  to  another  ;  so  we  seem  to  know,  b  to 
know  stmigbt  our  purpose :    chough's  hu^gui^,  gab> 
ble  enough,  and  good  enough.    As  for  you,  interpre* 
ler,  you  must  seem  very  poUticp-But  couch,  ho !  here 
he  comet ;  to  beguile  two  hounina  sleep,  and  then  to 
return  and  swear  the  lies  he  Ibrgea. 
Enter  ParoUes* 

Par.  Ten  o^ckick :  within  these  three  hoars  'twill 
be  time  enough  to  go  home.  What  shall  I  my  I  bav^ 
done  ?  It  must  be  a  very  pkusive  invention  that  carries 
it :  They  begin  to  smoke  me ;  and  disgraces  have  of 
late  knocked  too  oAen  at  my  door.  I  find,  my  tongue 
is  too  fooMnrdy  ;  but  my  heart  hath  the  ftar  of  Mars  , 
before  it,  andof  hb  creatures,  not  daring  the  reports 
of  my  tongue. 

1  Lord,  'Vhu  is  the  first  truth  that  e*cr  Uune  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  iAHde* 

Par,  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  undertake 
the  neeovery  of  thb  drum ;  being  not  ignorant  of  tlie 
impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such  purpose  ?  I 
roust  give  myself  some  hurts,  aud  say,  I  got  them  in 
ezpU)it :  yet  slight  ones  will  not  carry  it :  They  will 
say,  Came  you  off  with  so  litde  ?  and  great  oiaes  I  dare  . 
not  give.  Wfaereforei  what's  the  mstanee  ?  longue, 
I  must  put  j'ou  into  a  butter^oman's  mouth,  and  buy 
another  of  Biyaiet's  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these 
perib. 

1  Lord,  Is  it  pooihle,  be  should  know  what  he  is, 
and  be  that  he  b  ?  lA»ide* 

Par,  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
serve  the  turn  ;  or  the  breaking  of  my  Spi^sh  sword.  ' 

1  Lord,  We  cannot  afford  you  so.  lAtide. 

Par.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard ;  and  to  say,  it  was 
in  stratagem. 

l.Lor</.  TwouU  not  do.  iAfide- 

Par,  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,and  »y«  I  was  stripped. 

1  lord.  Hardly  serve.  lAiide. 

Par,  Though  I  swore  I  knped  from  tlie  window  of 
the  citadel— 

1  Lord,  How  deep  ?  lA^ttk, 

Par.  Thirty  ikthora. 

1  Lord.  Three  great  oaths  woukl  scarce  make  that 
be  believed.  I  Aside. 

Par.  I  wouki,  I  had  any  dram  of  the  enem>'»  .  I 
wouhl  swear,  1  n^oovcred  it. 

1  Lord.  You  sitail  hear  (me  anon.  [  Jji^. 

Par.  A  drum  now  of  the  enemy's!  \_AlarumrvitJuiu 

I  Lord.  Throca  nimoustu,  curso^  cargo,  cargo. 
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Ml.  Carga,  eargtfVittlanda  par  eorOo^  citrgo. 
Par.  O I  nuuome,  nwMome  .—Do  not  hide  mine  eye§. 
irhey  seixe  him  and  btindfiM  /Unu 
1  5o/.  Botko*  thromuldo  bosko*. 
Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muikos*  regiment. 
Anl  1  ihall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  langriuige : 
If  theiv  be  here  Cierman,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Itahao,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 
I  will  discover  (hat  which  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

1  Soi,  BosIms  vawoado  .— 

I  nndentand  thee,  and  ean  qteak  thy  tongue  :— 
Xerelybenio  .—Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  Ibc  aevesooen  pQiuardt 
AreatthyboMHn. 
Par.  Oh ! 

1  S»l.  O,  pmy,  pray,  pt«y^ 

JfonAa  retxmia  dukke* 
1  Lvrd.  OkotH  dukh^t  voUv9rca» 

1  StU  The  general  is  ooatent  to  s|»are  thee  yet ; 
And,  hood^nnkxid  as  thou  art,  wiU  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee  :  haply,  thou  may'st  inibna 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 

Par.  O,  let  me  lire, 

And  all  the  secrets  of  our  caoip  ril.show, 
Tpjeic  force,  their  purpose^ :  nay.  T^l  *pe^  tjiat 
¥nueh  you  will  wcModer  at. 
1  SoL  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  ? 

Par.  If  I  do  not,  damn  lue* 
1  Soi,  Acordo  Unta.r-'^ 

Come  on,  thou  ait  granted  apace. 

lExity  with  l?tLT.  guarded, 

1  Lord.  Go,  tell  the  count  RousiIlon,and  my  brother, 
yve  haW  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 

muffled. 
Tin  we  hear  fr^m  them. 

2  Sot.  Captain,  I  mill 

1  Lord.  He  will  betny  us  all  unto  oorsdres  ;— 
Inlbrm  'em  that.  , 

a  Sal.  So  I  will,  sir. 

1  Lord,  Tin  then,  1*11  keep  him  dark,  and  safely 
k)ck<d.  ZExeunt, 

SCENE  IL-Fionnce.    A   Saom  in  tM   mdaro'* 
House.    Enter  Bettmm  and  Otanp. 
Ber.  They  toM  me,  that  your  name  was  FontibelL 
2>te.  Ko,my  good  lord,  Diana. 
Ber.  Titled  goddess : 

And  worth  it  with  addition  !  But,  fair  soul. 
In  your  fln^  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? ' 
If  the  quick  fire  of  ^'outh  light  not  your  mind. 
Yon  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
Wheti  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  fbr  you  are  cold  and  stem  ; 
And  now  you  shouM  lie  as  your  mother  was, 
IV'hen  >-our  sweet  self  «iu  got, 
Z>t'«b  She  then  was  honest. 

Beri  So  should  you  be. 
Dmi.  No. 

My  mother  did  but  duty  ;  such,  my  loid, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wile. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that ! 

I  pr'ythcc,  do  not  strime  against  my  vows  : 
I  M'as  compcird  to  her  ;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  sweet  conuroint,  auH  will  forever 
Do  tbcc  all  righu  of  sen'iee. 

Din,  Ay,  so  you  ficr\n?  us. 

Till  »e  serve  yon  :  but  when  you  have  our  rows, 
Yon  banly  k<ave  our  dKwns  to  priek  ourselves, 
And  tiioek  m  wiih  our  taxeness* 


j3ct<.  Hmt  hnre  I  c«oi«  ? 

Ditt.  'TIS  not  the  many  oaths,  that  make  the  troA  ; 
But  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vbwM  tn» 
\Vhat  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by, 
But  take  the  Highest  to  witness  :  TTien,  piay  yon, 

tell  me, 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes, 
I  lov*d  you  dtarly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths. 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  holding. 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love,       ^ 
That  I  will  work  against  him :  Therefore,  your  oaths 
Are  words  and  poor  conditions  ;  but  unsealM  ; 
At  least,  in  my  opiniqn. 

Ber,  Change  it,  cfaangi?  it : 

Be  not  so  holy-cruel :  love  is  holy  : 
And  my  iiitogrity  ncVr  knew  tlie  crafts, 
lliat  you  do  cliarge  men  with  :  Stand  no  more  off; 
But  give  myself  unto  thy  sickidesires, 
Who  then  recover :  Say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  persever. 

Dia.  I  see,  that  men  make  hopes,  in  such  af&irs, 
That  we*ll  Ibrsake  ourselves.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.  ril  lend  it  thee  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  il  from  me. 
Dia.  Win  you  not,  my  lord  ?     , 

Ber.  It  is  an  honour  Uonging  to  our  house, 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors  ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose^ 

Ota*  Afine  honour's  such  a  ring  : 

My  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  house, 
Beqijeatlivd  dgwn  from  many  ancestors ; 
Whi'cli  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  worid 
In  me  to  lose  :  Thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Briiigs  in  ilie  cliampion  honour  on  my  part. 
Against  your  vain  assault. 

Ber,  Here,  take  my  ring ; 

My  ho'isc,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
And  ill  be  bid  by  thee. 
Dia.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  a^  my  diamber 
window  ; 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  hear. 
Now  I  will  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conquered  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Renuun  tliere  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me  : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  atid  you  shall  know  th«m. 
When  back  ai^  this  ring  shall  l)c  deKver"'d : 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  ring  ;  that,  what  in  time  proceeils, 
May  tidum  to  the  future  our  past  deeds- 
Adieu,  ^ill  then  ;  then,  fail  not :  You  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  done. 
At.  a  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  wooing  thcet 

{Ejcit^ 
Dia.  For  wliich  live  long  to  thank  both  hcavtrn  and 
me! 
You  may  so  in  the  cm!.— • 
My  mntlier  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo, 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart ;  she  «ys,  all  men 
Have  thalikc  oaths  :  he  had  sworn  to  marry  me. 
When  b  J  wife's  dead  ;  tlierefore  I'll  lie  with  him, 
When  1  am  buried.    Since  Frenchmen  are  so  faraii!^ 
Marry  that  will,  V\\  live  and  die  a  maid  ; 
Only,  in  tliii  disguise,  I  ihinkH  no  sin 
To  cozen  liiiu,  tliat  would  uiyustly  win.  Z^^» 

SCENE  ni^The  llortntine  Camp*    Enter  the  tw 
Lord»i  arultvfo  or  tiiree  Soldigrs. 

1  Lord.  Too  have  DDt  given  him  his  mother*t  Jel* 
tcr?    ' 
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ttirA  IkneMivcndit  Mihoariiiice:  Umkm 
mmtHmg  ia^t  tfast  ftrngilib  ntuns ;  for,  on  the  read- 
>^  it,  he  dHMsed  alflMMt  into  another  roam . 

I  LmuL  He  bM  much  worthf  bhuae  lud  upon  him, 
6r  dhakinur  olTao  good  a  wife,  and  w  iweet  a  lady. 

3  L  vTiL  Especially  he  hath  inearred  the  eveHasting 
AfpkasuKofthe  Ling,  who  had  eren  tuned  hia  boun- 
ts  to  ting  happinesa  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a  thing, 
iax  wi  ihaUielitdweU  daikly  with  you. 

1  UnL  When  yon  hare  fppken  it,  Hit  dead,  and  I 
•B  the  gmve  of  it> 

s  Im4,  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentJewonuia 
kfc  in  Fhwvnee,  of  a  most  ehaste  renown ;  and  this 
Bgfat  he  fleshes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her  honour:  he 
fctth  givett  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks  him- 
adf  made  in  the  undiaste  composition. 

1  Lard*  Now^,  God  dday  out  rebelfion ;  as  we  are 
•cnehcs,  what  things  are  we ! 

2  Lant  Merely  our  own  txaiton.    And  as  in  the 
eatamon  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  lee  them  re-  j  j 
vml  themaelvcs,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred 
cadi;  so  he,  that  in  his  action  oontriTes  against  his 
•an  Boislity,  in  Us  proper  stream  overflows  himself. 

1  Ltrd^  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us,  to  be  trum- 
prtmof  oor  vahiwftil  intents?  We  shall  not  then 
bne  his  company  to-night  ? 

SLsrdk  Not  till  aAer  midnight;  for  he  is  dieted  to 
huhoar. 

1  Lvrd,  That  approaches  apaee:  I  would  gladly 
have  him  see  his  company  anatomized ;  that  he  might 
oke  a  measure  of  his  own  judgements,  whetein  ao  cu- 
lioaaly  he  had  set  his  counterfeit. 

sL4rriL  Wewill  not  meddle  with  him  till  he  come} 
for  his  piisuiUL  must  be  the  whip  of  the  other. 

1  LardL  In  tke  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  these 
vm? 

iLaHL  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  peaces 

1  Urd.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peaoe  eonoloded. 

%  LofA  Wtet  will  count  HousiUoii  do  then .'  wiU 
he  tiarel  higher,  or  retun  again  into  France  ? 

1  Ltrrf.  IpereeiTe,  by  this  demand,  yoo  are  not  al- 


SLsftl.Letitbefoihid,sir!  so  should  I  be  a  great 
dralofhisaet. 

1  Lard.  Sir,  his  mte  some  two  months  since  fled 
tnm  his  house ;  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to  Saint 
Jaqiits  le  grand ;  which  holy  undotaking,  with  most 
saitRe  aanctunooy  she  accomplished :  and,  there  re* 
n(&ig,  the  tenderness  of  her  nature  became  as  a  prey 
tohtr  grief;  in  fine,  made  a  graan  of  her  hut  breath, 
and  now  the  sings  in  heaven. 

2  Ltrd.  How  b  this  justified? 

iLTd,  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  own  letters; 
vludi  iMkes  her  story  true,  cren  to  the  point  of  her 
4^ :  her  death  itself,  which  could  not  be  her  o^oe 
lo  ar,  is  eome,  was  faithAilly  confirmed  by  tl^e  ooctor 
oft^pfane. 

2  L9fd.  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence} 

1  Ltrd.  Ay,  and  the  partieofair  confirmations,  point 
fma  poaot,  to  the  Ml  arming  of  die  verity. 

S  Lord,  I  am  heartily  tarry,  that  hel.  be  gbd  of 
diU.  \ 

lt«rd  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  as 
oonfovti  of  our  hisses ! 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  times,  we 
drawB  oar  gain  in  tears !  the  great  dignity,  that  his 
*tktar  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  afaall  at  home  be 
wieooolered  trith  a  Aame  as  ami^e. 

I  Lvd.  The  wdi  of  our  Kfo  i»  of  mingled  yam, 
^lodaodiUtogftliv:  our  yirtnes  Uronht  be  proud,  if 


our  ftuHs  whipped  them  not;  asd  w 

despair,  if  they  were  not  cherished  by  our  rirtues^* 

Enter  m  Servant. 
How  now  ?  Where's  >tMif  master  ? 

Sir.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  sir,  of  whom  ha- 
hath  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  his  lordship  will  next 
morning  for  Franceb  The  duke  hath  o^red  him  let* 
ten  of  commendations  to  the  king. 

2  Lord,  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needftil  Uiere, 
if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 
Enter  Bertram. 

1  ls9rd.  They  eannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
tartness.  Here's  his  kndship  now.— How  now,  my  k»d» 
is't  not  after  midnight  ? 

Ber.  1  have  to-night  despatched  aixteen  businesses, 
a  month's  hmgth  a-piece,  by  an  abstract  of  success :  I 
have  congeM  with  the  duke,  done  my  adieu  with  his 
nearest :  buried  a  wife,  mourned  for  ber ;  wiit  to  my 
hdy  mo^r,  lam  returning ;  entertained  my  convoy ; 
and,  between  these  main  parcels  of  Uespateh,  efilbcted 
many  nicer  needs ;  the  bst  was  the  greatest,  but  that 
I  have  not  ended  yet. 

%  Lord.  If  the  business  be  of  any  difilculty.|aud  this 
morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  haste  of 
your  locddiip. 

Ber,  I  mean,  the  business  is  notended,  as  fearing  ta 
hear  of  it  hereafter:  But  shall  we  have  this  diakguo 
between  the  fool  and  the  soklier  i  Cpme,  bring  forth 
this  counterfeit  module ;  he  has  deceived  me,  like  m 
double-meaning  prophesier. 

iLtrd.  Bring  him  forth:  lExettnt  Soldiert,^  He 
has  mt  in  tbe  stocks  all  night,  poor  gallant  knave* 

Ber,  No  matter ;  his  heels  have  deserved  it,  in  usurp- 
ing  hit  spurs  so  long.    How  does  he  carry  himielf  ? 

1  Lof^  I  have  toM  your  lordship  already ;  the  atocks 
carry  him.  But,  to  answer  you  as  you  woukl  he  un- 
derstood: he  weeps,  like  a  wench  tiiat  had  shed  ber 
milk ;  he  bath  confeaaed  himself  to  Moif^n,  whom  he 
supposes  to  be  a  iUar,  from  the  time  of  his  remem- 
hranoe,  to  this  very  instant  disaster  of  his  setting  i'  the 
stocks :  And  what  think  you  he  hath  con&ased^ 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he.' 

S  Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shall  be  read 
to  his  face :  if  your  lordship  be  iu't,  a^,  I  believe  you 
are,  you  must  have  the  patience  to  hear  iu 
Re-enter  Soidiert,  with  ParoUes. 

Ber.  A  plague  upon  him !  muffledl  he  pan  py  »>• 
thii^ofme;  hush  I  hush! 

1  Lord.  Hoodman  comes  l^Porto  tartttrooui, 

iSoL  He  calls  for  the  tart|UES{  What  will  you  say 
without 'em? 

Par.  I  wUl  confess  what  I  know  without  oonstrunt ; 
if  pe  pinch  me  like  a  p^y,  I  can  say  no  more. 

1  Sol,  Booko  chimureho, 

8  Lvrd,  BoUibindo  chieurmureo, 

I  SoL  You  are  a  mereiful  geneialJ-Qar  gieneml 
bkis  yon  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask  }-ott  out  of  a  note. 

Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sol.  FirH  demand  of  him,  haw  many  horse  the 
duke  U  otrong.    What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par,  rive  or  six  thousand;  bat  vwy  weak  and  un- 
serviceable: the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and  the  com- 
nuuiden  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  rvputatioii  and 
credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  SoL  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so  ? 

Par,  Do;  111  take  tiw  sacrament  on't,  how  and 
which  way  you  wilU 

Ber,  All's  ok  to  him.    >Vbal  a  pasnav^ng  shvc  is 


^ 
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1  L9td.  Tm  IK  deMitedfiny  lord ;  tUi  if  mamieur 
^■foUea,  the  gallftiit  railharut,  (that  was  bis  own 
^IubkO  that  had  the  whole  theorie  of  war  in  the 
knot  of  his  scarf,  and  the  peaetioe  in  the  ehape  of  his 


a  L«rd.  I  will  nerer  trust  a  man  again,  for  keeping 
lis aword  clean;  nor  believe  he  can  hare  every  thing 
in  him,  by  wearing  «iis  appaiel  neatif  • 

1  ft/.  Well,  tfai/t  set  down. 

Pur,  Five  or  dz  thoo«  iid  tamve,  I  said,— I  will  say 
Cive^— or  therea^M>iiti,  set  db\«u,~for  I'll  speak  truth. 

1  LwrtL  Htt's  rery  near  the  trutfi  in  this. 

Btr.  But  I  con  him  no  thanks  for%  in  the  nature  he 
Aeliversiti 

P«r.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  yon,  say. 

1  5M.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par,  I  humUy  thank  yoit,  sir :  atmth^s  a  truth,  the 
rogues  are  rearrdlous  poor. 

1  S9I,  Demand  tf  tunu,  of  whig  Hrenfth  they  are 
tffhct.    What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  By  my  troth,  nr,  if  I  were  to  live  Ais  present 
hofur,  I  wUl  tell  true.  Let  me  see  :  Spuno  a  hundred 
and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many,  Corambus  so  many, 
Jaques  so  many ;  Ouiltian,  Cosmo^  Lodowiek,  and 
Oratii,  two  hundred  fifty  each  :  nunc  own  oompany, 
Chitoi^,  Vanroond,  Bcntii,  two  hundred  and  fifty 
cadt :  so  that  the  mustcr4lle,  rotten  and  sound,  upon 
my  life,  amounts  not  to  tiflcen  thousatad  poll ;  half  of 
vhjch  dare  not  riiake  the  snow  from  offtheir  cassocks, 
lest  they  diake  themselves  to  pieces* 

Ber.  What  shall  be  done  to  him  ? 

1  L9rd.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.r— Demand 
of  him  my  conditions,  and  what  credit  I  have  with  the 


1  Sol.  Well,  that's  set  down.  Trnt  shaB  demand  of 
hhitf  rohaher  one  raptain  Domain  be  V  the  camp,  a 
Frenehman  t  tohat  hit  reputation  it  with  the  duhe^ 
what  hit  valour^  honesty^  and  expertneu  in  wart ;  or 
whether  he  thinkt^  U  were  notpoosible^  with  wdl-weigh- 
ing  eumt  i^goUly  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revoU,  What 
sfi}'  yen  to  this  I  what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

Par,  I  beseech  you,  let  mc  answer  to  the  particular 
•f  theintergatories  :  Demand  them  singly. 

1  Sol,  Do  yon  know  this  captain  Dumain  ? 

Par,  I  know  him  :  he  was  a  boleher's  *pRntiee  in 
Faris,  from  whence  he  was  whipped  ftr  getting  the 
sheriflT^s  fool  with  child  ;  a  dumb  innocent,  that  could 
hot  say  him,  nay.  [Domain  Ufie  up  Ida  ikmdin  anger. 

Ber,  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  yonr  hands;  though  I 
know,  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile  that  falls. 

1  Soi,  Well,  is  this  captainin  the  duke  of  Fkwence's 
camp? 

Par,  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lousy. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  kok  not  so  upon  me ;  wesfaaUhear  of 
your  lonLihip  anon. 

1  Sol,  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke  ? 

Par.  The  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor 
oifioer  of  mine ;  and  writ  to  me  this  other  day  to  turn 
him  out  otbe  band :  I  think,  I  have  his  letter  in  uiy 
pocket. 

1  SoL  Marry,  we*ll  search. 

Par,  In  good  smtness,  I  do  not  know  ;  either  it  is 
therpi  or  it  is  upon  a  file,  with  the  duke*s  other  letters,  | 
in  my  tent. 

1  Sol,  Here  'ti« ;  bri\:*s  a  paper :  Shall  I  read  it  to 
}0U  ? 

Par,  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it,  or  no. 

JBer.  Our  inUrrpnrtcr  duc-s  it  ^vlL 

1  Lord,  ExceUcnily. 

1  Sul,  Ditto.    The  cvunVs  afoo!,  and  full  ofsfcM,— 


Par.  That  is  not  Ike  dtdtft^s  letter,  lir;  thai  k«a 

advcAiseraentto  apnpermaid  in  Florenee^one  Diani^ 
to  take  heedof  theaUurenentofoiieeoant  Rooaillasi, 
a  foolish  idle  boy,  but,  for  all  that,  very  mttiah:  Ipcmy 
you,  sir,  pot  it  up  again. 

1  SoL  Nay,  FU  read  it  fiiat,  by  yoor  fiivour. 

Par,  My  meaning  in*t,  I  protest,  was  very  honest  in 
the  behalf  of  the  maid:  for  Ilmew  the  young  count  to 
be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy,  who  is  a  whale  to 
vii;ginity,  and  devours  np  all  the  fry  it  finds. 

Ber,  Damnable,  both  sides  rogue  I 

I  Sol,  irhenhemearsoath9,iidhimdr^galdtand 
take  its 

After  he  scores,  he  never  pay*  the  eeore : 
Hatfwon^  it  matchwellmttde ;  motcA,  andweUmohe  U  g 

He  ne^erpayt  t^ter-debU,  take  it  btfore  f 
And  tay,  a  toUSer,  Dian,  told  thee  thit. 
Men  are  to  metl  wtfA,  boyt  are  not  to  kite  : 
For  count  ofthit,  the  count^t  afoot,  I  know  it, 
fVhopayt  before,  but  not  when  he  doet  awe  it. 
Thine,  at  he  vtm*d  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 

PantOeo, 

Ber.  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  mrmjf  with 
this  rhyme  in  his  forehead.  y 

S  Lard.  This  is  your  devoted  friend,  sir,  the  mnii* 
foU  linguist,  and  the  armipotent  aoldier. 

Brr.  I  oouM  endure  any  thing  before  hiK  a  CM,  and 
now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sol.  1  percei>ie,  sir,  by  the  geneial's  looks,  we  shall 
be  fain  to  hang  you. 

Par.  My  life,  sir,  in  any  case:  not  that  lam  afkmid 
to  die ;  but  that,  my  ofienoes  being  many,  I  woukl  r»> 
pent  out  the  remainder  of  nature:  let  me  livc^  air,  in 
a  dungeon,  i'  the  stocks,  or  any  whens,  so  I  may  livc^ 

1  SoL  We*ll  see  what  may  be  done,  so  you  eoufess 
ft«ely ;  therefore  onoe  more,  to  this  captain  Dumain  t 
Tou  have  answered  to  his  reputation  with  the  dukr, 
andto  his  valour:  What  is  his  honesty  ? 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  ehnster  ;  for 
rapes  and  isvishmonu  he  parallels  Nessus.  Uc  pro> 
fbsses  not  keeping  a(  oaths ;  in  breaking  tbeaa,  he  is 
stronger  than  Hercuks.  He  will  lie,  shr,  with  such 
volubility,  that  you  would  think  truth  were  a  fool : 
drunkenness  is  his  best  virtue ;  for  he  will  be  swine- 
dx«nk}  and  in  his  sleep  he  does  little  harm,  save  to 
his  bed<lQChes  about  him;  but  they  know  hu  eondt- 
tions,  and  biy  bim  in  straw.  I  have  but  little  more 
to  say,  sir,  of  his  honesty :  he  has  every  thing  that  an 
honest  man  should  not  have ;  what  an  honest  maD 
shouU  have,  he  has  nothing. 

1  Lord,  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  thudcscripcion  of  thine  honesty?  A  pox 
upon  him  for  me,  he  n  more  and  more  a  cat. 

1  SoL  What  say  you  to  his  expertness  in  war? 

Par.  Faith,  sir,  he  has  led  the  drum  before  the  En- 
glish tmgedians,—to  belie  him,  I  will  not,— and  more 
of  his  soUienhip  I  know  not ;  except,  in  that  countrr, 
be  had  the  honour  to  be  the  ofllcer  at  a  place  there 
eallM  Mile^ud,  to  iustrua  for  the  doubling  of  files : 
I  would  do  the  man  whdit  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I 
am  not  certain. 

1  Lord.  He  hath  out  vilhined  viUany  so  fkr,  that 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber,  A  pox  on  him  i  he*s  a  cat  still. 

1  SoL  Hu  qualities  being  at  thu  poor  price,  I  need 
not  ask  you,  if  gold  ^ill  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Par,  Sir,  for  a  quart  <fceu  he  will  sell  the  fee^sim- 
plr  of  his  sahntinn,  the  iuheritaucc  of  it ;  and  cut  the 
entail  from  all  n  inainden,aiid  a  perpetual  suooessiou 
;  lur  it  ptrpetualb'* 


ALI.^  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WKLU 


151 


1  StL  \n»V»  kif  Imdier,  tlie  oiker  capcato  Dq- 

SLfffdL  WkydoetheMkhiaioriBe/ 

1  J!«<.  WlMt*«lie? 

As*.  BVo  a  crow  of  the  matt  nest ;  not  allofetVer 
»  «mt  an  the  flnt  in  goodneM,  but  grratnr  a  gieat 
4eal  m  crit.  He  exeeb  hit  farodifr  4br  a  coward,  jret 
fair  bracher  it  ivpoted  one  of  the  be«t  that  b :  in  a  re- 
Dt-it  he  ootraos  anf  hdcry ;  many,  in  coming  on  he 


1 5«l.  IT  TOOT  fife  be  «««d,  will  yon  ondotake  to 


Par,  Aj,  and  the  csptain  of  hu  hone,  cofmt  Ron- 


I  AL  FU  vhbpcr  with  the  gvaicnil,  and  know  hit 


^v.  I^  BO  more  dramming ;  a  plague  of  all 
• !  Only  to  aenn  to  deserve  well,  and  to  beguile 
n  of  that  lasetrioas  young  boy  the  count, 
hive  I  CWD  into  tbU  dangnr ;  Yet,  who  would  hare 
•a^KCUd  ao  ambush  where  I  was  taken  ?        lAtidr* 

1  StL  There  b  nc>  remedy,  lir,  hut  yon  muft  die : 
tbp  t^eaexal  ayi,  ytra,  that  bave  lo  tnitorously  diteor- 
cnd  the  «ecreu  of  your  army,  and  made  such  pcstifer- 
en  fcporti  of  men  rery  noUy  held,  can  ferre  the 
mwM  Hat  no  honest  use ;  therefore  you  must  diew 
Came,  headtman,  off  with  hb  head. 

/i«r.  O  Lord,  sir ;  let  me  lire,  or  let  me  see  my 
4sth! 

1  StL  That  than  ysa,  aad  take  yoor  leare  of  all 
yvmx  tnead^  [Unmt^Hng  kinu 
So,  look  about  you  {  Know  yon  any  here  ? 

BfT.  Geod-monow,  noblr  captain. 

2  l.«nriL  God  bless  you,  eaptvn  Parollea. 
1  Ltrd.  God  laTe  ynu,  noble  captain. 

t  LmtL  Captain,  what  greetiog  will  yon  to  my  Idfd 
Lafira?  I  an  for  Franeeb 

1  Urd,  Good  eaptain,  will  yon  giTe  roe  a  eopy  of 
the  foonet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of  the  count 
RoaaDao  ?  an  I  were  not  a  Tcry  coward,  Vd  compel 
n  of  yoQ :  bait  (hre  you  well.    {Exe,  Ber.  Lordt,  ir",  \ 

I  StL  Ton  are  nnione,  eaptam :  all  but  your  acarf, 
tkat  hai  a  knot  on*t  yet. 

Far.  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot  ? 

1  Srf.  If  joQ  eonM  find  out  a  country  where  but 
women  were  that  had  received  so  much  shame,  you 
t£ir*(t  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you  well,  sir ; 
lim  for  Fcauee  too;  we  Uiall  speak  of  you  there. 

iExit, 

Par,  Tet  am  I  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  Rieat, 
T«iMild  bum  at  thif :  Captain  111  be  no  more ;    ■ 
B«t  I  niil  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
\t  eaptain  shall :  sbnply  die  thing  I  am 
%hil]  make  me  five.    Who  knows  himself  a  braggart, 
Ut  iktm  fear  this ;  for  It  will  eome  to  pass, 
l^at  f:sTrv  btaggart  shall  be  fimnd  an  ass. 
Rti«t,  iword  *  cool,  bkuhes  \  and,  ParoDes,  tire 
Ssfirti  in  iharae !  bdog  fodl'd,*by  IboWy  thrive ! 
THrreSplacr,  aad  means,  Ibr  every  roan  alive. 
r4sfbrihe«u  C^-s^* 

UESt  Ifr^Fbftrtn.     A  Rtam  in  the  Wldmo'i 
Bmue.    Enfrr  Helena,  f^idam,  and  Diana. 
BeL  ThatjoaiaaywdlpereeiTelhavenoCwroDgM 

Ovafthei^CBlest  in  the  Christian  worU 

Shan  he  ^safety;  'fore  whose  throoe, 'tb  noedlViI, 

K«  I  on  peHect  mine  intents,  to  knrel : 

Tint  aas,  1  did  him  a  desired  offlee, 

Dwahaaitafhbiife;  whieli  gratitude 


Thnmi>h  flinty  Tfttar*s  bosom  would  peep  foril^ 
And  answer,  thanks  :  I  duly  am  inrorm*d,  ^ 

Hb  grace  b  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  plaee 
We  hare  eonrenient  convoy.    Too  must  ioMNr, 
I  am  suf^posed  dead :  the  army  breaking, 
My  husband  hies  him  home  ;  where,  heaven  aiding;  . 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king^ 
Well  be,  befbre  our  weleonie. 

md.  Gentle  madan^ 

Ton  nevnr  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  businesB  was  more  welcome. 

HeU  Nor  you,  mislwai, 

Ever  a  fViend,  whose  thonghts  more  truly  bbour 
To  recompense  yoar  k>w :  doubt  not,  but  heaven 
Hath  brought  loe  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower, 
As  it  hath  fhted  her  to  be  my  motive 
And  helper  to  a  husband.    But,  O  strange  men  I      " 
That  can  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they  hativ 
When  saucy  trusting  of  the  eoxenM  thongtits 
Deflfes  the  pitchy  night !  so  lust  doth  ptey 
With  what  it  h>atli%  Ibr  that  which  b  away : 
But  more  of  thb  hereaAer.— You,  Dvana, 
Under  ray  poor  instraetknii  yet  ranat  ocflbr 
Something  in  my  behalf. 

Dia,  Let  death  and  honetf  y 

(3o  with  you)*  impositions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  soflte. 

Hel.  Yet,  I  prey  you,— • 

But  with  the  word,  the  time  will  Irintj  on  sumiacr. 
When  briars  shall  have  leaves  as  wrll  as  thoni% 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.    Wc  must  away ; 
Our  waggon  b  preparM,  and  time  rerives  us : 
AfPs  welt  that  end*  well :  still  the  fine*s  the  eraWn  $ 
Whatever  the  couzse^  the  end  b  the  renown.  lBjmmi> 

SCENE  r^Rwiillofu    A  Rwrn  in  the  Ctuntet*'* 
Palace.   Enter  Ctunteit^LatiM,  and  Clnotu 

Laf.  No,  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  witli  a  snip^ 
taffi»ta  fellow  there;  whose  vilianons  «*irron  wotitf 
hare  made  aD  the  unbaked  aud  doughy  youth  of  % 
nation  in  his  colour :  your  daughter-in-law  had  been 
alive  at  this  hour }  and  yoor  son  hert  at  borne,  more 
advaneed  by  the  king,  than  by  that  red4ailVl  humble- 
bee  I  speak  of. 

Cmad,  I  wouW.  I  bad  not  known  him  ?  it  was  tha 
death  of  the  most  virtuous  gentk'woman,  that  ever  i»- 
ture  had  praise  for  ereating:  if  she  hiil  partaken  of 
my  ftesh,  and  cost  me  the  dearest  gronns  of  a  mother, 
I  eoold  not  hare  owed  her  a  more  rootct^  love^ 

Lo/.  'Twasagood  tady,'t«asagood  lady:  w^may 
piek  athooand  Aiada,  ere  we  Ugfat  on  such  aaothR 
herb. 

C/Sb  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  swee^marioram  of  tha 
sahal,  or  rather  the  herb  of  grace. 

U^,  They  are'not  salad-herbs,  you  knave,  they  are 
nose^ierbs. 

Cle,  I  am  no  great  Nebwfhadney.rar,  sir,  I  have  not 
mneh  skifl  in  grass. 

haf.  Whether  doat  thou  profess  thyself;  a  knave,  or 
a  fool? 

Cl9.  A  fool,  sir,  at  a  womaa^s  lervioe,  and  a  knave 
at  a  roan's. 

Xxif,  Your  distinction? 

Cto.  I  wouU  ctyen  the  man  of  hb  wift,  and  do  hb 
serviee. 

Laf*  So  you  were  a  knave,  at  hb  serviee,  indeed. 

C/o,  And  I  would  gire  hu  wifcmy  bauble.  >ir,tad* 
her  servioe. 


hU.%  WELL  THAT  EKBS  WELL* 


1^  t  Hill  mfwribe  for  Uiuc;  tkm  uri  both  ^mtc 
■hI  rvou 

Z.fl/1  Nuv  no,  iw. 

f /«»  Why»  lif.  if  1  canfiot  Mr*!?  yftti,  I  isan  icrra  u 
pnit »  prifibr  m  ;n>u  Hf^* 

1^  W|»V  tliftt  ?  «  FtDiichiniin  ? 

Cll*  Fkiiili,  kir,  ho  hut  an  Rnti^liili  iwow;  Imt  Idi 
lAimomr  «*  "ior«  listter  ti*  Fmmse,  duu  them 

L^f,  Willi  pi4ne-:  i4  that  ? 

f /^tf,  Tht"^  tiluck  t>nji££,  Ktr,  n/«ai'.  One  prime  of  darlc' 

JLflf:  HaliJ  iJnv,  itiw^**  my  piinei  1 1^  tbM  not 
ihu  lotURxfit  i^Ih¥  ii^ii  Uif  ittui«r  thou  talkt^c  of; 
■errve^hiia  iiilL 

iKnut  Arv;  titol  iM'  Diutpr  I  •j»eiik  or,  tjwr  ke«f>«  i 
|[gtid  fiinfv  Biif^  turr^  Itr  ii  iht  ptinceof  Ute  wurkl,  Ltl 
lih  nataiiii  '    -  ciwTt.    7  fttn  for  iW  WuK 

"wiiji  tlif  II I  ^iiJt  t  t&kv  ID  be  tiio  liub  ittr 

fKitiitft  lu  *.M  1  ■  ■  I :'  t  Inimhli*  0*t*m«.-l  *  i'*i  m%  y  ; 

Ifiiii  Uic?  many  will  kiu  tmi  uliill  and  t^Tiik^r  i  niul  iJv<>  '11 
tkf  t«r  ttii*  flowtr?  wuy,  tbai  k-wb  tu  Uk  brt«d  j^tc» 

ttSft  fill?  IJrtlH  flit, 

tnji  Ga  tJsy  Wii>m,  X  Utr'n  *"  I*''  "^lau-v  of  rlitw ; 
9hil  1  tctt  thee  w  btirorr,  WcaiiH<  I  wnnlit  nut  {aU  out 
1*11  K  itire.  Go  ihy  *aj  * ;  kl  m|  luitBa  be  *TeJJ  took- 
nl  iiK  wtih«iiiit  ftii)^  trkkt. 

f/«.  if  I  pu!  wny  tritk*  itfwn  Vm,  iift  iln'y  ilt:ill  be 
JMkV  tricjk*;  »hkl*  juv  tWIr  own  right  l»)  tin'  law  of 

Lajl  A  ikreMd  ktiiv**,  niul  m  imTuipj»r' 

r«rtt^*  So  t«'  i  u  M  J'  li»ni ,  <  l^m'i  sniif  t  f I n»'K'  It tniJieir 
HiMth  HKjrt  «ui  «r  liMi« :  by  Iih  mithnm)'  1m?  n  ainiiti 
lirn-,  »1»irti  lir  lUiuk* t* ■  finniH for  bts  <Biiiviiii«<«t  \  fltnlj 
iflil,.,  %.]i  run*  wlii'iic  be  wHiL 

I ,  ■  ^  1  iial aniJu :  miil  1  ^ai ^bcnit 

m  [,  !         .  '      ml  ftf  lln'  fluid  LwH  »  diiitU, 

binl  that  in}  im-d  junr  mmj  "a^i  iipoii  hit  rttuiii  liDtn«*i 
J  nnivid  the  kinj^  iMf  TiijitiPt,  to  %pfak  iii  tlk^  Minlf 
ormydttUflilrr;  whiclu  i'  '  '       *    'k 

Ilk  iual^aiiyi  o'lt  of  n  "  '"l 

Uni  |*ro(rtj*e  2  lui  biglin!  Mt : 

amir  10  rtftp  up  '^'"^  dUiJlPajtifc;  Ik-  batii  wiciwrird 
ii^iM^t  ynw  MHi,  ihrrt  li  IMJ  fitter  iiulter*  How  doe* 
your  kMi}«liip  iik«  ii  ? 

tiiuut.  With  vcr)  mticb  «uilMit,my  kird,  umI  I  wHh 
Ub>      *     "    '.tl. 

J ,  . -n  f^iiTijfi  ]Krti.  fttun  Mntv?iill«,  of  a* 

till.   I  h  lir  iiitudR^rrH  ihiny  j  In?  will  be  liif« 

ti,>xiti(Arn»'t« ,  uv  1  ««i  tkcriifttl  by  tim  tbkt  iii  iiAch  iDttl- 
|l|fi*tiPt-  hntlj  wWolti  failwU 

f«tiin^  1^  •  *^*^  ^  ^^P^  ^  iHall  ipehim  in 

I  diiv    I  1l.  i  ^'ijr  '"Ji  will  li«-  hftPL'  IcHuj^ffat: 

I  ili«l1  brv  '    '  .d4iip,  to  ri^inftiii  uriib  iiit>  till 

1^  meet  tw«vi*ipr» 

l0f,  ftladnm,  1  WM  ibinlkiTie,  vf itb  wliat  touuiiifm  I 

niglil  «ifflv  br:  Sli^illilM* 

rdunf,  \twi  yiT^  hut  ptifwl  your  haiHnil«blc  privi^ 

1j7/.  |j*rty,Bf  aini  I  hoTtnittdefthokltkartarj  Iwt, 
I  UiaHk  my  Out!,  ti  ku^li  jui* 

■ffr^^Tlttl"  Ct0Vfn* 

€U.  O  unKkiii,  yondpr'i  irty  l«rf  jwir  w**V  Witl»  A 
litMl  wf  wirei  ob'i  face  :  ^luthrr  ilitrelr  «  •Mr  mi- 
iht  it,  or  no,  tiff  ^lT«t  kiwwi  ;  hut  Him  (fijwHy  |aitpb 
^^f  ,,  ;  .  .    .  r.  ..      .  --»=-i    ,f  tv*o  Iiik  mad  B 

linl'' 

f  iiDiKtiir .  w,  bcitiJM^  M  tiui  i  1 


Hoi,  Bm  it  is  yt«ff  caf bftiifltkiftl  facp* 

Lttf.  Ut  111  p»  4w  ymiT  mh.I  pmy  j^ou  i  I  kmg'  (i> 
talk  widi  thi"  ff^uttt^  iwbk;  moWiiT* 

CJfr*  'Faiib,  thffc'i  iidfj«*^i  of  Vm^wtb  4r  liflitv  flor 
tats*  ftnd  mort  KJtJiTOini*  rejttbvrij  wliicb  bun  Ibr  b««d* 


ACT  r. 
fffifj  ^ti*/  iMatui,  ivitfi  two  Attuifianttm 

BUTUi  ■       iTwl  niRM, 

Nii^  IV  Mfiihilpii; 

Jliit,i]nLi    :    -  -    -  '>^  iwght*M«ir, 

To  wtar  youp  j^pntk  Uiiilw  in  my  affaii^ 
Dc  bokl,  yuiT  du  hi  p^w  in  my  Peq««*al* 
A»  »i>lLiD£  can  iiiuwit  ytni.    In  bappjf  lirw*  ^^^ 

Tlin  mqn  TTsfiy  Im.Ij>  mc  ui  hi*  maji^y'i  car, 

If  lie  WDiikt  *iwuil  bit  pQiwcr-^-God  i»«r  you,  lir- 

I»>pjf.  Ami  yiHi, 

#ft:/^  Sir,  I  li»T»f  wc-n  you  in  Um*  court  uf  Fi 

Cricft  1  hi*  I  !Ktn»  iomietira^s  th*nc» 

firit  I  «b>  jn\«tHiui\  nr,  that  yau  are  not 
Fjtiiti  ibi:  rt-port  itmt  son  uprjii  your  goftlncM  I 
And  tlwti  fnre,  ^imjU-d  m  lib  unni  ■Imrp  owaiMM^ 
Which  Sny  nkt"  iiwiiinini  by,  I  piK  JOit  tQ 
TW  n*'  olyuiir  »*n  %tirtiim  lur  tbt  wludi 
I  tbnll  tspiit^nih:  UuuikfuU 

Griif,  WlialV  yiKir  •ml 

J/fL  Thnt  ii  will  pkajc  y«u 
To  pit*'  ihii  poor  |k  tJiiiiiO  to  iIht  kirifi ; 
And  Rjil  lui!  *iib  that  »tofr  of  iwiwet  you  Jmpp*, 
To  (Hmie  into  bM  ^f¥9«ice* 

Crti/.  Tilt  kins'*  tw«  b«»«^ 

Kr^  Net  li«i«t  tjr? 

Hc  bmeu^  nma*'^  Itit  nis^itt  uial  WiUi  iDOir  butt 

1  luill  1»  lll»  Ufi'v 

ft 'id.  l^vdAniWf"  lone  onr 

Hti.  MCt  freti  that  hhIm  wdi  i  yvl ; 
1  buii^h  liOH!  wrmB  w  wlvtiiVt  tuid  luiffunt 
I  fie  UY%^b  >>*ii^  wliiibir  is  In?  (foMc  ? 

Ci-w^  Nbirn,  ai  I  twkc  it,  to  Houiilbo  i 
WbitliifT  I  aui  e^ins* 

iirl^  t  do  bcniiTpeh  yoUt  fiift 

Sifwi'  yoii  «nt  likv  lo  ««■  tiic  kinfj  b*-fi>lf  ni^ 
CoiiiuK*iid  i>n'  |i»|»^r  to  bit  j^mcioiii  hsrii! ; 
Wbithj  I  iiivwnir,  ilAli  n-i*ilrr  >omw  Uatm^ 
But  iTitlit^T  n«ki'  )oi4  tkiLiJi.  ywir  pujii  f'Jf  i*  - 
r  will  vmu.'  »Hlt  yon,  witb  «liat  eyod  «p«il 
Our  imc^iu  wUI  fi>iike  ui  nveiiii. 

Cfui,  ThU  m  *b»  tor  jva. 

JJcf.  And  yo*i  fbail find ymirirH  ta be  wtU  iJ«iik>|, 
WtmlrVr  mi»  tii9«--lVe  miMt  ia  hufm;  n^iii 

SCESE  iL—Bt^fsillm^      T^    »fl»^    few*  (T 
f'frtintrji^f  /Vitef ,    fnfrr  Ciff^tn  An//  l^nillf*, 
P«r.  Good  «»i*'»kHir  tantt'h,  gliT^f  tny  lonl  t^ilHf 
tbi^  jHiijr :  1  bavir  err  m>»,  *iri  Ipvti  h,ntrTkimwii 
ywi,  wbtn  I  h»Tf  brld  niiiHlwiTiiTw3"^i  i'lr^bf  v  eioihc^i 
but  T  am  now,  fifi  !'.■    " '     '        '  '*    **> 

iPM'll  Jtomrwlmi  »tmii 

rif*»  Tmty,  n>mih<:  ,  '    ''V, 

tmil]  «j  It flmjfw*  1^*011  ipiiiki!^t  of :  i  *iil  iKnivftmit 
t-ttt  Tin  aib  of  fiwtust'f  biiJ*critiff,  Pt>tb«,  alb?*  ik* 
wiml« 
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Par,  iW|^  you  and  not  nop  70W  dbmv  nr  {  I 

tfakt  bat  bj  a  metaphor. 

eta.  IjideixL,  fir,  if  yoar  metaphor  stink,  I  will  stop 
BT  DOK  ;  oragaoMC  auy  man's  metaphor.  Pr*ythee, 
get  ibee  fortlker. 

Pat.  Pnf  joa,  »r,  defiver  me  this  paper. 

Ch,  Foh,  pr^ythee,  nand  away  ;  A  paper  from 
fiKtuDe*s  elMe-sttiol^  to  f^  to  a  nobleman  i  Look, 
here  fee  coma  himwlf. 

EfOer  lafeo* 
-Aoe  is  a  pur  of  fortune^  sir,  or  of  fortune's  cat,  (but 
Bfft  a  mush-eat.)  chat  has  fallen  into  the  unclt^n  fish- 
poud  of  hrr  dispkasure,  and,  as  he  says,  is  muddkd 
Vfidol :  Pray  you,  sir,  use  the  caxp  as  you  may  {  for 
be  liMdcs  like  a  poor,  drca^-ed,  ingenious,  foolish,  rascal- 
T  kjuve.  I  do  pity  his  distress  in  my  smiles  of  com- 
fasu  and  leare  him  to  your  lotdship.       lExit  Clown. 

Pv.  My  fotd,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath  oru- 
cSf  lemtdwd. 

Inf.  And  wlnt  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  'tis  too 
h»  to  pare  her  naih  now.  Wherein  hare  )rou  pbyed 
tbf^  bidive  with  fortune,  that  she  should  semteh  you, 
vha  of  henelf  is  a  ^ood  lady,  and  would  not  have 
faaTv«  thrive  long  under  h<r  ?  There's  a  qutirt  fPecu 
Pc  Ton :  Let  the  justices  make  yon  and  fortune  friends ; 
I  sn  for  odier  basiness. 

Par,  I  benedi  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one  angle 
wan. 

Uf.  ToQ  befpa  nnjifle  penny  move :  couc^  yon  shall 
ki't ;  save  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  ParoUei. 

Lnf.  Ton  beg  more  than  one  word  tlienii— Cox'  ny 
|Buion :  pv«  me  yonr  hand :  How  does  your  drum  ? 

Par*  O  my  good  knd,  you  weic  the  first  tiiat  found  j 
Br. 

tflf.  Waal,  in  sooth?  and  I  was  the  fint  that  lost 

Per,  It  lies  in  yoo,  my  lonl,  to  bring  me  in  some 
gnrt,  for  you  did  faring  me  out. 

U^.  Out  rgpon  thee,  knare !  dost  thou  put  upon  me 
tt  <»ee  both  the  offlee  of  God  and  the  devil  i  one 
bfiogs  tfaee  in  gnoe,  and  the  other  brings  thee  out. 
^mmptu  fund.'}  The  king's  coming,  I  know  by  his 
imnipetb  Strxah,  inquire  further  after  me  ;  I  had 
iBlk  of  you  last  mgbt :  though  you  are  a  fool  and  a 
kaav«,  >oQ  rfmll  eat  i  go  to,  follow* 

iVir.  I  pnise  Ood  for  yoo.  lExatnt. 


SCEKE  III^-^Tbe  same.  A  Horn  in  the  Countea«'*s 
Palace.  FlmtrUtu  Enter  King,  Counters,  Loleu, 
Urdtf  Certttemen^  Cwwd*,  ire. 

King,  We  loot  a  Jewel  of  her ;  and  our  c 
ITtt  nwiewneh  poorer  by  it :  but  your  ion, 
Ai  lui  in  folly,  lacked  the  seaie  to  know 
Hvr  ntiffiatsao  home. 

Ci*unt,  'TIS  past,  ray  liege : 

Aad  I  beseech  yoor  majesty  to  make  it 
Nannal  rcteUMB,  done  i*  the  bfatfe  of  youth  ; 
Vim  oil  and  llrr,  too  tuvog  for  reason's  focee, 
OVrbtars  it,  and  bums  on. 

AV-t?.  My  honour'd  kdy, 

I  ka<€  Cbipven  and  forgotten  alt ; 
Ibou^  ny  nfv-ci:gt3  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
^nl  i^stch'd  the  time  to  shout. 

■t'*r.  This  I  roust  ««y,-T— 

Bet  fxm  I  beg  my  panhmj—The  young  lord 
!>■!  u>  hb  majesty,  his  oiotlier,  and  his  lady, 
O^r^itf.  oTai^ly  auur ;  but  to  himaelf 
J  5*  i;remtcst  Hrong  of  all :  be  lost  a  wife, 

•VTt^e  faeaatjr  did  astonhh  the  survey 
20 


Of  richest  eyes;  whooe  voids  all  can  took  copUvie ; 
Whose  dear  perfc^etion,  hearts  that  scom'd  to  scne, 
Humbly  eall'd  mistress. 

fCing,  Praising  what  U  lost. 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear.-«Wcll,  call  him  hhber. 
—We  are  reconeird,  and  the  first  view  ^hall  kill 
All  repetitkn ;— Let  him  not  ask  our  parUon  ; 
The  nature  of  his  great  oRcnce  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  ^^e  bury 
The  incensing  relics  of  it,:  lot  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  him. 
So  'tis  our  will  he  sliould* 

Cent,  I  shall,  my  liege. 

lExit  CcntlemaiU 

king.  What  says  he  to  your  daughter  ?    have  you 
spoke? 

Laf.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  highness* 

King,  Then  shall  we  have  a  matoh.    I  have  Ictten 
sent  rae. 
That  set  him  hig^  in  iame. 

EnUr  Bertram. 

Laf,  He  looks  well  on'U 

King,  I  am  not  a  day  of  season. 
For  thou  may'st  see  a  sun-shine  and  a  bail 
In  me  at  once ;  but  to  the  briglitest  beams 
Distxaeted  clouds  give  way  ;  so  sta^  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Ber,  My  hig^-repented  blames. 

Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King,  All  is  whole  i 

Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  fonrard  top  ; 
For  we  are  okl,  and  on  our  quick'st  decrees 
Tlie  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
Steals  ere  we  can  efiect  tiiem :  You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  ? 

Ber,  Admiringly,  my  fiege :  a\  first 

I  stock  my  ehoioe  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durrt  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  ii>ugue : 
Where  tlu*  impnrtsion  of  mine  eye  enfixing. 
Contempt  his  feconiful  perspective  did  lend  ino* 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour  i 
Scom'd  a  fair  feolour,  or  expressed  it  stol'n ; 
Sxtewted  or  contrieted  all  proportions, 
To  a  most  hideous  object :  I'hence  it  camej 
That  she,  whom  all  men  praised,  and  whom  myself^ 
Sincr  1  have  lost,  have  k>v\l,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  tlial  did  ofiend  it. 

A'in^-.  Wtll  escnl>d  r 

That  thou  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
I^Vom  the  great  'compt :  but  love,  that  conws  toolaM^ 
like  a  remorseful  pardon  stonly  carried, 
1  o  the  gteat  sender  turns  A  sour  olience. 
Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone  :  our  rash  fiiulta 
Make  trivial  price  Of  serious  things  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grave  : 
Oft  our  displeasures,  to  ounclves  unjust, 
Destroy  our  friemU,  and  after  weep  their  dust  1 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  dona, 
While  sbamefttl  hate  sleeps  out  theafWmooo. 
Be  this  swct't  Ht'Un's  knell,  ami  now  forgit  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudlin : 
The  main  coits*.-nts  are  had  ;  aitd  here  we'll  stay 
To  sec  our  widower's  second  tnarriagt^lay. 

Count.  Which  belter  than  tbe  first,  O  doar  licaven, 
bless  1 
Or, en-  ihty  meet, in  me,  O  nntui'c,  cease  ! 

Laf.  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  digested,  pvc  n  ibvour  fcom  you, 
To  sparkle  in  i\i:'  s^MrilH  of  my  danshlcr^ 
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fhat  J^  '■■^T  9Q>^7  come.— By  taj  old  bettd, 
And  cTery  *«»»•  ***'•  ®"'*»  Helen,  that's  dead, 
Wts  a  Bwect  ereature  ;  such  a  rin|r  as  this, 
The  last  that  e*er  I  took  her  kare  at  court, 
2  Mw  upon  her  flngcr. 

Ser,  Hers  it  was  not. 

King*  Kow,  ptmy  jiou,  let  me  see  it ;  for  mine  eye, 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fastenM  to't.^ 
This  ring  was  mine  ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
'  I  b«de  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
Necessitated  to  help,  that  hy  this  token 
I  would  lelkve  her :  Had  you  that  enifV,  to  reave  ber 
Of  what  diould  stead  her  most  ? 

Ber.  My  gmfiious  sorcEeign, 

Bowe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  si^ 
The  ring  was  nerer  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 

1  hare  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  reckoned  it 
Atherlife*srate. 

Lqf,  I  am  sure,  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

Btr.  Ton  are  deeeiVd,  my  lord,  she  never  saw  it : 
In  Flocesoe  was  it  fVom  a  casement  thrown  me, 
Vrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  coodunM  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it :  nohlc  she  was,  and  thought 
I  stood  ingagM :  but  when  I  had  subserihM 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  infonn'd  her  flillya 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  eoune  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  the  overnire,  she  eeas'd. 
In  hravy  satisfaction,  and  would  nerer 
B(«rive  the  ring  again. 

King,  Plutus  himself, 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine. 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science, 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring.    Twaa  mine,  'twas  Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  yon  :  Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  your»lf, 
Conft»  'twas  hen,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
Yoa  i?ot  it  from  her :  she  call'd  the  saints  to  surety, 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finges^ 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  eomeO  or  sent  it  us 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber,  She  never  saw  it. 

J^ifi^.  Thou  speak^s  it  falsely,  as  I  love  mine  honour ; 
And  mak*st  conjectuzal  ftars  to  come  into  me, 
"Which  I  would  ikin  shut  out ;  If  it  diouU  prove 
That  thou  art  so  iiAuman,— 'twill  not  prove  so  j— 
And  yet  I  know  not :— thou  didst  hate  her  deadly. 
And  she  is  dead  ;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
I&r  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 
atfore  than  to  see  this  ring.^Take  him  away.^ 

IGuardt  Mtxe  Bertnta. 
My  fore^st  proofs,  howe'cr  the  matter  fkll,  . 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity, 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  littkr- Away  with  him  ;— 
We'll  sift  this  matter  ftirtbcr. 

Ber.  If  yott  shall  prove 

This  ring  was  ever  heti,  yoo  shall  as  easy 
Prove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florenee, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.      [Ej^if  Bertram, ^tcordM. 

Enter  a  Gentfeman. 

King,  I  am  wmppM  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Cent.  Gracious  sovereign, 

Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not ; 
Here's  a  petitionfVom  a  Fknentine, 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,  come  diort 
To  tfsnder  it  herself.    I  undertook  it, 
VmiquUhM  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  stippUant,  who  by  tins,  I  know, 
n  here  atteadjng :  her  bwiaess  look*  ifi  her 


With  an  inipoftii^  tisage ;  and  Ae  tolf  fli4 
In  a  sweet  veriial  brief,  it  did  concern 
Tonr  highness  with  herself. 

King.  pEleads*]  Uppn  hU  many  firatetteH^ns  tt 
marry  me,  vhen  hU  -wife  vku  dead^  I  hluth  t»  ny  ii, 
he  W0n  me.  Haw  U  the  cmtnt  kwt^hn  a  widtwer  s 
his  vaxBf  arefirfhited  to  fne,  and  my  hanmir^*  paid  to 
Hnu  He  tt^efrwn  ft* rmw,  taking  no  teave^  and  t 
'"allow  him  to  hii  country  for  juatiee  :  Grant  it  me^  0 
king  ;  in  you  U  best  lies  ;  otherwise  a  sedueerjlour- 
ishes^  and  a  poor  maid  is  undone.         Dnxm.  Capalet. 

Laf.  I  will  buy  me  a  son-in^w  in  a  finr,  and  toil 
him  r  for  this,  I'll  none  of  him. 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thet,  Iale«^ 
To  bring  forth  this  discovery.— Seek  these  suitors  : 
Go,  spe^ly,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

ZExeunt  Crntlcmatiy  and  some  Attendants^ 
—I  am  afeatd,  the  life  of  Helen,  hidy. 
Was  foully  snatch'd. 

Count,  Now,  Justice  on  the  doers  ! 

Enter  Bertiam,  guarded^ 

King'  I  wonder,  sir,sinoe  wives  are  monstrous  to  70«> 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  swear  them  lordship, 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry.— What  woman's  that  / 
Re-enter  Gentlemen^  -with  Widote^  and  ] 

Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florantiiie, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ;   " 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

Wid,  I  am  her  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and  1 
Both  suffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring, 
And  bodi  shall  cease,  witliout  your  remedy. 

King.  Come  hither,  count ;  Do  you  know  these  wo* 
men? 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :    Do  they  charge  me  fuxthcr  T 
'     Dia.  Why  do  yon  look  so  strange  upon  your  wife  .' 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lonl. 

Din,  If  yon  shall  marry. 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  away  liaiven's  vows,  and  those  are  mnie ; 
You  gi.e  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine ; 
For  I  by  vow  am  so  embodied  yours. 
That  she,  which  marries  you,  must  nsury  me^ 
Either  both,  or  none. 

Laf.  Your  repumtion  [To  Bert.]  cones  too  dioit 
for  my  daughter,  yon  are  no  husband  for  her. 

Ber.  My  loid,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperau-  creature. 
Whom  sometime  I  luive  laugfa'd  with :  let  your  tugl^- 

ness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  dMmghts,  you  have  them  ill  t» 
friend. 
Tin  your  deeds  gain  them ;  Fairer  prove  yoturbonour 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Dia.  Good  my  ktd, 

Ask  him  upon  Ms  oath,  if  he  doe*  think 
He  had  not  my  viri^nity  ? 

King,  What  say'st  thoo  to  her  ? 

Ber,  Skeh  impudent,  my  loid   * 

And  wai  a  commim  gamester  to  the  camp. 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord ;  if  I  were  so, 
He  might  have  bought  me- at  a  common  price: 
Do  not  believe  him :  O,  behold  this  ring, 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity, 
Did  lack  a  parallel  ;  )et,  for  all  that, 
He  gave  it  to  a  commooer  o'  the  e■mp^ 
UXbeone. 
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i  «ttd  WoftL,      I  hi*  U  Ilu  h^  ; 
'        '  ^>Jlrt  eanlrf  witniwi  )t  f 


Whit  or  turn ; 

•  \ptr3Lk  s  tnitli; 
■  <i  hell  utitf, 

hhf^  h&di  tbAt  rinif  of  jwrn* 
I  tMiik^  «kp  bdi  I  <»3^ttiii  it  t»,  I  \ik*d  her; 
^  —irtBi  b«r  i'  i!lbe  vrsiitan  upay  of  y(nj(h  : 
t  tMr%  bn-  4i<twifie,  4iut  did  iiiglt'  f«(f  me, 

<i  111  rfiqarftttMiio  In  fiuicjr*!  cniim; 
^*  ^■iti*  «f  aiaTC  fsntf  r  uid,  ia  An«^ 
1.7  i«MCit  «»oiffic^  wttfi  her  modern  pw, 
"^'l*^  iv  lO  hrf  rate  :  ilip  pit  tiK  tiUf ; 

'^  Iniurt  bc|iBliiujt| 

^  pf*  j«B  mine  kfiiii, 
^*  I  hans  11  WIT, 

C^.  Wlil  fin5  wai  fijiini  I  pray  jtiti  ? 

,  '***  Sir,  iiititft/lUce 

(fjit  nnf  wji<  liit  ufleijirt 
*iiiH,  hti«jir  a^tiML 
.  >  Lkiii  ^-M.^  faJit, ) ^  thn-w  ii  y m 
nt. 
'^ —  1  *!»*-        '       '     iiLitU. 

^*«  U)tt^   lAu&KnUjf  ^wmj  Esther  fQyt* 

'*=■  Aft  ay  roi4. 

Cy.Tfllt,^  ».t^i,  h..  ,.. .,me,Ieh«^SOu, 

"*  •*««€  «^  r»4aitrr^ 

"'  "•^  •^  **J  ■  IV,  uIjaI  kiMiKW  joii? 

■  -.^--.KL      ,„,.  ;uj.jj.  indtitbifluiiij  linil  in  liiiHj 
'  I'mtro. 
romt,  to  the  ptupofeF  J  D  kl  lie  Jin  c  Uiit 


«M  ki*»  lnnr»  lir,  «■  a  ecny™i«i  twvt  a 

'  **^  f  tf ,  and  ifltnl  t*ft  noL 

.111^  iio  UiiK\e ;— What 


'     Pbi\  'r^hh,  1  katm  mortf  ilban  m  tpctk* 

tCjH^^.  Bui  wHt  iJiou  iiul  ajMiik  AlJ  thou  ItMW*«  ? 
Par-  Y.;^,  M  i»lc««  imir  iimtit)  J  I  *li<1  gv  lictw-w-n 

lUtuUm^  I  .Aid  ;  t-iT  u„f^i,^  |,rt^  h, T,-fof. 

n*.1.i^,  lit  i*n,  iiirtJ  ,,,31,,^  ^  sj,,,^^   ^,^ 

W  in  tliit  miiit  **idi  tiHm  ftt  liuit  time,  ihni  J  k'u«  w 
«l  ilKir  phfig  bv  hctl  i  nml  of  ^ik  r  ii!ati,>n4.  «,  j^^^^ 
iiii^  hir  ffnoTfi^^ ,  4iif1  Oiiti^  tJuit  *Qylii  dwiu"  tue 
ilU  UI  to  iinak  of,  Unin-fdi^  l  wiU  not  ™^i  ^hat  t 

iftJVf,  Thou  UiM  ipdketi  «!{  aJft^iTy,  iihltu  iHm 

iitr?-Tidnwpjllitreiyfr^  ittija«iidfc*--T^  9 

IJ*»,  Ay,  Hiy  goal  Iwil. 

Arn^.  Wkit  did  ytm  buy  it  >  «■  who  g^^weHytm' 
/Jnj<  It  wju  nm  f  iv«i  OH-,  &«■  1  ad  Kit  hov  ir. 
Kins^  Who  kilt  it  jDu  / 
iJ^^i.  Ii  ^111  iioi  leal  tnc  Dnther. 
JTiiij,  WfLcrt  did  j'uu  find  ii  thm  i 
Iha.  I  fouiiil  it  IHU 

Ai#W,  ir  it  W.W  jo«n  by  none  of  iM  tfaete  wttk 
BowtottMyouiiT^khim?  - 

f^  ^^,  I HCTwgmre it hiia. 

Be*  #n  Aixl  ufi  Al  |»k^jiun^ 

Am^,   Jl,i.ji„5  wa, n,i„e,  i  ^.^e  U  lii.  flm  irif,^ 
^m*  It  m^it  he  yoors  or  bt^  fir  ..i^M  i  j^^, 
Aritf .  Tifc*.  hcr«>»»y,  1  do  iwt  like  Jw  Pmwi 
T*iwl«oii  *itk  h*ir:  and  *^j  «nh  kim^ 
tjik»»  ikoq  ^,^U*fl  oie  whL-re  tbm*  badit  thii  limr. 
1  ka«  dic*i  withki  tiuM  hour. 

Affjjf^  Take  her  twiy, 

A^nj.  I  thiak  rb«f  now  mwu^,  eom.wcMi  tiinwMHiT, 
Dm.  Ilj  J«i^.  ifcv*.,  1  fetiL-^  ,^^,j^  <t^.^,  j^^^ 
Kh4^.  IMieit^luPD  Uu    tttou  ttitui'd  hitn  aU  lbi& 
*hiJe* 

IfckiMiwi  I  am  i,o  nmiil,  mtit  In  11  iv^t^r  tuH: 
rJI  iiKHir,  1  ^li,  B  makl,  and  lie  know*  mjt 
Cij\«t  kjiij?,  I  ail*  iHi  «riHii|Kt,  bymj  lifej 
I  aai  4.jUu^  maid,  or  timi  ikij  old  nuui*^  wif.> 

t/*w*J^"yr 'ff  Lflfrti* 

A/fl#.  She  ttc}»  iilMiie  our  ear* ;  to  |m«ii  with  hrr. 

X¥».  GMd  iiwtluT,  Ikteh  lor  btdL-&tay,  m^al  lir  { 

(iH?  jcwdkr^  tUttx  0  w<n  tlui  riJi^*  i«  .t  iit  Air 
A  rut  III'  *|yia  t,nvt>  mr.  «tjt  «>«-  iku  lijni/ 
W  |„i  |.air,  ij„(,*,(  ,rrt..  fl,  t,j.  i^j^^  ^  fciuiielC 

I  «ioiiM>  )^i  he  iif-Ttr  *uinfl\J  jwi,  h«rc  I  quii  him  i 
He  kji vwi  ii  i  siktti  i;  rii  J  b^  i*e  ti*rh  diffliy  i 
And  tiL  tluii  tiiiK  liij  gttt  kia  wilb  witli  chikl^ 
iJuiid  iJkhji^*  »ki?  br,  •litfw'i.  Iitr  youi*g  wPie  kkk  ; 
So  tfk  ti 'i  my  ifuidk'.  Ont,  ihnt't  doul,  U  ^iiick  : 
And  uii)^  bc^iiold  life  iiicdxt^ii^, 

King*  is  thrj^;  itn  man-it  i 
tkxtiilw  %hv  trtti-r  ufflcc  arqLijie>  ryts  ? 
U*(  rt-W,  tkat  1  iCJC!  f 

Tit  Hat  iJir  ilnMhw  (t)'«  wife  }Wi  nar, 

f'li«f  ii4i4iic,  gold  iwt  Ohi  tSmtg, 
^^'  floch,  botli ;  O^  xnktslan  i 

Hy(,  o,  nty  t^iM  bhT,  wkcn  J  wti,  MLp-  iki4  tnutd 

I  rctiijd  yoM  tiiUHlmm  kiijri*    Thu^i  it>o,irr*uif, 

Ajuk  kwfc  |m,  hispt'i  yoitr  kiter  j   Ikh  iii!ij% 

WAtfii  /i^mt  mtffri^rr  pm  em  ^  tkii  Hng 
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ALL*S  WELL  THAT  BUBS  WELL. 


Jnd  ere  by  me  with  child,  &e.    This  it  done : 
WiU  you  be  mine,  now  yon  are  doubljr  won  ? 

Ber.  If  she,  my  liege,  can  make  me  know  tint  deariy , 
I'll  love  her  )i«ftrly,  ever,  isra  dearly* 

//^/.  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrae, 
Deadly  divorce  ttep  between  nie  and  you  I— 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  lee  yon  Kving  > 

Laf.  Mine  eyoanM^II  onions,  I  ahaU  weep  anon  >— 
Good  Tom  Drum,  [To  Far.J  lend  me  a  handkerehief: 
So,  1  tbank  thee;  wait  on  me  home,  ni  make  sport 
with  thee :  Let  thy  eourksies  alone,  they  are  scurry 
Qoet. 

.  King.  L^  us  from  point  to  point  this  ibory  know, 
T©  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow  .*— 
If  thou  be'st  yet  a  fresh  uiicroppt-d  flower, 

ITo  DiaiM, 


Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  FU  pay  thy  dowtt; 
For  I  ean  guess,  that,  by  the  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept*«t  a  wife  herself,  thysetf  a  maid.— 
Of  that,  and  all  the  progress,  raan  and  less, 
ResdLvedly  more  leisuze  shall  express : 
All  yet  seems  well ;  and,  if  it  end  so  meet. 
The  bitter  past,  mose  weleoroe  is  the  sweet. 

iFtturish^ 
.Advandttg* 
The  KingU  a  brggor,  mv>  the  piay  U  d»ne: 
All  is  ^ft-ell  ended,  iftki*  wU  he  won, 
That  yu  express  cotuera;  rehieA  rve  wilt  pay. 
With  gtrife  to  pleaae  yot/,  day  exceeding  day  : 
Ottr*  be  ywr  patience  then^  and  yotirs  cur  parte; 
Tour  gentle  hemde  fend  us,  and  ta/a  eur  hearte* 

IBxeuat^ 


^% 
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PERSONS  R£PR£SEMT£0. 


MfgLvn,  a  merchant  of  Sfjmruse, 

JrwMo  ofEphetu*^  \tvin-hrQther9,  ntidattendanUvn 

Dramio  ofSyranuf,  S  the  two  AtUif/ioiiue*. 

Btlthuar,  a  merchant. 

•Amefo, «  goldsmith. 

^Merrhant,  friend  to  Antipholut  efSyranue. 

Kacfei,  a  sekooimoMtier^  and  a  conjuror. 


JRnaim,  -wife  to  JEgeon.  an  abbfu  at  Zphettu* 
Adnaiu,  wife  to  Antiphotiu  ofBpktouu 
Luciano,  her  tUter. 
Lttoes  her  servant^ 
A  Courtezan* 


Caokr^  Qgteert,  and  other  AUendantt, 
SCENE-'Epheoiu, 


ACT  I. 

SCUTE  ir^A  Bali  in  the  DrM*t  Palace,  Enter  Duke 
M^eoDy  GoWer,  Qfioert,  and  other  Attendants* 

■IT  ROCEED,  SoUniu,  to  procure  my  fall, 
AoA,  bj  the  diKKn  of  death,  end  wol>«  and  all. 

Dake,  Merebant  of  S)i«cu9a,  plead  no  maxe  ; 
I  an  Dot  partial,  to  iiifrui|[:e  our  laws:        ^ 
The  cnnutr  ami  dnooid,  which  of  late  ^ 

S|0un(  fnua  the  imneorous  outi'age  of  your  duke 
T«  laerahaina,  oar  w«U-dcaUn|f  oouiitrymeo,—  k 
Whai  vaatJBi^  guiUen  to  redeem  their  lires, 
Rave  wal*d  his  rigoroua  ttatutes  with  their  bkiods,— 
Esclufa  all  pity  from  our  threat'oing  loolo. 
Jot,  anee  the  mortal  and  inteatine  jan 
T«at  thy  wditioui  countrymen  and  u«, 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 
Bgtk  by  the  Syracusans  and  ounelres, 
Ta  admit  no  traffic  to  our  advene  towns : 
Xay.aoR^ 

Ifaay,  bora  at  Ephesos,  be  sem 
At  any  Syraeusan  marts  and  fhirs, 
Aj^ain,  If  any  Syxacoaan  bom, 
Cotv  tothe  faa^  of  Ephrsus,  he  dies, 
Ka  goods  fnnflscarr  to  the  dake*s  dispose } 
Vnkts  a  thousand  marks  be  k!Ticd, 
To  qnk  the  penalty,  and  to  ransome  htm* 
Thy  sttfastanee,  valued  at  the  hif|;hest  rate, 
Cdmot  amount  unto  a  hnndrod  marks  ; 
ThnHbie,  by  law  thou  art  otHakmnM  to  die* 

ASgeon,  Yet  this  my  corafbrt ;  when  your  words  one 

Hy  woes  end  likewise  with  the  eveoin|^  sun. 

Duke,  Vdl,  Syraeusan,  say,  in  brief,  the  cause 
Why  thou  departed st  ftom  thy  native  home ; 
And  Ar  what  cause  thou  earnest  to  Ephesus. 

-tgeon,  A  heavier  task  eonld  not  liave  been  imposM, 
Than  I  to  speak  my  gnefs  unspeakable  : 
Y«^  Am  the  «inkl  may  witness  that  my  end 
Vu  wnmgfat  by  natnn*,  not  by  vile  ofienoe, 
IK  utter  what  my  sorrow  g:ives  me  leave. 
In  Syracusa  sms  I  boro  ;  and  wed 
L'oio  a  wumaa,  h^»py  bat  for  roe« 
And  by  ttc  too^  had  not  our  hap  been  bad* 


With  her  I  livM  in  joy  ;  our  wmhh  increased 
By  prosperous  voyai^  I  often  made 
To  Epidamnum,tiU  my  ihctor*s  death  ; 
And  he  (gnat  eare  of  goods  at  nndom  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  einbcaoemcnu  of  my  spouse : 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  mouths  old. 
Before  Jienelf  (almost  at  fainting,  under 
The  pleasing  punishment  that  women  boar) 
Had  made  provisioa  for  her  following  me, 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  1  was. 
There  she  had  not  been  long,  but  she  became 
A  joyAil  mother  of  two  goodly  sons  ; 
And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  othei^ 
As  could  not  be  distinguish'd  but  by  names. 
lliat  very  hour,  and  in  the  self^same  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delive^Bd 
Of  such  a  burden,  male-twins,  both  alike : 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  cxeceding  poor, 
I  bought,  and  bnM^t  up  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys, 


daily  motions  for  our  home  return  r 
Unwilling  I  agreed  ;  alas,  too  soon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  suTd, 
Before:  the  alwaya-wind^obeying  deep 
Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm  : 
But  longer  did  we  not  retain  nmch  hope  ; 
For  what  obaeured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearftU  miiMis  - 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death  ; 
Which,  though  mystflf  would  gladly  have  erabnc  d. 
Yet  the  incessant  weepings  c^  my  wife, 
Weeping  before,  for  what  she  saw  must  come. 
And  piteous  pluinings  of  the  pretty  babes, 
'J1iat  mounted  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fuar. 
Forced  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  this  it  was,— for  otlicr  means  was  none.— 
Tlie  sailors  sought  for  safi  ty  by  our  boat. 
And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking'niH.',  to  us : 
My  wifc^  moa'  cfereful  for  tki*  lattc]>huni. 
Had  fastenM  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast. 
Such  as  ftca-faring  men  provide  for  storms , 
To  him  one  of  the  other  tu  ins  was  bound. 
Whilst  I  liad  been  Uke  heedful  oi'the  otJier. 
The  children  thos  disposal,  my  wife  and  I, 
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iJWng  «w  eyw  «  wlwm  oui' care  WM  lU^ 
IteenM  oundTes  ftt  either  end  the  mart ; 
And  floatii«rtnught.  obedient  to  the  straoa, 
Were  cacmd  towards  Corinth,  at  we  thought. 
At  leaifth  the  itin,  guung  upon  the  earth, 
Di^en'd  those  Tapoun  that  offisided  u«  ) 
And,  hf  the  benefit  ofhis  wishM  light, 
Tke  seat  waxM  calm,  and  we  diieoTeied 
Two  ihips  from  far  making  amain  to  lu, 
Of  C^irinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  thii  ? 
^    Bat  ere  they  caije,— O,  let  me  ay  no  more  I 
Gather  the  aequel  by  that  ^ent  before. 

Dvkf.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off  to ; 
^  For  we  may  pity,  though  not  paidon  thee. 

jEgetu  O,  had  the  gods  done  to,  I  had  not  now 
"Worthily  term'd  thorn  merciless  to  us  !- 
For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  fire  leagues, 
We  were  enooonter'd  by  a  migfaty  rock ; 
WlMch  bang  violently  borne  upon. 
Our  helpful  ship  was  splitted  in  the  midtfi 
So  that,  in  this  un*ust  diroroe  of  us, 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  ns  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul !  Kcmii^  as  burdened 
With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesser  woe^ 
Was  carried  with  vaxae  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  in  o*ir  sight  they  three  were  taken  np 
By  6shennen  of  Corinth,  as  we  dMnight. 
At  length,  another  ship  bad  sdxM  on  as : 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave  helpful  wdeome  to  their  shipwreckM  gtiests ; 
And  wodd  have  reft  the  lishen  of  their  prey, 
■  Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail, 
And  therefore  homeward  <kid  thry  head  their  ooane^— 
Thos  have  ynn  heard  me  sewr'd  from  my  hliss ; 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolongM, 
To  tfell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishapa. 

Duke*  And,  for  the  sakeof  thtan  thou  sorrowcatfor, 
Xto  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  ftill 
What  hath  befalPn  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

.^getu  My  youngat  boy,  and  yet  my  eldert  can. 
At  eighteen  years  bteune  inquisitive 
After  his  brother;  and  importim^AMe^ 
That  his  attradant,  (for  his  ease  was  like, 
Reft  of  his  brother,  bat  retainM  his  name) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  quest  of  him: 
Whom  whilst  I  fadioarM  of  a  kive  to  ne, 
I  hazarded  the  km  of  whom  I  lovU 
Five  summen  have  I  spent  in  foztiiprt  Gteeecb 
Booming  ckan  through  the  hoands  of  Asia, 
Apd,  coasting  homewaxd,  came  t|>  Ephesns; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loth  to  Irave  uiiaoui^ 
Or  that,  or  any  phee  ttat  hariionrs  men- 
Bat  here  must  end  tbc  story  of  my  Ufe ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
CouU  all  my  travds  wana&t  me  they  live. 

Duke,  Hapless  .ffi^^eoD,  whom  the  fiitea  have  narkM 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  midiap  I 
Kow,  trait  me,  were  it  not  against  our  lawa» 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity, 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  dinnnu]. 
My  soul  shouU  sne  as  advocate  for  the& 
But,  though  thou  art  adjadged  to  the  death ; 
And  passed  scntenoe  mary  noi  be  reeallM, 
But  to  our  honour*s  great  disparagenxnt, 
Tet  will  I  Ikvoar  thee  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  raerdiant,  Fll  limit  thee  this  day, 
To  veek  thy  help  by  bcnefieial  help  : 
Try  att  the  Mends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus ; 
Beg  thoo^  or  ooRow,  to  make  up  the  sum, 


And  live;  if  not,  then  thon  art  doomM  to  diet- 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Gaol*  I  win,  my  lord. 

JEgett,  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  dodi  £geoD  wenfi^ 
But  to  proerastinate  his  lifelcas  end.  lExeuntm 

SCEITB  II.^Afiub«c  Ptme.    Enter  Antiphohu  oiuT 
Dromie  ^  Syroruir,  and  a  Merc/mnt, 

Mer»  Therefore,  give  out,  yoa  are  of  Bpidammni, 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 
This  very  day  a  Symcusan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life 
Aocoiding  to  the  statute  of  ^  town. 
Dies  ere  the  wcaoy  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

AnL  S,  Go^bear  it  to  the  Cenuur,  where  we  bos;. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  Icome  to  thee* 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  diimer^ime : 
Till  that.  111  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  tiaders,  gaz«  npatn  the^oildings. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  witlua  mine  inn ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dv.  S,  Many  a  man  woaM  take  you  at  yoor  vrotrf 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean.    C^^*  Dro.  S« 

Ant.  S.  A  trusty  villain,  sir ;  that  very  of^^ 
When  I  am  doll  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  roc  ? 

Mer.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certain  i 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit ; 
I  crave  yoer  pardon.    Soon,  at  five  o'^dodc, 
Pleuse  you,  IMl  meet  with  you  upon  the  nuot^ 
And  ai^erwards  consort  you  till  bed-tiroe ; 
My  |A»cnt  business  calls  mc  from  yon  now. 

Atu.  S.  Farewell  till  then :  I  will  go  kne  myseir, 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 

Mer,  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  yoor  own  contents 

l^Exit  Merchtnti, 

Ant.  S.  He  that  commends  ^nc  to  nune  own  oontent 
Commends  roe  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  worid  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop; 
Who,  fhlling  there  to  find  his  feUow  fbrth, 
Unseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself: 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother, 
I^  liuest  of  them,  unhappy,  kne  myself. 
Enter  Dromio  tf  Ephetur, 
Here  comes  the  almanac  of  my  true  date.— 
What  now  ?  How  clianoe,  thou  art  retumM  so  «oon  ? 

Dro.  E.  Recoro'd  so  soon  I  rather  approach^  too 
Ute: 
The  capon  buni%  the  pig  fiUls  fVom  the  spit ; 
The  dock  has  strueken  twelve  npon  the  bell, 
!  My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  chedc : 
She  is  so  hot,  because  the  meat  is  coU ; 
The  meat  is  coM,  because  you  come  not  home; 
You  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomadi ; 
Ton  have  no  stonut<^  having  broke  your  fast ; 
But  wc,  tliat  know  what  *tis  to  fa&t  and  pray. 
Are  x>enitettt  for  your  default  toniay. 

Ant.  S,  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir ;  tell  me  this,  I  pray, 
MHiere  have  you  left  the  money,  that  I  gave  you  ? 

Ora.  £.  O,— sis-pence  that  I  bod  o*  Wednesday  last , 
To  pay  the  saddk^r  for  my  mistress'  crupper;— 
The  saddler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  S,  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now ; 
Tell  use,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money? 
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^e liiiil  mii^i  II  fceft^  towdi»*it  thott  trmt 
a»ficat  a  cteiise  ftom  thine  own  costody  i 

Dr*,&  Ipia3r70D,J€«c,nr,  as  yon  mat  dinner: 
I  Iram  my  ■itum  eone  to  you  in  poit ; 
If  I  eecnm,  I  dall  be  port  indeed ; 
For  the  «iU  geaiv  yoor  &aH  upon  my  patep 
Metteki,  yam  mw,  like  mlne^  ikould  be  yoweloek 
And  strike  ya«  bone  iriihoat  a  amienfEer. 

JM.S^Camt,  JJtranwHCOiM!^  ifaeiejaMaaieoatof 

lc«r*fc  them  till  a  menier  hour  tbaa  thi*: 
▼here  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  cbaffge  to  thee  ? 

Dn,  £•  To  Bw,  sir  ?  wby  you  ptrt  no  gold  to  ma. 

JtiL,&  Coose  on, nr knave, hara  done  your  foolidi- 

Aad  teDmr,  bow  tboa  bait  diipos'd  thy  •bargee 
Dn.  £«  My  cbaige  was  but  to  feteb  you  ftnntbe 

liine  toyBwr  bouae,  the  PbcBnix,  lir.^o  iKnoori 
Mr  aoMmikaiMl  ber  mict^  May  for  yoUi 

AmuS,  Now,  a«  lam  a  Christian,  answer  me^ 
Is  «bac  mXe  place  yon  have  bestowed  my  money ; 
Or  I  dall  bnak  that  nmry  sconce  of  youn, 
That  MMds  on  tricks  when  I  am  undtsposVl : 
Vboe  is  tbe  thonand  naiks  thou  hadst  of  me  I 

Dre.  £•  I  have  sume  marks  of  yours  upon  my  pate^ 
Ssiae  of  my  miscress*  marks  opoo  my  ihonHrrs 
Br  ao«a  tboasnd  marks  becwces  yon  bottk— 
iri  AnU  pay  yoor  worship  those  again, 
PfeRbaaeei  you  wiU  not  bear  them  patiently. 

Jka.S,  X%y  misncm' marks !  what mistreM,  darc^ 


Dn,  C  Tonr  wonbip*s  wift^  my  mistress  at  the 


9hr  dtttdodb  lut,  till  you  oome  bbme  to  dinner ; 
And  pnyt,  that  yon  will  lue  you  home  to  dinner. 

Am,  £  What,  wait  Iboa  flout  me  thus  onto  my  Ihce^ 
tai^  toAiA  }  Tbete,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 

Dnb£.  WbM  mean  yon,  sir?  for  God's  aake,boU 


^,  an  fao  win  not,  sir,  ru  take  my  heels. 

lExU  Orsb  E. 
Artt,  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  derioa  or  other, 
TIkt  YillBin  bo'cmught  of  all  my  money. 
Thr7  «f,  tkb  town  is  full  of  eoxena^c  ', 
Aa.  fiiable  jugR^,  that  deeeiTe  the  eye, 
Dirk-«iifkiBg  soreeien,  that  change  the  mtn4 
SvO^illiiV  witches,  that  deform  the  body  ; 


And  laany  foeh  like  liberties  of  sin 

K  .t  prore  fOi,  I  win  be  gone  the  sofi 

I' '  Vf  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slare  ; 

lCRaUyfiear,mymoDeyitnotsaicw  .   [£««. 


ACTIL 
SCISR  hr->A  puMk   Plate*    Buitr  Adriua  and 


Adriana, 

vemiELR  my  hosband,  nor  the  stote  rctnm*d, 
That  tn  rach  baste  I  sent  to  swk  Ins  master ! 
8«iv,  Latiana.  it  ii  two  o*ehiefc. 

Imt,  Pecbaps.  sooke  nipnhant  hath  invited  him. 
And  fivm  the  man  he*B  aoiiiewhen>  ffone  to  (finnor. 
Good  fltsier.  Irt  OS  dine,  and  nevurr  ftet : 
A  man  it  nasier  of  his  liberty  s 
Tine  istMrmasier  ;  and«  when  ti>e9>  see  time, 
Tkvn|^,«r«ame:  Ifso,  be  patsaat,  sisto-. 


Adr.  ^yshobUtheirUbacyflnoanbemoiae 

Luc.  Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o*doa(w 

Atbr.  liook,  when  X  serve  him  so«  he  takes  it  ilL 

Luc,  O,  know,  be  is  the  bridle  of  yoor  wiU. 

Jik;  There*!  none,  but  asses,  will  be  bridled  so. 

Ltir.  Why,  bead^slzong  liberty  is  huh*d  with  wof. 
There's  nothing  ntuate  under  beaven*seye. 
But  hath  hu  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky  : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls, 
Are  their  males'  subjects,  and  at  their  coatrob  : 
Men,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watry  aet% 
Indued  with  inteUectnal  senae  and  soub. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls, 
Are  masters  to  thefar  femaka,  and  their  lords  ? 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  aoeords. 

Adr.  This  senritude  makes  you  to  keep  unw«d. 

Lrir.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage  bed. 

Adr,  But,  vrere  you  wedded,  you  wouU  bear  loaw 
■way. 

Lve.  'Bam  I  learn  love.  III  pcaetise  to  obey. 

Adr.  VLom  if  your  husband  smrt  some  other  whoe  7 

Luc,  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

Adr,  Patience^  unmovVI,  no  marvel  though  she 
pause; 
They  can  be  meek,  that  bare  no  other  eauacb 
A  wretched  soul,  fantfa'd  with  adversity. 
We  hid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  ; 
But  were  we  borden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain. 
As  much,  or  moic^  we  should  ourselves  complain  : 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee^ 
With  urging  belpkM  patience  wookbt  relieva  me  t 
But.  if  thou  lire  to  see  like  right  boell, 
This  fool-beggM  patience  on  thee  will  be  leA.    . 

Lm,  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try  j— 
Here  comes  youi  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh* 

Enter  Oromio  tfEphetu*, 

Adr,  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand  ? 

Dro,  R,  V«j,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  roe,  and  th«l 
my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adr,  Say,  dklst  thou  speak  with  him  ?  know'st  thou 
hb  mind  ? 

Drs.  E,  Ay,  ay  4^  told  bis  mind  upon  mine  ear : 
Beshrew  his  hand,  I  searee  could  undersund  it. 

Luc.  Spake  he  so  doubtfully^  thou  cooUst  not  fbd 
his  meahing  ? 

Dro,  £.  May,  be  strack  so  plainly,  I  eould  too  wdl 
fed  bis  blows ;  and  withal  so  doubtAiUy,  that  I  eouM 
scarce  understand  them. 

Adr,  But  my,  I  pr'ythee,  is  he  eonung  home  ? 
It  seems,  he  hath  greel  care  to  pleaie  his  wife. 

Dro,  E.  Wby,  mistress,  sure  ray  i 

Adr,  HariMiad,  thou  Tilbin  ? 

Dro,  E,  I  mean  not  cuekoM^nad  i  but,  soic,  he'a 
sUrkmad: 
When  T  desirM  him  home  to  dinno', 
He  askM  rue  for  a  thousand  marks  in  goU : 
Ti*  dinruT4ime.  quoth  I  j  Afy  gold,  quoth  be  : 
TQurtM^dmh burn, quoth  I ;  iVf/ ^d; quot|i he : 
mil  tfvteome  home  ?  quoth  I ;  My  gold,  quqth  he  : 
iVhtre  is  the  thnuiand  mark*  I  gave  thee,  villaiti  f 
The  air,  quoth  I,  U  burned ;  My  gol/t,  quoth  he : . 
My  mistret*,  tir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  mUtrettf 
[know -not  thy  miitreu  ;  out  on  thy  miitreu  I 

Lue.  Quoth  who? 

Dro,  E,  Qunth  my  master : 
/  know,  quoch  he,  no  howe,  no  -wij^,  no  mietress  ^ 
So  that  roy  emnd,  dhe  unio  my  tongue,  '    - 

I  thndc  him,  I  bare  homeupoa  my  ibouidcvs  ; 
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COMEDY  o^  EHEans, 


jlrfh  GubiekHtr^iti,<ho>tilftVi.»wJ  liiehhlin  Immri.  |[  Wlmt  meAHmiltt 


ll^lnit  ro  «i^  tnd  tei  thk  lAtfll  *<^*  ■ 


|Ip#.  E.  G«  NrK  utTftif*  m¥itM^  fvvt  ^htiu-y  home  ' 

Jlifr.  Hark,  tla*t\*»T  t  wiH  ^t^^l^  *^^7  P«t^  itrnj^i. 
XlfB,  £.  Ai*t1  tie  T*ill  lJlt«  iluu  FTOrt  *ilii  «tlM^r 
(xTititiff : 
Detwi'*  n  ;wi  I  •iKiUKsfr  ii  holy  hrnJ* 

jfr/r,  Hi-ti  r-     " ! '  '-^  -%«iii  s  fetch  lit}  it mttCT  hmtie* 

fjrt^  f..  i  *»''*•  >^'*^  *»■  >"y  ^**^  ***^ 

Ytfo  tpiini  fiH  l*L i>«. » liJi.!  liP  vkiti  niiim  tiic  liiiln-r  : 
in  l*»t  ia  Uil*  *rrv*ci%  jwii  itiiui  eitM.-  mi.'  in  IcMhi-r* 

Luc,  Fk-Zhotr  imitatiraw  ktwrvtSi  in  yimr  ftct*  I 
Atlt'  Hi*  ^ninpsiiis  «"««  lift  hii  minkini  gtftcc, 
Wtiif*!  I  Ht  lioirM*  %iiinv  Rir  a  itwrrj  IWk, 
llftTh  hoiiiH  J  •gv  Xlv  *^h  m  f^  Umni  y  tndk 
Wmm  mv  (HKirrfi4«k  '  ihi-n,  hi-  haih  w»tled  It : 
Ai*^  ii>v  diiraiimi  UmU  ?  lum  11  my  T*it  ? 

tT|fci,  It,  mnrv  *lmii  "nJHtilt'  Jmiil* 

llolh  ncHU  till  rtflffetMlIt*  l*it  ? 

llmrnHH  *ii>  ijti!t,l»r''i  iiwoitrT  of  m)  Mmu; ' 
ll'haT  ntin*  aiv  in  nH%  ib»t  mn  ^k  ft^m¥\ 
Ht  r,  .      *  '  -'  '     thr  frcniiid 

Of  ' '  ^i*'* 

A  *M  T^l^airt 

Bnt,  tnn  iiTiniV)  lircT*  1»l  brt^k^  ikv  t«K 
AtHJ  fVnl*  fmrn  TiiJiiu^  !  ]MKtr  I  mill  bill  Inf  «l4k* 
I  Wr,  S  1 1  . 1 '  H  !•>'  !— f Sr,  Xmat  i|  llt-oW* 

/iifr,  t  I  j(«  Mfjtii  iticli  mvtigidi»piiife. 

I  kno^  bk  "  MT  tiih.  n*b.TiL'  i 

Or  c1k\  w1t#i  k-i*  It  biii  *ii'  woiild  *k-  Xvttt  ? 
BtiU T.  101:1  ki*fiw.  \k\-  jHftifuh'il  hh*  a  el^Hi  ;— 
Wniilit  thitt  al'iiir  nlmw  lit-  wrmltl  Jcisiiu 
6a  hi-  wunkl  k^fi*  tail  r|Liiiiii  r  uiili  tiU  IkiI  1 

Tiuit  *iTJi'-rttuurli,  pi  ii*'»wn  Timcliiiii? wiU 
Wiflr  guild  :  aim)  m  iii>  Tiuin^  diHT  haih  q.  itjirtH', 
Bui  f^lnrlimiil  ami  HJirnilfliitfi  <liifl>  it  itiattir* 
Biiici'  ih:i'         '      -  " 

rll  lAi-pj' 

WCKVi:  ll^Themmf*    Entrr  Antipholtu  *jf  %ro- 

,        j*»r ,  ,^,  Thi  ^nU,  I  rsvr  Ifl  Dromla,  !■  lai J  mi 
Rsft  n!  fiMf  CnHyiitr^  iiful  iliebi^tfil  *(»*» 
tt  wmndr^il  tin-iH  In  p»f*i'  mn^  m#  mrt. 
II.  ..     ■  ....       -„,rt, 

I , ,  J*  I  tim 

ttticr  ilTOniiu  *^  ivirwnun^ 

Hfrwtw*-.  •If  ?  ii  jonr  na^rr  hTiinfMif  *lif i^*l  * 

Ai  Toii  lijt^  •»iTik,iv  «t  .*>r  ^*  HI 

Ytiii  kmrti  iw  4'ntt»iir  ?  >«ti  i  'J  ^ 

fofii'  liiiiln'fi  •eiil  1(»  li«»t-  l^n-  i— *.u.tI 

Ifj-liuii^r  «iiii  iLi  ihr-  Flnn^iiit  ?  Wmt  rtfUM  m*!, 
Tfrnii  rtiNi  -fn  iitiiHtK  thm)  tMia  mnwmef  tnr  ? 

riArt*  V.  WiMi  «iiiw«r«  lir  .'    whi!ii  rfiolKi  1  lucli  a 
lifiril  ^ 

Aitt,  S,  V^Aimv- -    ..*_.....*  i.-iL.^- 1: ^.-...,... 

f/f-rs.  V.  1  ilul 

IJliI    ,1-  I.Mh.-  r-r  1 

Ar-  jtl  »  (JiHiwL'r  ; 

For  k;iu-£ii,  1  Lv'jk.^  i.xi.  u  (lji  iiI  I  vk«f  j11«ii|i>«^\L 


I  iimk'it  iliu'n  J 


Mid 


,  ifHf  iivtik  ? 
IMW  inar  JVM  1« 


ITpoffl  %^!llH  tinnpin  Jo  jwi  ^vr-  it  irir  I 

Am*  &  B«caiiK-  ilMti  I  fmuiliMi'iy 
Hn  H4t  yoii  tin-  my  fool,  sttil  H«r  wuU  iwi, 
Yiiur  iniuj^itvj^  will  '»^  '*i>*ni  my  *'iW, 
AtwJ  fiinkracii  >'  Tiiww*- 

WJm-^h  li^r  *iin  -  ■ "  ^  oain?  tpte% 

',  If  yDH  wilt  !<'4i  witli  im\  tnow  ntjr  !n|tr*?E, 
I  Anil  t«Uion  jmirdfTHcttiiolir  I«iti7  iw>k». 
Or  I  will  be*i  i*ij%  lurUiod  in  jtiuf  rtsdiioiv 

Drit.  S,  iMSijiice,  c;J«  jow  It?  v-  ]ou  wuuM  Ipa^rlBi- 

\  ttrinff.  t  bAd  mi  lift  Kfcvr  it  *  brwl  i  «t  jw  n*  ifci"* 

I  bluw>  knii7,  I  mtiii  j?t  a  nvi#rn>   fnr  my  li*»iV,  amI  f»» 

•coiKt'  it  too.  4H-  d*t'  I  iliall  ««k  my  *ii  i»  «^ir  ^w«W^] 

crt,    J  ]»ra  J ,  *i^  « lif  Am  I  htasrn  ? 

yfnit  i*  Jiiwt  tlwrti  nnt  »tjw»  I 

thv.  S.  Ntitldiiff,  *ir  ;  bill  !li«i  1  Am 

Auf,  a  Studl  1 1*11  you  wby  ?  _   _ 

tti^  S,  At.  •ir.dnii  *brrefi*w  J  JW»ll»c|  •y^wwf 

wJijr  Imtli  a  wlM'irCiiri*, 

wlw-n  Iwr**^,"— 
For  unfiiif^  ii  the  inwuwl  tintr  %a  nn?i 

IJrfc  5*  Wa^  ihvri'  ewr  Auy  man  Ui 
imtoH  f 
Whi.*n,  in  flt^- wHy,  aihI  U*e  whn^*tf»,b  WNll>«r  itiysiB 

nnr  n-omh  ?— 
Writ,  fk,  1  ihAiik  yiiu- 

Jnt.  Sn  Tliank  mr .  «r  ?  f«r  wlw**  ? 

nrn,  S.  IkUvty^  sir*  for  tbU  toiiii  iliinR  ihAt  jnu  ^' 
tat  Ibr  tiiitliki)^* 

AtiL  %  ru  iii4kc  fon  AfiuiftU  i«?%t,  *w  BIT*'  r>*«  *^* 
itif?  rtM-  w^i>idik  I  ii:.    But  «i> .  *ir,  U  it  ilium  *-i  *«»  f 

ifjrr*»  iV  T*«,  «r  t  I  iJiirUt,  iTm?  uu-h*  wft»*t»  ttinti  Ua,i 

j*ftfi  S.  In  SEwj-J  lUov,  iVr,  v.\mt\  *l»»i  f 

l>r«t  ^f*  lU^tiiifff 

Ant  &V  Wrll,  tii-,  ihcM  'iwiii  l*drr, 

Attr,  ^.  Vomr  ttswtn  ? 

/>^'*,  .T.  U«t  ii  nmU^  Jtm*  eiokfie,  iw4 
uurDLbn'  dq^bAiiinir. 

Atit,  %  Wm,  i*pjc«fii  loi-tAlin  R»»d  time  t 
A  tiiitt>  fuf  nil  ilungtfli 

O™.  S.  I  dam  bAve  dauttl  th»i*  htrTurv  f  ««* 
iQ  diukTif- 

Ant*  S,  By  what  fiik%  iif  * 

r>r«.  S.  ^lATTjr,  lir,  *iy  a  mlr  Ai  plain  n*  t^e 
biiLil  fwitt  Qf  hiibi t  rtiiDt!  himiiLUl 

Ani.  S.  hvt\  bcAr  il» 

JJrti.  S;  TIki^'*  no  rime  fw  a  ewb  to  tmMrrr 
lisir.  iliAl  i^vm  In  111  by  ti^Kirvi 

J*tr,  S.  May  he  uU  *li»  ♦*  hy  ftrf  *»*1  ff«nT*ty  f 

/JroL  V.  \t^  f  '"-  for**  lHfukc,iwid 

t]|4'  Unl  liair  -I 

Anh  S.  tV  I .  i »  A  iiiBTSutf  «>f  ll«Jr, 

lit  i(  U,  HI  jik-ni-itiili  rti*  i^vtivftm^i  ' 

/ir<»,  JTi  Ik^jiiM."  k  i»A  Wp»iii^»W  *><'  b»«u>w 
:  %uA  whoi  tw-  ^BLib  KUdtM  nicn  in  trnir^  ii«9 
ilir"<ii  in  *'it, 

.,..  .  'i.  Wby,b«t ttictT"'*  iuBJTj  (I  itmi  Wth  iwn 
UiAu  wit« 

j/Ni.  s;  3Cut  i  Mto  oftliiuip^  bill  Imj  b«h  fb*  »4t] 


OF  EftBDHii. 
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toAii  t*  u»  a  kind  or  jiulliiy* 
^t^^  fm  Mini  naicm  * 

;*  I-*  1(|CJU 

»liMl  wutiy  mil  xMt  litue  fajtifc  pi^^,,  Uicm 
^*^«lr  Hufif^. 
t  ^  'tCirTy,  MiiA  dUi,  uff  i  niiArllrt  *Mi  tune  to  Tfr 
r  Iwr  Iwtt  Itjr  uattiic^ 

dkir  t*  IM  Itjjtii.'  u»  rtttjvtT. 
fH^  JL  TTiiM  ]  iriMid  it;  Tlnwlilinwlf  bbitld,U}d 

.4«C»  £  i  LfiK«,  'twoulir  tit  II  hdd  oinduiign  : 

1,  nor  itij  Trtift, 
s  iiftai  Qitc»,  w  (it'll  fhnu  MitiiiT^il  iii»utLj(k|  tow 


I 


B)      ■  At 

u  .jJiBgaiii^ 


[be  i|iiidi^ 


,  Wi^  tjMiiiTIi  Ki  mc 


\f  M^Att  tlmi  tmt  ii[>n  Ht  j 
^1^  1^41(1  ilkr  lattiE'  ul Ijtitbarul  U)  tu}  £usr<, 
''  "   '         '.     '  Miii*4  ftkiii  tffT  Ri jT  Ibirlat  tirulr, 

J  tJHTl  fim,  aetS  tJl«(l  do  Vt« 

._'      fcl    villi    JM    J.l,|)»PVLll<-    l.luli 


I  h  ihy  f  n;c  tirtl  i 


i.m'  .^  1  kfiuxv  *i»u 


kl  iim  but  twn  liutir^  fAA, 


Xur,  Fie,  faroiber!  Im^  tlw  vi»y  i«  duog'd  with 
TOO  J 
Wlien  Hra-  yuu  wont  lo  m*;  ii*y  thirr  tliu»? 
S|)i't<fjii  Ibr  ymi  hy  Druuil&  tiaokcr  tu  djuJici-^ 

!>{«.  S.  By  mc  * 

That  Ik:  did  Mtna  tbw,  aiHl,  in  dk  hitiwi, 
Ui.4iiiL^  mj  IviMM:  iiir  bi»,  im:  f*ir  tiJs  ^itb. 
Aiif,  S,  Did  yau  Mi*vcnc*  wt,  wldi  tMi  gentLiiio- 
iiiftii  ? 
Wh«t  ii  *S<*  ci^une  aoA  drift  or ycrur  ci>fn|iq«l  f 
Dro.  \.  I,  lir  ,'  T  iit^vr  wvi  Ikt  i-ill  il»i*  tioir* 
-^wf»  .s;  ViJIjtiii,  tlioii  Ikr^  ;  for  i.vcJi  bri  Tt^rjr  v 

Ui'«*  H  1  tH'vuf  i|iial£f>  Hitb  tuT  ilk  hU  my  ItAv 
^iif.  S.  Ho*v  cm*  tlu'thuj  tlintcdU  ui  hi  tturti 
Unli  M  ii  tn'  by  Tiiij^imiKUi  ? 

-Wr.  How  ill  ui^vi  it  wilt  ymjf  |fniTi»y, 
To  tuimitrfrtt  thii*  fi^mU;  wUH  your  tbfc, 
Abetting  hint  lu  tTiHipLrt  ul^^  m  my  uun^  ? 
&t  it  mj:  wroriE,  you  uh-  fjnqtn  tiie  t.\.'lN|lt, 
Bill  ^nmx  (wi<  that  wrijii|  witlm  more  contempt 
CuoftF,  1  hUJ  Amio]  ou  tbit  iki^iri^  oriftitiu  i 
TiKrti  ttt  pji  tliii,  tiv\  bUabftnU,  I  n  vuic  ; 
WThiw?  wi.ikkrR«H  iriMrriiil  to  tUj  •iVuiti;tT  ttilR, 
Makri  iwu  With  ijiy  iTn>ii^h  i^fiiiiihmtiicatss 
If  wujfljt  pu«ic»  thiT  fmia  nw*.  It  ii  druis 
l.^^ur|ifiijf  iyy ,  In^f^  or  kJk-  mmi  ^ 
\1'litHtll  for  wuit  ol^fviiin^,  wjili  iiitmiigia 
rijfect  thy  itp^  ftiMt  Liv(.*  on  ifiy  «onfuiiuik 

.ofRf.  ^.  Tit  lue  hlie  a^uMkM  i  tlic  tiM»it!i  nut  fw  l»fr 
th«i3iQ : 
\VKat,  MfB*  f  [iuirrir<(t  to  h/r  to  ijj|f  dnuufsi  ? 
Or  ftl^rrp  I  iiovi,  dftd  tbkik  1  tu^tr  jiII  llilf? 
WLat  i.Trul"  ^Irivti,  yuf  rj,f*  iintt  t*fti%  iunksj  ? 
I'lUil  I  kn«w  ttu*  iiiPL"  uiin!rt9Lnty, 
I  Itl  f.^at  rtnin  tbt-  ofTiiT^d  faJkc} . 

L(»t.  I>nmii)o^  f£n  bwl  tbt-  M^r%^iriit  »|imi(t  rordinnwr. 

l3ro.  S*  O,  Ibr  my  luaiji  •  1  cro**  mr  fi>r  a  liiioct. 
lliu  i«  Uite  fttf7  lund  ;— ^«  i|iii  i^  ol^pit^i  !— 
Wf  mlk  widi  fDliliiii^  gvk  h,  Diul  clvtiJi  t|»n(a ; 
IFwT?  tibffy  iliem  iKHt  iliii  will  i  tmj<.% 
lljey'I)  f  udt  our  b^ith,  cr  pinth  »ii  blaek  uiid  bJu*w 

Lof.  Why  iimt'it  ihuu  i&ilij-tt'it*  uhI  ari!wvr''it  mfi  ? 
DrutitiUif  llioo  itttirir*  tliou  fnojL,  ttiou  dug,  tlwmwt! 

Drtt  S,  I  am  tntrmroi'tmd,  niaMef^am  inot  ]  ? 

jf  nA  5+  t  ihuikT  ihoii  mti,  m  tiiiml^  amt  mi  am  L 

i>jr«.  5*.  3iity,  iiin«h:»r  Jutb  in  miitfl.  and  itl  Iti?  diup^. 

^friT.  S.  TliDu  luut  Uiioc  wtiu  Ibnn. 

XJi'*<'>  S*  No,  I  liio  mn  mp:* 

Lm,  If  tluHl  Mt  chM^'d  to  lllglit^  'tiyi  to  fUl  OiA. 
Ur».  .S.  ^'»inie  ;  ilie ridd  inc^ nod  t  Idih;  fur  granu 
* Tif  10, 1  «fii  an  aif ;  eUe  it  coukt  nrrvir  U% 
But  1  should  kbow  luff  111  well  m  tbr  kUMwi  vic. 

Adr^  Couic'^  cocu«f  no  longvr  will  I  \x  u  foul, 
'I'd  |it|t  ibe  (hlgrr  id  thi,^  rye  Milt  wrrfv 
Wtulii  luuJiiam]  ituuti-r,  laii^^ti  my  ^or%to  tfi/mt<- 
Ciiibe,  lir.  to  diiUHT  •„  Dtt)iitjo,  %inx^  tb^  p^Htc  ;*^ 
Mii^fwu'L  I'L  Ii"-  -^VkUp  with  jtju  la^la)** 
Aijd  i  ibonuind  itlle  pmnkt  :-> 

^irm'  t]  fir  yoor  inrufcf, 

*  OQ  t^intuii^  riiiev*'^ 
H  (be  puftLTiAHlp 
.  rn^or  tu  hc:tf  ' 

:  dik^M'dl 

i  iftiWl  ill  llii*  <  ,  i>turk^  f«^ 

r^f. -5".  .M..1I--.  I'l-.l!  t  !«■  jHJrt  viil  flmUHPi 


Jiir*  Ay  J  uhI  let  noirf"  t  im  i ,  \t*%.  1  twak  jmur  pate. 
Lur*  Came*  coim,  Aiiiiisliolii*  wt  diue  i#&  l*ir* 
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Arr  HI. 

GCM>t>  li^uior  Angt  lo»  jr-it  mint  ri6*u*e  ui  iill ; 

Tu  la  Uk  uiEkitig  ftf  h>T  cai-kaiwt. 

Anil  that  to.«jf»mm  j  mi  *iJl  liruig  it  Ijmro.'* 

B*u  lusft!''i  it  villaiJu  tU*t  wmikl  Im'i-  mr  tlfrtm 

Anr'  >  I  ill  a  t]iiini;«itiKt  ninrki  in  gold  ^ 

AikI  I  ,x  mv  ^*irf  jiijil  liou^t' :— 

Thou  druukjini,  iJiou^  wlui  <Jid*i  ihim  nitiui  Hy  tliis  ? 

ki»w ! 
Th«|  ^«a  Itt-BS  fiw  «t  the  man^  I  liftvr  jwir  li«ciil  l» 

kliuw? 
ir  tilt  tkiii  *CTi?  p««!iiiicfflt,  »iiJ  Ibf  tiJowi  jm  CJiTC 

f tfur  awn  ImwI^^itfTitiii]^  wiwilil  tfcQ  yiiti  «b«t  I  Ihaolii 

AnK  /;,  ]  diiiikp  thnii  irt  Kb  iii. 

iJrflt  I',  MaiTS ,  wj  it  dcrth  ftppear 

Fj,'  tilt  wfnri|5»  I  imfflft  *n*l  (Jit  liltm*  J  Uin"* 
J  hlaotiM  liiuk,  btfliie  Ivit^k^J    ami.  N  iitj^  «t  thni  |iiu«t 
Too  «iniiy  kr«q>  fl^ni  (i^  bitrh,  ftuil  btwuft'  ut  un  nu, 

^ttf*  1^*  Yuu  itrv  laclt  ^i^iifir  iLUtluixar;  Ttiy  tiindi 
Dtir  dlicifi- 
M>f  aiititXT  laj  pxA  wilt,  bjhI  jour  guid  wclcvjoe 

IU!fUb 

Bn^  I  TinkI  ^ourileiijitkt  dttiipt  liit  fttMl  ytiUr^eJ- 

ctittM*  dnnr. 

Vffil.  r*  O^  tligviutr  Hikltfia/dr,  I'tllM  r  At  tk^ill  nrG^h^ 

K  mlile  fuil  of  VivlrniL-ii'  fiLiiki  «  •r-ai'»:  mir  ditinti  itilTu 

Bsi'.  Ciotvl  i\iniu  ^^^*  ^>  i'liuunuii ;  diAi  t^verjr  ttiuH 

■fliinti* 

_Jftf»  Et  ^tul  w^lwiTM*  lonte  fituntnon  f    ftrr  iliftt'* 

miiliiup  h>*t  wiitdi. 

,  Snkall  chi«rr,  nini  fn^t  wettKinu^  mftket  i  filer* 


r 


!&  Al^^,  to  ■  Ti^egnMly  lu^  «tiil  n»n  fpiuiii|| 


BtK ilioiicliinjrcati^  bf  mrmi,  mkv  dicrr^  in fwd  pan  » 

Bictit^  diert:  tuny  )aJi  Jwvi.'^  hut  iwi  ivitli  betiPxIiGftru 

But,  mfi  \  my  duw  j«  lDCk'4  :~Gu  hiA  ifRnn  let  tu  itk 

i^ftf.  £,  MeumI,  BpitEtt,   ^fjietaJif  Ciwly,  Gjlltaci^ 

Z}f^  S^  Ifflfhin,.}  Morruv  railt<4uirs^  (>Ajp(>>^  ^J*' 
cysmAtf  Rlmt,  patifb  I 
Either  ffiet  iIkju  Utmu  die  dniT}  or  tit  dafr«  at  tlir 

JOcm.  thmf  (!Uf\|Qiv  fuf  iicih;3ic%  ihM  tlum  ciill*tlft  for 
iUiill  %%f>v^ 

Wbvn  nitt  i»  wm  bxi  miiti]|r  ?    Ge^  gH  ttiee  frum  die 

l>ro.  £ .  Wluit  imteii  !•  mailfr  «ur  |i«trT  I  M^  umi- 

ttf  ttiij^i  if  I  du-  iinitu 
i^ti.     ,  l4A  bin*  H  nlk  Jrmu  whiatct  be  cvat,  Ittt 

Jiiir  enteh  euld  iJti'i  JVi  t, 

^IftiTi  £»   fVlio  ml&i  i»  Ultitl  durin-  ?  ||ti.  ppiti  ilit  tlwjf; 
Vf    ^  ^i^g,hL  fUi  rU  ttll  ym  vvkeit,  itu  jvu'U  btU 
lacr  vIh  ff  f4irp« 


J^ra,  S.  Ntir  to4«y 

^iif.  E.  Wli4i  art 

the  iioiiu.'  lo*p? 
Z)i'#.  .5;  Tin-  iiurlcr  for  ihk  tiO^iS  lif,  mA  m J  ountt 

II  Dfiiitiiu^ 
Ufa.  E,  O  'rillniiit  liiou  hii^t  itolni  l»**dj  iiiiin'ijake 
him)  my  ivmu." ; 
The  oni^  iito*ef  ijul  ww  enslilt  the  mhrr  mh^U  U»ms* 
U  diflu  hNdtt  hwm  Dtotiiw  f'-^Iaj  in  iii>  pta&r^ 
Thou  wfniSdat  lit^t?  dumi^'il  ttiy  fnix  f«r  ■  larric.  w 
til jf  Ddime  fbr  np  ui. 
l.Utr,  C  '^  rfWR.J  Wjjiii  *  Wrtl  M  ihePC  1 

ai'^r  thow  ftt  th«>  gslo  ? 
iJrtf.  /^,  Let  lujr  iiiwitT  hi.  Ln«v 
Liif Jr.     *  raidi,  uu  j  he  mtrnf*  t»  file ] 

Awl  mt  (d1  fattr  nuiiftcf* 

i>r«w  f;.  O  1/ini,  I  nmrt  tetticH  :^ 

Bi^re  m  fwi  with  •  pmvigfik'^-^flattll  1  kcl  ia  mf 
•tatr? 
Limr,  Mive  ai  ^thi  iridi 

£afi  }Dtt  ttll  ? 
Dm,  S.  U  tiiy  iLiiiiu-  bk'  Qiikd  Lucei  LvuKi  thou  liMC 

uttiwer^  biiii  ^tlL 
jiHb  £,  Xki  j«m  1>c«i-t  jou  iniJunTi  *  T^uU  let  lu  ii;^ 

Ipurf  >  1  il)<>iight  to  have  ank^J  ymi. 

iJi'u,  S\  Ami  yuu 

bUiw  Twr  btow* 
^ft^.  £*  Thoa  lMggp^^»  li't  mr  io. 
tiiff,  C^jid  juu  it'U  fbr 

Ui'OL  £.  MaitHf  knock  ihv  tinm  htkxd, 
Lm^w  Ltft  hi  in  kiiurk  iUl  it 

Ant*  t.  Ycrti*!!  cry  tm  ihh,  miniurh  if  I  boti  ^; 

door  ifuMn  ? 
lunv  Whut  iKcdi  «f]i  ttat,  and  a  piirof  slocJc* 

dietnwu? 
A^t  iW^ihhin.^  W!u)  ii  ihit  *t  the  iluor,  thiii  t»i 

all  Utii  tvuiw  t 
Dro.  S,  By  atf  iml^  jowrhi^n  ii  Iroutilt^  ikiI 

iinni^y  hnji. 
Aat*  E*  An?  yiati  tberr^  wifV^  ?  jou  tni^Ht  baw 

hclWp. 
Adr*  tcnir  ^ft,  *ir  If iwve !  pi*  i«  J^Mt  fmm 

€tmT* 
Dr^t  £*  If  you  wcni  in  paio,  tiiaibt^,  tbu 

n'tttdil  ^  iMr?t 
^.n^*  tlt,ire  it  nf  idit.r  r1»ccT,  dr^  tMHr  wi^imme  I 

^'MlM  ffttn  harp  eldf'^. 
Zb/t  la  (k>tikiin§  whidi  wai  hett,  fre  riialt 

neiflirr* 
Drit»  E.  'Tliey  tt&ml  at  the  iImTi  mailer  [ 

ncJenmr  KittttT^  • 

AfVt*  B.  Thtit;  '%*  itiuutrtliiu^  in  the  wSndp  thai 

CM  mint  pri  in. 
l>rft«  ti  Y«i  wuLikLifiLyfu,li3aatier,if  ^iTj 
mj^  dtitit 
Yukir  ctth^*  Ken?  if  irmnn  witlds ;  fou  fttiii  fcov 

ditr  eiikl  ^ 
II  vmM  rmilti  a  tuoii  noiwl  *•  «  bu«l^  «cp  be  ia  b««| 
and  lold. 
Attt^  h,  ^^u^  Teteh  me  lanu-thinj^^  TU  bfralc  tifir 

your  kiia^c^t  pnti-- 
l>rih  £.  A  iidLii  mif^  tm-nk  a  i»onli»ith  foq*  «lr 
aiid  «pnriJ4«ivhiu  %'iiid ; 
A}>  atM&  hTKahcii  ill  |rD4^  l<*«e,  u»  bcf^bmJt  ii  nrit 
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Zk^S.  Ic  I 


,  HwQ  wtntest  bradung;  Out  ap- 


Dn.  £.  Hete*«  too  modi,  Out  upon  thee  1   I  pray 

diee,  let  ne  ilk 
Dr^  S,  Ay,  when  fowb  have  no  featlien,  and  fish 

have  noftiw 
y!nr.  £.  Wdl,  IIU  hreak  in !  Go  borrow  me  aerow. 
Dn,  £•  A  cisv  without  a  feather ;  maiter,  mean 
yimao? 
For  a  fifh  without «  fin,  thereV  a  fowl  withoat  a  feath- 
er: 
If  a  cr0w  bd^  oa  in,  nncah,  we'll  pluck  a  craw  to- 

iar.  £.  Gi»,  get  thee  gone,  fetA  me  an  iron  crow. 

Jtal.  Have  pMienoe,  m ;  O,  let  it  nut  be  to ; 
&rnn  yo«  war  against  your  wptttataon, 
Aad  dnw  widno  the  eoi«paM  of  raspeet 
Tht  (LirioUtal  honour  9k  yoor  wife. 
Onee  this,— Yotir  long  expeiienee  of  her  wisdom. 
But  foher  virtae,  years,  and  modesty, 
ncjd  on  hcf  part  soine  eautc  to  you  unknown ; 
Asd  doobc  nut,  sir,  bui  site  will  vreU  excuse 
Wbj  at  thb  time  the  doors  are  nwde  against  yoo. 
hf  rul'd  by  ine  :  depart  in  patienee, 
Aid  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner  : 
ALd.  abuot  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 
To  lUMW  the  ivasoti  of  this  strange  restraint* 
I:  br  <troi^  hand  you  orter  to  break  in, 
5ow  ta  die  stirring  passage  of  tlie  day, 
A  ru%ar  oomment  will  be  iftadc  on  it; 
Ard  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
A»«insi  your  yet  ungalled  estiraatioQ, 
Titat  oay  with  foul  intrution  enter  in, 
Aud  dvdl  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead : 
Ftr  dander  lives  upon  sueoesfion  ; 
J«r  en^  hoas*d,  where  it  once  -gets  possession. 

Attt.  £.  Yea  have  prevmird  ;  I  will  depart  in  quiet, 
Aid,  indrspitr  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  knuv  a  weudi  of  eseelleut  discoune,— 
P?ttty  aiid  witty,  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle  ;— 
Tbt^nr  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  I  mean, 
Mf  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert) 
Haxh  cAentinies  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner.^-Gvt  you  home, 
And  frteh  the  dain ;  by  this,  I  know,  *tis  nuid| : 
fiii&g  it,  I  pmy  you,  to  the  Porcupine ; 
Psr  dH!iv*s  the  house ;  diat  chain  will  I  bestow 
(Be  ic  lor  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wile) 
i'psB  mine  hostess  thate :  good  nr,  make  liaste: 
StMT  my  own  doors  refbse  to  entertain  me, 
n  kiioek  daewhcfc,  to  see  if  they*ll  disdain  rae^ 

Anf.  m  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour  hence. 

JiO,  £•  Doso;  This  jest  will  cost  me  tome  expenset 

lExeunt. 

%CIVE  IL^Tht9ame>   Caftr  LaehuM  ontf  Antiph- 
^ikm  of  S^ranue, 
tar.  And  nay  it  be  that  you  have  quite  fbrgot 
A  kashaiid*s  oAee .'  Shall,  Antipholus,  hate, 
£t^tA  ia  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love^priiigs  rot  ? 

Shafl  bvc,  in  bailding,  grow  so  ftinate  ? 
If  jott  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 
Tfan,  Ibr  her  wesdth's  &4ifie,  use  her  with  more  Undr 
nrss: 
Or,  if  ymt  like  ebewhere,  do  it  by  stealth  ; 

HnlBe  ytnr  false  lovti  with  some  show  of  tdindnesr: 
Ut  not  ny  tiiter  rettd  it  in  your  eye; 
Be  not  thy  tnagiie  tby  own  shame's  ontori 
fairj 
ertrta«*s 


Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  aeflheMUse ;  what  need  she  be  acquunted  ? 

What  simple  thief  hregs  of  his  own  attaint  ? 
*71s  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board ; 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managtti ;  ' 

III  deeds  are  doubled  with  «n  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women  !  make  us  but  believe. 

Being  connmet  of  cixdit,  that  you  love  us  ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleeve  ; 

We  in  )our  motion  turn,  and  you  may  mo^  us< 
Then,  g€m.le  brother,  get  you  in  again  ; 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  Jier,  call  her  wife : 
*Tis  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain,     ' 

When  the  swrt't  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strifis. 

AfiL  &.  Sweet  mistress  (what  yoor  name  is  else,  t 
know  not, 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  minej 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you  show  not 

Than  our  earth's  wonder ;  UKNne  than  earth  dirine. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak  ; 

Lay  <^>en  to  my  earthly  gross  conceit, 
Smother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words*  deceit. 
Against  my  souPs  pure  truth  why  labour  you. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transfonn  me  then,  and  to  your  power  111  yieU* 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  stster  is  no  wife  of  mine, 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe  ; 

Far  moTQ,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  di.dine. 
O,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note, 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  of  tears  ; 
Sing,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  oVr  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 
And  as  a  bed  I'll  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  dt.'ath,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  : 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink ! 

Luc,  What  ar^  j'ou  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  ? 

Ant*  S.  Not  mad,  but  mated ;  how,  I  do  not  know. 

JLur.  It  is  a  fault  tEat  springeth  Qrom  your  eye. 

Ant.  5.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun,  being  by. 

Luc»  Gaze  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear  your 
«ght.  , 

AtU,S.  As  good  to  wink,sweet  hive,  as  look  on  night. 

Ltic.  Why  call  you  faie  lote  ?  call  my  sister  so. 

AnU  &  Thy  sister's  sister. 

Luc*  That's  my  sister. 

Ant.  S,  No ; 

It  is  thysdf,  mine  own  self's  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  dear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim, 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  chiim. 

Luc.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be. 

Ant.  S.  Call  thysdf  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee : 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  ; 
lliou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  Oj  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still ; 

I'll  fetch  my  sister,  to  gtt  her  good  wilL      C^''^  I*UC 

Entett  from  the  house  of  Antipholus  of  Ephetw,  Di^o> 
mio  of  Syraciue. 

Anf»  S,  Wliy,  bow  now,  Dromio  ?  where  num'st  thott 
so  fast? 

Dro,  S,  Do  yoo  know  roe,  sir  ?  am  I  Dromio  ?  am 
I  your  man  .'  am  I  myidf  ? 
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AhLS,  "noaaitDroniiqillioaartmyiBaiiitliMait 
thyself. 

JDrvb  X»  I  am  an  an,  I  im  ft  wooan'k  uan,  and  be- 
•ideamyieir. 

Ant.  S.  What  womao'B  man  ?  and  how  beiklei  Uiy. 

tin 

Dro,  S,  Many,  tir,  betidct  myKlf,  I  am  dne  to  a 
vnmaxi ;  ooe  that  ekdmi  me,  one  that  haonti  me,  one 
that  will  have  roe. 

Ant.  S.  What  chum  hyi  the  to  thee  ? 

Drt,  S,  Many,  sir,  sueh  a  cbim  as  700  would  hiy 
to  yoorhane ;  and  she  would  hare  me  as  a  beast :  not 
that,  I  being Q  beast,  she  would  have  me ;  but  tlat  ihe, 
beiiig  a  Tery  b(vtly  creature,  lays  chum  to  me. 

Ant.  S.  What  is  she  ? 

Dn,  &,  A  rery  rererent  body  ;  ay,  sueh  a  one  at  a 
man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  sir  lererence : 
I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet  is  she  a 
wondrous  fat  marriage. 

Ant. 5,  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  Tot  manriivee? 

Dro,  S.  Marry,  sir,  she's  the  kiteheo^eneh,  and  all 
gnnse  ;  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  put  her  to,  but  to 
make  ahunp  of  her,  and  run  fVom  her  b}' her  own  light. 
1  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  talk>w  in  them,  will  bum  a 
PbhuMi  winter :  if  she  lives  tiU  doomsday,  sbeMi  bum 
a  week  longer  than  the  whole  world.    • 

Ant.  S,  What  oompleyion  is  she  of  ? 

Dr«.  S.  Swart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  fiiec  nothing 
Qke  so  clean  kept ;  For  why  ?  she  swe^t8,a  man  may 
go  0%-cr  shoes  in  the  gtime  of  it. 

Ant.  S.  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 

t>r»,  S,  No,  sir,  His  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood  couU 
not  do  it. 

Ant,  S.  What*s  her  nan»c  ? 

Dre.  S,  Nell,  sir  ;— but  her  name  and  throe  quar- 
ters, that  is,  an  elU  and  three  quarters,  will  not  mear 
we  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  S.  Then  she  bean  some  breadth  ? 

Dr9,  S,  No  kmger  from  head  to  foot,  than  from  hip 
to  hip  :  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ;  I  oouU  And  out 
countries  in  her. 

Ant.  S.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Ireland  ? 

Dro.  S,  Marry,  nr,  in  her  buitocks  ;  1  found  it  out 
Iqrthe  bogs. 

Ant,  S,  Where  Seothmd  ? 

Dre.  S.  I  found  it  out  by  the  barrenness ;  luod,  in 
the  palm  of  the  hand. 
'    '  Ant.  S.  Where  Fiance  ? 

Dro.  &  In  her  forehead ;  smiedaiM|remted»  mak- 
ing war  agtinst  her  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Where  England? 

JDro.  S.  1  looked  for  the  chalky  diffs,  but  I  could 
find  no  whiteness  in  them:  but  I  guess,  it  stood  in  her 
chin,by  the  sah  rheum  that  run  between  Franeeand  it. 

Ant.  S.  Where  Spain  .>  , 

Dr;  S*  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  bat  I  felt  it,  hot  in  her 
bceath. 

Ant,  S.  Where  America,  the  Indiea  ? 

Dre.  S.  O,  sir,  upon  her  nose,  nil  o'er  embellished 
wMi  rabiesi,  carbniicles,  sapphires,  declining  their  rieh 
aspea  to  the  hot  breath  of  Siiain  ;  who  soit  whok  ar^ 
Biadas  of  camet  to  he  ballast  af.  her  nose. 

Ant,  S.  Where  stood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands  ? 

Dre.  S.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  conclude, 
f|ps  drudge^  or  diviner,  laid  chtim  to  me ;  called  mr 
Sramio  ;  swrn,  I  was  assured  to  her  ;  tokl  me  what 
privy  maifcs  I  had  about  one,  at  the  raarii  of  my  shoul- 
der, the  mole  in  my  neek,  the  great  wart  on  my  left 
arm,  tliat  I,amazc«!,  ran  from  her  as  a  witch :  and,  I 
think,  if  my  breast  had  not  been  madeoffthh,  and  my 


hoazt  of  sted,  site  had  tramfhnkM  sietoa  cmtaiMoB , 
and  made  me  turn  i*  the  wheeL 

Ant,  S.  QOf  hie  thee  presently,  post  tothe  lUMt ; 
And  if  the  wind  bk>w  any  way  ftom  dmre, 
I  will  not  havlnnr  in  diif  town  tMisght. 
If  any  baric  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thon  return  to  me.    - 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  dodo, 
*T\»  tinie,  I  diink,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  fftnt* 

Drf.  S,  As fton  a beara nm  wonUnm  lor life» 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  wmild  he  my  wife.  lExit. 

Ant,  S,  There^  none  but  witehes  do  tnhahst  hemi 
And  therefore  'tis  high  lame  that  I  were  henee* 
She,  that  doth  eall  me  husband,  eren  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fkir  mter, 
Fussess'd  with  sueh  a  gentle  sovereign  giaee^ 
Of  sueh  enchanting  pMscuee  and  diseoone. 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myaelf ; 
But,  leat  myself  be  gniky  to  self-wrong, 
m  stop  my  ears  against  ^be  1 


£n£rr  Angelo. 

Ang,  Master  Antipholos  ? 

Ant.S,  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang,  I  know  it  well,  sir :  La,  here  is  the  chain  ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porcupine : 
The  chain  unfinished  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  5.  What  is  your  will,  that  I  shall  do  with  dns  ? 

Ang,  What  please  yourself,,  sir ;  I  ha^e  made  it  fbr 
you. 

AnL  S,  Made  it  for  me,  sir  I  I  bespoke  it  not. 

Ang,  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  }-o« 
have: 
Go  home  with  it,  and  pkaw  your  wife  withal  ; 
And  soon  at  supper^ime  111  visit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S,  I  pray  you,  sir,  reoeive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

Ang,  You  ara  1^  merry  nian,atr ;  fhre  you  well. 

C£.r«v- 

Ant,  S,  What  I  shouU  think  of  this,  I  cannot  u-U : 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain, 
That  would  refbse  so  fair  an  offerM  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts, 
When^in  the  streets  he  meets  such  golden  gifbi. 
rU  to  the  mart,  and  there  fbr  Dromio  stay ; 
If  any  |hip  put  out,  then  straight  away.  [£.r<f  • 


ACT  IV. 

SCE2^  /.— TVkr  9ame.   Enter  tt  Merc^ont,  Angdb 

and  on  ^ffietr. 

Xcrcmxntm 

TOU  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  is  due. 
And  since  I  have  not  mueb  importunM  yon. 
Nor  now  Ihad  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  giklers  for  my  voyage : 
Thffrefore  make  present  satisfaction. 
Or  111  attach  yvu  by  this  officer. 

Ang.  Even  just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to  yoQ, 
Is  growing  to  nie  by  Antipholus : 
And,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  yen. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'cU)ck, 
1  shall  reoeive  the  money  fbr  the  same : 
Pkaseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  hosne^ 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 
Enter  Amif^lus  if  Ephe*wi,  and  Dromio  •f  Ephentf . 

OJS.  That hdmur  may  you  save;  see  whrie  he  eomea. 

Ant,  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goMsmhh's  house,  go  thon 
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i^  Ibj  ft  rape's  end ;  thitt  will  I  bestow 
Aauag  mj  wife  and  her  eaofedemtcs. 
Far  locking  me  oat  of  my  doon  by  doy.— 
Bot  loft,  I  ice  the  goUiinith:— ^et  tl^  gone ; 
B«y  thoo«  rape,  and  hmg  it  home  to  me. 

Ar*.  £.  I  tany  a  thoamnd  pound  a  year!  I  buy  a 
npe!  lExit  Diomio. 

JnU  £.  A  nan  ic  well  holp  up,  that  tnutt  to  you : 
I  ptoari«d  your  preaenoe,  and  the  chain ; 
Bat  aetaher  dwin,  nor  goUsmith,  came  to  me : 
BrKki^  you  thooght  our  ion  would  last  too  hmf. 
If  it  «eee  chainM  together ;  and  therefoie  eame  not. 

Jng,  SaTing  your  merry  humour,  hereof  the  note. 
How  moch  yonr  chain  weight  to  the  utmoct  cant ; 
The  fincncm  of  the  goU,  and  cfaargeful  fiuhion ; 
Vhaeh  ^th  amonnt  to  three  odd  ducatt  moce 
Than  I  ftand  defaced  to  thii  gentleman : 
I  pay  yon,  ice  Um  prevmly  diachaxgM, 
Fcr  he  is  boond  to  lea,  and  atayi  but  for  it. 

AaLB,  lam  not  fomiih'd  with  the  pie«nt  money; 
Boides,  I  hove  lome  business  in  the  town : 
Good  sigttior,  take  the  stnmger  to  my  houses 
And  with  yon  take  the  ebain,  and  bid  my  with 
Bnboiw  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
nrrehanee,  I  will  be  there  as  soon  a«  you. 

Jng.  Then  yon  willbringthe  chain  to  her  yonndf  ? 

AnL  E.  No;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come  not  time 


Ang.  VTtXLf  sir,  I  will :  hate  yon  the  duiin  about 
yon? 

Ant.E.  An  if  I  haye  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  hare; 
Or  dse  yon  may  return  widwut  your  money. 

Ang,  Kay,  come,  I  pray  you,  sir,  give  me  the  chain ; 
Boih  wind  and  tide  fUyi  for  this  gentleman, 
Aod  I,tobhmc  hare  heU  htm  here  too  long. 

AnL  £•  Good  lord,  you  use  this  daUianoe,  to  exeu» 
Tour  brawh  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine : 
I  dMMU  bive  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
Bat,  lake  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  bnwi. . 

Xer,  The  boor  steab  on ;  I  pmy  you,  «ir,despateb. 

Ang,  Ton  hear,  haw  he  importunes  me ;  tlieehain— 

Amu  E,  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your 


Ang.  Come,  oomc,  yon  know,  I  gaire  it  you  ercn 
now; 
Cither  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 

ilitt.  £.  Pie !  now  you  ran  this  humour  ootofbreatha 
One,  vhere*s  the  chain?  I  pray  you,  let  me  see  it. 

Jfcr.  My  business  cannot  brook  this  dalUanoe : 
Good  sir,  ay,  wbeV  you^Il  answer  me,  or  no ; 
J(  not,  VU  leave  him  to  the  offloer. 

Jbl  £.  1  answer  you  J  What  dwuhi  lanswer  yon? 

Ang,  The  money,  that  yon  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Aat.  £•  I  owe  yon  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang,  Tou  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

An*.  £•  You  gave  me  none ;  you  wrong mc  much 
to  say  so. 

Ang,  Ton  wrong:  ™c  more,  sir,  in  dtf>nying  it : 
Causder,  Innr  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 

fttr.  Well,  oOcer,  anvst  him  at  my  sriit. 

Ogl.  I  do;  and  charge  you,  in  tbc  dukeN  Ttame,  to 
obey  me. 

Ang*  This  touches  mc  in  reputation  :— 
TJther  eonscnt  to  pny  the  sum  for  nv. 
Or  I  stiMh  you  by  thisofTioer. 

yfnr.£.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  nerer  had! 
Amst  me,  fboli«h  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Ang.  Btw  h  thy  fee ;  arrwt  hiiTi,  officer  ;— 
Ivoold  not  spare  my  brother  in  tliis  cn^i-, 


If  he  should  seom  me  to  appavently. 

Qffl.  1  do  arrest  yon,  sir ;  you  heiir  the  suit. 

Am,  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  gire  thee  bail:* 
But,  simdi,  you  shall  buy  th'is  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang,  Sir,  sir,  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephesus, 
To  your  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

£nrrr  Dromio  efSyrarusr, 

Dr0,  S,  Master,  there  is  a  baric  of  Epidamnnm, 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard. 
And  then,  sir,  bean  away :  our  iVaughtage,  sir, 
I  have  oonveyM  aboard ;  and  I  hare  bought 
The  oil,  the  bolvunum,  and  aqna-ritsr. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wimi 
Blows  fair  flnom  land :  they  stay  for  nou^tat  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yoorselC 

Ant.  £.  How  now  2  a  madman?  Why  thoa  peevish 
sheep, 
What  ship  of  Epidamimm  stays  fiir  me  ? 

Dro.  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftagew 

Ant.  E,  Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  thee  for  a  rope ; 
And'told  thee  to  what  purpose,  and  what  end. 

Drow  S.  You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  rope's-end  as  soon : 
Yon  sent  me  to  the  bay,  sir,  for  a  baric 

Ant.  E.  I  will  debate  dot  matter  at  more  Idsuxe^ 
And  teach  your  eats  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  tht«  straight ; 
Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  de^k 
That's  cover'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry. 
There  is  a  purse  of  ducats ;  let  her  send  it ; 
Tell  her,  I  am  anvtted  in  the  street. 
And  that  shall  bail  me :  hie  thee,  slave ;  begone.^ 
On,  offloer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

lExf.  Merrftantf  Angelo,  OJ^er,  and  Ant.  E. 

i}fo.  S,  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  din'd, 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  mc  fur  her  husband: 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass, 
lluther  I  must,  although  against  my  will. 
For  servants  must  their  masters*  minds  fulfll.    C£a-i/. 
SCE2fE  U^Thetame,  £iiter  Adriana  and  Luciana. 

Adr.  Ah,  Lnciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  ? 
Might'st  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yen  or  no  ? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pafe ;  or  sad,  or  merrily? 
What  observation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  ftee  ? 

Luc,  First,  he  denied  you  hnd  in  him  no  right. 

Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none;  the  more  my  spite. 

Lwf.  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  hereb 

Adr.  And  true  he  swore,  though  yet  forswon  he 
were. 

Lite,  Then  pleaded  I  Air  yon. 

ylOr,  And  what  said  he  ? 

Lw.  That  love  1  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of  me. 

Adr.  With  what  persuasion  dkl  he  tempt  thy  h>VB  ? 

Lw.  With  words,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might  more. 
Firet,  he  did  praise  my  beauty  j  then,  my  speech. 

Adr.  Didst  spenk  him  fair  ? 

jLiir.  Have  patjenoe,  I  beseech* 

Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  boM  me  still  ;* 
My  tongtie,  though  not  my  heart,  shaU  have  his  will. 
He  is  df^ormed,  ertmke«l,  old,  and  serev 
in-fke'd,  worsr-bodit'd,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicious,  untitle,  fholish,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Stigmatical  in  makinfTt  worse  in  mind. ' 

Lw.  Who  would  be  jcalouH  then  of  such  a  one  ? 
Nneviilott  i^  waii'd  when  it  it  gone. 
1      Adr.  Ah  \  but  I  think  him  lietter  than  I  toy, 
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And  yet,  woaU  lierein  otlien*  ere*  were 
Flur  from  her  nest  the  lapwinff  criet  away- ; 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tQiig;iie  doeurte. 
Enter  Droinio  cfSyraai*e, 

Dn*  S,  Here,  go ;  the  desk>  the  pane;  svrect  now, 
make  haste. 

Luc*  How  hast  thou  loit  thy  bi-eath  ? 

JDro.  &  Ry  moiuDic  fhat. 

Aiit.  Where  it  thy  nwiter,  Dromio  ?  b  be  well  ? 

Dro,  &  So,  he't  in  Tartar  limbo,  worK  than  heU  : 
A  deril  in  an  everlastim^  gannent  hath  him. 
One,  who$e  bard  heart  i$  buttonVl  up  with  aieel  ( 
A  fiend,  a  fiiin-,  pitileat  and  rmai^ ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  wone,  a  fellow  all  in  buflT; 
A  hack-fViend,  &  shouldcrckpper,  one  that  ooonteP' 


Tlie  paMagei  of  alleya,  eredci,  and  narrow  land* ; 
Abound  ttmt  runt  oountcr,  and  yetdrawg  dry^oot  well: 
One  that,  before  the  judgement,  earnet  poor  wala  to 
hell. 
Jdr.  Why,  man,  what  u  the  matter  ? 
Dr*.  S,  I  do  not  know  the  nuitter;  be  i«  *veMed  on 

thecaie. 
Jdr.  What,  i«  he  aimted  ?  tell  me,  at  wfaoae  rait. 
J>r0.  S.  I  know  not  at  wboie  miit  he  it  annetted, 
well; 
But  he^s  m  a  suit  of  buS;  wbieb  'rested  him,  that  oan 

Itell: 
Will  you  send  him,  nustness,  redemption,  the  money 
in  the  desk? 
AUr.  G«,  fetch  it,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

lExiL  L«e. 
Hiat  he,  unknown  to  mr,  should  be  in  debt  t— 
TcU  roe,  was  he  arrested  on  aband  ? 
•^ro.  S.  Not  on  a  bond,  but  on  a  stronger  things ; 
chain,a  chain ;  do  yon  not  bear  it  ring  ? 
Jdr.  What,  the  chain  1 

Dro,  S.  No,  no,  the  bell :  \U  time,  that  I  were  gone. 

It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  elbek  strikes 

one. 

Afir,  The  hours  eome  boek  !  that  did  I  never  hear. 

Dro,  S,  O  yes.  If  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant,  a*  turns 

back  for  very  fear. 
Adr,  M  if  time  were  in  debt !  how  fondly  dost  thou 

reason? 
Dro,  &  Time  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes  more 
than  he^s  worth,  to  season. 
]Qay,  he's  « thief  too :  Ilare  you  not  beard  men  say, 
That  time  conies  stealuig  on  by  night  and  day  ? 
If  he  be  in  liebt,  and  tbeO,  and  a  serge«nt  'm  the  way. 
Hath  he  not  ivason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 
Enier  Luciana. 
Adr,  Go,  l>rondo;  thcrcS  the  money,  bear.it 
straight ; 
And  brim?  thy  matter  home  immediately.^— 
Come,  sister ;  I  am  prenVI  down  with  eoneeit ; 

Conceit,  my  eomfort,  and  my  injury.      lEjxunt. 

SC£nE  III^The  tame.    Enter  Antipbolus  of  Sy 
rpcu$e. 

Ant,  S.  TbcTX:*s  not  a  man  I  meet,  hot  dotb 
me 
As  if  X  were  tlieir  weU^aequarated  fViend ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  roc  by  my  name, 
fiome  tender  money  to  me.  some  i||,vite  me  $    . 
Some  other  give  me  dianks  for  Idndneases ; 
Some  offin-  me  eommodities  to  bay ; 
Kven  now  a  tailor  eall'd  me  in  his  shop, 
Aud  stM»w*d  me  silks  that  he  bad  bougbt  fbr  me, 


And,  therewithal,  took  menare  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  axe  but  imagiinry  wiles. 
And  Lapland  mmeven  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Dronao  tfSyrociue, 

Dro.  S.  Muster,  bete^  the  goM  you  sent  me  for: 
What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  oM  Adam  new 
apparelled  ? 

Ant.  &  What  goM  is  this  ?  What  Adam  doM  thoa 


Dro.  S.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  the  paradise,  but 
that  Adam^  that  keeps  tlie  prison ;  he  that  goes  in  the 
cairt-^kin  that  was  killed  for  the  prodigal ;  he  time 
cajnt*  \h  hind  you,  sir,  like  an  evil  angel,  And  bid  yon 
foi^ke  your  liberty. 

Anf,  S.  I  understand  thoe  not. 

Dro,  S.  No  ?  why,  'tis  a  pUin  case :  he  that  went 
like  a  baie-vioI,  iir  a  carr  of  k-ather;  the  man,  sir, 
that,  when  gi'ntk-roen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob.  and 
'rests  thejn  he,  sir,  that  takes  pity  on  deeaytd  men, 
and  gives  them  suits  of  diiranee ;  he  that  sets  np  bis 
rest  to  do  moru  exploits  with  his  maoe,  than  a  moitia* 
pike- 

AnL  S.  What !  thou  mean'st an  officer? 

Dro.  S,  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band :  he,  that 
brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  bis  band  ; 
one  that  thinks  a  man  alua}-s  going  to  bed,  and  says, 
God  give  you  good  rett ! 

Ant,S.  Well,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
there  any  ship  puu  forth  to-night  ?  may  we  be  gone  ? 

Dro,  S,  Why.  sir,  I  brougfit  you  word  an  hour 
since,  that  tlie  bark  Expedition  puts  forth  tomight ; 
and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to  tarry 
for  the  hoy,  Delay :  Here  are  the  angelt  that  you  Kent 
for,  to  deliver  you. 

Ant.  S.  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  fVom  hence ! 
£nf«r  a  Courtcjcan, 


Cour,  Weil  met,  well  met,  master  Antipbolus. 
I  see,  sir,  you  hare  found  the  goldsmith  now  : 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promiu'd  me  U^day  ? 

AnL  S,  Satan,  avoid  !  I  ehan^  thee  tempt  iae  not ! 

Dro,  S.  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 

Anf.  S.  It  Is  the  devil. 

Dro,S.  Nay,  she  is  wotk,  she  u  the  devil's  dam; 
and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  ofa  light  weneh ;  and 
tliereof  comes,  that  die  urendies  say,  God  damn  me^ 
that*s  as  miidi  as  to  say,  God  niakt  me  a  light  toenck* 
It  is  written,  tbcy  appear  to  men  like  angels  of  light : 
liglit  is  an  effect  of  fire,  and  fire  will  bux^ ;  ery^  light 
wencbes  will  bum ;  Come  not  near  lier. 

Tour.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry,  dr. 
Will  you  go  with  me?  We*ll  mend  our  dinner  here. 

Dro,  S,  Master,  if  you  do  expect  ^poon-meat,  or  be- 
speak a  long  spoon. 

Ant.S.  Why. Dromio? 

Dro,  S,  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spoon,  that 
must  eat  with  the  devil. 

Ant,  S,  Avokl  then,  fiend !  what  teirst  thou  me  of 
ildpping  ? 
Thou  art,  as  you  arc  all,  a  sdrceress : 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

Cour,  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at  dinner. 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  yon  promisM  ; 
And  ril  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dro.  S,  Some  devils 
Ask  but  the  porinp^  of  one's  nail,  a  rusli, 
A  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nut,  a  eherry-stonc ;  bat  she,  more  ooreteoi, 
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Would  hove  «  diain.  I 

]kluttY,  be  wUe;  an'  if  yoo  f^iTeither, 

Tbe  deril « iU  alttke  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it.  , 

C«ur.  I  pmj  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  t-lae  the  chain ; 
I  Iwpe,  fOQ  do  not  mean  to  efarat  me  so  ? 

JnL  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch !— Come,  Dromio,  ki 
ugo- 

i>p«w  S,  fly  pride,  aya  the  peaeock :  Mjstze»«,  that 
you  know.  Itxrunt  Ant.  S.  one/  Dro.  & 

Cwr,  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholut  is  mad» 
Bk  WDiiU  he  never  so  demean  himself: 
A  riaf^  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  dueati, 
Aod  for  tlHe  aame  he  prombM  me  a  ehaia; 
fiocb  ooe,  and  other,  he  derails  me  now. 
Tbe  reaaon  that  I  gather  he  is  ntad, 
(Besidn  this  pnsent  instance  of  his  rage) 
h  a  ntad  tale  he  told  to-day  at  dinner, 
or  his  own  4oon  being  shut  against  his  entrance 
Befike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits, 
Ob  puTpoae  shut  the  dam  against  his  way. 
Mf  «my  is  noiw,  to  hie  home  to  his'house^ 
Aal  tell  his  wife,  thai,  hdnir  lunatic. 
He  niihVi  }nto  my  hoase,  and  took  p<^rforee 
My  na^  away :  This  coarse  I  fittest  choose  ; 
For  focty  docatt  u  too  much  to  kite.  lExit, 

SCEHE  ir^The  same.    Enter  Antipholus  of  Epfw- 
Mus,  and  an  •jfflcer. 

Anu  £.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  awmy ; 
ni  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  »amot  thee,  as  I  am  Vetted  for. 
Mt  Tifc  is  in  a  wayward  mood  tcniay ; 
KxA  will  mi  lightly  trust  the  messenger, 
Tlttt  I  should  \fti  attached  in  Ephesus : 
Itdl  you,  Hwill  sound  harshly  in  her  ean.^ 

Euier  DnMoio  rf  Ephenu,  wtA  a  npet  end. 
Here  comes  my  man ;  I  dkink,  he  brings  the  money. 
-Hov  now,  sir  ?  hare  you  that  I  sent  you  for? 

Dr*.  E.  Here**  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them 
alL 

Ant.  E.  But  whereas  the  money  ? 

Dr*,  £.  Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope. 

Awt,  £.  Fire  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 

Dra,  £.  I*U  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  the  rate. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home  ? 

Dn,  £.  To  a  rope*s  end,  sir ;  and  to  that  end  am  I 
Rtforoed. 

Ant,  £.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  Mill  welcome  you. 

IBeating  him, 

Ofi.  Good  air,  be  patient. 

Dr9,  E,  Nay,  *tia  fiir  me  to  be  patient;  I  am  in  ad- 


OJfL  Good  now,  hoU  thy  tongue. 

Dr«,  E,  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his  hands. 

AnU  £•  Tbou  whomoo,  seoselcM  villain  I 

Dr:  £.  I  woahl  I  were  senseless,  sir,  that  I  might 
aat  fed  your  bk»ws. 

Ant.  E,  Thoa  art  senrihle  in  nothing  but  bhiws,and 
IB  it  an  ass. 

Dns.  £•  lam  an  «ss,  indeed;  you  may  prove  it  by 
■y  long  tan.  I  have  served  him  from  the  hour  of 
Bty  Miivity  to  ^is  instant,  and  have  nothijig  at  his 
fonds  tat  my  strvioe,  but  blows :  when  I  am  cold,  he 
Ikau  toe  ttith  beating:  wluai  I  am  warm,  heoools 
■Br  vhh  biratinip :  I  am  waked  with  it,  when  I  sleep ; 
nis^  vith  it»  whra  I  alt;  driven  out  of  doors  with  it, 
aliLn  I  go  finam  home ;  welfioraed  home  with  it,  when 
I  rtom :  nay,  I  bear  it  on  my  shouklen,  as  a  beggar 
v^ttt  bcr  Int ;  and,  I  think,  when  be  hath  buned  me, 
1  ifaaU  beg  «kk  te  fiEon  door  to  door. 


Enter  Adrians,  Luciana,  and  the  Courtezan,  -mth 
Pinch,  an^  ot/ten. 

Ant,  E,  Come,  go  along  ;*  my  wlft-  is  coming  yonder. 

Drew  £•  Mistress,  rtspicr  Jinentf  respi'ct  your  end  ; 
or  lather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot.  Beware  the 
rape'**  end. 

Ant,  £.  Wilt  thou  still  talk  ?  {Beatt  him, 

Cour.  How  say  you  now  }  is  not  your  l|usband  ijaad  i 

Adr.  Mis  incivi&ty  confirms  no  less. 
—Good  doctor  Pinch,  you  an  a  eonjorer ; 
Establish  him  in  his  true  sense  again. 
And  I  will  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 

Luc,  AhM,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks ! 

Ceur,  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecstaey ! 

Pineh,  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  yoar 
pulse. 

Ant,  E.  There  is  my  hand,  and  kt  it  feel  your  ear. 

Pinch,  I  chaxige  thee,  Satan,  housed  with  this  man. 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prayers, 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight ; 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Ant,  E,  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not  mad. 

Adr,  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul ! 

Ant.  £.  You  minion,  you,  are  these  your  eustomen  i 
Did  this  eompauion  with  the  saflVon  face 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to^y. 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  wore  shut, 
And  I  dniied  to  enter  in  my  house  ? 

Adr,  O,  husband,  God  doth  know,  you  din*d  at 


Where  *would  you  had  vemainM  until  this  time, 
Free  iVom  theae  slanders,  and  this  open  shame ! 
Ant.  E,  I  diuM  at  home  ?  Thou  villain,  what  lay'st 

thou? 
Dr9*  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at  home. 
Ant.  E.  Weiv  not  my  doors  lock'd  op,  and  I  dint 

out? 
Dro.  £.  Perdy,  your  doon  were  hwk*d,  and  you 

shut  out. 
Ant,  E,  And  did  not  die  herself  revile  me  there  ? 
Drc,  E,  Sans  fabk%  she  herself  reviPd  you  there. 
Ant,  E,  Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt,  and 

scorn  me? 
Dro.  £.  Certes,  she  did ;  the  Idtehen-veBtal  seom^d 

yon. 
ArU,  E,  And  did  not  I  in  rage  d^art  ftom  thence  f 
Dro,  E.  In  verity,  you  ^d ;— my  bancs  bear  witness, 
Hmt  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 
Adr,  Wt  good  to  sooth  him  in  these  contraries  ? 
PtnrA.  It  u  no  shame  ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein. 
And,  yieldl%  to  hinn  humours  well  his  frenzy. 
Ant,  E,  Thou  hast  subomHi  the  goUsmith  to  arrett 

me. 
Adr,  Alas,  I  lent  yon  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 
Dro.  E,  Money  by  me  ?  heart  and  good-will  you 
might. 
But,  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 
Ant.  E,  Went*st  thou  not  to  her  for  a  purse  of  du-^ 

eats? 
Adr,  He  came  to  me,  and  I  delivered  it. 
Ltic,  And  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 
Jbro.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me  witness, 
That  I  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  ! 

Pinch.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  possessed  ; 
I  know  it  by  tlieir  pak  and  diadly  looks  : 
They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  darii  room. 
Ant,  £.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  lorth  to- 
day? 
—And  why  dott  tbou  deny  the  hag  of  gold  ? 
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Adr.  1  did  not,  gentle  hutbandylock  dm:  fbnlj. 
Dro.  £.  And,  gentle  master,  1  teerivM  no  gold  ; 
But,  I  eoitfess,  «r,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Adr.  DusembUiig  viUaiu,  thou  qKuk'st  false  in  both. 
Attt,  £.  DiaicmbUng  harlot,  thou  art  fklie  in  all  *» 
And  art  confcdrtute  with  a  damned  pack. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  icoru  of  me : 
But  with  these  nails  1*11  pluck  out  these  fabe  eyei. 
That  would  behold  mv  in  this  dmnicful  iport. 
[Pinch  and  hit  Asn^atita  bind  Aut*  E.  atid  Dro.  £• 
Adr,  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come  near 

mc 
PifirA.  More  company  ;  the  fiend  it  itroog  within 

him. 
Lur.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  Vi-an  he  looks  ! 
Ant.  £.  What,  will  you  murder  me  ?— Thou  gaoler, 
thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  thou  wSkx  them 
Tu  nuike  a  rescue  ? 

OJJH  Masters,  let  him  go : 

He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 
PiMtu  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 
Adr,  What  milt  thou  do^  thou  peevish  officer  .* 
Hast  thou  dtlight  to  soc  a  wretched  man 
Do  outra;^  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

Offi.  He  is  tay  prisoiter ;  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes,  will  be  rcquirVl  of  roe. 

Adr,  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee  r 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  gxMWs,  I  will  pay  iU 
—Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  com-Tcy^ 
Home  to  my  houw.— O,  most  unhappy  day  I 
Aid*  £.  O  roost  unhappy  stnunpet ! 
Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  euuVd  in  bond  for  you. 
Ata,  E,  Out  on  ihce,  villain !   wherefore  dost  thou 

mad  roc  ? 
Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  ?  be  mad, 
cjood  nmstcr  ;  cry,  tlie  devil.— 
Luc,  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk  ! 
Adr.  Go  hear  hira  henco.— Sutcr,  go  you  with  me. 
lEx^cuid  rinch  and  Aisittants^  with 
Ant.  £.  and  Dro.  £. 
—Say  noWj  whose  «nt  is  he  arresud  at  ? 
OJL  One  Aiigelo,  a  goMnraith  ;  Do  )'ou  know  him  ? 
Adr,  I  know  the  roan  :  Wliat  is  the  sum  he  owca  ? 
Ojffl,  Two  hundred  ducats. 
Adr,  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

OJL  Due  for  a  diain,  ywxv  husband  Iiad  of  him. 
Adr,  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  roe,  but  had  itnoL 
C9ur.  When  as  your  husband,  all  in  rage,  today 
Came  to  ray  bouse,  and  took' away  my  ring, 
('i1ie  ring  i  saw  upon  hu  finger  nowj 
Straight  after,  did  1  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so»  but  I  did  never  see  it  :— 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  hui^. 
Enter  Autipliolus  efSyrocnue,  icitk  hU  rapier  draicn, 
and  Dix)mio  ofSyranuc. 
Luc,  God,  for  tl»y  mercy  !  Uiey  aiv  loose  again. 
Adr,  And  come  with  liaked  swords  ;  let's  call  more 
heliH        . 
To  Imve  tlien)  bound  again. 
OjU  Away,  they'll  kill  us. 

[Extunt  Ojgt  Adr.  and  Lue. 
Aid,  S,  I  see,  these  witches  are  afraid  of  swoids. 
Dro.  5.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  from 

yoh. 
Aru,  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur ;  fetch  our  stuff  from 
theuce : 
I  long,  that  we  were  talc  and  touitd  aboard. 


Zh'o.  S.  Faith,  slay  heie  this  night,  Aey  wiD  vmclr 
do  V8  no  haim  ;  you  saw.  they  sptaik  us  fair,  gin?  us 
goU :  mrthinks,  they  are  such  a  gentle  nation,that  but 
for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that  claims  raarriase  of 
me,  1  could  find  in  my  heart  to  suy  here  still,  and  tun* 
witch. 

Ant,  S.  I  will  not  sUy  tonight  for  all  tibe  town  ; 
ITierefore  u\ny,  to  get  oar  stuff  aboard.       ZKxeutU^ 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I^T/tenme,    Enter  Xtrcfumt  and  Aopio* 
Angeio, 

I  AM  sorry,  siri  that  I  have  hinder'd  }i>u  ; 
But,  I  protest,  he  bad  the  diain  of  mi*. 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Mer.  How  is  tlie  nuin  esteemed  htre  in  the  dty  I 

Ang,  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  tax  ', 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  tlie  city  ; 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

Mer,  Speak  sofUy  :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 
EtUer  Antlpholtts  and  Dromio  ofStjraetae* 

Ang,  'TIS  so  ;  and  that  self  chain  about  tus  neck. 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrotuly,  to  have. 
Good  sir,  dmw  near  to  me,  FU  speak  to  him.r- 
Signior  Antipholui,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  mc  to  this  shame  and  trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  tfi  yourself. 
With  circtunstancc,  and  oaths,  to  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  ray  honest  friend  ; 
Wlio,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy. 
Had  hoisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to^y : 
This  chain  you  had  of  mc,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

Ant,  S,  I  think,  I  had  ;  I  ne^er  did  deny  it. 

Afer.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir  ;  and  fonmore  it  too. 

Ant,  S,  Who  hettrd  me  to  deny  it.  or  forswear  it  i 

Mer,  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  know  est,  did  hear 
thce: 
Fie  on  tliee,  %vretch !  'Us  pity,  tliat  thou  liv'st 
To  walk  wlieK  any  honest  men  ivsort. 

Am.  S,  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  me  thus : 
I'll  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stimd. 

Mer,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  fbr  a  \iUaio. 

IThey  draw. 

Enter  Adriana,  Lucians,  Caurtefoan^  and  tthert. 
Adr,  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  fbr  God's  sake ;  he  i* 
mad;— 
Some  get  within  him,  take  Ids  sword  away : 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 
Drit.  S.  Run,  masta*,  nm ;  for  God's  sake,  take  a 
house. 
This  is  some  priory  ;— In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

{Exeunt  Ant.  S,  and  Dro.  S.fthe  Priory. 
Enter  the  Abbess. 
Abb.  B«  quiet,  people ;  Wberefbre  throng  you  hitb- 

er? 
Adr.  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband  bcnoe  s 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  lum  fast. 
And  bear  him  home  for  hu  recovery. 
Ang.  1  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 
Mer.  I  am  sorry  now  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 
Abb.  How  tong  hath  tliis  possession  l»eld  die  man  .* 
Adr.  Tliis  week  he  hath  been  hMvy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much,  much  different  from  the  man  he  waa ; 
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».  Ml  in 

Hi  iriiiwli  i*citkh  l*y  wjret  at 


A^f,  Come,  rq  ;  I  will  Hi)}  iwoftnir  «t  Ma  feef^ 
Alia  D«-wr  !•  lenrk  «t«]  {mytTi 


'  Hot; 
'Save  n'^Thttiilirdi  Limi 

.  Jt*V 

lilij?!  toq. 

r cotifiKjicc  ; 

arvi,  br  ifcij  t*ot  lar  iipJ   nii^Tiig'  it  ; 
'    tT  «fL«  flw  *«ihji'rt  nC  in)  iheilie  J 
.rit; 

:•  iUy  mtliiiif : 

*  ..i[( 

■  <tr  bm  It  lit  i^ruut'tiien? 

■■■■■■'        ■  '.  lillW, 

■  .  llfti .» 
■ ;  riLtl 

■■i-ic  urwitii 
titii:  mililly^ 
'  Mlwiktijr*— 

^:  ..17 

■<.iHji'^^ 


,  ]  W«w  it  E jcin j^^  1  M>  1*11  i^lAintl  Tufth. 

^t  l«fv^r»a!gllt  yin  m  hit  untt  m^iu^ 

^^*-^nNrti^rrr  frr  ■■ 


Mil})  ici«b 


^njT*  i  [wti  wbftt  f»iii4' ' 

Men  Tft  iPi-^^  ti  iv*  t^iul  Sfmci}^  iwiTrlianlt 
Wtii  J  pii  E 1 1  Eihi  eki  I  y  i  ulf^  tlii  •  biif 
A^iiut  Out  In**  jiinl  %+Alitbi  tii'  ihh  town, 
B»ib«iid«J  fiuHJi.-ly  fgf  |,u  uft*-itcc* 

/ItrtT,  KfiwiJ  to  l^^  iliik«,  helbnP  he  paw  sJuf  ulibt^. 

Enter  Duk^  fiffrmhtU  M^^mf^rTAaJf^etlit^Mthi 

nmtf*mu%  and  «thfr  tljltm. 

Dukt.  Yet  tiitrt*  jiffnin  j*rtM'Hitn  it  jniyidy^ 
If  tttiy  rrl#>j«r  1*  i  U  pAy  tliu  m n,  f<ir  hi j  u  ^ 
Ht  fehfUI  rtiJi  dU%  «  nmcli  *(;  i^ii^Ur  Iikii, 

.-frff,  Jmtitr^  ini>*t  MCniJ  JmLc,  u^km  ihr  libbciil 

l?HAie^  Stic  M  n  viridoiif  »iitl  a  irvL-rvnil  Iftdy  ; 
It  eantifiE  be,  ttiat  •ht-  Iintli  *Ifirir  ilat  «  rwig , 

^f ft-.  May  it  pleair  jtjur  p»«c,  AutlpiiflJtH,  my  ImH 

Wiom  I  mofk  lohJ  of  mpflndnri  T  f«,1, 

Ai  s^ur  imiMjffMii  loru-ri,  thi<  in  tfay 

A  ttwrt  oii^m^^iui  fit  f*r<nat(iirti  timk  riWWt 

'I  hm  tti  ^pr-rrttrf  J-  Iw  hntntil  tUnHiRli  tijc  itiwt, 

f  Witli  liiin  rit^  tiwftdinjiii,  ttl)  us  mwl  Ai  lie) 

!  Bj  ni^tiin^  |>i  iririr  houn-i,  benfiiti:  tli^iicc 
I  RiiiRx,  i.-wrU,  stiy  thing  t,it  mge  lUil  liko 
Onc^  dkll  et-t  Hitii  (»uim1,  arid  •nit  him  (loinc^ 
Wliil^t  io  wkr  onlcr  for  ijiu  n-miip  1  m  lu, 
That  hnn  ajiil  ihrtr  hit  njiy  Ii^iJ  ™intiiktf*l* 
A  mm,  I  wrrt  not  l>j  ^hnt  itrcnifi  tn-iipf. 
Ht  bfruke  (Vnnj,  tlmw  Uiirt  Imil  iU«  ;^i,irtt  of  him! 
And,  wirti  (ill,  rn*tJ  art.  luLam  mini  tiiiii^iir^ 
iCaeh  urn-  tiiih  irt-rul  iJ«v\ifin+  *itli  tint w J)  i>vftn!i, 
M«n  lit  agntti ;  mwl^  »ij«dl>  Ix-nt  ot»  iia, 
Ciia»Ml  in  tti*iiy  ■',  till,  i«i%iii^  of  lutm^  oiirl; 
MV*T,-"  ..^;„.    *.:...    .  .       ,,    ,  iit^ 

Into'  „j 

And  I^-  ,.^ 

A  till  T*ill  iiMt  tuEli  J  u*  iu  Ji  U'ii  hiin  cn«^ 
Nor  ictnl  birn  fhrrtti,  limt  wc  lfa^  Ikiif  liim  fecnCf. 

''^•*' f*  *^  '     '  I '*'J *  d Ills.  ,  M  i in  L]J  5   «|T| , n,A\^, 

*^  ^"  ''"^iJi,  an^l  ^MJ^>L  luiiec  for  b  Ifl* 

^>'''-  ^  ihj   liuiUiiitt  i^vM  me  Lu  tuf 

And  I  Ifi  tfioe  rnj^af 'il  i  jiHncr**  %  unl, 
iVhin  thoM  (liiljtt  ffiiike  liirii  inani^r  of  ihy  biNl, 
To  do  liiTit  'Mi  tlif  gnicc  mid  pooij  I  ttiuW^ 

Aik|  tiiiT  ihr<  bdfiiM  .,<'; 

£f3j'f  J-  <;  St;i  mnf. 
Str^  O  miitrcti,  muhmi,  thifi  und  av«  t6ti»elf ! 
MyinaJitiir nn^l  '  ■     ■  '     ■     ■ 

Bii^ttTi  rho  I. 

U'hpn'  W-iif  J  . .  >    .     •    .jf flp^. 

And  i-jxr  m  k  hUit »l,  lU^y  thivw  nn  iitm 
tii^5lt  (wiU  i>r  ffiid^nfYl  hmt*.  nt  ^t^'"'****!  ih<  luiirT 
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COMS9DT  O?  ERRORS, 


Beniwn  tlwm  thej*  %iB  kifl  the  eonjoiwr.  ' 

j*«fr.  Pcaec,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  num  n«  honet 

And  that  is  fiil«e,dioa  dost  report  to  us.  | 

Arr.  >fi9tre«,  upon  ray  life,  I  tell  you  true  r 
I  have  not  hnstVd  alixuMt,  since  I  did  «ee  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  tnd  vows,  if  he  om  take  yoa,  | 

To  sc<MTh  yo«r  ftce,  and  to  disfin^ne  you :  ICryvMUn*  < 
HBik,  hark,  I  hear  him,  Inistreas :  fly,  he  gone. 
Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me,  ftar  nothing  rOnord  with 

halberds. 
Adt\  Ah  me,  it  is  my  hashand  I  Witness  you. 
That  he  is  borne  about  invisible : 
Even  now  we  housM  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he's  diere,  post  thought  of  human  fvoMm 
Enter  Antipbohu  and  Dromio  o/Ephetui, 
Ant.  E.  Justice,  most  grocioai  duke,  oh,  grant  mc 
juatioe! 
Even  for  the  service  diat  long  sinee  1  did  thee, 
When  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wan,  amT  took 
Deep  scon  to  save  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  lost  fbr  thee,  now  grant  me  jusdoe* 

JBgeoru  Unless  the  fear  of  death  dotfa  makemedMe, 
t  see  my  son  Andpholut,  and  Dromio* 
Ant,  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that  woraaa 
these 
She  whom  thou  gavest  me  to  be  my  wift ; 
That  hath  abusud  and  dishonour^  me 
Even  in  the  strength  and  height  of  ii\iury ! 
Beymid  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me« 
Duke.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  just. 
AnL  £.  This  day,  great  duke^  she  shut  the  doors 
upon  me. 
Whilst  she  with  harioU  feasted  in  my  house. 
Duke.  A  grievous  fault :— Say,  woman,  didst  thou 

so> 
4dr.  No,  my  good  lonl ,— mj-self,  he,  and  my  sister, 
To^y  did  dine  togcdier :  So  befkl  my  souJ, 
As  this  is  false,  he  burdt-ns  me  withal ! 

Lue.  Ve'et  may  t  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  oo  night, 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simjrfe  truth  f 

Ang.  O  perjur^i  woman !  they  are  bodi  fonwonu 
In  this  the  roadman  jusdy  cfaargeth  them. 

Ant.  E.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say; 
Neither  disturbed  with  die  effect  of  wine^ 
Nor  hcady-raAh,  provok'd  widi  roging  ire, 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  moke  one  wiser  mad* 
This  woman  lock'd  mc  out  this  day  fh>m  diwier  { 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  widj-  betf 
Could  witness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then  ;. 
Who  part*  d  widi  me  to  go  fetch  o  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  BahhaTor  and  I  did  dine  togedier. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  diithei^ 
*  I  went  to  scc^  him  :  In  the  street  I  met  him  ; 
And  in  his  company,  that  genderoan. 
There  did  this  perjured  goldsmith  swear  me  down, 
That  I  this  day  of  him  recei\'d  the  chain, 
Which,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not :  for  the  which, 
Hfedid  arrest  me  with  an  ofReer. 
I  did  obey ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats  ;  he  with  none  returned. 
Then  fairly  I  bespoke  the  officer. 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  ny  house*    By  the  my 

we  met 
My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Qf  vile  cimiederates  ;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  leonrlkced  vilbiob 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebouk. 


A  thread4]are  juggler,  and  a  fortnne«Jln- ; 
A  needy,  holtow^'d,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man  :  this  pemieious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  eoi^urer ; 
And,  ganng  in  mine  eyes,  filling  my  pulse, 
And  with  no  fkee,  as  Hwere,  ontfheing  me, 
Cries  out,  I  w»s  possessM :  then  altogedwr 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  fhenee ; 
And  in  a  dork  and  dnnkish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  hound  together  ; 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hidierto  your  grace  ;  whom  I  beseech 
To  gire  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignitiei. 

Ang.  My  lord,  in  trud^  thus  far  I  witness  with  him  •; 
That  he  din<d  not  at  home,  but  was  lock^  out. 
Duke,  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  orno? 
Ang,  He  had,  my  lord  :  and  when  herui  in  here. 
These  people  saw  the  ehain  about  his  neck. 

3fer.  Besides,  r  will  be  sworn,  these  cars  of  mine 
Heard  you  confess  you  hod  the  ehain  of  him, 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  die  mart. 
And,  thereupon^  I  drew  my  sword  on  ytm  ; 
Ai^  thai  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here, 
From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 
Ant,  E.  1  never  came  within  these  abbey  wans- 
Nor  ever  didit  thou  dmw  diy  sword  on  me  : 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven  I 
And  diis  is  falte^  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke,  What  an  intricate  impeadi  is  this ! 
I  think,  you  all  have  drank  of  Cirec's  cup. 
If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  hare  been ; 
If  he  were  m»d,  he  would  not  plorf  so  coldly  :— 
You  say,  he  dined  at  home  ;  the  goklsniith  here 
Denies  that  sajang  ^—Si^^Bh,  what  say  you  ? 
Dro.  E.  ^r,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the  Porcu- 
pine. 
Cour.  He  did ;   and  from  my  finger  snatehM  that 

rhig. 
Ant.  E.  'TIS  tnie,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 
Duke,  Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  ? 
CsMT.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 
Duke,  Why,  this  is  strange.— Go  call  tlie  abbess 
hidier;  ^  lExU  an  Attendant. 

I  think,  you  are  all  mated,  or  stark  mad. 
JEgeon.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak  a 
word; 
Haply,  I  see  a  friend  win  save  my  life. 
And  pay  die  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 
Duke,  Speak  fVeely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 
JCi^em.  I»  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Andpholus  ? 
And  is  not  diat  your  bondman  Dromio  ? 

i9ro.  E.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bondman,  sir. 
But  he,  I  duink  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  coids  ; 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  unbound. 
Jgigeon,  I  aro  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember  mc. 
Dro,  E.  Ourselves  we  do  rcn*ember,  sir,  by  you  ; 
■  For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now. 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sir  ? 
jEge^n.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me  ?  ytm  know 

me  well. 
Ant.  E.  1  never  «w  you  in  my  life,  dll  now, 
JBgeon.  Oh  !  grief  hadi  changM  me,  since  you  saw 
mc  last ; 
I  And  careful  hours,  with  timers  deformed  hand 
I  Have  written  suange  defeatures  in  my  face : 
:  But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 

Ant,  E.  Neither. 
I     JEgean*  Diomio,  nor  thou  ? 
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'Ore.Z.  l>o^tnMt]ne,a»viMrL 
Jigt9tu  1  un  nin,  tboa  doaC 

Z>m£.  A7,iir?  but  I  am  rave,  I  do  not;  and  what- 
ioercr  a  laaa  deaietf  ynt  are  now  bound  to  bdifere  him. 
JSfCwn.  Mot  know  my  voioel  O^  time*!  extremity ! 
&K  tboa  «>  cnck  V  and  q»liticd  my  poor  tongue, 
In  atfcn  dMHt  yean,  that  here  my  only  Mm 
Knonn  not  my  feeble  key  of  untunVl  caret  ? 
Thoosfa  now  thia  gfained  face  of  mine  be  bid 
la  aapHwnnimmg  wintei^c  drizzled  snow, 
Aad  an  the  coodoiu  of  my  bkxid  fhne  up  ; 
Tet  huh  my  night  of  life  aome  roemo^, 
Mr  VMCing:  lamp*  lome  fading  glimmer  lel^ 
My  didl  deaf  can  a  little  use  to  hear : 
AO  these  oU  witnesKs  (I  cannot  err) 
Tdl  me,  thou  an  my  son  Antipholua. 

Jut,  £.  I  never  nw  my  father  in  my  life. 

Mgtan.  But  seven  years  ainee^  in  Syneoaa,  bay, 
Thn«fcnow*tt,  we  parted:  but,  peihaps,  ray  «m, 
Tboa  ihaiik^st  to  aeknowledge  me  in  misery. 

Aa  £.  Thedufce,  and  all  thatknow  me  in cbecity. 
Can  witnem  with  me,  that  it  is  not  so ; 
I  ne'er  mw  Syneoaa  in  my  lift. 

Dtdce,  X  teU  thee,  Syraeuaan,  twenty  yean 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholua, 
Onriog  which  time  be  ne*er  saw  Syraeuaa : 
I  iBe,diy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  doce. 
Eater  the  Ahbtu^  -with  Antipholua  Syractuau,  cntf 
Diomio  Stfranaan, 

jfM.  Hastnug^hty  dnke,bdidd  a  man  mueh  wrongM. 
ZAU  gather  to  tee  hinu 

Jdr,  I  see  two  huabanda,  or  mine  eyes  deoeiTe  me. 

Dtdet.  One  of  these  men  ia  Genius  to  the  other; 
And  so  of  these  :  Whkh  ia  the  natunl  man, 
And  vhidi  the  spirit  ?  Who  deciphers  them  ? 

Dn,  &  I,  dr,  am  Dramio  ;  command  him  away. 

Ars.  £.  I,  nr,  am  Dromio  ;  pcay,  let  me  amy. 

A»L  &  ieSgeon,  an  thou  not  ?  or  else  hia  ghost  ? 

Dr»,S.  O,  my  old  master!  who  hath  bound  him  here? 

Jb^  Whoever  hound  bun,  I  will  looaehia  bonds, 
And  gain  a  buaband  by  his  liberty: 
—Speak,  old  ^geon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 
Thtthadst  a  wife  once  callM  iBmilia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  bunlen  two  fiur  aoitt  : 

0,  if  thou  be*st  the  aanie  ^gcon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  Emilia  ! 

.Xgeatu  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  .£milia; 
lfthoaait8lie,teU  roe,  where  ia  that  aon 
That  floated  with  tbee  on  the  fatal  rafl  ? 

Mb.  By  moi  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  X, 
And  the  twin  Dranuo,  all  were  taken  up ; 
BuL  by  and  by,  rude  fishermei^of  Corinth 
By  tana  took  Dramio,  and  my  son  fVom  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum : 
Wkat  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell } 

1,  to  tfab  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Duke.  Why,  here  bqpna  hia  morning  story  tight: 
These  two  Antq»holo«s,  these  two  so  like. 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance,— 
Btndes  her  mging  of  the  wreck  at  aea,— 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children. 
Which  aecidentally  are  met  together. 
Aotipbolua^thou  cam*st  from  Corinth  first? 

AnL  S.  No,  or,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syneuae. 

iJtdbe.  Stay,  stand  apart ;  I  knownot  whieh  is  which. 

•<fne>£.  I  came  fhmi  Corinth,  my  most  gracious  lonL 

f>«.  E,  And  I  with  him. 

Aaf.  B,  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most  fiunons 


I  Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uoele- 
.idr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  today  ? 
AnLS,  I,  my  g«Btle  mistress. 
Adr.  And  are  you  not  my  husband  ? 

Ant.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 
Ani.S.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  shb  call  me  so; 
And  this  ihir  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here^ 
Did  call  me  brother :— What  I  toJd  you  then, 
I  hope,  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  ; 
If  thia  be  not  a  dream,  I  see,  and  hear. 
Ang,  That  ia  the  chain,  air,  w^iieb  you  had  of  me. 
Ant,  &  I  think  it  be,  air ;  I  deny  it  not. 
Ant.  E,  And  you,  air,  for  this  chain  anested  mOi 
Ang.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 
Adr,  I  sent  you  money,  air,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio ;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 
DrQ.B,  No,  none  by  me. 
AnL  &  This  purse  of  ducats  I  reoeivM  fkom  you. 
And  DnMnio^  my  man,  ^  bring  them  rae« 
I  sec,  we  still  did  meet  each  others  man, 
And  I  was  ta*en  for  him,  and  he  for  me, 
And  thereupon  dkeseenoa  are  arose. 
.  Ant.  E,  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 
Duke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  fkther  hath  his  life, 
four.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamood  fVom  you. 
AttLE,  There, take  it;  and  much  thanksforray 

good^eer. 
Abb,  Reoowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here^ 
And  hear  at  huge  discoursed  all  our  fortunes  ^— 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  phee. 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Have  sufler'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  eoropany. 
And  we  shall  make  fViU  satisfaction.— 
Twenty-flve  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you  my  sons  ;  nor,  tUl  thu  present  hour, 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delKrered>— 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 
And  you  Uie  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me; 
After  so  long  grief,  auch  nativity  1 
Duke.  With  all  my  heart,  Fll  gossip  at  this  ftast. 
^Exeunt  Duke^  Mbeu^M^gnoatCaurtexan,  Met> 
chant,  Angelo,  and  Attendantt. 
Dro»  S.  Master  shall  I  fetch  your  stuff  from  ship- 

boaid? 
Ant.E.  Dronuo,  what  stuff  of  mine  bait  tboa  €sa^ 

faarfc*d?. 
Z>rt.  &  Tour  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  air,  in  theCcOi 

taur. 
Ants.  Mespeakstoroe;  I  am  your  master,  Dromio: 
Come,  go  with  us;  we'll  kxrfc  to  that  anon : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  ngoice  with  him. 

IRxeunt  Antipholua  S.  and  E.  Adr.  and  Luc* 
Dro,  S.  There  is  a  fiit  friend  at  your  master's  houses 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  ttnlay  at  dinner ; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,not  my  wife^ 
Dro.E,  Mfthinks,  you  are  my  gbus,  and  not  my 
brother: 
I  see, I7  you,  lam  a  ssreet-faoed  youth. 
Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossiping  ? 
Draw  S.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  dder. 
Dro.  £.  That's  a  question :  how  shall  we  try  it  ? 
Dr*.  S,  We  will  draw  cuu  for  the  senior :  till  then 
lead  thou  first. 

JDre.  £.  Nay,  then  thus: 
We  came  into  the  worid,  like  bnttfaer  and  brother ; 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  oue  before  another. 

lExeunt, 


^ 
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Ofacron,  king  of  thefinries. 
Titania,  queen  ef  tlw  frdries. 


1 


l-fellow,  aftdry. 


ueen  0/ 
Puck,  or  tlcltiin  G( 
Pfu-blotsom, 

MustafS-secd, 

P^Tamus,    ■) 
Thisbe, 

MMmhine,  f       ^'-^  '^  ^ '•«"" 
Lion,  J 

Other  Fairies^  attending  their  king  and  gneen*    i 
tendants  on  Theseus  and  Uippolyttu 

SCEVE—AtkenSf  and  a  Wood  not  far  from  it* 


I 

1    Charneters  in  the  interlude^  pefformtd 
\         bti  the  Clmoiis, 


ACT  I. 

icr.yE  L— A/hens.  A  Roam  in  the  Palace  of  Ther 
»(^ts.  Enter  Theteiu,  Hlppolyca,  Phikittnie,  and 
A  *ewbnUs. 

Theteus* 


N. 


I  OW,  fair  Hi|!poI)-tB,  our  nuptial  hour 
Dnvi  00  apaee  ;  fuur  happy  day*  briog  in 
XniAker  moon :  but,  oh,  methinks,  how  slow 
• 'la  toU  moon  wanes!  ahe  Imgcniny  desiivs, 
I  J^*-  to  a  stcp^lame,  or  a  dowagt'r, 
i-nir  widmjnic  out  a  young  mao*»  peTenu& 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves  in 
DiRhts; 
ifir  tii^fau  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
\''tA  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 
^« «  hi:at  tu  heaven,  shall  hchold  the  uigfat 
^f'  '«r  siricniiuties. 

TV.  Go,  Philostrate, 

^  •-  up  the  Athenian  )'oiith  to  rocrrimmt ; 
^'•^*  tlie  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth; 
I  >iru  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 
IV'^-  i«k*  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.  [Ex.  Phil. 
•riippolTts,  I  woo*d  thee  with  my  swonl, 
•^»l  «cin  iky  love,  doing  thee  injuries  j 
Jt-'t  I  n  ill  «t<d  ih«r  in  another  key, 
y\  tth  poi&p,  tsitfa  triumph, and  M'ith  revelling. 

^'•trr  Zf^i^  Hermia,  Lysander,  and  Denu'tiius. 

•  >.  Happy  be  Tlu  seus,  our  renowned  duke ! 

V  »>.  1  batiks,  good  Egcus :   ^>  hat's  tlie  uc^^s  witli 
Art-  ? 

£»".  Foil  ofvt'ution  come  I,  with  complaint 
A^  •j-'n  my  diiU.  n»j  duu;j^ktcr  Hcniiia. 
—  rand  forth,  Demetrius ;— My  noblf  kml, 
i\i\  luao  hath  iny  consent  to  mairy  her : 
^  >  tnd  furih,  Lysander ;— and,  my  gracious  duke, 
•  J'*  Uat'i  bi*«-tu:b'd  the  bosooi«cf  ii.y  cbiki : 


*-Thon,  thou,  Lysantler,  thou  hast  i^vcn  her  rtiymeii 

And  interchang'd  love-token*  wiili  ray  child : 

I'hou  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  w  imlow  sung. 

With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  ft-i'^rning  love ; 

And  stoKu  the  impression  of  licr  fantasy 

With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  ^awds,  conceits, 

Knacks,  trifles,  nowpiys,  swet'i-nieats ;  niov»^«ugtr» 

Of  strong  pivvuiliiitnt  in  uulunlen'd  youth  ; 

With  cunning  hast  tliuu  filcli'd  my  daiighttr*s  heart ; 

Tum'd  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 

To  stubborn  liarshness : — And,  my  gracious  duke, 

Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  }our  g^'aco 

Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius 

I  beg  tlie  ancient  priviWge  of  Athens ; 

As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  Iter : 

Which  sitail  be  either  to  tliis  gtntUman, 

Or  to  her  death ;  acconling  to  our  bw, 

Iinraediatoly  provided  in  that  case. 

The,  What  say  you,  Hermia  ?  be  advis*d,  fair  mnid : 
To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  cmnpos'd  your  lKauti«.« ;  ;Vii,  nnd  one 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  thf  figure,  or  disfii;iirc  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gcntlcjuan. 

Her.  So  is  Lysander. 

The.  In  himself  he  is : 

Bur.  in  this  kiiwl,  wanting  your  fatlicr's  voice, 
ITie  other  must  lie  h«  kl  the  worthier. 

Iftrr.  I  would,  my  fallur  look'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

Tfir.  Ilatlier  jour  tyei  must  wiili  his' judgement 
look. 

Her.  I  do  cntr.-nt  your  jjace  t«  jmnlon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  1  a 'n  inuil''  bold; 
Nor  how  it  may  cnnctrn  luy  iiK.«Ir<;ty, 
In  such  a  pr»'Miice  liere,  to  plead  my  thotights : 
But  I  bc'scecli  your  grace  that  I  may  know 
Hk  worst  tliat  tnuy  b.  I'al  mc  iu  this  case, 
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If  I  rrfVne  to  wed  Demetriui. 

The.  ^ther  to  die  die  doith,  or  to  al^are 
Pttr  emer  the  aoeiecy  of  men. 
Theiefore,  flur  Herniift,  queftion  your  derifes, 

Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  yoar  fatfaer'i  choice, 

Toa  ean  endure  the  lirery  of  a  nun ; 

Vor  aye  to  be  in  thndy  eloisler  mew^d. 

To  live  a  barren  tttter  aB  your  Wfc, 

Cfaantins  <hmt  hynuu  to  the  eok)  fruitlea  moon. 

Thrioe  bktted  they,  that  nuutcr  ao  their  Mood, 

To  undergo  ■uch  niaiden  pilfrimaRe : 

Bot  carthlier  happy  b  the  roie  distUlVI, 

Than  that,  wUeh,  with*riniron  die  Tugin  thoni, 

Grow*,  Uvet,  and  dies,  in  tingh;  bleMednen. 

Her,  So  wiU  I  grow,  to  Uve,  m  die,  my  lord. 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  yiigin  patent  up 
Unto  hit  lordship,  to  whose  unwished  yoke 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty.        • 

The,  Take  time  i/>  pwue :  and,  by  the  next  n 


(The  sealing'day  het^-ixt  my  kms  and  me^ 
For  everlastiing  bond  of  fellowship) 
Upon  that  day  either  pivpare  to  die. 
Tor  diM^iedience  to  your  fiither*s  will ; 
Or  else,  to  wed  Demetriiis,  as  he  would ; 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  pcntest, 
For  aye,  austerit)-,  and  single  life. 

Bern.  Helent,  sweetHennia  ^And,  Lyiander,  yidd 
Thy  crazed  title  to  ray  eertain  right. 

Ly*.  Tou  hare  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 
JjA  me  have  Hermia**:  do  you  marr}'  him. 

Ege.  Scornful  Lysander !  truo,  he  hath  my  love ; 
And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him  j 
And  she  is  mine ;  aiid  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Ly*.  I  am,  my  lord,  m  wtU  dcriv'd  as  he^ 
As  well  possessM  i  my  tovc  is  more  than  hb ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairiy  rank*d. 
If  not  with  vantage,  a«  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  thnie  boasts  can  be, 
I  am  belovM  of  beauteous  llennia : 
Why  should  not  I  th<«  pi^»seeate  my  right  ? 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  httd, 
Made  love  to  Nodar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
Dtrvoutly  dou-s,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
Upon  this  spotted  and  inconstant  man. 

The,  I  must  confess,  that  I  have  heard  so  mucli, 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  ha^-e  spoke  thereof; 
But,  being  overfull  of  selPaffairs, 
"My  miml  did  loseiU— But,  Demetrius,  come ; 
And  come,  Egcus ;  you  shall  go  with  me, 
I  have  tome  private  schooling  for  you  both. 
—For  ^-ou,  fair  Hcrroia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  fit  your  fanciesi  to  your  father**  will  j 
Or  olse  the  hiw  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  moaw  wc  may  extenuate) 
*i'o  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life. 
—Come,  my  Hippolyta ;  What  cheer,  my  love  ? 
—Demetrius,  and  Kgetii,  go  akmg : 
I  must  employ  you  in  some  business 
Against  our  nuptial ;  uiuf  confer  with  you 
or  something  nearly  that  concerns  yourselves. 

Ege,  With  duty  and  dwire,  we  follow  you. 

[^Ex-ruia  Thcs.  Hip.  Egeus,  Dcm.  and  train, 

Ly*,  How  now,  my  love?  Why  is  your  check  so 
pale? 
How  chancf'  the  xm*'%  tli<w  do  fade  so  fast  ? 

/j>r.  Belike,  foi-  uant  obtain ;  which  I  could  well 


Bcfeem  diem  firom  the  tempest  «»f  m^  eyes* 

Lyf.  Ahmel  for  aught  that  ever  I  could  read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  tmooth : 
But,  either  it  was  dilTerent  in  bhtod  i— 

Her,  O  cross !  too  high  to  be  enthx^rd  to  low  ! 

Lyt,  Or  else  misgraffed,  in  respect  of  yean  ^ 

Her,  O  spite!  too  old  to  be  eogag^  to  young ! 

Lys.  Or  else  it  stood  nposi  the  choice  of  flieods ; — 

Her,  O  hell !  to  choose  kive  by  another's  eye  ! 

Lpt,  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  ehoiee^ 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  hiy  seige  to  it ; 
Miking  it  momentary  as  a  sotmd. 
Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  ttie  coUied  night, 
lliat,  in  a  spleen,  unfoMs  both  lieaven  and  eartiL 
Ai}d  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  mfi^Behtld  ! 
The  jaws  i*l  darfcucsi  do  devour  it  op : 
So  quidc  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 

Her,  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  crosa'^ 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  dest'my : 
IIku  let  us  leaeh  our  trial  patience^ 
Because  it  is  a  customary  cross ; 
As  due  to  kyve,  as  thoughts,  and  dreanu,  and  nglis* 
Wishety  and  tears,  poor  fancy^  fbUowers. 

Lye,  Agoodpersuarioo;  therefore,licarme^IieniiU* 
I  have  a  widow  aimt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child: 
Firom  Athens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagoea  ; 
And  she  inspects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Henxiia,  may  I  mairy  thee; 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  us :  If  thou  kiv'st  me  then. 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to^nonow  nd«ht ; 
And  in  the  woad,a  bague  without  the  town, 
Wliete  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Hetena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 

Hrr,  My  good  Lyiander  ! 

I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cnpid's  strongest  bow ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  goMen  head ; 
By  the  simplieity  of  Venus'  doFcs ; 
By  that  ^hich  knitteth  souls,  and  protpenkfvies: 
And  by  that  fire  which  bumM  the  Carthage  ^ 
When  the  fhlse  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen  s 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 
In  number  nioic  than  ever  women  qioke  ;— 
In  that  same  pbce  thou  hast  appointed  me^ 
To4norrt>w,  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 

Lyt,  Keep  promise,  k)ve:  Look,  here  eo 

Enter  Helena. 

Her,  God  speed  fair  Hdepa  I  Whither  away  ? 

HeL  Call  you  me  fair  ?  that  fiiir  again  uuMy. 
Demetrius  loves  your  fair :  O  Iwppy  fair ! 
-four  eyes  arc  lode-staii ;  and  your  tongue's  sweet  air 
More  tuueabto  than  lark  to  shcphexd's  ear, 
%\Tien  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  ftppcnr. 
Sickness  is  catdiing ;  O,  were  favour  so ! 
Yours  wouU  I  catdi,  fhir  Hcrmia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  eaich  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye. 
My  tunipie  •hould  catch  your  tongue's  sweet  melody. 
Wcni  tlie  MorM  mine,  IK-mctrius  being  bated. 
The  rtrt  I'll  gi\-e  to  be  to  3  ou  trandated. 
O.  teach  mc  how  you  look ;  and  with  wliat  art 
You  swav  thf  motion  of  Demrtrius'  heart. 

Her,  I  ftown  upon  him,  jiei  he  loves  me  stilL 

Hct,  O,  that  your  frawus  would  teach  my  smiles  sudk 
skill ! 

Ilrr,  I  give  him  cursi-J.  yet  he  %ivt\  me  lore. 


•  lieWnu 
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.fre.  O,  that  nf  pnfen  eonU  tuck  aflfanioB  BHfve  I 
Ber.  Tte  mote  I  hate,  the  noR  he  foUoivi  me. 
HeU  The  ommc  I  lore,  the  nan!  he  hMelhaw. 
Her,  HkfbUy.HeleMHbMfluiltofnuiie. 
ITrL  None,  but  yoar  beHMy ;  *Would  that  ftal^vraie 

A«r.  Takeeonlen;  henonMKfhallaeBiyihee; 
Lpurierand  mineirwiU  llj  thk  plaeei-' 
BcfiM  Ae  tine  I  did  LTaander  aee^ 
Seemll  Atfaea*  as  a  paradue  u»  me: 

0  thnv  wlMft  giaeet  in  my  fete  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  tom^l  a  heavma  mrto  hell ! 

Ly«.  Uden,  to  ymi  ow  niada  we  will  anlbhl : 
Tomurwiw-n^ght,  whm  fhoebe  doth  behtid 
HtT  fther  Tioge  m  Ae  watry  glBis, 
DedcM«  with  Bqaid  peari  the  bbded  graa, 
[A  time  that  hmani*  flig;htf  doth  ttill  eoneeal J 
Tkroe^^  Athens'  gatra  have  we  derisM  to  steal. 

8er.  Aad  is  die  weod,  where  oAesi  yon  and  I 
UpoB  fintt  |Hiuirose>bed9  wert  wont  to  ne^ 
Erafxiyini;  our  bosoms  of  their  cooniel  sweet: 
Tben  my  Lymnder  and  myidf  shall  meets 
AaA  theaee,  Aom  Athens,  tiini  away  our  eyes. 
To  serik  new  fiiends  and  stnuiger  companies. 
FanwcU,  sweet  pteyfellow ;  pray  dioa  for  ui^ 
lad  pood  luck  giant  thee  thy  Deraetriiu ! 
-Keep  wad,  Lymnder :  we  muit  starre  our  sight 
Frvn  loven*  food,  tin  marrow  deep  nudnigfat.  lExit* 

Ljx,  I  will,  my  Hermiav— Helena,  adieor 
At  yim  on  him.  Bemetriui  dote  on  yoo  I  lExH* 

HtL  How  Imppy  some,  o'er  other  some  can  he  ( 
TkrtMDih  AthrasI  am  thought  as  Air  as  die. 
B«rt  what  of  that  ?  Demetrias  thinks  not  so ; 
He  wiU  nac  know  what  all  hot  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  on.  doting  on  Hermia*s  eyes, 
Si  L.  adnussag  of  his  qualities. 
Thi^^i  base  and  vile,  holding  no  <ittantity, 
Ui*v  can  tmnspose  to  fbnn  and  dignity. 
Uwv  loofcs  nut  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  nind ; 
%Bd  therefore  is  wing'd  Cupid  painted  blind : 
Nur  hath  love's  nnad  of  any  jadgement  taste ; 
Wmn,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  haste : 
An.1  (hcrcibre  is  love  mid  to  be  a  chikl, 
BcQiue  in  ehotee  he  is  so  oft  beguilM. 
Ai  waiq^  bofi  in  game  themaehrea  fbnwear. 
So  'he  hoy  hiwB  is  perjured  every  where : 
For  eR>  DeBM>mns  knkM  on  Hermia*9  eyne, 
Ht  teiTd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine ; 
And  vhca  this  hail  soose  heat  from  Hermia  ihic, 
U  hr  danolvM,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

1  sill  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hemiia*s  flight : 
'Hm  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night, 
Ptmar  ber;  aod  for  this  intelKgenee 

If  I  hare  thanks,  it  b  a  dear  expense: 
Bat  brrdn  mean  1  toenriefa  my  pain, 
TtfhavT'  his  sight  thither,  and  baek  again.        IBxit. 

S'LSE  itr~The*ame.  ABMminaCmagt.    Enter 
'MMg,  Bottom,  Fhite,  Snout,  QniiMe,  and  Starveling. 

^ttiu  U  an  TOUT  company  here  ? 

^.  Tua  wvfe  best  to  eall  them  generally,  man  by 
USA,  sceorfing  to  the  scrip. 

Z''  n.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  evecy  man^s  name,  which 
i«  thou^  &t,  through  all  Athens,  to  play  in  our  inter- ' 
•■if  bcfiRv  the  duke  and  duchess,  on  his  wedding^y 
•tsijSht. 

J^  rini,  good  Peter  (^uinoe,  say  what  the  pUy  ' 
(>c>tt  en ;  then  ftad  the  names  of  the  acton ;  and  so 
P««  loapoint. 

^^tin,  lfatTy,ovplay  ia-The  most  hunentable  com- 


edy, and  most  cniel  death  of  Pyiatmis  and  Thisby. 

Bat.  A  very  good  piece  of  woffc,  I  assure  yao,audn 
nwtry^-Now,  good  Peter  Ctoince,  oaU  fiirth  your  a» 
tors  by  the  scroll :— Masters,  spread  younelves. 

QjHn,  Answer,  as  1  eall  you.-^ick  Sottom,  th0 
weaver. 

BoU  Ready:  Namewhatpartlamfbr,andpnweed. 

i^'fi.  Tou,  Nick  Bottom,  are  act  down  for  Pyvanms. 

Bet,  What  is  Pytamus?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  ? 

j^atA.  A  kver,  that  IdUs  hioMelf  most  gallantly  tor 
love. 

Bsf.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  trae  perfhnn- 
ingof  it:  If  Idoit,lettheaudieneelooktotheireycs; 
I  will  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in  some  measian^ 
To  the  rest  s~Tet  my  chief  hnmour is  for  a  tjrant:  E 
couM  pfaiy  Erefes  rarely,  or  a  part  tp  tear  a  cat  ii^ta 
make  all  split. 

•*  The  raging  roeka, 
••     **  With  shivering  ahada, 
MShaUhrakthehwka 

**  Of  prison-gates : 
«  And  Phibbus^  car 
"  Shall  flhine  from  ftr, 
*And  make  and  mar 
•The  foolish  flites.^ 
This  was  lofVy !— Now  name  the  rest  of  the  playeis.  ■ 
This  is  Erelcs'  vein,  a  tyrant* s  vein ;  a  lover  is  moM 
condoling.  *        ^ 

Qttin,  Francis  Fht^,  fhe  fadlowMnendcr. 

Flu*  Here.  Peter  <)uinoe. 

Qtdru  Tou  must  take  Thiaby  on  yoo. 

J7m.  What  is  Thiaby  ?  a  wandering  knight? 

Quiru  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  must  love. 

¥tu,  "Svf^  ftith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  I  hata 
a  beard  a  coming. 

Quiru  That's  alt  one ;  you  ahall  play  it  in  a  maak^ 
and  yon  m4y  speak  as  small  as  you  will. 

Bat,  An'  I  may  hide  my  fhee,  Irt  me  phiy  ThiAj 
too :  I'U  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice ;— TMrar, 
T«*w,— iiA,  Pyramuii  my  twer  dearf  thy  *rhMf 
dear*  and  lady  dear! 

i^ui  fk  No,  no  i  you  must  play  Pyramus  ^-vbA^  Flute, 
you  Thiaby. 

Btt*  Wen,  proceed. 

Quin,  Robin  Starveling,  the  tailor.  ' 

Star.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quin,  Robin  Starveling,  you  must  play  Thiiby^s 
motheriT— Tom  Snout,  the  tinker. 

^fiouc  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

j^Mia.  Tou,  Pyramua'a  ihther;  myself,  Thisby*a  fa- 
ther ;~Snug,  the  joiner,  yon,  the  lion^s  pan :  •'-and,  I 
liope,  here  is  a  play  fitted. 

Snug,  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  ?  pray  ftn, 
if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  akiw  of  atody. 

Quin,  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothins 
but  roaring. 

BU,  Let  mc  play  the  lion  too :  I  will  roar,  that  t 
wiU  do  any  man'a  heart  good  'to  hear  me ;  I  will  roar, 
that  I  will  make  the  duke  my,  Ut  Mm  rsor  o^ui. 
Let  him  rwr  again, 

Q/iin,  An  you  ahouM  do  it  too  terribly,  you  wooM 
fViglit  the  ducheai  and  the  hdiea,  that  they  would 
shriek  ;  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  ua  aQ. 

AIL  That  woukl  hang  ua  every  mother's  son. 

Bet,  I  gnmt  you,  fVieiida,  if  that  you  ahould  fright 
the  hidiea  out  of  tlieir  wiu,  they  would  have  no  more 
diacretion  but  to  hang  ua:  but  I  will  aggrav-ate  my 
Toice  ao,  that  I  will  roar  you  as  gently  a«  any  auckiu? 
dove ;  I  wi!l  roar  you  an  'twere  any  nightinpsate. 

Qidn,  You  can  play  no  part  b«  PjTamua:  for  Pf 
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see  in  a  lummer'sday;  a 

in ;  tliex«rore  you  mutt  oeedt  pby  Pyn- 


Bot.  Wdl,  I  wUI  undertake  it.  What  beard  were  I 
best  to  phy  it  in  ? 

Slmtu  Why,  what  yoa  will. 

£9t.  I  will  discharge  it  in  either  yotir  straw-colour- 
ed beai^  your  oronge-tawny  beard,  your  purplc4n- 
gxain  beanl,  or  your  Frendk-ecowu-colour  beaiti,  your 
perfect  yellow. 

Quiru  Stfme  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair  at 
all,  and  then  ywi  will  play  bare-feoed.— But,  roasten, 
here  axe  your  parts :  and  I  am  to  entreat  you,  request 
70U,  and  desire  you,  to  con  them  by  to-monow  night ; 
and  meet  me  in  the  palace  wood,  a  mileVithout  the 
town,  by  moon-light ;  th'ere  will  we  rehearse :  for  if 
we  meet  in  the  city,  we  cbaU  be  dogg'd  with  company, 
and  our  devices  known.  In  the  mean  time  I  will 
dnw  a  bUl  of  properties,  such  as  our  phiy  wants.  I 
pray  you,  fhil  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearse 
more  obscenely,  and  counigeousiy.  Take  pains  j  be 
perfect ;  adieu. 

jgf/tn.  At  the  duke's  oak  wc  meet* 

B6u  Enough  i  lioU,  or  cut  bowstrings.    lExeunt 


ACT  U. 

SCENE  L^A  Wood  near  Athens.    Enter  a  Fairy  at 
one  doWy  and  Puck  at  anottter. 

Puck, 

HOW  now,  spirit !  whither  wander  you  ? 

Ffd»  Over  hill,  over  dale, 
Thonnigli  biish,  thorough  brier, 

Over  park,  over  pale. 
Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 

I  do  wander  every  wliere, 

fiwifter  than  the  moones  sphere; 

And  I  serve  the  fairy  queen. 

To  dew  her  orbs  upon  ihe  green : 

The  cowslips  uU  her  pensioiiem  be ; 

In  the^r  gold  coats  spoU  you  see ; 

Those  be  rubies,  fairy  ftivoors, 

In  those  freckle*  live  their  savours : 

I  most  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here. 

And  hang  a  j>carl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob  of  spirits,  I'll  be  gone ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

Puck.  The  king  doth  keep  hb  Kxeis  here  to-mght ; 
Take  heed,  die  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Because  that  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  tovdy  boy,  stol'n  fW)m  an  Indian  king  j 
Bhc  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  jealous  Oberon  woukl  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  fotesu  wiM : 
But  she,  pci-foiw,  withhoWs  the  loved  boy, 
Crowns  liint  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her  joy: 
And  now  they  never  liWrt  in  grove,  or  green, 
By  fountain  dear,  or  spangled  star-light  sheen. 
But  they  do  sqiuune ;  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear, 
Creep  iato  acorn-cups,  and  hide  them  theix;. 

Fai,  Either  1  mistake  j-our  shape  and'making  quite, 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Call'd  Xobin  CoodfelloxD  :  are  you  not  he, 
'ITiat  friglit  tlic  maidens  of  the  viltogery  ; 
Skim  milk ;  and  sometimes  labour  in  the  quern. 
And  booths  make  the  breathless  housewife  diom  ; 


HflOSUMMESL  NIGHT'S  DREAM; 

.as  one  I  And  someUme  make  tte  drink  to  bear  do  bum  ; 

kively,  gentle-     Mislead  night-wanderers,  htughiog  at  their  barm  2 
Thow  that  Hohfljoblin  caU  yon,  and  sweel  Puck, 
You  do  their  work,  aid  they  shall  have  good  luck  :^ 
Are  not  yon  he  ? 

Puck.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 

I  am  that  nwry  wanderer  of  the  nighu 
I  jest  to  Obenm,  add  make  him  smile, 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean^ed  horse  beguile. 
Neighing  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal: 
And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl, 
In  very  likeness  of  a  roasted  erab ; 
And,  when  slie  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bol^ 
And  on  her  wither*d  dew-kp  pour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale. 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me  ; 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  she, 
And  tailor  cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hokl  their  hii»,  and  lofe; 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeie,  and  swcax 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there. 
—But  room.  Faery,  here  comes  Oberon. 
Fai.  And  here  my  mistress  :—' Would  that  be  wer» 
gooel 
SCENE  II.-Enter01xTon,atonedoofyinthHstraii% 
and  Titania,  at  anotfter,  rvith  her*t. 
Oft.  Ill  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 
Tita.  What,  jealous  Oberon  ?-Fair)',  s^^P  **«"<*  • 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company.  ^ 

Ob,  Tarry,  rash  w  anion ;  Am  not  I  thy  lord  • 
Tita.  Then  1  must  be  thy  lady:  But  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stoPn  away  from  fairj-  huid. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day. 
Flaying  on  pii^es  of  corji,  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.    M'hy  art  thou  here, 
Come  from  the  fartliest  steep  of  India  ? 
But  that,  foi-sooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 
Your  bttsfcin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love, 
To  Tlieseiu  must  be  wedded  ;  and  )  ou  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  aiKl  prosperity. 

Ob.  How  canst  thou  thus,  for  sliame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Uippolyta, 
Knowing  I  know  tliy  love  to  Theseus  ? 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  ihitMigh  the  glimmering  light 
From  Pcrigcnia,  whom  he  ravished  ? 
And  make  him  witli  fair  -figle  break  his  fjutl^ 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa? 

Tita,  These  are  the  foi-geries  of  jt»aloii»y : 
And  never,  since  the  middle  summei's  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead. 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook. 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  sea, 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind. 
But  with  thy  brawls  thou  hast  disturbM  our  spoit* 
Therefore  tlie  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  fogs ;  which  falling  in  the  land. 
Have  every  pelting  river  made  so  proud. 
That  they  have  over^bome  their  continents :  ^ 
The  ox  iMxth  therefore  stretch'd  his  yoke  in  vain, 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  green  ooai 
Hath  ratted,  ere  liis  youth  attain'd  a  beard : 
llui  foW  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  fieM, 
And  crows  are  fatted  witli  the  murrain  flock  ; 
The  nine  men's  morris  is  flUM  up  with  mud ; 
A'.id  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green. 
For  bck  of  tread  are  undistinguisliahle : 
The  human  mortals  viruit  their  winter  here ; 
Ko  nighJ  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest  :-• 


5  DREA«* 


177 


f  ikt  miaon,  lilt  |?r»Tf  l*r«  nf  n^KMl^ 

llil  flminittei  JlirtWHi  do 

l^iOHiiHiiilti?:  hArr-bcftdcil  Iti»m> 
HkU  tji  iW  fbah  hip  ftf  Hmt  rr>irAfipn  fmr  | 

A:}  arioRmt  •!)<•  i  v  bii<Lf 

K  U  i.«  AMAIlx  .1..-  -iimiMr. 

IT,  iiaw  kiiawi  J  tut  yihudi  Uk  WbkJl: 
■jr  of  Mib  rfirim 
fir,  fmtn  sKir  dHteiiaon  ; 
i^"  «^  Ar  pmtvnu  ^iiil  ij,ri[^iinB)l. 

I  it  bft  W  «  J '  ■'ifcf  iwy^ 

I^^H^P  3c;i  fniir  hmt  al  n^ 


lit. 


<  The?  Utml 
11  Avniii, 


of  lift*  bo>' dkl  ilir  ; 
rvisf  Up  ht-r  titfj  t 
I  r  iMJt  imrt  witli  hlvfi* 

riir*-in'  wfitiLingHdjkyi 

fCi»  triib  Hi ; 

'•  inr  rtut  bai-,  «th|  I  iwLt].  p^  liiih  [h|!«^ 
-->-  s*"t  for  tUir  ti^iiixUlffin.— Ftiri*^,  swuy  ; 

J>VfJll(»tli)r««|:  thottlmUiiotrftutitbiigroni, 
|U  immtm  ^k^  fwr  eJui  tniurt. 

r  INnffc*  iMline  liiilw-r  t  1%na  rpnusiDbcr^tt 

iNif  flidb  4iil<rt  si«l  tiarniacijaiM  hr^nUi, 


»  T^  tert  «biK:  I  «w«  (toi  tk»ii  eoulikt  nog 

'  *<*4*  fiBvr  •  tkun  lirvij  iJMnuajid  ht *n:»  1 
-  I'-^-iii^  -r  ,,  .  1     K-        fi^JY 


i  iiiu  tirrh  I  ,fciuw*J  lK«c  l?Oti« ; 


Tftr  jnirc  of  it  an  flfffplog  vf^M*  Uid, 
Will  fiiak«?  Of  itwii  Of  wtiiiiAii  mnitly  dirtio 
VfHtn  dw'  in*\l  lire  rrp«rim<  ditt  it  irtm, 
Fcitli  '' '     '  -  I     h:  m*d  h^xhmi  Iiittji  «plft« 
f^  t''  i*p  iwtrrni  ltTi|riji% 

^"'  kiiitUf  mutxi  ulwiit  tlH;;  oirlh 

In  fi^i^^  tiuuiit*^  IMjrk* 

Off.  mvii^lfojjcirthiijitk^ 

Anili!.  i  -If  It  in  JHrvn'rtj 

fBe  It  nil  ticMi^  heair,  o^  w*»lC  or  tnitl, 
Ofi  mrd(fHng  motilw),  «r  «ii  btnv  ape^J 
She  ihall  punat  it  uiili  ilie  mihJ  of  Ifirrv 
And  LTt?  1  ttk^  iHi*  eliinn  iVom  ^rbc^r  lij^u 
(Ailr..-t^.  :.    ..........    .-,,.,^j 

But  u;,..  ,j,j^j 

Tl.<^«nf  riJ  0,i>.i!.         ..     ,    Llime. 

ThoH  uWti  mc,  tliry  wew-  itorn  iiit*j  ttiU  wotd, 
A  rut  hw  Am  I,  und  *orp1  ititluit  tiiii  wwd, 
»"<fltrie  I  esniftri  m«Pt  njy  H.fniia, 
Iff?nft%  i^ibt^^uc^andfciliow  nu  no  iQO«r# 

Ifr/.  Tou  <Jrfiw  ir*i ,  jmt  ImnUit-anM  adainaitt ; 
nm  jri  you  dmw  not  imri^  for  my  ficart 
Ij  imc  M  tt#x  I :  Uaw  jntm  j^mr  powa-  to  dniw 
Awl  I  ilidn  hiTtr  TO*  fiflWTi-  tu  fulkw  yoiii. 

iJ^m.  Do  r  «iiiei-  yon  :  i>u  J  .pnk  ^^  ikfr! 
On  nitbfT,  do  I  tM>i  111  plaint-It  mtih 
TdJ  yuij— I  do  not,  ntir  I  C4iniw4  kiTi?  jm  > 

fiW,  AmT  cifrfi  ftir  timt  lU  f  tore  you  die  mi^re. 
t  ttm  yen  If  (poiiii^l  ;  niul,  Dcmtfiii]!, 
TK'  fmm-  yini  brat  Wii^  t  m^lJ  fiiwrt  fisi  3-011 : 
LV  uie  iHPf  ui  jxitir  tpiniyt  ipuni  mt,  *i^kc  me, 

LrnworthiF  »«  f  «ni,  to  ibltnw  jon* 
What  wopier  pUuv  cui  I  bii;  to  votir  irrrt, 
f  Aiid  7!?I  n  iiloen  of  hii-ti  it^jKict  Willi  mrj 
Tbitn  bs  Ik*  uval  Jti  joii  me  your  riif»|^  f 

Drm*  Temtit  noi  ■»  inufJi  (he  hatitil  <Kf my  fpinl; 
Fd- 1  am  lick,  \rh*»n  t  do  hMtk  mi  tJicr, 

Jffr/.  AiKfi  I  «ni  liek*  »1irw  T  lijok  noiim  yirti* 

Of/>j*  Ti>u  do  ijnf>»r!i  joiif  iiiodj  ity  too  muc^ 
Tn  Irtivtp  iW  eiif .  nal  eonuirit  y«urvtf 
Inm  the  Itundt  of  ^j|ir  ttjai  tovi^t  |«mj  uut  ^ 
To  triwi  fhe  oppoftuiuty  of  iiiglir^ 
Aitd  die  ill  ooufiitJ  of  a  tU-^st  iiko^ 
Wididiif  fidi  worth  or  your  *in*iiiit]r. 

ffrL  Your  vLrtLiF  h  mj  jirivSlrj^^  for  iJiit^ 
It  ii  1101  tifgtit,  ^fiieu  ]  do  tt-c  jHiir  lafff, 
llu-nfffift?  f  think  I  Jim  mit  m  xhr  nif^hl: 
Kur  doei  iltU  wood  lAi?k  TsurJdi  ufninvtiiinj; 
For yiaq,  1(1  *jiT  '  ^  ■■    ■      ,,,j:.fdj 

Ttirxi  how  call  >. 

Dritu  m  run  imm  thm.Mifid  IihIl'  m^- 10  thi^tinl^t, 
And  Jt'cire  tht^  lit  ttm  o*Ffiev  of  »*;id  l^-fi^Ti, 

Run  wfr. 

A|ioIId  n  .^;  :„ 

IIk:  dote  |niniM^  fdhe  grtOlii ; 

Wbr^n  I 
Drm.    • 

Or,  irtL...., ......  ..,,,. ,„._., 

But  I  OmU  do  tlif o  iftijctikf  111  I'w  wofti. 


!  Ihc  mild  tilnd 

« ;  teri  Em:  {v  ] 
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Bet,  Af,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  tbe  fieU, 
Tou  do  me  mischief*    Fie,  Demetriut  1 
Toor  wrDDgidosetaseandalonmy  kx: 
We  caxDOt  fight  for  lore,  as  men  may  do ; 
We  sbcmid  be  voo^d,  and  were  not  made  to  woo* 
ril  foNow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  beU, 
To  die  opon  the  hand  I  lore  to  well. 

lExeuni  0em.  and  HeL 
X)b,  rm»  thee  well,  nymph :  exe  be  do  leave  thia 

gnm, 
Tbon  shah  fly  him,  and  he  ihaO  leek  thy  hire^ 

B&mter  Pudu 
Bait  thoa  the  flower  thiex«?  Welcome,  wandcnr* 
Puck.  Ay,  fboe  it  it. 

(M.  I  pray  thee,  gire  it  me. 

I  know  a  bank  whereon  the  wild  thyme  blowi^ 
Where  o»>lipt  and  die  noddin^f  Tiolet  growt; 
Quite  overeanopied  with  luih  woodbine, 
With  vftet  muak-roies,  and  with  egfamtine : 
There  ateept  Titania,  tome  time  of  the  mght, 
LullM  in  then  flowers  with  daboes  and  delight ; 
And  there  the  snake  throws  her  enanellM  ddn, 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wmp  a  fiury  in ; 
And  with  thejuice  of  this  HI  streak  her  efn, 
And  make  her  full  of  hateAil  fantasies. 
Take  than  some  of  it,  and  seek  throng  thb  griivet 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainftil  youth :  anoint  hit  eyes ; 
Btttdo  it,  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 
May  be  the  lady:  Tlion  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  gannents  he  hath  on. 
IBttctt  itiridi  someeare ;  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  dian  die  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  die  first  oodc  erow. 
Puck,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  servant  shall  do  ao* 

lExeunL 

SCE2TE  III^Anetfterpari  of  tie  Wood,  Enter  Ti- 
tania, vUh  her  Trmn. 
Tittu  Come,  now  a  romidel,  and  a  fiury  song; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  henee ; 
Some,  to  kill  canken  in  the  inudcfoae  buds ; 
Some,  war  with  reai^mioe  fbr  their  leathen  wingi. 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats ;  and  some,  keep  back 
The  damofous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  and  wonders 
At  our  quaint  spirits :  Sing  me  now  asleq^ ; 
Tlwn  to  your  ofilees,and  let  me  rest. 

SONG. 
1  Fai.  Tou  tpottei  tnahet,  with  deuUe  tongue, 
Themy  hedge^ogtt  be  not  teen ; 
Kewte^  and  bUndnoorme^  do  no  wrong  g 
Come  net  near  our  fairy  queen: 
Chorus.  Philomel^  with  melody^ 

Sing  in  our  sweet  luUabyi 
Lulta,  lulla,  lullaby;  luUa,  lulla,  tutUby: 
Never  harm,  nor  opell  nor  thorny 
Come  our  lovely  Imly  nigh; 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby, 
XL 
S  Fai.  ffeoving  opidero,  come  net  here; 

Hence,  you  long4egg*d  tpinnert,  hence : 
Beetles  black,  approach  nut  near; 
fTorm,  nor  onml,  do  no  offenee* 
Chorus.  Philomel,  with  melody,  &e» 
1  Fai,  Benee,  awayr  now  all  is  wdl: 
Onc^  aloof,  stand  eentinel. 

iExeunt  Fairieo,   Ticania  «to^. 
Enter  Oberon* 
Ob*  What  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake, 

iSqueexet  the  fewer  m  Titaaia*s  eyeMdt. 


2)0  it  for  thy  tnie  love  take; 
X4>re,  and  bogeish  ihr  his  saka: 
Be  it  oune^  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boav  vrith  faratkd  hdr. 
In  thy  eye  that  shall  appear 
When  tkw  wakH  it  is  thy  dear; 
Wakeb  whmi  some  vife  Haag  is  bmw  [£««. 
Enter  Lysander  and  Heimia. 
Lye*  Frir  love,  yon  fhint  wiA  waiafeiiug  in  tbe 

WDOO  J 

And  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  oar  w«y ; 
WeU  rest  ns,  Rermia,  if  yon  think  it  good, 

And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Ber,  Be  it  so,  Lysander :  find  you  out  a  bed^ 
For  I  upcm  tfiis  bank  will  rest  my  bead. 

Lye.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  fbr  ns  bdlb; 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bow>ms,  and  one  troth. 

Her,  Kay,  good  Lysander ;  for  my  sake,  my  4enr, 
lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lye.  O,  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocettee  ; 
Love  takes  the  meamng,  in  love's  conftreneek 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  youri  is  knit; 
So  that  but  one  heart  can  we  make  of  it ; 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  rideMBO  bedpTOom  me  deny ; 
For,  lying  lO,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 

Her.  Lyamder  riddles  very  prettily  J— 
Now  mudi  beshrew  my  mannen,  and  my  pride. 
If  Hermia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  Hcd. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  eoorlesy, 
Lie  further  ofiTf  in  human  modesty 
Such  separation,  as,  may  vrdl  be  said. 
Becomes  a  virtuous  baehehir,  and  a  maid : 
So  far  be  distant ;  and  good  night,  sweet  ftiend : 
Thy  tove  neVar  alter,  till  thy  sfweet  Ufls  end ! 

Lye.  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  pAyer,  say  I  $ 
And  then  enlliie,  when  1  end  ktyalty ! 
Here  is  my  bed:  Sleep  give  thee  all  his  rest ! 

Her,  Witkhalfdiatwiihthewidia»seyesbepienV? 

Enter  Poek. 
Puck.  Through  the  forest  have  I  gose^ 

But  Athenian  found  I  none^ 

On  whose  eyes  I  might  improve 

Thb  flower's  fixee  in  stirring  lovOr 

Night  and  silenoe  !  who  b  here? 

Weeds  of  Athens  he  doik  weavr 

Thb  b  he,  my  master  said, 

Despised  the  Aiheman  maid; 

And  heae  the  maiden,  sleeping  loand. 

On  the  dank  and  dirty  gioimd. 

Pretty  so«l !  she  durst  not  lie 

Near  thb  ]aek4ove^  Idlkeoartesy. 

Churl,  npon'thy  eyes  I  throw 

All  the  power  this  charm  doth  owe: 

When  thoa  wak'st,  let  kive  ftrtdd 

Sleep  hb  seat  on  thy  eye4id. 

So  awake,  vrhen  I  am  gone ; 

For  I  must  now  to  Oberon.  iEjrit, 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Hdeua,  running, 
HO,  Stay,  though  thou  IdM  me,  sweet  Demetritu* 
JDem.  I  diaige  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me  thoa. 
Hel,  O,  vrilt  thou  darkling  leave  me  ?  do  not  so. 
Dem,  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  akne  will  go.      [K.xitm 
Hel,  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  thb  fond  cfaaoe ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  lesser  b  my  graoeb 
Happy  is  Hemua,  wheresoever  i^e  Ues ; 
For  the  hath  bkssed  and  attxtctive  eyes. 
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BavcnehercfEf  loWslit?  Not  with  nk  tony: 
ir«h  My  eyes  tt»  ofttMr  wnh  V  tliui  ben. 
M^  M^  I  am  as  ngly  u  ft  betr ; 
9trhrmn,  ttai  meet  me,  nn  vmrny for ftar ; 


r,  flf  my  pregenee  thin. 
I  and  dMKmliling  gbw  of  mine 
e  with  itemia*k  sphar  eyne  ? 
-BttwteMkne?— LjMnder!  oothegroand! 
find?  or  asleep?  I  see  no  hlood,  no  woond  .— 
Lvwidcr,  if  jou  Im,  good  ur,a.jf9kt. 
Lfu  Aad>iintfamigliflreIwiU,fQrthyfweet«kei 

TkampaRBt  Helena !  Nature  here  diowt  art, 
Ite  thnmKh  thy  boMua  makes  me  ne  thy  heart. 
I?  Ofhowfttaword 


k  that  Yile  name,  to  periih  on  my  sword  I 

&I.DoiMtaayio,LysMideri  say  not  so: 
Vhia  thoogh  he  lore  jbur  Uermia?   Lord,  what 

Tct Hernia  eiill  loTet  yon:  then  be  eontent. 

lyr.  CoQMcnt  with  Hennia?  No:  I  do  repeat 
IhetediBiia  minatea  I  with  her  hare  spent. 
Ssc  Hmnia,  hat  Helena  now  I  lore : 
Who  will  BOC  chai^  a  raven  for  a  dore! 
Ihe  wiUofmaa  i>  by  his  reason  sway'd ; 
lad  icascB  sayi,  yon  are  the  worthier  maid. 
l^iagB  powiac  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  I,hcia|f  yoonK,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason  { 
i;  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
I  the  marshall  to  my  will. 
And  kadi  ae  to  yonr  eyes;  where  I  overlook 
Ltfnhmantn,  written  in  loTe^s  richest  book* 

HeC  Wbcxefiire  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bora  ? 
Vhen,  at  yonr  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  soora  ? 
liXnot  cnongh,  \»\  not  enough,  yoaog  man, 
That  I  did  wefm,iio,  nor  never  can. 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  ftom  Demetrios*  ejCb 
Bk  yea  mnst  float  my  inspflkimry  ? 
Cwd  tiw^  yoa  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  yno  do^ 
hi  sBch  dMainfiil  manner  me  to  woob 
Batftre  you  vrdl ;  perforee  I  must  confess, 
1 


O,  il«  a  kdy,  of  one  man  teAisM, 
aaaU,ofai»dber,thefclbKbeahosUI  IRxU. 

Xyjb  She  see*  not  Bcnnm  >-Hcnnia,  «leep  than 
these; 
Aad  never  Bay«st  thon  eone  Lyiander  i»ear ; 
f^,  SB  a  aarftst  of  the  sweetest  ihingi 
71c  defeat  hMthhig  to  the  stomaeh  brings ; 
Or,  SB  the  heeesiea,  that  men  do  leave, 
Aie  hated  mort  of  thoae  they  dU  dcecire  s 
So  thoa,  my  sorfeit,  and  my  heresy,. 
OfaU  be  hated ;  bat  the  moet  of  me  I 
Aad  all  my  povKn,  addiCBs  your  love  and  migfat, 
To  hononr  Helen,  and  to  he  her  knight ;  ZExiL 

Ber.  [Starrlj^.]  Help  ma,  Lysander,  help  ne  I  do 
ihy  best, 
Toplack  this  emwling  serpent  ftrnn  my  breast  I 
Ah  sae,  for  pity!     '^rhat  a  dream  waa  here  i 
LrwBider,  Inok,  how  I  do  quake  whh  fear  t 
Wiha^  a  serpent  cat  my  heart  awaj-, 
And  |oa  atf  soailmg at hb  cruel  prey:* 
tjnakrl  what,  removM?  Lymnder!  lord! 
V^lat,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  po  sound,  no  word  ? 
Alaefc,  where  are  y«u  ?  apeak,  an  if  yon  hear ; 
Speak,  of  aB  loves ;  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
Vo  ?—dhen  I  well  pereei  ve  you  are  not  nigh : 
Ehherdeath.  or  you,  lit  find  iomediatelr.       IBxit. 


ACTUL 


SCEVE  L-Thetame,    The  Queen  •f  Fairie*  lying 

aate^   £fieer  quince.  Snug,  Bottom,  Fhne,  Snout, 

omfStanreting. 

Battpm. 

ARE  we  an  met  ? 

Qfdtu  Fat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  ronrvellous  convenient 
place  ibr  our  rehearsal:  Hus  green  phM  shall  be  our 
stage,  this  hawthorn  bndce  our  tyring^uae ;  and  wa 
will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  wiU  do  it  before  the  duke. 

Bar.  Peter  Qulneer- 

iluin.  Wh8tmyVtthon,bafly  Bottom? 

Bte,  There  are  things  in  this  eomedyof  i^wmw 
oMf  TAi#*y,that  wiU  never  pkase.  FIrat,  Pynmtu 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  whieh  the  hidies 
cannot  abide.   How  answer  ynuAat? 

Sruut.  By*riakin,  a  parious  fear. 

Star,  I  believe  we  most  leave  the  UUfaig  out,  when 
alliadooew 

Bac  Not  a  whit;  I  have  a  deviee  to  make  aB  well. 
Wrilemeapndogue:  and  let  the  pralogne  aeera  to 
say,  we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  sword;  and  that 
Pyramua is notkilled,indeed:  and,for  themoic  better 
asaoranee,  tell  them,  that  I  Pyramuaam  not  Pyiamns, 
bntBottam  the  weaver:  This  will  pat  them  out  of 
fear. 

Qttifu  VeQ,  we  wiU  have  and  a  pralogne;  and  it 
shaU  be  written  in  eight  and  six. 

Btt.  No^  make  it  two  more;  let  it  be  written  in  debt 
andejght. 

SnmiL  WiUnotthelndieabeafeBnlofthelian? 

Star.  I  fear  it,  I  promise  yoo. 

B«e,  Masters,  you  bught  to  eoosider  with  yoorsdves : 
tobringin,Godahield«al  a  Bon  among  bdica,iaa 
most  dreadful  thing:  fbrthcre  is  not  a  mora  feailbl 
wildfowl  than  your  lion,  living;  and  we  ought  to  hrak 
to  it. 

Shaitf .  Therefore,  another  profegue  must  tell,  he  is 
not  a  lion. 

B^  Nay  yon  must  name  his  name,  and  half  his  face 
must  be  seen  through  the  Ban's  neck ;  and  he  himself 
must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the  mme  de- 
fect,—Ladies,  or  feir  ladies,  I  wouU  wish  yoo,  or,  I 
would  request  you,  or,  I  would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear, 
nottottemble:  my  life  fer  fours.  Ifyouthinklcnme 
hither  as  a  lion,  it  werapity  ofmy  life:  No,  I  am  no 
such  thing;  lamamanasother  menare^-andthere^ 
indeed,  let  him  name  his  name;  and  tell  them  plainly^ 
he  is  Snug  the  joiner. 

i^n.  Well,  it  shaU  be  ao.   Bitf  Aere  u  two  tei^ 
kings;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moonlight  into  a  dMB^ 
her :  for  you  know,  Pyramua  and  Husby  meet  by 
moon-Ught. 

Snug.  Doth  die  moon  shine,  that  night  we  play  our 
phy? 

B«f.  A  calendar,  a  calendar!  look  in  the  almanae ; 
find  out  mooiHhine,  find  oat  moo»«hine. 

Quin.  Tea,  it dolh  shine  thatn^iht. 

Btt.  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a  ■WfTvint  of  tfad 
great  diamher  window,  where  we  play,  open ;  ani^ 
the  moon  may  shue  hi  at  the  caaemenu 

J^n.  Ay;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a  bosh  of 

lonu  and  a  famthom,  and  say,  he  comes  to  disfigure 

r  to  present,  the  person  of  mooiMhine.    Then,  there 

is  another  thing:  we  must  have  a  waB  in  the  great 

chamber;  for  Pyramus  and  Ihisby,  says  the  story, 

did  taBc  through  the  chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug'  Ton  never  can  brihg  in  a  wall.— What  my 
you,  r ' 
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Bou  Some  man  or  otiier  mattpitMnt  wall :  mnd  let 
him  hare  Mine  pbiter,  or  tone  kHiie,  or  •ome  rooi^^ 
okft,  about  him,  to  signify  wali  *  dr  let  him  bold  hi« 
fing^  thus,  and  tbnough  that  cianny  shall  Pfiamus 
and  Thiabf  whisper* 

Quifu  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  welL  Come,  sit 
down,  every  mother^  son,  and  i«heane  your  paru. 
Pyramiu,  yon  begin :  when  you  have  spofcen  your 
speech,  enter  into  that  brake ;  and  so  every  one  ao- 
oording  to  his  cue* 

Enter  Puck  behind, 

Fuek.  What  hempen  homespuns  haye  we  swagger- 
inghere, 
8p  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  qneen .' 
mrhat,  a  play  toward .'  TU  be  an  auditor ; 
An  actor  too  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 

Jgi/ln.  Speak,  Pynunus :— Thisby,  stand  forth. 

P^r,  7Ai«iy,  the  JUn»n9 1^  9di9M  taowrt  raettr' 

Qjdn,  Odours,  odoun. 

Pyr*  ——^dourt  9<rowr»  noeet : 

So  doth  thy  breatft,  my  deareH  ThUby  dear^^ 
Bui,  hark,  a  voice!  Hay  thnt  but  here  a  while. 

And  by  and  by  t  trill  to  thee  appear.  \Exit  Pyr. 

Puck,  A  stranger  Pyiamus  than  e'er  play*d  here  1 

Thit,  Must  I  speak  now  ? 

S^n.  Ay,  marry,  must  you :  for  you  must  under- 
•tand,  he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  that  he  beard,  and  is 
to  come  again. 
Thit,  Moet  radiant  Pyramue,  most  lily^hUe  ofhue^ 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rote  en  triumphant  brier, 
Uoet  britky  juvenalf  and  eke  most  lovley  Jew, 

Ai  true  «*  trucH  horse,  that  yet  wo^ld  turver  tire, 
rtl  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny**  tomb, 

Qtdn,  Ninus'  tomb,  man :  Why  )'ou  must  not  speak 

that  yet ;  that  you  anwcr  to  Pyramus :  you  s|ieak  all 

your  part  at  once,  cues  and  all.— Pyxamus,  enter; 

your  cue  u  past ;  it  is,  never  tire, 

Jte-enter  Puck,  and  Bottom  rcith  an  ass's  head. 

This.  O,— M  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  roould 

never  tire,  , 

Pyr,  If  I  verefair,  Thisby,  I  -were  only  thine  .— 
Quin.  O  monstrous !   O  strange !  we  are  haunted. 
Fray,  masters !  fly,  masters !  help  1  ^Exeunt  Clowns, 
Puck,  ril  folkiw  you,  Til  kad  you  about  a  round. 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  hivke,  through 
bner; 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometime  a  bound, 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  bum, 
like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn.  [L.r. 
Bot,  Why  do  they  run  a««y  ?  this  is  a  knavery  of 
them,  to  make  me  afcard. 

Se-enter  Snout. 
Stfout,  O  Bottom  1   thou  art  changed !  what  do  I 
see  on  thee .' 

Bot,  What  do  you  see  ?  you  tee  an  au's  head  of 
your  otra  ;  Do  you  ? 

Re-enter  Quince. 
J^an.  Bless  thee.  Bottom  I   bless  thee !   thou  art 
translated.  [£.ri^. 

Bot.  I  %*x  thdr  knavery  J  this  is  to  make  an  ass  of 
me ;  to  fright  me,  if  lliey  could.  But  X  will  not  stir 
froin  this  place,  do  what  they  can :  I  will  walk  up  and 
down  here,  and  I  will  sing,  that  they  shall  hi-ar  I  am 
not  alVaid.  iSings, 

The  ouseUcock,  so  btark  of  hue, 
^Ith  orange-taivny  biil, 


The  ihroeHe  wkh  hie  mte  m  tnta, 
The  wren  with  little  quUtg 
TUa,  What  angd  wakei  me  ftom  my  flowery  bed  ? 

imakittg. 

Hot.  T^T^ncA,  the  sparrow,  and  the  lark. 
The  plmn-song  cuckoo  gray, 
jyhose  note  full  many  a  man  doth  mark^ 
And  dares  not  answer  nay  ^- 
for,  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  fbdlidi  a  Urd  : 
who  wonM  give  a  biid  die  lie,  though  he  cry,cisnfco0 
never  so? 

Tita*  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sbg  again: 
Mine  ear  Is  much  enamourM  of  thy  note, 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  foroe  perAxce  doth  more  me* 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot,  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little  re*, 
son  for  that:  And  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason  and  love 
keep  littte  company  together  now^»days  J  The  more 
the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighboars  will  not  make 
them  friends.    Nay,  I  can  gteek,  upon  occarioo. 

Tito,  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beaotiflit. 

Bot,  Not  so,  neithers  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to  s<i^ 
out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine  own  ttiXB- 

Tita,  Out  of  thu  wood  do  not  derireto  go  ; 
Hiou  shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no* 

I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  eommon  rate ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  Mate, 
Andl  do  love  thee:  therefore^  go  with  me ; 
ru  give  the  fairies  to  attend  on  thee  * 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep. 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sfeep  ? 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  grossness  so, 
llut  tliou  shalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go. 
-Pea»bbs9om.'  Cobweb!  Moth!  and  Muataid«eed! 

Enter  four  Fairies, 

1  Fal,  Ready. 

2  Fai,  And  I. 

3  FaL  And  I. 

4  Fat.  Where  shall  we  go  ? 
Tita,  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  diis  gentleman ; 

Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  apricoeks,  and  dewberries, 
With  puiple  grapes,  green  figs,  aud  mulberriea ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humbl©*ees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  thom  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes. 
To  have  ray  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  ejes  : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  dtfliim  comtesies. 

1  Fai,  Hail,  mortal ! 

3Fo{.  HaU! 

3  Fai,  Hail! 

4  Fai.  Hail ! 
Bat,  I  cry  your  worship's  mere}',  heardly  tf— I  beaeedb^ 

your  worships  name. 

Cob*  Cobweb. 

Bet.  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  good 
master  CobwebS  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shall  make  btkM 
with  you.' Your  name,  honest  gentleman  ? 

Peas.  Peas-blussomu 

Bot.  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  mistress  Squash, 
your  mother,  and  to  master  Pcascod,  your  fitther.  Oood 
master  Peas'bloMom,  I  shall  iIcKire  you  of  more  ac- 
quaimaDCt*  too,— Your  name,  1  be«cech  you,  air? 

Mus.  Mustard'Sivd. 

Xus.  Good  master  Mustanl-«e«!,  I  know  your  psi- 

I I  litaicc  Well:  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like  ox-berf 
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lof  your  hooK:  I 
fsoBMe  joi^  TOUT  kindred  hfttknndeiny  eyes  w-ater 
cflCDim.   1  deA^e  ywi  mow  fgiwintiwr j  good  maiter 


TaM.  Conc^vait  upon  htm;  leadhimtomybovtr* 
The  moon,  larthinh*,  looks  with  a  vratery  eye ; 
And  when  ihe  nveps,  weeps  every  little  flowei^ 
lamendnif  soBae  cnfgraed  chastity. 
Tie  op  mjlwv'stnpgae,  bring  him  silently*    [£«r. 

SCEVE  U^ Another  Fartrfthe  W—d*  £fittr  Oberaa. 

Oft.  I  sraader,  ifTimk be  awak\l; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  ey^ 
Wfaidi  she  mwt  dote  on  in  extxemity. 

JEnterPock. 
Hoe  wMBBi  uy  nenenger^^'How  now,  mad  ipint  r 
Vhat  nigtofufc?  now  ahoat  this  hamited  grove  ? 

Pmk.  Mfy  mastress  with  a  monster  is  in  love* 
lEeer  «a  her  ehae  and  eonsecnted  bower, 
WUe  ihe  was  in  her  doll  and  sleeping  hoar, 
A  crew  ofpatfhpt,  rude  meehantcals. 
That  wvk  for  brand  upon  Atbeniaa  staOib 
Vac  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
iBkended  ftr  great  Theseus*  nuptial  day* 
The  Aallowcrt  thsek-dun  of  that  bencn  MVf^ 
Who  Pynmut  presented,  in  their  sport 
Fonook  hn  seene,  and  eoterM  in  a  brake : 
Vhen  I  did  Um  at  this  advantage  take^ 
Aa  m*s  DOfwl  X  fixed  on  hu  head ; 
Aaosif  his  Thisbe  must  be  answered. 
And  foc«h  my  immie'coraes  t  When  they  him  spy, 
As  wild  geese  that  the  creepii^  fowler  eye. 
Or  1  lustfrpaied  choogfas,  many  in  sort, 
Riong  and  cawing  at  the  gnn*s  report 
Sever  theaMelre^and  madly  sweep  the  sky; 
So,  St  this  sight,  away  his  feUows  fly ; 
And,  St  oar  stamp,  here  o*er  and  o^er  one  ftib ; 
Be  Bunder  cries,  and  help  ficom  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  dras 


I  diings  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  triers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch ; 
Sane, sleeves;  some^  hats:  ftomyielders  all  things 


I  hd  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear, 
Aad  leTt  sweet  Pyiamus  txanslated  there : 
Vhen  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass) 
Titanaa  wakVI,  and  straightway  IotM  an  ass. 

0&.  Tina  falh  out  better  than  I  could  deviie. 
Bat  hast  thou  yA  latehM  the  Atheman*s  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  bid  thee  do  ? 

Puck,  I  took  him  sleeping,— diat  is  finuhM  too,— 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  aide ; 
Tbat,  when  he  wak*d,  of  foiec  the  must  be  eyU 
Enter  Demctziia  and  Hermia* 
Ok  Stand  closes  this  is  4he  same  Athenhub 
Pari.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man* 
Dtmu  Q, -why  leboke  you  him  that  loves  you  so? 
Lay  bienth  so  hitler  on  your  hitter  ibcb 

0nr.  Now  1  but  chide^  but  I  shouUuse  thee  wane ; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  curse. 
If  ihou  iMst  slahi  Lysaudcr  in  his  sleep, 
Briag  o*er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  dbep, 
And  kiO  me  toob 

The  aan  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day, 
Ai  be  to  me:  WouU  he  have  stoi'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hcrmia  ?  Til  believe  as  soon, 
fhii  whole cwnh  may  he  hor*d;  and  that  the  moon 
Mar  through  the  ceniit  eraep»  and  so  displea« 


Her  brother's  noontide  with  Ike  antipodeit 
It  cannot  be,  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him ; 
So  shouU  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  so  grim* 

Denu  SoshouUthemuiderMkiok;  andsoshouldX, 
PiercM  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  cruelty  : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  gliomiering  sphere. 

Her*  What*s  this  to  my  Lyaander  ?  where  is  he  ? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me  ? 
Dem,  I  had  rather  give  his  carcass  to  my  hounds. 
Her,  Out,  dog !  out,  eur !  thou  driv*st  me  past  the 
bounds 
Of  maiden*s  patience.   Host  diou  slain  him  then  ? 
Henceforth  be  never  number'd  among  men  1 
Ol  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for  my  sake; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  him,  being  awake? 
And  hast  thou  kill*d  him  sleeping  ?  O  bmre  touchi 
Could  not  a  wonn,  an  adder,  do  so  much? 
An  adder  (|id  it ;  for  with  doubter  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 

■Oeiti.  You  spend  ytfur  passion  on  a  raispiis*d  itiAim : 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysauder's  bidod ; 
Nor  if  he  dend,  fac  aught  that  I  can  telL 
Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  roe  then  that  he  is  wdL 
Dem,  An  ifl  could,  what  ahonhl  I  get  therefore? 
Her,  A  privilege,  nerer  to  aee  me  morev 
And  fliom  thy  hated  presence  part  I  so : 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead,  or  no.      {ExU. 
Dem,  There  b  no  following  her  in  this  fleroevein : 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heavinesss  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  pay, 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  suiy.   ILies  dnotu 
Ob,  What  hast  thou  done  ?  thou  hast  mitfuiftfo  quite  , 
And  laid  the  lore-juice,  on  some  true-love's  sight : 
Of  thy  misprision  most  perfbroe  esuue 
Some  true-love  tum'd,  aiid  not  a  false  turned  true. 
Puek,  Then  fiite  o'er^vks;  that,  one  man  hokliiv 
troth, 
A  million  fail,  conlbunding  oath  on  oath. 

Oft.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  k»ok  thou  find : 
AU  fancy^ciek  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer 
With  sighs  of  bve,  that  cost  the  fiesh  hkiod  dear  3 
By  some  iUuskm  tee  thou  bring  her  here ; 
ru  charm  his  eyes,  against  she  do  appears 

i>iicA;.Igo»IgD;  kiok,howIgo; 
SwiAer  than  amnr  Aom  the  Tartar*^  bow.       iExlU 
Oft.  Flower  of  this  purple  dyc^ 
Hit  with  Cupid's  arehery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  hb  eyei 
When  his  k»ve  he  doth  cq«y. 
Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  Venus  of  the  sky*— 
When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by. 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Jle^nler  Pudc. 
Puek,  Captain  of  our  ikiry  bond, 
Helena  is  here  at  hand; 
And  the  youth,  ntistook  by  me^ 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see? 
Lord,  wliat  fools  these  mortals  be! 

Oft.  Stand  aside:  the  noise  they  make 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 

'*<«'*•  Then  will  two  at  oiiec,  woo  one; 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone ; 
And  thoae  things  do  best  please  mr, 
That  beful  pn>postciously. 
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Xyt.  Why  Aonkl  yon  drink,  tint  I  dumld  woo  in 


Look,  when  I  rtm,  I  weep ;  and  mowi  to  bom, 

In  their  nttivfaj  til  troth  oppeon. 
How  can  these  thingi  in  me  leem  seom  to  yoo,    ^ 
Beorinf^  tfie  bodge  of  ftith,  to  prore  them  true  ? 

HeU  Ton  do  advance  your  eoniun^more  and  more. 

When  troth  IdUs  tiuth,  O  devitidi-holy  frof  1 
Tlhae  Towi  are  Hermia'i ;  Will  you  gire  her  o^  f 

Weigh  oath  with  oo;di,  and  yoo  will  nothing  wei|^: 
Tour  TOWS,  to  her  and  me,  pot  in  two  scales, 
Will  even  wdgh ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 

Ly»»  I  had  no  jodgement,  when  to  her  I  twon* 

HeU  Nornone,  in  my  nrind,  now  yoa  give  her  <i^> 

Lfftf.  OemetriiOB  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  yoa. 

Dem.  Z  Awaking.'}  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  pe^ 
feet,  divine ! 
To  what,  my  lore,  shall  leooipaiv  thine  ejM? 
Orytlml  is  muddy.   O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips, those  kissing:  ehenries,  tempting  growl 
That  poz^  congealed  white,  high  Tannis*  snow, 
nnn*d  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow, 
Wheo  thou  holdVt  up  thy  hand:  O  let  me  kitt 
This  prinoess  of  pure  widte,  this  seal  of  »iiisi« 

Hel,  O  spite*  O  heU!  1  see  yon  all  ax«  bent 
Tb  set  against  me,  for  your  mertiment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  ooortesy. 
Ton  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
Can  yon  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  yon  d^ 
But  you  must  join,  in  souls,  to  moek  me  too  ? 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show, 
Toa  would  not  use  a  gentle  kdy  so ; 
To  VQW,  and  swear,  and  supeipraise  my  parts, 
When,  I  am  sure,  you  hof  e  ne  with  your  hearts* 
Too  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia ; 
And  now  both  rivals,  to  moek  Helenac 
A  trim  expktt, »  m«ily  onterprisc. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes. 
With  your  derision !  none,  of  noble  soft, 
Wouki  to  offend  a  viigin ;  and  extort 
A  poor  soul^s  patience,  all  to  make  yo^  sport* 

Ly»,  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius ;  be  not  so ; 
For  you  love  Hermia ;  this,  you  know,  I  know : 
iind  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hiennia*s  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  beqoemth, 
mK»n  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

I^  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  breath. 

Dem,  Lysander,  ke^  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  nonet 
If  e*er  I  lovM  her,  all  that  tove  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her,  but  as  gaes(<wise,  sqjoum'd: 
And  now  to  Helen  it  is  home  eetum'd, 
There  to  remain* 

Lys,  Hden,  it  is  not  so. 

Oenu  Disparage  not  the  faitli  thou  dost  not  know. 
Lest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  it  dear. 
—Look,  where  thy  lore  comes;  ymder  is  thy  dear. 
Eraer  Hermia. 

Ber,  Daric  night,  that  Aom  the  eye  his  ftinetion 
takes, 
The  ear  more  quidc  of  appi«bend<Mi  makes  i 
Wheran  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense^ 
It  pays  Ae  hearing  double  recompense  >• 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  Ibinid ; 
Mine  ear,  I  thank  it,  brought  me  to  thy  sound. 
3ut  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  ? 

JLyt.  Why  should  he  stay,  whom  love  dodi  pma 
10  go? 


Ber,  What  love  eotddprenLyafidfffhmi  my  mde? 

Ly«.  Lysander^s  love,  that  would  not  let  hku  "faade, 
ndrBelaia;  who  more  engUds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oes  and  eyes  of  Ught. 
Why  seek*sttiioume?  could  not  ihb  make  6iee  know  ^ 
Th  e  hate  I  bear  thee  made  me  leave  tibee  so  ? 

Her.  Too  speak  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannocbeb 

Hel.  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confedcreey  I 
Now  I  pesoeive  they  have  conjoint,  all  three. 
To  fkshion  this  false  ^ort  in  spite  of  me.— 
Iiyttrioos  Hermia!  most  ungrateful  maid  I 
Have  you  eonspii'd,  have  yon  with  these  «Qatnf*d 
To  but  me  with  this  fbul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  shaiM, 
The  risters*  vows,  the  honn  that  we  have  spctat, 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,-0,  and  is  all  forgot  ? 
All  schooVdays*  friendship,  diildhood  innocenee  ? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artiArial  gods, 
Have  with  our  noelds  ercatcd  both  one  flower ; 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  keys 
As  if  our  hands,  our  odes,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporate.   So  we  g^ew  together,      » 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem: 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heait ; 
Two  of  the  firtt,  like  ooats  in  henUry, 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
TO  join  with  mm  in  scorning  your  poor  ftiend  ? 
It  is  not  friendly.  His  not  maidenly : 
Our  sex,  as  well  as  I,  may  diide  yon  for  it ; 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her.  I  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  woids  r 
I  scorn  you  not;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

BeL  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scon^ 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face  ? 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  IbotJ 
To  can  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare, 
Preeioni,  oekstia]  >  Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  be  hates  ?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul, 
And  tender  me,  fbrsooth,  aflbction ; 
But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent  ? 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  you. 
So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fbrlunate ; 
But  misenble  most,  to  love  unkvVl  i 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  thia. 

HeL  Ay,  do^  penever,  counterfeit  sad  Iwdcs, 
Blake  mows  upon  me,  when  I  turn  my  back; 
Wink  at  each  other  i  hoU  the  sweet  jest  up: 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  gmce,  or  manners. 
Too  wonld  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But,  ftre  ye  well:  *tis  partly  mine  own  fictilt; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lfft,  Stay  gentle  Helena;  hear  my  excuse; 
My  love,  my  lifb,  my  soul,  fair  Helena  f 

Het.  O  exeellent ! 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  seom  her  so. 

Denu  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

.  Ly*.  Thou  ean«t  eompd  no  more  than  she  entrrat  ; 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  tlian  her  weak 

prayers.-^ 
Helen,  I  love  thee ;  by  my  lifh,  I  do ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  win  lose  fbr  thee, 
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To  |WK  Un  a^H^  Iktt  «yi  I  kv*  ttefe  nob 
JDem,  Iny^IlofetbeemoiiecfaMilwcHido. 
LfuUtbtM9Kf  mt,  mAdncm^nApBom  it  toom 


Btr.  LynnderiirikerelofeBdiaUthu? 

Ly».  Amf.TOQ  Etbiop ! 

Denu  Ko»iMsnr:-liewilI 

SeaacQtonkloott:  tftke  oa»  as  you  would  foUow ; 
Butycteomenoc:  Ton  are  » tame  man,  go ! 

Lf9.  Hanf  ofl^  tboo  cat,  thou  bun:  Tile  thing  let 
hMae; 
Or  I  viU  diake  thM  flnom  tm,  Kke  a  aerpent. 

&r.  Why  are  you  grown  to  nide?  what  change  b 

tW% 
Sneetknre? 

Lyiw  Thy Jore?  out, tawny  Tartar,  ooti 

Oui,lo«diedmedieine!  hated  potion,  hence ! 

Her.  Dnynnnotjeit? 

BtL  Tei, 'tooth;  and lo do yoo. 

£yr«  Danetritts,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 

Dem*  I  wonUf  I  had  your  bond ;  for,  I  pereetre^ 
AwcAhonlhokliyoo;  1*11  not  tnut  yonr  word. 

Xgw.  What,  ihonU  I  hurt  her,  fttike  her,  kill  her 
ted? 
Akhaugh  I  hate  her,  ni  not  harm  her  fo. 

Ho-.  What,  can  yon  do  me  greater  faaxn^  than  hate .' 
bie mel  wherefore?  O met  what newi,  my  kve? 
Am  not  I  Hermia?  Are  not  yon  Lynnder? 
I  am  ai  ftir  now,  as  I  was  oewhile* 
3uiee  nii^t,  you  krr^  me ;  yet,  lince  night  you  left 

Why, then  you  left  nie,-0,  die  gods  forbid!- 
In  eanest,  4ib]1  I  ay  ? 

L9t.  Ay,  by  my  lift; 

And  aerer  did  desire  to  see  ^ee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  <iuestxon,  doubt, 
Be  eeitain,  nothing  truer;  *tisnojest, 
Ttet  I  do  hate  thee,  and  Uvre  Helena. 

Ifer.  One!  yon  Juggler!  you  eanker^dossom  I 
Tan  chief  ofiore !  what,  have  yon  come  by  night, 
And  itoTn  mj  hive's  heart  ftom  him  ? 

BeL  Fine,i*lhith! 

Rave  yoQ  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
MotanchorhashlUness?  What,  wiU  you  tear 
li^ndent  answers  fWim  my  goule  tongue  ? 
fV;lfe*  jwneonnterfeit,  you  puppet  you! 

Brr.  Poppet  I  why  so?  Ay,  that  way  goes  the  game. 
Bow  I  pereeive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
BrtvecB  oar  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  witib  ho*  personage,  her  tall  personage, 
Bn  heigte,  Anooth,  she  hath  prevaird  with  him^ 
And  are  yon  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem. 
Because  I  am  so  dwarfish,  and  so  low  ? 
How  few  am  I,  thou  painted  maywpole?  speak ; 
How  low  am  I?  I  am  not  yet  to  low, 
Bqi  dwt  my  nails  can  reach  unto  dune  eyes. 

Jirti  I  pony  you,  though  yon moek me^  gflntknen, 
Lethernochortme:  I  wasnetereunt; 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  shrewishness  s 
I  ass  a  right  maid  for  my  oowardiee ; 
let  her  not  icnke  me :  Too,  perhaps,  may  thin)^ 
Beeanse  she*s  something  lower  than  myself, 
Thai  I  can  match  her. 

Ber,  Lowvr!  baric,  again. 

Bd,  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  ua^ 
I  enznoR  did  love  yoo,  Hermia, 
IHd  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  yon ; 
Save  that,  in  lore  onto  Desactrius, 
I  mid  Urn  of  yonr  stealth  into  this  wood  • 
He  falhiv'd  yM ;  f«r  Isre,  I  IbOow^d  kin. 


But  he  iMth  chid  me  hoee ;  Mid  direnicB  V  ■• 
To  suttee  me,  «pttm  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  now,  so  yon  will  let  me  qiuet  go. 
To  Athens  wm  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  further:  Let  me  go: 
Ton  see  how  simple  and  how  fond  I  am. 

Her.  Why,  get  you  gone:  Who  is*t  that  binders  ym  ? 

A'e/.  A  foolish  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her,  What,  with  Lymnder  ? 

Met,  With  Demetrius. 

Lyu  Benotafiaid:  ihe  shall  not  harm  thee,  Helena 

Dan,  No^sir;  she  shallnot,  though  you  take  berpast. 

Bel.  O,  when  die^s  angry,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd; 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
Ajod,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  fleree. 

Her,  Littleagain?  nothing  but  bw  and  little?-'' 
Why  will  you  suifer  her  to  flout  me  thus? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lyr.  Get  you  gone,  jsn  dwarf; 

Tou  minimus,  of  hind'ring  knot-graas  made ; 
Ton  bead,  you  aeecn> 

i>em.  Tou  aretooofteicaBb 

In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  servkes. 
Letherahme;  speak  dotofHelena; 
Take  not  her  part:  for  if  thou  dost  iniend 
Never  so  little  show  of  kve  to  her, 
ThousU&habyit. 

Lys,  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  foUow,  if  thou  dar'st ;  to  try  whose  tight, 
Or  thine  or  mine,  b  most  in  Helena. 

Drm.  Follow  ?  nay,  ITI  go  with  thee,  cheek  by  Jole. 
f  {,Exe,  Lys.  tmd  Dera. 

Her.  You,  mistress,  all  this  eoil  is  *hmg  of  you : 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

Hd.  I  will  not  trust  you,  I; 

Nor  hmger  stay  in  your  curst  oompaoy. 
Tour  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  ftay; 
My  legs  are  kmger  though,  to  run  away.  lExtt, 

Ber,  I  am  amaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  my. 

lExit^purtying  Helettu 

06.  This  is  thy  negHgenee:  stiU  thou  mislak's^ 
Or  else  committ'st  thy  knaveries  wUflilly. 

PiieA«  BeBev«  me,  king  of  shadows,  I  mistook. 
Did  you  not  teU  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on  ? 
And  so  for  Uameiess  proves  my  enterpcize, 
ThatI  have *nointed an  Atheiuan*s eyes; 
And  so  far  am  I  glad  it  so  did  sort, 
As  this  their  jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 

0^  Thou  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight : 
Hie  Ihaefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  night ; 
The  starry  welkin  eover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  Uaek  as  Acheron ; 
And  lend  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  come  not  withfai  anotho's  way. 
Like  to  Lysandcr  sometime  ftame  thy  tongue, 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong ; 
Aikd  aomeUme  nil  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
And  fVom  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thu«, 
Till  o*er  their  brows  death«xmterlviting  sleep 
With  lenden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysander^s  eye ; 
^Vhose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property. 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  with  his  might, 
And  make  his  eyeballs  roll  with  wonted  sighu 
When  they  next  wake,  all  tliisdmsion 
Shan  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  loven  wend. 
With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never  cud. 
Whiles  I  in  this  aflUr  do  thee  employ* 
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m  to  my  queen,  and  tefir  hn' <n3*»&  W  t 

And  then  Iwili  hor  charmed  eye  release 

ytam  uontter'k  Tiew,  and  ril  thini;^  sh«n  be  peace. 

Puck*  My  fairy  bid,  tiiit  must  be  done  with  haste; 
Tf»  mght*k  fwift  dragons  eut  the  elomds  IbU  liM, 
And  yondar  shines  Aurora^s  haihinger ; 
At  whose  approach,  f^va^x,  wandering  here  and  there, 
rnoop  home  to  ehiireh-yaids  t  damned  spirits  all, 
That  in  cnm-wayi  and  floods  hare  buxial, 
Ah«ady  to  their  wonny  beds  are  gone ; 
Wm  f«r  lekt  day  should  look  their  shames  upon, 
They  wilftiUy  eadle  themselves  ftom  light. 
And  must  for  aye  consort  with  bladcbrowM  night. 

06.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  ihoniing>s  lore  haTC  oft  made  sport ; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  grores  may  tread, 
Evwi  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery-red, 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams, 
Toms  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  haste ;  make  no  dday : 
We  may  effect  this  boshiess  yet  ere  day.      [E«*Ob. 
Puek.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down; 

I  will  kad  them  up  and  down: 

I  am  ftex*d  in  field  and  town ; 

Goblm,  lead  them  up  and  do«n. 


£rtfer  Lysander. 
Lys,  Where  art  thou,  proud  Dcmetriui  ?  speak  thou 

now. 
Puck»  Here,  rfllain ;  drawn  and  ready.    Where  art 

thou? 
Lyt.  I  will  be  with  thee  straight* 
Pudc,  Follow  roe  then 

To  plainer  gnrand.    lExU  Lys.  lufoUvtoing  the  vote. 
Enter  Demetrius. 
JOenu  Lysander  I  speak  again. 

Thou  runaway,  thou  oowaid,  art  thou  fled  ? 
Speak.    In  some  bush  ?    Where  dost  thou  hid^  thy 
head? 
Putk,  Thou  oowaid,  art  thoabragginirto  the  stars, 
-  Telling  the  bothct  that  thou  look*st  for  wars, 
And  wilt  not  come?  Come,recmm ;  come,  thou  child ; 
m  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  He  is  defll^ 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee 
Dem.  Tea;  art  thou  there? 

Puck.  Follow  my  nnee ;  well  try  no  manhood  here. 

lExtunt. 

Re-enter  Lysander. 
Lys.  He  goes  before  roe,  and  still  dares  me  on ; 
When  I  oome  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  vllliun  is  much  lighter  heePd  than  I : ' 
I  foUowM  fa«t,  but  faster  he  did  fly ; 
That  l^en  am  I,  in  daric  uneven  way. 
And  here  will  rest  roe.    Come,  thou  gentle  day ! 

ILie*  down. 
For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  grey  Bght, 
ril  find  Demetrius,  and  rcrcnge  this  spite.     [SZe^. 
Be-enter  Fnek  and  Demetrius. 
Puck.  Ho, ho!  ho, hoi  ,Co«-aid,  why  com*rt  thou 

not? 
Dem.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar*st ;  for  weU  I  wot, 
Thou  ninn*st  before  me,  shifting  eirery  place ; 
And  dar^st  not  stavl,  nor  h>ok  me  in  the  faee. 
Where  art  thou  ? 
Puck,  Come hitiier;  lam hcRb 

Dem.  Kay,  then  thou  mock*stm&    Thoadialtbny 
this  dear. 
If  <^er  1  thy  face  by  day-light  seex 


Kow,  go  thy  way. 

Tb  measuie  out  my  length  on  this  eold  bed^-> 
By  dsy'f  appraadi  look  to  be  visited. 

ILietdmar^andatt^gim 
Enter  Helena. 
HeU  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedkvut  nlg^, 
Abate  thy  hours :  shine,  comforts,  from  tlie  east  S 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,"  by  day-light. 

From  these  that  my  poor  compaay  detest  >- 
And,  sleep,  that  sometime  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  roe  a  while  from  mine  own  company.     ISIt^m 
Ptirk.  Yet  but  Uirce  ?  Cume  one  more  ; 
Two  of  both  kindsroakes  up  fbur. 
Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad  ^- 
Cnpid  is  a  knavish  lad, 
7^iu  to  make  poor  females  mad. 
Enter  Hennia. 
fler.  Kerer  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe, 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  tanen  s 
I  can  no  fbrther  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  fegs  can  keqi  no  pace  with  my  dcaUcs* 
H«i«  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  ofday. 
Heavens  sbiekl  Lysander,  if  they  mean  a  fxaiy ! 

CLier^nm. 
Puck.  On  the  ground 
Sleep  soimd: 
m  apply 
To  your  eye, 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 
ISqueexing  thejuUx  en  Lynnder^  eyf* 
When  thou  wak'M, 
Thou  tak*st 
True  delight 
In  the  sight 
Of  thy  fbrmer  lady's  eyes 
And  the  country  prevesh  known 
That  every  man  should  take  his  vtm. 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown : 
Jack  shall  have  Jill; 
Nought  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  shall  be 
welL 

lExit  Pnck«— Dem*  HeL  ^v.  uritefk 


ACT  IV. 

SCEKE  I^Tke  same.   Enter  Tf tania  and  BeCton, 

Fotrtef  attending  ;  Oberon  behind  miaeem 

Titania. 

COldE,  rit  thee  down  upon  this^flowery  bed, 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy, 
And  stick  muck-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head. 
And  kiss  thy  ftdr  hrge  can^  my  gentle  Joy. 

Bat.  Where's  PeaaUossom  ? 

Peat.  Ready. 

Bet.  Scratch  my  head,  Flea»l>hMiom.>Where^  mon- 
sieur Cobweb? 

Cob,  Ready. 

Bot.  MoDueur  Ceibwdt ;  good  monsieor,  get  yxmr 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red-hipped  hum- 
ble^iee  on  the  top  of  a  thisde ;  and,  good  momienr, 
bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  yourself  too 
mu«h  in  the  action,  monsieur ;  and,  good  monstear, 
have  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not ;  I  would  be  lonxh 
to  have  you  oveiflown  with  a  honey-bag,  lignior.— 
Whereas  monsieur  Mustard-seed  ? 

Jtfiujf.  Ready. 

Bst.  Give  me  your  nief,  monsietir  Mnstaxd-aetd. 
Fkay  you,  leave  your  eomtesy,  good  monsieor. 


^iitSitiaoiisit^iGtrrs  hhbam. 


un  iiui  tit  h***^  ^-^  !*i.  f^i 

-i  '  .  .      i.i.  *t«iricrkiit  il   mj   koirdu  tun  ti*;k3t. 

. '  ' ■ ' -^ •  '  -ritdb. 
:  ^.  u  Lxt,  itik  £b»U  l«ar  mme  fniitic,  m^  twcf  i 

S^  I  Itttr  •  f»«ifnuitile  fnoi  C*r  lA  iHUMc  :  kl  ni 

I*t  Of,  t»)f.  »»w;i  Wt,  m\mt  fhtm  doirM  tfi  oit* 

.   .^-'    ■;r     ...ir,.      '  :,  i'm,l,f,  IhiVeiUfr. 

r«4i»  I  }|ft*r  II  (rentin^ui  t^jry  dut  thall  mk 
^^  vfufaniTi  N«f€,  fti^  f.^<>}i  ihvT  Mw  hiiti^ 

*«.  I  liil  TsUirf  h»^  u  i»r  twu^  af  drinl 

fid^   Bitt,  I  finijr  >i  r  pjih' fn^Dtite  ttir 

K :  1  ha**  m  r»pinkL  ..        :_ ,.  =.4.iTik<  iijum  me, 

~      ^rep  ihofi,  smf  J  « i  U  wttsti  \htK  in  my  «»nb— 

^4«|  ih^  vo^Jtiffk^,  lfc«  fttt^  lumrf  ittdck^ 

«  ^.-r-  A-  -^Htr  ^tif^m  of  thr  eha* 

i  k^^ !  Iinw  I  iltite  itn  tboel!    [^Aey  tfe^« 

:■   r,    ,  „-    ,.,^.j,]  Hubiii.    B«x'tUTkiu  thk  tweet 

I  itri  Vi^tp  to  (liir* 

•'■■'  liJ^Ufiill  rouT, 
.1  witli  li*T  : 

'  «l  ^^nei  •(f  fi«>li  mil  IVvftiuit  Auwen  j 
<  '^  ^  «ito  drir,  «1iicf ■  vtiiiktj'tifiiiK  oti  the  Uidt 


,  t  will  itiHto 

•  tier  p|iei* 


'  niKfi  invsin^ 

-f  Wilh  9 

(J 
VVf «  lliMi  *mM< 
INmV  |ku«t  »*CT  I 
iu<>i  .n^  A,f^  ^ 

!'  OT'iCTi.jn  **>*■,  ,      ,  ,j  * 

ore* 
'■=•    ^  Haw  OUtr  ttieai'  lbin|>  lo  yiti*  f 

^Hm  tfn  da  kadi  hk  vim^  now  r 


^■^dL  V«v  «br«  th.,u  A^Vit,  H  liti  UiiUi  imu  roiikri 


'  ^dip  fttiid  «iit1i  int', 

\i#w  thou  iu4  I  HIT'  FH/w  Jn  smhy ; 
Aiitl  ^villp  iQNitvutmw  iniftDii^ir,  lulcninlf, 
I>mice  in  duke  Tlr^m*  (^m*^  rT^uiiiiihjiriirjr, 

-^  ■•'*liL?V 

J^rr*,  fiiirj  kki(f,  Kift  ii4»  ftrift  iisui  ; 

^^*  ^  ''  n,  m  tilFna>  oifl, 

'l'H|»i*.  i-t:ia«tlej 

Wi-  the'  I,: ....  1  ,M  ,  ,j.jj>n(s  fonn, 
Slwfiftcr  tlurti  dit  wamlVinf  >inxnv 

iVIJ  HK-  IhifT  il  tfftujt  thb  niflii. 

With  tb»e  iijuml*,  Oil  the  grwincL        f^jwini. 

Emer  Theieiii,  Hlppolyts,  Egjmn,  imdlruin* 
The*  Gi»,  onr  aTjroij,  ilnd  out  Uic  furedjff  j- 
For  now  our  obnrvsEkji  i«  poHorm'd  i 
Ami  liiMtt-  *p  l^nte  iHe  ynyvuM  ef  tli^  tiny, 
Mj  )u¥f  thall  lisu-  (he  muik  of  m>  hiihi]iiiJi» 
— LTnciiiiple  in  thi'  wTiii=Tn  vallifj  t  gt*:— 
Dr>|iflidi.  I  ioy,  auit  (diii  the  foni<u.r. 
— Wp  nfiJI^  Hiir  ijoetn^  ii|^  i,,  tht^  jjioumjm't  top. 
And  miirit  OW  mutirui  eotLAumji 
Ol'  hmimk  mid  cclitj  in  eurijujantion* 

mfi*  I  wjiiwliti  Heretilet.Mut  Cidmnt,  nBoe, 
\V]»pii  in  4  wuod  orCrttc  tht^j  hsiyM  the  rj<a^ 
Whh  lioiind^  ofRputJi  i  neTcrdid  I  hmw 
Such  gallnnt  cludinif ;  fDr,t*jjde*  the  gfovrt^ 

SiLviiiM  nil  mit^  DuttHml  cry ;  t  dtrtw  htmrJ 
So  futiiiisl  »  dJ^ccrd.  eijirh  itfwt  tlnindir. 

?'M,  My  bomhdi  uv  brad  out  oftlit  Suflftau  kmit 
S»  fleir^,  ■)  aoded  ;  nd  tlte^  biadi  ate-  (icin^ 
With  can  that  iwwp  *w»y  ihc  toamm^  fU«ii*  ; 
CftHife-liDw'd,  (Uid  dew-lap*!!  like  TUruiaJiafl  Imlk  ; 
Bhw  In  piinfiii^  but  nintcHd  in  iDiiinh  |j1t/c  bellt, 
E«dt  ander  Cttdt*    A  crj  njon:  tutv^ble 
Wai  ti«irar  Hutla'd  tOj  nur  cli«er'>[t  «  nh  ltom» 
la  CfHVi  in  ^i^ATtii,  nor  m  TUcsukly^ 
Judps,  wtieA  ytni  beor^Buig  mti;  *hai  npopU  nm 

Bgt,  My  lotd,  UiU  h  mx  daiielctrr  ht*e  aileep  ; 
And  tMi.  LymLiHler  ;  tUit  Otrnirtriiii  ii ; 
TlmHrleiiM^oy  N^diLfV  Jlclfsu: 
I  wDtuk'r  of  1  heir  bdujf  hciv  mgetliav 

The.  No  flmdit,  tktfr  nw  a|i  e**ly,  to  tilwtvb 
Thf?  life-  of  Mujf  i  mid,  hc^rhtg  our  intt-m, 
Cnmc  liere  in  priiec  of  our  if>1i.'innit>  .-* 
^' ^    ""    "     "  '  i  nut  thiA  tjii:  day 

I  '  I'lVE  KtnwiT  of  bcf  dtolofrf 


T/te^ 


L*vt  bid  ihe  hnnunren  tfi&e  l]k£i&  niib  Ikiir 


IQHI*  qii£/  H<:itnja.  iPcJtv»  <iiW  *ftjrit  mj^         ^ 
Tfte*  GQtid-ft)orT^n,rritii¥fv  >ta^iii  Vahiffi)«ei«p4it; 
fii'f^n  ihrit  wmtd-liifdi  lini  tti  c[iij|t{i:  yow  * 
Lv*-  Pardon,  m^  lord. 

T'l"*  t  j*ri.T  vi,n  nil,  iBifid  m^ 


n 
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To  tieep  bj  httlev  ftiKl  fieftT  no  ennutf  ? 

Ly*.  My  lord,  I  ahftll  reply  amazediy, 
Half 'sleep,  half  wakinip :  But  at  y«t,  I  iwear, 
I  cannot  truly  aay  liow  I  eame  hcce: 
But«  as  I  think  (for  truly  would  I  tpeak,— 
And  now  I  do  tKlhink  me,  m  it  is  0 
I  came  nHth  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 
Was,  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  we  might  be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Ege,  Enoughf  enough,  ray  lord ;  you  have  cnoi^: 
I  beg  the  law,  tlm  law,  upon  his  head.*- 
They  would  Jiave  storn  away,  they  would,  Demetrios, 
Tbcrpby  to  lia%ie  d^fititcd  you  and  me : 
Tou,  of  your  wife ;  and  lue,  of  my  consent  j 
Of  ray  oqjnient  that  she  should  be  your  wife* 

Dfnu  My  lord,  fair  Hvlcn  told  me  of  their  sCfealth, 
Of  this  their  puriwse  hilher,  to  this  wood; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  fbllow'd  them ; 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  following  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power, 
(But  by  some  power  it  is^  my  lore  to  Hefllua, 
Melted  as  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd, 
Which  in  ray  childhood  I  did  dote  upon; 
And  all  the  Aith,  tlie  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  miuc  e}-e» 
I«  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  loixl. 
Was  I  betroth'd  ore  I  saw  Hermia ; 
But,  like  in  sickne&s,  did  1  loath  this  food : 
Rut,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  ta&ti^ 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 
And  will  for  e^  wmore  be  true  lo  it. 

The»  Fair  loven,  you  are  fortunately  ma : 
Of  this  disooune  we  more  will  hcaranon.^ 
Kgcus  I  will  OTci'bcar  your  will  j 
For  m  the  temple,  by  and  by  with.us. 
These  couples  shall  cuniially  be  knit. 
And,  for  the  morning  now  is  something  woni, 
Our  purpotM  bunting  shall  be  set  aside.— 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens :  Three  and  thiee, 
We'll  hold  a  ft-art  in  great  sokumiiy.— 
Come,  Hippol)  ta.     IE  jr.  The.  Hip.  Ege.  and  train. 

Denu  These  things  seem  snuill,  and  undistinguisha' 
ble, 
Like  fkr^ mountains  turned  into  clouds. 

Her.  >Iethinks,  I  see  these  things  with  parted  eye, 
When  every  thing  seans  doable. 

Hrl,  Somethinki: 

AimI  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  je^e^ 
Mine  own^  and  not  mine  own* 

Dem,  It  seems  to  me. 

That  yet  we  skep,  we  dxeam^— Do  not  you  think, 
'ilic  duke  was  here  and  bid  us  follow  him  ? 

Her.  Yea ;  and  my  father. 

HeL  And  Hfppolyta. 

Lij*.  And  be  dsd  hid  us  follow  to  tlie  temple. 

Dem.  Why  then,  wc  are  awake :  let's  follow  him ; 

And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams.  ^Exeunt' 

A*  thrtjg^  outy  Bottom  aroake** 

hot.  When  my  eoe  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will  ai>' 
fwer  ^— my  next  is,  Most  fair  Pyrainus,-A\ty^  ho ! — 
Peter  Quinoe!  Flute,  the  belluw»-meiidfr !  Snout,  the 
tinkir!  Starveling!  God's  my  life.'  stolen  hence,  and 
leA  me  asleep  1  I  have  had  a  most  rare  viiioo.  I  have 
had  a  dream,— past  the  wit  of  man  to  say  what  dream 
it  vas :  Man  is  bmt  an  ass,  if  lie  f^  about  to  expound 
this  dream.  Mcthougfat  I  was— there  is  no  miui  can 
ti'U  wimt.  Mc-fhouf^it  I  was,  and  methonglit  I  had,— 
But  ninn  IS  but  a  patched  fool,  if  he  ^rill  offtr  to  say 
vtlat  ii.tiliwtfht  J  bad.    The  e)e  of  man  hath  not 


heud,theearorminhA&aM««A;  aili*f  1 
not  able  to  taste,  bis  toogve  to  eonaeive^  nor  bi 
to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get  l^;ter 
QoinoetowriteahallBd  of  tbb«l«eftras  H  shall  be 
called  Bottom^  Dream,  biean«  it  hath  bo  bottmn  ; 
and  I  will  sing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  A  pfay,bcfiira  tlie 
duke :  Pendvcntuni,  to  make  it  dK  mom  gnwiou** 
I  shall  sing  it  at  berdcath.  lEjeit. 

SCEKE  It^-^Athenf.     J  Room  in  Quince's  Hotue* 
Enter  Qnince,  Flute,  Snout,  and  Starvdinf^. 

Quin,  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom's  house .'  is  he  eome 
home  yet? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  doubt,  he  k 
transported. 

Fiu.  If  be  come  not,  then  the  play  is  nancd ;  it 
goes  not  forward,  doth  it  ? 

Quia.  It  is  not  possible :  you  hare  iMt  a  nan  in  all 
Athens,  able  to  discharge  Pyramns,  but  he. 

Flu.  No  i  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any  liandj 
erafl  man  in  Athens. 

Quin.  Yea,  and  the  best  penoo  too :  and  he  is  a 
very  panunour,  for  a  sweet  voioe. 

Flu.  You  must  say,  paragon:  a paFnaoar  is,  God 
bless  us,  a  thing  of  nought. 

£fi<erSniig. 

Snug.  Masters,  the  duke  is  coming  ftiom  the  tem- 
ple, and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more 
married :  ;f  our  sport  had  gone  forward,  we  had  ail 
been  made  men. 

Flu.  O  sweet  bully  Bottom !  Tbus  hath  he  lost  six 
pence  a-day  during  his  life ;  he  could  not  have'soqied 
six  pence  a<tay :  an  the  duke  had  not  given  liixu  six 
pence  »day  fur  phiying  Pj-nmus,  Til  be  hang^  ;  Wi 
would  have  deserved  it :  six  pence  a-day,  ui  Pynuuus, 
or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom^ 

Bot.  Where  are  these  lads?  where  are  these  hearts  ? 

Qtiin.  Bottom!— O  noet  eoormeoosday!  O  most 
liappy  hour. 

£ot.  Masters,  I  am  to  disoovrse  wtonden :  bat  ask 
me  not  what ;  for,  if  I  tdl  }on,  I  ani  notrue  AtbnuaB. 
I  will  tell  you  every  thing,  right  as  it  fell  ott. 

j^tff  n.  Let  08  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bol.  Not  a  woidofme.  All  that  I  win  tell  yoa.  is, 
that  the  dake  bath  dined :  Get  your  apparel  tneeth- 
er;  good  strings  to  your  bemuds,  new  ribbona  to  ytmr 
pomps;  meet  presently  at  the  pahMc;  every  man 
look  o'er  his  part ;  for,  the  short  and  the  kng  is,  onr 
play  is  prefionred.  In  any  case,  let  lliisby  haTe  dean 
linen  ;  and  let  not  bim,  that  |days  the  lion,  pare  hsa 
nails,  for  they  shall  bang  oot  for  the  Uon'a  dnwa. 
And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  omons,  nor  gariie,  for 
weare  to  otter  sweet  breath ;  and  I  do  not  doabt,  but 
to  hear  them  say,  it  is  a  tweet  eomedy^  No  more 
words  i  away ;  go,  away.  CExcunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCE}fE  I.—TAe  eatne.   An  Apartment  int^  PnUxe 

of  Theseus.     Enter  Theseus,  Hlppolyta,  Piulo»> 

tnte,  Lord*f  attd  Atttndanttr, 
Hippolyta. 

^TIS  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these  lovers  speak 
of. 

The.  More  strangtp  than  true.    I  never  may  believe 
TbfUf  antique  fables,  nor  these  fairy  toj's. 
Lovt-n,  and  madmen,  luve  such  seething  brMna* 
Such  shaping  liintasies,  that  apprehend 


umBUMBoauiiGirrs  dream. 
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Itbepocc, 


>ioietlaB«aol 

The  fciiMlir,  tte  lofa, 

4re  oTiiMgiiaMiao  all  comiMet : 

One  nes  aore  devib  thftn  vast  hell  MD  hold ; 

That  n»  the  madman:  the  lomr,aU  aa  fiantie, 

Sm  HcleaH  heaaCf  in  a  broirof  EiTTpt : 

Tha  poet,*b  ef«,Hi  a  fine  ftcaxy  raUtDf, 

Doth  gianee  firam  heaveo  to  earth,  from  earth  to 


And,  as  imaginalioa  bodiet  forth 

Thr  fins  of  things  unknown,  the  poet^i  pen 

TvTM  them  to  daapeijand  giTet  to  airy  nothing 

A  local  hahitation,  and  a  name. 

S«dk  tricks  hath  strong  imaginatum ; 

That,  if  it  wovld  bat  apprehend  some  joy, 

It  uMujmJimds  aome  briogerof  that  joy ; 

Or.  in  dbe  night,  imagining  some  fear. 

Haw  easy  is  a  bosh  suppos 'd  a  bear  ? 

Bip.  B«t  all  the  story  ofthe  night  told  over. 
And  an  their  minds  tnnsfigorM  so  together, 
More  witneBseth  than  fiuicy^s  images, 
And  gmws  to  something  of  great  constancy ; 
Bus,  howsoever,  struge,  and  admiiable. 

Lnter  Lyvander,  Demetrius,  Hermia,  and  Hdena* 

TAr.  Here  eome  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and  mirth. 
-J<iy,  goatle  friends !  joy,  and  fresh  days  of  love, 
AeeuRipany  your  hearts  I 

Lye  More  Uian  to  us 

V  ait  on  foaar  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed ! 

The,  Come  now ;  what  masks,  what  danoes'shall  we 
have. 
To  wear  awa7  this  long  age  of  three  hoars, 
Ceiwten  our  afiersupper,  and  bed-time  ? 
Where  is  oor  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 
yimt  KfnJU  are  in  lumd  ?  Is  there  no  play. 
To  <sie  the  aagnish  of  a  torturing  hour  ? 
CsUPhihismte. 

PM,  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

The,  Say,  whatafaridgeraent  have  you  for  this  even- 

What  made?  what  musie?  How  shall  we  beguile 
The  iazy  time,  if  not  with  some  deKgfat? 

FkiU  T1iereisabrief,howmany  sports  are  ripe; 
Mske  duiee  of  wUdi  yoor  highness  will  see  first. 

iGiving  a  paper* 
Tke.  CBomIs.}  Thebattlewith  the  CesUaurt,  io  be  nmg 
Jty  mi  Athenian  etmueh  f  the  harp* 
Wi-H  none  of  that:  that  have  I  toid  my  bve, 
la  elory  of  my  hinswan  Ilereules. 
Tkeriet^fthe  tipey  BaechanaU, 
Tearing  tke  Thraeian  singer  in  their  rage. 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  pby'd 
When  I  from  Tliebes  came  last  a  aam|aeror* 
The  thrice  thru  Mutea  mmmdng  fer  the  death 
Of  framing,  late  deceat'd  in  beggary, 
Timt  n  sane  satire,  keen  and  critical, 
>'6t  ■orting  with  a  nuptial  oeremony. 
A  tedUuM  brief  scene  eftfvung  Jh/ramue, 
And  loM  lave  Thitbe  ;  very  trngieat  mirth, 
MiTT)  and  tragical  ?  Tedious  and  brief? 
Titat  is,  hoc  ioc,  and  wondetoos  strange  snow. 
U^iw  il^  we  find  the  eoaieani  of  this  diseord  ? 

PkL  A  phy  there  is,  my  lord,  aorae  ten  words  kmg 
Vkicfa  it  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play ; 
B(.t  by  ten  wonfa,  my  lord,  it  is  too  Igog ; 
%  bieh  aaitfs  it  tedious:  fiar  io  aU  the  play 
Th^n:  it  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted* 
And  tiagicat,  my  noble  kicd,  it  is ; 
Idr  PjnBMs  ihovia  dotkhsU  lufflielff 


Which,  when  I  saw  nhean'd,  I  must  eoafess, 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  more  nurrry  tears 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 
The.  What  sire  they  that  do  pbiy  it  ? 
Phil.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Athtais  here, 
Whieh  never  UbourNl  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbreatliM  memories 
With  this  mme  phiy,  against  your  nuptial 
The.  And  we  wiU  hear  it. 
P^U.  No,  my  noUe  laid. 

It-is  not  for  you :  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nodling,  nothing  in  the  world  { 
Unless  you  can  find  sport  in  their  intenu. 
Extremely  stretched,  and  conn*d  with  eruel  pain, 
To  do  you  serriee. 

The.  I  will  hear  that  pby ; 

For  never  any  thing  can  be  amiss, 
When  simpleness  and  duty  tender  it. 
Oo,  bring  them  in ;— and  take  yoor  placet,  ladies. 

C£.xt(Fha. 

Hip.  I  love  not  to  see  wretdiedness  o'ereharg'd. 
And  duty  in  his  service  perishing. ' 

The*  Why,  gentle  sweet,  yon  shall  see^  such  thing* 

Hip,  He  say/,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The,  The  kinder  «%,  to  give  them  thanks  for  noth- 
ing. 
Our  sport  shall  be  to  take  what  they  mistake: 
And  what  poor  doty  cannot  do, 
NoUe  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 
^Vhere  I  have  coinei  great  clerks  have  puipoted 
To  groet  me  with  premeditated  wrieomes ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  palc^ 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences, 
llirottle  their  practised  accent  in  their  fieazi, 
And,  in  oonclusion,  dumbly  have  bioke  ofi^. 
Not  paying  me  a  wdo(une  :  Trust  me,  swe«C, 
Out  of  tbu  silence^  yet,  I  piek'd  a  wehsome  ( 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  flrom  the  muling  tongue 
Of  sancy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Lore,  therefore,  and  tongue^ied  simplieitf, 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity 
He-enter  Phikntrate. 

Phil,  So  please  your,  grace,  the  pr^o^e  is  addresC 

The,  Let  him  approach.        IFtma^h  of  trumpeU, 
Enter  Prshgu^ 

ProL  If  we  offend^  it  it  vith  our  good  vUU 

That  you  should  think^  xoe  eome  not  to  offend^ 
But  vith  good  will.    To  shew  our  simple  skill, 

That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  eome  but  in  despite. 

ffe  do  not  eome  as  minding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is.    All  for  your  delight, 

fTe  arenat  here.    That  you  should  here  repent  you. 
The  artors  are  at  hand;  and,  by  their  show, 
Tou  shall  know  aO,  that  you  are  like  to  know. 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  )>oints. 

Lys.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rough  colt ; 
he  knows  not  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my  lord :  It  is 
not  emiugli  to  speak,  but  to  tpcak  true. 

Hip,  Indeed  he  hath  platrrd  on  this  prologue,  like  a 
child  pn  a  rtrordiT ;  a  souijd,  but  not  in  goveniment* 

The,  nil  8pc<«h  was  like  a  tangled  chain  ;  nothing 
iraiiaircd,  Iwt  all  disordered.    Who  is  itcxt  ? 

Enfer  Pyramus  and  llinbe.  Wall,  Moonshine,  and 
Lion,  or  in  dumb  shew. 
Proi.  *  Gentles,  perchance,  )-ou  wonder  at  this  show  > 
'  But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  ^  things  pUJoh 
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<  This  mm  is  Pyttmiif,  iryoQ  vnnM  know: 

'  That  beauteous  lady  Thiiby  is,  eeitain. 
'  This  man,  with  lime  and  ttragh-aMt,doth  presoit 

*  Wall,  that  rile  wall  which  did  tl«;se  lovon  sunder ; 
*And  thnragh  walPs  ehink,  poor  souk,  tbejr  are  con- 
tent 

*  To  whisper ;  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 

*  This  man,  with  lantern,  do^,  and  bosh  of  thorn, 

'  Presenteth  moon^uuie :  for,  if  yon  will  know, 
'  By  mooQ-shine  did  these  knren  think  no  scorn 
'  To  meet  at  Nlnus*  tomb^  there,  Aere  to  woo. 

*  This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  bight, 
'  The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  first  bynigh^ 

f  Did  scare  Away,  or  rather  did  affnglit : 

*  And,  as  she  fled,  bar  mantle  she  did  fall ; 

*  Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  stain : 
'  *  Anon  comes  Pyramns,  sweet  youth,  and  tall, 

*  And  finds  his  trusty  Thisby*s  mantle  slain  s 

*  Wheicat  with  bkde,  with  bloody  MameAU  Uwfe^ 
'  He  brarely  broachVl  bis  boiling  bloody  breast ; 

*  And,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade, 

'  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.   Vor  all  the  rest, 

<  Let  Lion,  Moon<«hine,  Wall,  and  kyvers  twain, 

'  At  huge  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain. 

lExeuM  Prol.  This.  luon,  and  Moonshine. 
The,  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 
Hem.  No  wonder,  my  lord:  one  Hon  may,  u^len 
Bwny  asses  dOb 
tTalL  *  In  this  same  inta-lude,  it  dothbefld, 

*  That  X,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
'  And  sudi  a  wall,  as  I  would  have  you  think, 

*  That  had  in  it  a  cnmny*d  hole»  or  chink, 

*  Through  which  tite  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 

*  Did  whisper  often  T«ry  secretly, 

*  This  loam,  this  fougb^ast,  and  this  stone»  doth  Aow 
'  That  I  ma  that  same  wall;  the  troth  is  so: 

*  And  this  the  cxanny  is,  right  and  sinister, 

'  HiRNigh  which  the  fearibl  lovers  are  to  whisper/ 
The*  Wo«ld  you^lesire  lime  and  hmt  to  speak  bet- 
ter? 
Denu  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  that  ever  I  heatd 
discoursciimy  lor4» 
The.  Pytamusdmwi  near  the  wall:  sUencel 

JEflttr  PjTamns. 
Pyr,  *0  grin»4ookM  night !  O  night  with  hoe  to 

bhek! 
'  O  night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  is  not! 

*  O  night,  0  night,  alack,  alack,  alack, 

'  I  fear  my  Thiaby's  promise  is  forgot  !— 
'And  thou,  O  wall,  O  awcet,  O  lovely  wall, 
'  That  stand'n  between  her  father's  ground  ami 
mine; 
'Thou  wall,  O  wall,  O  sweet,  and  lovely  wall, 
*Show  rae  thy  chuik^  to  blink  throuf^  with  mine 
eyne.  [Wall  holds  up  htsjlngers, 

*  Thanks,  courteous  wall :  Jove  shield  thee  well  for 

this! 

*  But  ^Hiat  see  1  ?  No  Tliisby  do  I  nee, 

*  0  wicked  wall,  through  wh'ch  I  see  i.u  lili<n  ; 

*  Cui-xt  be  thy  stones  for  th\i%  clocei>ing  mc  T 

The.  The  wall,  methinlu,  being  seuiible,  should 
cunc  again. 

Ptjr,  No.  in  truth,  sir,  be  should  nor.    Deceiving 
fne^  \i  Thisby^s  cue:   she  it  to  cnUT  now,  aiid  I  am  to 
spy  her  through  the  walU    loii  shall  see,  it  ^»ill  fall 
pat  as  I  told  you  r—Yondtr  «he  comes* 
T-ntcr  I'hisbe. 

W.t.  '  O  wall,  full  often  haist  thow  heard  ray  moans 

'  For  parting  my  fair  Pyratiius  and  cie : 


'  My  dierry  lips  hive  oitat  UsM  thy  itoiM  { 

*  Thy  stones  with  Ume  tnd  Inirknitttp  fan  tee.* 
Pyr.  *I  see  a  voice:  now  wiH  I  to  the  ddak, 

To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thisby^  thee. 

Thisby  I» 

Tittt.     *  My  bve!  thou  art  my  lofva,  I  thiiife* 
Pyr.  *  Think  whatthon  wilt,  I  am  thy  Invert  ffowe  ; 
And  like  Limander  am  I  tmsty  ttilL* 
Tids.  'And  I  like  Helen,  tiU  the  Ates  nw  kffl.* 
Pyr,  *  Not  Shafalos  to  Proeras  ^pvas  so  tnae.* 
ThU.  *  As  Shafidos  to  Proerua,  I  to  you.* 
Pyr,  •  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  waO/ 
TAiV.  <  I  kiss  the  wall*!  boh^  not  your  Ups  at  alL' 
Pyr,  *  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny's  tomb  aMetne  stnigte< 

way?» 
TM«. « Tide  life,  tide  death,  I  eome  without  delay  * 
WaO,  *  Thus  have  I,  Wall,  my  part  dischaised  so  s 

*  And,  being  done,  thus  Wall  away  doth  go.* 

ZExeurU  Wall,  Pyramus,  tmd  ThiAei 
The,  Notru  the  muial  down  between  the  two  neigb- 

bours*  ^ 

Dent,  So  remedy,  ray  lord,  when  wiDs  are  so  wil* 

f  ul  to  hear  without  warning. 
Hip,  ThifistliesUlieststufi'thateverlhearl. 
The,  The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  sbactows:  anl 

the  wont  are  no  worse,  if  imagination  amend  them 
Rip,  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not 

theirs. 
TAf.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they  of 

themselves,  they  may  pass  fbr  excellent  men.   Here 

come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  moon  and  a  Uon. 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonshine. 
Lion,  *  Tou,  hdies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts  do  fear 

*  The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on  floor, 

*  May  now,  perchance,  both  qunfce  and  tremhie  hci^ 

*  When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  foar. 

*  Then  know,  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 

*  A  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion'ii  dam ; 

*  For  if  I  should  as  lion  oome  in  striib 

'  Into  this  pbwe,  *twere  pity  of  my  liftw* 

The,  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  conscience. 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a  bewit,  my  told,  that  e'er  I 
saw. 

Lyir.  This  lion  it  a  very  ftn  Ibrbts  vak^ir. 

The,  Trae ;  and  a  goose  ibr  his  discredosu 

Dem.  Not  so,  my  lord :  fbr  his  vakmr  cannot  enr; 
his  disenrtion ;  and  the  fox  earrie*  dke  goose. 

The,  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  cairy  his  nl' 
our;  for  the  goosci  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is  '^' 
leave  It  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us  listen  to  themocm. 

JIfson.  'This  hmtem  doth  the  hoMed  moon  pre- 
settt^-* 

Dem.  He  shouUI  httvf*wuni  tbt  harm  on  bis  bead. 

The,  Heisnoci«emt,  and  his  boras  areiurisibio 
within  the  circumference. 

Moan.  *  This  huitern  doth  the  horned  mooB  present ; 
« M}'9elf  the  man  i*  th'  moon  do  seem  to  be.' 

The,  This  is  the  greatest  citor  of  all  the  re^ »  *J* 
man  shouM  be  put  into  the  Unteni :  How  is  it  dtetnc 
man  i*  th'  moon  ?  • 

Dem,  He  dares  not  come  there  fbr  the  candle ;  iV» 
you  see,  it  is  already  in  snufT.  ^ 

Hip.  I  am  a  weary  of  this  moon :  Would,  he  wouW 
change!  . 

The,  It  appein,  by  his  small  Rgbt  of  diaeretn»mtww 
»r:  is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy;  ta  all  «•*»«.•* 
must  stay  the  time. 

Lys.  Proceed,  rao<m>  ^^ 

Moon,  AlithatIhBvctosay,if,tDtilfBa><^*^ 


bmenistlieBkQOB;  {.tliepiaDliitheiiioop » tlusfliofii- 
bHih,iBytlMn>faMh;  snd  tfau  doi;,  my  di«. 

Demu  Wkf,  all  itete  thvnU  be  ia  tke  kBtem ;  ibr 
tJ^axeiBtinflMMMiu  But^silenee;  iMaeMiDieiTluibB. 
£nrrr  Tfaiibe. 
Tact.  *  ThkU  oM  Niiiny*i  Tomb :  Wliere  u  my  love?* 
LiMi.  *  Ob-^*  C^i^  ''^•^  r«sr«^— Tliiabe  rvn*  ^« 
i>7n.  Well  roared,  Hon. 
Tk.  Well  tun,  Tkube. 

Ifi^  Wdl  dkoWnwn^lMyf  tlw  noon  ddaa 
vich  a  gaoil  gcaeek 
Tile;  WeO  mnand,  lioii. 

[TKtf  liMttarrTUsbeVmofid^antfexif. 
/Jen.  Aadnaomes  Pyraimnu 
L^u  Aad  tihen  the  moon  vamshtt* 

Xitter  Pjnnuniii* 
^. '  Sweet  nooo,  I  diankdiee  ibr  thy  lumy  beami ; 
*I  thank  thoe,  moon, for  diining: now  «o  Vright: 
*  Fur,  by  thy  paudaaSf  ^Uen,  glhteriftg:  itreanu^ 
'ItnisttoCafle  ortnieat  Thliby\  right. 
*Batttayr-Ospite! 
*  But  nark  r-Poor  knight, 
'What  dieadfVd  dole  is  here  ? 
*1Sycs,do  yvQiee? 
•How  cm  it  be? 
•Od^Btydodc!  Odear! 
'  Thy  mantle  good, 
•What,  stainM  with  Uood  ? 

*  Apiiraadi,  ye  finiei  felll 

*OIWt!  eonie,eome; 
*Cut  diread  and  tfanun ; 
■  (liBMl,  cnub,  eoDcfaade,  and  qnell  !* 
Tht,  IVa  pataion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  firiend, 
«i»«U  C9  near  to  make  a  man  look  ad. 
Hip,  BeAvew  my  heart,  bat  Ipity  the  man* 
Pyr.  *0,  wherefore,  nature, didtt  thou  lions  frame  i 
*>  Saee  liion  vile  hath  here  defloor'd  my  dear : 
'  Which  i»— no^  nor-whidi  was  the  fairest  dame, 
'ThathT^  that  loT'd,  that  lik'd,  that  k>ok*d  with 

CUBVTm 

*  Gone,  tcan,  eonfomid ; 

*  Out,  swotd,  and  wound 

*  ,7he  pap  of  Pynunm: 

'Ay,  that  left  pap, 

*  Where  heart  doth  hop.*— 

*  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 

*  Now  am  I  dead, 
*XowamIfled; 

*  My  Mol  is  in  the  sky: 

'Taagne,k»et|iy  light! 

*  Moon,  take  thy  flight ! 

*  Now  die,  die,  dic^  die,  die.'  IDiet.  £x.  Moonsh. 
Dnh  No  die,  bat  an  aee,  lor  him ;  for  he  is  but  one. 
Iy#.  Less  than  an  aee,  man;  for  he  Is  dead ;  he  is 

MMhing. 
TAr.  With  the  help  of  a  loxgeoa,  he  might  yet  re- 


Hip,  How  chance  moonshine  is  gone,  before  Thislie 
coaes  hack  and  finds  her  hirer? 

TAr.  She  will  find  him  by  starlight.— Here  she 
cones,  and  her  paasioa  ends  the  phiy. 
EnCcr  Thishe. 
Uip,  lirtUnks,  she  Aoold  not  nse  a  long  one,  for 
mchaPjnumiB:  Ihopev  she  will  be  brief. 

Daa.  A  moce  will  tora  the  hahuiee,  which  Pyni- 
Kva,  aMdb  Ikbhe,  is  the  better. 
Ltft.  She  haxh  ipied  him  already  with  those  sit^eet 

/)(»•  Aad  Chns  the  bm«s,  videticH,-- 
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TA<«b«Aafe9,m7ihfe} 

*  What,  dead,  my  dove  ? 

*  O  Pyngaaa,  ariip^ 

«Spcak, speak.   CMtedumh?      « 
•Dead,  dead?  A  tomb 

*  Must  cover  Ay  sweet  eyes* 

'  These  Hlybraws, 

*  This  cherry  nose, 

*  These  yeUow  cowslip  cheefcv 

*  Are  gone,  are  gone: 
^Lovers,  make  moan ! 

'His  eyes  were  green  as  tecka. 

*  O  sisters  three, 
'Come,  eome,  to  me, 

*  Widi  hands  as  pale  as  milk; 

*  Lay  them  in  gore, 

*  Since  you  hare  shore 

*  With  shears  his  thread  of  silk. 

*  Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 
'  Come,  trusty  swiJtd ; 

*Come,  Made,  my  breast  imhraes 

*  And  fkreweU,  friends  ;- 

*  Thus  Thisby  ends  r 

<Adieu,  adieu,  adieu.'  IDktk 

The,  Moonshine  and  Lion  ore  left  to  bary  the  dead. 

Dan.  Ay,  and  Wall  too. 

B«r.  NO|  I  assure  you ;  the  wall  is  down  tiiatpeitei 
thrir  fiuhen.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the  cpilogii^ 
or  to  hear  a  Bogomask  danoe^  between  two  of  oar 
company? 

The.  No  epilogae,  I  pniy  you ;  for  your  play  needs 
no  exeose.    Never  excuse ;  for  when  the  pteyersam 
all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  hhuaed.    Mnry,  if 
he  that  writ  it,  had  playU  Pyramus,  and  hanged  him- 
sdfin  Thisbe^  garter,  it  wooU  hare  been  a  fine  tioff* 
ctly;  and  so  it  is,  truly;  and  rery  notably  diseharged. 
Buteomc^  yoorBeigomask;  let  your  epilogue  akme* 
IHere  a  dame  •/  Clmom^ 
The  iron  tongne  of  midnight  hath  toM  hrelre>- 
Loreiv,  to  bed ;  *tis  almost  fairy  time. 
I  ftar  we  shall  out«leep  the  coming  mom, 
As  much  as  we  this  nig^  have  orerwateh^d. 
This  palpable-grass  pky  hath  well  begoilVI 
The  heavy  gait  of  night.— Sweet  friends^  to  bedr- 
A  fortnight  h6kl  we  this  solemnity, 
In  nightly  revels,  and  new  jollity.  {ExnuH* 

SCSKE  //^EnfcrPack. 
Fuek,  Nov  the  hungry  lion  roan^ 
And  the  wolf  bebowls  the  moon ; 
Whilst  the  heavy  pkraghman  snores, 

All  with  weary  task  fordone. 
Now  the  wasted  bnmds  do  glow. 

Whilst  the  seritch-owl,  seritching  load. 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe^ 

In  remembnuiee  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  night, 

lliat  the  graves,  all  gaping  wide, 
Ever)-  one  lets  Anth  his  sprite, 

In  the  diurcb-way  paths  to|^ide : 
And  we  fhiries,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecat*s  team. 
From  the  preseoee  of  the  sun, 

Following  darkneu  like  a  dream. 
Now  are  ftotte ;  not  a  mouse 
Shall  disturb  this  haltow'd  house ; 
I  am  sent,  with  broom,  before, 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  the  door. 
EnUr  Oberan  and  Titania,  reifh  their  tntiru 
Of.  Through  this  house  give  glimiaering  light j 
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Bjtte  dead  ttid  dvowsy  ilie: 
Every  elf,  and  &ity  ipnte, 

Hop  at  light  ••  bird  ftoni  brier ; 
And  thii  ditty,  aAer  me, 
Sing,  nnddanoe  it  triiypingly. 

Tittu  Fint,idieanedietaaflrbyiote: 
To  each  word  a  waiUing  note, 
Hand  in  hand,  with&iry  graee^ 
Will  weaing^  and  Uen  tiiit  plaee. 

SONG,  ANB  DANCE. 
06.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 
lliroagh  this  home  each  fiury  ste^* 
To  the  belt  bride>bed  will  we, 
Which  by  UB  shall  bleswd  be ; 
And  the  iooe,  there  create, 
Emer  ahall  be  fortunate. 
So  shall  all  the  coaplei  three 
£vR  tnie  in  loTing  be : 
And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 
Never  mole,  har&'Up,  nor  scar, 
Kor  maxk  prodigious,  such  as  ar^ 
Pespiied  in  nativity, 
Shall  upon  their  ehiUren  ber- 
With  thU  field4efw  cooiecrate; 


Every  fiury  take  Us  s^ht 
And  each  sevenl  chamber  blesib 
ThvDugh  this  pahoe  wish  sweet  peaee: 
E*er  shall  it  in  safety  rest, 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest* 

Tkipaway; 

Make  no  stay; 
Meet  me  ail  by  break  of  day. 

IEjx,  Obex*  Titai  and  traia* 

Pack.  Ifne  thadgw*  tune  offknded^ 

Thitik  but  tMt,  (and  all  U  mendtdj 

Thai  ysu  Aow  but  ttvmber^d  here, 

While  theae  vlHotu  did  aftfiear* 

And  thit  weak  and  idle  themes 

No  mere  yidding  but  a  dnamf 

Gentletf  do  net  reprehends 

Jf  yeu  parden,  we  wUL  mend* 
And  at  Pm  on  heneM  Pudc, 
If  we  heme  unearned  luck    . 
Vvw  to  *tcape  the  eerpent"*  tongue. 
We  will  make  amends  ere  long: 
EUe  the  Ptidt  a  kar  ealL 
So,  good  night  unto  you  dlL 
Give  me  your  hands,  if  we  befiiemU, 
And  Robin  thatt  rettere  amendu  CExit. 


MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


PEHSONS  REPRESENTED. 


knaioioj  the  merchetU  of  Vefdee  : 
-       '^hu  friend. 


S«briao»   >yHeitd!»  to  JnUnio  and  BatMmia, 

loRikza.  tn  /«T!e  ivi<A  Jetiietu 

Sbytoek,  a  JSrv  r 

Tibil,  a  JSrw,  hU/HetuL 

Uoocrloc  Gobbo,  a  c/nm,  tervarU  to  Shylo^ 

OUGckkOt  father  ^  Launcdat. 

Sabits  '  menenger  from  Venice* 


Leongido,  jeriMntf  to  Baaanit* 
sl^l^*}  MTvanu  to  Ptfrtte, 

Porda,  a  rich  beirew, 
Neriuft,  Iter  temting^mald, 
JeuicB,  daughter  to  ShylKk. 

Magn\fic9e9  of  VerOce^  Officer »  of  the  Cturt  efJusHa^ 
Jailer^  Servante,  and  other  Attendant*. 

SCEKE-partly  at  Fenke,  and  partly  at  BelmMt,  tk6 
teat  tf  Portia,  on  the  continent* 


ACTL 

SCEHE  I^renice,    A  Street,    Enter  Anttnio,  StO- 
anno,  ami  Sakuuo* 

Antonio, 

Ik  Moik,  I  know  not  why  1  am  io  Md; 

bwnrieime;  you 017, it wmies 70a ; 

Bat  how  I  caught  it,  round  it,  or  came  hf  it, 

Uitt  itair*ib  made  oi;  wbenof  it  is  born* 

lantokaiB; 

And  rack  a  want«wit  ladottt  makes  of  me^ 

Thst  I  kare  much  ado  to  know  myself. 

Salor,  YourmiiMl  is  tossing  on  theoeean; 
IVre,  where  year  argosies  with  portly  sail,— 
likF  ligDian  and  rich  bUTghexs  of  the  flood. 
Or,  SI  it  woe  the  pageants  of  die  sea,-* 
iVf  orerpeef  die  petty  tndBdkerSi 
Thst  eait*iy  to  ifaefOf  do  dmn  nftstenoe^ 
Ai  thef  fly  hy  them  with  their  woren  wings. 

■win.  BeKeve  me,  sir,  had  I  su^  ventuie  fiirdiy 
IV  better  part  of  my  afltokns  would 
Be  sritb  my  faopet  abroad.    I  should  be  still 
I^Khaog  die  gnts,  to  know  where  sits  the  wind  ; 
^taioK  IB  Dttps,  for  ports,  and  pien,  anl  roads; 
Aad  ererjr  object  that  might  make  me  fe^ 
ICdonane  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
WaoUDakememd. 

^■^on*  My  wind,  eooling  my  brath, 

WqqU  Uaw  me  to  an  agoe,  when  I  thought 
^"1»st  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  Aoald  mi  see  the  amdy  hourglasi  nm, 
But  I  AeeU  think  of  sfaaUowf  ami  of  flauf 
And  Memy  weakby  Amlrew  doekM  in  mmi, 
Vnfin^herUgh^op  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kta  her  burial.    Should  I  go  to  ehurch, 
Ai.\  «e  the  holy  edifice  of  stone, 
AadaoebetUukmesmBghtofdaagiBreui  lotks? 


IVhich,  toudUmgbat  my  gentle  vessd^s  sidei 
Would  scatter  all  her  spiees  on  the  stream  s 
Enrobe  the  roaring  wmten  with  my  silks ; 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  diis. 
And  now  worth  nothing?  Shall  I  have  the  thought 
To  think  on  this;  and  shall  I  laxk  the  thought, 
That  such  a  thing,  beehane'd,  would  make  me  sad? 
But,  tell  not  me ;  I  know,  Antooio 
Is  sad  to  diink  upon  his  merehandize. 

AnL  Believe  me,  00:  I  thank  my  fortune  for  it, 
My  ventures  are  net  in  one  bottom  trusted. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year  ; 
Therefore,  my  merehandize  makes  me  not  sad. 

&lan.  Why  then  you  are  in  love. 

AnL,  Fie,fie! 

Solan*  Not  in  love  neither?  Then  let's  say,  you  aia 
•d, 
Becanse  you  are  not  merry :  and  'twere  as  easy 
For  you,  tobn^^  andk^,  and  say,  you  are  merry, 
Becanse  you  are  not  sad.   Now^by  tw»headed  Janns» 
Nature  hath  fram*d  strange  fellows  in  her  time: 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes^ 
And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bag-piper ; 
And  other  of  such  vinegaiHupeet, 
That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smik^ 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  laughahle. 

Enter  Basmnki,  JLorenxo,  and  OratiaDo. 

Solan.  Here  eoraes  Bastamo^  your  most  i»obl^  kins* 
nun, 
GratiaDo,  and  Lorenzo;  Eire  you  well; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Solar.  I  would  have  staid  till  Ihad  madcyou  meiT|y 
If  worthier  fHends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Ant.  Your  worth  is  very  dev  in  ray  rE^;ard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  buriness  calls  on  you. 
And  you  embmoe  the  occasion  to  depart. 

^laiar.  Good-moiroWy  my  good  lordt. 
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Bau,  Oood  riipiion  both,  wboi  diaU  we  laugh? 
Say,  wben  ? 
Too  grow  excreding  rtnmge :  Mart  it  be  ■©? 

&far.  Well  make  our  leisure*  to  attend  on  yonn. 
[£4r.  Salarino  and  Sabnio. 

Lor.  Mj  lord  BaManio,  since  you  have  found  Anto- 
nio, 
We  two  will  loare  you :  bnt,  atdiancr  time, 
I  jkray  you,  have  in  niind  where  wc  must  meet. 

Bast*  I  will  not  fail  you. 

Cnu  Tou  look  not  well,  sigpnior  Aotonio ; 
Tou  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world : 
They  lose  it,  tliatdo  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  you  are  marvellouily  chant^U 

Jnt  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world,  Gntiana ; 
A  stage,  where  every  mim  moit  play  a  part. 
And  mine  a  sad  one* 

Gnu  Let  me  play  the  Fool : 

With  mirth  and  biugfater  let  old  wrinkles  come  ; 
And  let  my  liver  ratl^er  heat  wiih  wine, 
Than  my  heart  eool  ♦ith  mortifying  gnoans* 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  bkiod  »  wann  widuD, 
Sit  like  his  gzandsire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  ?  and  creep  into  the  jaundiee 
By  being  peevish  ?  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio,— 
I  tove  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks  ;— 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  ennm  and  mantle,  like  a  tcanding  pood ; 
And  doa  wilful  sdllneca  entertain. 
With  purpose  to  be  drest  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit ; 
As  who  shouyi  say,  /  am  nr  Oracle^  , 
And,  when  i  ope  my  Up*t  letMd^  bark  f 
O,  my  Antmao,  I  do  know  of  tbeae, 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wise, 
For  saying  nothing ;  who,  I  am  very  sur^ 
If  they  should  spcnk,  wouM  abnoit  damn  diose  cai«, 
Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  thcw  heathen,  fbob. 
ini  ten  thee  more  of  this  another  time: 
But  fiafa  not,  with  this  mehmeholy  bak. 
For  tfau  fool's  fraSgeon,  thU  opinion.- 
Come,  good  Lorcnao:— Fare  ye  well,a  wMle; 
FU  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lw.  Well,  we  will  kave  yon  tfien  till  dinner  time  s 
I  nmst  he  one  of  these  same  dnn/b  wise  men, 
For  Oratiano  nev^  lets  me  speafc* 

Cra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  ytars  mow. 
Thou  shalt  not  know  die  sound  of  thine  own  tongue* 

Ant,  FtaeweH:  I'M  grow  a  talker  fcr  this  gear. 

era.  Thauks,  i'fkith ;  for  tilenoe  is  only  oaasmaid- 
able 
In  a  neat's  umgoe  dried,  tad  a  nadd  eoa  TOodiWOi 

lExeunt  Grm.  and  Lcrd. 

Anf.  Is  that  any  ddngnow? 

Ba$s,  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  notUag, 
more  tlMm  any  maa  in  all  Veniee :  FBs  rea«ni»  are  aa 
two  giains  of  wheat  hid  in  twobnsheb  of  chaff;  yo« 
ahall  seek  all  cby  ere  >■««  find  them ;  and,  when  you 
have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the  s»reh. 

ilnfc  WeU ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  this  MBe 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage,' 
That  you  tinlay  promisM  to  tell  me  of? 

Boat.  Tis  not  unknown  to  yiw,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  diMdded  mine  estate^ 
By  someddngshiywing  amore  swcUing  port 
Than  my  laint  means  wouUI  gnat  eontaonr 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  BbridgM 
From  fiMh  a  nobic  reie  $  but  my  chief  can 
Is,  to  eorae  lairiy  off  ftum  the  great  debts, 
WhcRin  my  time,  •omeaiog  too  prodigM, 


Hith  left  me  gaged:  Toyi 
I  owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  wananty 
To  unburth^allmy  plots,  and  puxpotei, 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

Ant,  Ipnyyou,gQodBassani0,  let  me  know  it; 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yourself  still  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur'd. 
My  purse,  my  person,  my  extremest  meanir 
Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasioub 

Bass,  In  my  school-days,  whoi  I  had  lost  one  shaf^ 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  self-same  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  adrised  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth ;  and  by  adventuring  Wh, 
I  oft  found  both :  I  urge  this  childhood  proof, 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innoeenceb 
I  owe  you  much ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lostc  but  if  you  pkaue 
To  shoot  another  annw  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doubt, 
As  I  will  wateh  the  aim,  or  to  find  both. 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again, 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  first. 

Ata,  Yon  know  me  well ;  and  herein  spend  but  tijBc^ 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  ciraumstanoe ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  me  now  more  wrofi& 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost. 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have : 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  whut  I  should  do, 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done^ 
And  I  am  prest  unto  it :  therefore,  speak. 

Bau,  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  fairer  than  that  word. 
Of  wondrous  virtues ;  sometimes  firom  her  ejea 
I  did  receive  fur  spee<ddess  messages : 
Her  name  u  Portia ;  nothing  undervalued 
To  Cato^s  daughter,  Brutus'  Portia. 
Nor  b  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth  ; 
For  the  four  winds  bbw  in  from  every  eoast 
Renowned  suitors:  and  ber  sunny  locks 
Hang  pn  her  tempkai  like  a  gtddoi  fleeoe; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  CokiiDt' stnnd. 
And  many  Jasotis  oome  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hoU  a  rival  pteee  with  one  of  them, 

1  have  a  mind  p«sages  me  such  thrii^ 
lliat  I  should  questionless  be  fottunate. 

Ant.  Thou  know*st  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at  aea  i 
Kor  have  I  money,  nor  eommodity 
To  raise  a  presoit  sum  :  thoefore  go  ibrth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venioe  do ; 
That  shall  be  mek'd,  even  to  the  utteniMw^ 
To  Aimish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  ftur  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I,      « 
Where  money  is ;  and  I  no  questioa  moke^ 
To  have  it  of  ray  tnist,  or  fgr  my  sake.        iEjoaaUm 

SCEyB  Ili—Bdmont.  A  R»mn  in  Portia's  Bau/e. 
Bnttr  Portia  and  Nerissa. 

Par,  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is  aweary 
of  this  great  workL 

Ifer.  Tou  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your  miseriea 
were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  gtxid  fortunes  are  : 
And,  yet,  for  aught  I  see,  they  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit 
with  too  much,  as  they  that  starve  with  nothing  •*  It  u 
no  mean  happiness  therefore,  to  be  seated  in  the  mean  : 
superfluity  comes  sooner  by  white  hairs,  but  compfc* 
tency  lives  longer. 

For.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronouiu*d. 

Ser.  They  would  be  better,  if  weU  foUowad. 
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Par.  Ifto  do  wcmMeaiytt  to  know  wlMt  were  good 
to  do^-cbipeii  kMl  tRcn  ehtinhcs,  nA  poor  racD**  eot- 
u^t,  prixiees*  fMOMCf  It  u  ft  good  divine  that  folhiws 
fau  o«o  iMtructioos :  I  out  OMier  taacb  twenty  what 
vm-  good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  fol* 
|ov  mine  own  teaehinK.  The  brain  may  devise  laws 
f«theblood ;  hot  a  hot  temper  leaps  mrer  a  cold  de- 
tM :  such  a  hare  is  madness  the  youth,  to  skip  o'ertbe 
Bfdn  of  good  eounsei  the  eripple.  But  thi^  reason- 
ing ii  not  in  the  fitthion  to  ehoose  me  a  husband  ^-0 
nctthe  wocd  dioose  J  I  may  neither  choose  whom  I 
MwU,  nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike ;  so  is  the  will  of  a 
b^m^  daughter  cuibM  by  the  will  of  a  dead  Ihtherf 
hit  not  faaxd,  Merissa,  that  1  eannot  choose  one,  nor 
itfinenoae? 

Ntr.  Tomr  ikther  was  ever  viitooos  ;  and  holy  men, 
ttthordeath,  have  good  inspintians;  therefore,  the 
kicery.  dwt  he  hath  devised  in  these  three  chests,  of 
pULnlver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who  chooses  his  mean* 
■Vtehoases  you^  will,  no  doubt,  never  be  chosen  by 
uj  lightly,  bat  one  who  you  shall  rightly  love.  But 
«hoi  wvmh  iatheae  in  your  afllfecdon  towards  any  of 
thne  prineely  raxlon  that  are  ahcady  come  ? 

Ptr,  Iiaaythee,o«ciM)aniethem;  andasthoanan»- 
estthen^  I  will  devcrihe  them ;  and,  aeoordiqg  to  my 
A^icripcJon,  level  at  my  aflSeetion. 
Xrr.  Firi^  these  is  the  Neapolitan  prinee* 
?er.  Ay,  thatH  a  oolt,  indeed,  for  he  doth  nothing 
bn  talk  of  his  horie;  and  he  makes  it  a  great  appro- 
pntfjoB  10  his  own  good  parts,  that  he  can  shoe  him 
hu^lf :  I  am  m«flbaftaid,my  My  his  mother  played 
&1k  vriih  a  snuth. 
Xcr.  Then,  u  there  the  county  Palatine. 
Per,  Hedoth  nothing  but  fVown :  as  who  should  say, 
if  9  i/ysa  wntU  mt  have  me^  eho«9e  -•  He  hears  merry 
talrs.  aai  smiles  not :  I  fear^e  Hill  prove  the  weeping 
ffailotophrr  when  he  grows  oUt  being  to  fViIl  of  unman- 
acrly  nilia  si  in  his  youdi.    I.had  rather  be  married  to 
s  desth^i  head  with  a  bone  in  his  mouth,  than  to  either 
cf  these.   Cod  deftnd  me  fhmi  these  two  * 

Str,  Bow  say  foa  by  the  Fiendi  lord,  monsieur  Le 
Bott> 

P*r.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pass  for  a 
■m.  In  trutt,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a  mocker;  But, 
he !  why,  he  hath  a  hone  better  than  the  Neapolitan's  -, 
a  beoerbad  htfaH  of  frowning  than  the  count  Pabtine : 
he  ii  every  roan  in  no  man ;  if  a  tlirostle  sing,  he  fkUs 
miigfata  capering;  he  will  fenee  with  his  own  shadow  : 
if  I  rfioold  many  him,  I  shouU  marry  twenty  husbands ; 
If  fe  ihoohl  despise  me,  I  would  foi^ve  him ;  for  if  he 
love  aie  (o  aMness,  t  rimll  never  requite  him. 

Ser.  What  my  yon  then  to  Fauloonbridge,  the  young 
bnmofBngbDd? 

Far»  Ton  know,  I  say  imdiittg  tohim ;  fbr  he  uti> 
Amands  not  me,  nor  I  him :  he  bnxh  neiUier  Latin, 
Trnttk,  nor  Itrtian ;  and  you  will  come  into  the  eonn 
umI  iwear,  that  Ihave  apoor  pennyworth  in  the  Eng^ 
fis^  lie  is  a  proper  man's  picture  {Bot,  alas!  who  can 
sooTcne  wicha  dumb  show  ?  How  oddly  he  is  suited  I  I 
thbk,  he  bought  hb  doublet  in  Italy,  bis  round  hose  in 
f  caaee,  hu  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  his  hdnviour 
wtryvrhen^ 

Xer.  What  think  ycmof  the  Scottish  lord,  hisneighr 
krar? 

P*r.  That  he  hath  a  neigbbouriy  charity  in  hira ; 
<«  he  bonrawetl  a  box  of  thp  car  of  the  Englishman, 
w*  «»ore  he  would  pay  him  again,  when  he  was  able : 
1  liiink,  the  Frrachman  beeame  his  surety,  and  sealed 
■■der  for  another. 


Her,  Mow  like  ytm  the  young  German,  the  duke  of 
Saxony's  nephew  ? 

P&r,  Very  vihfly  in  the  morning,  when  he  is  sober  ; 
and  most  vilely  in  Ae  afternoon,  when  he  is  drunk : 
when  he  is  best,  he  is  a  litde  worse  than  a  man ;  and 
wheA  he  is  worst,  he  is  little  better  than  a  beast:  on 
the  wone  fall  that  ever  fbll,  I  hope,  I  shall  make  shift 
to  go  without  hira. 

Ner.  If  he  shouM  offer  to  choo«e,  and  choose  the  right 
casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your  father's  will, 
if  you  should  refVise  to  accept  him. 

Por»  Therefore,  for  iear  of  the  worst,  I  pray  thee,  set 
a  deep  f^ian  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  OHitrary  casket : 
for,  if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  temptation  without, 
I  know  he  will  choose  it.  I  will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa, 
ere  I  will  be  married  to  a  spunge. 

Ker,  Ton  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of  these 
lords ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their  determina- 
tions :  which  is  indeed,  to  return  to  their  home,  and  to 
trouble  you  with  no  more  suit ;  unlesi  you  may  be  won 
by  some  other  sort  than  your  lather's  imposition,  de« 
pending  on  the  caskets. 

Par,  If  I  live  to  be  as  oM  as  Sib>'Ila,  I  will  die  as 
chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  be  abtained  by  the  manner  of 
my  fktber's  will :  I  am  glad  this  parcel  of  wooers  are 
so  reasonable ;  for  there  is  not  one  among  them  but  t 
dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I  pmy  God  grant  theia 
a  fair  departure. 

-Wrr.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your  fatlirr's 
time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier,  that  came 
hither  in  company  of  the  Marquis  of  Moiitferrat  ? 

Por.  Yes,  yc^  it  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think,  so  was  he 
called. 

Ner.  True,  madam ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that  ever 
my  foolish  eyes  k)oked  upon,  was  the  best  deserving  a. 
fair  lady. 

Por,  I  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember  him 
worthy  of  thy  pnuse.—How  now  I  wliat  news  ? 
Enter  a  Servant, 

Ser,  Hie  four  stnuigen  seek  for  you,  madam,  to 
take thor leave:  andthereisafi«re«inuiercomefhim 
a  fifUi,  the  prinee  of  Moioeeo ;  who  brings  word,  the 
prinoe,  hia  master,  will  he  here  to«ight. 

Por.  If  I  eouM  hid  the  fifth  wdoome  with  so  good 
heart  as  I  can  Ind  the  other  four  farewell,  I  should  be 
ghd  of  his  approMh:  if  he  have  the  eonditioB  of  a 
saint,  and  the  OMnplexian  of  a  deril,  I  had  rather  he 
should  shrive  me  than  wive  me.  Come,  Nerissair-Sir* 
rah,  go  before^— -While*  we  shut  the  gate  upon  one 
woer,  another  knocks  at  the  door.  lEMUta. 

SCENE  W.—VetOee.  A  public  Place,  Efiter  Bas- 
sanio and  Shylock. 

Shy,  Three  thousattd  ducats,— well. 

Bats.  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 

Shij,  For  three  mouths,— well. 

Ba»f,  For  the  which,  asl  told  you,  Antonio  shall  be 
bound. 

Shy.  Antonio  shall  become  bound,— well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me  ?  Will  you  pleasure  me  ? 
Shall  I  know  youramwcr? 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducats,  for  tluee  months,  aiid 
Antonio  bound. 

Bass,  Your  answer  to  tTiat# 

5Ay.  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bats,  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  con* 
trary? 

Shy,  Ho,  no,  no,  no,  no ;— my  meaning,  in  saying  he 

is  a  good  man,  is  to  li;iv«.'  you  understaQil  lue,  that  he 

I  issufflcicBt:  yctbts  mertiisairiniuppoMt'ion:  he  hath 
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an  nfl^i)  t»tti*a  Id  Triyulii^  inaitir  r  in  Ui«  littlk^  s  1 
utRtrrkimti]  i»iM^M>^'i^r  iipftu  tlit.-  EMiUti,  Kc  liatli  ji  iliin! 
si  M^ico,  A  founJi  Ibr  FJijDrtmni— Mini  'ninr  vnmin-* 
I*'  liBih,  feiiauidcr'tl  abfiQait  j  Birt  <bl|n  urt  bni  bcNtnli* 

iliwi,  Ikere  14  ibf  pen)  (»f  waten,  »ii»ili»  Brel  mtfci: 

tAmI  Uuics  ti ; -1  thJiiltt  1  inii?  mla^  lu*  bond* 

/In' If**  Di!  fiiiif ml  Twu  ma^t 

SAj^.  I  will  bt  a«»rca»  I  n»ay ;  and,  ibw  I  may  be 
iMiifta*  1  1*  ill  beibiok  me  r   Maj  I  ifn-ik  with  Jtitto- 

fl*ir.  If  It  pk»ic  ycni  to  dine  mih  b»» 

S/^l/,  \t%,  to  f itw-U  pork  i  In  wil  uf  tl*  bibimiim 

inlii  i  i  will  bwF  wtH  }TM,  sell  wiib  yoii.  talk  w  iif*  ^-oiu 
vjitk  witli  tou.  »iid  *o  r<4li)iiriii|^i  ts*il  I  K^ill  not  tat 
nitU  }**ii,  lit  ink  with  ymi^itw  jiniy  «iih  jrou.  Wbat 
iitw*'oij  thr  P  iftlto  '-Wbo  u  by  coioa  Ikic  ? 
£iifrr  Aunmio. 

B*ii4m  Ttu*  H  »igiiiflr  Atittrnw* 

XftTj.  lAMidf*"}  Jiaw  like  a  (k*mfr  puWi(*n  hi:  look  1 1 
1  liute  *iun  ibf  Ik-  U  b  Chriiiinn  t 
Bill  iiwpv»  tot  ihit,  in  low  fimplreily, 

Ttic  Ttu**  of  nsaiiet'  Iw-n-  wiib  ih  in  Vi-tiipe* 

If  f  mn  t-steh  hijrk  OTut:  upc*n  tW  Inp, 

1  »UI  Jrct!  ftt  ihi'  aiieirtit  gruiJi^?  I  bcurbuii. 

tit'  luiti^  aui'it^iirii^  imtidii  ^  iiihl  hp  oili, 

Fach  iJKiri;  wb^ri'  njtrehmrt*  mnit  t}o  vcm^r^vf^iSt 

Oti  iTii.  my  bargains  mwl  n^j  **  II-wmm  thrift, 

Wbii'li  Iw  alU  Itttmil  i  Cutied  he  tny  tribe, 

If  I  furgivfbiira! 

Batf..  Kb  V  lock ,  *j«  y nu  brflf  ? 

*iid,  hy  fbf  nrar  etjc***  of  »ny  iTir-mory, 

I  rfifui'it  m«ttiiUly  n>W  »if*  tlit  iftiaw 

Of  ftill  Citvc  ilinMwmV  tludwi  ^  r  Wlwi  of  diAL  ? 

TiiMK  n  wrflkby  llibtv*  of  luy  iiil** 

^Vill  lViriti»b  mr  j  Btil  trif\  t  Mow  iriBuy  fnoiubi 

l>it)««i  ilr'*lt*'  -— Knr  jrai  lair,  ^mnV  iijjnirtr ;  ETe  Ant. 

YoMf  *nT»biti  wm*  tbr  li^f  iTiah  iii  onr  ttiuuilt%. 

,^pr/*  fthyliiHk,  n^l^'ir  1  wp-ifiMf  IttoI  ttui-  UurrtiWn 
By  rakinjr.  «j(>r  b>  g^riinr  nt>5c«*, 
\ ft.,  til  supply  ibr-  i-i]*e  wiini«  nf  my  fH^nt^ 
t  U  bnhak  «  fuflwit  ^— Ii  Ik*  jvt  (»0MCM*r1^ 
Uow  mucb  yotf  wuuM  ? 

>*rif#  And  for  ilitrc  nifiirtlur 

.$J^^,  I  had  |btfrtit,-*ihn.^  inonUit,  f  nil  \tM  m^  m  ; 
Will  Uicn ,  yqiir  bmid  j  mtil*  ki  nai»  *«■,— B*it  lirit  r  you  j 
Mt<Ho«igltt,  you  dul^  yiiu  i]C'iibi.f  LcMid ,  twr  boi'mw, 
Vpnn  udiritiilfl^i 

^rif*  I  da  ucver  use  It* 

S/|i;f.  Wl*rii  JTafotf  gimji^it  liii  UQtk  W^it'i  %liR-p, 
till*  .lniH^b  fftini  oiir  holy  Abrabma  iah» 
(J^«  bk  u-iir  niDituLrr  wrvtigbt  In  bii  tiduill') 
Tbr  tbiPtl  po**i"**r»r  J  «> ,  Iw  whb  tbr  tyiil. 

^tii\  Aivl  'ffb4t  ol'bim  ?  did  Ik.'  luikr  titifTCM  f 

^htj*  No^iKit  lake  iiitHCfit ;  not,  hi  ^-Qii  wgitkl  tny, 
I>in'<:'fU':  (ritt-pfiit  mark  Kvbur  J&cub  dkl. 
\Vb4  II  Lillian  iiii4  bif iiK>Jf  wiiT  ^MojiMimi«M» 
'ilmt  ull  ibr  i!>{iPiliiii:«  wliiuh  wptc  itHAk"!!  kad  pldd, 
Sli'>'  Id  fVitl  ]i4  Ta^ftli'i  hm- ;  thi  ifwe««  taraig  cank, 

Ti.  ■'     ■    •■    '" ■■  ■■-  '  '    '>fr  rArai4  s 

.■^  ■  viiim 

r.  I  ^l!ir  an, 

iliL  i^jiJii  ^<i"pWi^  iH^i  J  imii^tataia  wai3il% 
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And,  in  dve  domi^  of  ihr  deai  uf  kinit 

lie  iliick  L}l(^tn  iqj  bL'fbup  pIi'   '  " 

Wbn,  ibr  n  «jne*'i  *  i  nSf,  «1  iO  > 

F*II  purty^otftii v'd  JamtM,  n  i .  ■  .i*cob  i. 

Thi*  WAi  k  Wi>'  ifl  Uirjrftf  ami  h*'  »a*  I»l45ri ; 

And  flirift  w  blefilnf,  if  mm  th-al  if  mti* 

^ffif.  Tbi*  VM  a  vtntiirt?,  itr,  thai  Joenb  wnrM  fof  5 
A  tiling  fwt  it»  liii  tKiwcr  ii>  briivi?  t*  tK>i», 
Jiqt  iw^iy'il,  anil  laibiuuM  U?  tli*  i«iiwl  <if  b****-H' 
Wm  tbii  «i**'rf(tt  to  nwki'  incerr.it  gmwl  ? 
Or  i»  your  ^ikt  nirt  filviiF^  i-w«  »™t  "Uftf  ? 

■f A p,  ]  i^wnoi  tHI ;  1  Jtiaki'  ii  brctfl  m»  f*ii  :^ 
Bnt  nofc  nti?^  tigriior* 

j|,^,  Mjirtt  ynit  (b i I,  Btowfli 

TTltikvll  can  citi-  ttrijjtitne  fur  bi»  pnrp*** 
Ati  tf^i)  KJiil.  prodiKriog  boly  i^itm^iv 
U  Ukr  a  viJlBin  wiib  n  wuilin*;  cl»«4t  s 
A  goodly  !!pp»F  itilltiJ  at  t»Ki  li«tt  I 
O,  wimt  0  j^uudly  outiiifi'  faLwlimid  bith  1 

S%.   riit«.'  i»tt/ttiianil  dueaUi-'tiJ  a  |M  n®* 

■!ll». 

Ttnee  muiitlu  fwmi  twdTt,  ihm  kt  fne  •*  *f  »*» ^ 
Af,f.  MVU,  Kbylofk,  ibali  we  be  bAokkn  toptt 
S^y,  SisfONM*  Atiionuj^  numy  *  time  and  v^t 
lu  tbe  Kbitu  you  hnTC  nlpd  me 
Aljo4Jt  oiy  ihonii'i,  wvd  my  liisneet: 
Si;  ill  httvv  I  itftimt  it  with  n  pwtkfit  thm^i 
For  tum-iwice  ii  the  badge  of  all  oor  tifl* » 
Vou  eall  w*f— minbeljevn-r^  cut-Utrotrt,  dies^ 
Aiid  ipit  tipnri  my  Jtwiib  i^bttrdine, 
Aiul  M  for  ute  isf  ihit  wliiub  i«  mine  c(w«* 
Well  thefts  it  WW  kpp™i^  y«»i  i»tii  mj  ht'^- 
r;h  to  du^  ;  yoii  wme  to  mt,  «t*d  je«  "Jf > 
Skyfvk^  Kt  iv^outd  Am*  mpfi^rj  ;  Vim  *3^  **  ^ 
Yijiii  ^Imt  dtd  vuhl  yaur  rbeintj  tip™  ™y  '■*'"' 
And  rmii  Die,  u.%  yon  qifiin*  ■  «faftp!T  Wii 
Over  yiiur  iliP!i^li«>lcl  j  luoiik*  t*  jwti'  •"*** 
Vnmi  thoukl  I  ay  to  you  ?  Slimi W  I  twt  *«y* 
tiath  9  1%  nnnxifT  h  ii  i>PM^i^k^ 
A  ^tr  rnn  tend  thrft  tMtt«in4  ttm^*    "^ 
3b  nil  I  btnd  low,  aoil  in  ii  buiidjiwii**  ^l 
With  iMtH  b«««b,  and  w  hiipcjijif  biJJnf 
Say  tbi4,— 
^l«f  111%  ^tfii  tptf  an  me  en  /f<*rf«rrttoV  '**^ 

|*n  i^frd  me~^d*yi  and  J^r  *A*«*  i'n^ir'Wt' 
rti  tend  jf9U  ihtit  imtcA  tmnie** 

Mt.  I  ntn  Bi  lllir  to  oiW  ihcc  *nagsilfl. 
Tn  »pit  on  diw  a(,Ti,Ln,  la  *pijni  i*"^  ^*'**' 
If  tbon  wilt  k-nd  ibb  maiiey,  kiKl  it  '"^ 
Ai  i»  thy  rri*itdi ;  f for  wIkh  4id  fcii  iwbb-P  «^ 
A  btwid  Rir  barm^  w«i»l  flCkiw  ''"'^^''*'  '^ 
Oit(  lend  it  ratlier  to  thioe  meioy  *  ^^ 

Who  tf  bt  biMik,  tbwu  mayVt  ffhfc  lK«^  ""^ 

I  wonM  be  IHeiuli  *riib  y<ni,  Mid  *'""',*  '"^  ,iih, 
Fi^r^rt  ibe  ihwii^  that  yoti  I*a^e  iw«  »^J*^ 
SHpplyL^iT  pitsftit  warns  «n.l  ^^ '       «( ; 
Of  iiMiMKi  for  my  nwiik«.  and  }i»*  "  "»* 
1'bii  ii  kind  1  o^vt, 

Attf,  rhii  »ifL-  kinilDeo. 

:x/,y.  Till*  kimln«*  will  I  Jiow  ? 
C:ct  w  itli  me  lo  a  nntai^,  »taJ  n>r  tbi'»* 
Yuwr  siii^lr  ijotMl ;  *mi,  tii  a  WH-m'  *^^' 
Il*)wn  riiiaj  ifw  mit  uii  itusb  aday* 
In  .1  r  r^      T '  1  -     "1  irb  lUiu*  «r  i»"H*-  **Jf 

tit, r  rtn  eniud  l*o«'i*' 

Of  your  <;*ii'  fltiii,  tu  tK  cut  otf"*"*!  ***^ 
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la  utet  part  of  yoor  body  pkaaedi  me. 

ilflf.  Content,  in  &ith ;  111  ml  to  MMh  ft  bond, 
AoA  i^r,  ikere  k  mtteh  kmdaen  in  the  Jew. 

JKocr.  Tou  ahnll  not  seal  to  neh  a  bond  for  nifii 
ril  mbcr  4«e11  in  my  neoenity. 

Ant^  Why,  flear  not,  man ;  I  will  not  forfeit  it : 
Vidna  thoM  two  months,  that'*  a  mouth  beforo 
This  bond  expijvt,  I  do  expect  retura 
OTtfariee  three  time*  the  value  of  this  bond. 

SAjh  O&ther  Abcaham,  what  these  Chriatiant  are ; 


He  thooghts  of  othen!  Flay  you,  tell  me  this; 

If  he  ihooM  break  his  day,  wlHt  should  I  sain 

By  the  esnetion  of  the  fbtiSsiture  ? 

A  pound  of  man*s  flesh,  taken  from  a  man, 

li  not  so  esrimahh',  profitable  neither, 

AffleA  of  muttons^  beefs,  or  goats.    Zsay, 

Tobay  kb  lavoor,  I  extend  this  iHendship : 

If  be  via  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adiea ; 

Aad,  for  my  kire,  I  pray  >t>o,  wrang^  me  not. 

Af^  Tea,  Shyhiek,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 

SAy.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's ; 
Civr  him  direction  for  this  mcnry  hood, 
Aod  I  wiUfoand  pune  the  ducats  straight ;  ^ 
S(en»  my  houses  left  in  the  fearful  guard  * 
Of  SB  unthriAy  knare ;  and  presently 
I  vOl  be  with  yott.  \KxiU 

Ami.  Hie  thee»  gentle  Jew.— 

Th»  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ;  he  grows  kind. 

Btei.  1  yke  not  fiur  terms,  and  a  vilkin's  mind. 

AnL  Come  on ;  in  this  Hbtax  op  be  no  dismay, 
yr  dBpf  come  home  a  month  before  the  day.   f  Ear. 


ACTU. 

STIVE  l^-~BelfMnt,  A  Rmu  in  Portia^s  Hotue, 

ilnaish  of  nrneU,  Enter  the  Prince  of  Moroe- 

#-».  mid  hit  Train  i  Portia,  Nerifsa,  and  ei/ier  of 
i-er  Mlendmts, 

Mor9ee«, 
MISLIKE  me  not  for  my  ^mplexioi^ 
The  ibadowM  livery  of  the  burnished  suu, 
le  vlMira  I  am  ft  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fiurest  creature  northward  boraa 
^'benr  HMebttt^  fire  scarce  thaws  the  ieicles, 
And  let  us  make  incision  for  your  lore, 
Topnn  whoK  blood  is  reddest^  his,  or  minck 
1  trll  thee,  lady,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fcar'd  the  valiant ;  by  my  love,  I  swear, 
The  hot  regarded  viigiiu  of  our  clime 
Hare  hrrM  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue, 
£teeptto  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

iV.  fn  terms  of  choice  £  am  not  solely  led 
Bj  luee  direction  of  a  maklen's  ejes : 
Bi^i^  the  kctery  of  my  destiny 
B«n  methe  right  of  voluntary  dioorin; ; 
Btn,  if  my  Ihther  had  not  seanted  me. 
And  hed^  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
Uis  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means,  I  toM  yoo, 
YnuneU;  mmwned  prince,  then  stood  as  fUr, 
At  any  comer  I  have  lookM  on  yet, 
forrayftftetiflo. 

>f w.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you ; 

TbRtftre,  I  pny  yiyu,  lead  me  to  the  caskets, 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  this  scimitar,— 
Tta  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Fterdan  prmoe, 
Ibat  WW  three  flcUs  of  sultan  Myman, 
I  <roald  ouifiare  the  sternest  eyes  that  kmk, 
^«4nvB  (he  heart  mon  duing  qd  the  eanh, 


Piuek  the  young  sucking  cubs  ftom  the  ihe^Mir 
Tea,  mock  the  lion  when  lie  roan  for  prey, 
To  win  thee,  hidy :  But,  alas  the  while  i 
If  Mereules,  and  Lichas,  phy  at  dive 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  from  the  w^eaker  hand : 
So  is  Alcidcs  be»tcu  by  his  pog« ; 
And  so  iitfty  I,  b!ind  fonuoe  leading  me. 
Miss  that  whicli  one  unworthitfr  may  attaii^ 
And  die  with  griering. 

P^-  Tou  niHst  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 
Or  swear,  before  you  ehoose,— if  you  choose  wrong, 
Nevvr  to  speak  to  hMly  afterward 
In  «ray  of  marriage ;  therefoiv  be  advisM. 

Jf  or.  Nor  will  not ;  oome,  bring  me  unto  my  dianoe. 

/*«r.  Pint,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Tour  bazcrd^sfaftU  be  made. 

<W'W«  Good  fortune  then !  ZComets, 

To  make  me  blessM^st  or  cursed*st  among  men. 

SCENJ^  fJ^Venitt. .  J  Street.    Enter  Uuneelot 
Gobbo. 

Lattn,  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me  to 
run  fh>m  this  Jew,  my  master :  the  fiend  is  at  mine 
elbow ;  and  tempts  rae,  sa}ing  to  me,  Gcbbo,  Launet- 
lot  C^oMOf  good  Launcefot^  or  good  Gobbo,  or  good 
LatmcHul  Gobbo^  we  your  tegf^  take  the  etart^  run  v 
•way  :  My  eonscienee  says,— ho  /  take  heed^  honest 
Lmtneelot ;  take  heed,  honest  Gobbo  ;  or,  as  aforesaid, 
honest  LauncelU  Gobbo;  do  not  run  ;  aeom  running 
■with  thy  heels :  Well,  Oie  most  courageous  fiend  bids 
nie  pack ;  via  !  says  the  fiend ;  away !  saji  the  fiend, 
fur  the  heavens  ;  rouse  up  a  brave  mind,  says  the  fiend, 
and  run.  Well,  my  oonscicnce,  hanging  about  the 
neck  of  my  heart,  says  very  wisely  to  me,— my  honeH  ' 
/Hend  Launoelot,  being  an  hottest  maii's  sonr^v  rath- 
er an  h^fiest  woman's  son ;— for,  indeed,  my  father 
did  something  smadc,  something  grow  to,  he  had  a 
kind  of  taste ;— well,  my  couseienee  saji,  Launcetot, 
budge  not;  budge^  says  the  fiend ;  budge  not,  says  my 
conscience :  Cooscienci^tay  I,  you  counsel  well ;  fiend, 
say  I,  you  counsel  well :  to  be  rukd  by  my  conscience^ 
I  should  sUy  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who,  (God 
bless  the  mark !)  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  ftud,  to  run  away 
ftx»m  the  Jew,  I  should  be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who,  sav- 
ing your  revereuee,  is  the  devil  himself;  Certainly, 
the  Jew  is  the  very  devil  incarnation  ;  and,  in  my  con* 
science,  my  conscience  is  but  a  kind  of  hard  con- 
science, to  offer  to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew : 
The  fiend  gives  the  uMMne  friendly  counsel :  I  will  run, 
fiend ;  my  hocls  are  at  your  commandment,  I  will  run. 
Enter  old  Oobbo,  vrith  a  basket. 
Cob,  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pmy  you,  which 
u  the  way  to  master  Jcw*s  i 

Laun,  lAside,^  O  heavens,  this  is  my  tme  bagotlen 

father !  who,  being  more  than  sand4diod,  higl^gtavel 

blind,  knows  me  not :  I  will  try  condunoos  with  him. 

Gob,  Wa^er,  young  gentlemftn,  I  pray  you,  which 

is  the  way  tq^iastcr  Jew*s  ? 

Laun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  tlic  next 
turning,  but,  at  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your  k;ft ; 
I  iiurr}',  at  tlie  very  next  turning,  turn  of  m>  hand,  but 
turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew*s  house. 

Gob,  By  God^  smities,  'twill  be  a  hard  way  to  hit. 
—Can  you  tell  n^  whether  one  Launeelot,  that  dwells 
with  him,  dwell  %Hh  him,  or  so  ^ 
iMWh  Taik  you  of  yoimg  master  Launoclot?«> 
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iUvk  mc  mm ;  t^««<^l  now  «ifl  I  taiic  the  «xtt^n ; 
-— TiJK  y(>u  vfTauii^  muter  lauiicelat  ? 

X.iw*n*  Hut  I  r  «'*^  *•**"♦  ^^J^T"'  '  **" 

17.^.    f  If  I  ...ir....  .    vii.ir  hiHii^Tiiiiip* 

'  <<Kg%  the 


MKRCHAI^T  OF  fEJfilCE* 


...illl  UL^tlUt 


Co6*  lUrrj*  i3o*l  f*irhiai  the  ho)  «w  lUe  f  i^T  (iafT 
of  tny  Jigi,  liiy  <^p?  |*wp* 

»i»tr,  iff  P  liB*ti  '--I>i^  ;  au  know  nit,  ffUbtf  * 

Cvb,  Alftcli  iIh  tlajt  I  know  yr^u  uiit,  ^tJiinpfeiKllc- 
itUUi:  birt,  I  iJi^y  S™**  »«-'l'  <«*'♦  "  *"y  l»y  (Olid  Ittt 
liU  wwl !)  tLhvv.  i*r  dead  I 

S^auti*  Dt»  |qo  iifit  know  mc,  fkUtcir  ? 

Ci>6*  AI»Plt,  vr,  I  nw  Binid-litiiul,  1 1,  now  you  not. 

LaUH*  NMj^iiMti^,  if  you  hinlyoureycv,  jou  luih^ht 
f]<il  tif  iIml'  Vftw*  iwic  n^'-  -  i'  "»*^i*e  rutin  r,  ih;it  kiniw  * 
tiii  itn-n  clkiW.  ^Vcli  oki  Urtn,  I  will  u  II  j  uii  o..>vn>»' 
yimr  Wi  t  kAvl'  nir  >^mu  blp»Li»g:  Hot k  ^  ill  cottw^  to 
ii^it ;  mnttUr  cuunm  be  Uid  li*iiS»  *  ^a»ti>  m"  »"»>  : 
hut,  tM  ifH*  tJ)4  truih  KtJll  mu 

Cj«A.  I'lHj  1"",  Mr,  ^tuikI  ittn  1  ml  *ure,  jtjii  arc 

Launt  Vrsnf  juu,  Jrt'i  ha^e  iw*  fmm-  foaiing  nbuni 
il,  but  fivB  mc  ytmr  M^^ii^E  s  I  rt"0  Ijisim^rtou,  ion*- 
b»y  Uiftt  **»♦  ytrtir  win  iJiat  i4,  joiir  i-ltaW  thai  tluiU  Iji  . 

Gefr*  I  ca until  think,  yoti  atv  iny  *un- 

tjjij^r*  I  know  tioi  ^iiiii  ^  *fc>iill  ^'^i'*^!  "^  '1"*1 1  Imji  I 
un  LflUMOL'lirt,  tin  J^«%  i^uii*;  Qo^f  ^  "^^^  »i'*'**  ^'^^ 
gtT),  )oiir  wifpft  ii  nijf  ntotbcr. 

Gs*.  Her  iMiiut^  b  MargT  ry,  ij^livrt :  I'U  Iw  fcvrom 
Ifthou  l>t  I*!iiticrl»W  fkoij  ftk-t  Jniiw^  o^n  tltili  ciJ»'1 

l4Bl  tliou  (^t !  thtifi  iuurl  got  moTe  l^*if  uii  Uiy  diwi, 
thaii  l>abt4Jti  inj  ftdlkljoMi.'  hn*  <iu  hi*  Uih 

haekwiinl  J  1  ttfli  tsiii;  Iw?  had  w<tn:  litif  on  h»  tail, 
tliJiu  I  Imvt  OD  my  (it*,  w^ni  I  bwt  m^  hniv, 

GtfA.  L»*r»l  hrt^  rtFt  {li«u  i^KM'd  i  Kuw  Ami  ckuii 
Hul  Ihy  i««»il«  r  iij;n:i' :  I  h»^  brfluigixt  litoi  u  [irtuni  1 
liom  'f«rc  you  lujw  ? 

i-fltffl<  Wt'JI.  wtl!  J  but,  |W  tm^e  o*n  pfcrt,  ba  t 
litve  M-'t  nj»  my  rr*t  *'♦  »♦<"  in^ny,  ik»  1  i^ill  not  i!N-ti  till 
I  111*!   mil  *tv  '^r'>  1  ^<^  J*^^  ^ 

Gi*ehim  it  pt-  ■>\^r-   I  ""^  ^»^^ 

iiU  tl  iti  hi*  HI  A  ^    r  N  vrfjf  fiii5>CT  I  Tuivi? 

iffMti  my  r(lw»  h  *ihLT,  1  am  |lBfi  }x>u  an.^  coiiic  ;  f  i»i* 
ifm  }Diir  i.Kt£*mi  10  €tnn  muicr  lijifAiiui,  wJio^  iDtlti-d, 
l^nt  rtiv  ikw  BrKripti  If  t  irr^i?  rwi  lnim,  I  i*^Ui 
fun  0*  fiir  ft»  Ooil  luii  Kiy  ei^ihhT!  — «>  fai?  fta^um- ! 
liL-^  coflin  tkr  lami  I*-tn  l««Uj  fiillM*  j  lur  i  tun  a  J<;w, 
if  I  «tiv  diL' Jew  ihy  trwi^r. 

f.nttr  B4i«4ttiut  a^fA  U^tmnlov  "^i'^  iitAtr  ftUmivrtt 

Ulfl^j*.  Yon  niay  do  xji— Ifl't  kl  k  lir  »t*  liiMt«d,  tii*t 

iu^jivrtK^        '  '     '    -■        *     (irt*  or  lie  elwk : 

£^  flMw  ' ''  eru.  I  tij^  tuttkiiifC  i 


Lmtti*  To  liiiiif  IbiJirr. 

GoA.  God  bksi  *THir  wonkip  ! 

Boft,  Gmmmry  ■,  W^MtMii  ihmi  viittit  *itli  mr  * 

lluii  «otik1««ir,  ;"vif]f.— 

C*A.  Uf  tk*tk  41  grt«t  ii^tcUuti,  iir»  *•  *wi^  irturti 
y,  to  wrvi!;— 
LmiH.  ImkvvKthr  tkiirt  and  lh<  ls*M|ii^     -     *" 

vtvwcv^)  «P?  fearer  oititr^i-flUiins:— 

Lfiun*  To  bt  l»v;<  *^»*-  ♦^?'  TT^i^'*  H-  iWrtr*  T^, 
harin^doiieitK' *mh  '^- 

l>«ui£r  I  bopi^  Nil  okT  n 

(*eA*  I  bilrrlunt'* 'ioi -■-    -   --i^^Ik- 

(tow  ni>oii  vo'*!*  *orrtii|»t  mtA  mf  tuii  n,— 

Lffi/M,  lu  wry  btwr,  thr  ttut  U  tfni^-rt^mmt  »i»T* 
■rtf*  »i  voiir  worahip  t1»(til  kiinw  hy  tJiM  fcminliM 
pion  I  aTwl,  thongf*  I  «!  it,  UiwUfi**  dM  m*ii.  yp*! !«» 

Ba#f .  Owt  tftrtik  flsf  Mh  ^Whil  «rttlrf  |«  ? 

Lmin*  Scsnr*!  itjii,  njr, 

G^  Tlti»  11  thv  vcTf  iff  ftrrt  nftk*-  ffw»ti*T/rtf. 

Bastt  I  kitfj*^  Tkrr  wi-!l^  thofiT  ^a^  F!b«lBillM^^y«itl 
Shykx-k.tky  !.■■                      ■      '              ■    '•■IS 
An»!  katk  IIP  ^  ^ 

Til"  rrjJJcfWi'fcif lo imorm f^imUmaiu^ 

tuy  iiiMtcT  ShyV««X  «i<1  you,  itri  yim  Iiatc  Ar  fiii« 
of  GmU  *ir,  and  iu^  hftth  cfKHii^k 

B^«.  Thou  >p(«lt*''t  't  w^-I>:    *^'^''  **'^  '   "  "*'  '^'' 
H»n  :— TBkt'  ksivc  of  iky  otit  imtttr,  *i*l  ' 
My  k>d|;i)ig  oiHt— OitT!  btm  a  Ihrrr^  [/A  '■ 
a>tun.^  g^^MirlLii  dwi"  Kii  Ivltows'  i:  ^-^  ii  tt"""  ' 

rffuij*  1  itbtr,  lai— 1  wiriiwl  gi't  ■  wf^l«.  ff>H 
hnvc  iwVj  a  tatiifiw.'^  iJi  iii>'  brtid,— Wtll  •,  \  • 
Hh  fif^m.}  Vr  any  nian  ii(  Ii**lj  h"'^'^  •* 
Wliicli  itiklh  titli'i'to  hwr«i'  i*iwMi  a  liofik.—  I 
1^1*1  foi  tiine  :  Go  to^  \\vtv\  i  «oipk"  Sum?  ■  - 
m  iniall  iriik  tif  *ivr  <-  Afm,  f1fri-"ri  w"*^' 
If k'VfM  ^  kkj**,  »J  hJ  - 
fur  ont'  man  '•  mw^  tk 
toK-  »n  jfvril  otmi  i, 
— hptt  nils  iimjjTe  '. 

rOHV  ikt*  a  JIJLKWl  !*.»■: 

I'll  take  my  kiivc  of  ilit  J*  t*  hi  iIm^  tun 
^rt^,  ffcn'iij^flrLBiiii.  f 

Bom*  I  |»t3>'.    '  "  "  ■■■■  1'"'^^- 

Ttit^  ihiiiK-  ^  -,•,!,  ,i...i  I, 

llttorii  iio  tuiLjtiL. ,  .   .  -  ■.  ■  i  - '  ■  i'"^'* 

My  li^il'**teriii'»l  ae(\*joinninro  i  h«r  ib*v,  g^o-  ^ 

L*««*,  yi)  iiMt  i^cflvoiif*  iSiaU  U:  tUm^  ^'^^ 
KHfcr  Gmtiatio 

Cjyt,  Whtn*  M  yciut  uwitMr  ? 
fLcviu  YfiwWr.  lir,  ho  wiOki. 

Gru*  STi^iwr  BiMHiiKs— 

ilfl^,#.  Gnttfiiiol 

Cra*  t  }m*v  •  •"*t  t*  y*«i» 

fkf'^  Vfin  luivrubCHUiltl  ft. 

an.  Vuu  muvt  eum  ilcny  roe 

feo  lk-1ilKI4»t* 

Jt«u4,  Wby.  thrn  rt^  muH  j 

ii»n'>t  - 

llioti  art  t«o  wiW.  U^o  ttiiJt',  wi^  **^  <**  ^ 
l»4it^  (Ml  ta^stiic  lb«^?  liiiiip^lV  <  uowjfl*, 
Arwl  bi  iiiph  cyi*  a*  uon  imiMr^f  ™y  imiM*  *      ^^ 
Bm  wh*m?  tliuu  iirt  DO*  fcJ«ir«<  *^>'  "*^"'  ^^ 


ffjifl 


I  iiiifrt  S*  ****  ^ 


^BuL  I 


*r 


MBttCKAKT  OF  VEXtCE* 


e  lOA  liiri^l  >-|iiiy  tk««h  like  ipun 

I  (f  ikbHUMUU**!  in  Che  iil««c  I  gs  to, 

Om^  iifMer  iliivtin,  Imir  me  I 

tr  J  ik  o«  |(iit  An  «  «r>lK7  hiiliH, 
T*ft  •ii*i  trtivrti,  nttd  %\'nmr  KmI  iw*  btiiI  thwi, 

•  iw  vttlk  tnf  Im  .„  P> .  •  ^  L.  i  I ; 

tsfim*  ]u«  fOMinM^  M^ur  if^i*i  riw  more* 
Gra  Miff  ta«|  I  liir  «»4tii^( ;  youilimU  nut  gife  mt 

•  flrti  radicr  i&  fHit  nil 
r  of  tninK  tor  we  fajiw  fj,ir|*ili 
III!  Bm  Titre  you  will, 


'  i  •■■■,<.  '->  Lan.'ii«4»j. flnJ  tlift  i^ii ; 

■v  ISL  JiJ^  Thr  ftttTM*.  ^  fiimfi  in  Sh)lock*i  Ifntue, 
Unfer  Jciikis  ami  UitiiicrJuii 
>»  1*111*  -L. ,  >    Tt ixitT  I.,,.,-  r,,^  UihiLTwa; 

- « fiifc  iJbi'  'jv U  ^  Uui\:  It  a  Uni^t  fur  tJiMO. 
A^t«u(ttlf»u  tv^xn  il  tuppttr  kbiili  tliuii  tee 

'-«BiW,«yiy  thy  iK-~  ■       ^  ■'    ir<]«t: 

'%  vrtUi  tiMv 

shiKIt  my  totifW^*"— 

irnChriH- 
i  Alt)  mudi 


tWi^  I  a^.*  *  . 


kit*— 
ifi  mtf 
>  r«  diikil 
.  uh  111  I  bUwd, 
««  O  t^d' iizciv 
b  I  ^U « lul  thU  tmn? ; 

lAh]'  Iuviii|^  wiih.  lK,iift 

i  HI  •&  mx  bMt^iif ,  vhkT  Tvtiirii 
ifilkKtr* 

.  Ve  litttv  tiui  ijHiKi.'  nt  >«.lt.(  ri>iL-li-t««fi!fi. 
''tl*  viIa^  mnU  M  it  riikt  t^.-  4|iutntly  orUerdf 
I  IHtO;,  i«i  tnj  mnal,  tinl  uririrrtguL. 
r.  Tn  imv  btut  fiinif  a<}o«lk» ;  wt  )!«irE  t«n  lunin 

niw'bl,  vtttft  Chr  nir«i  t  f 
i^^^  Mn  u  1^11  pkmm  jva  ta  hxrmk  op  iUi,  it 

t1  ;  ifi  rftiiK,  *iii  a  fair  Mtk4 » 

^  ■  ^  '«r  J^n  »iu.\i  WTlt* 

WliitJiiT  pmtt  tkiu  ? 


JLsww,  M«*Ty,  sir,  to  Ind  (ny  qM  raasl^f  tlie  Jew  la 
iiip  ttxiif  III  with  iu|^  uvvr  miilci  liir  CUnilJaiii 

LfrTi  KtiM  i¥ix%  Wkiijt  tUl* :— «tll  i^ittlc  J»ti«4^ 
I  wall  »«t  Ikit  htt  r-i{Btk  it  iKTitaitlir  j  ^^ 
C*€nllEmi6n,  [iV  i  </  Lcoi  * 

Will  jtiii  i9frj»R  7«i  for  tlii*  aiaifqu^.'  tfrHuijj^il  t 
I  mm  provjiktl  tif  a  Uiimb<ltRt(%r> 

W47r,  Ajr^  luuiy,  rtt  be  eont  ohoui  it  i mi gbf. 

X'  01*.  Meet  tiM\  aad  G  iwivw. 

At  Gmtit4ai»S  Itidj^tJitf  tuiiie  liour  histieii* 
Sitlmt'^  'Til  K«Q€d  ue  Jo  ta.    ££xt«iil  Sol*  aiwi  Silft. 

Lf»r*  I  niuft  imdc  ti?lt  %h»  nM  :  ±»hc^  lintli  itin:ci|i4t 
|fi»M  I  «lwtl  Uil»^  htt  tkatn  IkT  i^ttk)  r'b  lioims 
Wluii         "  ■      •  iub'U  wiiJj.  J 

M'htit  i  I  It  11* 

Ifc'n  l:  .  ■  h*g|VC|l, 

tl  will  be  fur  h\*  ^H\Kk.-  (lqii;E^U3r''i  tiike ; 
Arwl  rn'  nrtiaff  ini!*fort»ine^criii*  licir  fwrt 
»  It  mhirr  thiv  rvi^itie,— 

Mv  lit  a  11uijik<vt  Jcrw. 

i- ^,  ,=.'  "Lli  me*,  peniv  tlii%  «ft  tbmi  gwnt: 

rnji-  Jesiica  iluU  be  tuy  ti^nbtaiftf .  t  £  wnii^ 

shf/.  Wdl»  iboii  Uititr  «K^  tJi7  cyn  idill  be  flif  jmd|gi^ 
'Ihi'dinWi-^Kic  of  old  Shytnck  and  tUiMiiMi  ;— 
WJuiLf  JtittipHJ^tbiiii  ibttU  out  i;^anmuulbe» 
Ai  tJu]iii  tui»i  4>m^  with  tn<»  t— W|ia(„  Jc^«i«ii  f— 
Awl  *kv|»  iukI  instr^  unl  iwmI  a|«|Nin:l  out  ;— 
Wlif ,  Jt^%i(^  I  «}  t 

Laun,  \\%y^Jimlmt 

SAy ,  WIta  hid  I  tJiKt^  cull '  f  dd  iiOf  hid  tbts  tiill. 

Ljfftrpt  Tuur  wun!ii|t  viiu  worn  ts  ttll  oiRr  I  esaM 
dv  iiutliiiii^  wiilkiiut  Ltuldiiii^, 

>f*  Call  you  ?  MTbitt  ii  yiHif  will! 
Sh^m  1  Miu  bill  Ajrtlt  to  ^uppcr^  Jciii^ ; 
Tbetc  ate  mr  keM<«tiut  whriT>fiMv  iliOiiJiJ  1  ^y* 

.'Ml 

lyDflk  t»  my  lioiiit  ^-—lAni  rt^tir  liMitbt^f  |^{ 
Tlw^ix'  it  MHiie  j|l  a  bftwihfS  luHninU  luf  teif, 
F*ip  I  iliilitcnam oritiuTHj-bntri  tfi^iiifchtp 

dfltli  tiiiJfCt  piuf  trjinaitli* 

S'ArA  Sn  do  1  hiiu 

Lttufi*  Ajiil  thfy  ba¥c  «iiiifiiffd  tafetlier^— -I  will 
ntif  %%t}  t  ^4iHi  «hftll  itftr  a  isuuq w  i  but  Ir  jnitu  do.  ilit^n 
it  i»iu  aot  fur  fiutliJDg  ttiat  tiiy  uuip  fbll  a  |iW^t«iigraa 
Blj*ck*MniiitBy  in4t,  atflit  o'clock  i*  tbr  mnmlrtfi,  fall* 
]f|)^  (HI  I  tliAt  >x:iir  on  Ajb-Wediaeaiay  wai  fncir  fear  in 
(be  iifii-rtiouii. 

£%»  What !  wc  tlicic  mai tttn  ?  Bi^tr  fva  fm?.  Jirv 

Lcick  uj*  my  (toon  i  nnd  wlic^i  ynii  h^R'  like  dntiA, 
Aiitl  4.1u.'  vik  iqiit-Akirig  ni  tl>r  wrf'tii-irk'il  (iri^, 
ClartjlK'i'  uot  }•-■•'■  ■■"  *"  'I'"  '■•••^'  »,,.  Fn*  fi..T(, 
Narlliriltr  >■ 

Tw^W'^^On  ^-  '■' 

Bui  tin])  tnf  tiuUA.'i  l.  .^.j^  I  lui.tiji 

Let  iiat  tlK'  MJUitiJ  ftl'tlialluw  iO|n 

My  «uU-r>Hvtiu'.— lly  Jiifo^i'  £, 

I  h«vir  1M  I II  ill  J  tfil  ftHiliir  •  . 

Uikt  1  tt  *]l  K<u—ltv  JrtiU  b<J   -  -        ,    i    J«  * 

^^i  I  wiU  c 
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'Laun*  1  will  go  before,  sir.— 

Slistrcsi,  look  ottt  at  window,  for  all  thi* ; 
lliere  will  come  a  Christian  by, 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewe«'  crc  ZExit  Lavn. 

5^.  What  myt  that  fool  of  Hagar*!  offspring,  ha  ? 

Jet,  His  woids  were,  Fare«-cll,  mistms;  nothing: 
elae. 

Shy.  The  patch  u  land  enough ;  hot  a  hvge  feeder, 
SowKtlow  in  proftt,  and  he  sleeps,  by  day 
More  than  the  ttild  cat ;  drones  hive  not  with  me ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  him ;  and  part  with  him 
*I\>  one  that  I  would  have  1dm  help  to  waste 
His  boRDwVl  pune.— Wdl,  Jcsriea,  go  in ; 
Ttthapt,  I  will  return  immediately ; 
Do,  as  I  hid  you. 

Shut  doors  after  you :  Fast  bindf  fast  Jtnd ; 
A  proverb  nercr  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  lExit. 

Ju.  Faiivwell ;  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  erost, 
I  hare  a  father,  yoa  a  daughter,  lost.  [£  jntt. 

SCENE  VL— The  tame.    Enter  Onidaao  and  Salaxi- 
no,  vtatqueiL 

Gra»  This  is  the  pent4iottae»  undor  which  Loicino 
Ilesir^  us  to  make  stand. 

Solar.  His  hour  u  almost  past. 

Cra.  And  it  is  nrnrrel  he  out-dwells  his  hour, 
Tor  lovers  ever  r«n  beforv  the  clock. 

Salar,  O,  tai  times  faster  Vcous*  pigeons  fly 
To  sod  love*s  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont, 
To  keep  obliged  fiuth  unforfeited  I 

Gra.  'fliat  ever  holds;  MHio  riseth  ftom  a  feast, 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  be  siu  down .' 
Where  is  die  horse  that  doth  untrend  again 
His  tedious  measures  with  the  uohated  fire 
That  hedid  paoe  them  ftnt?  AU  things  that  are, 
An  with  more  spirit  chased  than  enjoy *d. 
How  like  a  younker,  or  a  prodigal. 
The  scarftd  faaik  puu  from  her  native  bay, 
Hogg*d  and  erobnKwd  by  the  strumpet  wind  I 
How  like  the  prodigal  dodi  she  return ; 
With  ovei>weBtherM  ribs,  and  ragged  sails. 
Leas,  rest,  and  beggarM  by  the  strumpet  wind  ! 
Enter  Ijorcnzo* 

Saiar.  Here  comes  Lorenzo ;— more  of  this  hemfter. 

L0r.  Sweet  friends,  yoiu:  patience  for  my  long  abode; 
Kot  I,  but  my  affairs,  have  made  you  wait ; 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  flir  wives, 
1^1  watch  as  long  for  you  then«— Approach ; 
Here  dwdls'  my  father  Jew  .—-Ho  I  who's  within 
Enter  Jenie^^bwe,  in  bmi*s  eUthu, 

lei*  Wkoareyoo?  Tcnnie,ftf'nH 
Albeit  ni  swear  that  I  ffe  know  your  tongue. 

Lor.  lioicnxo,  and  thy  love. 

jBib  LoRuo,  eertain ;  and  my  kyve,  indeed ; 
For  who  love  I  so  noch?  And  now,  who  knows, 
Bot'ywi,  Lorenzo,  iriiether  I  am  yours  ? 

X.«r«  Heaven,  and  iky  thoughts,  aie  witness  that 
thou  art. 

Jeu  HeiVf'catchtthis  easket ;  it  is  worth  the  fnins. 
I  am  ghal  lis  night,  yoa  do  not  knk  on  me. 
For  I  am  mnrh  ashamVI  of  my  exchange ; 
But  love  is  blind,  and  loven  cannot  see 
The  pretty  follies  that  themselves  commit ; 
For  if  they  couU,  Cupid  himself  wouhl  blush 
To  sec  me  thus  transfbqncd  to  «boy. 

Lor,  DeMend,  for  youmust  be  my  tonh4earer. 

/».  What,  most  I  Md  a  candk  to  my  shames  ? 
'lliey  in  themaelres,  goad  aooth,  are  too,  too  light. 
"^Vhy,  'til  an  office  of  dtseovery,  lore ; 


And  I  shooM  be  obseurM. 

Lsr.  So  arv  you,  sweet, 

Ewn  in  the  knvely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
But  eome  at  ooee ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  nnttiway 
And  we  are  staid  fiw  at  Bassanio*k  feast. 

Jet,  I  will  make  fast  the  doofs,  and  gild  myself 
With  some  mote  ducats,  and  be  with  you  stnighc 
lExit^fiwrn 

Gra,  Nowby  my  hoQd,e  Gent8lB,and  no  Sen* 

Lw.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  k»ve  her  heartily  t 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  Judge  of  her ; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true ; 
And  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  pi«v*d  benelf ; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  ftir,  and  troe, 
Shali  the  be  placed  in  my  eonstant  souL 

JEnrer  Jessiea,  beiow. 
What,  art  thou  eome?— On,  gentlemen, away; 
Our  nasquing  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

lExit  with  Jes.  and  Salar. 
Enter  Antonio. 

Ant,  yVboH  ihiBni 

Gra.  Sigmor  Anlonio? 

Ant.  Fie,  fie,  Gratianoi  where  ereall  the  teat  ? 
*Tu  nine  o'clock ;  our  friends  all  sUy  for  you  :— 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  oome  ahoa^ 
Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboanl : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gra.  I  am  gbd  onH ;  Idesire  no  more  delight, 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to^iight.     lEjcettra. 

SCENE  riL^BeinunL    A  Rwmn  in  FOctia^  Hwumc. 

Ftmaith  rf  Comeu.    Enter  Ponia,  witit  the  Prince 

•f  ^STOOM,  and  htth  their  Traint, 

For.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  dlteover 
The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince  r— 
Now  make  your  ehoiec. 

Mar,  The  first,  of  goU,  who  thisinscription  beera ;— 
jyha  ehoteth  mOtthaltgain  what  fhany  men  denrr. 
llie  second,  silver,  which  this  promise  carries  ;^ 
Ifhochoteth  me,  thai!  get  at  nuteh  at  he  detervee. 
This  thind,  duU  lead,  vrith  framing  all  as  fahmt  ^- 
/TAo  chootelh  me^  mutt  give  and  haxard  all  he  Ikuh.-^ 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right? 

For.  The  one  of  them  cootaios  my  picture,  prinee ; 
If  you  choose  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 

Mor,  Sonae  god  direct  my  judgement !  Let  mc  aec, 
I  will  survey  the  inscriptions  hack  again : 
What  says  this  leaden  casket  I 
fHit  chooteth  »iMf,  muttgive  and  hazard  aUhe  hath^ 
Must  give-For  what?  fbrlead?  hazard  for  lead .> 
This  casket  tbrratens :  Men,  that  hazard  all, 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages  : 
A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross ; 
111  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard,  aught  for  lead. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  viigfn  hue  i 
ft^ehoteth  met  thallgrt  at  much  at  he  deierrct. 
As  much  as  he  deserves.'— Pause  there,  Morocco, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand : 
If  thou  be*st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
Thou  dost  deserve  enough  ;  and  ytt  enough 
May  not  extend  so  ftr  as  to  the  fatdy ; 
And  yet,  to  be  afcard  of  my  dt-servinj. 
Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myself. 
As  much  as  I  dnerve  .'—Why,  that's  tlw  lady : 
1  do  iu  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graoetf  and  in  qualities  of  breeding  ; 
But  more  than  these,  in  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  sdmyM  no  farther,  but  chose  here  ?- 
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I^'s  lee  owe  attve  Ibk  ayiiV  l^vM  in  gold : 

/FA* ckMteUk me,  *haU gmnnhat  mmy  men derin, 

Wkf,tlnt^  Aelady;  aU  the  woriddearei hers 

I^Bi  die  four  flonien  of  die  earth  they  eonie^ 

To  kiss  dtti  dirine,  this  mortal  breathing  nint. 

Tile  Hynaniao  deserts,  and  the  Tasty  wifcb 

Of  vide  Aiabia,  are  as  tbn>Qgb-&Rs  now. 

For  primes  to  eome  Tiew  fair  Bortia : 

He  vairy  kingdom,  whose  enbitioas  head 

Spits  in  the  face  of  heaveo,  is  no  bar 

Tostop  the  IbRSgn  spirits;  but  they  eone, 

Ai  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia. 

Ooe  of  these  three  eontains  her  hcavetdy  pictnie. 

Is^i  lihe^  that  lead  oontains  her  ?  ^Twwe  «ff|i«»^tmi 

TotUnksohaseathoogibt;  it  were  too  graa 

To  rib  her  eetedotli  in  the  obscure  graTew 

C^  ihsU  I  think,  in  silver  she*s  immur^ 

fieiog  ten  tines  nnderrahicd  to  try'd  gdd  ? 

Oflafalthoa^l  Never  so  rich  a  gem 

Vss  Kt  in  wone  than  gold.    They  have  in  Rngiftfyi 

A  oii^  diat  bears  the  figure  of  an  aogel 

S(sa|iedingDld;  bat  that's  insculpld  upon  ; 

Bat  here  an  angel  ina  golden  bed 

lid sfi  within^— ^Deliver  me  the  key; 

Hoe  do  I  choose,  and  thrire  I  as  I  may ! 

f«r.  Theve,  take  tt,pi4nee,and  if  my  Ibrm  He  there, 
TbcB  I  ua  yooza.  {.He  unUekt  the  golden  caeka, 

ir*r.  O  heB !  what  have  we  here? 
A  esniondeaih,  ^thin  whose  empt}'  eye 
Ikie  ii  a  written  seroll?  FU  read  die  writing. 

Alt  that  glistere  it  n«t  gold, 

Ofien  have  ym  heard  that  told: 

AEray  a  «Mm  hi*  Hft  hath  told, 

But  my  onuidk  to  behold : 

Cildedr,twg*e  €o  to^rme  infold 

Had  you  been  ae  wise  at  bold, 

Toang  in  UnAe,  injut^ement  old. 

Tour  anewer  had  not  been  inter^df 

Fare  you  toeili  your  Hat  it  cold* 
idd,  indeed ;  and  labomr  lost : 
rhca,ftiewell,  heatt ;  and,  welcome,  (Vost;— 
Pwat,adieQ!  I  hare  too  grierVI  a  heart 
To  ttke  a  tedioos  leave :  thus  losers  part.         ( Exif. 
fm-,  A  gentle  riddance  :~I>raw  the  curuins,  go  }• 
Ut  all  ofhis  oompleuon  choose  me  so.        lExtunt^ 

SCESE  rm^reniee.   A 

and  Solaniot 

•b(ar.  Why  man,  I  saw  Bassanic 
^nbUm  is  GmtiBao  gone  along; 
^  in  dheir  sUp^  I  am  soie,  Lorenzo  is  not. 

^>faa.  The  villain  Jew  with  eateries  misM  the  duke  ; 
VThsaent  srilfa  him  toseaich  Bassanio^s  ship. 

SiAir.  He  came  too  late,  the  ship  was  under  sail: 
B«i  there  the  doke  was  given  to  understand, 
'ThM  in  a  goadoki  wexe  seen  together 
I-rato  and  hu  amorous  Jessiea : 
finides,  Antonio  ecrtify'd  the  duke, 
Ther  vne  not  with  Bassanio  in  his  ship. 

^aha*  X  never  lunrd  a  passioa  so  oonf us*d» 
So  ataage,  ootiageous,  and  so  variable, 
Ai  Ike  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  stieed : 
%  dqaghter.'^O  my  dueattl-^  my  daughter! 
Tltd  with  a  Chrittianf^O  my  Christian  duattt  .'— 
^'«?«f.'  the  law!  mydueatt,  and  my  daughter ! 
1  Mckff  bag^  two  teakd  bagt  i^  dueatt, 
^ doable  dmatt,  ttoVnfrwn  me  by  my  daughter! 
■^nrf  jnOt  i  two  ttonet,  two  rich  andpreeiout  ttonet, 
^'^n  by  my  daughter  i-y/ustice !  Jlnd  the  girl! 
iw  WA  the  ttonet  upon  her,  and  the  dwatt! 


Street.    Enter  Salarino 


Solar.  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Ventee  foUov  hlni, 
Crying,— his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 

Solan,  Let  good  Antonio  kmk  he  keep  his  day» 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

Solar.  Marry,  well  remember\l : 

I  reason'd  with  a  Fienchnaan  yesterday ; 
■Who  tidd  me,— in  the  narrow  seas,  that  part 
The  French  and  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  our  country,  richly  ftanglit : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  toU  me; 
And  wish'd  in  silence,  that  it  were  not  bis. 

Salon,  Tott  woe  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  yoa  hear  : 
Yet  do  not  soddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Salar»  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  tltt  cardi. 
X  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part: 
Basmnio  tokl  him,  be  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return ;  he  answered— Do  nsf  to. 
Slubber  not  butinettftr  my  take,  Battanio, 
But  ttay  the  very  riping  of  the  Ume; 
And  for  the  Jew^t  bond,  which  he  hath  tfme. 
Let  it  net  enter  in  your  mind  of  love : 
Be  merry;  and  employ  your  chirfett  thmtghte 
To  courtship,  and  tuchfahr  ostenU  tf  lave 
Am  thall  conveniently  beemne  you  thare : 
And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears. 
Turning  his  face,  he  put  hb  hand  behind  him. 
And  with  afiectian  wondrous  sensible 
He  wrong  Bassanio'k  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 

Solan,  I  think,  he  only  loves  the  work!  for  him. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go,  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraoed  heaviness 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Solar,  Do  we  so.        lExeunL 

SCENE  IXr-'Belmont,   A  Soom  (n  XNirtia*s  Houte, 
Enter  Nerista,  with  a  Servant. 

Ifer,  Quick,  quick,  I  piay  thee^  dnw  tbe  cartaia 
straight; 
The  prince  of  Arragon  hath  ta*cn  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 
Flourith  of  Cornets,    Enter  the  Prince  of  Arragon^ 
Portia,  and  t/teir  Trains. 

For,  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noUe  prince : 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  ara  oontuii'd, 
Stniigtit  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  soleinniz^d ; 
Bat  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord, 
Tou  most  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar.  I  am  enjolnM  by  oath  to  observe  three  things : 
First,  never  to  unfoM  to  any  one 
Which  casket  'twas  I  diose ;  next,  if  I  ftiil 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  Kfe 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage ;  lastly, 
If  I  do  fisil  in  fortune  of  my  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 

Per,  To  these  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear, 
That  comes  to  hazard  formy  wonkless  self. 

Ar,  And  so  have  I  address^  me :  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart*s  hope !— GoU,  silver,  and  base  lead. 
Who  chooseth  me,  must  give  and  hazard  alt  he  hath : 
Tou  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest  ?  ha !  let  nie  see  :— 
Who  chooseth  me,  shall  gain  what  many  men  desire. 
What  many  men  desire.— That  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show, 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fcaal  eye  doth  teach : 
Which  pries  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  tlie  martlee, 
Buikls  in  the  weather  on  the  outwant  wall, 
Even  in  the  force  and  road  of  casualty. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  I  will  not  jump  with  common  spirits. 


soo 


MEmCHANT  OP  VSKICE. 


And  nnk  mt  with  the  barhftniM  miUtitailn* 
•Why,  then  to  thee,  thoo  MiTer  treasoichoiue ; 
Tell  me  once  nwre  wh«t  title  thou  doit  bc^: 
tVAo  choMcth  wic,  shall  get  at  nuieh  a»  he  duervetf 
And  wll  Mid  too  ;  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  coaen  fortune^  and  he  hoDourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit  I  let  none  pxcwme 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dig^futy. 
O,  that  estates,  deg^reei,  and  oflleet, 
"Were  not  derivM  corruptly !  and  that  dear  honour 
Were  purehaa'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer  ! 
How  many  then  should  cover,  that  stand  bare  ? 
Bow  many  be  commanded,  that  command  ? 
How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean*d 
rrom  the  true  seed  of  honour  ?  and  bow  much  honour 
Picked  fknra  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  ramish'd  ?  Well,  but  to  my  dioiee : 
trhe  choteth  me,  shall  get  as  much  om  he  tkserea  t 
I  will  assume  desert  ;-Give  me  a  key  for  this, 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 
Por,  Too  long:  a  pause  for  that  which  yon  find  there 
Ar.  What's  here  ?  the  portrait  of  a  bUnking  idiot, 
Presenting  me  a  schedule  ?  I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  ? 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  de«ervin|:s  ? 
Who  ch»o»eth  fwe,  shall  have  as  miteh  as  he  deservcf* 
Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Is  that  my  prize  ?  are  my  deserts  no  better? 

P0r,  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
Jr.  What  is  here  ? 

The  fire  seven  times  tried  this; 

Scr^n  times  tried  that  judgement  is, 

Tfun  did  never  choose  amiss : 

Some  tlxre  he,  thai  shadows  kiss; 

Such  Itatie  htU  a  shndom^s  bins : 

Thtre  befools  fl/itr,  I  vis, 

SilvrT'd  o'er^  and  so  was  this. 

Take  tehat  ivift  you  uill  to  bed^ 

1  -Kill  ever  be  your  head  : 

So  be  gone,  sir,  you  are  sited. 

StiU  more  fool  I  slmll  appear 

By  the  time  1  linger  here : 

With  oue  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo^ 

But  I  go  away  with  two.— 

Sweet,  adieu !  Til  keep  my  oath, 

Ffttienily  to  hear  my  pnoth. 

lEjevurU  Aimgmi,  and  Train. 

Por.  Thus  hath  the  candle  singM  the  moth. 
O  these  deliberate  fools !  when  they  do  chooK^ 
lliey  have  the  %risdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 

Ner,  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ;— 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  desdny. 

Por.  Cone,  dxaw  the  curtain,  Nerissa. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Sera.  Where  is  my  hidy  ? 

Par,  Here ;  what  would  my  kird  ? 

Serv,  Madam,  diere  is  aliglitcd  at  your  gate 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signiry  tl^e  approadiing  of  his  lord : 
From  whom  he  brikigeth  sensible  regreets ; 
To  wit,  he«idc5s  commends,  and  courteous  breath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  embassador  of  love : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet, 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  for&4puTmr  comes  before  liis  lord. 

Por.  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  afeard. 
Thou  wilt  tay  anon,  he  is  some  kin  to  ihte. 


Thoo  fpend*st  such  hiflMAy  ^'^  >»  pni«u«  htnw*- 
Come,  come,  Nerissa;  fori  long  to  tee 
Ctuick  Cupid^s  post,  that  eomcs  so  manneriy. 
Jirer.Ba«BDio,lonltove,iftbywiUUbe!      lEjtr, 


ACT  m. 

SCEKE  i^Veniee.    A  StreA    Enter  Sdanio  and 
Salarinob 
Salanio. 

XO W,  what  newB  on  the  Rialto  ? 

Stlor,  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  uncheckM,  that  Aa- 
tooio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  hiding  Irn'CkM  on  the  narrow 
seas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  think  they  call  the  place  ;  a 
very  dangenHis  flat,  and  fatjil,  where  the  carcases  of 
many  a  tall  ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say,  if  my  goaatp 
report  be  an  honest  woman  of  her  word. 

Salon  I  would  she  were  allying  a  gossip  in  Oat,  w 
ever knappM ginger, oroide  her  neighbours bdievc 
she  %»ept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband?  Bat  tt  >ia 
true,— without  any  slips  «f  prolhdty,  w  cntaring  tte 
plain  highway  of  talk,-^t  the  go«d  Antnokk,  tte 
honest  Antonio,— O  that  I  had  a  title  good  caongll  ta 
keep  his  name  company  !— 

Solar.  Come,  the  fUll  stop.  ft 

Solan,  Ha,— what  say'st  tliou  ?— Why  the  tod  h,  1>B 
hath  lost  a  ship. 

Salar.  I  would  it  might  prore  the  end  of  Ins  hmcs  ! 

Solan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil  moss 
my  prayer ;  for  liere  he  comes  in  the  likeness  of  a  Jew.— 

Enter  Shykwk. 
How  now,  Shylock  ?  wUt  news  wowJtfg  the  mextiiaiiti? 

Shy.  Tou  knew,  none  so  well,  suNte  s«  well  as  yoo, 
of  my  daughter's  fliglit. 

Solar.  That's  certain ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the 
tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  witlial. 

Solan.  And  Shylock,  for  his  q»  n  part,  knew  the  bind 
was  fledg'd :  and  then  it  is  the  oompkudou  of  theiaal| 
to  leave  tlie  dam. 

Shy,  She  is  danm'd  for  it. 

Solos'.  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  lier  judge- 

Shy.  My  own  fledi  and  blood  to  rebd  1 

Solan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion !  rebds  it  at  ibeae 
yean? 

Shy,  I  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Solar,  There  is  more  diflferencc  between  thy  flesh  and 
hers,  dan  between  jet  and  ivory;  man  beCweea  your 
bkwds,  than  there  is  hetweesi  red  wine  and  rhenisb  :— 
But  teU  us,  do  yon  hear  whether  Aatonio  hava  had 
any  loss  at  sea  or  no? 

Shy,  There  I  have  another  had  matfiht  a  haakivpt, 
apradigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  his  head  on  the  Ri- 
alto ;— a  beggar,  that  used  to  come  so  smug  upoo  the 
mart ;— let  him  look  to  his  bond :  be  was  w^nt  to  eail 
roe  usurer :— let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was  wont 
to  lend  money  for  a  Christian  courtesy  ^-Ict  him  k>ok 
to  his  boud. 

Salar,  Why,  I  am  iure,  if  he  forfeit,  dioa  wilt  not 
Uke  Ids  flesh ;  Wliat's  that  good  for? 

Shy,  To  bait  flth  withal:  if  it  will  feed  nothing  ebe, 
it  will  f«2ed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced  oae,  and 
kinilered  me  of  half  a  million ;  bughed  at  my  kiates, 
mocked  at  mj  Rains,  scorued  my  nation,  thwarted  my 
iNu-gains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated  mine  enemies ; 
and  what's  his  reason  ?  I  am  a  Jew:  Hath  not  a  Jew 
eyes  ?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  oigana,  dimensions,  wnses, 
affections,  passions  ?  fed  with  the  same  food,  hurt  by 
the  same  weapons,  subject  to  the  same  ctiseases^  heal- 


MEhcnAxT  Of  rmmeS' 


«4  !ir  tie  «nK  nnav,  viooeii  wvH  x^mtU^  bj  ly, 
«»w  «ii»r<^  mM  •tiiuBM-r^  m  a  Cfcii4tft«n  i*?  if  ^^ 
1*11  i  ^11.  Ac  m.  /^.i  VImiJ?  ir  joti  lielli"  m,  d«  wt*  iwH 

hpwtli ;    if  jMtJ  |K>iiri|i  lit.  iTi>  Wr  itf,t  (III  *    nfiit  if  you 

■n<iif  Uf.lUlf  VirniH  rvvfiyr^.  :  jf  iit  an-  Ilk-    tNU  ill 

t*.  IT  tt,  Bf  >tl|  K-v-iMUtt-  juu  in  ih-ii,.    If  a  Jt  w  w  mu3j 

■;tii,   »1wu   «*  liU  luiJiiiJii) -^    rrn^niEr^    If  m 

.  *iwi;r  a  Jrw',  vt  luir  .iuiifU  hb  iiiffrtmupf.  be 

>   ttikl  it  ihnU  gyi  UiiFil, 

_JK  ■  ■    ■   -     .  . .    _   .  ^  ^j,^^ 


mt 


4  br  oAlitl-i 


.<E<ti»iiiitj(j«»l(bltD, 

•rvrrttitr  of  iJh;  UiU ;  ji  dijfd 
"  •levjlfjjjtfkiirtMrtiJiL'^. 

Ai^  ttfw   f^  ►.      .   ,  .J,,   i^iuit  newt  rrucn  Gbka? 
bM«i«iMbr«l  n  «  riiHii^Iiii-r^^ 

'>?    tt\,  iUrnt,  iOirre,  there,  Lbtiv  I    «  dutiiDitd 
*  .   ■  :     Frslikft-rir  Tlii? 

ill  m  limti  stKt 

I.  iiKl  flit!  jcwtii  in  litT  air  I 
-***»^-»^  W-jr  ,1  4i  niif  rVn>t,  tiitil  tile  chicnlli 
^'•i^t  MPlMC**  Ml'  *J.iM4  ?~VVhy,  m-^aiid  I 

'  Wt  wLt^  fli^^lJ    n,   ill,    .,-.^,  K.  ■    WJlJ,  ttlOll  luM 

li.  aiuj  «» iTVH«li 

4  Ikf}  rvT*'ki|fr  f 

It  isJ4^t  L^^l^fi  o'  my  %li<M,iliJ|- 
ltr«iViibiiii|Lf  .   uu  tutrt,  lniKi* 

letfvr  Ul  luek  too;    Atilujiiii, 

?  ill  lack,  m  luttk  * 

•.  tlliiii.6«lt,  I  Iteali  Gijd  i-ft  it  ttnc  ?  k  U 
*-  I  •f«to  w'*rt»  mtnf  of  lb«  ttilwi  Uut  e^fKd 
•  t  I^Miii  iL  -  '    I  til  ^-G«ocl  inwi,  E«>d 


It  B  da^par  iii  iiir  s 1  itull  n^r- 


iliVm  <*f  ^ntufiifii*!  rrnlifon  in 


^mep  Bn«i]j.|,  Pyjrtui,  Gni£jAii«»,  Neri««,  snft  Af" 
rt^f^nit,    rht  cntkrtf  me  *rf  ouu 
P*r.  1  pmy  poj,  »nrrf  j-puii,- »  da  j  ar  Itto^ 
Btfow  yuu  Jiur4iTil ;  fat,  in  chiw,iji^  w^rnti^, 

Tlieit  i  iumei  hirij^  ti-Ilt  tf«?,  {biit  it  i,  tK,f  |,t^j 
I  mHiW  IMA  ro«L^  j.>ii ;  jjnj  i,«,  1^04,^  j'tmrfeiC 
Mittr  wniiifc'lt  not  ill  tiidi  4  fjuMiily  ; 
Dill  1i «  jxMi  ilhjuJiJ  tiQf  tii»kni»iKi  |„p  ^^.ji 
r\ml  )  tt  PI  inBkli.11  luiib  110  rm^iiv  *™t  tbo.ijflitj 

I  Weill Ul  rtt^iii  j„u  ^^rt'  WlTit^  moDlJl  olr  tVkft, 

^fifn-  ).>«  vtiittirt.-  ilBr  ma    I  cuut,|  irurb  71111, 
IJh*  10  ehooit  rlg^ii,  U.it  ihm  I  iiif^  (i*rtwtim^ 
So  will  [  m^vr  tK  ;  if.  nm>  jow  iniM  me; 
B«it  if  >tiu  da,  ,  n>i'||  aipitu  ^e  whh  m  mi, 
Timt  1  had  l^u  imtvi um,    BtiUivw  fun p p^ei, 
Tinry  bavt  oVt^lcn>k*il  tnf,  mid  dit  hM  uiei 
Om'  bttirofim'  ii  yofir,,  ihr  «il*rr  iMlTftHirv^ 
Min^  own,  I  wuuW  ay  i  tHit  if  miiK,  th^  joun, 
And  JO  aJ]  yaum :  o  *  thi*«^  iwuj^Jit;  t*mr« 
Put  hirt  lirtwt^'ii  iIkt  uwiicn  nuj  tlii:ir  filfliu  1 
And  lo^  tbuuf^i  ja»js  «*«  ;iitirv^Piw«  h  «^ 
Ltn  ftirtiujr  Ktt  to  hett  for  it*— i»f  L 
I  wpcmk  too  Iwit ;  b«t  ^t»  10  |H  J7t?  the  tirue  | 
To  efc<?  it,  atMl  10  diiw  ii  out  IP  IrnrtJi, 
Tti  itay  rou  frem  vlcutuih 
**"■  Lei  i_ , 

i**r.  iTpcm  tL  .,v.„  I  then  tmfkm 

Wl»«t  tr<«Mil  1 1  ]  p ill,  ^^,^  1,^^ 

a««*  Nolle,  b.i.  ......  ,.^.,  jf.a.&fiitf*f,i.imi*, 

Uliier.  tnAkc»  uje  fi  «■  tk>  wiju  j  ;»|^  of  my  le^  ; 
i  Tlwrv  raiy  m  *^U  u?  «niity  ainl  lifr 
*l\i,T..u  itiow  jiiicl  fire.  Hi  tivuMn  awl  iny  lovib 

/'i3r.  Ay,  liflit,  1  fi^r,  ynu  t|iC4k  ufHii)  dip  nufc, 
Wfien-  nj*>n  riifun'nl  dci  tp«sk  miy  iHiiiipf, 

JlflM.  Pminiw  nw  life,  dM  fll  ^tiiifcw  llu*  iFUtli, 

i^M.  %Vcli  Lbcti,  ^onfcsi,  aiid  live, 

OT,  ...  ,        -.     .  ■  .    ,, 

1^^^'  .:.... .^.krti, 

j      /Vr,  AiKay  ilim  ;  I  nm  liwkM  bi  ooi-  of  tlicfn  ^ 
If  you  dn  Utn*  n**,  y«u  will  limt  me  out^^ 
Kirri^,  aiMJ  Uk-  i^t,  luud  «11  jiiabf.^ 
Ui  iDiuie  ■ot^hl,  vrhiie  Im?  doth  iiuiJks  hit  fltolsc  f 
llKtk  if  be  iiHH!,  b(f  nukt!«  «  «wa9lilm  jtwf^ 
Fiidiiii;  f Ii  niuii« '  that  tlte  eoojjiiflian 
^tAy  itsjtd  mort  Jirwpcr,  my  rye  ihiU  hm  thammm, 
Atri  wiT*ry  tk-iitij4trd  iU^  him  t  He  li^y-  win  - 
Arid  what  it  tniiiic  thtra  i  |hf<n  «« Uiic  k 
I  Etc»M  thid  ricMtriili  wlieii  tme  tubjt^u  l»v 
To  ft  »tw<njTT«d  niuiM4¥li  i  «u«li  ti  i^ 
A>  ATT  ibodP  dEili^  tuuMli  ID  hrvak  of  dny, 
71»ui*n*.p  iiitu  tbe'diMiiiinylrfctejfin>!u%  ea^, 


I 


>i4iiii1v  ninluDb 


^  I  vao  makm  '•Hm  mcc^auuttM  I  will 


iS 


ij  vij^ji^  b^,.H4i=  <oi  til  tti  *<t-Mr 
iJM^1'ttll•Jlt,    <ji>,  Herrtilm  I 
di  bi .  L  .jL»,  *  iifrji--H'itli  rnuclj  ii>ue]i  more  dtim^v 
I   J  view  «be  Jlgir,  flmu  tbvu  rinf  ftH»k\c  ibv  ft^. 


$02 


MtRCiUKT  OF  VENlCi:. 


Mutkt  ^lUtit  BmnmAhct  ,€9nnncni»  tn  the  io^n*  i» 

1*  7>f!  m£^  wAf »r  U  fumy  ArM 
Or  in  tfte  fffnn,  *r  fu  thf  h^mi^ 

UepJj.z,  tt  it  ^n^«K/;'rV  in  thtftfCM^ 

With  r  ,         ■       1^  V  tVtfi 

In  Vv 
l^  ji-  ....        „ .;       ^     kntil ; 

rn  ^efin  H. Ding  tlmtg,  Mt* 

All*  Dinf,  *tttfig*  ^if* 

Brtj  r.— ^may  flieirtitv^nrrl  «1'»iirwtbi'<  tnifl:  thcmfeelTi^  i 
Tin*  *h>t1i1  11  tiltl  i|i*i-rv*d  wirh  aniamrittf 
In  htwf,  wimt  ij1«  «>  ii.i  "        npi#i. 

Bur,  iH'lur  »^**;'n*d  *  i !  ■  nk*', 

Otneuro  f  lii^  ^IhiDW  nf  <  1 .  '^^ 

Wlwt  diainnnt  i  rrt>r,  iMii  wutt:  ^ube*-  ht\jw 
Win  lilefet  liL^kid  apjfnyki?  U  "Aiili  u  ti'Tt. 
Midlnf  the  grwintiA  with  Aiir  coiiaMK^iiit  * 
Tbeir  i*  mi  *»i?e  w  iunjik-^  f"**  atfHnw  t 
Suiw  mAtk  of  inrt>R»  ou  hi*  rtiHwjnrl  \mrU* 
Mow  mt»y  covmnfi,  whaie  Iniiru  Att^  kII  m  IkW 
Ai  itatn  Qf  latKl,  wtiir  jvi  upun  liicir  uliiiii 
ThuUimU  of  Hcnrulrm,  luvA  (townlug  ^Iwi  $ 
DVIi*n  irmpnl  ■r«Rh'^il»  hii*  U*wn  wlutt  m  tmfk  1 
And  (bei«  ftiAiiniiei  litit  rilwii^t  iTt«t¥ith9it, 
Tb  ivndff  them  n^Amtbtnt^    Lwik  tm  IsMutr, 
And  yen  ■hatl  •&*  *tii  pui-dwii'tl  iiy  tlic  wtiflit , 
Wttidi  dtrmn  w^rlkt  a  luTindt:  in  rmow*, 
^txking:  tlirm  lij^^it^^it  Ltut  wmr  niMi  ikurit : 
tki  APP  ^iQii*  eri4|irtl  armli: j  f^nkUii  k.ekii 
Which  EfuAi^  tnch  rnintoii  n^iuhnU  1^'itli  di«  i^  iiid, 
Vptm  «ti|i|M«cit  lalrim^.  orr«ii  kncivni 
To  l«r  ilie  ihi*m'  tiC  «  fn'^ofid  lirttit, 
Tlw  tkul)  ilijit  h*vtt  f  J«"rii^  in  ihf  a^ukliir* 
Tliut  urmuiMnii  i    '  "    '    '  "jv 

Tiik  n  i*u>i(  diU4 1 '  •  '  tiu«  «{!arf 

Vi-jlid^aii  IjkIli.,  ,  .  -     -      ■  ^E* 

Till:  Ki'tTiifi^  innU  wlm  li  cuuiiitiif  tiimi  [inf  im 
To  riitnip  tlic  %t  i  wfft,    TIh  nivrf  \  tb<»u  j^nud^r  gold, 
Hiinl  luud  fur  Midii*,  I  wiH  (Hinc  vf  ihi^  : 
Nor  itftiif.^  or  ilhf,,  rliou  jvilc'  ^tul  cifittiiuaii  druilgi* 
^wLHi  II  tnim  AUtt  Tinin  £  hut  tliati,  %\vou  iiKitf^r  Upm!, 
Which  f^lltfT  Itbmit'rirtt,  tlljltl  dmt  ^imtlllyc  uugtii, 
'ihy  j^l^itiDrid  liiuVTv  uif  rtiure  llijin  t^kiqliMHTf 
Aiid  htfTe  «1iiwv  I ;  J<jy  br  thr  untitrijui'im;  I 
i*tir*  Mtjw  ill!  tilt!  mtuT  fim<iL>i»  (Ifvt  tu  nar, 
Af  doiihiAil  tliDUi^txi,  and  niiliKiniliixcM  ik**pflir, 
AihI  tliiu'ld^hni:  l«xir  ukl  inuiMjrV  jeuloUij, 

0  lovi!',  W  tnndcfUtev  ftltef  ikf  eeMMft 

III  ])iiiMiiu^  ntti  iJiy  jg^,  taipi  iliii  i-j^^rsa; 

1  r«dl  too  (IlUtfh  til}'  y49«i|lg^„  lUlLkl!  k  Il3fttt 

FtfT  ft'jir  I  lurffit  t 
ik»#,  Wbat  Ami  I  brn  .^ 

\Opentng  rht  irmdfn  tiBsUf. 
i'mf  PcinU't  i>iiHtfterr«lt  ?  WhM  diftiiHp«J 
Ujif h  WMiie  lu  iWTir  eRitijun  I  Mn?o  t)ic»  cj^i  ? 
Or  >AliriJit3r,  tidlnjf  an  tlir  tai&lli  of  ini|it% 
Serfn  iht'}^  tn  niouoii  I  Uki^  ut  KVt'j'd  Ji|H, 
INirtctl  tar''   -'i  -  - '- — ^'- '    f>  ,wtt;'t  &  hsir 
^himlil  "■  ^  m1«;  llrrtr  tn  IkT  (lAJFi 

Ttx  fwih  .  .  siul  hith  ilruTt^ 

A  |?oi  ikn  *Ur-^^  i«j  1  ^iLTKj*  il**-  iii-jrtj  vi  nv^ 
fanti?  than  irnitli  in  **iU*rl»E  Bai  Iwr  I'jT*, — 
t[<      .      ■'  ■  "      '    ..,  '  hnfTngu^deoiic', 

M  ■•'  >-T  iu  •itml  IxfiU  hiHt 

/ii>  Yi  I  kuk^lwvi  fur 


In  uiKiiTli'riJLlm^  it.  •*»  fflf  tW*  *J»itiIow 
*n«?  f<inrinir"rii  unit  MJiTumiry  uPnij  rortUHT* 

fir  OTrrfcJii,  un4  trck  H#  nnP^ 
tj  fjm  he  treft  ftfrm'fi  niih  /A**, 
Aiut  h**fii  ^Hftr  prtunr  p^r  *jmr  bli«^ 
Tifrn  y»tt  a-ftrrf  yauT  hvht  U^ 
Aiid  titiim  hcf  irith  n  if>vtrtx  *<*?' 
A  gtntlp  leiulJ  *^l%ir  twtj',  b)  j  our  k*i* ; 

I  &inva  hy  netp,  to  gWc  anit  to  iw^rtTCt 
Likt*  «n»r  of  iwo  c<imtT*diii!5  iu  *  iiriacv 
Tliai  ihink*  he-  hath  dont-  >*Ttt  iu  (w-olifeV  cfe^ 
Hi^ifiugaiijilftaK,  lUli)  iiiuTrtirol  tlioiiU 
GUSitj  ill  ftiidi,  itill  gaJiiij^t  m  *  duti^ 
Whi^ier  ihoM  |i«i]«  of  prai*f  be  hw  or  no  J 
Sov  thriee  T^ir  ladj ,  *tnfltl  L,  t-vcn  «u  ^ 
Ai  doubtnil  wIieUnT  wlimt  I  w*  \jt  mie. 
Until  coTifiraiM,  »igtrJt  mtifn^l  l»y  y'»iu 

J»#r*  Yijti  lee  nie,  lortl  0hi«iii^'>,  whowt^* 
Scich  » I  wn  :  iliuur^t,  for  inywjtf  almiCi 
I  VMiM  D(«  bi?  imhitinus  Iti  mr  *iiK 
To  wiih  inprirmiitli  bHUf ;  yet,  for  ^tni, 
I  would  l*'  itT'blrtt  twenty  tiiitpf  (loyirir; 
A  thniiinnd  Ijuk*i  lourr  fhjr,  bfn  iIkhi^imI  ti 
Muni  ridi ; 

Tlifll  iuily  to  itand  Kig^i  nn  yoiirncrpiint, 
ImiRfitiii  virtnn.bcantif '  "•!*» 

Ett^Kitl  tKctiiim  :  hiti  tlwf  I' 

I»   lOMI    .■■■'::■'.'  ■    Cl****-   J 

It  ail  III  ■J**dt 

Uiit  the  iiin)  li'iu'ii ;  ami  II  '^iv 

Eihi>  14  ihjt  hi%^  «o  dull  Ihii 
Hnpjiitoi  tifjilU  tK,  tiiiit  lirr  i-v  ii':l<   -1"th 
Ccuniniti  rliti'triu  \mm  lo  tn.'  ilin-ulMlf 
Ail  fpim  )icrlvi\l^  htr  |^*i.'r[*i»r,  hi^r  king* 
M}  wJi;  aijd  *hqt  n  tuiiif^  Ui  jni«i,  *i»"[  5«'"* 
U  nm^'  cnnircrtHi ;  Init  now  t  ^^*  thr  lorA 
t>f  tliii  fair  tnuttMori^  tim.M-r  «f  my  M?rMii»*Ni 
QurF'O  o<ir  *n.ijii?irt  ittwl  rvcit  nuw^  twi  »««» 
Thii  Ibt^nsci  thiic  ii^r'viuii^  and  tlii«  ciiiMr  niTi 
Atv  ytHin,  inj  lordi  I  i^vr  thi^iM  \iidi  ihU  r 
Whith^  i*hiMi  y^iu  ^Hit  Ijrucii,  low?,  ur^iw  »• 
l^t  tt  |»rv:«aj^  iIm*  min  ^f  wmr  kjfn*, 
And  biL-  niy  tiuitNi^?  tn  excliiirri  im  ymi» 

ikj-r.  Mptt ■        '      --        "-.r^^f 

Otilf  my  1»if" 

And  ili4'iv  if-'  *        ■'-■ 

Aj^  af\tf  toiJir  iwiifia  liiiHy  vpokc 

By  #  I^IdvhI  jTtttst^f^,  tTirn'  fhrth  nfi^'H^r 

Funi  frotii  ihi«  llnj^i%  then  ^tfirti  '•' 
O^ tllc^  be l*Jd  to  mi*  Ba^*tiiiti%  iSiiUl. 

3tVj-.  My  bfii  nlid  kuIVi  il  14  tlitw  riitt^  uf»t<^  ^ 

lliat  hl*r  itiMid  b)»i*itid  wrrD  our  ^v  -' 

To  cr)  „  giwiij  jnj- ;  G^j«l  ji*j »  tu  j    ! 

C^rri.  My  Will  |]4'h^tii<iMM,  Jiiind  on 
I  u  i«li  yuii  Bill  iiu^  ji**j  that  yon  csu  wi«h  4 
FoTt  i  Am  mu.t%\  ydu  eati.  wuli  bquc  fbim  nCll 
A»iif,  ^»"  .  ....  ■    .  ,,*,j^ 

lUv  1 
Kven  iM  _;        • 

Jour^  WitJuaiwyhwttKiPiitwctiitteif** 
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Ctb.  IdMnkyonrlorddiip;  7«mi  tuiTe  gM  me  one. 
M7  «7«t,  1117  kxd,  caa  look  as  Bwift  as  jroun: 
Tud  taw  the  mktxen,  I  bdield  the  maid ; 
YoQ  fayvld,  I  IntrVl ;  Ibr  intermisuon 
So  Bune  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you. 
Tour  lortiine  stood  upon  the  caskets  there ; 
And  so  did  nune  too,  as  the  matter  falls : 
For  voQun^g;  heie,  until  I  sweat  again ; 
And  svearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
Whh  oaths  of  hire ;  at  hist,— if  promise  last,— 
I  ?r4  a  promise  of  this  faii^  one  here, 
lb  have  her  love,  proridcd  that  your  fortune 
A<}ijcr*d  htr  mistress. 

i'^r.  Is  this  true,  Nerissa  ? 

yer.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  pleased  withaL 

Hess.  And  do  you,  Giatiano^  mean  good  faith  ? 

Cm.  Tes,  laith,  my  lord. 

Bat»,  Our  least  shall  he  much  hoDooi'd  in  your 


Crs.  We*Il  pky  with  them,  the  first  boy  for  a  tho»- 


So-.  What,  and  stake  down  ? 

Gnu  No;  we  shall  ne^er  win  at  that  sport,  and  stake 

But  who  eomes  here  ?  Lorenzo,  and  his  infidel  ? 
W]ai,  my  oU  Venetian  firiend,  Salerio  ?  , 

Enfer  Lorenzo,  Jessiea,  and  Salerio. 

But,  Lomizo,and  Salerio,  welcome  hither ; 
If  that  the  routh  of  my  new  interest  here 
HiTe  power  to  bid  yon  welcome :  By  your  leave^ 
I  bid  my  Tcry  friends  and  eouutrymen,- 
S«^ct  Portia,  welcome. 

Par.  So  do  I,  my  lord; 

They  aie  entirely  welcome. 

Lcr.  I  thank  your  honour :— For  my  part,  my  lord, 
My  psupMe  was  not  to  have  seen  yon  here ; 
Bat  meecio^  with  Salerio  by  the  vray, 
Tfe  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay. 
To  come  with  him  aloQg. 

Saie.     •  Idid,myloid, 

And  I  have  reason  Car  it.    Signior  Anmnio 
Commends  him  to  you.         t^vrs  Bassanio  a  letter, 

Bon.  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 

X  pray  yoo,  tell  me  how  my  gooct  friend  doth. 

Sak,  Not  nek,  ray  kml,  unless  it  he  in  mind ; 
Nor  vdl,  unless  in  mind :  his  letter  there 
Viil  dtow  yoa  his  estate^ 

Crtu  Nerissa,  dtoer  yon*  stranger ;  bid  her  welcome. 
Tour  hand,  Salerio ;  What's  the  news  from  Venice  ? 
How  doih  dmt  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  ? 
Ikaov,  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success ; 
Wf>  air  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fieece. 

Sate.  *Wo«ld  yon  had  won  the  fleece  that  he  hath 

kMtl 

P9r.  Tbert  ne  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon  same 

Tliat  steal  the  colour  ftom  Bassanlo^s  cheek: 
Some  drar  friend  dead ;  dse  nothing  in  the  world 
CoaU  turn  so  much  the  constitutbn 
Of  any  eoosiant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse?— 
With  leave,  fiassanio ;  I  am  half  }-ounelf. 
And  I  must  freely  have  die  half  of  any  thing 
Tkat  this  same  paper  brings  you. 

£cst.  O  sweet  Porti% 

Hm-  are  a  iSnr  of  the  uapkasanVst  words, 
Tliat  mr  faiotted  paper !  Gentle  lady, 
Vbrn  I  did  lint  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  Mr  loU  7«a,  aU  the  wealth  I  had 
Mao  Ja  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentlcDUui ; 


And  then  I  told  you  true:  and  yet, dear  Udj, 
Ratutg  m)  sr*lf  at  nothing,  you  shall  jee 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart :  When  I  told  yon 
My  state  was  nothing,  I  should  then  liave  tuhl  yott 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 
I  have  enf»ag*d  myself  to  a  dfar  friend. 
Engaged  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feeil  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  hidy; 
The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  en-ry  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound. 
Issuing  life-blood.— But  is  it  true,  Salerio  ? 
Have  all  his  ventures  fail'd .'  What,  not  one  hit .' 
From  Tripolis,  fVom  MeKieo,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,  and  India  ? 
And  not  one  vessel  *seapM  the  drendfol  tooek 
Of  meechantHnarring  rocks  ? 

Saie.  jgot  oae,  my  loaid. 

Besides,  it  shoukl  appear,  that  if  he  fai^ 
The  present  money  to  disdiarge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man ; 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state, 
If  they  deny  him  justice :  twenty  merchants. 
The  duke  himself  and  the  magnificoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jet,  Wlwn  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him  swear, 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chos,  his  countrymen, 
Tliat  he  would  rather  have  Amonio^s  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sura 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  I  know,  my  loni. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not. 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 
Por,  Is  It  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in  troobitf'? 
Ba»».  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man, 
The  best  conditionM  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies ;  and  one  in  vriiom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  man  appears. 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 
Por.  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jcrw  ? 
Bast,  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 
Por.  What,  no  more .' 

Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond ; 
Doubki  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  lose  a  bur  through  Bassanio*s  flfuilt.  . 
First  go  with  me  to  church, and  call  me  wife: 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Porda*s  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.    Tou  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over; 
When  it  is  paid, faring  yova  true  friend  along: 
My  maid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  mean  time. 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding^y : 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  dieer ; 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear^— 
But  let  me  hear  the  k4ter  of  your  friend. 

Ba*».  CBeads.]  Sweet  Baswnio^  my  »hip»  have  all 
miscarriedf  my  creditor 9  grow  cruel ^  my  estate  is  very 
low,  my  bond  to  the  Jew  is  forfeit ;  and  since,  in  pay 
ingitfitio  impossible  I  should  Uve^  all  ddOs  are  clear' 
ed  between  you  and  i,  if  I  might  but  see  yeu  at  my 
death  :  notwithstanding,  use  your  pleasure :  if  your 
love  do  not  persuade  you  to  come,  let  not  my  letter. 
Por,  O  love,  despatch  all  business,  aud  he  gone. 
Bats,  Since  I  have  your  good  hsave  to  go  away, 
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I  win  make  Inite:  biit,tilll  fiome  again,  | 

Nb  bed  «han  e*er  Be  guilty  of  my  rtay. 

No  «tt  be  iiiterpo«T 'wixt  ui  twain.     lExeunt  1 

SCESE   JlL-renke.    A  Street.     Enter  Sbylock,  \ 
6«lanio,  Antonio,  one/  Gaoler, 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  tohhn ;— Tell  not  me  of  mcrey  ;— 
Thif  u  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis  ;— 
Gaoler,  look  to  hinu 

jja.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy,  Vtt  bave  my  bowd ;  ipeak  not  against  my  bond ; 
I  have  sworn  an  oath,  that  I  M-iU  have  ray  bond : 
Thou  call'dst  medog,  befoie  thou  had*t  a  cause : 
Bttt,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  ftngs : 
The  duke  shall  grant  mf>  justice^— I  do  wonder, 
Thon  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request* 

^iif.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Sby.  ini  have  my  bond ;  I  wiU  not  hear  thee  ipeak : 
ini  hare  my  bond ;  and  therefore  sp^ak  no  more. 
rU  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dultey  VI  fool, 
To  shake  the  bead,  rdent,  and  sigh,  and  yiel4 
To  Christian  interoetsors.    FoUownot; 
111  have  no  peaking ;  I  wiU  faavemy  bond. 

[£anY  Shylock. 

Salon,  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur, 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Jnt.  Let  him  alone; 

m  follow  him  no  move  with  bootless  prayen* 
He  seeks  my  life :  his  icaaon  well  I  know ; 
I  oft  deliver^  from  his  forfiritarea 
Many  that  hare  at  time*  made  moan  to  me  $ 
Therefore  he  hates  m& 

Salon.  Iamfloi«,thediiln 

•Win  nerer  grant  thia  foriHtnre  to  hold. 

Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  coune  of  law  ; 
For  theeoihmodlty  that  strangers  have 
With  US  in  Venice^  if  it  be  denied. 
Will  much  jmpcnch  the  justice  of  the  smte ; 
Since  that  the  tiade  and  proAt  of  the  eity 
Condsteth  of  all  nations.    Thei\5fore,  go : 
These  griefs  and  losses  haire  so  *batcd  me. 
That  I  shall  hardly  spair  a  pound  of  fledi 
To-fnoROW  to  my  bloody  creditor.— 
Well,  gaoler,  on  .«^Pny  God,  Basnnio  eome 
To  see  me  pay  hb debt,  and  then  Ifsarenoc  ZExeunt. 

SCEKE  IF^Belmanf.    A  Roam  in  Portia's  House. 

Enter  Poetia,  Herissa,  Lorenio,  Arssica,  and  Bat 
'    ihazar. 

Lor.  Madam,  although  I  speak  it  in  your  presence, 
Ton  laTe  a  nobk  and  a  true  eouoeit 
Of  god-like  amity ;  which  appears  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  abM^noe  of  your  lonl. 
But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  yon  show  this  honouri 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  seiid  n-Iief, 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  hutband, 
I  know,  you  wouUl  be  prouder  of  the  woric. 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

-Per.  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good, 
Kor  shall  not  now :  for  in  companions 
*f  hat  do  convene  and  waste  the  time  together, 
Whoac  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love, 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ; 
IVbich  makes  me  think,  tint  tliis  Aiitonioj 
Being  the  bosom  knrer  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  belike  my  lord :  If  it  be  so, 
How  little  b  the  cost  I  have  bestow'd, 


In  punftasing  (he  aenblanee  ofmf  icnl 

From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cnielty  ? 

litis  comes  too  near  the  praising  of  myself ; 

Tlierefore,nomoreofit:  bear  other  tilings.— 

Lorenzo,  I  commit  imo  your  hands 

The  husbandry  and  manage  of  my  honse, 

Until  my  lonlH  retura :  for  mine  own  part, 

T  have  toward  heaven  breathM  a  secret  vow, 

To  live  ill  prayer  and  contempktiao. 

Only  attemlcd  by  Kcris«  here, 

Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  relnm  t 

There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  off*. 

And  there  we  will  abide.    I  do  desire  yan« 

Not  to  deny  this  irapontioa  ; 

The  which  my  kive,  and  socne  necessity, 

Now  lays  upon  you. 
Lor.  Madam,  with  an  my  heftit; 

I  shall  obey  yon  in  all  Air  oammands. 
Per.  My  people  do  akeady  know  my  ndadp 

And  will  acknowledge  yon  and  Jenioa 

In  place  of  lord  Bassanio  and  myself. 

So  fare  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 
Lor,  Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  houn,atlcnd  «m  >«  f 
Jot,  I  wish  )-our  ladyship  ill  hearth  content. 
For,  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  w«U  pleased 

To  wish  it  back  on  you:  fare  you  well,  JessiMi^ 

lExeunt  Jessica  and  liorenxo. 

Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  have  ever  fofund  thee  honert,  tra^ 

So  let  roe  find  thee  still :  Take  tliis  same  letter. 

And  use  thou  all  the  endeavnur  of  a  man. 

In  speed  to  Padua  {  see  thou  render  thb 

Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  BeUario  $ 

And  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give  thee 

Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imaginVi  speed 

Unto  the  traneet,  to  the  common  ftrry 

Which  trades  to  Vcnioe  >-waste  no  time  in  wonis. 

But  g«t  Uiee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee* 
Baith.  Madam,  I  go  with  all  coavenient  speed. 

iExiL 
For.  Come  on,  Nerissa ;  I  have  woik  in  hand. 
That  you  yet  know  not  of;  well  iceour  httri»nd% 
Before  they  think  of  us. 
Ser.  Shall  they  see  ns  ? 

For-  They  shall,  Neriisa ;  tat  in  sodi  a  bikat. 
Hint  they  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  what  we  lack.   1*11  hokl  thee  any  wager. 
When  we  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 
ni  prove  the  prettier  felhiw  of  tlie  two, 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  gime; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  bar. 
With  a  reed  voice]  and  turn  two  mincing  stepa 
Into  a  manly  sttide;  and  speak  of  finys, 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quainft  N^ 
How  booourabk  ladies  sought  my  kwe. 
Which  I  denying,  tltfy  fell  nek  and  died  { 
I  eouU  not  do  wiUi  all ,— then  I'll  repent. 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kHlVl  thcms 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I'll  tell. 
That  men  shall  swear,  I  have  discontinued  achqol 
Above  a  twdvemonth  i— I  have  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jaekt, 
Which  I  will  pcaclise. 
Ker,  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  ? 

For,  Fie !  what  a  question's  that. 
If  thou  wcrt  near  a  lewd  interpreter  ? 
Bui  coiue,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whofc  deviee 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  8ta)-8  for  us 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  haste  awiay, 
Fur  we  must  meamre  twenty  milettoKlay.   C^'^"'"^ 
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SiEJiM  r^The 


ACardem 

ktond  Jenka. 


£«lier  Unnee- 


Lmnu  Ye«,  tnl]7^-Ar,  look  yos,  die  shu  of  llie 
father  aiviD  be  laid  Qpon  the  children;  theftfotr,  I 
premiM  yon,  I  fiMryoa.  1  ww  always  pkin  with 
jou,  aiHl  so  now  I  apeak  mragiiation  of  the  nMtter: 
Thcrcfon^  be  of  good  eheer ;  fVr,  tmlf,  I  think,  yoo 
art  dafon*^  There  is  but  one  hope  in  it  that  can>do 
TTMi  anjr^oodi  and  that  Is  bma  kind  of  bastaxd  hope 
atvber. 

Je%,  Andwliatbopoiith«(,Iprirtbee? 

Laau  Mury,  yon  may  partly  hopetbat  yonr  fkther 
C<9t  yon  not,  that  yon  are  not  the  Jew^  daughter. 

Jn,  ThM  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  indeed;  lo 
the  dm  of  my  mother  sbaH  bevisitMlupon  me. 

Lam.  Truly  then  I  tear  you  are  damn'd  both  by  &- 
dter  and  mother:  dins  when  I  shvn  Seyltay  year  fk- 
tber,  I  laU  into  Charybdis,  your  raotherc  well,  you 
vt  gone  faoA  ways. 

Jet.  I  skiU  bOttTedbgrmy  bmbai^f  he  hath  made 


LeoM^  TtvAj^  the  more  toblamefae :  we  were  Chria- 
tauM  eaongh  faeftmr;  eVif  as  many  as  eonU  well  Irre, 
we  by  another:  This  making  of  Christiant  will  niae 
Ar  prieeofkogs  ;  if  we  grow  all  to  be  pork<«aten,  we 
diyi  not  shonlr  have  a  rasher  w  the  eoab  for  money. 
Etaer  Loenxo. 

Afc  m  tan  my  hnsband,  Launoetot,  wkfttyoa  lay ; 
fen-keeomei. 

L»r.  I  shall  gvov  jeakxii  of  you  shortly,  Launedbt, 
if  yoQ  tkas  get  ny  wife  into  conen. 

Jn,  Kay,  yoa  need  not  fav  us,  Lorenzo  $  lAunoelot 
andlareoot:  kelelb  me  flatly,  there  is  no  mercy  for 
nc-  in  heaven^  beeaooe  lama  Jew's  daughter;  and  he 
>*>^  yoa  aie  no  good  member  of  the  commonwealth ; 
Uk,  m  conTertinc  Jews  to  ChrisfiaBs,  you  raise  the 
prieeofpsrib 

LtTm  Irfudl  answer  that  better  to  the  oonunon wealth, 
than  yoa  eao  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's  bdly :  the 
Moor  is  wkk  ebihl  by  you,  launeeloc 

Laiau  U  i»  much,  that  the  Moor  should  be  more 
tfaaareaaon:  botif  she  be  less  than  an  honest  woman, 
she  ia,  indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

L«r.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word  1  I 
think,  the  best  graee  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  into  si- 
knee  ;  aaddiaooune  grow  commendable  in  none  only 
lotpannts.— Goin^sinahi  bid  them  prepare  for  din- 
ner. 

Laau  Thai  is  done,  sir;  they  hare  all  stomachs. 

lor*  Goodly  loid,  whata  wiMnapperaieyou!  then 
bid  diem  prepare  dinner. 

Lmau  That  is  done  too^  air;  only,  oovcr  is  the  word. 

Ltr,  Will  you  eorer  then^  nr! 

lonib  Not  so,  air,  neither;  I  know  my  duty. 

Ur.  Tet  moie  qutfrelling  witkoecaikm  i  Wih  thon 
■kMrthewkolewcahhofdiywitinaninftant?  Ipiay 
daa,  aadcnUiMl  a  phnn  man  in  hia  plain nwanfaig ;  go 
to  thy  felbwa  i  bid  them  cover  die  table,  aerwe  m  die 
avat,  and  we  will  eome  in  to  dinner. 

Lnnu  For  die  taUe,  sir,  it  shall  be  ierred  in;  for 
tbe  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  eoveicd;  for  yonr  ooming  in 
to  dmmr,  sir,  why,  lei  it  be  as  humoun  and  eoqceiu 
Aall  govern.  {Exit  JLaon. 

Lvr,  0  dear  discretson,  how  his  words  are  suited 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  hb  memory 
Aa  amy  of  good  words ;  and  I  do  know 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  in  better  phwe, 
CamishM  like  htm,  thai  fbra  tricksy  word 
Oefytk^maiicr*   H0vekccr*ittkaa,JcsMa? 


And  now,  good  sweet,  say  dtyi^iiiiaon. 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Basaanio  V  wifr  > 
'   Jet,  Ffest  all  expressing:  It  is  very  ineet« 
The  lord  Bassanio  aTe  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  aach  a  bkissing  in  his  lady. 
He  finds  the  joys  of  lieaven  hwe  on  earth  | 
And,  if  on  earth  be  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  shouM  never  oome  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  i 
And  on  the  w«ger  lay  t»v  eavtkly  women, 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  Bometkingelse 
Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  for  die  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  feUow. 

X.«r.  Eren  stick  a  husband 

Hast  dion  of  rae^  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jei.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Ler.  I  will  anon ;  fint,  let  ns  go  to  dinner. 

Je*.  Nay,  let  me  praise  yoa,  whik  I  have  a  atomaeb. 

L»r,  No,  pray  dice,  let  it  9arf9  for  tablMaUc ; 
Then,  howsoe*er  thoa  speak*st,  'teoag  other  dOngi 
I  shall  digest  it. 

Jet.  Veil,  rUaet  yoa  fordk.        lExtunu 


I         ACT  IV. 

SCEVE  I^Venke.    ACowrt  tf  Justice.    Enter  thi 
■  Dukt^the  M^gnljk§e$  ;  Antonki,  Bassanio,  Gratiano^ 
Salarino,  Salanio,  and  ttberu 

Duke, 

WHAT,  is  Antonio  here? 

Attt.  Ready,  so  please  your  grace. 

Duke,  I  am  sorry  for  thee ;  dioii  art  come  to  answer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  inhumaji  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  vokl  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant,  I  have  hMud, 

Tour  grace  hath  u'en  gicat  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  eourae ;  but  since  he  stands  obdurate^ 
And  that  no  lawful  mt^ns  can  cany  me 
Out  of  his  envy*s  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury  ;  and  am  arm'd 
To  suffer  with  a  quieuicsi  of  spirit. 
The  very  t>Tanny  and  rage  of  his. 

Duke,  Go  one.  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 

Salatu  He's  ready  at  the  door :  be  comes,  my  lord. 
Enter  Shylock. 

Duke.  Make  rooni,and  let  him  stand  before  our  faee. 
— Shylock,  the  worU  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too, 
That  thou  but  IcMl'st  this  fashion  of  diy  nndioe 
To  the  last  hour  of  net ;  and  then,  His  thought, 
ThoQ*lt  show  thy  merey,  and  remotK,  mons  strange 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparent  cruelty : 
And  where  thoa  now  eiaet'st  the  penalty, ' 
(Which  is  a  poond  of  this  poor  merchant's  fieshj 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeitorp. 
But  toachM  with  human  gentleness  aod  love, 
Foiigi  ve  a  moiety  of  die  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 
That  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back ; 
Enoqgh  to  pceas  a  roy(J  mvrehairt  down. 
And  pluck  oommiseration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosomv  and  rough  hearts  of  fiint. 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartan,  never  train'd 
To  offices  of  tendtn*  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Shy*  I  ha^-e  possets^  your  graeeof  what  I  purpose  ; 
And  by  our  holy  mbhadi  have  I  swosa. 
To  have  the  due  and  fbdeit  of  my  boul : 

f 
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Uymi  deny  il,  kt  il*  aBfujcT  lijfltl 

ITorti'll  ttsk  in*.  i*kt  t  iDthEt  eliflcnc  fn  hfert- 
A  Wright  <ii'  "    Is  ih,"in  to  ^Te^ivl' 

T1lrw  th' •  '  'I'  "*'t  »iii»iAt'r  fhnt : 

Bat.tay,  M  .       .  ur:  J.  M  iiiiwtrd  ? 

\inMit  if  my  liautr  in.*  irriutiWli  with  »  nrt, 
And  1  he  pl«««^  tn  [^vr  t^it  thrrtiAiiil  iluf'tili 
Te  hntr  ir  Iw**?*!  '^^  4iiw*(T'*t  n* 

Sane  lucD  lIWi"  ■  ^-apiiiE  i'»g ;      ' 

And  «il«l«,  wUeli  llip  tM^*tii IH-  *ii»pr*  %'  tllc  ficwr, 
CmncM  M»fiUiio  !hiir  urjiKfi  For  iilltciiiifi, 
Jlinwii  of  pfcjulon,  vvmyi  it  w  \hv  motnl 
or  wtiii  LI  liktt,  w Mthi  «  Now,  for  fwnr  idMP 

A^  T*^   -    '-  --  ■  -     -     - '   • '  *i"  n?n4ei^ 

W3i:         '  •  *-^U 

Wli;  Hr, »  «4^ullc  u  b.^;-i,M|K-  i  but  af  foi've 
Mum  jicliV  to  uncli  iwTfitfllule  iltatw, 

Sd  i!iiti  I  Ki^  tut  ntiwtij^  nar  1  "viU  nut^ 
Mnrc  dium  lMl%^i  hiifr,  lUMi  n  ttiriain 
1  iKnr  Antomo,  ilwt  1  folio*  thiM 
A  Itmns  <iiit  Ji^hiit  Itiiik*    Aj^  fvu  uitwcr^  ? 
Au«*  Tliii  i>  iii»  iiiHWi-i\  tlKiia  loifK^Uiie nw), 

Mif*  I  uni  nut  twund  tii  phiiiie  i^CiC  vilh  til^  «Bp 

Bwr#»  Do  dl  lEBPD  tdtl  the  Uiin^  Oivj  ilo  mn  juwie  ? 
Shif,  11b  r^  *nT  num  tV  Uiiiu?  Iw?  *ouM  lUM  kiU  t 
Skvtsw  r^vi-ry  afTeiictr  i»  iwi  u  Imttr  «i  (Int 
mi'j^  W(iiiJ»  wotitdVt  Ihoi*  liflvt  *  H-niQUt  uii»E  tiiA-e 

twice  ? 
^^if»  I  jimf  yiHi,  tJiitik  fwi  (inciiSnn  "Mi  ith  Uu?  .fuw  J 
Toil  mny  a^  Weil  ^i  itiwitl  u|Min  iW  Iw-n^i, 
And  UkI  tJit  iiiliin  Uomt  Uitr  lti>  uniat  Itcti^it  ; 
Yoit m^^  :■     •   ■■  ■  .        ■*.  -^         'f 

You  ouiy   ,  .    ,   .  ,  , 

T(i  wftE  their  Liijcl*  iojt«,4iKl  i«  iiiaki-  iiu  iMii«(> 
WJn^n  iHwy  jmkt  fnettwl  wirli  lUt  }^»ijtk  uriiciiirD; 
YoH  may  m  wvM  At  uii^-  tttin^unHt  luinl* 
Ai  wrk  fcomftrn  tlinl  (lltfl"  wliieh  ^Iwf*  liwikr  ?) 
fill  Jcvvitti  \vqAH  :— ITitTtAjre,  I  lio  bcirt(?li  jou, 
>ti||(,r  ii*j  mut*-  oll^rt,  tinv  itufurUier  UHiiiii» 
Silt,  with  ail  Iw'iiif  wnti  piMin  iSffmnuaicv* 
Let  UK'  havwjuUgriiitiHi  mi*\  the  Jr^fc  hu  willt 

Ma**'  Fur  th>  ihri^-  d!iriuii»ixl  tlncut^  bcnr  U  liju 

^j       ♦ »    . . ..,  (iijcftt  ill  liii  tti4i*««iKl  dcicati 
Al  '*,  ofMl  riYcrj'  jiart  H  iliitjitt 

1  ^^ .  I  vv  tlif  UK  1  i*ui*W  kiw  Biy  liuiuL 

DmAc*  iiitw  %tMM  thou  Iwtpe  fWr  pitrcy,  icnd'rtnf 
iwtoe? 

£Ai^    Wlifli  jtittgtftTiciit  ■Inll  I  dnad,  doin^  no 

Ytiii  haw  jtiuOBff^THl  eoany  a  pqwhw^!  ihiw, 
WUit'h,  lik''  tofiraPM^  aiHt  )r*iir  rloi^,  Wi4  mttlei^ 

YfU  If  r    ITT  1l?tftTI  Illy!  If  I  4lflV»4l  |»3ni, 

j  t  ri  I  i;1it  tlwm  j^Slitll  1  «  y  trt  jwi, 

I  ,  Imjifl,*^  ilhlil  to  to(JT  hiflfli? 

^  ^  r  Urinlufi^  -'  li'f  ihi  ir  U^lt 

I'..  iri,  ffinL  h^  iHfLr  }Hilult« 

j;.  ivuiniln:   Yoli  i^iitt  nii^vnfi 

Thv  fNiuiiil  i»f  flpili^  ivIiuAi  1  (ti'tTMiiil  oi  him» 
Ii  ikarty  hriiipflii  ii  intiNs  hihI  J  i^ill  Imvi'  ii: 
If  fnnu  thiity  tim  IV'  ujmih  yii'tir  luvb  I 
'I'lirp'  *•  «"  fon-c  ni  tlM*  drt'i'tt-i  otVrtikr  : 
t  itaud  rur|<t<tp>'nu!atji  wit.wo';  fdiall  I  bowk? 


Uiilew  111  Marin,  a  k^med  ilofDiir, 
Wluim  1  hstrv  ^m  firf  to  detcfmioc  ilii** 

CoiTH-  hrflf  tOrdfl)  * 

5i/ffr,  My  l«rf.  h<?i^  mp  withoftl 

A  Ji^i  ..♦cTiRxf  with  kniin  fmra  ths  diKiMiF, 

lliiAci  Rrtii^  m  tbe  Irtltf* "  Call  tUtenmmff 
B<M*p  Good  dwer.  AflioiiwI  What,mili  1 1 
ytrtl 
Tlw  Ji^  4lt»ll  ba*!?  my  flc^*  binurf,  li^i^  awl  J 
E4K  Uj«*u  ilwU  late  far  rtn  oim?  dn>j*  of  Wotml* 

Jill.  I  am  *  tabitttl  *tilu*  »*  tKc  Hock* 
McrU'il:  for  flinidi .  tlir  "VkC^il^  '   .    iml 

Drr>Ii^  ^lillti-Jt  to  llK'  gliHIlM^  * 

tuti  tiannol  btlUrf  lur  impb^     . 
ThAii  to  livT?  •tiU,  asid  write  wiuw  rpitaf^ 
£rtirr  m-tjiw,  tirrtHit  tike  it  tiii'a^*  * 
ZJtiAt^.  Caii>i'  )vu  frtjni  Ftafbrm  fflMft  BrUuiall 
Ner.   fmm  botk,  luy  kiidi    BoJkfW 

fin*/.  Why  d(Mt  tliD«  *ii«  dijr  knife  uvrtra^f 
nS^^i^,  T&  cut  U.e  forfdiuit  fi-ow*  H^^t  tankwft 

Crflp  NtA  on  ihF  «>U%  but  tm  tliy  ««»*,  htrt**  J**' 
Tbofi  li*^**«  thy  ktiife  ke«i  i  but  no  nwal  «*, 
NOi  uot  Uie  Imuciiittn'i  B-xi. ,  bt^r  hal*^  t*»r  fceniiir* 
Of  thy  tia^p  iSsry.    Can  iw  pmj  er»  pi"'  i*  ^^^^ " 

Shtj^  Ko**  rtoait  ihaf  thau  hut  *ii  t3»«fi*«  *»  ' 

Cfffl.  O,  he  thoiii  fUmn'd,  iiKAorabJt  "^^  ^ 
Ami  fbr  thy  life  kt  jiiitjee  be  aecui*!*' 
llifVU  almwt  nuih'ii  nw  wiivef  in  my  UilK 
Tu  hoht  opLiiian  wiih  P)-thagnn«, 
Tliai  semis  tjf  luiiriii***  inlljw^  tlit!m«t'l»^('* 
JutottiL'  TTiMikf  rrf"»i(iFn  J  ihy  nrrrffh  ti^irti 
Qu^ictnM  »  *olf,  i*1ln,  hail.  -  <» 

IvT^^n  from  lb.:  emIIow»  ditl  '  '  '• 

Aml^  wliilil  ihoit  laiV  ifl  |liv  ..j,-.-... ---  ^  ^ 
lui^u'tl  iffctir  lit  th«  ;  for  thy  cl<iij''« 
Art;  wolfi%h^  hUiwly,  itttrrVJ, »niJ  rafi^tJ*'* 

Sfff/.  1  ill  ttiou  eirwi  mii  tlwf  »**l  lif^'^  off  1»f ^ 
nMi*l  tml  ortWifrit  ill  J'  lu>lgil  trt  ifilcAk  *»  l« 
A<fputL  ■>  j(aTth,fjrit  wiU  f»U 

Tnti    ■  1    ifliKl  Imji;  forUwt 

iiuk...  - ...  J ,  - 1 . 1  iK'HJ  Ikl  lario  fhi«h  i 
A  nmsi^aEiil  kwiird  docWM'  to  ouriflttrt 
Wbcn  btur? 

AVr.  Mt  atiefulnli  li«i>  ban!  bj , 

To  thtiuw  ymir  *ii*Hcr.  i*liHhpr  y^iu^^^  «'^''^'* 

/>i/A4.  With  all  lUf  bait 
ytui. 
Go  giT»  him  cnurteoui  ^ondttC*  t*  tW*  P' 
Munn  ijiw,  the  e^jtirt  thall  H»r  JtdlwfwV 

[ClrriE  ivadi-J  nur  gra(*  Mdl  t^Mffrrimfl*^ 
f  A^f  m*^  Iff  \mtr  lettrr,  I  mw  t^ctd^  t^*^'  ^  **i 
pfMitNr  fhiit  fjouT  nie^tengm'  iyrrtte^  m  f*^*^ 
nau  with  t^  n  fjming  wfocf^f '  tjf  Xvine^  Aa  *w 
fflossr  **  I  ^tqitatmttt  Amt  with  f^  ^o****" '" 
ly  iifiMYn  #Ar  Jfw  ff»i/  Antmaf  tht  **"'*'^    ,, 


amc  tJiPt*  '^^  '. 


(the  grmtneu  wfurr^  /  ftSwiifl*  <'«'"'*'''  ' T*^^  y^ 
r^Nicf  firith  Wiw,  ^  w*tf  impvfititiittj,  tv  /It  ^^jfTL 

Oukv*  Tott  liKtr  the  kiiim'd  OtttKio^  * »*' 


HERCHANT  OF  TBNICl. 
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And  tee,  I  tike  H,  it  tte  doetw  corner 

EMtr  Portia,  drtsteH  like  a  d^ettr  •/  Imn, 
Gnv  mr  jmsc  hand :  Ckime  you  ftom  old  Belhrio 

P«r.  I  did,  my  lord. 

Dtihe.  You  are  welcome :  take  yoor  place. 

Are  you  afcqioumed  with  the  differmce 
Tbat  holds  this  present  qoostioa  in  the  court  ?     ' 

^•r,  I  am  infivmed  througfily  of  the  came. 
Which  is  the  merefaant  here,  and  whieh  the  Jew  > 

Dukt.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 

Par.  Is  yoor  name  Shylodc  ? 

•SAy.  Shylock  is  my  name* 

Par.  Of  a  strange  natare  is  the  suit  yon  follow ; 
Trt  in  soeh  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
CaoMt  impagn  yoa,  as  you  do  proceed.— 
Taa  stand  within  his  danger,  do  you  not  ?     £Ta  Ant. 

Amt.  Ay,  to  he  says. 

/^.  Do  yon  eonfess  the  bond  ? 

Jai.  I  do. 

Ar.  Ttei  must  the  Jew  be  meretfuL 

5%!.  On  what  compulsion  most  I  ?  tell  roe  that. 

Pwr,  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  scrain*d ; 
It  dfoppeth,  aa  tlfee  gentle  vain  from  heaTen, 
Upon  the  place  beneath:  it  b  twice  blessed ; 
It  hkaKtfa  him  that  gives,  and  turn  that  takes : 
Tk  mightiest  in  the  mightiest !  it  becomes 
The  throned  mooareh  better  than  his  crown : 
Rji  seeptre  shows  the  fbree  of  temporal  power, 
The  attribnte  to  awe  and  majesty, 
Whescin  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 
Bitt  mercy  is  above  this  veepeerM  sway, 
It  n  eathraned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
It  is  an  attriboie  to  God  himsdf ; 
And  cmthly  power  dodi  then  show  likest  Ood*s, 
Wbm  mercy  seasons  justice.    Therefore,  Jew, 
Thoogh  jiMtiee  be  thy  plea,  consider  ihis,^ 
That,  io  the  coane  of  jtistiee,  none  of  ua 
Shoold  see  sakatioa :  We  do  pray  for  mercy ; 
And  that  same  pnyer  doth  teach  nsall  to  render 
The  deeds  of  merey.    I  hare  spoke  thiu  mnch, 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea ; 
Which  if  thon  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
Most  needs  grre  sentence  Against  the  merchant  there. 

Sktf^  My  deeds  upon  my  head!  I  crate  the  law. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

P«r.  Is  he  not  able  to  dischaige  the  money  ? 

Bur.  Te«,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  eoort ; 
Tea,  twice  the  sum :  if  that  will  not  suflloe, 
I  «tU  he  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o^, 
Od  foKcst  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  beait : 
If  this  will  not  sufilee,  it  must  appear 
That  maliee  bean  down  truth.    And  I  beseech  yon, 
Wrcrt  once  the  bw  to  your  aodurity : 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  Httle  wrong ; 
Aad  cufb  this  cmd  dnil  of  his  will. 

Pf.  It  must  not  be ;  there  is  no  power  in  Venice 
Caa  alter  a  deem  established : 
T«in  be  reeocded  fbr  a  precedent ; 
And  nany  an  ernr,  by  the  same  example, 
WUl  nuh  into  the  state :  it  cannot  be. 

Shy.  A  Daniel  come  to  judgement  t  yea,  a  Daniel  !— 
O  «iw  young  jndge,  how  do  I  honour  thee ! 

Pffr.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

Shf.  Here  *tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  iu 

f*r,  Shylock,  there^s  thrice  thy  money  oflTerM  thee^ 

Shj.  Aa  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven: 
Sail  I  lay  pftjury  upon  my  soul  ?  * 
X«,not1«rVcniee> 

P9r,  .IIFhy,  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

Aad  liwIWly  by  thia  the  J«iriHiy  daim 


A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  «iitdr 
Nearest  the  merehant*s  hearT  >-]le  mentful; 
Take  thrice  thy  money;  hid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  fcnot^* 
It  doth  appear,  yon  are  a  worthy  judge ; 
Ton  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  hcen  most  sound;  I  charge  yon  by  the  law. 
Whereof  you  are  a  welMeserving  piilar. 
Proceed  to  judgement  t  by  my  soul  I  swear. 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  roe;  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant,  Most  heartily  I  do  beaeech  the  eooit 
To  give  the  judgement. 

For.  Whythen,thQsitic. 

Yon  must  prepare  your  bosom  Ibr  his  knife: 
Shy.  O  noble  judge !  O  excellent  young  man ! 
P«r.  For  the  intent  and  pmpoie  of  the  taw 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Whidi  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond* 

Shy.  *Tis  very  trae:  O  wise  and  npright  jndgsl 
How  much  more  cMer  art  thou  than  thy  looks ! 
Pm-.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 
Shy,  Ay,hishreMCt 

Sosays  the  bond  ;-Doth  it  not,  noble  judge?— 
Nearest  his  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

Pot.  ItisBO.   Are  there  balance  here^  to  weigh 
The  flesh? 
Shy.       I  have  them  r^idy. 
Por.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  aa  ytmr 
charge. 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death* 
Shy.  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 
Por,  It  is  not  so  express*d ;  but  what  of  that? 
Twere  good  you  do  so  mudh  for  charity. 
Shy.  I  cannot  find  it ;  *tis  not  in  the  bond. 
Ptr.  Come,  merehant,  have  you  any  thing  to  my  ? 
Ant,  But  Kttle ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  preparM^ 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanw ;  fkre  yon  well ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  fbr  you  ; 
JPor  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom ;  it  is  still  her  use, 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outlive  hb  weahh* 
To  view  withhoUow  eye,  and  wrinkled  hnar, 
An  age  of  poverty ,  from  whi^  KnfpEnng  penaaaa 
Of  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  ofK 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wilb: 
Tdl  her  the  praeess  of  Antonk>*i  cod. 
Say,  how  I  tavM  you,  speak  me  Ihir  in  death'; 
And,  when  the  tale  is  toU,  hid  her  he  Jndgcv 
Whether  Bassanfe  had  not  onee  « lov«. 
Repent  not  yoo  dan  you  shall  lose  your  ftiend, 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  eat  but  deep  enough, 
m  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  hearti 

Bast,  Antoow,  I  am  married  to  a  wifb. 
Which  is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself; 
Bnt'lift  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  me  rsnnmM  above  thy  Ufet 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  ddiver  yoo* 

Por,  Yourwife  would  give  yoo  little  thanks  fbr  that. 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  ofibr. 

Cm.  I  haveawife,  whom, I  protest,  I  lovo; 
I  would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  oould 
£ntrt«t  some  power  to  change  this  currish  Jew. 
Ner.  *Tis  well  you  oflftr  it  behind  her  back  ; 
The  widi  would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 
Shy,  I'hese  be  the  Christian  husbands ;  I  have  a 
daughter ;  • 

*  Would,  any  of  the  stock  of  Banahas 
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lUbemhferhvAMd^taiJheriiMiiaChmtiiii^!  iAUde. 
•*-We  trifle  time ;  I  fomj  llwe,  yw  m  i  iiwlBifg 

Par.  A  jMiiMd  of  that  mbk  iiiMroliaiit*rflc«hM  tUae  i 
Tbe  wartmrMbit,  «irf  the  Jaw  ibtb  give  h. 

Siky.  MMtrichtftajwIfleJ 

i^.  Awl  jrou  oiuit  eotthit  lleah  fmn  off  hit  hicMt ; 
The]«#«U«iwiH,aDd  ihe  conit  awanb  it. 

Shy,  Mostkamod  jMdfel-A  wnteBoei  «o»e,fro- 
pai«. 

Par.  Tarry  ftlittle^— iheve  i»  MinechiiiK  eke.— 
Thu  hood  doth  |i;ive  thee  here  no  jot  ef  blood  i 
The  words  caqiKRiily  Ave,*  povod  of  fleih : 
Trioe  thai  thy  hood,  take  thou  thy  povod  of  fleth ; 
Bat,  in  (ke  cvfting  ii,  if  thou  doit  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  Wood,  thy  httid*  and  i^oodt 
Aresi  fay  the  laws  of  Venioe,  eonfitoate 
Vnto  the  ftate  of  Venioe. 

Gnu  O  upright  jndge  1— Maifc,  Jew  M>  leaned 
jadgej 

Sly.  btlMtthelaw? 

P«*.  Thytelfihaltapetfaeaet: 

For,  as  thou  myeit  justioe,  be  assured, 
TElmi  ihalt  have  joitiee,  more  than  thoo  derir*it* 

Cra.  Q  taamed  Judge  1-Maric,  Jew  i-^  leamBd 
judge  I 

5%y.  I  take  this  oflbr  then  ^-pay  the  bona  thriae^ 
And  let  the  ChriMian  gOt 

Bnu,  Hete  is  the  money. 

Por.  Soft; 
The  Jew  shall  hare  all  justiee  ;--soft !— no  hasle  ;— 
He  diall  hare  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

Gra,  O  Jew !  ap  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge  I 

Plsr.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  flesh. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  ent  thou  less,  nor  more, 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh :  if  thou  tak^st  moce, 
Qr  less,  thari  a  Just  pound,— be  it  but  so  mueh 
As  snakes  it  light,  or  heavy*  in  the  substanoe^ 
Or  the  dirinon  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple ;  iiay,tf  the  scale  do  tura 
Bnt  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair,— 
Tttoo  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  ate  oonfiseate. 

Cro.  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew! 
Kow,  infidel,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Far*  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  ffarfeitnnt 

Shy,  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go> 

Basi,  1  have  it  eradyibr  thee;  hereitifc 

Por,  He  hath  refiisVI  it  in  the  open  eoart ; 
He  shall  have  maely  justiee,  and  his  bond. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  speond  Daniel  ^ 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  ftr  taMhii«  me  that  word. 

Shy,  Shall  I  not  have  faaiely  my  priaeipal? 

Pvr,  Thou  shah  hare  nothing  bnt  the  ftilbitnre 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Sky.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it  J 
ni  stay  no  longer  question. 

Por,  Tarry,  Jew ; 

The  bw  hath  yet  another  hokl  on  yoq. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Vemce,-^ 
If  it  be  prav'd  against  an  alien, 
That  by  direct,  or  iudiraet  attempts, 
He  seek  the  lift  of  any  dtisen, 
The  party,  Vpsinst  the  whieh  he  doth  eoncriw. 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods ;  the  other  laOf 
Comes  to  the  privy  eofier  of  the  state ; 
And  theoftndgr*s  life  lies  in  die  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only, 'gainst  all  other  Toioei 
In  which  predicament,  I  say,  dioo  saMl*st : 
For  it  appears  by  maniftst  proceeding,  | 

That,  imBrectly,  and  directly  too, 
Tkm  hast  eontrivhi  against  the  very  life  j 


IOf  the  defciidaat ;  and  thoa  faaK  UMsnrVI 
The  danger  formedy  by  me  rehearsed. 
Down,  therefore,  and  heg  merey  of  the  duke. 
Gra.  Beg,  that  thou  may'st  have  leave  to  hai^  Uiy- 
self: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  slate, 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 
Therefore,  tlmu  must  he  hang'd  at  the  state*b  charge. 

Dukth  That  thou  shalt  see  the  differeneeof  our  spiri% 
I  paidon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  it : 
For  half  thy  wealth,  it  ii  AmimioU; 
The  other  half  comes  to  the  genertl  state, 
Which  bomhleness  ntfy  drive  unto  a  fine. 

Per.  Ay,  for  the  stafep ;  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy.  Kay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that : 
You  take  my  house,  when  jtw  do  take  the  prop 
That  dolii  sustain  my  house ;  you  take  my  life. 
When  you  do  take  the  means  %irhcrd>y  I  live. 

Pm;  What  merey  can  you  render  him,  Antoolo  ? 

Gra.  Ahaltcr  gratis ;  nothingelae;  for  Qod^  sake. 

Ant.  So  please  my  kwd  the  duke,  and  all  the  oomt. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  onefaalf  of  Ms  goods  i 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  in  use^— to  render  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentksman 
That  lately  stole  his  daugliter : 
Two  things  provided  more,— That,  for  this  fevoor. 
He  presently  become  a  Christian ; 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift, 
Here  in  the  court,  of  idl  he  dies  possessM, 
Unto  bis  son  Lomizo,and  his  daughter. 

Duke.  He  shall  do  this  ;  or  else  I  do  reoant 
The  pardon,  that  I  bte  pronounced  hero. 

Por.  Art  tliou  contented,  Jew,  what  dost  thou  mj  ? 

Shy,  I  am  eonteiit. 

Por.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Shy,  I  pray  yoQ,  give  me  leave  to  ga  feom  hcBice  i 
I  am  not  w^  ;  send  the  deed  after  mi^ 
And  I  will  sign  it. 

Duke.  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  it. 

Gra,  In  cfaristenii^i:  thou  shalt  liave  two  godlkdMrs  ; 
Had  I  been  judge,  thou  should'st  liave  had  ten  more^ 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  tlK'  font*  IBxtt  Shyw 

Duke,  Sir,  I  entseat  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Per,  I  humbly  do  desire  yxHir  graoe  of  pardosi  s 
I  must  away  this  night  towaid  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet,  I  presently  set  forth. 

Duke.  I  am  sorry,  that  your  leisure  serves  yoa  not. 
—Antonio,  gmtify  this  gentlemui ; 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him* 

tExe,  Duke,  Magniflcoest  and  Troim. 

B/U9.  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I  and  my  firiend. 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties ;  in  lien  whereof, 
Throe  thousand  ducats,  doe.  unto  the  Jt!W, 
We  freely  eope  your  courteous  pains  withal. 

Ant,  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above^ 
In  love  and  service  to  you  evennorp. 

Por.  He  is  wdi  paid,  that  is  well  satisfied ; 
And  I,  deliveiing  )t>u,  am  satisfied, 
Aod  therein  do  aecount  myself  well  paid ; 
My  mind  was  never  j'et  nwre  m«xeenary. 
I  pmy  you,  know  roe,  when  we  meet  again; 
I  wish  you  well,  aod  sn  I  take  my  leavo. 

Baiu  Dear  sir,  of  foroe  I  must  itttempt  pou  fWther  ; 
Take  tome  remembnuioe  of  us,  at  a  tribute. 
Not  ai  a  fee :  grant  me  two  thiugt,  I  piay  yoa» 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Por,  You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will  yiekU 
Give  me  j-our  ghn'es»  TU  wear  them  for  your  sake: 
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And,  fiir  joor  Iwe,  rjl  take  thu  ring  fknm  you  :— 
Iki  not  tew  back  ytNirlMiid;  FU  take  oo  mon; ; 
And  ytn  m  tore  AaU  not  deny  me  this. 

&»/.  This  rinir,  gwid  nr,— alai,  it  is"^  triae } 
I  %in  not  ihame  myKlf  to  give  j'oa  this. 

P«r.  I  will  have  nothing  else  hot  only  this ; 
And  niVf  methinki,  I  have  a  mind  to  it. 
Basf,  Thim*'s  more  depends  on  this,  than  on  the 
▼thie. 
TV  dearest  rfn^  itr  Venice  will  t  give  yoa, 
Aod  find  it  out  by  imxrhunation  ; 
Only  fbr  thW,  1  pray  you,  panton  me. 

P«r.  I  aee,  lir,  you  are  fifaerai  in  oflTen; 
TfMi  taogkt  me  fint  to  beg ;  and  now,  mcthinks. 
You  teach  me  kow  a  beggar  shoaU  be  ans^'cr'd. 

Ban,  Good  sir,  this  ring  was  g^en  me  by  my  wift : 
And,  «hen  the  put  it  on,  she  made  roe  vow, 
Tbat  I  shoolf  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  It. 

i*«r.  That  'tense  serves  many  men  to  save  their  gifts. 
Aa  ifyoorwilbbe  not  a  road  woman, 
Aiid  know  how  w«0 1  have  deservM  this  nog, 
8bc  wwkl  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever, 
J^gi^ucfttomc.    Wdl,  peaee  be  widi  yoo ! 

lExe,  Portia  and  Nerbsa. 
^at.  My  lari  Baaomio^  let  him  have  the  ring; 
I^  his  deaerrings,  and  my  love  withal, 
Bevdoed  ^gaiiist  yon  wifb*s  commandement. 
IsM.  Go^  Gctttiano,  ran  and  overtake  him, 
Gtre  him  the  rii^ ;  and  bring  him,  if  thoa  canst, 
tofo  Antoikio^s  house  >-away,  make  haste.  lEx*  Gnu 
-Cooe,  yon  and  I  will  thither  presently } 
And  in  tlie  morning  early  will  we  both 
FTj  toward  Belmont :  Come,  Antonio.  lExettnt> 

SCENE  II^TbeMme.  AStrtet,   Enter  VartM  and 
Nerisso* 
P»r.  Inqjoin  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him  this  deed, 
Aad  ks  Urn  ago  it ;  We'll  away  tonight, 
And  be  a  dby  heftwc  our  hosfaaads  home : 
ThK  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 
Enter  Gndano. 
Cra.  "FtSr  Ar,  yoa  are  well  oveitnkeD : 
My  losd  BmmBHOi,  npon  more  advice, 
Htth  sott  you  hate  thia  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
t  wr  omupany  ac  dimer. 

i^.  That  cannot  be: 

TUs  ring  I  do  aaeept  most  thaiddnlly, 
Aodso,Ipta|jwa,tellhim;  Pnrthermore, 
Ipny  yooi,  show  my  youth  oht  Shyh»ek1shoiiie. 
Cra-ltatwiUIdo. 

Mnr.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you  x« 

TflireiflcnigetnyhusfaandlsriDg,       [TvPovlia. 
Vhiek  I  did  make  Um  swear  to  keep  Ibr  ever. 
Par.  Tkou  may'it,  I  wanant ;  We  shall  have  oU 


TIaa  dbey  did  gff«  (he  rings  awfty  to  men ; 

But  wen  ootisee  tern,  and  outawear  them 

A«ay,  make  kaate ;  thou  know'st  where  I  will  tairy. 

her,  CsBw,  goad  sir,  will  yoa  show  me  to  this 

^MK.'  lExmmt. 


ACT  V. 

9CEVE  I^Beinmii.  Avenue  fVatti^'tBeute.  £»- 
ftr  Loienao  end  Jeisf  ca. 
Larenx*, 
^^lE  iBosB  shinea  bright  .—In  sneh  a  night  as  thii^ 
"WWn  the  sweet  wind  dkl  gently  kiss  the  uect, 
^^  <^  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  nighty 
T>«la%  BBihiiiki,  aouBted  Oe  Trojan  walls, 
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And  sighM  his  soul  Coward  the  Gredan  tmtt, 
Where  Civssid  ky  that  night. 

•'"•  In  snch  a  night, 

Did  Thisbe  fearfully  o'eMi^  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himsdf. 
And  ran  disraay'd  away. 

^*^'  In  such  a  night. 

Stood  Dido  with  a  wiUow  in  her  hand 
Upon  the  wtM  se»banks,  and  wav*d  her  Wv^ 
To  oome  again  to  Carthage^ 

•'"•  In  suth  •  n^fct, 

Medea  gathered  the  enchanted  herho 
That  did  renew  oU  iBson. 

^•»'«  In  sneh  a  niglit. 

Did  Jessica  steal  ftom  the  wealthy  Jew: 
And  with  an  unthrift  kjve  dkl  run  fiom  Todee^ 
As  far  as  Belmont. 

•^*  And  in  snch  a  night, 

Oki  ycnng  Lorenzo  swear  he  kyv'd  her  well; 
Stealing  her  mmI  with  many  ttowa  of  ftith. 
And  neWa  trae  one* 

^M*.  And  in  <adi  a  night, 

Dkl  pretty  Jesriea,  like  a  little  shx«w, 
Sbuider  her  kive,  and  he  fbrgave  it  her. 

Jet,  I  would  ootHBight  you,  did  nobody  eoaMt 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  fboting  of  a  man. 
Enter  Stephanou 
Lor*  Who  comes  so  Ikit  in  sUenee  of  <he  night  1 
StepA,  A  friend. 
Lor.  A  friend?  what  fHend^  your  name,  I  ppif 

yoa,  friend? 
Steph.  Sti^hano  is  my  name ;  and  I  bring  woid, 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  knoeb  and  prayi 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
^(^-  Who  eomet  with  her? 

Steph,  None,  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  makL 
t  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  return'd  ? 

Lor,  He  is  not,  nor  we  liave  not  heard  from  hinw^ 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jesiiea, 
And  cefemoniously  let  us  prepare 
Some  weloome  fbr  the  mistress  of  ^  house. 
Enter  Launeelot. 
Lotm.  Soh^  rota,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  aofai  f 
Lor.  Who  calls? 

Laun.  Sok  1  did  you  see  master  Lorenzo,  and  mla- 
txess  Lorenzo;  roh^rohll 
Lor.  Leave  hoUaing,  man  ;  hete. 
Laun.  Sok!  where  ?  wIm»? 
'  Lor.  Here. 

Lotm.  Tell  him,  there'sapoit  come  Aom  my  roaster, 
with  hishomfkOpf  good  news;  my  master  wiU  be  here 
ere  morning.  ^Exit. 

Lor.  SwceCsoiil,Iet1i in,andthereeKpect their  oook. 
ing. 
And  yet  no  matter  i—AVhy  shouM  we  go  in  ? 
My  friend  Stephano,  signify,  I  pray  >'Ou, 
Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hand ; 
And  bring  your  music  fbrth  into  the  air.»    CExHStg, 
How  sweet  Che  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank  I 
Here  win  we  sit,  and  fet  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  our  ears;  soft  stillnoss,  and  the  mght, 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  humony. 
Sit,  Jessica:  Look,  how  the  floor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inhiid  with  patines  of  bright  goU ; 
There's  not  the  smaUest  orti,  which  thou  behoUVt^ 
But  in  his  motmn  like  an  angel  rings, 
Still  quiring  to  the  youoi^'d  cherubsos : 
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But,  wlHtit  thii  ii)«di*f  v«iin«  of  (lw*y 
tkith  frtndy  f lw»e  H  ia,  iM;  catuttrt  Uror  it-— 

Coinc  ho.  wrwi  wnki^  Diiina  wiiJi  a  hjnin  j 

Alia  draw  her  home  *idi  mii^ir.  IMune. 

Jft.  I  mill  nrviT  nn-PfT  *l»''«  T  lK«rii»t*l  inuiks, 
I*r.  MTw  rT«aii  ia.  yi>ur  •pihti  «*  itttiititT? : 

^Wliicli  i«  ihr  hot  «iindiiiaD  nrttitir  W*Kxi ; 

irOi^y  bill  benr  r'iTli*ii«?im-*>TiiiM-i  Kniiult 

Cir  any  nii*  of  mmic  (ourh  their  «u% 

Vou  tHall  pi^'i  i»«r  tbcm  tiiake  ji  miitniil  lUiiwi, 

TiH?ir  tav»p'  eyn  utra  iu  n  iiriodi*)ii  giM', 

By  (tie  **M;t  powtrrurnnuie;  TheftJbft,  die  pei« 

Did  f(l^  ilj«t  Or|*bcij*  <trr*  trtirt,  iturK'*.  *wl  Bowd* 

Siftcp  nmie^'t  K^  ««JkiiJi,  b»Hi,  aikLl  ftOl  oi  rnfes 

Biit  iniift^f«r  tlie  liitM?  dotli  c^i»tt|pt  hit  luimfv  i 

Tliv  maMiV  lisfli  no  »nw*»«  ™  hinnelft 

NrtT  i»  oirftio***!  *itli  ecmtoffil  oFii^ert  «(tmu|c, 

It  tit  lor  m'Sians,  iimiii?i<f(i%  nnd  tpoib  ; 

*rtic  moiHsfi*  tifiiu  iiJir«  aft-  ilnll  a*  al|ftCf 

A  fid  hU  jilli^Dpt  dHrli  ««  Erctiui  x 

Ltt  no  ttteh  iB»li  te  tmitrtl*— 5li*rk  (he  cnui.i& 

Por^  ITtBt  Ih^it  wc  tec,ii  Uuminf  in  my  luH' 
ftn*  far  that  ImU?  rstittlt'  dimv^t  Iti*  In  am*  I 

A'rr.  WIkii  Ctiv  tuooii  ilioiicv  ^i  did  mH  nt-^t^feui^ 

Psr,  %j  dodi  ilK*  r^wtnw  iftfiT  dim  the  lut: 

^  ,.,»...:,.....  .. v..„.l,,i.  .,»s,ltitlg, 

jr„  .ud  hrmk 

jVVf^  !(  i*  ytoiT  *nmtt\  mi»\Mi^  of  tin?  htnjtr. 

,  '   -  ■      .  -    j  ii^  - 

Ji.  .lay- 

Per,    i  .  iiiHf  ^t  i^trtlj  sb  tliC  i*rk, 

Wttitl  i„  ''<!  *  rtiid.  I  r^rsiik* 

Thioik'  i»y*Jtiy* 

WIr-u*.  H»clhwiy;Ul 

KobttTf't  1, I  ,j.  .  ..— -^■ 

Tliiw  niw«  ihinjfifer  4»i«ofi  •!:*«« I'd  nw 
Tu  ThiiirriKht  jTr^iit,  axul  ir"*"  p<?rfr.*'iiatil— 

tar.  TTtat  u  the  vaiwr, 

Or  1  irni  mm-h  di*tif\U  orl*oitift. 

nivkoa, 
By  tfic  Ind  V(iiC4.% 

J*fff*  Wc  hiire  b«M  ptMi^ng  tW  6tir  liuibtttiik*  w»k 

^mOk  «p««<!*  m  KtafK;  tttc  }mt^  Tor  oui^  word*, 
Anfh^  i%<tiixu*d? 

ipr.  Mttflam.  Uw>  n  re  not  yd » 

Uui  ilntte  ii  nwiM-  ri  rutiieniper  before, 

fflf *  r.o  ill,  K<«Ti*«»t 

*Ufr  arrtiT  to  my  imrpuu,  thai  ilie^  uilic 
Kn  ivjtt  HI  all  of^ifitr  b'  iop*  titwuii  bi^neif  ;— 
TCi*  |tjii,  ljiT>  WTO  r-Ji^*>'<^i  o*^'  1  "iHt  f  ji  f NrArf  iK*y itr/]*^ 
t#/.  Your  tkuibitid  »  si  bmA  I  l«ai>^  titi  (riuu[hfi  i 


■cur? 


- Wf  an'  i»i  tcU^ftltn,  in«iUn\  j  Cr»r  ytm  twL* 

P^^r",  Thi*  niii^lii,  inrdiirtfci.  U  tot  ^  d«|llglU«l^ 
It  li*ifc%  Ji  YmU-  paLf  t  **"  a  ilay* 
Silt  Si  fl»  Umi  day  !■  iwbiTi  t*M  *'»Jn  *■  *>"*• 
£  rifrj^  Heii«nT(^  Atirtinio,G«Tj*i»,  tiu*i  thth  fpUm 

Bflw,  We  tliMitd  Itftld  dny  *iih  tlit  AiilipCTSis, 
If  )■»!«  wutild  wilk  in  tlwiocc  of  ttn^  4UII. 

P«r»  U I  OH'  give  li^fliU  Uui  It!  oic  not !»  ligln 
For  91  fig^frt  1*  if«-  d«rtli  ituiImt  «  Ucacry  liuilmiid^ 
And  never  I*-  Bu^^ifivi  *o  fW  mw  ; 
Bui  G«nl  ttirt  aU '— Y*i^i  4M*  wd^mc  bflnwv  i»f 

19«ii.  I  ihMik  y««,  Bffldam:  g*te  welwUK  l» 

— TTiw  II  tlie  luan,  thii  ii  Anlo«1a 
To  wImiu  1  »n*  KilHrinjirl)  Iminid. 

Fiif,  Ai  I  litfir.  lit"  •»*  inoeh  buyiwl  f+ir  ytrti. 

jJrj/.  No  iMfirc  iluiu  I  ani  »tll  bLVf|iittiat  (iT* 

/*«"*  Sir*  yi*u  *tc  ttry  wdiMmii'  lo  wur 

11  miin  iip|i*4r  in  vUict  w»ij»  tbtu;  wctnii, 

Thert'fonv  I  «ftsii  tUb  hoiiiUiiig  isourtttl-^ 

tGtmtijitio  ri  ri*/  Keri*!*  wnm  <■  *a^ 
Gffl*  By  ymrulT  mraiti,  I  ifwtiii',  ytm  do  toe 
tn  fkiih*  I  BHVL-  U  to  tUe  .nidr*'*  tlwt  J 
Vr'ould  be  A*cn-  g^li  tlwi  *tad  It,  fur  iut  vvt, 
&mi^'  yoti  do  mkc  ll*  love  '        ''  i^rt* 

Pur*  A  qtiafitU  *w^  ali 
Gra.  Alwmtiilioupof  p'         .        .    ^Nl 
T%Bt  *ht  did  i^-tvrme;  whoir  |Ki»y  w» 
For  nil  t!iL-  ftwflil,  Itlw  tiitli  r'fc  puctry 

>Vr*  Willi  talk  lou  ofitir'  j«»*y,  -ir  ttw  *%I«e  • 
You  I  won  to  t5if ,  whrn  f  di«l  i^w  it  ywn^ 
■lliiii  yon  woulrj  wrnr  li  liU  your  liosir  orrtr^A; 
And  rtiat  it  AnmVl  Jk-  witb  you  tft  y^^r  cmt*  t 
llwitijrii  not  for  mil% yrt  for  ywir  vrbini^ni  <i*lli^ 
You  Jionlel  hii'Pt"  hfTii  iripecii^'Muid  h^vr  Upt  i/C 
Gavi  it  njiMlf^*!  tki'k  I-but  wi  11  J  know, 
riie  ek-rk  will  nr'rr  wr»i  hnir  oij  tiii  HiOL-thJit  bof 

Cw,  He  wnli,  an  if ^  bve  to  bL*  bjh!** 

Ifcr*  Ay,  if  ■  wijtnafl  livr  lo  be  %  t»w 

Cra,  Kow»  by  lfi3»  Iniw!,  1  pivi-  H  <^t  n  y*M!*h,— 
A  kinif  ofbiD?  *  a  '  ,     ;  ,. 

Ko  111^11^1*  limfi  tin 

A  iifniiisu  boy, that  [^-,.^, ...  .i.  ...  .i  li.^  . 
I  tan  Id  not  for  rny  tumrt  deny  rl  bim^ 

Ptrrt  Yuii  wftT-  V>  blntni^  1  ftiu»l  Im  |ilaki  mill  | 
To  pMl  »o  tli^nly  witfj  j^iui  Mifir'*  fint  gilt  e 
A  iiuiiK*f  t*'^  f*^*  w"'***  oatli>  iijwmywijT  Ungeri 
And  rfri:'tic4  lu  wUh  faiib  nnio  yttur  fleah. 
I  ^ve  my  lovt'  a  ri»ij^t  ""^  t0««Ur  hitu  fi«*f 
NercT  to  p«n  *  kli  ii  J  njitl  hrti*  fit  ■taiwlti 
I  Aur  tt  iwom  fiuir  him,  he  won  Id  not  littWi  ll^ 
Nof  plurli  it  froin  fiii  €iij^',  f*if  thus  wmllfe 
TliAi  Ibt  wwrid  niaitj  M,    Now,  in  fiiith,  Gnilifta% 
Yoii  ^Fre  yoiif  *ifr  too  onkiuil  a  etiuir  «kf  grief  | 
AihI  't*rt*  to  nir.  I  ilionki  tw  ma*!  at  ib 

1^^/*.  Wky,  I  w*.w  bPfi  to  tin  my  left  hand  of^ 
Ami  twcftft  t  hwt  tlie  rtuj^  iliTriwlin^  «t.  I  J* 

^'n.  My  Ion!  Ra^iuido  ^an^  bt*  riu£ftwiy 
Untfl  tW.iudg\"  ami  Iw^lCir'd  it*  anil,  iiidt^d, 
DrM-TT'd  il  H^wi ;  m.  *   '       "     '  "'!  ■  kJ»  iit^> 
Tljj,r  took  jonit  p  '»'  *"r^'*l  "um  t 

And  riL-ithtn'  tmiii,  n-       _  '^  ^>^»W  liike  unghC 

But  the  lw«»  rl]tg> 

PffT*  Wkit  ring  pit-  ycMi*  mj  lad? 

Not  lluii,  rho|ni\  ^hieU  jtfli  peet-iirVl  ofrrte. 

i^<uf    If  J  H^ild  wJd  a  Lit  iiiitoa  Tault, 
1  wti^kl  deny  U ,  taui  t^u  iMf,  my  iJig*^ 
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llt,ltU 

Per,  E«««iOTiMd  is  yoor  fabe  henit  of  truth. 
Br  twa  en,  I  will  ne^er-eome  in  yoot  bed 
Vf.tu  X  we  the  nag> 

^c7.  Nor  I  in  yoon^ 

Till  I  Agun  lee  mine. 

£aw.  Sweet  Portia, 

]f  you  dad  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  rii^, 
If  jou  did  know  for  «'hoin  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  voidd  eoaoeive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  iww  anwUlio|(Iy  I  left  the  ring, 
VHicu  nooghi  would  be  aeoupted  but  the  ring, 
Teu  t«aaid  abate  the  rtrength  of  your  dispkature. 

Ptr,  If  joa  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthineM  that  gave  the  ring, 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring, 
Teu  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  ring. 
"What  joan  is  there  to  much  unreaaoiiable, 
if  you  had  pleasM  to  hare  defended  it 
IHth  any  termi  of  xeal,  vrantMl  the  modesty 
To  urge  tlie  thing  held  as  a  oereinonf  ? 
N<  Tiom  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 
111  Jie  fbr%  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Ban.  No,  by  mine  hoixwr,  madam,  by  my  soul, 
No  womMn  had  it,  but  a  civil  doctor, 
Vbieh  did  ivfuse  tnree  thousand  ducats  of  me^ 
And  faK^*d  d»e  nng ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him, 
Ai«l  soI&rVt  him  to  go  displeased  away ; 
Kiea  fe  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  I  say,  nreet  lady  ? 
I  wMcaforeM  to  send  itafter  him ; 
1  »in  besec  with  shameand  eouitesy ; 
M)  honour  would  not  let  ingntitode 
So  iiucJi  besmear  it :  Panlon  me,  good  faidy ; 
Pv,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  die  night, 
Had  yoa  been  tbete,  I  think,  you  wouU  have  hegg^ 
The  rifl^of  me  to  gire  the  worthy  doctor. 

P9r.  Let  not  that  doctor  e*er  eome  near  my  house  : 
Sioce  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  I  lov^d, 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  Ibr  me, 
I  will  beeome  as  liberal  as  you  ; 
111  tsot  deny  him  any  thing  I  have, 
Xok  mc  my  body,  nor  my  husband*8  bed: 
Kdow  him  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Argus : 
If  yoa  do  not,  if  1  be  left  alone, 
Kov,  by  mine  honour,  whieh  is  yet  my  own, 
111  taive  tiMM  doctor  for  my  bed-felfew. 

Ser.  And  I  his  cleric ;  therefore  be  well  advised, 
Ro«  )ou  do  leave  roe  to  mine  own  protection. 

Cra.  Well,  do  you  so ;  let  not  me  take  him  then ; 
Fw,  if  I  dc^  ril  mar  the  young  clerk's  pea. 

Ant.  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 

P*r.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;  You  are  wekomc  notwith* 


Mau,  Fbrtia,  fofgire  me  this  enforced  wnmg  i 
And,in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
I  iwtar  to  tfiec,  even  by  thine  own  lair  eyes^ 
Whrieia  I  ite  myself,—^ 

Fv.  Bfark  yon  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  he  ||onbly  sees  himself: 
lacMb  eye,oae:  swew  by  your  double  self, 
Aari  Okr's  an  oath  of  credit. 

^t.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pjcdoa  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 


I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant»  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth ; 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband's  ring^ 

[To  Portia. 
Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again, 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lonl 
Will  never  more  bre^  fwth  advisedly. 

Pw,  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety :  Give  him  this ; 
And  bad  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Ant.  Here,  kxd  Bassanio ;  swear  to  keep  this  ring. 
<    Bat*.  By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the  doetor ! 

Par.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bassanio ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Ner,  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Grstiano ; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  cleric, 
In  lien  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 

Gnu  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  highways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enoui^ : 
What !  are  we  eudcolds,  ere  we  liave  deservM  it  ? 

Par.  Speak  not  so  grossly.— You  are  all  amaz'd : 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 
It  eomes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario ; 
llaere  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenzo  here 
Shall  witnen,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you, 
And  but  even  now  retum'd ;  I  have  not  yet 
Entered  my  house.'— Antonio,  you  are  welcoine ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  yuu, 
Than  you  expect :  unseal  tliis  letter  soon ; 
There  you  shall  find,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  eome  to  harbour  suddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Ani,  I  am  dumb. 

Batt,  Were  you  the  doctor,  and  I  knew  yoo  not  ? 

Cra,  Were  you  the  cleric,  that  is  to  make  me  euck- 
oU? 

Ner.  Ay ;  but  the  clerk  that  never  means  to  do  It, 
Unless  he  Kve  until  he  be  a  roan. 

Bau.  Sweet  doctor  you  shall  be  my  bed-feUow; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Ant,  Sweet  buly,  you  have  given  me  life  and  tivfaig ; 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Por.  How  now,  Lorenzo  ? 

My  elerk  hath  some  good  comforts  too  fee  yoo. 

Ner.  Ay,  and  Til  give  them  hi^n  without  a  fte^— 
There  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jessica, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gife. 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess^  of. 

L^.  Fair  bMlies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starved  people. 

For.  It  is  almost  morning. 

And  yet,  I  am  sure,  you  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  evants  at  full:  Let  us  go  in; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inteigatories, 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  faithfully. 

Cra.  Let  it  be  so:  The  first  intergatory 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is, 
Whether  tiU  the  nevt  night  she  had  cather  Kay; 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  boon  to  day : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  vivh  it  dark. 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  I  live.  Til  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  at  keepiog  safe  Naissa*s  ring.         lExetmt* 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


PSBSOKS  REPRESENTED. 


htikt,  Hvinm  in  exUt. 

Frederick,  linther  to  the  duke^  and  tuurper  tf  HU  do- 

AraioK,  >  Imrdt  mtttnding  tipon  the  duke  in  hie  banUh- 


U  Beta,  a  cmtrtier  attending  upen  Frederick, 

Cbuie^^hUtmreseler. 

«hrw,  -) 

,    ytpneefHrHtmltnddeBoit. 


ffOUieer. 


William,  a  country  feUoto,  in  law  with  Audrey, 
A  person  rtpretenting  Hymen, 

Ronlind,  daughter  to  the  batUehed  duke. 
Cclia,  daughter  to  Frederick, 
Phebe,  a  thepherdets* 
Audrey,  a  coutury  wench. 

Lords  belonging  to  the  two  Dukee  ;  Ptmtt  Foreeten 
ami  other  Aaendanu. 

The  SCENE  ttes^Jtrot,  near  Oliver^  hmueg  qfier- 
wards,  partly  in  the  ueurper»4  court,  and  partly  te 
the  forest  of  Ardetu  -.        j-      » 


ACT  I. 

■SCENE  l^An  Orchard  near  Oliver^  Souse,    En- 
ter Oriaado  and  Adaou 

Orlando, 

As  I  vengmnber,  Adam,  it  was  apoo  tbis  fashion 
Irqocaiked  ue  s  By  will,  but  a  poor  tbooauid  crowns ; 
and,  ■•  thoa  «ay*st,  cbaiged  my  brother,  on  his  bWss- 
Jft?.  to  breed  me  well :  and  there  bef^ins  my  sadness. 
Mv  faraiher  Jaqnes  he  keeps  at  school,  and  report 
ipcakt  jsoideoly  of  his  profit :  for  my  part,  be  keeps 
nvr  rustically  at  home ;  or,  to  speak  more  properly, 
'Uri  nw  here  at  home  unk«pt:  For  call  you  that 
kc«-pinf  for  a  gmtknian  of  my  birth,  that  diUers  not 
iitRD  the  stalling  of  an  oa  ?  His  hones  are  bred  better ; 
:nr,  V-fides  Chat  they  are  fair  with  their  feeding,  they 
si»  tao^  their  manaite,  and  to  that  end  riders  dcar- 
.>  hind :  bot  I,  his  brother,  gain  nothing  under  him 
hat  ;n>«th  ;  Ibrihe  which  his  animals  on  his  dung^ 
!iill«are  a*  much  boaod  to  him^  I.  Betklesthis 
Qothiag  that  be  m  picntiftUly  gives  me,  the  something 
ihat  aatare  gare  me,  hi*  countenance  seems  to  take 
irnia  aie:  he  lets  me  feed  with  his  hiods,  bars  me  the 
fU<x  ti/tn  brother,  an^  as  mveh  as  in  him  lies,  mines 
^•>  i^tility  with  my  cducatioo.  This  is  it,  Adam, 
<>M  gfvm  me ;  and  the  spirit  of  my  father,  which  I 
'*iink  is  within  me,  begins  to  raiitiay  aainst  this  ser- 
Ktade:  1  will  no  hmger  daluTe  it,  thougL  jK  I  know 
m  wiseiemedy  how  to  avoid  it. 

Enter  OKver. 
idam,  Ycaaler  comes  my  ma^trr,  your  brother. 
'^rUt,  Oo  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  khsUt  hi^ar  how  he 
•lilfiiakeior  op. 

O'V,  Xow,  sir  I  what  make  you  brrp  ? 
Or/a.  Noching :  1  aiu  not  tausrht  to  iimke  any  thing. 
O.V,  MHiat  mar  you  then,  sir? 
Orit  Marrj,  sir,  I  aiu  helping  you  to  mar  that 


which  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  youn, 
with  idleness. 

OIL  Marry,  sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be  naught 
awhileb 

Orla.  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs  and  eat  husks  with 
them  ?  What  prodigal  portion  hare  I  spent,  that  I 
should  come  to  such  penury  ? 

OH,  Know  you  wliere  you  are,  sir? 

Orla,  O,  sir,  very  well :  here  in  your  orchaid. 

Oli,  Know  you  before  Mhom,  sir  ? 

Orla,  Ay,  better  tlian  he  I  am  before  knows  me.  I 
know,  you  are  my  eWe*t  brother ;  and,  in  the  gentle 
condition  of  blood,  )-nu  should  so  know  mc:  The 
courtesy  of  natioiu  allows  you  my  better,  in  that  you 
are  the  fint*bom ;  but  the  same  ti-adition  takes  not 
away  my  blood,  were  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt 
us :  I  liave  as  much  of  my  lather  in  me,  as  30U ;  al- 
beit, I  confess,  your  coming  before  me  u  nearer  to 
his  re^vraice* 

0//.  What,  boy! 

Orla.  Come,  come,  elder  fatother,  yon  are  Coo  young 
in  this. 

Oli.  Wilt  thou  Uy  hnnds  on  me,  villain  ? 

Orla.  I  am  no  ritlain :  I  am  the  youngest  son  of 
Sir  Rowland  de  Bois ;  he  was  my  father ;  and  he  is 
thrice  a  villain,  that  says,  such  a  faUuT  hs^oi  villains » 
Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  1  would  not  takfe  this  hand 
fVom  thy  throat,  till  ttiis  otlier  had  pulled  out  thy 
tongue  for  sa}  ing  so ;  thou  hast  railed  on  thyself. 

Atlnm,  Swrct  matters,  be  patient;  for  your  father*! 
rcmrmbrance,  be  at  accord. 

iiU,  Li't  im*  go,  I  say. 

Ortn,  I  will  not,  till  I  please:  you  shall  hear  me. 
My  father  uhargixl  you  in  his  will  to  give  nu'  good 
education ;  you  liave  trained  mc  like  a  peasant,  ob- 
scuring and  hiding  from  me  all  gentleman-like  qual- 
itioa :  the  spirit  of  my  father  g-mw  9  strong  in  me, 
and  1  will  ui>  luncniT  r-ndun*  ii :   th»n  fnrr  nilow  me 
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fodbi  exereiws  as  nuiy  became  a  gentleman,  or  f^ive  me 
the  poor  allottery  my  fhther  left  me  by  testament ; 
with  that  I  will  go  buy  my  fortunes. 

OH,  And  what  wilt  thou  do?  beg,  when  that  is 
spent  ?  Wen,  nr,  get  you  in :  I  will  not  long  be  trou- 
bled with  you :  you  shall  have  aome  {Mut  of  )^ur  will : 
I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Orla*  I  will  no  further  offend  you  than  beoomei  me 
for  my  good. 

Oli.  Get  yon  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward .'  Moat  trae,  I  have 
lost  my  teeth  in  your  scrviee.— God  be  with  my  old 
master !  be  would  not  ha^'e  spoke  such  a  word. 

lExeunt  Orlando  and  Adam. 

OIL  Is  it  even  «o  ?  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me  ?  I 
will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  give  no  thousand 
crowns  neither^— Holla,  Dennis ! 
Enter  Dennis* 

Den,  Calls  yonr  worship  ? 

OIL  Was  not  Charles,  the  dnke's  wrestler,  here  to 
apeak  with  me? 

Detu  So  plcBse  you,  be  is  here  at  the  door,  and  im- 
portunes access  to  you. 

OU.  CM  liim  io^Exit  Dennis.]  'Twill  be  a  good 
way  i  and  to-monow  the  wrestling  is. 
Enter  Charles. 

Cha,  Good-morrow  to  your  worship. 

OIL  Good  monsieur  Charles !— what*s  the  new  news 
at  the  new  eonrt  ? 

Cha,  There^  no  news  at  the  eonrt,  sir,  but  the  old 
news :  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banished  by  his  younger 
brother  the  new  diikc ;  and  three  or  fbur  loving  lords 
have  pot  themselves  into  voluntary  exile  with  him, 
whose  lands  and  revenues  enrich  the  new  duke ; 
therefore  he  gives  them  good  leave  to  wander. 

OIL  Can  yon  tell,  if  Rosalnid,  the  duke^s  daughter, 
be  faanisbed  with  her  lather  ? 

Cha,  O,  no ;  for  the  dnke's  daughter,  her  cousin,  so 
loves  her,— being  ever  from  tl»eir  cradles  bred  togcth- ! 
er,— that  she  wouh)  have  followed  her  exile,  or  have  i 
died  to  stay  behind  her.    She  is  at  the  court,  and  no  | 
leas  beloved  of  her  uncle  than  his  own  daughter  ;  and 
never  twa  ladies  loved  wt  they  do. 

OIL  Where  will  the  old  duke  live  ? 

Cha»  They  say,  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of  Arden, 
and  a  many  merry  men  with  him ;  and  there  they 
live  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  RngUnd :  they  say,  , 
many  young  gentlemen  flock  to  hijn  every  day ;  and   I 
fleet  the  time  carefessly,  as  they  did  in  the  golden    ! 


OH.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  tbe  new 
duke  ? 

CAa.  Marry,  do  I,  sir ;  and  I  came  to  aeqmunt  you 
with  a  inattrr.  I  am  i^  vcii,  sir,  secretly  to  understand, 
that  your  youn<»er  bruther,  Orlando,  hath  a  disposition 
to  come  in  disguIsM  against  me  to  try  a  fall :  To- 
morrow, sir,  I  wrostle  for  my  credit ;  and  he  tliat  es- 
capes me  without  some  broken  Itnil),  shall  acquit  him 
well.  Vour  brother  is  but  young,  and  u-iider ;  and, 
for  your  love,  I  would  be  loath  to  foil  him,  as  I  must, 
for  my  own  honour,  if  he  coroc  in :  therefore,  out  of 
my  love  to  you,  I  came  hither  to  acquaint  3-ou  with- 
al ',  that  either  you  might  stay  him  from  his  mteiid- 
Qicnt,  or  brook  such  disgrace  well  iw  he  /Jtall  nm  in- 
to ;  in  that  it  is  a  thing  of  his  own  nearch,  and  ulto* 
getlier  against  my  will. 

00,  Cliark-*,  I  tliank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me,  which 
fhou  slialt  lilmi  I  >%  ill  most  kindly  requite.  I  had  my- 
k'.ir  notice  of  my  brother's  purpose  hem  a,  and  have 


by  nndeihand  means  labour  to  dismade  him  ftom 
it ;  but  he  is  reaolute^  I'll  tell  thee,  Charles,— tt  ia 
the  stubbomest  young  feUow  of  Fruwe ;  foU  of  am- 
bition, an  envious  emulator  of  every  roan's  good 
parts,  a  secret  and  vilhinous  conuiver  against  me  his 
natural  brother ;  therefore  use  thy  diseretien ;  I  had 
aslief  tlioQ  didst  break  his  necH  as  his  finger:  And 
tliou  wert  best  look  to't ;  for  if  thou  do«t  him  any 
slight  disgrace,  or  if  he  do  not  mightily  grace  himaelf 
on  thee,  he  will  practise  against  thee  by  iwison,  en- 
trap thee  by  some  tn?acberous  device,  and  never  leave 
thee  till  he  hath  ta'cn  thy  life  by  some  indirect  means 
or  other:  fur,  I  assure  thee,  and  almost  with  tean  I 
speak  it,  there  is  not  one  so  young  and  so  vUlauous 
this  day  living.  I  speak  but  brotheriy  of  him ;  but 
should  I  anatomize  him  to  tliee  as  he  ia,  I  must  blush 
and  vteep,  and  thou  must  look  pale  and  wonder. 

Cha,  I  am  ht-aitily  glat^^I  came  hither  to  yon :  If 
he  come  to-morrow,  HI  give  him  his  payment :  If  ev- 
er he  go  alone  again,  I'll  never  wrestle  for  prize 
more :  And  so,  God  keep  your  worship !  C-^^* 

OU,  Farewell,  good  Charles.— Now  will  I  stir  this 
gamester.  I  hope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him ;  for  my 
soul,  yet  I  know  not  why,  hates  nothing  more  than  be* 
Yet  he's  gentle ;  never  sdtoolM,  and  yet  teantt^d ;  full 
of  noble  device ;  of  all  sorts  encbantingly  beloved  i 
and,  indeed,  so  much  in  the  heart  of  the  woild,  and 
especially  of  my  own  people,  who  best  know  himt 
that  I  am  altogether  misprized :  but  it  shall  not  he.  so 
long ;  this  wrestler  shall  clear  ail :  nothing  remain^ 
but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither,  which  now  I'll  ^ 
about.  lExU. 

SCEKE  IT^A  Lavm  before  the  Duke''*  Palace.    En^ 
ter  Rosalind  onef  CeUa< 

CeL  I  pny  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coz,  be  merry. 

Ros,  Dear  Celia,  I  show  more  minh  than  I  am  mia- 
tress  of;  and  wonld  you  yet  1  were  merrier?  Unless 
you  couM  teach  me  to  forget  a  bauislied  father,  yoa 
must  not  learn  me  how  to  remember  any  extraoKdina'* 
ry  pleasure. 

CeL  Herein,  I  see,  thou  lovest  me  not  with  the  full 
weight  that  I  love  thee ;  if  my  uncle,  thy  banished  fh- 
ther, had  banished  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my  father,  so 
thou  hadst  been  still  with  me,  I  could  have  taiq;ht  my 
love,  to  take  thy  father  for  mine;  so  wouldst  thoo,  if 
the  troth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  ao  righteouily  toa- 
per'd  as  mine  is  to  thee. 

R09.  Well,  I  will  forget  the  eonditkni  of  my  eilat^ 
to  rejoice  in  yours. 

Cel.  You  know,  my  father  hath  no  child  bnt  I,  nor 
none  is  like  to  lupre ;  and,  troly,  when  he  dies,  thou 
8hait.be  his  heir :  for  what  he  hath  taken  away  ftoni 
thy  father  perforce,  I  will  render  thee  again  in  aflle&' 
tion ;  by  mine  honour,  I  will ;  and  when  I  break  that 
oath,  let  me  turn  monster :  therefore,  my  sweet  Bme, 
my  dear  Rose,  be  merry. 

Ro».  From  henceforth  I  willf'COK,  and  devise  apoKU: 
let  me  see ;  Wtiat  think  you  of  falling  in  love  ? 

Cd.  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  apott  withal  : 
but  k>ve  no  man  in  good  earnest ;  nor  no  further  ia 
sport  neither,  tlian  with  safet>-  of  a  pure  blush  thou 
may'st  in  honour  come  off  again. 

Ro9,  What  sludl  Ix*  our  sport  then  ? 

Cel.  Let  us  sit  and  mock  die  good  housewifVi  For- 
tune, from  htgr  wheel,  that  her  gif\s  may  henceforth 
be  bestowed  equally. 

Ras,  I  would,  we  co-  ild  do  so ;   for  her  benefits  are 
mightily  misplaced  :   and  the  bountiful  bUnd  ^ 
doth  must  mistake  in  her  gifts  to  womem 


AS  TOU  LIKE  IT. 


S15 


VrL  *TU  txtie:  Tor  thoie,  that  the  maket  fkii^  die  , 
»e«ree  makes  booest ;  and  those,  that  the  make*  hon- ' 
««,  ahenaiBes  rwy  iU-favour'dly.  { 

B»»,  May,  now  thoa  fpoest  from  forttinpH  olBoe  to 
mrare's :  fortune  ivisui  in  gifts  of  the  world,  wuM  in 
the  liaeaiDents  of  nature. 

Enfrr  Touchstone. 

Cei,  Ve?  when  natuiv  hath  made  a  ftiir  creature^ 
VMyahenot  by  fortune  fhll  into  the  Are?— Though 
nature  hath  grrt-n  at  wit  to  fleuc  at  fortune,  hadi  not 
Ifartuoe  tent  in  this  ^1  to  cut  off  the  argument? 

J?«/.  Indeed,  there  »  fortune  too  hani  for  nature ; 
wh«m  fbrtune  voakei  nature's  natunl  the  cutter  off  of 
natttre*s  wit. 

Cel.  Peradventure,  this  is  not  fortune's  work  nei- 
ther, bttt  nature's  t  whoi,  percftiring  our  natural  wits 
too  dall  to  reason  of  such  goddftses,  hath  sent  this 
■MtarU  far  onr  whetstone:  fw  always  the  dullnes  of 
the  Ibol  is  the  wbetsume  of  his  wits.— How  now,  wit? 
4^ther  wwider  you  ? 

ToucJL  Mistress,  yen  must  come  away  to  your  lh> 
tfaer. 

CeL  Were  joa  made  the  messenger  ? 

Tauc/u  No,  by  mine  honour ;  bat  I  was  bid  to  come 
ffir^-ou. 

Jhit.  IVhere  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 

Tnich.  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  swore  by  hit  hon- 
onr  they  were  good  iiancakes,  and  swore  by  his  hon- 
our the  mustard  was  naught :  now,  m  stand  to  it, 
the  pancakes  were  naught,  and  the  mustaxd  was  good : 
fad  yet  was  not  the  knight  forsworn. 

ret.  How  proTe  }-ou  that,  in  the  great  heap  of  your 
knowledge? 

Rt.  Ay,  marry ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Tmck.  Stand  you  both  forth  now:  stroke  your 
thins,  and  swear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 

CtL  By  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art. 

TtorA.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it,  then  I  were : 
bat  if  yon  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not  for- 
twnm :  no  more  was  this  knight,  swearing  by  his  hon- 
oor,  fiv  be  never  had  any ;  or  if  he  had,  he  had  sworn 
It  away,  before  ever  he  saw  those  pancakm  or  that 


CeL  Pr'ythce,  who  is^  diat  thou  meanV  ? 

Tntth,  One  tiuit  oU  Frederick,  your  father,  loves. 

CeL  My  fioher's  love  u  enough  to  honour  him.  £• 
nragh!  speak  no  more  of  him;  youll  be  whipped  for 
taxatioBi,  one  of  these  days. 

TvixfL  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
Wisely  iriiat  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

Cel  B>  my  troth,  thou  aay'st  true  \  for  since  the 
little  wit,  that  fools  have,  was  silenced,  the  little  foole- 
ry, that  wise  men  have,  makes  a  great  show.  Here 
fioui  mofweur  Le  Beau. 

Enter  Le  Beau. 

J7«t.  With  hit  mouth  full  of  newt. 

Cd.  Which  be  will  put  on  at,  at  pigeona  fead  their 


ittu  Then  shall  we  be  newfciammVl. 
Cei.  All  the  bettes ;  we  shall  be  the  more  niarket- 
ahku— fi«nyMrr,roonsaearLeBeaa:  What's  the  news? 
Le  Bam,  Wvt  prinaett,  you  have  lost  much  good 


CH,  Sport  ?  Of  what  eoh>ar  ? 
LtRemu  What ookrar, madam?  HowthaUIamwer 
yoa? 
Jb#.  As  wit  and  fortune  wilL 
Tmeh*  Oraa  the  dettiniet  decree* 
Ctl.  Wdl  taid ;  that  was  laid  on  with  a  tniwd. 
Ttuch,  Kftj,  if  I  keep  not  n»y  nuil^- 


J?«t.  Thou  kMett  thy  old  iraell. 

Le  Beau.  Tou  amaze  me,  ladies :  I  would  have  loU 
you  of  ^ood  wrestling,  which  you  have  lost  the  sight  oC 

i2«f.  Yet  U-U  us  tlie  manner  of  the  wrestling. 

Le  Beaum  1  will  tell  you  the  beginning,  and,  if  it 
please  your  kidyships,  you  may  sec  the  end  ;  for  tltf 
best  is  yet  to  do :  and  bete,  where  you  are,  they  are 
oominj?  to  perform  it. 

CeL  Wsll,— the  beginning,  that  is  dead  and  imricd. 

Le  Beau,  There  comes  an  ohi  man,  and  his  thvea 
soni,— 

CeU  I  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  old  tale. 

Le  Bemu  Three  proper  young  men  of  exeeUeat 
grou  til  and  presence  ;— — 

Ros,  With  bills  on  their  nedu,— Be  it  known  unt» 
all  men  by  tiiese  /ircjenf*,— 

Le  Beatu  The  eklest  of  the  three  wrestled  with 
Charles,  the  duke's  wrestler ;  which  Charles  in  a  mo- 
ment threw  him,  and  broke  three  of  his  cibt,  that  there 
is  little  hope  of  life  in  him;  so  he  served  the  seeon^ 
and  so  the  third :  Yonder  they  lie ;  the  poor  old  man, 
their  father,  making  such  pitiful  dole  over  them,  4tfit 
all  thebeholdert  take  hit  pact  wiih  weeping. 

Aor.  Alasl 

Touch,  But  what  it  the  sport,  moosienr,  that  the  !»• 
dies  have  kMt? 

LeBemt.  Why,  this  that  I  tpeafc  oC 

Touch.  Thut  men  may  grow  niter  every  day  I  It  b 
the  first  time  that  ever  I  baud,  hveakic^  of  ribs  m 
sport  for  ladies. 

CcU  Or  I,  I  pronute  theek 

Rot.  But  it  thexe  any  else  longg  to  see  this  broken 
music  in  his  sides?  ia  there  yet  another  dotes  upon 
nb^ireaking  ?— ShaU  we  see  this  wrestling,  eousin  ? 

LeBeau,  Tou  mutC,  if  you  stay  here;  forhereitthe 
place  app<mited  for  the  wrestling,  and  they  aae  ready 
to  perform  it. 

Cel.  Yonder,  fare,  they  are  ooning:  LeCutnowiuy 
andneit. 

Flourith,    Enter  Duke  Frederick,  X.erd^,  OrUmdo, 
Charles,  atwl  Attendant*, 

Duke  F.  Come  on ;  since  the  youth  will  not  be  en- 
treated, hts  own  peril  on  his  fom-aidness. 

Jio9.  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beau-  Even  he,  madam. 

Cel.  Alas,  he  is  too  young :  yet  he  looks  suecessfbfly. 

Duke  F.  How  now,  daughter,  and  cousin  ?  are  yoa 
crept  hither  to  see  the  wTestling  ? 

Rot,  Ay,  ray  liege ;  so  please  you  givetis  leave. 

Duke  F.  You  will  take  little  delight  in  it,  I  can  tell 
you,  there  is  such  odds  in  the  men :  In  pity  of  the  chal- 
lenger's youth,  I  would  fain  dissiude  tdm,  but  he  will 
not  be  entreated :  Speak  to  Mm,  bdies ;  seeifyoaean 
move  him. 
,  CeL  Call  bim  hither,  good  monricur  Le  Bean. 

Duke  F.  Do  so ;  I'll  not  be  by.     IDuke  goes  e^art. 

Le  Beau.  Monsieur  the  challenger,  the  priaoeites 
call  for  you. 

Orla,  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and  duty. 

Ros.  Young  man,  have  yo«  challenged  Charles  the 
wrestler? 

Orla,  Ko,  lair  princess ;  he  is  the  general  ehalkmr. 
er:  I  come  but  in,  as  odiers  do^  to  try  with  him  the 
strength  of  my  youth. 

Cel.  Young  gentleman,  yonr  spirits  are  too  bold  for 
your  years :  You  have  seen  cruel  proof  of  this  man's 
stxifngth :  if  you  saw  younelf  with  your  eyes,  «r  knew 
yourself  with  your  judgement,  tlie  fear  of  your  adven- 
ture wouhl  cwnsel  )x>u  to  a  more  equal  enterprise. 
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A&  TOt;  LIKE  II'. 


We  pny  you,  for  jrMtr  own  idtft,  toemfaritt  your  mm 
•ftfety,  md  give  oT^r  this  attempt. 

J?M.  I>o,youiipsir;  yonrreputadonduilInottlMTC- 
Ibie  be  mkprbed :  We  will  make  it  our  rait  to  the 
4tike|  that  the  wrestling  might  not  go  forwwd. 

Orla^  I  beeeeeh  you  puniih  rae  iwt  wi^jh  yoar  haid 
thoaghu ;  wherein  I  eonfeai  rae  mneh  guilty,  to  deny 
•o  fair  and  exeellent  ladies  any  things  But  let  your 
fhir  eyes,  and  gentle  wishes,  go  with  me  to  my  trial : 
whenan  if  I  be  Ibiled,  theve  is  but  one  shamed,  that 
was  never  gtacious ;  if  killed,  but  one  dead  that  is  will* 
iagtobesot  IriialldomylHendsDowrong,for  Ihave 
none  to  lament  me;  the  world  no  injury,  for  in  it  I  baTe 
nothing;  onlyinthcworkilfll)opaphice,wluohmay 
be  better  soi^ied  when  I  hare  made  it  empty. 

J?s«.  The  little  strength  that  I  hare^  I  would  it  were 
widiyon. 

Cel»  And  mine,  to  eke  out  ben. 

JTw.  t^ue  you  well*    Pray  heaYcn  I  be  deceireJ  in 

Cd,  Tour  healths  desires  be  with  yon ! 
Cte  Gome,  where  b  thb  young  gallant,  Ait  it  so 
desirous  to  He  with  his  mothv  earth  ? 
Orta.  Ready,  sir;  but  his  will  hath  in  ita  more  n 


Duke  F.  Ton  shall  try  bnt  one  falL 

Chu.  No,IwBmotyoargnwe;youshanooCentMat 
him  to  a  seeond,thKt  haT«  so  mightily  penuaded  him 
ftomafirst. 

QrUu  Yon  mean  to  mock  me  nOer;  ymi  riioald  not 
hare  mocked  roe  before:  but  oome  your  ways. 

Mp9>  Now,  Hercules  be  thy  speed,  young  man ! 

ca.  I  wnuM  I  were  inrisiUe,  co  cateh  the  strong  fel- 
low by  the  leg!  [ChaHes  and Oriando  wwsde. 

Ro»»  O  cxoellcnt  yonni;  man ! 

CeU  If  I  hnd  a  thundeibolt  in  mine  eye^  I  can  tell 
who  should  down*  [Cliarles  it  thrawm    SkmtL 

Duke  F»  No  mora,  no  more. 

Or/a.  Yes,  I  bcteeth  your  grace;  I  am  not  yet  well 
breathed. 

Duke  F,  How  dost  thou,  Charics  ? 

Le  Bemu  He  cannot  speak,  my  hnd. 

DukeF.  Bear  him  away*— [Charles  i#  ftamr  •■(£.] 
Wliat  u  thy  name,  young  roan  ? 

Orilo.  Orlando,  my  liege;  the  youngest  son  of  sir 
Rmrbuid  de  Bois* 

Duke  F,  I  wnuki,  thoa  hadst  been  son  to  some 
else. 
The  world  esleemM  thy  ftther  honourable, 
But  I  did  find  him  still  mine  enemy  s 
Thou  jbouMst  have  better  pkas'd  me  with  this  dced^ 
Hadst  thou  descended  flnm  another  honae. 
But  fhre  thee  well ;  thou  art  a  gaUant  youth ; 
I  wouU,  thou  hadst  tnfal  me  of  another  ftther. 
lExe,  Duke  Tnd,  Train,  and  I« 

Cel.  Were  I  my  ikther,  cok,  wouM  I  do  this .' 

OrUu  I  am  more  proud  to  be  sir  B4mland*s  soo. 
Us  youngest  son  ;-and  WDuM  not  change  that  calling, 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick* 

i?«Sb  My  (htber  lov^  sir  Rowfauid  Mhis  Mml, 
And  all  the  worid  was  of  ray  fhther^s  minds 
Had  I  beftffe  known  this  young  manhissosi, 
I  should  have  given  hikn  tean  unto  entreaties, 
Ere  he  should  thnabave  ventorM* 

CeL  Gentle  coasio^ 

Let  us  go  thaidL  him,  and  cneovnge  him : 
MyfiMher^  rough  and  envious  dispositioD 
Sticks  me  at  beaic-^ir,  you  have  wdl  deserrVl  t 
If  you  do  keep  your  promises  in  love, 
Boi  Justly,  as  you  have  cieeeded  probise, 


Tour  ii^Ki«is  shall  be  happy. 

itoe.  Gentleman, 

Idving  hhn  a  rhain  f\rwn  her  netk* 
Wear  this  fbr  me ;  one  out  of  suits  with  fortune  i 
TIat  eould  give  more,  but  that  her  hand  keks  means. 
—Shall  we  go,  coz  ? 

rw.  Ay:— nmeyon  well,  fkir  gentleman. 

Orta.  Can  I  not  say,  I  Aank  you?— My  betterpUTts 
Are  all  throfwn  down;  and  that  which  here  stands  up. 
Is  but  a  quintain,  a  S^Hk  lifden  block. 

Rw,  He  calls  na  back:  My  pride  feU  withraytaw 


m  ask  him  what  he  wouU :  Bid  you  call,  sir  ?-» 
Sir,  you  have  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  Aan  ymur  enemies* 
CeL,  Will  you  go,  eos  ? 

JlStfb  Have  with  you  ^-Pare  you  well. 

lExeunt  Rosalind  arid  CtXau 
Orta,  What  passion  hangs  these  weights  upon  my 
tongue  ? 
I  canot  ^icak  to  her,  yet  die  mirVl  conlbteace* 
Reenter  Le  Beau^ 

0  poor  Oriando !  thou  art  overthrown ; 

Or  Chatin,  or  something  weaker,  roasters  tiieeb 

LeBeau*  Good  sir,  I  do  in  friendship  counsel  you 
To  leave  this  place :  Albeit  you  have  deservM 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Tet  such  is  now  the  duke*s  ooiMlition, 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  you  bavedoncb 
The  duke  is  humorous ;  what  he  is,  indeed. 
More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than  me  to  speak  o£      * 
Orla»  I  thank  you,  ur ;  and,  pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 
^Vhich  of  the  two  was  daughter  of  the  didce 
That  here  was  at  the  wrestling  ? 
Le  Beau,  Neither  his  daughter,  if  we  judge  by  nraa* 
ners; 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  is  his  daughter: 
The  other  u  daughter  to  the  banish*d  duke, 
And  here  detain'd  by  her  usurping  uncle,  * 

To  keep  hu  daughter  eompany ;  whose  lovea 
Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters. 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  bite  this  duke 
Hath  ta^en  displeasure  'gainst  his  gentle  niece  ; 
Grounded  upon  no  other  argument. 
But  that  the  people  praise  her  for  her  virtues, 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father^s  sake ; 
And,  on  my  life,  his  malice  'gainst  the  lady 
WiU  suddenly  break  forth*-Sur,  fare  you  wdl ; 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  than  this, 

1  shall  desire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you. 
Orla*  1  rest  ranch  bounden  to  you :  fare  you  well ! 

[Ejrti  LeBeau. 
Thus  must!  ftom  the  smoke  into  the  smother ; 
Ftom  tyrant  duke,  unto  a  tyrant  brother ; 
But  heavenly  Roralind !  ^Exit, 

SCBVE  nt^A  Rmn  in  ihe  PaXaoe.  Sntm-  Celia 
and  RosaHUd. 

Cel.  Why,  eoosln;  why,  Rosalind ;— Caput  have 
merey !— Not  a  woid  ? 

JTm.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

Cel,  No,  thy  words  are  too  preeknu  to  be  cast  away 
upon  enn,  throw  some  of  them  at  roe;  come,  lame  me 


Ru,  Then  there  were  two  cousins  laid  up ;  when 
the  one  should  be  lamed  with  reasons,  and  the  other 
mad  without  any* 

Cel.  But  is  all  this  for  your  fkther  ? 

J?s«.  No,  some  of  it  for  my  dilld's  Ihther :  O,  how 
ftetl  of  briers  is  this  woridng^y  world ! 


AS  YOV  JJEZ  IT. 


21: 


Cdt  Thtf  «it  iHjt  bnrv,  rcnivin,  thrown  uptm  tht*  ia 
*^'   '  -in  ;  lhr»c  bun  fuv 


'  '"     "       ^  t'j«w  nail  hare  ItiiA. 

At.  A,*  cwd  wMi  ufwn  wi !  %f»it  will  fry  m  time, 
■  ' h   -  I'^ttg 

tilt  U.-  .  „- ■ ,   u.  ^liy  ;    jvt  1  liRU:  urn 


^v_  Kft,  TiltT*»  liRtp  him  &*«,  li>r  mjr  iufce* 

>'tit  I  HOC  ?  rfrttli  hi  fiut  rlrttTvt'  wi'U  ? 
i*e  him  I*JT  tfmt ;  Jiriid  drt  yy^  lovi;^  }|iiii, 
*r*^  ■»  I  n-1     Lotik,  litre  coirti  t  Uk'  4uke, 
t>C  WHblkb  cyt' •  fitJl  ofaiigtr. 

lairr  D^  PiwU  net,  iflf A  i.i>rii#, 

■'    Tfin*,  ^(Meb  jTitl  nvh  yoUP  ^ftit 
>ii<Mtf  etturt. 

*lft«d  tlrw  i»f)  d»ix»  if  tl-fti  thwi  hc'%t  fWiirWI 


^l0i  -i^  *V  Iti^tnr.y^  „f  N.J  fudif  bMU-  u'UIi  nur  J 


'  ^"  *ntui  tJo  till!  imiiufj  ; 


,  "<'»l4Ll* 


-If  jtjiif  Miti:', 


0(jAr  r*  Sttc  U  too  fUlllltf  iW  t**i-r  ;  Sltttl  b  J-  *fI10i.ilij* 
ijir-^t. 

Hpt^U  lu  ilwpt\ipU\mvi  ilii>  i*irj  hrr, 
Ih«n  nn  n  fotit  i  «hr  ix»Im  rht*-  <Jihv  tusinj 
Am)  \Utm  urtit  >Imw  mon?  Im^ir.aiiii  •rein  more  nr* 

tuon*, 
When  cIh.  h  ^mc  :  thrn  npi*  tKiriJjf  lt|M  j 
PinrinjMl  iFtr^rrailjl    ■  '-  r.T, 

W  llM^fl  T  hd-rt:  p:it«  „  heni*li¥» 

r/L  Ptv^^ouuix  M,  ,  I  „  ,1  on  mc ,  m j  ^^  j 

I  tmntHit  \\m'  mtr  ul  hrf  cfiiiniiHUiiri 

rf  yon  aut-^ray  ihr  titnt%  iT|ihji  fitine  litiiiow, 
Aiitl  in  iht  Ei¥«ritni«  of  mv   ■    "*   -  -■  4it.» 

[/UfMftf  \i.tjnii  Lairdh 

C^.  O  luji  iHwr  lUiMt(i]>J  Ji  Uicfii  gts  ? 

Wilt  timu  ^-btinz^*  4iiib^-n.'  1  «iu  i^ai  ihrtr  nrtoc* 
I  uluLn^  ifire,  iv  ttnt  llNn  inon!  i^rkv'ii  tlian  I  i^m* 

^rt-f.  1  int«  luwK  QMUiic. 

'''^  Tlwni  |ia«  not,  cuutipi  j 

Pr" jtliM?,  tw  diit^rl^it ;  kt)tirw*n  tlmu  iiot»  ilir  duU 
H4th  tmtiitt/d  iQi.*  tiift  dttiU|flit«r  * 

l^*  Nq?  ^Aih  tii> '  fyve 

Wliielt  loichrrJi  ctn 

SlmJJi  vni  h*'  iufK|<>t  l1 ,  „  .,  ,  .,i  r 

Ku  :  lit  tny  ruiWr^rx^iftrHiilierlu-U'. 
lTiHni*|i*i»'  ifct  wf-  vriti*  i-if .  Iiri.wi"  ht-  %-my  flr, 
Iftliitlii-r  f i>  L'l 
Ai»J  rfi^  iiot  ■> 

T(j  hTit  roil  I 

S41J  wliM  ihtiM 

ffu^.  AN*.  .'.      ■ 

Befliiq  (iTOv,  -,..  ,^  ,Ji(, 

€ff,  IHI  i^iit  iijj»rii  ill  tmor  rtinJ  futitn  jiiiifv^ 
And  «itli  n  kuxl  wrnintiei'  uniii^h  my  tmx  j 

AikJ  ifevrt-  *i*r  iiiwiluntu 

^^*^-'  Wt'jv  ir  fivi  li>ite«r, 

Ili^;iij«ij  i|»i  I  vm  HiorN'  ttuirt  oQinniun  tfllE, 
n*»t  1  ditt  fitii  iwi^iiJJ  puijiu  tikc^  Q  Dian  * 
A  galliinr  f  »iftltMt.\TP  n\um  my  ilii;t^, 
A  ht^^ftrar  in  my  Utiil :  and  tkn  ix^f  licarr 
LirtlHn  whrir  1    '  !  1 1  ilueir ^ illj 

At  MIILtlJ    OLIii  I'  I'lTii', 

iV/,  \\h%\  »tiit]|  r  tttU  tiittr^,  «r1iMi  iJiou  art  ATiTnn  ' 

Ahrl  (bc^-iuR'  Ir^fiiK  .„,i  ...It  iTie  Oun^^ncdrw 
Huf  ivhHT  kLJI 
CtL  Hami-Mi . , .  ,  a  in-iVn'iKv  lu  my  mtie  ; 

No  IullK):T  tV'JsJi,  [Hit  Alii^Uiij 

it*t^^  Bin.  i!ijuiiu»  ^  lini  if  ««  aiMivVI  t*  i9fl| 

IV" *l'*" '■■-I' '■■■1  ■■-■•'    ■■ ^■.-, /,....    -^ 

Lottf  *iu   ♦iUjtit  tik  %t^tMt  hitti  ;    |ijt|'|.:atviiy, 

Ami  li^i  iiur  i*nn:l*  mikI  mtr  witiJMi  iwii^^^Iht. 
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AS  YOU  UKB  it; 


ACT  n. 


SCSKE  L^T%e  Fmtst  tf  Anhn.  Enter  Duke  «•- 
flier,  Ankm^m»d  ttier  JM-tU,  in  the  ibtet  ^  F«r> 
etUrt, 

DukeS, 
NOW,  my  oiMnfttn,  and  brother  in  exile, 
lUth  not  oU  emtora  nade  tkb  KIb  nore  ««reet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  ?  are  not  thoe  woods 
More  free  fhxn  peril  than  the  ennoai  eonrt? 
Here  feel  *e  but  the  pcnaltf  of  Adam, 
llie  seaaons*  ditlerenee ;  ai  the  iejr  fknts. 
And  ehnniM  rindiny  of  ue  wmfecri  wmd  j 
Wliieh  when  it  Intei  and  blows  iqNm  mjr  body, 
Even  till  I  sininfc  irith  eold,  1  snile,uid  lay^ 
This  u  no  flattery » ikese  are  eonnidlon 
That  IbeUngly  pcMondene  whtt  I  am* 
Sweet  are  the  oses-ofadvaiity ; 
Whid^  like  the  ifli4  Qglf  and  reaomons^ 
Wears  yet  a  pKehMU  jewel  in  Us  head;    • 
And  this  oar  life,  exempt fton  pnUialiaiml^ 
Finds  tOBiKuei  in  trees,  hodks  in  the  nmninK  bioak% 
Sennons  in  stones,  and  ffood  in  eMry  tidag. 

Jbni,  I  would  not  change  it  r  H^pyisyomrfnee 
nwt  ean  tnanslale  the  stubbornness  of  fonnne 
lato  so  4«iet  and  so  sweet  •  styles 

Duke&  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kiUns  venison? 
And  yet  it  iifci  me^  tke  poor  dappled  fiwi^-" 
Being  native  borshen  of  thb  desert  c^ty,— 
Should,  in  their  own  eonAnes,  with  ~ 
Have  their  fwmd  hatunches  goiM. 

1  L0nL  Indeed,  my  loid. 

The  melaneholy  Jis^nes  grieves  at  tfiat ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  swean  yon  do  more  nsoip 
Than  doth  your  hiotber  that  bath  faMiishU  you. 
To^y,  my.  k»d  of  Amieasrand  mysdf, 
I>id  steal  bdiind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  bmwls  along  this  wood  :^ 
To  the  wtaleh  pteee  a  poor  sequestei^l  stag^ 
That  fiom  the  hunters*  aim  had  tate  a  hurt, 
I>id  come  to  languish ;  and,  indeed,  my  lord, 
The  wretdwd  animal  heaVd  forth  su^  groans, 
That  their  disefaaige  did  stretch  his  leathern  oooft 
Almost  to  bnrstiag;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Coars'd  one  another  diawn  his  iaaoeent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hairy  Ibol^ 
Much  marked  of  the  mefauseholy  Jaqoes, 
Stood  on  the  csiremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook, 
Augmentiag  it  with  learsi 

Zhtke  5.  But  wfaal 

Bid  he  not  monlixe  tUs  speetade  ? 

1  L9rd,  O,yes,in(oathoa« 
First,  Ibr  his  weeping  in  the  needless  stream  f 
Post  doer,  quoth  he,  thm  mafet  a  teelamettt 
As  wmrldUngt  db,  giving  thy  nan  «f  mere 
T9  that  tokkk  had  tee  mack.   Then,  bdogahme^ 
Left  and  abandflSiM  of  his  velvet  fiseuls ; 
*TU  tight,  quoth  he;  this  mieery  doth  part 
The  flux  efcempttny:  Anon,  a  eareless  heid, 
Full  of  the  pastureiiamps  ahmg  by  him, 
And  never  slays  to  greet  him;  Ay,  qnoUi  Jaques» 
Swe^  en,  yeufat  ond  greasy  dtixens; 
^TisJuH  the  fashion:  Whtrtfwe  da  yeu  leek 
Upon  that  peer  and  broken  bankrupt  there  ? 
liitts  most  inveetxvely  be  piereeth  through 
The  body  of  the  country,  city,  eourt, 
Vea,  and  of  this  our  life :  swearing  that  we 
Are  mere  usuqiers,  tyrants,  and  what*s  worsen 
Tt>  Tiight  (he  animals,  and  to  IdU  them  up, 


In  tfaesr  assign^  tnd  natitadweUnig  ptee^ 
Duke  S.  And  did  you  leave  him  in  this 


%  Lord.  We  did,  my  hxd,  v 
Upon  tile  sobbing  dear* 

Duke  S,  Show  me  the  piaeer 

I  love  to  cope  him  in  diese  sulkn  fit^ 
For  then  he^s  flUl  of  matter. 

s  Lerdm.  Fll  bring 'you  to  him  straight*      IBxeumt* 

SCENE  II^A  Room  in  the  Palace.    Enter  Duke 
Frederick,  Lsnir,  and  Auendaute* 

Duke  F,  Can  it  be  possible,  that  no  man  sawthem  ? 
It  cannot  be;  some  villains  of  my  oourt 
Are  of  oonsent  and  sufferanoe  in  tins. 

1  Lord.  I  cannot  heax  of  any  that  did  aee  her* 
The  Iadle%  ber  attendants  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a^xd ;  and,  in  the  morning  early, 
They  fbund  the  bed  untreasut^  of  tfwsr  mistiest. 

a  Lord,  My,  lord,  the  roynish  down,  atwhomsoofV 
Tour  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  b  also  missing. 
Hesperia,the  princess'  gentlewoman, 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o^rheaid 
Tour  daughter  and  her  eousin  much  ensanwd 
The  parts  and  graees  of  the  wrestler 
That  did  but  httely  foU  the  sinewy  Chailesfi 
And  she  believes,  wherever  ihey  are  goo^ 
That  youth  is  surdy  in  their  eon^any. 

DukeF,  Send  to  his  brother;  fetch  that  gaBant 
hither; 
If  be  be  absent,  biiag  his  brodier  to  me, 
rU  make  him  find  him:  do  this  suddcsilyr 
And  let  not  search  and  inquisition  quail 
Tobssng  fegaia  these  fiidish  raaaways.        ££aaMaf. 

SCEITE  lIJ^Brfore  Oliver's  Hetue.   Enter  Orian- 
do  and  Adam,  meeting* 

Or  la.  Who's  there? 
Adanu  What!   my  young 


master  ?--0,  my  gentle 


O,  my  sweet  master,  O  you  memory 

Of  old  sir  Rowland  !  why,  what  make  you  heie  ? 

Why  are  you  virtuous  ?  Why  do  people  love  you .' 

And  wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  valiant  ? 

Why  wouM  >-ou  be  so  fond  to  overcome 

The  bony  priser  of  the  humorous  duke  T 

Tour  praise  is  come  too  swiftly  home  beffare  you. 

Know  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 

Their  graces  serve  them  but  as  enemies  ? 

If o  more  do  yours ;  your  virtues,  gentle  master. 

Are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 

O,  wfaat'a  worid  is  this,  when  what  is  oomdy 

Envenoms  him  that  bean  it  ? 

OrUu  Why,  wbat*s  the  matter  f 

Adam,  O  uAhappy  yuoth^ 

Come  not  widiin  these  doon;  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  gtaaas  Uvea : 
Tour  bcDthei^no,  no  brother ;  yet  the  son— 
Tet  not  the  son  ^-I  wiU  not  call  him  son— 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  eatthis  iather,)- 
Hath  heard  your  ^aiies;  and  this  nigfat  he  means 
To  bum  the  lodging  where  you  nse  to  lie^ 
And  you  withm  it :  if  be  fail  of  that, 
He  will  laave  other  means  to  cut  you  off; 
I  overheard  him  and  his  practices. 
This  is  no  place,  this  house  is  but  a  butdiery  ; 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 

Or  to.  Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldst  thou  have  me  gp  ' 

Adgnu  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  bese* 
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Ofte  "Wtet,  wonldit  tbov  kitve  me  goandbei^mr 
fbod? 

A  tlueridi  liriiiif  OB  die  eonunUi  nad  ? 
TUi  I  nittt  4i^  or  know  not  what  to  do : 
Tct  tfcia  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  mn ; 
I  latker  will  niltfcct  me  to  the  maliee 
or*  divened  blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

jUamm  But  do  not  lo:  I  lutfe  fire  hundred  erowns, 
Tike  thriAj  hire  I  mtM  under  your  father, 
WUeb  Idid  itore  to  be  my  fbtteMiunc, 
When  aenrifBe  ihoold  in  my  old  limbt  lie  hme, 
And  anR^nded  age  in  conen.  thrown ; 
Take  that :  and  He  that  doth  the  ravem  tbei, 
Tea,  pcovidortly  CBten  foe  the  ipaRow, 
Be  oonlbvt  t»  my  age !  HcR  is  the  goU ; 
AAthnlfiveyou:  Let  me  be  your  mnmnt ; 
Thoosh  I  hMk  old,  yet  I  am  ittoag  and  hHty : 
For  in  my  youth  I  nefcr  did  apply 
Hm  and  mheffiom  liquan  in  my  bknd ; 


The  awma  of  wcafcMM  nd  debility  ; 
Thtmftm  my  age  if  ma  huty  winter, 
Vkmty,h«ikiadly:  let  me  go  with  yoa^ 
ni  da  *e  eerriae  of  a  yow«Br  man 
In  all  year  hujmm  aad  new  wititi 

Ori»  O  fliod  eU  man  i  bow  w«U  in  thee  apimn 
The  eamtam  ■ervke  of  the  antique  wwU, 
Whrnemvieeawottlbrdnty,  not  for  meed  1    . 
Than  an  nac  Ihr  the  fiMhion  of  them  tima^ 
Where  Moe  wai  racat,  hot  for  immotkm  s 
Aad  hariag  that,  do  flhoak  iheur  fcrriee  op 
Cvta  with  the  haTias:' it  ia  not  M  with  Iheai 
Bat,  poor  old  man,  thoo  pran^  a  rotten  tree, 
That  cannot  to  mndi  m  a  blgeMm  yield, 
la  Ilea  of  all  thy  paina  and  hmbaadry  ; 
But  eoine  thy  wayt,  w«*l]  go  along  together ; 
And  cte  we  hasre  thy  youdifti]  wages  spent, 
Well  hgbt  vpan  aome  wtttod  low  content. 

Ainu  Ifaater,  go  on ;  and  I  wOllbUow  thee, 
To  the  Imt^gaip,  widi  truth  and  byalty<- 
From  Kventeen  yean  till  now  almoat  fooneofe 
Htie  Krcd  I,  bot  now  five  here  no  morcb 
At  wTcaaecn  yean  aamy  thdr  ffartam  mek ; 
Bat  at  fimneoR  it  b  too  hae  a  week : 
Tct  fcit— li  cannot  reemnpenm  me  better, 
Than  m  die  wcO,  aad  nat  my  matter*!  debtor.    tB«r. 

SCEITE  jr^The  Ftreti  rf  Ardtfu    Enter  tUmJOui 
in ^»eUike»,  Cdia  drett  Uke a  sk^pherdeH,  md 


Jbr.  O  Japiccr!  how  wtary  are  my  ipiritil 
Tmch,  I  aaae  iwt  fiir  my  ^oiti,  if  my  lege  were 


i?M«  I  conU  Had  in  my  haan  todiigmae  my  man^i 
appmel,  ami  m  ery  like  a  woman :  but  I  must  eomfort 
4lK  weaker Tetsel,  mdodMctand  horn ooght m show 
to  petikaat:   therefore,  eomge, 


CtL  I  ptny  yea,  bear  with  me;  I  ammot  go  iw  Am- 
ther. 

Twttek,  For  my  patt,  I  had  mther  bear  with  you, 
than  bear  yau;  j«tIriKioldhearnocraie,if  Ididbear 
ym ;  Ar,  1  think,  you  have  no  money  in  your  pune* 

«m.  WcB,  tUe  ie  the  focese  of  Afden. 

TbarA.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Aiden  t  the  more  fboll: 
vhca  Iwaeat  home,  Iwac  in  a  better  plaee;  but 

Mt,  Ay,  he  m^  good  Teachitoaa  9->l«o|t  you, 


who  eomm  here;  a  young  man,  aad  as  oBI,  i 
<a]k. 

En^r  Corin  and  SiMoe. 
Ct,  lliat  ia  the  way  to  make  her  loarv  you  itHI* 
SiL  O  Corin,  diat  thou  knew*it  how  I  do  lore  her  J 
Cor,    I  partly  guea ;  for  I  have  IotM  ere  now. 
SU,  Ko,  Corin,  being  old,  thou  eanet  not  guems 
Though  hi  thy  youth  thou  wait  a«  tiue  a  kirer 
As  ever  sighM  upon  a  midnight  piUow: 
But  if  thy  lore  were  ever  like  masine^ 
(As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  lore  to^ 
How  many  actions  most  ridieuUras 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  th^  ftntasy  ? 
C9r»  loto  athoomnd  that  I  have  Ibigotten. 
SIA  O^  thou  dfalst  then  neler  kre  m  iMtttUy '. 
If  thou  reaneoiher^st  not  the  slighteat  IbBy 
That  ever  love  dad  make  thee  run  hita^ 
Thou  haat  not  ferM : 
Or  if  thou  bait  not  mt  at  I  do  agK, 
Wearjfiag  thy  hearer  inthy  a 
Thou  hast  not  lovM: 
Or  if  thou  hast  nothnha  floa  « 
Abruptly,  as  my  I 
Thoa  hast  not  1ovUiM>PMia,  Fhebe^Fhehel 

{EjcUM&rkau 
Hw.  AkM,paorshephcid  !  tcanhkv  of  thy  wound, 
I  hare  by  hard  adventure  Ibund  adbeown. 

TmicA.  And  I  mine;  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
kvc^  I  broke  my  award  upon  a  stone^  aad  bad  him  take 
that  Ibreoming  anight  to  Jane  Smile :  and  Lreaaem- 
berthekiaaingof  herbatlet,  aad  the  eow*h  daga  that 
her  pretty  ehopVI  hands  h«l  milkVI:  aad  I  remember 
the  wooing  of  a  pcaieod  matead  of  her ;  fiam  whom  I 
took  two  coda,  and,  giving  her  them  again,  said  with 
weeping  tean,  Wear  theee/m-  nuf  eake,    Wt,  that  ara 
true  lover^  run  Into  stmnge  eapen;  but  as  aU'is  mor- 
tal in  nature,  so  is  aU  nature  in  kire  morml  in  folly. 
Bes.  Thou  speak'st  wiser  than  thou  ait  *ware  of! 
Touch,  Nay,  I  shall  ne'er  be  *ware  of  mine  own  wit, 
till  I  break  my  shias  against  it. 
Ros.  Jore  i  Jore !  this  shepherd's  pawion  • 

Is  much  upon  my  fhihion. 
TVurA.  And  mine;  but  it  grows  something  Hale 


Cet,  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  questaon  yond  ma^ 
If  he  for  tfOA  will  give  us  any  food; 
I  faint  almost  to  death. 

Touefu  Holla;  yoUjClowfi! 

Roe,  Feaee,  fool ;  he's  not  thy  Idniman; 

C»r,  Who  calh? 

TsttcA.  Tour  betters,  sir. 

Cor,  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

i?M.  Peace,  I  ny:— 
Good  even  to  you,  friend* 

Cor,  And  to  you,  gentle  air,  and  to  yon  all* 

Roe,  I  pr''ttliee,  shepherd,  if  that  h>ve,  or  gold. 
Can  in  thb  desert  plaee  buy  cutertainraent. 
Bring  us  where  we  may  rest  ourselves,  wnd  Ibed : 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  tmvel  much  oppreasM, 
And  flunta  for  aueeour. 

Car,  Flair  sir,  I  pity  her, 

nd  wish  for  her  sake,  more  than  Ibr  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  were  more  aMeto  relieve  her : 
But  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  ahear  the  fleeeea  that  I  gmae ; 
My  master  is  of  chnrikh  disposition. 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  huspimlUy ; 
Besides,  Ms  cole,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  feed, 
Are  now  on  mie,  aadat  our  sheepeata  now, 
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By  reason  of  hU  absence,  there  b  notliing 
•nu»t  you  will  feed  on ;  but  what  is,  come  see, 
And  i»  ray  voice  most  welcome  shall  you  be. 
Jios.  What  14  he  that  fcball  buy  his  flock  ami  pasture . 
Cor,  That  young  sixain  that  you  saw  hta*  but^iHe 
labile. 
That  little  cares  for  bii>iugany  tlmip. 

Ros.  I  pray  thee,  if  it  stand  wiUi  honesty. 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pastui-e,and  the  flock. 
And  thou  »halthave  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 
Cell  And  wc  will  roend  tliy  wages :  I  like  this  pkce, 
J  And  willingly  could  waste  my  tinie  in  it. 
-       Cor.  Assuredly,  tl»c  thijig  is  to.be  sold : 
Go  with  me  ;  If  you  like,  upon  r^^^port. 
The  soil,  the  profit,  and  this  kiml  of  Uftj, 
I  will  your  very  faiiliful  feeder  be. 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly.    ZExeunt. 

SCENE  r.-'The  m^«   £Pt^  Ajniens,  Jaques,  »nd 
9thert* 
SONG. 
Ami.  Un^r  the  grtermowt  trre^ 
Who  twfs  19  lie  rcUh  wr. 
And  tunthii  merrtj  n^e 
Unto  the  rtBcet  birdTt  throat, 
Ctnne  hithfT,eome  hUha-yC^M  hithtr; 
Here  thaU  he  see 
No  enrmiji 
Biit  whiter  and  ntigh  neither. 
Jaq.  Mow,  more,  I  pr^'iee,  more. 
Ami,  It  will  make  you  melancholy,  monsieur  Jaques. 
Jaq,  I  tluiiik  it.  Moiv,  1  pr'jOjcf,  more.  I  can  suck 
melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weazel  sucks  eg^s: 
More,  1  pr'ythcc,  mon-. 

Ami.  My  voice  is  ragged ;.  I  know,  I  cannot  please 

you.  ,  ,    J    ■ 

Jaq.  I  do  not  desire  you  to  please  mc,  I  do  desnv 
you  to  sing :  Come,  mow; ;  another  ilanza;  Call  )ou 
theni  stanza«  ? 

Ami.  Wlttit  you  will,  monsieur  Jaqiics. 
Jaq.  Npy,  I  care  not  for  their  names  ;  they  owe  me 
nothing :  Will  you  sing  ? 

And.  More  at  your  request,  than  to  please  myself. 
Jaq.  Well  then,  if  ever  I  tliank  any  man,  Til  ihunk 
you :  but  that  they  call  compliment,  is  HJtc  the  en- 
counter of  two  4t>e*P»^  J  an**  ^^»*^"  *  ""*"  thanks  me 
heartily,  meUdnks,  I  haye  given  him  a  penny,  ami  he 
renden  me  the  U  ggarly  thanks.  Coinc,  ring  j  and  you 
that  will  not,  hold  your  tongues. 

Ami.  y{€\\,  ni  end  tlie  long.— Sirs,  cover  the  while ; 
fhe  duke  will  drink  under  tliis  tree  ^-he  hath  been  all 
this  day  to  look  yon. 

Jaq.  And  I  ban;  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  him.  He 
is  too  disputable  for  my  company :  I  tliink  of  as  mjiny 
jnatters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven  thanks^aud  make  no 
boast  of  them .'    Come,  warble,  come. 
SOXG. 
JHm  doth  amhilien  ahun,  [All  together  here. 
And  Ivvetto  (irr  f  tfte  *un, 
Steking  tfm  f^od  he  eatf^ 
And  filcas\I  with  what  he  gft^-^ 
Come  ikt/ter,  come  hither^  come  hithtir  ; 
Uere  shall  he  ice 
No  c^ewr/, 
But  -iPtiacr  and  rough  weatftcr. 
Jaq.  rU  givu  ytm  a  wne  to  this  note,  tlmt  I  made 
yesterday  in  des)>tK-  of  ray  inventloB. 
Ami.  And  1*11  stng  iu 
Jaq»  Thus  it  goes : 


^  a  do  eome  to  ptirf. 
That  any  uuin  turn  a49t 
Leaving  his  iceal*h  and  ease, 
A  ttubhorn  xvUt  to  please^ 
Ducdame^  drrdatne,  ducdame; 
Here  shall  fuf  *«•, 
Gross  fools  as  he. 
An  if  he  will  coine  to  Ami. 
Ami.  What's  Oiat  ducdame  f 
Jaq.  Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into  a 
ciitile.-I'll  go  sleep  if  I  can ;  if  I  cannot.  111  niU 
against  all  tlu'  first  bom  of  Egypt. 

Ami.  And  I'll  go  seek  the  duke ;  Ws  banquet  is  pre- 
par»^,  {Eaxunt  severalty, 

SCENE  FI^Theoame,    Enfrr  Oriando and  Adam. 

Adam.  Dear  raaster  I  can  go  no  ftirther:  O.  I  die 
for  food !  Here  lie  I  down,  and  nieasare  out  my  grave. 
Farewell,  kind  master. 

Orla.  Why,  how  now,  Adam !  no  greater  heart  in 
thee?  Live  a  tittle;  eomfott  a  little;  cheer  thyaelfa 
little :  If  this  uncouth  forest  yield  any  thing  savage,  I 
wiU  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for  Ibod  to  tbee- 
Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy  powen.  For  my 
lake,  be  coinibrtabie ;  bold  death  a  while  at  the  arm's 
end !  1  will  liere  be  with  theepTMently ;  and  if  I  biing 
tlicc  not  something  to  cat.  111  give  thee  kave  to  die : 
but  if  thou  diest  befbre  I  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of 
my  labour.  Well  said !  thou  look'st  cheerily :  and  I'll 
be  V  ith  thee  quickly.— Yet  tlwu  liest  in  the  bleak  air  t 
Come,  I  will  bear  thee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thoa  shaft 
not  die  for  hck  of  a  dinner,  if  there  tiv*  any  thin^  in 
this  desert.    Cheerly,  good  Adam  I  IBxrunt, 


SCE  NE  VIL—Thc  same.     A  tabic  set  out,     Enter 
Duke  sej.ior,  Amiens,  Loras^  and  oUters^ 
Duke  S,  1  thiiUc  he  U-  traurfonu  d  into  a  beast ; 
For  I  can  no  where  flwl  him  like  a  maiu 

1  Lord.  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone  heucc  | 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

Dtike  S.  It  he,  oomi»act  of  jars,  grow  musieal. 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  ui  the  spheres  :— 
Go,  seek  him ;  tell  him,  I  wouW  tpcak  with  him. 
,  Enter  Jaques. 

1  Lord.  He  saves  my  hibour  by  his  own  appmcli. 
DukeS.  Why,  how  now,  moosieux!  what  a  Uik  is 
this, 
Tliat  ^-our  poor  frieiMls  must  woo  yonr  company  ? 
What !  you  look  merrily. 

Jaq.  Albol,afbol!-Imetafooli'thefiHeity 
A  motley  fool ;— a  miserable  worhl  I— 
As  1  do  live  bj'  food,  I  met  a  fool ; 
Who  hud  him  down  and  boskM  him  in  the  sun. 
And  rail'd  on  tedf  FortiiDe  in  good  terms, 
In  good  act  ternts,<-aDd  yet  a  motley  fool. 
f;<w*>mw*w,/»irf, quoth  I:  No,  sir,  quotli  he. 
Call  me  not  /•«/,  till  heaven  bath  sent  me  fortune  : 
And  then  be  drew  a  dial  from  his  iMtke ;  • 

And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 
Says,  very  wisely,  //  is  ten  o'clock : 
This  mtPj  we  see,  quoth  he^  haxv  the  world  w^s  : 
'Tisfflit  an  hour  ago.sii-e  it  was  nine; 
And  after  an  hour  more,  *tvrill  be  eleven  ; 
And  so,  from  hour  t4  hour,  we  ripe  andHpe, 
And  then,  from  hour  to  hour,  we  rot,  and  roty 
And  thereby  liange  a  taie.    When  I  did  hear 
The  motley  fool  thu*  moral  on  the  time. 
My  lung*  began  to  craw  like  ebantieleer. 
That  fools  should  be  so  deep<ontempU(liv)e  ; 
Ai^  I  did  laugh,  sans  iiit«nnatiiom 
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Aa  bov  by  lua  dSal.-«0  noble  fbol ! 

A  worthy  Ibol !  Motley*!  the  only  wear. 
DukeS,  What  foolisthis? 
Jaq.  O  worthy  fool !— Otie  that  hath  been  a  courtier ; 

A9I  says,  if  ladies  be  but  youn^,  oiid  fair, 

Tbe>'  Ittve  the  gift  to  know  it :  and  in  his  bi-ain,— 

Which  is  as  dr>'  as  the  remainder  biskct 

After  a  Toyage,-"^  hath  straitge  places  crammed 

With  observutitio,  the  which  he  veou 

In  .ittogied  forms  :—0,  that  I  were  a  fool  i 

I  am  ambitioiis  for  a  motle}'  coat. 
Duke  &  Thou  shalt  have  one. 
Jsq,  It  is  my  only  suit ; 

PniTided,  that  you  weed  yottr  better  jodgeiucnts 

Of  all  opankm  that  grows  tank  in  them. 

Thai  I  am  wiae«    I  roust  have  liberty 

Withal,  aa  laiKe  •  charter  as  the  wind. 

To  Uow  oM  wfuan  I  pl«ase ;  fcnr  so  fools  haTe  : 

Ajid  they  tiat  are  most  galled  with  my  foHy, 

They  moat  joMiKhiugh:  And  why,  sir,  must  they  10  ? 

Tk:  vAy  ia  phnn  aa  way  to  parish-chorch  : 

Be,  that  a  fiMd  doth  ray  wisely  hit, 

Doch  rdy  iboliahly,  although  he  smart, 

liuctoaeenaaeniefessof  thebob:  if  not. 

The  wise  nfta-a  f<^y  ii  auatomiz'd 

K«cB  by  the  kquaodering  ghuiees  of  the  fooL 

loTictt  mp  in  my  taothnr ;  give  me  leave 
Impcakmy  miad,aiid  I  wiU  through  and  through 
l^anseihe  foul  body  of  the  infeeted  worU, 
ir  they  will  patiently  iceeire  my  mtdicine* 
VuUS.  VMsua  thee!  I  can  tell  what  thou  wouldst  do. 
Jeri.  What,  for  a  couiuer,  would  I  do,  but  good  ? 
Duke  &  Moat  misebievons  foul  sin,  in  chiding  sin : 
For  thou  thyaelf  hast  been  a  libertine. 
At  sensual  ai  die  brutish  sting  itself; 
And  all  the  embosaed  sores,  and  headed  evils, 
Tkit  thou  with  licence  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wouldst  thou  ilisgorge  into  the  general  world. 

Ja^  Why,  who  cries  out  00  pride. 
That  can  theresn  tax  any  private  party  ? 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  aa  the  sea, 
Till  ^at  the  very,  very  means  do  ebb  ? 
What  woman  in  the  city  do  I  naniev 
When  that  1  aay,  TTbe  city.woman  bean 
The  eoat  of  princes  00  unworthy  ahouUen  ? 
Who  oan  come  in,  and  say,  dmt  I  mean  her, 
yntn  aoch  a  one  as  she,  such  is  her  neigfafaoui? 
Or  mhu.  as  he  of  basest  function. 
That  laya,  his  hnvery  u  not  on  my  oost, 
(Thnddag  that  I  mean  himj  but  therein  aults 
Mis  foUy  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  ? 
There  then;  How,  what  then  ?  Let  me  aee  wheieia 
My  tongue  hath  wnmgU  him  s  if  it  do  him  right, 
Then  he  hath  wx«M>g*d  himself;  if  he  be  free, 
Why  then,  my  taxiog  hke  a  wild  gooai:  flies, 
t'neUini'd  of  any  mmu*-But  who  eoines  here  ? 

£afer  Orlando,  vUh  hitnoprd  dratvn* 

OrUu  Forbear,  and  eat  no  more* 

/oq.  Why,  1  have  cat  none  yet. 

(h-ltu  Nor  ifaalt  not,  till  necessity  be  aerv\l. 

Jnq,  Of  what  kind  should  this  cock  come  of? 

DuAt  S,  Art  ibou  thus  bolden'd,  man,  by  thy  dis- 
trcM; 
Or  dar  a  rude  deqiiser  of  good  manners, 
That  ia  ^vility  thou  seem*st  so  cflkpty  ? 

Or/ff.  Yon  tooeb\i  my  rein  at  first ;  the  tbumy  point 
Of  ban  distrea*  haib  ta'en  fnuo  mo  the  show 
01  ftmooth  ^viiity  .  yet  am  I  inland  bred, 
And  kaow  i«ne  mirtvie  t  But  fvibetr,  1  say ; 


He  dies^  that  touches  any  of  this  fniit. 

Till  I  and  my  aflkirs  are  answered. 
Jag»  An  you  will  not  be  answered  with  reason, 

I  must  die. 
Duke  S.  What  would  you  have  ?  Your  guntleiiesa 
shall  force. 

More  than  your  Ihroe  move  us  to  gentleness. 
Orla»  I  almost  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it. 
DukeS.  Sit  down  and  feed,and  welcome  to  our  table* 
Orta,  Speak  youso  gently  ?  Pardon  me,  I  pray  you : 

I  thought,  that  all  things  bad  been  savage  here ; 

And  therefore  put  I  on  the  oountemmce 

Of  stem  commandment :  But  whate*er  you  are, 

That  in  this  desert  inaccessible^ 

Under  the  shade  of  mehucholy  boughs, 

Lose  and  neglect  the  creeping  hours  of  time ; 

If  ever  you  have  loofc'd  on  better  days ; 

If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knoUM  to  church ; 

If  ever  sat  at  any  good  raan^  least ; 

If  ever  from  your  eye^lids  wip*d  a  te«r. 

And  know  what  *tn  to  pity,  and  be  pitied ; 

Let  gentleness  my  sttrmg  enf^^reement  be : 

In  the  which  hope,  I  blush,  and  hide  my  sword; 
DukeS,  True  is  it  that  we  have  seen  better  days ; 

And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoU^d  to  church ; 

And  wt  at  good  uien^  feasts ;  and  wipM  our  eyes 

Of  drops  that  sacred  pity  hath  engendered : 

And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  gentleness, 

And  take  upon  command  what  help  we  have. 

That  to  your  wanting  may  be  ministred. 
Orla.  Then,  but  foibear  your  food  a  littte  while, 

Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  }?o  to  find  my  fawn. 

And  give  it  food.    There  is  an  old  poor  man. 

Who  after  me  hath  many  a  weary  step 

LimpYI  in  pure  love ;  till  he  be  first  suflicM,— 

OpprettM  with  two  weak  evils,  age  and  hunger,— 

I  will  not  touch  a  hit. 
Duke  5,  60  find  him  out. 

And  we  will  nothing  waste  till  ymi  irtum. 
Oria*  I  thank  ye ;  and  be  bless'd  for  your  good  eon>- 
ft>rtl  lB:Liu 

Duke  &  l1)ou  seesf,  we  are  not  allakme  unhappy : 

This  wide  and  utuverMl  theatre 

Presents  more  woeful  pagvaots  than  tlie  seeuc 

Wherein  wc  play  in. 
Jaq»  All  the  world*s  a  sta)i;r. 

And  all  the  men  and  nooiei)  merely  playen : 

They  have  thtir  exits,  and  tlieir  entrances ; 

And  one  man  in  bis  time  plays  many  part% 

His  acts  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  the  infant. 

Mewling  and  puking  iu  the  nurse*s  anns ; 

And  then,  the  whining  stdiool-boy,  with  his  satchel. 

And  shining  morning  fiioe,  cnseping  like  snail 

Unwillingly  to  school :  And  then,  Uie  lover; 

Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  wo»ful  ballad 

l^fade  to  his  mistiness*  eyobrow  :  Then,  a  sohlivr ; 

Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard, 

Jealous  in  honour,  vudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 

Seeking  the  bubble  nrpotation 

£ven  in  the  cannou^s  nwutli :  And  then,  the  justice ; 

In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capoo  lin'il. 

With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 

Full  of  wise  saws  and  mod<'m  iuhtanoes, 

And  w  he  pla>s  his  part :  The  sixth  age  shifts 

Into  the  k^n  and  slipperM  pamukKm  ; 

With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  iionch  on  side ; 

His  yoixtliful  hose  well  savV!,  a  wnrkl  too  Mride 

For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  manly  voico 

Turuiog  again  towatti  dtiklish  treble,  pipes 

And  whistkfio  Us  sound:  Last  scene  of-all^ 
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That  ends  thitstiMige  evctttfVil  bklorf, 
It  leeoQd  diilduhiien,  and  mere  oMivion ; 
Stitf  ieetk,  wni  eye«,  HUM  taite,  auu  efoy  thinff. 
Re-€iner  Orlando,  ivith  Adam. 
JMeeS.  Welcome:  Setdowo  your  venerabk  bavdeii, 
And  let  him  f^ed. 
OrUu  I  thank  yon  most  for  him. 
Jdam,  So  had  yoa  need ; 

I  leareeean  speak  t^  thank  you  for  rajridr. 

Dukt  5.  WUeome,  fidl  to :  I  wiU  not  trouble  joa 
As  yet,  to  qaestion  you  about  your  fbrtnnes : 
— Gireuf  lome  music ;  and,  good  eousin,  nog. 
Amieoi  Hng9* 
SONG, 
s  I. 

Blffw^  bUw,  tJuu  winter  wind. 
Thou  art  mi  to  unkind 

As  nrnnU  ingratittukf 
TAy  tooth  ionat  to  keen, 
Becttuoe  thou  vt  ntt  tens, 
AUhotigh  thy  breath  be  rude* 
Reigh,  ho  t  ting,  heigh,  ho  !  unto  the  green  hoUy} 
UoHfriendahip  i* feigning,  moet  UnkngnrntfaUy  : 
Then,  heigh,  ho,  the  holly  I 
Thi*  life  umoH  jolly, 

a. 

Freeze,  flreaee,  thou  bitter  eky^ 
That  doHnot  biteoo  nigh 

A»  beneJUtfbrgott 
Though  thou  the  walero  warp^ 
Thy  sting  i/not  oo  oharp 
At  friend  remembered  not. 
Heigh,  ho!  ting, heirh,  hoi  &c, 
Duke  ^  If  that  you  are  the  good  rir  Rowfaud^  ion,— 
As  you  have  whisperM  fiuthfutly,  you  were  ; 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  efligies  witness 
Most  truly  liranVI,  and  liTtng  in  j'our  faee,— 
Be  truly  welcome  Uther :  I  am  the  duke, 
That  IotM  your  tkther :  The  retidoe  of  your  fbrtune, 
Goto  my  cave  and  tell  me«— Good  old  man, 
Thou  art  right  welcome,  as  thy  master  is  :— 
Support  him  by  the  arm.r-'Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  me  all  your  fbrtunes  understand.      IBxtunt. 


ACT  lU. 

SCENE  I^A  Room  in  the  Pahce,     Enter  Duke 

FXedeciek,  Olhrer,  Lordt,  and  AUendanto, 

Duke  F. 

NOT  see  him  sinoe  ?  Sir,  sir,  that  cannot  be : 
But  were  Inot  the  better  psot  made  merey, 
I  should  not  seek  an  abaent  airgnment 
Of  my  terenge,  thou  present :  But  hiok  to  it ; 
Find  out  Uiy  brother,  wheresoeVr  he  is ; 
Seek  lum  witfi  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living, 
'Within  this  twelTemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  liring  in  our  territory. 
Thy  hmds,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  call  thine, 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands ; 
Till  thou  canst  quit  thee  by  thy  Inother's  mouth. 
Of  what  we  think  against  thee* 

OIL  O,  that  your  higtanestknew  my  heart  in  this  I 
I  never  lovM  my  brother  in  my  ttfb. 

Duke  F.  More  riUain  thou.— Well,  push  him  out  of 


And  let  my  oflteers  of  such  a  nature  ^ 

Make  an  extent  upon  bis  house  and  lauds : 

Do  thb  expddie&lly,  and  torn  him  goiuE*      lEMunU 


SCEKE  H^The  Forest,   EtOer  Orihnad,  wkh  n pa- 
per. 

Orlom  Bnv  tller^lBy  verve,  in  witness  of  my  kn«  : 
And,  thou,  thriee  crowned  queen  of  sight,  survey 

With  thy  chaste  eye,  fhun  thy  pale  spheite  above. 
Thy  huntress*  name,  that  my  ftall  life  doth  sway. 

O  Rosalind!  theae  trees  shaH  be  my  books, 
And  in  their  baiks  my  dionghtt  rU  character ; 

That  every  eye,  whieh  in  this  fbrest  hraks, 
Shall  see  thy  virtue  witncssM  every  where. 
Run,nni,Oiiando;  eanne,  on  every  tiee^ 
The  fair,  the  chaste,  And  unexpressive  she.       lExiu 

Enter  Covin  aind  TooehstioDe. 

Cor.  And  how  like  yon  this  shepherd'b  life,  master 
Touchstone? 

Toudu  Truly,  shepherd,  in  cespeet  of  itnlf  it  is  a 
good  life;  but  in  respeet  that  it  is  a  d^qriierd's  lifh, 
it  is  naught.  In  respect  that  it  b  solitary,  I  like  ic 
very  well;  bat  in  respeet  that  it  u  private^  it  is  n 
very  vile  lift^  Now  in  respeet  it  is  in  the  fieU^  it 
pleaseth  me  well ;  bntinreapeetitianatintheoaint* 
it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  spare  life,  hiok  yon,  It  fiu  my 
humour  well ;  but  as  diere  is  no  more  plenty  in  it,  it 
goes  much  against  my  atomneh.  Bait  wy  philoso* 
pky  in  thee,  shqiherd  ? 

Cor.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  theauwe  one  ock* 
ens,  the  worse  at  case  he  is ;  and  that  he  that  wanu 
money,  means,  and  content,  is  witiioiit  Aree  good 
ftiends :— That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet,  «id  liie 
to  bam :  That  good  pasture  makes  Ikt  sheep ;  and 
that  a  great  causa  of  the  mght,  is  kMk  of  the  sun : 
lint  he,  that  hath  leatned  no  wit  by  nature  nor  art, 
may  oompkin  of  good  bvBedin&  or  eomes  of  a  very 
dull  kindred. 

TourA.  Suoh a oneis a natnral phifasophcr.  Wast 
ever  in  oouKt,«hqphad  ?     ^ 

Cor.  No,  truly.  . 

Touch.  Then  thou  art  danm^ 

Cor.  Nay,  I  hope/— • 

Touch.  Truly,  thou  art  damn  VI ;  like  an  ifrroasted 
egg,  all  on  one  side. 

Cor.  For  not  being  at  oooit?  Tooricnsan. 

Touch.  Why,  if  thou  never  wast  at  court,  thoa  nev- 
er saw^st  good  raannen ;  if  thou  never  sBw*st  good 
raannen,  then  thy  unmners  must  be  wieked :  and 
wickedness  is  sin,  ami  sin  is  damnation :  Tlmaartki 
a  parlous  state,  shephenl. 

Cor,  Not  a  whit,  Toudisloae:  those,  that  aire  good 
manners  at  the  eoort,  are  as  tidicnlons  ui  the  eonntry, 
as  the  behaviour  of  the  eoontxy  u  mostmockaUe  at 
the  eoQit.  Ton  told  me,  you  salute  not  at  the  eourt, 
but  you  kiss  yoor  hands ;  that  eouitesy  would  be  un- 
cleanly, if  courtiers  were  shepherds. 

Touch,  Instance,  briefly  ;  come,  instance. 

Cor.  Why,  we  are  still  handling  our  ewes;  andthdlr 
fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 

Touch.  Why,  do  not  your  oourtien  hands  sweat  I 
and  is  not  the  grease  of  a  mutton  as  wholesome  as  the 
sweat  of  a  roan  2  Shallow,  shaUow  r  A  belter  iaatanoe^ 
I  say;  come. 

Cor.  Bc«dp<,  our  hands  are  hard. 

Touch.  Tour  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner.  SImV 
low,  again :  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 

Cor,  And  theyareoftentanMoverwith  the  surgery 
of  our  sheep;  And  would  you  have  us  kiss  tar  ?  The 
courtier's  hands  are  perfhmed  with  eivec 

Tour^  Most  dmlknr  man  f  Thou  worm»iaeat,  hi 
respect  of 'a  good  piece  of  flesh :  Indeed  .'•Learn  of 
the  wise  and  petyeni:  Civctisof  afaascrfaitthtkaa 
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r«r.  Yoa  Im^  too  coiutly  a  wit  ftrnie ;  ni  reft. 
Dtmek*  WikthoQicrtdnniiM?  Ood  help  tbee,  dial* 
km  man !  God  make  meukm  in  tbeel  thoa  art  law. 
r«r.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  bbovver ;  I  earn  that  I  cat, 
frt  that  I  «ev;  owe  no  man  hate,  earj  no  nian*» 
jappiow;  gbdorothernMn*igood,eontefitwithmy 
Iwm:  and  tfaegnaieftofniyprideBitonemyeiras 
gnzct  and  my  faunb*  sack. 

TntclL  That  is  another  ample  nn  in  you ;  to  bring' 
^  ewea  and  die  lamf  togHher,  and  to  olBnr  to  get 
fMT  Krias  hy  the  eopnlation  of  cattk:  to  be  bawd 
m  m  bell-wether  ;  aadtobetny  a  ihe4amb  of  a  twel\-e- 
aaoth,  to  a  erooked-pated,  old,  cuckoldly  ram,  oat  of 
all  fcaaoaahle  match.  If  thoa  bc*st  not  damn*d  fbr 
Ibii,  the  derB  bimaelf  will  have  no  ihepheidi ;  I  can- 
not Ke  elie  haw  thou  shooM^st  ^scape. 

r«r.  Here  eomet  young  master  Ganymede,  my  new 
notres^  brother. 

Emur  Rdtalind,  rea(Sng  a  paper, 
Bai.    Fnm  the  ease  r  •  rocHem  Ind, 
N^jewei  it  like  SnotimL 
Ber  wrtk,  being  mmnted  m  the  wtnd^ 
Thm^  a//  the  vmrld  betart  SMotiadm 
Jtt  the  pictwetyfakreH  IhCd, 
Jn  hut  hiaek  f  RoaalimL 
Let  aa  fate  he  kept  in  mind. 
Bar  the  fair  tf  JUnUmL 
T^meh.  Ill  rhyme  yon  ai,  eight  yean  together ;  din- 
B«i,  and  Mppen,  and  deling  boon  excepted:  itia 
ihe  right  batierwaiiiaa*a  laok  to  maihet. 

itMkO«,ftolI 

IVar*.  Foratafto:— 

^a  hart  do  lack  a  hind, 
Let  him  Mek  tut  Ruaiind, 
If  the  eat  viU  t^  kind. 
So,  be  eure,  viil  SoMlind, 
ITtnler^farmente  naut  be  lin''dt^ 
St  muet  slender  Rtiolind, 
TVy  fhm  reapt  must  eheafand  bind; 
Then  f  cart  vith  HoioUnd, 
Smeettit  nut  hath  ttwerat  rind. 
Such  a  ma  i$  Rondind, 
He  that  emeeteH  rte  willjind, 
Mtut  find  Unet  priek,  and  Rotnlind, 
TbbfalheTerylalsegaUop  of  fcraes;  IVhydoyoa 
laitet  yaofwif  with  them  ? 
Am.  ^faee,  yon  dull  Ibol ;  I  found  them  on  a  trcew 
TVaed.  TMy,  the  tree  yicldi  bad  fhiit. 
Rte.  ni  giair  it  with  yoa,  and  then  I  ihall  giaff  it 
with  a  nwdtar :  then  it  will  be  the  earliest  frait  in  the 
caamrys  fbryooni  be  rotten  ere  yoo  be  half  ripe,  and 
that'*  the  right  virtoe  of  the  medlar. 

TmtA.  Too  haw  and ;  but  whether  wisely  or  no^ 
let  the  AiBst  judge. 

Zmer  GcUa^  reoitng  apaper, 
««t.  Pa 
ntntt 
Cd.  JVhy  ehmtld  thie  deeert  nlent  be? 
FtrUiM  unpeapMf  2feg 
T^tguet  Pit  hang  en  every  tree^ 

That  9haU  civil  eaying*  ehno, 
Sune^  haw  brief  the  (ifi  tfman. 
Runt  hie  erring  pilgrimages 
Tlue  tM  etretrhing  ^a  tpan 
BueUet  in  his  sum  rfage, 
Kmnt^  sf  visldted  venos 
Tvivt  tht  twls  ^/rien4  and  friend: 


But  upeti  thefainst  bm^hs^ 
Or  at  every  sentence  end^ 
mu  1  Riatinda  write; 

Teaching  aU  that  read,  f  knam 
The  quintessence  ^  every  sprite 

Beeroen  would  in  little  shew, 

Theref^  heaven  nature  charged 

That  ene  b^ty  should  beJIlPd 

WUh  all  graces  wide  enlarged  : 

Nature  presently  distiWd 
Helenas  cheek,  but  not  her  hearty 

Cleopatra's  nu^esty  : 
Atalaatsfs  better  part; 

Sad  Lvcretia's  modesty. 
Thus  Rssalind  of  many  parU 

By  heavenly  synod  root  dexn^df 
(if  many  faces,  eyes,  and  hearts. 
To  have  the  touches  deareH  prized. 
Heaven  would  that  she  then  gifts  should  have^ 
And  I  to  live  and  die  her  slave, 
«  Bos,  O  most  gentle  Jupiter !— what  tedioos  homily 
of  lore  have  fMi  wearied  your  parishiooen  withal,  and! 
neTer  «ry^  Have  patience,  good  people  / 

fe<.  Uownowl  back  ftksids  9-Shephttd,  go  off  n 
little :— Go  with  him,  sinah* 

Touch,  Oome^  shepherd,  let  as  make  an  honoarabio 
retreat ;  though  not  with  bag  and  baggage,  yet  with 
scrip  aad  serippage.  C£4«wCoriB«B4fToueh. 

Cel,  Didst  thou  hear  these  Terses? 
J?M.  O,  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  mace  tao;  ftr 
some  of  them  had  in  them  more  Ibet  than  the  veiaea 
wottUbear. 
Cel,  That^  no  matter ;  the  feetmigbt  bear  the  frerses* 
Ros,  Ay,  but  theleet  were  lame,  and  could  uot  bear 
themselves  without  the  Tene,aDd  therefore  suiod  lame* 
ly  in  the  verse. 

Cel,  But  didst  thou  hear,  without  wondering  how  thy 

name  should  be  hang'd  and  carved  opoo  these  trees? 

Ros»  I  was  seven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  the  woodeiv 

before  you  came ;  fbr  look  here  what  I  found  on  apalm* 

tree:  I  was  never  so  be<«faymed  since  Pythagoras*  time» 

fhat  I  was  an  Irish  rat,  which  I  can  hardly  remember. 

Cel.  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  this  ? 

Ros.  Is  it  a  man  ? 

Cel,  And  a  chain,  that  you  aoeewore,aboQtIiisneck: 
Change  you  eolour  ? 
Ros,  I  pr^hee^  who  ? 

Cel.  O  kad,  loidl  it  is  a  hard  matter  fbr  friends  to 
meet;  bat  mountains  may  be  lemoved  with  eaitl^ 
<|nakes,  and  so  encounter. 
Ros,  Kay,  but  who  is  it? 
Cel.  Is  it  possible? 

Ros.  Nay,  I  pray  thee  now,  with  most  petitionBry 
veheroeaoe,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

Cel,  O  wooderfVil,  wooderful,  and  most  wonderfhl 
wonderful,  and  yet  again  wonderful,  and  after  that  out 
of  all  whooping! 

J?ar.  Good  nfy  oomplexi<m !  dost  thou  think, thoui^h 
I  am  caparisonM  like  a  roan,  I  have  a  doublet  and  hoie 
in  my  disposition  ?  One  inch  of  delay  more  is  a  South- 
sea<ifrdiscovery.    I  pr^ythee,  tell  me,  who  is  it  ?  quick- 
ly, and  speak  apace :  I  wtMild  thou  couUst  staniian-, 
that  thou  might*st  pour  this  conoealod  man  out  of  thy 
mouth,  as  wine  comes  out  of  a  aarrow-mouth'd  bottle ; 
eithertoomuchatonce,ornQneataU.  Ipr*>thee,take 
the  aotk  oat  of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidingsj 
Cel.  So  you  may  put  a  mam  in  your  fatlly. 
Ros.  Is  he  of  God's  making?  Wlial  manner  of  man? 
Is  his  h«ad  worth  a  bat,  or  hu  diin  wortli  a  beard  ? 
Cd,  Kay,  he  hath  but  a  little  boud. 
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Jtas:  Why,  Gotl  will  wild  nwre,  if  the  man  will  he 
itutnkAil :  let  me  rtiiy  tlie  growth  ofhis  beard,  if  tboii 
tlcby  me  not  the  kno^fJedgeof  hii  chin. 

CeL  It  is  >-onnjf  Orlando ;  thattrippM  op  the  vmest- 
lcr*i  heeU.  and  your  heart,  both  in  aji  imfant. 

Kos,  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking;  speak  lad 
brotr,  and  true  makl. 

Cef,  lYaitb,  coz,  *tis  he. 

ifo*.  Oriando? 

CtL  Oriando. 

J2«t.  Ala»  the  day !  what  shall  I  do  with  my  doubU-t 
and  how  ?— What  did  be,  when  thou  aawHt  him  ?  What 
aid  he  ?  How  look'd  he  ?  Whenon  went  he  ?  What 
makes  he  here  ?  Did  he  aiik  for  mc  ?  Where  remains 
he  ?  How  parted  he  with  thee  ?  and  wlien  sbalt  tliou 
see  him  again  ?  Antwer  me  in  one  word.  , 

CeU  You  must  borrow  me  Ganm;antua*s  month  first : 
*tij  a  wonl  too  grtnit  for  any  mouth  of  this  age's  size : 
To  say,  ay,  and  no,  tothe«epartiealars,ismore  than  to 
answer  in  a  cateehlsm. 

Rot.  But  doth  ho  know  tliat  I  am  in  this  forpst,  and 
in  nian%  apparvi  ?  liooki.he  as  fVeshly  as  he  did  the 
day  he  wnttlcd  ? 

CeL  It  is  «•  easy  to  conint  atomics,  as  to  resoire  tlie 
propositiom  of  a  lover :  but  take  a  taste  of  my  finding 
him, and  relish  it  with  a  niood  observance.  I  found  him 
tinder  a  tree,  like  a  droppVl  acorn. 

Hoi.  It  nay  well  be  called  Jove's  tree,  when  it  drops 
forth  sueh  fruit. 

CrI,  Give  mc  andience,  good  woman. 

J?o«.  Proceed. 

Ccl,  There  hiy  he,  strctdiM  along,  like  a  wounded 
knight. 

Rot,  Thoiigh  it  be  pity  to  see  sueh  a  sight,  it  well 
becomes  the  gmiiod. 

Cct*  Cr>-, holla!  tolhylongiic,Ipr'>thoe;  it  curvets 
ven'  Unseasonably.    He  was  fnmish*d  like  a  hunted. 

Ro*,  O  ontinnus  !  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

Ct'l.  I  would  sing  my  wng  without  a  buiden :  thou 
bring'st  me  out  of  nine. 

Rot,  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman  ?  when  I  think, 
I  must  speak.    Sweet,  uiy  on. 

Enftr  Orlando  and  Juques. 

CeL  Yon  tiring  me  ont  :~Sol^  !  comes  he  not  here  ? 

Ros.  'Tis  he ;  slink  b}-,  and  note  hiin. 

[Celia  and  Rosniind  refire. 

Jaq,  I  tliank  yon  for  your  company ;  but,  good  faith, 
I  had  as  lief  have  been  mywlf  alone. 

Orltu  And  so  lukl  I ;  but  yet,  for  fashion  sake,  I  thank 
you  too  for  >-oiur  society. 

Jaq.  Gud  be  witli  yon ;  1ct*s  meet  as  little  as  we  can. 

Orto.  I  dn  desire  we  may  be  better  stmngers. 

Jaq.  I  pray  )-ou,  mar  no  rooce  trees  with  writing  love- 
tongs  In  tht'ir  baxks. 

Orla.  I  pray  wo,  mar  no  more  of  Ajy  Terwt  with 
rending  them  ilWravouredly. 

Jaq»  Rosalind  is  your  love's  name  ? 

Orta.  Yes,  just. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Orta.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you,  when 
she  was  cliristen'd. 

J(rq.  What  stature  is  slie  of? 

Ot'la.  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  an>  full  of  pretty  anawers :  Have  you  Hot 
heen  acquainted  witli  goldsmiilia'  wivet,  and  oonnVl 
thL>m  out  of  rings  ? 

Ortn.  Not  so ;  but  I  aiuwer  j'ou  right  painted  clotii, 
from  u  iiencc  you  have  liludied  your  questions. 

Jag.  You  linvc  a  uijuble  wit ;  I  think  it  was  made  of 


A  tafauita^s  heels.  Will  you  tit  down  with  me  ?  and  we 
two  will  rail  against  our  miktuesi  the  world,  and  all  our 
misery. 

Orla.  I  will  ehide  no  breather  in  the  world,bat  my> 
wlf ;  against  whom  I  know  roost  faults. 

Jaq.  The  worst  fault  you  have,  is  to  be  in  love. 

Orta.  'Tis  a  fault  I  will  not  change  for  your  bnt 
virtue.    I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  trotli,  1  was  seeking  for  a  fool,  when  I 
found  you. 

Orla.  He  isdiQwn'd  in  the  brook ;  look  but  in,  and 
you  diall  sec-  him. 

Jaq.  There  shall  I  see  mine  own  figure. 

Orla.  Which  I  take  to  be  eitlier  a  fool,  or  a  cy])her. 

Jaq.  I'll  tarry  no  longer  with  you:  farv-wrii,  good 
sigiiior  k>ve.  lExit  Jsq. 

Orla,  I  am  glad  of  your  departure;  adieu,  good  mon- 
sieur melancholy.         [Celia  and  Ilos.  ecnte/Brwird, 

Rot.  I  will  speak  to  him  like  a  saucy  lacquey,  aiid 
under  that  habit  pby  the  knave  with  him.r>Do  )ou 
hear,  forester? 

Orla,  Very  well ;  Wliat  wouW  you? 

Rot.  I  pray  you,  what  is't  a'clock  ? 

Orla.  You  should  ask  me,  what  lime  o'day;  time's 
no  dock  in  the  forv^st. 

Rou  ITien  tliere  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forr^t ;  tl»e 
sighing  every  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour,  would 
detect  tlie  lazy  foot  of  time,  as  ^  ell  as  a  clock. 

Orla.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time  ?  hail  not 
that  been  as  proper  ? 

Rot.  By  no  means, sir:  Time tiaTcls in diveri paces 
with  divers  persons :  I'll  tell  you  who  tinwi  ambits 
withal,  ^vho  time  trot*  withajy  w ho  time  gallops  witbal, 
and  who  he  stands  still  withal. 

Orla.  I  pr'y thee.  Mho  doth  he  trot  witlial  ? 

Rot,  Marr}-,  he  trots  hdrd  with  a  )oung  maid,  be- 
tween the  contract  of  her  marria;^^'  *^  *^  *'*>'  ***** 
solemnized:  if  the  interim  be  but  a  w 'miight,  limc'i^ 
pace  is  so  hanl  that  it  si'cm*  the  kiigtli  of  soeu  yuan. 

Orla.  WTio  ambles  time  wiUial  ? 

Rot,  With  a  priest  that  lacks  I.ntin.  and  a  ricli  man 
tliat  hath  not  the  gout :  for  the  one  JsU-eps  lawl)  ,because 
lie  cannot  study ;  and  the  oilier  lives  merrily,  becaase 
he  feels  no  pain :  the  one  lacking  the  buitlen  of  U-an 
and  wasteful  kamiiig;  the  otlier  knowing  no  bordco 
of  heavy  tedious  penury :  These  time  ambles  wthal. 

Orla,  Wiu>  doth  he  gallop  withal  ? 

Rot.  Withathicftothegallowg:  for  though  he  goal 
soft})'  as  foot  can  fall,  be  thinks  himself  too  soon  there. 

Orta.  Wlio  stays  it  still  witlial  ? 

Rot.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation :  for  they  sleep 
l)etween  term  ;ind  tirm,  and  then  they  pertcive  not 
how  lime  mo^es. 
■    Orla.  When'  dwell  you,  pretty  youth  ? 

Roi.  With  tliis  shepherdess,  my  sister ;  here  in  tlic 
skirts  of  the  forest,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

Orla.  Arc  you  native  of  tliis  place  ? 

Rot.  As  the  cone}',  that  you  we  dwell  where  she  it 
kindled. 

Orla,  Your  aeocnt  is  sometliingfioer  than  you  could 
purchase  in  so  removed  a  dwilliog. 

Rot.  I  have  been  loH  so  of  many :  but,  indeed,  an 
old  religious  mtele  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak,  who 
was  in  his  )-outh  an  iit-land  man  {  one  that  knew  court' 
ship  too  well,  for  thero  he  fell  in  love.  I  havi'  hcaid 
him  lead  many  fecturrs  against  it ;  aud  I  tlmuk  Gtid,  I 
am  nota  wonian,tobctoudi'd  >Klth  m>  nutuy  gidd..  of- 
fenccsas  be  hath  generally  biv'd  their  w  link  sex  >%  Hlui. 

Orla.  Can  you  rem*-mberany  of  the  priucipal  evlU, 
that  he  laid  to  the  charge  ufwoinfp-'    • 
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Stt.  TbcTR  were  none  priocipftl ;  they  were  all  like 
eoe  UMther,  as  half-penee  are:  ercry  one  fault  seem- 
in;  mamtnnu,  tin  tut  fellow  fiiult  came  to  mitdi  it. 

Oria.  I  pr'>-thep,  recount  aome  of  them. 

Ihr.  No ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  phytic,  hut  on 
tktt  that  are  tieki.  There  it  a  man  baunu  the  forest, 
the  abotet  our  young  planti  with  earring  Ro«dind  on 
tkir  haiia ;  hangs  odes  npon  hawthonis,  and  elegies 
•a  hnmbles ;  all,  forsooth,  ddfying  the  nameof  Rosa- 
lind: if  I  etmld  meet  that  fancy^monger,  I  would  giTe 
kiffl  wme  good  oounsel,  for  he  teems  to  have  the  c^uoti- 
d«n  of  lore  upon  lunu 

OHa,  I  am  he,  that  it  to  loTe>«haked ;  t  pray  you, 
teil  me  your  remedy. 

Km,  There  is  none  of  my  ancle*s  marks  upon  you : 
ktragfat  me  how  to  know  a  man  in  love ;  in  vdaich 
ogeof  raAea,  I  mm  sure  yon  are  not  prisoner. 

OrUu  What  weiv  his  maifcs? 

Bu.  A  lean  cheek  t  which  yon  have  not:  a  Uue 
rrp,  tnd  nmken  ;  which  you  have  not ;  an  unquea* 
ueaaUe spirit;  which  you  hate  not  i  a  behrd  neglee^ 
fi]  vlttdi  yon  h«re  not:— but  I  paidon  you  forthat ; 
fcr,iiiBpiy,  your  having  in  heard  it  a  younger  hrotb- 
er'i  nrmiae  >-Tlien  your  hose  should  be  ungarter'd, 
jmlauatt  unhanded,  your  sleeve  unbuttoned,  your 
ifcie  satied,  and  every  thing  about  you  demonstrating 
a  cuden  desobtioo-  But  you  are  no  such  num ;  you 
*K  ndier  point^derice  in  your  aceotitrements ;  as 
hnof  yoonelf,  tlvan  seeming  the  lover  of  any  other. 

Ork  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  be- 
bnlknre. 

Xn,  Me  bdieve  it  ?  jon  may  as  soon  make  her  that 
yw  Vm  believe  it  r'  which,  I  warrant,  she  is  apter  to 
*>.  than  to  confess  she  does:  that  is  one  of  the  poinu 
in  ibe  which  women  itill  give  the  lie  to  their  cod- 
»fnetu  But,  in  gviod  spoth,  are  yo«i  he  that  hangs 
ihfr  xma  on  tlie  trees,  wherein  Rovalind  is  so  admir* 
d? 

Orte.  I  fwear  to  tliee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  of 
Knaliad,  I  am  that  be,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Kit,  Bat  are  you  ao  much  in  love  as  your  ihymet 

Oric  Neitbor  ihyme  nor,  reason  can  express  how 
atchi 

R*t.  U^  is  merely  •  madness  ;l«nd,  I  tell  you,  de- 
•erraaawell  a  dark  bouse  and  a  whip,  as  nuidmen 
fa :  aod  the  reason  why  they  are  not  so  punished  and 
'md,  iv  that  the  lunacy  is  so  ordinary,  that  the  wbi|>- 
K^an;  in  love  too :  Yet  I  profess  curing  it  by  coun- 

OrIa,  Did  yon  ever  etire  any  so  ? 

K«9.  Tea,  one;  and  in  this  manner,  tie  was  to  im- 
apnei  me  his  love^  liia  rnistms ;  and  I  set  him  every 
^}  to  woo  me  £  At  which  time  Would  I,  being  but  a 
"^<Mnidi  youth,  grieve,  be  cSemioate,  changeable, 
^"VH,  and  liking ;  proud,  fantastical,  apish,  shal- 
^■^.  isKonatant,  full  of  tears,  fuU  of  smiles ;  for  every 
|«'\ion  something,  and  for  no  passion  truly  any  thing, 
a<  beys  and  women  are  for  the  most  part  cattle  of 
ThKCftldur:  wooU  now  like  him,  now  loath  htra  ; 
»n  ratrrtain  him,  then  forswear  him ;  now  weep 
f'w  bim,  then  spit  at  him  ;  that  I  drare  my  >ui(or  from 
lu*  read  humour  of  love,  to  a  living  humour  of  mad* 
r«^  -.  which  was,  to  fonwear  the  AiU  stream  of  the 
*<>rid,  and  to  live  in  a  nook  merely  monastic :  And 
'fiin  T  mnd  him  ;  and  tbi«  way  will  I  take  upon  me 
'"  «tdi  yrwr  lirer  as  cU^n  as  a  sound  sheep's  heart, 
'Hsit  thrre  shall  not  be  onr  spot  of  love  iu'U 

firia,  I  wooU  oot  be  cund,  youth< 

i*«:.  I  wostld  cure  V"«i.  if  you  voold  but  rati  mc 
2f» 


Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  oote,  and  woo 
me. 
Orta.  Now,  by  the  faith  of  my  love,  I  will ;  tell  me 
itis.      . 


Sot,  Go  with  me  *to  it,  and  VU  show  it  you :  and, 
by  the  way,  you  shall  tell  me  wheix:  in  the  forest  you 
live:  Will  you  go? 

Oria,  With  all  my  heart,  good  youth.. 

Jtt,  Nay,  you  must  call  me  Rosaifaid :— Come,  sia* 
ter,  will  you  go .'  lEjxunt. 

SCEKE  ///*—JBnttr  Touchstone  <wirf  Audrey ;  Jaquea 
of  a  iSstance,  tbgertring  thtm. 

T9UCK.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey ;  I  will  fetch  up 
your  goats,  Audrey :  And  how,  Audrey  ?  am  I  the  man 
yet  ?  doth  my  simple  feature  content  you  ? 

^tid!.  Tour  features !  I4>rd  warrant  us!  what  fea- 
tures  ? 

ToucK  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as  the 
most  capricious  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  limong  the 
Gotiis. 

Jaq,  lAside,'\  O  knowledge  ill-inhabited !  worse  than 
Jove  in  a  thatdiM  house  ! 

Touch,  When  a  man^s  verses  cantiot  be  understood, 
noraman*s  good  wit  seconded  with  tlie  forward  child, 
understandiiig,  it  strikes  a  man  more  dead  than  a  great 
reckoning  in  a  little  roonu— Truly,  I  would  the  gods 
had  made  thee  poetical. 

AutL  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is :  Is  it  honest  in 
deed,  and  word?  Is  it  atrue  thing? 

Touch,  No,  truly ;  for  the  truest  poetry  is  the  most 
feigning;  and  lovers  are  given  to  poetry;  and  what 
they  swear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as  k>vcrs,  they  do 
feign. 

Aud,  Do  you  wish  then,  that  the  gods  hitd  made  me 
poetical  ? 

Touch,  I  do,  truly :  for  thou  swcar'st  to  me.  thou  ait 
honest ;  now,  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I  might  have  aoiae 
hope  thou  didst  feign.  ^ 

Aud,  Would  yoii  not  have  me  honest  ? 

Tow^  No  truly,  unless  thou  wert  hard-iavonrM : 
for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a  sauce 
to  sugar. 

Jaq,  lAnde,"]  A  matnrijd  fool ! 

Aud,  Well,  I  am  not  fair ;  and  therefore  I  pray  the 
gods  make  me  honest ! 

Touch,  Truly,  and  to  cast  asray  honesty  tipoo  a  foul 
slut,  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  unclean  dish. 

Aud,  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  thank  the  gods  I 
am  fouL 

Touch,  Well,  prused  be  the  gods  for  thy  foulness ! 
sluttishneaa  may  come  hen»fler.  But  be  it  as  it  may 
be,  I  ¥rill  marry  thee :  and  to  that  end,  1  have  been 
with  sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  the  vicar  of  Uic  next  village ; 
who  hath  promised  to  meet  me  in  this  phice  of  the  for- 
est, and  to  couple  us. 

Jaq,  \_AsUie,1  I  would  fain  see  this  meeting. 

Aud,  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy ! 

Touch,  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  wera  M'i  fearful 
heart,  staggvr  in  dus  attempt ;  for  here  we  have  no 
temple  but  the  \ivxx)d,  no  assembly  but  horn-beasts.  BtK 
what  though  ?  Courage .'  As  horns  are  odious,  they  are 
necessary.  It  is  said,-~Many  a  man  knows  no  end  of 
his  goods :  right :  many  a  man  lias  good  horns,  and 
knoM  i  no  end  of  them.  Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of  his 
wife ;  'lis  none  of  his  own  getting.  Horns  ?  Even  so : 
—Poor  men  alone  .'—No,  no ;  the  nobli'st  d«.r  hath 
them  OS  huge  an  the  rascal.  Is  the  single  mnn  tliere- 
fore  blessed.  No  ;  ns  a  wallM  town  is  more  uorthier 
than  a  villaKi*.  so  j«  ty  foreh<!ud  of  a  Tuarricd  man  mi/n 
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Iwyw  mudi  *ii'rnkce  ii  brlter  Umti  ito  *kill,  by  i»  much 

Itctr  ifrttifv  sir  Olivrr  t— iW  Ollvcf  Majr-irtt^  ymi  lire 

or  *Ii!*U  wt'  ir»  ^fii*'  FO"  **  yo"**  ^^P^  ^ 
Sir  OIU  U  tVre  nom  here  lo  ifi^  fl*  *<m>in? 
Tutifhi  I  w  ill  tior  iflkf  (ht  tm  pfi  ufany  ti^nn, 
Sir  0'J'j«  Tiuli'i  *hi!  tDiNI  bt'  ^Hitmi>  or  fhc  Eparriogp  U 

/EBg.  lilifvtneruis  /wffl^tT.}  Ptt*«d,  piw««d  ;  HI 
(jive  |it?Ti 

T*P(r4.  Good  i-n-n,  good  in!iiWT^'^fl'y''<-ff//'''  Hflw 
ilo  yffU.  *it  ?  Ytns  flxc  VCTy  wpU  m«rti  Gail'ild  )flu  for 
yQar  bti  cMimpiny :  I  wm  very  ffkd  to  m*  yotj :— E«3i 
« t«r  Ln  bund  h««,  lir  i  Nay  j  pray,  be  oiixrVJ, 

Je^  Wai  >'ou  lie  warrkiJ,  nwtlty  f 

TowA.  Aj  the  os^  hath  UU  bo*,  sit,  ihr  hone  liW 
ttirKund  the  fHulisa btt  facHt,  » iniiii  both  fail  di^^t  ♦ 
mM&  Ji4  pigiHWH  bill,  ■&*rfl«k  would  bi?  fiibhUn^. 

Jatf,  Anil  wiU  you,  bdng  ■  nan  of  your  breed  m^;  Ik 
RittrrirtloiKLT*buflb,  likr  a  beggar?  Gfi  yotita  church, 
And  h«T«mg»d  priest  Omeim  teU  jx>u  whiii  m«rriagc 
i«:  iMi  fellow  will  bu^  joiti  yttu  together**  ihcy  jbin 
*^^iii*eot  J  *heii  oue  of  joij  will  prtrnj  ■  ihruiDk  jattMUurl, 
aftjl,  liki?  gm-n  timber,  w  jirp*  ivirp» 

roMfA.  I  am  nfti  in  Uir  miiid  but  I*i*tm  better  m 
lie  Diarrii-a  af  him  tliftii  of  wniitber :  for  he  u  noi  like 
lonuiry  **«  i«'*  *  *"** "'"  ^^'^"'^  ^'^^^  inarriwl,  it  wiU 
toe  a  eood  «ieii*''  fffr  «it  hvrraJ^i^  to  Ii^tc  lay  wiftf* 

Jaq.  Go  UiflU  i^i*h  ti«,»iwl  let  me  tomiiel  awe. 

ToirrA.  Come,  rwtti  Audrey  ; 
We  iDii^t  bt-  ttiurrii^  nr  we  milsl U^-  *"  bkwilry* 
FititweU,  guua  ituutLr  OlWrr  i 

Kol— O  l*rt'l  OltViT, 

O  Um^tOhvi'r, 

I^fiiTf  nic  nnLUbi'  thw  ; 

But— Wind  a*fty, 

I  »UI  tiuttu  Wielding  1*1'  thpe. 

[L.if.  JaqiKt,  T<i\iv]u  amt  Aiid* 

frr  Oih  n^u  ou  matter  i  nu\r  a  fani»f Ucal  kimv,*  of 

Oiew  all  ihiill  flout  me  out  of  my  caliing.  [£:,i4(. 

.'^CENE  Sr^TM  i{tmc.  Bf/are  d  Cottngr*  Mnffr 
B-osoMml.  ^iiff  Cell** 

ffw.  Neror  ^tk  tit  lur,  1  *»U  weep, 

f  f/.  Bg,  1  itr'ytliec ;  btit  yti.  twve  Umj  grace  to  con- 
»k]er,  Uiat  tear*  do  noi  hccaine  *  »»»n* 

f!ef,  Ai  gwd  ««***»  fi*ie  wfttiW  dMlfCi  yietrfon: 

/I#t»  nil  \tTf  hmvh  of  the  dim'mblmff  MJmif. 

tW.  Soiiirthiug  btuwricr  tJiAli  Juda***;  w*nrf,  lu» 
kiM«f  li¥  Jiid«**»flwn  child wn. 

Jioi,  V  lailli,  bii  hftiF  ii  of  A  goed  wlour- 

ith  A*i  cxcrlltHt  «iJloiir«^  yuw  thr*nut  «*i  i-Tct 
\W  only  eotoiii'* 

Ifdj,  And  hri  LifiiLiig  if  m  fuUtif  auetity  atO^e 
itiu<^Uoriiul}  Inrad. 

m,  H*^  huth  huiighia  pMrvfeaft  lipiftf  DSawi*  * 
fitm  of  wiutcAji^crrlufod  lii^*ei  not  mmv  tvligmvotlf  i 
tlio  tery  i«e  *f  clkittity  i»  in  thcm^ 

J?«ft  flut  why  tlid  !iti  fweiir  lie  would  tutnt  tliii 
iliomting,  *ful  euiiMTH  uoit 

•  ^  L  Nay  i^rtaiiilyf  ihvrc H  Qu  txuik  in  huii* 

^2Mi  D«  you 


CeLl£t*-.l  tyiOt  lie  ii  mi«  %  pfde-pninp^  BortlMi^ 
<nealiE^  i  \wx  Ibr  hti  n  niy  in  kw^  1  ila  thii*  Wn  »p 
tMJMcuvc  ai  n  tovt- r'd  gobfct,  or  t  womMatia  0*1. 
Has,  Vtit  true  ill  love  ? 
ft^*  Yet,  I**  hen  be  i*  in  i,  but,  I  ibink,  b( 
Boi,  Yon  have  hmrd  him  rwear  dowm 
Cft,  n*at  InwHit^  hfsnteii,  ibe  oath  of  n 
ftrwjiftr  ihiiii  ilie  won!  of  a  capiter ;  they  , 
eonfi  mv-n  of  fftlH-  pcukojiingi  J  Be  >tttl3*]  >  *>• 
(on  it  vn  ail*  iIuIh:  ytnir  fatJii'r. 

Rtit.  I  UH  t  the  diikf  yciienSiiy,  «»!  h»o  <»"*=**  ^ 
tion  wiih  bini ;   He  a*kt-d  me,  ijf  »1wt  r«i«rt»rj 

let  me  g^.    Hni»lmtifdkwc**fitedicfH»t«*'*»>^** 
niich  *  ifta»*i  Orlando?  ^ 

C<r^*  G,  lliai'«  a  biawc  u>*b  !   be  wriw  b«»w  t^ 
f|K«lu  taa*u  wordi,  f*wft  boiw  eaAMnl  *"«• 
than  braftly.  <iuiie  ftmirrfw,  atbwirt  tbe  fc«rt«l» 
lover  i  a»  a  puny  tilur.  that  (r|mf»  hit  ho!-r  t^t  -mrt* 
iide,  brt-jki  hi>  italfllke  a  iwWegowe :  t" 
that  youth  ojountj,  and  follf  |;uidfc» ;— Whi  ■ 
Enter  C<jriiu 
f flr.  MiftR<w^  and  moiter,  you  Ittfe  isft  *t>qiin* 
After  ihe  ibfphenl  that  ramplain'd  oflo^' 
Wliff  you  «aw  sitting  by  nw?  oinhe  wuf* 
FraisiJig  tbi?  ptrtnd  diukMinil  jbiJplKrfen 
Tbni  was  hii  mi«il«»'  ^       ^  . .    , 

CcL  Well  and  wbaaaf^' 

for.  If  yon  will  ler  b  itsig^TWii  troly  plijf^ 
BkiWK^n  tin*  pale  e<itJH«le^Jon  uFinue  le'^c 
Atnl  the  ml  gl->w  «rMoni  ami  proiid  dl^daw, 
Go  lieiw  a  litiJi*  ami  I  sAuiW  trondiKt  yuu, 
irj^ii  nrJJl  loarti  it. 

i^jM,  O,  wmie ,  M  »•  itRMfft  I 

Ihe  iijjbt  oflovcn  fwiUtb  tho-c  i»  i"^'*"^ 
liring  ni  *Jino  thin  >iglii,aijd  >^iu  »l«»ll  *T^ 
I'll  ptoTF  a  buiy  aei4«-  in  tbcur  jthiy. 


ir.tf^' 


vius  Qfiil  Phditv 
S^J*  Sweet  PbrW,  ilo  itot  i*«rn  me  1  *>  «**^ 
S»yt  that  J  on  lori^  nic-  not;  but  »»y  PM  «• 
In  bawmc.'na :  lir  ctininwn  eite«iii4»«Pi 
WhoM?  bearl  tlw;  av«u»luinld  *ifibt  of  death 
Falls  iHft  the  a*  upon  il*e  huniWed  n*^* 
But  llnl  li^  imnlott  ;  Wdl  ynw  iteWt^  ^ 
TJiun  hi;  ilmT  dki  w«l  lin*  by  *»*'*^^ ^"^^I^k,^ 
£fiffT  Ho^ilniit  Cilia,  nnrf  Cofin^of »  '^''^ 
Pi«,  I  wouki  ntri  b(!  thy  piiecuti'J'*'' • 
1  fly  ibet%  ftfr  I  wiiuliJ  not  injun*  tl»^ 
Thou  tell'it  inc^  thert  it  mutiler  in  o>^'  ^^  * 
*Ti4  pn^tty,  *\\w,  mwl  wry  pnilw'^'^ 
That  ifyt'*.— that  ai*  tlw:  frmil'*'    ' 
Who  ibat  ilieir  toward  gatrt  «"  '     '  ^ 

Should  bi-  eaim  i?mni»,  liuteJuii*  iuunl'f^ 
^IJW  1  do  Irywn  ohiIii*  with  &11  if'>  f*''^^^'^  j^,,^,|, 
Ai4»  if  mlJM?  eyn  can  wuundt  now  li  t  i    ^^^  ^ 
Now  countrrfeii  n*  iwcBHi  t  why  nowr  1*1  ■   ^   " 
Or,  ir  thnu  tanii  mil,  O,  tor  ibflfni ,  '"^  *'**'"  * 
Lie  not,  to  ia>  muw  eyt^  ftpc  '"""^J^*''|^  -^^  lUr^i 
Kow  rfwiw  Uie  **i4in.l  nnw  r)^  l^*^"*  '^"^      j^ 
Scrateh  Ihet  tun  *itlj  a  pin,  iikI  tbcrr  n^" 
!iq(nw  ifar  of  it  e  k-iui  but  »i|h»"  "*  ^'•''' 
Thuoeatrin        '  '"    ""l*"^"^'         wiotC!'* 

TliyH......  ^-'t^'^'^'/Tm 

Which  tb..,  M.^.haitlbi'en*^- 

!*ar,  1  ani  <««:,  it»ri*  H  iHi  fttrt*;  ^  *5^* 
llmt  isau  Ua  Uuit* 


AS  YOU  LIKE  rr. 


92r 


Jf€9&F,  (m  tlMt  ercr  may  be  imr J 
T<ia  BMC  in  Moe  Iraah  cheek  the  pover  of  &ncj^ 
Thai  ihall  joa  know  the  wounds  in>-Uiblc 
That  lov<e*b  keen  arrows  make* 

Pke>  But,  till  that  time, 

Cone  not  thou  near  me :  and,  when  that  time  eomes, 
Afflict  me  with  thy  moeks,  pity  me  not ; 
Am,  tin  that  time,  I  shall  oot  fiity  thee. 

JIfSb  And  why,  I  pmy  you?  lAdvancing*"}  Who  might 
he  yoor  mother. 
Tint  yon  inaalt,  exult,  and  all  at  onee, 
0?«r  ^e  wictdied  ?  Whot  though  yon  have  move 


(As,  by  my  ftith,  I  see  no  mare  in  you 
Than  wichont  candle  may  go  dark  to  bedO 
MniCynnbetiierefbiepraud  and  pitiless? 
"Why,  what  means  <his  ?  Why  do  you  look  on  me  ? 
I  see  BO  moic  in  yoo,  than  in  the  oidinary 
or  natme'k  safe-work  >-Od*k  my  little  Ufe  I 
1  think,  she  means  to  tai^  my  eyes  too :— 
Ifa,  ^fiuth,  pffHid  mistress,  hope  not  after  it ; 
*Tis  not  yoor  inky  brows,  your  Uack'silk  hair, 
ToorVi^  eyeballs,  nor  your  eheek  of  cream. 
That  can  cntame  my  spirits  to  yoor  worship^^ 
Ton  fboKrib  shepherd,  wherdbre  do  yoo  follow  her, 
Like  Soggj  aooih,  pofflng  with  wind  and  lain  ? 
Ton  sre  a  thowsand  times  aproperer  man, 
Than  she  a  woman :  Tis  such  fools  as  you, 
lliat  make  the  world  fuU  of  ill-&ronr'd  children  } 
Tis  not  her  ghus,  but  yoo,  that  flatters  her ; 
Aad  oot  of  yon  she  sees  henelf  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  show  herv— 
Bat,  misdcsa,  know  yourself;  down  on  yoor  knees, 
And  thanlL  heaven,  Ihsting,  for  a  good  man^s  lore  i 
For  I  most  tell  yon  friendly  in  your  car,— 
Sell  wha  you  can;  yon  are  not  for  all  maikeu ; 
Cry  the  man  mercy ;  loTe  him ;  take  his  oflbr ; 
Fool  it  most  fool,  beii^r  <bul  to  he  a  seojfer. 
So,  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd ;— fare  you  welL 

Phe,  Sweet  youth,  I  pny  you  chide  a  year  together; 
I  had  lather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

J?««.  He's  Ihlfen  in  love  with  her  Ibolness,  and  shell 
fall  in  love  with  my  anger:  If  it  be  so,  as  fast  as  she 
answets  thee  with  fh>wning  looks,  I'll  sauoe  her  with 
hitter  wonl8.>— Why  look  yon  so  upon  me  i 
Fhe.  For  i»  iU^vill  I  bear  you. 
Aw.  I  pmy  yoo,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  mc^ 
For  I  am  Ihlser  than  TOWS  made  in  wine : 
Besides,  I  like  yon  not:  If  yoo  will  know  my  house, 
*llt  at  the  tuA  of  olives,  here  hard  by  :— 
Will  fon  go,  sister  ?— Shepherd,  ply  her  hard  :— 
Csm^  aster  :—Shephetdess,  hnk  on  him  better, 
Aodbenocproui:  thoogh  all  th^  vraild  oooM  see, 
K«tie  eoold  be  so  abus\l  in  sight  as  he.— 
Cone,  to  our  flock.  iBjoe.  Ros.  CeL  and  Cor. 

Phe.  Dead  shepherd!  now  I  find  thy  saw  of  might ; 
Jfh*  ever  ttv^  that  fvv'tf  n«t  at  Jbrat  tight  f 
SU,  Sorcet  Fhebe,- 
Phe.  Hh !  what  say*st  thou,  Sihrius  ? 
SiL  Sweet  VWbe,  pity  me. 
Phe*  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  dier,  gentle  Silvius. 
SiL  Whoever  sorrow  is,  relief  would  be ; 
If  TOO  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love. 
By  giving  love,  yoor  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Wife  both  cxtemun*d. 
Pht»  Thoo  hast  my  love ;  Is  not  that  neighbourly. 
StL  I  would  have  you. 

Phe,  Wliy,  that  wne  eoretousnc  s  u 

Silvius,  the  time  vras,  that  I  hated  thee; 
iod  yet  it  is  not,  that  K  bear  thee  feve : 


But  since  that  thou  canst  talk  of  love  so  well, 
Thy  company,  which  erst  was  irksome  to  roc, 
I  will  endure ;  anft  ril  employ  tboe  too : 
But  do  not  look  for  further  'recompense. 
Than  thioe  own  gladness  that  thou  art  employ *d. 

•SiL  So  holy,  and  so  perfect  is  my  love^ 
And  I  in  such  a  poverty  of  graces 
That  I  shall  think  it  a  most  plenteous  crop 
To  glean  the  broken  vars  after  the  man 
That  the  main  harvest  reaps :  loose  now  and  then 
A  scattered  smile,  and  that  rU  live  upon. 
Phe,  Know^sc  thou  the  youth  that  spoke  to  me  ere 

while? 
5i7.  Not  very  well,  but  I  have  met  him  oft ; 
And  he  hath  bought  the  cottage,  and  the  bounds, 
That  the  oM  carlot  once  was  master  of. 

Phe.  Think  not  I  love  him,  though  I  ask  for  him ; 
Tis  but  a  peevish  boyr-yet  he  ulks  well  ;— 
But  what  care  I  for  words  ?  yet  words  do  well. 
When  he  that  speaks  them  pleases  those  that  hear. 
It  ii  a  pretty  youth :— not  very  pretty  :— 
But,  sure,  he's  proUd ;  and  yet  his  pride  becomes  him: 
He'll  make  a  proper  man:  The  best  thing  in  him 
Is  his  eompleaion ;  andfaster  than  his  tongue 
Did  make  oflenee,  hu  eye  did  heal  it  op. 
He  u  not  tall ;  yet  for  his  years  he*s  tall : 
His  leg  is  but  so  so ;  and  yet  tis  well : 
There  was  a  prett)-  redness  in  his  lip ; 
A  little  riper  and  more  lusty  red 
Tban  that  mix*d  in  his  cheek ;  twas  just  thediflerenee 
Betwixt  the  constant  red,  and  mingled  damask. 
There  be  some  women,  Silvius,  had  they  marked  him 
In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 
To  fall  in  love  with  him :  but,  for  my  part, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him : 
For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  roe  ? 
He  said,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair  black ; 
And,  now  I  am  remember'd,  scom'd  at  me  : 
I  marvel,  why  I  answer'd  not  again : 
But  that's  all  one :  omittance  is  no  quittance. 
rU  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter. 
And  thou  shalt  bear  it ;  Wilt  thou,  Silvius  ? 
SU,  Phebe,  witli  all  my  heart. 
Phe.  Ill  vrrite  it  stnught ; 

The  matter'sin  ray  head,  and  in  my  heart : 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  passing  short : 
Go  with  me,  Silvius.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^The  some.    £nfrr  Roialind,  Celia,  and 
Jaqucs. 

Jaquet. 

I  PR'YTHEE,  pretty  youth,  let  me  be  better  ao- 
quainted  with  thee. 

JI«r.  They  say,  you  are  a  mehncholy  fellow. 

Jaq.  I  am  so  ;  I  do  love  it  better  than  laughing. 

Rot.  Those,  that  are  in  extremity  of  either,  an* 
abominable  flelk>ws;  and  betray  themselves  to  every 
modem  eeiuure,  worse  than  drunkards. 

Jaq.  Why,  *tis  good  to  be  sad  and  say  nothing. 

Rh.  Why  then,  'tis  good  to  be  a  post. 

Jaq.  I  have  neither  the  scholar's  melandioly,  which 
is  emuhuion ;  nor  the  musician's,  which  is  fantastical ; 
nor  the  courtier's,  which  is  proud ;  nor  the  soldier's, 
which  is  ahibitious ;  nor  the  lawyer's,  wliich  is  politic  ; 
oor  the  bdy's,  which  is  nice ;  nor  the  lover's,  which  h 
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Al  these ;  but  it  it  h  mdaAchoIy  of  mtae  own,  com- 
poundcd  of  niauy  simples,  tntmctcd  ftom  many  ob- 
jects :  and,  indeed,  the  kondry  cootemplation  of  my 
travels,  in  which  my  oAen'mmination  wraps  me;  is  a 
most  hamorous-  ndtiess. 

i?M.  A  traveller!  by  my  faith,  you  have  graBt  reason 
to  be  sad :  1  fear,  you  have  sokl  your  own  landi,  to  see 
other  men's ;  then,  to  have  seen  much,  and  to  hare 
uotluug,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor  hands. 

Jaq»  Yes,  I  hare  gained  my  experienoe. 

Enter  Orlando.     ' 

J7«».  And  your  experience  mahei  you  sad  t  I  had 
rather  have  a  fool  to'  make  me  merry,  than  experience 
to  make  roe  sad :  and  to  tniVel  for  it  too. 

OrUh  Good  day,  and  happiness,  dear  Rosalind ! 

Jaq,  Nay  then,  God  be  wi*  you,  an  you  Calk  in  blank 
Yene.  C^**^** 

St,  Farewell,  monsieur  traveller :  Look,  you  lisp, 
and  wear  strange  suits ;  disable  all  the  benefits  of  your 
own  country ;  be  out  of  love  with  your  nativity,  and 
almost  chide  God  for  making  ydu  that  countenance 
you  aie  ;  or  I  will  scarce  think  you  hav«  swam  in  a 
gondola.— Why,  how  how,  Orlando  t  where  have  you 
heeh  all  this  while?  You  a  lover?— An  you  atrve  me 
such  another  trick,  never  come  in  my  sight  more. 

Or  la.  My  fair  Rosalind,  I  come  within  an  hoar  of 
my  promise. 

Jto*,  Break  an  hour's  promise  in  lore  t  He  that  will 
divide  a  minute  into  a  thousand  parts,  and  break  but  a 
part  of  the  thousandth  part  of  a  minute  in  the  affairs 
of  love,  it  may  be  said  of  him,  tint  Cupid  hath  clapt 
him  o*  the  shoulder,  but  I  wanvnt  him  heart-whole. 

Orla,  Paidon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

J9«f .  Nay,  an  yob  be  so  tardy,  come  no  more  in  my 
tight ;  I  had  as  ftef  be  wdoM  6f  a  snaiL 

Or;a.Ofasnai1? 

Rot.  Ay,  of  a  snail ;  for  though  he  comes  slowly, 
he  carries  his  house  on  hu  tiead ;  a  better  jointure,  I 
think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman:  Besides,  he  brings 
i^is  destiny  with  him. 

Oria»  What's  that  ? 

Sot,  Why,  horns ;  which  stich  a«  you  are  fain  to  be 
beimlden  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  comes  armed  in  his 
fortune,  and  prevents  the  slander  of  his  wife. 

Orla.  \lrtue  is  no  hom-n\aker ;  and  my  Rosalind  is 
Tirtuous, 

Sot.  And  I  afn  yc^r  Rosalind. 

Cet.  It  pleases  him  to  call  you  so ;  but  he  hath  a 
Rosalind  of  a  better  leer  than  you. 

Sot.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  mc ;  for  now  I  am  in  a 
holiday  humour,  and  like  enough  to  consent :— What 
woukl  you  say  to  me  now,  and  I  were  your  very  vinry 


Orla.  I  would  kiss  before  I  spoke. 

Sot.  Nay,  you  were  better  sficak  first ;  and  when 
you  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matter,  you  might  take 
occasion  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators,  wlien  they  are 
out,  they  will  spit ;  ami  for  lovers,  lacking  (God  wara 
Us !}  nwtter,  the  cleanliest  slittl  is  to  kub 

Orla,  Ho\v  if  the  kiss  be  denied  f    * 

Sot.  Theu  she  puts  yon  to  entreaty,  atid  there  begins 
new  matter. 

Orh.  Who  could  be  out,  being  before  his  belovvd 
mistress? 

Sot.  Marry,  tliat  should  you,  if  I  were  your  mistress ; 
or  I  shouU  think  my  honesty  ranker  than  my  wit. 

Orla.  What,  of  my  suit? 

Sot,  Not  oOt  of  your  apparri,  m»d  yet  out  of  3'onr 
sttir.    Am  nut  I  your  Rosalind  ?  , 


Orla.  ItakesomejoytoayymiaR^hecmaelvmdd 
be  talking  of  her. 

Sot,  Well,  in  her  perscAi,  I  say— I  will  not  have  you. 

Orla.  Then,  in  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Sot,  No,  fliith,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor  world  is 
almost  six  thousand  years  old,  and  in  all  this  tune  there 
was  not  any  man  died  in  his  <iwn  person,  videluet,  in  a 
lote-cause.  Troilos  had  his  brains  dashed  out  with  n 
Greeianelub;  jtsthedidwhatheeouldtDdiebeftre; 
and  he  is  one  of  the  patterns  of  kive.  Leander,  he 
woukl  haw  lived  many  a  flur  year,  though  Hero  bad 
turned  nun,  if  it  had  not  been  foe  a  hot  nudsunuuer 
niglit :  for,  good  youth,  he  went  but  forth  to  waA  him 
m  the  Hellespont,  and,  being  taken  with  the  emmp, 
was  drowned ;  and  the  foolish  ehraniekn  of  dut  age, 
ibund  it  was— Hoco  of  Sestos.  But  these  are  all  lies  ; 
men  have  died  from  time  to  time^  and  worms  have 
eaten  them,  but  not  ftrbve. 

Orla.  I  would  not  have  my  right  RoiaGnd  of  thin 
mind ;  for,  I  protest,  her  frowta  might  kill  me. 

Sot,  By  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  fly :  But  eoaie» 
now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind,  in  a  more  ooming^on  dis* 
position ;  and  ask  we  what  you  will,  I  will  grant  it* 

Orla,  Then  k>ve  me,  Rosalind. 

Sot,  Yes,  faith  will  I,  Fridays,and  Saturday*,  %Dd «IL. 

Orla.  And  wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Sot,  Ay,  and  twenty  sue^ 

Or&i.  What  saytsr  thou  ^  ^ 

Sot,  Are  y*oa  jriot  good  ? 

Orla,  I  hope  so. 

Sot,  Why  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  of  a  good 
thing  ?— Come,  sister,  you  shall  be  tlie  priest,  and  mar- 
ry us.— Give  me  your  hand,  Orhuido :— What  do  you 
say,  sister  ? 

Orla.  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 

Cel,  I  cannot  say  the  words.   ' 

Sot.  You  must  begin,— ^il/  y«u,  Orlamhr- 

Cel.  Go  to :— Will  you,  Orlando^  have  to  wife  this 
Rosalind  ? 

Orla,  I  will. 

Sot.  Ay,  but  when  ? 

Orla.  'Why  now ;  as  fast  as  she  can  marry  us. 

Sot,  Then  you  must  say,—/  take  thee,  SotalindJ'or 
vfife, 

Orla,  I  fake  thee,  Rosalind,  for  wife. 

Sot.  I  might  ask  you  for  ywa  commission ;  but — 
I  do  take  thee,  Oriando,  for  my  husband;  There  m. 
giri  goes  before  the  priest ;  and,  certainly,  a  wonian*» 
thought  runs  before  her  actions. 

OrUu  So  do  all  tboughu ;  they  are  winged. 

Sot,  Now  bell  me,  how  long  jou  would  have  bcr 
after  you  have  possessed  her. 

Orla,  For  ever,  and  a  day. 

Sot,  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever :  No,  no,  Orfaindo  ; 
men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December  when  they 
wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are  maids,  but  the  sky 
changes  when  they  are  w  ives.  I  will  be  more  jealous 
of  thee  than  a  Bariiary  cock-pigeon  over  Ids  hen ; 
more  clamorous  than  «  parrot  against  rain ;  more  new- 
ihngled  tlun  an  ape ;  more  giddy  in  my  desires  than  a 
moidcef :  I  vrill*  weep  fbr  nothing,  like  Diana  in  t]te 
fountain,  and  I  will  do  that  when  you  are  dispusnl  «o 
be  meiry ;  I  will  laugh  like  a  hyen,  and  that  when 
thou  art  inclined  to  sleep. 

Orla,  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  so  ? 

Sot,JRy  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

Orla,  O,  but  she  it  wise. 

Sou  Or  else  she  eould  not  have  the  wit  to  do  thi< : 
I  the  wiser  tlie  waywarder:  Make  the  doors  upon  a 
I  wuman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  casement ;  sliui 
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tfcat,nd%riUaiit«ttlie  key^iole;  flop  tlat,  *twiU 
fly  with  the  smoke  oat  at  the  chimney* 

Orta.  A  umn  that  had  a  wife  with  tvch  a  wit,  he 
aisht  mrr^MTHt  tchUher  vrik  f 

Jits,  Nay,  yoa  might  keep  that  diedtfbr  it,  till  you 
OKC  yam  wife^  wit,  goiiig  to  your  neic^bour^  bed* 

€>riam  And  what  wit  eould  wit  have  to  elcuae  that  ? 

At*  Many,  to  ny,— the  came  to  seek  you  there. 
Ton  Aall  nenr  tike  her,  widioat  her  answer,  unlesa 
y««  take  her  without  her  umgiie.  O,  that  woman  that 
cannot  make  her  fault  her  husband^  occatioo,  let  her 
never  narse  her  chiM  heneii;  for  the  will  breed  it  like 
afiiDL 

Oris.  Forthesetwo  boon,  Roadind,Iwill  leave  thee. 

itar.  Abu,  dear  love,  I  cannot  buk  thee  two  houn. 

Orku  I  mutt  attend  the  duke  at  dinner ;  by  two 
•*ck>Gk  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Aw.  Ay,  go  your  wayt,  go  your  wayt ;— I  knew 
what  you  would  prove  i  my  friendi  told  me  as  much, 
and  I  thought  no  less ;  that  flattering  tongue  of  youn 
w«a  me :— ^tisbut  ooe  east  away,  and  so,— eome,  death. 
—Two  oVhiA  is  your  hour  ? 

OHm.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

JVas.  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  so  God 
meed  ne^  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not  danger* 
e«»,  if  yoa  break  one  jot  of  your  promise,  or  oome  one 
nimde  belund  your  boor,  I  will  think  you  the  most 
IMik  ii<al  break-promise^  and  the  most  hollow  bver, 
and  the  most  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rosalind,  that 
may  be  dm^en  out  of  the  gross  band  of  theunfiuthfnl : 
thutfaie  beware  my  censure,  and  keep  your  promise. 

Oria,  ¥riih  no  less  religimi,  than  ifthouwert  indeed 
my  Rosalind :  8o»  adieu. 

Iff.  Well,  time  b  the  old  justice  that  examines  all 
Mcfaoflbsdet^  and  let  time  try :  Adieu.    lExU  Orla. 

Cd.  Too  have  simply  misused  our  sex  in  your  love- 
piaie:  we  most  have  your  doublet  and  hose  plucked 
oiver  yma  head,  and  show  the  world  what  the  bird  hath 
dosK  to  her  own  nest. 

i7«r.  O  coc,  eoz,  cob,  mypretty  little  cox,  that  thou 
didst  know  how  many  fbtbom deep  lam  in  lore .'  But 
it  cannot  be  sounded ;  my  afleetioa  hath  an  imknown 
bottom,  like  the  bay  of  PortugaL 

Cd.  Or  mther,bottom]eu ;  that  as  fkst  as  you  pour 
affrction  in,  it  runs  out. 

Asr.  Ko,  that  mme  wicked  bastard  of  Ventu,  that 
was  begot  of  thought,  eonceived  of  qileen,  and  bom  of 
wdiwts ;  that  blind  rsscally  boy,  that  iabuses  every 
one's  eyes,  bceanse  his  own  are  out,  let  him  be  judge, 
how  deep  I  am  in  lore :— 111  tell  thee,  Aliena,  I  can- 
not be  out  of  the  sight  of  Orlando;  ril  go  find  a  sba> 
dow,  and  sigh  till  he  eome. 

Cef.  And  1*11  ikepw  lExrunt, 

SCEVE    JL^jIntefier  Part  •/  the  Ftreif.     Enter 
I  and  LortU  in  the  hubit  ofFmruters. 


Jaq,  Which  is  be  that  killed  the  deer? 

1  Lwrd,  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq,  Ict*s  present  him  to  the  duke,  like  a  Roman 
oon^paerar  ;  mad  it  would  do  well  to  set  the  dccr*s  hums 
upon  bis  head,  for  a  bcaneh  of  Tictor)' :— Have  you  no 
•SQg,  fomier,  for  this  pufpooe  ? 

1  Lsrrf.  Tes,  sir. 

/a?.  Sing  it ;  His  no  matter  how  it  be  in  tuoe,  so  it 


SONG. 

1.  Wkne  siaO  he  have^  that  kilPdthe  deer .' 

2,  HU  leather  ^tin^and  home  to  wear* 
i«  Then  ting  him  home : 


Take  theuneteernytp  wear  the  horn  ;'f    _-^ 
Itwaeaeresterethwrvaetbtru        i    ^^  ^^^ 
[shall  bear  this  burden. 
1.  Thy  father**  fqther  Vfore  it ; 
%  And  thy  father  bore  it  : 
AIL  The  Aom, thehom,the lutty  horn. 

It  net  a  thing  to  laugh  to  tcorn,  [Ejvtmf. 

SCENE  IIL—TheForete,  £ytf^  Rosalind  omTCelia. 
Hot,  How  say  you  now  ?  Is  it  not  past  two  o*cloek  i 
and  here  much  Orlando  i 

Cel*  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love,  and  troubled 
brain,  he  hath  ta'en  hit  bow  and  airows,  and  is  gmie 
forth-<o  sleep  i  Look,  who  comes  here  ? 
Enter  Silvius. 
Sil»  My  enand  is  to  you,  fair  >-oudi ) 
My  gentle  Phebe  bid  me  give  you  this : 

IGiving  a  letter* 
I  Juiow  not  the  eontenu ;  but,  as  Iguess, 
By  the  stem  brow,  and  waspish  action 
Which  she  did  use  as  she  was  writing  of  it, 
It  bears  on  angry  tenor :  paidon  me, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltless  messenger. 

Xes,  Patience  herself  would  startle  at  this  letter. 
And  pbty  the  swaggerer;  bear  this,  bear  all : 
She  says,  I  am  not  fair ;  that  I  kck  manners ; 
She  calls  me  proud ;  and,  that  she  could  not  k>ve  me 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phoenix ;  Od's  my  will  I 
Her  love  u  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt: 
Why  writes  she  so  to  me  ?— Well,  shepherd,  weH, 
Thu  is  a  letter  of  your  own  deriee. 

Sil.  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  contenu; 
Pbebe  did  write  iu 

Boe,  Come,  come,  you  are  a  fool. 

And  turoM  into  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  has  aleathera  hand, 
A  fteestone<okrar'd  band  ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  oM  gloves  were  on,  but  'twas  her  hands  s 
She  has  a  huswift*s  I^^ :  but  that's  no  matter ; 
I  say,  she  never  did  ijivent  this  letter ; 
This  u  a  man*s  invention,  and  his  hand. 
Sil,  Sure,  it  is  hen. 

Hot,  Why,  'tis  a  boisterous  and  crael  style, 
A  style  for  chollengm ;  why,  she  defies  me, 
Like  Turk  to  Chriation :  wmnan's  gentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  giantiiide  invention ; 
Such  Ethiop  words,  blacker  in  their  effect 
llion  in  their  countenance  .—Will  you  hear  the  letter  ? 

SiL  So  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Tet  heard  too  much  of  Phebe*s  cruelty. 

Bos.  She  Phebes  me :  Mark  how  the  tyrant  writesJ 
CRbmIs.]  Art  thou  god  to  ehepherd  tum*d^ 
That  a  maiden^s  heart  hath  hum*d.'— 
Can  a  woman  tail  thus  ? 
SiL  Call  you  this  ruling  ? 

Bot.  IVhy^  thy  godhead  laid  apart^ 

Warr*st  thau  with  a  woman^s  heart  f 
Did  you  ever  hear  such  railing  .'— 

IVhiles  the  eye  if  mast  did  tpm  me^ 
That  could  do  no  vengeance  to  me,'- 
Meaning  me  a  beast.— 

If  the  teom  of  your  bright  eyne 
Have  power  to  raite  such  love  in  mine, 
Alack^  in  me  what  strange  effect 
treutd  they  work  in  mild  aspect .' 
tVhtles  you  chid  me,  /  did  tovef 
How  then  tnight  your  prayers  move  ? 
He^  that  brings  this  love  to  tfiee. 
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Little  knowji  thi*  Uwe  in  me: 
And  by  him  teal  up  thy  mirui; 
Whether  that  thy  youth  and  kind 
Will  thejbithful  offT*  take 
O/met  and  all  that  I  can  makeg 
Or  else  by  hrtn  my  love  deny^ 
_  And  then  Ptl  Hudy  haw  t9  die* 

Sil.  Call  you  this  duding? 

Cel.  Abu,  poor  shepherd ! 

J?M.  Do  you  pity  him  ?  no,  he  deserves  n^jiity.— 
Wilt  thou  love  vudi  a  woman  .'—'What,  to  make  thee 
an  instrument,  and  play  false  strains  upon  thee !  not 
to  be  endured !— Well,  go  your  way  to  her,  (for  I  see, 
lore  hath  made  thee  a  tame  siuike,)  and  say  this  to 
Iter  ^That  if  she  love  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee : 
if  die  will  not,  I  will  never  have  her,  unless  thou  ot- 
treat  for  her.  If  you  be  a  true  lover,  hence,  and  not  a 
woid ;  for  here  comes  more  company.         lExit  Sil. 

Enter  OUmer. 

Oli.  Good-morrow,  fair  ones :  Pray  you,  if  you  know 
IVhere,  in  the  purlieus  of  this  fbrest,  stands 
A  sheepKMte,  fenced  about  wiUi  olive-trees  ? 

Cel,  West  of  this  place,  down  in  the  neighbour  bow 
torn, 
The  rank  of  osiers,  by  tlie  murmuring  stream, 
I^eft  on  your  right  hand,  brings  you  to  the  place : 
But  at  this  hour  tlic  house  doth  keep  itself, 
Tbere^s  none  within. 

Oli.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue. 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  description ; 
Such  garments,  and  such  years :  T/te  boy  hjhir, 
O/JtmalefavottTy  and  beHoiot  hituKlf 
Like  a  ripe  tister :  but  the  woman  low^ 
And  browner  than  her  broffter.    Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inqnirc  for  ? 

Cel,  It  is  no  boast,  being  ask^d,  to  say,  we  are.    ■ 

Oli,  Orlando  doth  commend  Iiim  to  you  both ; 
And  to  that  youth,  lie  calls  his  Rosalind, 
He  tends  this  bloody  napkin ;  Are  yon  he  ? 

Roi,  I  am ;  What  must  we  understand  by  this  ? 

OIL  Some  of  my  shame  ;  if  you  will  know  of  me 
What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where 
This  handkerchief  was  stain'd. 

Celm  I  pray  you,  teil  it. 

OIL  When  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  from  }-ou, 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  hour ;  and,  pacing  throiigli  the  forest, 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  faefel !  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itself! 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  mossM  with  age, 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
A  wretched  raggi>d  man,  oVxgrown  with  hair, 
lay  sleeping  oti  his  hack :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreathed  itself, 
Who  with  Iter  head,  nimblt:  in  threats,  approach^ 
The  opening  of  his  mouth  ;  but  suddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  it  uuHiik'd  itself, 
Awl  with  indented  glides  diil  sUp  av'ay 
Into  a  bu»h :  uimUt  which  bush's  stiadc 
A  lioness,  with  udilers  all  Anwn  dry, 
Lay  couching,  head  on  grouiul,  with  cat-like  watch. 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  for  'tis 
The  ro)-al  di<)io»itioii  of  tliat  beast. 
To  prey  on  uoihijig  tliai  doth  seem  as  dead : 
'Iliis  seen,  OrUndo  did  approach  the  i«ni\ 


And  found  it  was  his  brother,  his  elder  brother. 

Cel.  0,1  have  heard  him  speak  ofthat  same  brother  ; 
And  he  did  render  him  the  most  unnatural 
That  liv'd  'mongst  men, 

OIL  And  well  he  might  so  do. 

For  well  I  know  he  was  unnatural. 

R99.  But,  to  Orlando ;— Did  he  leave  him  thcrr, 
Food  to  the  suek'd  and  hungry  lioness  ? 

Oli.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  purposM  so  : 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge^ 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion. 
Made  him  give  battle  to  the  lioness, 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him ;  in  which  hurtling, 
From  miserable  slumber  I  awak*d. 
Cel.  Are  you  his  brother  ? 
■*?«•  Was  it  you'he  rescuM  * 

Cel.  Was't  you  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill  him  ? 
Oli.  'Twas  I ;  but  *tis  not  I ;  1  do  not  ahame 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  convendoo 
So  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 
Ro*.  Bat,  for  the  bloody  napkin  ? 
OIL  By.andbT. 

When  from  the  fint  to  last,  betwisct  us  two, 
Tears  our  recountmenU  had  moct  kindly  bathM, 
As,  how  I  came  into  that  desert  place;— 
In  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke. 
Who  gave  me  fresh  array,  and  entertalmnent. 
Committing  me  unto  my  brothcr^s  love ; 
Who  led  me  instantly  unto  his  cave, 
Thei^  strippM  himself,  and  lien:  upon  his  ann 
The  lioness  had  torn  some  flesh  away. 
Which  all  thu  while  had  bled ;  and  now  hefiunted. 
And  cry*d,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 
Brief,  I  recoverM  him ;  bound  up  hu  wound ; 
And,  after  some  small  space,  being  stinng  at  heart. 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am, 
To  tell  this  story,  tliat  you  might  excuse 
His  tooken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  this  blood,  unto  the  shephcnl  )-outh 
That  be  in  sport  doth  call  his  RoMKnd. 
Cel.  Why,  hou-  now,  Gaajmcde  ?— *weet  Gany- 
nwde  ?  iVLaaa&oAfaint*. 

OIL  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  hiokon  blood. 
Cel.  There  is  more  in  it  ^-Cousin— Ganymede  1 
OIL  Look,  he  recovers. 
Ros.  i  would  I  were  at  home. 
CeL  Well  lead  you  thither:-- 
I  pray  you,  will  you  take  him  by  the  arm  ? 

OIL  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth :— Tou  a  man  ?— you 
lack  a  man^s  heart. 

Ro*.  I  do  so,  I  oonfen  it.  Ah,  sir,  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  I  pray  you,  tell 
your  brodier  how  well  I  counterfdited.^Heigb  ho!— 

Oli.  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  gxeat 
testimony  in  your  complexion,  that  it  was  a  pasuon 
of  earnest. 
Ros   Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 
Oli,  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  oonntexf^it 
to  be  a  man. 

Rot,  So  I  do :  but,  iTaith  I  should  have  been  a  wo- 
man by  right, 

Cel,  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler;  pny  you, 
draw  homcM-anls :— Good  sir,  go  with  us. 

Oti,  That  will  I,  for  I  nwst  bear  answer  hack 
How  rou  excuse  ray  brother,  Rosalind. 

Ros,  I  shall  devise  something :  But,  I  pray  you 
commend  my  counterfeiting  to  him :— Will  yon  go? 

lExtunt, 


ACTV. 

itCESE  L^Thtttme,    Enter  Tooehstone  and  Au- 
drey. 
Touchttme* 

WE  diaO  find  a  time,  Audrey ;  patience^  gentle 
Aadrey. 

AuA,  Taith,  the  priest  n'as  good  enough,  for  all  the 
eU  geotleman*!  saj'ing. 

Ttuciu  A  most  wicked  sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  most 
Tile  MaMest.  But,  Audrey,  there  it  a  youth  here  in 
the  forest  layi  claim  to  you. 

Aid,  Ay,  I  know  who  'tis ;  he  hath  no  iDtemt  in 
ne  ia  the  world :  here  comes  €ke  man  you  mean. 
Enter  William. 

TweJu  It  u  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  see  a  down : 
By  m  J  troth,  we  that  hare  good  wiu,  hare  much  to 
snsvcr  for ;  we  shall  be  flouting ;  we  cannot  hoU. 

mu  Good  even,  Audrey. 

AMd,  God  ye  good  even,  William. 

Wd,  And  good  CTen  to  you,  sir. 

Tnc&i  Good  even,  gentle  friend :  Cover  thy  head, 
cofer  thy  head  ;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  covered.  How  old 
are  you,  friend  ? 

#11  Five  and  twenty,  sir. 

Trari.  A  ripe  age :  Is  thy  name  William? 

WU,  Williani,  sir. 

TmKh,  Aiair  name:  Wast  bona  i*  the  fbrest here ? 

WiL  Ay,  sir,  I  thank  God. 

Tmtek,  Thank  €iod;~-9i  good  answer :  Art  rich .' 

WiL  *raidii,  sir,  so,  so. 

TsurA.  SOy  M,  is  good,  very  good,  very  excellent 
good  >-aod  yet  it  is  not ;  it  is  hat  so  so.  Art  thou 
»ise? 

ff'it  Ay,  sir,  I  bare  a  pretty  wit. 

Ttueh.  Why,  thoo  sey'st  welL  I  do  now  remember 
>^7>Dgf  The  fool  duh  think  he  i*  icia^  but  the  witc 
man  kn^mt  himaeifto  be  a  fpoU  The  heathen  phiIo«> 
opbrr,  when  he  Ivad  a  desire  to  eat  a  grape,  would  o- 
fCA  bis  fips  when  he  put  it  into  his  mouth  ;  meaning 
thereby,  that  grapes  were  made  to  eat,  and  lips  to  o- 
peiL   You  do  love  this  maid  ? 

W-ii,  I  do,  sir. 

T*vdu  CHve  roe  ytrar  hand ;  Art  thou  learned  ? 

WiL  No,  sir. 

TsurA.  Then  learn  this  of  me ;  To  have,  is  to  have  r 
For  it  is  a  figure  in  rhetoric,  that  drink,  being  poured 
oat  of  a  cup  into  a  glasi,  by  filling  the  one  doth  emp- 
ty the  other:  For  all  your  writers  do  consent,  that 
iA«ishe;  now  yoa  are  not  (/^  for  I  am  he. 

/^if.  WUehhe,sir? 

Twrh,  He,  shr,tfaatmiistmarry  this  woman ;  There- 
Ibfr,  joa  closm,  abandon,— which  is  in  the  vulgar, 
ktTe,— the  society,— which  in  the  boorish  is  company, 
"^  tUs  fiemale,— which  in  the  common  is,— woman, 
«^i«h  together  is,  abandon  the  society  of  this  female; 
or,  down,  than  perishest:  or,  to  thy  better  understand- 
iogidaest ;  to  wit,  I  kill  thee,  make  thee  away,  tranv 
hie  thy  life  into  death,  thy  liberty  into  bondage :  I 
*ill  deal  in  poison  with  thee,  or  in  bastinado,  or  in 
iteel ;  I  win  bandy  with  thee  in  faction ;  I  will  o'er- 
rsn  Ace  with  policy ;  I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and 
^  ways ;  therefore  tremble,  and  depart. 

-^'W.  Do,  good  William. 

'^''o  God  rest  you  merr>',  sir.  XExit, 

Enter  Corin. 

C«r.  Our  matter  and  mistress  seek  you ;'  come,  a- 
*ay.away. 
TfitfA*  Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey  ;— I  attend,  I  at- 


AS  TOU  LIKE  IT.  )l 

SCEVE  IL^The  earner   Enter  Orlando  and  OEver* 

Orla.  IsH  possible,  that  on  so  little  acquaintance 
you  should  like  her  ?  that,  but  teeing,  you  should  k>ve 
her?  and,  loving,  woo?  and,  wooing,  »hc  should 
grant  ?  And  will  you  per^cver  to  enjoy  her  ? 

Otu  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  question,  the 
poverty  of  her,  the  smaill  acquaintance,  my  sudden 
wooing,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but  say  with  me, 
I  love  AHena ;  say  Vp-ith  her,  that  she  loves  me ;  con- 
sent with  both,  tliat  we  may  enjoy  each  other:  it  shall 
be  to  your  good ;  for  my  fntherN  boose,  and  all  the 
revenue  that  was  old  sir  Rowland^  will  I  estate  uitoft 
you,  and  here  live  and  die  a  shepherd. 
Enter  Rosalind. 

Orla.  You  have  my  consent.  Let  your  wedding  be 
to-morrow :  thither  will  I  invite  the  duke,  and  all  hia 
contented  followers :  Go  you,  and  prepare  Aliena; 
for,  look  you,  Iiere  coinqs  my  Rosalind. 

/?<w.  God  save  you,  brother. 

Oli,  And  you,  fair  sister. 

Am.  O,  my  dear  Orlando,  how  it  grieves  me  to  see 
thee  wear  thy  heart  in  a  scarf. 

Orla,  It  is  my  arm. 

J?M.  I  thought  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with 
the  chiws  of  a  lion. 

OrUu  Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

Mm,  Did  your  brother  tell  )ou  how  I  counterfeited 
to  swoon,  when  he  showed  me  your  handkerehicf  ? 

Orla.  Ay,  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

J?M.  O,  I  know  where  you  are ;— Na) ,  *tis  true  ; 
there  was  never  any  thing  so  sudden,  but  the  fight  of 
two  rams  and  Caesar's  thrasonical  brag  of—/  cunte^ 
#ow,  and  overcame :  For  your  bro*J»er  and  my  sister 
no  sooner  met,  but  they  looked ;  no  sooner  bnked, 
but  they  loved ;  no  sooner  loved,  but  they  sij^lievi ;  no 
sooner  sighed,  but  they  asked  one  another  the  reasan; 
no  sooner  knew  the  reason,  but  they  sought  the  rume- 
dy :  and  in  these  degrees  have  they  made  a  pair  of 
stairs  to  marriage,  which  they  will  cliiub  incontinent, 
or  else  be  incontinent  before  marriage :  they  are  iu 
the  very  vri-ath  of  love,  and  they  will  together ;  dubs 
canuot  part  thc-m. 

Orla.  They  shall  be  married  to-morrow ;  aud  I  Mill 
bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But,  O,  how  bitter  a 
thing  it  is  to  look  into  happiness  through  another 
man's  eyes  I  By  so  much  tlie  more  shall  I  to*morrow 
be  at  the  height  of  heart-ht^vinejj?  bv  how  much  I 
shall  think  my  brother  happy,  in  kavmg'whathe  wish- 
es for. 

Xot,  Why  then,  to-morrow  I  cannot  serve  j-our  turn 
for  Rosalind? 

Orla.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking; 

Sos.  I  will  weary  yon  no  longer  thoii  with  idle  talk- 
ing. Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  speak  to  some  pui^ 
pose,)  tliat  I  know  you  arc  a  Kenik-nian  of  ^ow\  ei»i»- 
ceit:  1  speak  not  this,  that  }  ou  sliuuld  bt-ur  a  i!:oud 
opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch,  I  say,  I  know 
you  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a  greater  eittt-m  than 
may  in  some  little  mvanire  draw  a  belief  from  ><»u,  t« 
do  yourself  good,  and  not  to  grace  me.  Btlieve  thi-n# 
if  yon  please,  thai  I  can  do  itrant-e  tl>ini7s:  1  lulvo, 
since  I  waslliTr<-  yejtrs  old,  convcriiixl  wirli  a  n^apiriun. 
most  profound  in  thU  art,  aiul  \x-t  not  tUiunalni <.  If 
you  do  love  Rosalind  so  near  ihi*  heart  m  \  oiirgK^:>tiir^^ 
cries  it  out,  when  yonr  brother  manies  Ali  'iia,  shall 
youmairyher:  I  know  into  what  strait »  of  Tort  unr 
she  is  driven ;  and  it  is  not  impoisJt)le  to  nu*.  if  it  :i|>* 
I»ear  not  inconvenient  to  yon.  to  *et  lier  befoiv  )u.tr 
eye<  to-morrow,  hun.aa  as  »lu;  is,  ami  whliout  on.. 
danger. 


an 


ASi  V*^1J  UKh  II- 


fitttt  Bf  m^  Ufct^  '  dii  i  TiUt^i  1  t«Klar  dt'u-ly,  ibati^ 
I  wf  I  aiiJi  ft  iruigJcinu  t  Thk^'thv^  put  j^u  in  ]rotir 
brit  «iTiiyt  bid  j-our  friCTidn  j  far  if  yon  ■riU  Ijp  muT- 
rirri  tu-UHicro«»  ^vu  iliill;  And  tfi  KtMlludU  if  yuu 

Enffff  Silviui  m*ft  Pti^-Hje. 
Look,  lirn-  wimtt  i  toir*-i^  of  miiiCi  nui*  »  krwr  of  Iwri. 

1^^*  Yo'*fJi,  pm  fmrv  ckitu*  isic  uiMtjli  uiigcntlimcift, 
Tu  ihuw  tin*-  Wiu^r  tJita  1  writ  to  yoii. 

tfm.  t  «rt-  nwt,  if  1  Iwrc:  it  i«  tikf  iiudj-^ 
ToittJii  i!i-?fiit*Tt!l  aiMl  tm^jmitp  lo  you  : 
You  are  itwrr  followed  toy  ft  fftithful  iJic'tiHord  ; 
Lwili  iijnn*  ItHtu  lo*r  hi^n  i  lie  i*ior*»iipt  jon» 

J'V*  GiK>1  khtptitnl, till  y^i*  jouih  ^Imt *rii  to kmt^ 

Sit.  li  11 1«>  V  Jilit  ioailc  fli'  liiEtii  iJ>d  tt«n  i^ 
Ai»d  *»i  «*>*  I  f^r  Pl«"l*^ 

P*4/.  And  I  IW  Gi4»j  itirdi.% 

Or/fl,  AtjJ  I  ftir  Kfi^iliud. 

KttM,  AfiU  I  fw  It*  ^wftmn* 

5rl*  It  i*  to  \w  ill  in.ide  orfeith  ami  lervJtt  j— 
Aiur  ■«  Hill  I  fiw  PImIm;. 

|*Ar,  Ai*i1  t  fiJT  OiiivninK 

Ortn*  And  I  Toi-  K»K^liT»d* 

Jf«f,  Ami  J  f«r  i»o  v^oiiiah. 

Sih  It  in  Irtbc  aU  loiiiV*^  of  fumMf, 
All  iiadi^  orpMiion,  liiwi  ttU  iT.ndi:  af  wiilttsi  J 
All  ailonitiuii^  di*ty  nwl  obwrvMiiisp, 
All  iruiidjlew-M^i.iill  pulkt-rr  and  im|Sftiierter, 
All  tiiirin,  nil  trtiil.  a^  iiliwtrviiiHje  i— 
Ami  Ki  am  1  for  Hn  I*-. 

I*hf,  A  fid  **»  am  I  fer  GtiFifnu'^k, 

fM/im  Ainl  *a  Wfii  I  foj"  lio^i^liiMd* 

iJdJi,  And  4o  Jim  T  lor  hn  lAOiDeuii 

rfic,  U  itiU  *h.-  Wy  why  bkinu?  you  rut  is>  Ijjyi>  j  on  '    ^ 

i'lf.  If  thif  iMi  s*),  *hy  IjImbic  Jroti  rae  m  tort*  pm  i 

tT*  Plir, 
Orfffi.  If  tliU  be  «»,  ^ti5  libinc  ymi  n«  to  lo'*?  yo«  ? 
Am,  WTm>  do  iiHJ  -iM-iik  U'y  ti'%  ftifirfc  v*"  "•* '" 

Or/j*.  To  luT,  tlifft  Ji  i»(Jt  lirf^.  nur  dtrth  not  hpar. 

|?i4».  Pmy  )ou  iii>  iiMfu  nf  ^hh  ?  'ti»  Jikp  dw?  hnwl- 
Miff  of  lri*li  wolVtH  a«»»H*t  tht  iihm^h.^I  will  litlp 
villi,  if  I  ea^u  {roSilvlu*.>-l*™i*J  l^fv*"  Tfiu,  if  I 
roitlil;  {Tn  !M>pW-}-TiKu(»m»w  iiiwji  inr  nil  toffitl** 
« r^I  will  iwnr  !*>«>►  ['-''*  Pin  bi?]  if  tvtT  I  mnrrj  wo* 
mutt,  uml  I'll  ht  married  iiKinormw.-l  wiU  mtiafy 
joOt  ['i*u  Orkiido]  if  ervv  1  iiaiisli<>d  iiwk,  and  ynu 
«h«ll  *w  mitrriK!  ri*-nwn*w  t  I  will  mnU'iit  joii»  [T* 
►iHriiiO  ir  wlMii  iilfliK»  you  c«m?ou  you,  «id  ro« 
fhiill  tv  iT^ntrictl  lo-nwiTTttW,— Ai  yott  lore  K»*al*ntl, 
fiM^t;  l7V*tlfliindo.]— Ai  y«ii  l<iff  VhtAr:^  im^Hi  f^^ 
hkl¥iiii.]— Awl  M I  liivf  no  wooinn*  Til  fw?el.--'Sn,  fiiiv 
rau  WL'II-,  I  hiv^  It' ft  >i«i  cmniiBiiidi. 

A'i^  ni  not  fiiil,irniTi;. 

i^A*-  Kor  I. 

TtttfrA.  TtHTiomiw  U  Uir  jdjruJd*)',  Amln?y:  la- 
mnfftiw  will  «L'be  mnrfied. 

Awh  I  dt.  d«ifr  it  witli  nil  my  heart  %  uhL  t  Ur-ite, 
H  H  iw>  »|idi*fiL'»i  d*^in\  Itf  ik*«i*  lo  b**  ■  wmnan  of 
tb*«  ttoi-kl.    lltTC  wfiM*  t*a  wf  ti^F  ImMihtd  duWe*i 


fOBf. 

a  Ffljsr,  We  ure  R»r  jura  t  ill  I"  thf  mHidJr* 

1  Pagr*  SlmJl  wf  ekj*  into**  irrtiuJI j,  without  (i»*V 

inij,  or  isuwinic,  or  i«jins  wo  ati-  tuMms  whirJi  we 

lb*  nnl)  pml4]«t>s^'  *»  »  tiat!  rmvt  I 
Z  Ptige,  iTkitli/iiy Oi ;  aiMll»tliiniltatie,UUlP« 

SONG* 

t. 
/f  «Of  4  lnvrr^  ttnti  his  imr^ 

mth  n  itnt,  mid  a  Ao,  ttrtft «  l^y  BMifl*, 
TAmf  fW  the  gftfn  (^m-i^ifi  ^iti  ftttxt 

Intht  ^firing  Urw^fiv  auhjprffiy  runkHmtt 
man  bird*  *fe  ting,  hcjj  ding  a  diftg,  ^ngi 
Sipeet  hvcrt  lovt  the  tpring^ 

Setmvfi  tht  eari  ff  tAg  rtjr^ 

mth  I?  Aey,  mW  *r  Ao,  «nrf  s  A#jf  iwiiia^ 
TAfjf  /jrwtfi^  rmittlTtj  fuit^  Tffnuid  tit, 

In  fprij^  time,  ^j'i^- 

Wtfh  a  hctf^  flnrf  «  ha,  ttnit  a  htff  w*ref#ft 
HifWtfmt  tt  Ufr  vwt  bttt  q  Jtirw^ 
in  tpting  tknc,  €rvr 

mth  u  fepy,  nn#/  a  At.  nfl'^  (i  V^  mmiti^t 

jpsr  if^t*  i*  mm-fipf  ntfA  tht  pFimt^ 
In  tptin^  Tiinf,  <inr. 

Tmrh.  Truly,  juunj?  jrcmk*nwji*  tKo^igti  thfrt  «* 
no  (jnalt  r  lufttttj'  iu  d«:  diity,  fvi  tt**  tunc  w»*  w«| 
until  in-^blr^ 

1  /'flx''*  ^^'1  M^  dceciftsSjftr*,  wtflwirt  liroeiW«« 
am  aur  Lime,  ^ 

T&ticht  By  luy  trotb,  yrt  i  I  «nim  k  trtrt  tia*  wj 
ID  Ik  jir  ♦ueh  »  foolijh  wfig,  Cioil  be  vith  7«mi  :  *^ 
Gvk  EoetHl  y«ir  voia*  I— C*rt»icj  Auilrry* 

SCENE  tf\— Another  Part    af  thf  /or 

Dukr^  MuniffTj  Aiukfif,  Jttt^Mct,  OgrtsuiJi^  CWint*  *at 

Ctliiu 

nukt;  !^,  Doii  iboii  hiliiTe.  OHaiwlo.  diit  tbefcof 
Ciiu  dii  bU  ihii  tbdt  hr  hutH  pTDiitjMd  P 

OrJ>i»  I  Aotnctiniri  do  bt'liivr,  «»d»oinrtrnii-«dteo*J 
Ai  tbiwe  iliai  ftw  tlwy  Iwjpr,  itud  ktioi*  tlicj  itc9t> 
Enter  lUMliud,  SilviiM,  ami  Ph^bci 

Ji*4.  Pitiencts,  QiHi^  uiore^  i*|iik»  our  Mft^O  * 

Ynu  M>y,  if  I  hrin^  in  yont  Roi^linil,      P**  w  *»«^ 
\'wn  will  btitovr  iH-run  Ortmido  iK^ns 
£)«**'  S»  IlinL  wtfiikl  I^IukI  1  kiiigrkjtnitop****' 

bl  T, 

Uttt  Ami  you  ay,  you  will  liarL-  li4ir,  when  1 1 

Ortit,  lluit  wotiW  L  wi(v  I  «f  ill  koi(*ilmii»  kiJift- 
Am*  ITqu  tuy,  yu«'ll  nmrry  aw,  it  Hit  '^' 

Phe*  Tliai  will  I.  iboulcl  I  dti-  lite  llo*ir  nUi- 
/lfat»  Till  I,  if  yoo  l^l  rrtust'  l*»  iiiiairy  tSTf 
Yon'll  ri*r  yotirM-ir  to  Oiit  ii*o*t  riiiihJiil  ■ 

J?***  \'oii  lay,  tliut  joo'li  litTt  Pbfbc,  if  »*»t  **'! 

t'f,  SilTVP*- 

-Si/,  Thoiigh  to  baVB  hfiT  und  dtnk  wi^  l»<*  *• 

tblTIJJ. 

Aoi*  1  bttve  promii'ii  to  make  »)i  tlib  jMittt  <*»• 


A*  TOU  UKR  IT 


WHf  fm  yeof  wowl^  O  dnk^,  to  i^ft  your  tiati^to  ,^^ 
Jm  y«m»t  OrViMkii,  tu  rewire  hit  lUtigliUT:— 
Kerf^  pMif  (rant,  PfR-be,  Otnt  jtmll  niAiry  tm? ; 
^rim,  prfisMu^  me«  lo  i*tfd  iliii  KKc|»tieT(]  "^ 
<"»p  f«w  »niTr»  Sih  im,  tlk«i  jwi*H  imn^  bef, 
Utiw  nfaar  me  *— ajid  frnm  hrncx;  1  go, 
T»  a*Le  time  dvutii f  nil  irwn*    [  EhS*.  ftut,  mid  CcL 
'W*  ,1.  I  ilo  remciribrr  in  ifaii  thepbrfit4i9f 

Oftoi  Hjr  JoH,  ttir  flni  rioair  ibiit  1  ev^r  4w  tiim, 

Bn^mjf  ctiQJ  lont,  fliii  h<i)   ii  fbn«t-)iijrii  j 
i«lltMk bx«i  ititor'a  in  tht-  rmrmKRU 
Or»4iijrdrtpefmtr  f)iidii<>  bj  *,U  iij»*;lc^ 

OfccttirtT  ill  tlu:  cjjock*  of  UiU  f^mi u 

/if  I  Tl»ci«  it,  «UR^  uiottier  fl<,m1,  tuwiu^  tod  duw 
«mki  MB  Cttlk^  (6  tlie  ark  J  Ifcir  uufoca  ■  |iftir  of 
«|  ■ittlli.  tcMt^  wJlkli  in  atl  iQngiDn  sn  cnLM 
tali 

T^rA,  SalQuiiwt  And  (f^miiif  to  jrou  all ! 

J^*  Qt^  m^  Uinl,  tiki  hrni  wdromr  j  Tliif  b  the 
tt*ifiMMU*it^  Cllltknlw^  ttwt  I  Iwiwe  m  ofwu  met 
■ii  ik  lunst :  t«'  hath  tiE^'ii  a  cotinlf/,  hi?  t«\^n< 

T»«A,  tl  ■ny  riiidfi  dtiulit  ilmt,  let  hLm  |iim  uvt  til 
vf  ^riiiiDin,  ]  Jiftm  tnmi  a  iui'«iila  ;  1  hovr  rtuLUfr- 
•H  »  uti ;  I  haifi  Ixxn  i)«ttitic  v^iiJi  my  fViriid,  ciwiotJi 
^  -i»  c«irin>  ;  I  li»¥v  iiiidrfTK-  thite  Uii1ar«;  I 
I  .1.1  ttiftr  qriiirrrlis  luiil  Liki^  lo  tii*Yf  fuugfat  oue^ 
< , ,.    h, ,  i.  w«i  (li«t  laVqi  it^*  ? 

I  .  <  1 1 i  WF  triet,  «ih1  foiiml  ihii  i|iuunrQt  Wit 

%,  M^r  vYctitti  mawt  ?— 0 wtl  mf  Janl,  UM  tliii 


0«lff  £,  I  liltP  hifti  Tcr^  wrii, 

Tifci,  Gwl'ill  fun,  iir;  T  iferife  yon  of  the  ^kt,  I 
►*•  m  hfn^  ti  r  'h  rtiit  of  ihc  eotintiy  cwjit 

MiCffu,  ^  >^  -'  "^fTir  5  »ccordirn»  ■«  nior- 

"  ''  - :.    :— A  paof  virglin^  yr,(m 

*'■>■».  •'!'♦  w  fftVc  tii«t  that  no  i»aii  tin?  H<itli  jjidi 
Wwf|  dW'rlLi  UKr  a  mtatrr^t  Mr,  ilia  |iQur<hiiiue *  :^ 

Z^fcirl  Bf  my  fiwtli,  lit  ii  »ctt  iwift  i»d  Mmteii> 

T^A.  ActiyrdjQe  tu  fjbe  Ibol'k  bolt,  nr,  sad  iitdh 

/•f.  Biat,  fW  the  frrmlJi  cmiie  i  bqw  did  y«iii  iiiid 
*!■  fHHfti  an  tbi*  w-rentli  is«ik  ? 

"" .  =,Tn»  •«mtn|;,  Aijitrrf  >^to  ibci*,  lif,     1  did  dii- 1 

•II  iif*  «rft»iii  eitUrliiT*!  ht-mr^  i    Jur  iimt  me 

"4id  Kl«  I*r«rt1  wu  not  cut  wdl,lh-  wms  in  Ui«  ! 

ilM  thr   RrfArt  cvuri^^Hf,    It  1 

U  tva.i  iKii  ^^r,.||  e,jt.  lie  wo#ird 

tf»fdtll**hirii»Jft  Tfii,i*rilll'  i 

''^*^'  W  t^it,  n  M^ai  not  wvrll  t-uu  li*^  would  u^ 
'  -ti«  l^akc  f*.t  tnif: :  Tbii  it  i^ru^  itu-  fft^a^v^^ 

r     t/  .......     : ,.     .,    „  ,         ...;,^y^^, 

y    J^4U1  Iw*  .J  I  Jill  Jftft  «>,  fcu  tRWlt  «M  Dot  1^ 

^>»*-  I  4nim  p»  w*  ikiihrt  thm  tlir  I«  Hftum^ 
''^^mir^  ^tm  mm  %nr  mm  %he  lie  tUrrpf*,  «nil 
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theli^? 

TewA,  O  iif,  1*1*  (iiiaitrl  ID  priiit,  bf  tfk?  hosik  j  u 
j€u  Iw^ tvioki  lor  £wd  muuirr*:  l^ni    .- r,u 

eirtid,  ihr  qulu  TrMHWtt  i  tliu  thiid,  tW  l^.  ;  .,  * 

tiif  foiinh»  ihp  kf-iHoiiP  *»N«nt ;  the  HJtj*,  ijip  t:,.«iiJ 
trfvhwfk  fiMiirrtlitiiii.. :  til,  ,i%tli.  iTirUV  Willi  rinritm.^ 
flliiia:  t  vh«  wYrriib.  tin-  lat-  din  tt.  Jill  (1,.-,,  ^^n 
ttmy  mutiA,  but  «V  Lie  dirwti  aud  5011  nuij  uvmd 
Ui«  ti>o,*itJi  m,  //  I  j,n<T»  *rii^,««n',i  inmicceouia 
not  ukr-  uji  «  qiism  I ;  bur  wVoihr  pantriwrtt  hkL 
\fwmwtr\Yp%  f^n^  of  tUtJn  ih«itp^i  but  r,f  «h  ff  n*  If 
*jmi  mi^  if^jfitn  ImUfr^t;  mid  thrj  tli««K  h4nik  uid 
iwurc  UnHlier*,  Your  tf  h  the  vnly  |icsft.^»ftt,.p- 
iwueJi  vimic  in  //"♦  * 

Jiiy^  U  iwt  ibii  1  nw  fi-Mo* ,  my  lord »  be'*  ■«  rkJ 
A  luj  F I  h  Milt,  and  j^  ft  fhrjL 

/JtJ^c  .^,  H,.  u.ri  Iri.  Ailly  |jk<.  R  rtiilkmi-*ii>™?,  tna 
inidtr  Uic  pn^-nriitiim  uftli^i,  hr  •lioou  hi*  wii, 
E,mer  Kjma^  fcvw/ifij^  Bawliihl  m  TPiim*i***<li*Aw| 
Hym.  TAi-n  i#  rA^rt-  w(fVtA  <fi  jWtf  11, 

Ctmi  ritOit^  ttirit^  thy  ffwighitr, 

>m,  6rwugfafirr  hitArri 
Titef  <Affw  »iJ.jV*f>rti  herhamtTr^ft  hi*, 
trhim  hmrt  vrithin  hsjr  tm*m  i*. 
J?«t,  T^j  jFou  I  Bi>*  mywll;  fisr  I  Ub  y«iirN 

^        ,^  ,.  tTel3i/Af^ 

^  I'ii  yen  I  gf  rp  m^-^^lf,  Ihr  I  mm  jnun.       |;7**  q^^ 

ZJfi^f  S,  If  ifien:  Ue  tniili   Ln  ligUt,  yon  aji»  a* 
<taui^ter« 

CN'ifl.  ll'ilieji?  be  itutb  in  liulrr,  piti  ire  ioi-  HoftJind. 

Phe*  If  iiffii  aiHl  4utp«  bp  liti«, 
Wb^,  lhifi,-n*y  I<i¥e,(i44e<l ! 

^M,  1*11  Ittirc  jui  fftdicf ,  if  y«i  be  not  l»«  f 

-nitijiveno»niibiuid,ifjnii|irnhtlir*:-      fTw  Orfa. 
Nfir  n-'Vr  nr^d  WDinan,  if  you  hi  iwt  ibcb    iTn  Pticte. 
//j^w.  Ftjittj,  ho  t  I  bar  coriAiiion  i 
*T|i  I  muit  make  c^nc)niieti 

Of  tbtfw  imut  fimriKe  i*T*ril* : 
Hej*'*  ti^t  that  Rm«  taltt?  hma^ 
To.tvjD  ill  HfincaV  band*^ 
tf  trritU  hukb  tnii*  eontene«» 
Tou  fttxl  }uu  utj  cms  dial  I  pun  i 

[To  Ortftiutb  iin'f  RoaBad. 
— Vou  mild  fiHi  an  hmct  in  hairt : 

C^flOtiTeraiK/Cctia* 
— Tflu  to  bif  fori-  tntirt  ftf^pnnlf 
Or  hvni  a  wuman  tu  yuiir  tnpil :  [^^  Phcbe* 

--Vftu  jinel  yiiTf  are  ritn*  to^^diefi 
A*  ttie  *Tj»(iT  tti  foul  H(!*th(  r.    iTv  Ttrti,  6^ jlad. 
W!i  i  b^  ft  Wi  ^1  kic  ^  >        ,  , , , ,  ;^ 

Ft?*^  yoiiPM.'li'M  .  11,^  J 

Hiat  rrtlihifi  uu]a>l.  Tijjh 

liuw  [liiu  wi,  met,  u«d  ii„«  tiuuii  ^^\U 
SONG, 
iTMtnng  U  great  Jum"*  trmnm; 
O  fflt^iteti  iivmf  MftHmrti  ntui  6ftf  f 

Ifi^'A  jpetlttnk  then  ftr  Aofwifwf  .■■ 
Bimmr,  high  Umt&  ontl  rm^wn^ 

Uvkf  Sm  O  nir  detr  DKCTt  w^'lcrm*.*  tlrmi  an  to  tnif  • 
Evd*  ikugttta::,  wclftifiw  in  rw  lew  Af ffHT^ 
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AS  YOTT  LIKE  If. 


^     p^.  I  win  not  ett  my  word,  now  thou  art  mine; 
Thy  iaith  my  Ikncy  to  thee  doth  combine.      {To  SO. 
.  £nfer  Jaques  de  Bois. 

Jaq^deB,  IjetniehaTe«idienoefbr«wotd,ortw»; 
I  am  the  waeood  ma  of  old  sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  tbe«e  tiding!  to  Uiii  fiur  aNemUy  ^- 
Doke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  wortli  retorted  to  thii  forect, 
Addrett^dii  mighty  power;  whieh  were  on  foot» 
m  hit  own  eonduet,  puipoaely  to  take 
Hb  brother  here,  and  put  him  to  the  twordr 
And  to  the  ddrta  of  thi«  wild  wood  he  eame  { 
Where^  meeting  with  an  old  religioiM  man. 
After  aome  queetion  widi  him,  wu  eonverttd 
Both  Anmhia  enterprize, and  ftnm  tibe  worid: 
His  crown  beqoeathii^  to  hit  baniih'd  brathei^ 
And  all  their  lands  restored  to  them  a^iin 
That  were  with  him  exilM :  This  to  be  trae^ 
I  do  engage  my  lift. 

Duke  S,  Welcome,  young  man ; 

Thou  oil^V  ftiily  to  thy  brothers^  wedding : 
To  one,  his  kndi  with-helil ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  itself  at  huge,  a  potent  dukedom. 
Fint,  in  thb  fot««t,  let  ns  Ao  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  b^jots 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 
That  have  endured  shrewd  days  and  nights  with  tiS| 
Shall  share  the  good  of  our  irtumed  fortune, 
Aoeording  to  the  measure  of  their  states. 
Meantime^  forget  this  new-fall^  dignity, 
And  fall  into  our  rustic  revelry :— ■ 
Play,  mnsie ;— and  you  brides  and  bridegjrooms  all| 
With  measure  heapM  in  joj,  to  the  measures  fall. 

Jiaq»  Sir,  by  your  patience ;  If  I  heard  you  rightly. 
Hie  duke  hatli  put  on  a  relig^'ous  life, 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court? 

Jaq,  dr  B.  He  hath. 

Jag»  To  him  will  I :  out  of  these  couvertites 
There  u  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  leamM.— 
*  Toil  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath :  ITo  Duke  S* 


Your  pAtience,  and  yonr  Tvtne,  wrfl  deaerres  it  :~ 
Ton  to'a  love,  that  your  tme  fiiiith  doth  merit : 

[To  Orhmdo. 
—Yon  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great  allies :  [To  Oli. 
—You  to  a  hmg  and  well<deserved  bed :  [To  Silv. 

—And  you  to  wxang^g;  for  thy  loving  voyage 

[To  ToucA. 
Is  but  for  two  mon^  victuaird :— So  to  your  pleasures ; 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measures. 

Duke  S,  Stay,  Jaques,  sUy. 

Jag»  To  see  no  pastime,  I :  what  you  would  have 
111  stay  to  know  at  yonr  abandoa*d  care.         [£xtf* 

Duke  S.  Proceed,  proceed :  we  will  begin  these  rite% 
And  we  do  trust  theyll  end^  true  delights. 

(ADance* 


EPILOGUE. 

Jhtf.  It  is  not  the  &ah!on  to  see  the  lady  the  epi* 
iogne :  but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than  to  ne  ^ 
h>rd  die  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that  good  vine  iwb 
no  bwhy  His  true,  that  a  good  play  needs  noepihigiie: 
Yet  to  good  wine  they  do  ose  good  buAes;  and  good 
play*  prove  the  better  by  the  hdp  of  good  epQosuet. 
What  a  case  am  I  in  then,  that  am  neither  a  good  e^ 
logoe,  nor  cannot  insinuate  with  you  in  the  behalf  of 
.a  good  play  ?  I  am  not  furnished  like  a  beggar,  there* 
fore  to  beg  will  not  become  me:  my  wsy  is,  to  oMh 
jure  you;  and  Til  begin  with  the  women.  I  charge 
you,  O  women,  for  the  love  you  bear  tainen,  to  like 
M  much  of  this  play  as  please  them :  and  »  I  cfaazge 
you»  O  men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women,  (as  I  per- 
eeive  by  your  simpering,  none  of  you  hate  themj  that 
between  you  and  the  women,  the  pky  may  please.  If 
I  were  a  woman,  I  would  kiss  as  many  of  you  ai  had 
beards  that  pleased  me,  complexions  that  liked  loe, 
and  breaths  that  I  defied  not :  and,  I  am  sure,  ts  niaoy 
as  have  good  beards,  or  good  Ikces,  or  sweet  bmtbs, 
will,  for  my  kind  offer,  when  I  make  curt^qr,  bid  me 
farewell.  {ExtunL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


AUrd. 

Cfanrtopbor Styatf  drunktn  tinkctt 

Hadnt,  fe^t,  Playert,  Huntsmen 

§tber  Servants  amending  «n  the 


Perntu  in 


i»4i  rkh  mtmlenmn  tf  Pmhm* 

kvofi  M  xemkman  rf  Puth 
Lttcentm,  Mn  r«  Vineentio,  in  Ivve  roith  Bianai» 
FHrudiio,  c  gentleman  tf  fertna,  a  ntttor  to  iUthO' 


Pedant,  an  MfeUmo  tet  up  topertontge  Pincentio, 

71in7«r,  BaberdoiheTt  and  ServanU^  attending  on  Bap' 
Usia  and  PttruchU, 

SCEKE—tometimet  in  Paduas  and  tomethnet  in 
Petrwhi^t  home  in  tne  country. 


WDCCTICttf. 

9CE}fE  L^Bef^an  Alehotue  •»  a  Heath,    Enter 
HottCM  and  Sly. 

T  ^*' 

I'LL  plweK  you,  in  ftutlv 

J&ff.  A  pair  orrtodcB,  you  vogue! 

Sff.  Tannha^pigft  dieSfiesarenorapiettLMk 
B  the  chramdet,  wecame  in  with  KiOrnxd  Conqueror. 
Tliecvlair.^aMw  paadbrie;  let  the  world  slide ;  Set- 

M.' 

ffttie.  ToQ  win  not  iisy  for  the  giasses  you^haTe 
bant? 

%.  No,  not »  denier:  Go1if»  «r»  Jereniiny  ;-<5o 
to  thy  eoid  bed,  and  wann  thee. 

ffMt.  I  know  my  remedy :  I  mart  go  feteh  the 
tiuRUnfoogh.  lExit, 

Sly,  Third,  or  f<Nn13^  orflitt  horaogh,  IHantwer 
fcia bylaw:  ni  not  budge  an  inch,  boy;  let  him 
ciinie,andidxidly. 

[JUer  dawn  on  the  ground^  andfalU  asleep. 
Wind  hem$»     Enter  a  Lord  from  hunting^  with 
Munttnen  and  Servants, 

Lord.  Huntsman,  I  efaaxge  thee,  tender  well  my 


Bodi  Mcrrimanp—the  poor  cur  if  embossM, 
Aad  couple  Clowder  with  the  deepHnoutfa'd  bneh. 
Saw»it  thou  not,  boy,  how  Sihcr  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  eorner,  in  Ae  coldest  fault  ? 
t  vdttld  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1  Hunt.  Why,  Belnm  u  as  good  as  he,  myloid; 
n«  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss. 
And  twice  today  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scait : 
Trast  aie,I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

2'«rd  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I»oQld esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  sach. 
^np  them  wcU, and  look  unto  them  all; 
f  I  iBteod  to  hai 


1  iitmf  •  I  will,  my  hxiL 

Lord,  What*sheie?  one  dead,  or  divnk  ?  See,  doth 
hebieathe? 

%  Hunt.  He  beeathes,  my  lord :  Were  henotwaimV 
^ithale, 
This  were  a  bed  but  eold  to  deep  so  soundly. 

Lord,  O  monstrous  beast !  how  like  a  swine  he  lacs! 
Grim  death,  how  Ibul  and  loathsome  is  thine  image  1— 
Sirs,  I  will  pmetise  on  this  drunken  man. 
MHiat  think  you,  if  he  were  oooTeyM  to  bed, 
Wrapped  in  sweet  ckMhes»  rings  pot  upon  his  fingen^ 
A  moot  deiieious  banquet  by  his  bed. 


And  fanre  attendants  near  him  when  he  wdGes, 
WouU  not  the  beggar  then  foiget  himself? 
1  Hunt.  Believe  me^  hud,  I  think  he  oaonft  choose.' 
%Hunt.  It  would  seem  strange  unlo  him,  when  he 

wakU 
Lord,  Even  as  a  flattering  dxeam,  orwofthleso  faaey* 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest  ;-^ 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  fairest  ehamber, 
And  hang  it  round  vrith  ail  ray  wanton  pietnref ; 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waten. 
And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lod^^  sweet  e 
Proeuxe  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes^ 
To  make>  dnleet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight, 
And,  with  a  low  submissive  rererenee, 
Say,— What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 
I«et  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason. 
Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrewM  with  flowen ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  dAper, 
And  say,— WiUH  please  your  lonlahip  cool  your  hands  ? 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit, 
And  ask  liim  what  apparel  he  will  wear; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  bone^ 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him,  that  he  hath  been  lunatic  ; 
And,  when  he  says  he  u  — ,  say,  that  he  dreamy 
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For  he  u  notliinii^  Init  amighty  loid. 
Tbia  do»  and  do  it  kindlf,  gentk  lin ; 
It  will  be  jastime  pusing  excellent, 
Xf  itbe  hutbaoded  with  mndeity. 

1  Ht4ne.  My  lord,  I  wamnt  you,  well  play  our  put, 
A»  he  diall  think,  by  our  true  diliguite, 
Be  is  no  leM  than  what  we  ny  he  ii. 

Lord,  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  eaeh  one  to  hit  o4Ree,  when  he  wakes^ 

C'S'ome  tear  atif  Sly.    A  trumpet  awnda. 
Sinah,  go  lee  what  trumpet  Hu  that  toand*:^ 
Be^ke,  tome  noble  gentleman ;  that  means,  lEx.  Serv, 
T^Telling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  hen^— 

x^^tUer  €t  Stvvont* 
Hownofw?  wbobit? 

Sero,  An  it  please  your  baooar,  playen 
That  oflisr  service  to  your  lordship. 

iMrd,  Bid  them  oome  near:— 
Etoer  PUtyeru 
Now,  felbwi,  you  are  weloome* 

1  Play,  We  thank  your  honour. 

Xertt  Do  yon  imend  to  stay  with  me  tonight  ? 

3  Play*  So  please  your  hardship  to  aooept  our  duty. 

iMTd,  With  all  my  hean.^T1iis  fellow  l,n?memhrr, 
Since  once  he  pWyM  a  farmer*!  eUc«t  SOD  i— 
Twas  where  you  wooVi  the  gentlewoman  so  wcfl: 
I  have  fiffgot  your  name;  but  sure,  that  part 
Wm  i^Kly  fitted,  and  naturaUy  perfonnM* 

1  Play.  I  think,  *tacas  Soto  that  your  honour  means* 

Lord.  *Tb  rery  true ;— thou  dklst  it  exoeUent^— 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time; 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand^ 
Wherein  yooc  cunning  can  assist  me  mneh* 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  pby  to4ught ; 
But  I  am  dottbtAil  of  your  modesties  j' 
'   Lest,OTer«yin|fofhisoddbehaTioor, 
(Far  yet  his  honour  never  hcaid  a  pUyJ 
>*yoa  break  into  some  merey  passion, 
And  so  offend  hira:  for  I  tell  you,  sirs. 
If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient. 

1  Play,  ¥tar  not,  my  lord;  we  can  eontain  ounelTeB, 
Were  he  the  veriest  ancick  in  the  world. 

Lord,  Go,  siirah,  take  them  to  the  buttery. 
And  give  them  ftiendly  weleona  every  one  > 
let  them  want  nothing  that  my  house  a1fi»ds.->- 

lEat,  Servant  and  Ptayert, 
fiinah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  page,  lT)o  a  Serv, 
And  see  him  dressM  in  all  suiu  like  a  la^: 
That  done  eooduct  him  to  thedrulikanl*sehamber» 
And  eall  him— noalam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love) 
He  bear  himself  with  Imnourahle  actum, 
Such  as  he  hath  observed  in  nohle  UkUcs 
Unto  their  kads,  by  them  aeeomplisheds 
Suoh  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 
With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  eourtesy ; 
And  say,— What  is't  your  honour  will  command 
Wherein  your  baly,  and  your  bumble  wife. 
May  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  thenr-^th  kind  embnicenien{s,  tempting  kitttt. 
And  with  declining  licad  into  his  boMiu,— 
Bid  him  dasd  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd- 
To  see  her  nobk  kird  restored  to  health. 
Who,  for  twice  seven  yean,  hath  ttteemed  him 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsuiue  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  lain  a  shower  of  commauded  tean, 
An  onioa  will  do  well  for  lUch  a  shifl; 
Whieh  in  a  napkin  being  close  oonvey*d, 
ShiiU  is  despite  enforce  a  wawr}  cfe. 


See  this  deipatdiM  with  an  the  hMte  thov  caM ; 
Anon  FU  give  thre  more  instractioosr-C^^^SenMMC 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  graee^ 
Voiee,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman  x 
I  long  to  heac  him  call  the  drunkard,  husband ; 
And  how  my  men  will  stay  thenunlves  ftomlani^blar, 
When  they  do  homage  to  Uiis  «mple  peasuit. 
ru  in  to  counsel  them ;  haply,  my  pwsenee 
May  weU  abate  the  overmenry  q^leen, 
Whidi  otherwise  would  grow  into  extremes.  [EMuat. 

SCEITE  II^A  ie&fhamber  in  the  LonPe  Houae. 
Sly  U  Recovered  in  a  rich  night-gown,  wUh  Attend- 
ante;  oome  with  afiparet,  ether*  with  Aum,  ewer, 
and  other  appvrtenaneee.  Enter  Lord,  dreoeedUke. 
a  servant* 

S!y»  AarOod*ssBke,apoCofsmallale. 
1  Serv,  WUi^  please  your  loidship  drihka  cap  of 
sack? 
tServ,  wart  plet«  yonr  kooow  taito  of  these 


rtodty; 


3  Serv,  What  raiment  will  yoorhoaour.a 

Sly,  I  am  Christophero  Sly ; 
nor  knrdsliip :  Inever^nnk  sack  in  my  lift ;  wdif 
yon  give  me  any  eonserves,  give  me  conserves  of  beef; 
Ne*er  ask  me  what  raiment  Pll  anear;  foe  Ihaveng 
more  doubksts  than  baeks,  no  more  itockings  than 
legs,  nor  no  moredioes  than  feel;  nay,  soaietiiiie% 
more  feet  than  shoes,  or  sueh  dmes  as  my  toei  look 
through  the  overieatherb 

Lord.  Heaven  oeasethis  idle  humour  in  your  honour .' 
O,  that  a  mighty  raao,  of  such  deoeent, 
Qf  fuoh  possesions,  and  so  high  esteen^  * 

Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit  I 

Sly.  What,  wouU  you  make  me  road  ?■  Am  not  I 
Christopher  Sly,  ohi  Sly's  son  of  Burton-Heath ;  by 
birth  a  pedler,  by  education  a  cardrfnaker,  by  iiani' 
mutation  a  bear^berd,  and  now  by  preseirt  praleMioaa 
tinker?  Ask  Marian  Racket,  the  iat  ale-wife  of  Win- 
oot,  if  she  know  me  m>t:  if  she  say  I  am  not  fourteen 
pence  on  the  snore  ftnr  sheer  ak,  score  me  upforthe 
Iyii^:est  knave  in  Christcndonu  What,  I  am  not  be- 
stiaught/C  Here*! 

1  Serv,  G,  this  it  is  that  makes  yoor  lady  moura. 

2Serv.  O,  this  it  u  that  makes  your  servants  diwp* 

Lonf.  Howe  eomes  U  that  your  kindred  shun  ywtt 
housr. 
As  beaten  henoe  by  your  strange  lunacy. 
O,  noble  lord,  bethink  thae  of  thy  bulk  t     ' 
Call  home  thy  ancient  though  from  banithment. 
And  baniidi  henee  these  al^eet  kwly  drenmi: 
Look,  how  tby  servants  do  attend  on  thee, 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
WUt  thou  have  music?  baric  i  Apollo  pbiyi>   i^^^' 
And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  sleep  i  we*ll  have  thee  to  a  ponchf 
Softer  and  sweeter,  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimm'd  up  for  Semirauis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  ^iralk;  we  will  be^rev  the  grooad: 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  bona  shall  be  txappM, 
llieir  harness  studded  aU  with  gold  and  ixari. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking  ?  thou  bast  hawks  will  ioar 
Above  the  morning  lark :  Or  wilt  tifou  bunt  i 
Thy  hounds  shall  ii«ke  the  welkin  answer  du^n, 
AikI  fetch  ihrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  cAith. 

1  Serv.  Say,  thou  wilt  ooune;  thy  gn.) bounds  sre 
as  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2Serv.  Dost  thou  tovepictuiw?  we  wiU  fetch  wee 
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AAwiii  paliitpd  by  ft  Tmnunif  bcook: 

And  Cytberaft  an  in  ledges  hid ; 

WU^  Mem  tD  move  and  wanton  with  her  faresdi, 

£?CD  aa  the  waTin|f  sedgm  phy  with  wind. 

Lm-d,  We'll  riww  thee  Io«  as  she  wai  a  maid; 
And  how  At  washeguiled  and  lurpriiM, 
Aa  fivcly  pwnted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

3  Snrv.  Or  Daphne,  raamin|r  thoq^  athoniy  wood ; 
Soatdtins  her  Iqp  that  one  shall  swear  the  bleeds: 
Aad  at  that  nght  shall  sad  ApoUo  weep, 
So  wovlcninnly  the  blood  and  tears  are  dirawn. 

LtnL  Thoaarcakcd,andnothiQgbttta]oRi: 
Thoa  hast  a  lady  fiur  more  beautiful 
Dan  any  woman  in  diis  waninic  age* 

1  Sero.  And,  tiU  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  Ibr 
fhct, 
Lie  cnrioas  floods  oVrfaa  her  lovely  ftoe^ 
Ae  w«s  the  finreat  creatoxe  in  the  world  ; 
And  y«t  she  tt  inftrior  to  none* 

Sfy.  Amlakird?  and  kaTeltudiahdy? 
Or  do  I  divam  ^  or  have  1  dreamM  till  now  ? 
Ida  not  sleep:  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak ; 
1  neli  sweet  sarottrs,  and  I  feel  loft  things  :— 
Vpoo  my  fift,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 
Aad  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  81y<— 
Veil,  hriog  our  lady  hither  to  onr  sight; 
Aad  oMe  again,  a  pot  o' the  smalkst  ale. 

S&ro.  Will*t  please  your  mightiness  to  wash  yoor 
hHidt?       [Stntuntt prtttnt  an  ewer,  AoMn ,  ami 
0,howvejoytoaeeyoqrwitfett(»M!         [fu^n. 
0,  that  onee  more  yon  knew  bat  what  yon  are  I 
TheK  fifteen  yean  yon  have  been  in  ^  dream ; 
Or,  when  you  wakM,  so  wakM,  as  if  you  skrpt. 

Sf^.  These  fifteen  years !  by  my  iky,  a  goodly  nap, 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time  ? 

iSero.  O, yes, my  lord!  but reryfalle words: 
Tve  tiMsigh  yonlay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
Tec  woaU  yon  my,  you  were  beaten  out  of  door : 
And  taO  upon  dfee  hostess  of  the  house ; 
And  my,  yoo  would  ptesent  her  at  the  leet. 
Because  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  sealM  quarts : 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  ibr  Ciedy  HiMket. 

iSfy.  Ay,  the  woman^s  maid  of  the  housCb 

ZStn,  Why,  sir, you  know  no  houses  nor  no  such 
maid; 
Vor  no  such  men,  as  you  hame  redranM  up,— 
As  Siephen  Sly,and  old  John  Naps  of  Oreeee^ 
And  Peter  Tnif,  and  Henry  Pimpezneil ; 


Wkich  never  were,  nor  no  man  enr  saw. 

^  Now,  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends  I 

jW.  Amen. 

%.  IthMikthce;  thou  shah  not  lose  by  ic 
£frtrr  the  Page^  at  a  Lady^  with  Jttmdantt. 

Page,  How  fines  my  noble  lord  ? 

Sip,  Mury,  I  fare  well ;  fi>r  here  is  eheer  enough. 
Vhocismy  wife? 

iV^  H^aobkloid;  Whatisthy  will  with  her? 

Sfy,  Axeyocf  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me— husband? 
2iy  men  should  call  me— lord ;  I  am  your  goodiuan. 

Ajr*  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lurd  and  hu»> 
baali 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obeifienee. 

•S^l  know  it  well:  What  must  I  call  her? 

lanL  Maihm. 

St  If,  AToe  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 

Ltrd,  Madam,  and  noUmig  else;  so  lords  call  ladies. 

3ty,  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  I  have  draun'd,  and 
slept 
Ahose  safiK  fiftoa  yctfaBdmorb 


Ptige.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me; 
Being:  all  this  time  abandonM  frata  your  bed. 

Siy.  Tis  much  ;-^Servants,  leave  me  and  her  akoe.— 
Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to-bed. 

Page,  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entraU  of  yoo. 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  pbyiiciani  have  expressly  charged. 
In  pail  to  incur  your  former  malady, 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  ft-om  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  i«ason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sbf,  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  so  koigw 
But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  my  dnams  again ;  I 
will  therefore  tany,  in  despite  of  the  flesh  'and  the 


Enter  a  Sti'vatit, 
Serv,  Tour  honour's  phyers,  hearing  your 


Are  eome  to  phy  a  pkasant  oomedy. 

For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet : 

Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congcalVl  your  blood, 

And  mrianrholy  is  the  nurse  of  frenzy, 

Theveihre,they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  pbiy, 

And  ftame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  menriment. 

Which  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  Ufb. 

%.  Marry,  I  will ;  letthemplay  it:  isnotaoon». 
monty  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumMing^triek  ? 

Pt^e,  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  mme  pleasing  staH^ 

Sly,  What,  household  stuff? 

Page,  It  is  a  kind  of  hbtory. 

Sty,  Well,  we'll  see't :  Come,  madam  wife,  sit  by  my 

side,  andlet  theworid  slip ;  we  shall  ne'er  be  younger. 

IThey  Ht  down. 


ACT  I. 

SCEKE  I-Padiuu   A  PtMie  Place,   Eider 
ttoofufTianio. 
Lueentio, 

TR  ANIO,  since— for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts,— 
I  am  arriv'd  for  fruitful  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  appniv'd  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  eouTK  of  learning  and  ingenious  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  dtizens, 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  ftther  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  trafRc  through  the  wori4( 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  BentivoUL 
Tineendo  his  son,  brought  up  in  Flbrenee, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  oonoeivM, 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study, 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  I  apply,  that  txvats  of  happiness 
By  virtue  'specially  to  be  achicv'd. 
Tell  me  thy  miud :  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  eome ;  as  he  that  k'aves 
A  shallow  pbsh,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  hu  thirst. 

Tra,  Miperdonate^  gentle  luaster  mine,- 
I  am  in  all  aflecced  as  yourself, 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  tcsolve. 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  nuister,  while  we  do  odiiiire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipUue, 
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I^ct^s  bo  no  stQicIu,  nor  no  itoeki^  I  pmy ; 

Or,  90  devote  to  Aristotle^  cUecks, 

As  Orkl  be  an  outcast  qnite  al^jurM : 

Talk  kigic  with  ttcquamtance  that  yoa  harCf 

And  practice  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 

Ifttsie  and  poesy,  use  to  quicken  yon ; 

IIk  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics, 

Flail  to  them,  as  you  find  your  stomadi  eerres  you : 

No  profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ;— 

Id  brief,  /ur,  sti^y  what  you  most  afiect« 

Luc,  Gramerciea,  Tmnio,  well  dost  tbou  adriae. 
If;  Bkuidello,  thou  wert  come  ashore, 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
Asd  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Sndi  friends,  as  time  in  Fadua  shall  beget. 
But  stay  awhile:  What  company  is  this  ?    - 

Tro.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

Emer  Bapcitta,  Katharina,  Bianoa,  Oremio,  and  Bar- 
tensio.    Lueentio  and  Tranio  ttand  oHde, 

Map,  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  fUrther, 
Vorhow  I  firmly  am  resolTVl  you  know ; 
That  is,— not  to  bestow  my  )roungest  daughter, 
Befoiv  I  haTe  a  husband  for  the  pUer: 
If  either  of  yon  both  lore  Katharina, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  yosi  well. 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  oourt  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Cre,  To  cart  her  rather :— She's  too  rough  for  me  :— 
There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife  ? 

Kath.  I  pray  you,  sir,  [Ts  Bap.]  is  it  your  will  to 
make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  these  mates  ? 

Her,  Mates,  maid!  how  mean  you  that  ?  no  mates 
for  you. 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  mikler  mould. 

Kath.  lYaith,  sir,  you  ihiall  never  need  to  fear ; 
I  wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be. 
To  aomb  youroaddk  with  a  tkree-IeggM  stool, 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fooU 

Hot,  From  all  such  devils,  good  I-ord,  deliver  us ! 

Gre,  And  me  too,  good  Lord  1 

Tro.  Hush,  master !  here  is  some  good  pasUme  to> 
ward  i 
That  wench  is  staric  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 

Lue,  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maids'  mikl  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

Trn,  Well  said,  master ;  miun !  audgazc  your  fill. 

fio^.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,— Bianea,  get  you  in  : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca : 
For  I  will  tove  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl. 

Kath,  A  pretty  peat!  His  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye,  an  she  knew  why. 

Bian,  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent. 
<i-Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe : 
My  books,  and  instruments^  shall  be  my  company ; 
On  them  to  look,  and  pxaetise  by  myself. 

'Luc.  Hark,  Tianio  I    thou  may'st  hear  Minerva 
speak.  ZA^ide, 

Hor,  Signior  Baptista,  will  yon  be  so  strange  ? 
Sorr>'  am  I,  that  our  good  will  effects 
Bianca's  grief* 

Crf .  Why  will  you  pww  her  up, 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fiend  of  liell, 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  ?— 

Bap.  Genilcroen,  content  ye;  lamiwolv'd:— 
Go  in  Bianca.  lExU  Bianca* 

— AihI  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  insirumenU,  and  i>o^try, 


Sehoolroasters  wifi  I  keep  within  my  boose^ 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.— If  you,  Hortenrio,«- 
Or  signior  Gremio,  yoil;— know  any  sudi, 
Prefer  them  hither :  for  to  cuuning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bria|^gbiq^ ; 
And  so  farewelL—Katfaarina,  you  may  stay ; 
Far  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.      [£jt& 
Ara/A.'Why,and  I  trust,  I  may  go  too,  may  Inot? 
What,  shall  I  be  appointed  houi^;  as  though,  beUke, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take, and  what  to  leare?  Ha! 

Cre.  You  may  go  to  the  deviFs  dam;  yow  giftitre 
so  good,  here  is  nohe  will  hoU  you.  TTieir  bveiinot 
so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  nwy  blow  our  nails  togeth* 
er,  and  fast  it  fiiiriy  out ;  our  eake*s  dough  on  both 
sides.  Farewell :— Yet,  for  the  love  I  bear  my  sweet 
Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a  fit  man  to 
teach  her  that  wherein  she  delights,  I  will  with  hia 
to  her  faithen 

Hor.  So  will  I,  ugnior  Gremio  :  But  a  word,  Ipny. 
Though  the  nature  of  omr  quarrel  yet  never  hrook^l 
parte,  know  now,  upon  wlvice,  it  toucheth  us  both,— 
that  we  may  yet  again  have  access  to  our  fair  mia> 
tress,  and  be  happy  rivak  in  Bianea'i  lovcv—to  labour 
and  effect  one  tiling  'specially. 
Gre.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 
Hop,  Marry  sir,to  get  a  husband  for  her  sistCEi 
Grff.  A  husband  I  a  deviL 
Hor.  1  say,  a  husband. 

Gre.  I say.adevil :  Think'st thou,  Bortensb,  thoQgb 
her  fkther  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very  a  fool  to  be 
married  to  hell  ? 

Uor*  Tush.  Gremio,  though  it  ptn  your  patjeoee, 
and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alaivms,  vby,  man,  then 
be  good  fellows  in  the  work!,  an  a  man  conJd  light  00 
them,  would  take  her  with  all  faults,  and  money  enoqgb> 
Grx.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowry 
with  this  ODoditioo,^to  be  whipped  at  the  Ugh-cnss 
every  morning. 

Hor.  Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choioe  in  rotta 
apples.  But,  come;  since  ibis  bar  in  law  makes  as 
friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  fbrtli  IHendly  maintained,— 
till  by  helping  Baptista's  eldest  daughter  to  a  husband, 
we  set  his  }'oungest  free  for  a  hubsaad,  and  then  have 
to't  afre«h.~S«seet  Bianca !  Happy  man  be  his  dole  i 
He  that  runs  fastest,  gets  Uie  ring.  How  say  you, 
signior  Gremio  ? 

Gre  I  am  agreed ;  and  'would  I  bad  given  him  the 
best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  bis  wooing,  that  would 
thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  rid  the 
house  of  her.    Come  on.  ZEjce*  Gre.  and  Hat. 

Tra.  ladvaneim.}  I^my,Bir,  tell  me,— laitpostUita 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  sudi  hold  ? 

Lue.  O,  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  tme, 
I  never  thought  it  ikmIMc,  or  likely ; 
But  sec!  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  tlip  effect  of  love  in  idleness : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  oonfto  to  tbee^— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  desn*. 
As  Anna  to  the  Queen  of  Carthage  was,— 
Tmnio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modett  girl: 
Coottsel  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thon  wilt. 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  00  time  to  chide  yoa  now  ; 
Afieetion  is  not  rated  from  the  heart : 
If  love  have  touched  you,  nought  reumins  but  so,— 
Redime  te  captum  quam  qvau  mintniew 
Luc  Onuneroies,  lad ',  go  forward:  tbia  eoote&U ; 


TittfDfa  Ot  IBS  fiHXSW. 


339 


Tke  Rit  viD  eouftKi  Ibr  thf  eonwd*! 

Trom  Bbwteiv  you  look  lo  hmgly  on  the  nudd, 
telH^  yoa  mmxkSk  not  wliit't  tlie  pitli  of  aIU 

Luc-  O  yea,  law  tweet  beuity  in  her  iMe^ 
Soch  M  the  daughter  of  Agenor  had, 
Hue  mede  gnat  Jore.  to  humUe  him  to  her  hand, 
men  ynih  Wa  knees  he  kiM'd  the  Cretan  tciand. 

Tra.  Saw  7011  no  BMHe?  maikVl  you  not,  how lier 


Bifaa  to  scold ;  and  ndie  np  nidk  a  stonn. 
That  BKHtal  can  might  hardly  ^ure  the  din? 

Lat.  Ttasilo^  I  ttw  tier  eonl  lipt  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  afae  did  perfiune  the  air; 
Stoed,  aod  fweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

Tn,  lfa7,theo,.Hb  time  to  stir  him  ftom  his  txaneeb 
I  pay.  awake,  sir ;  if  you  lore  the  maid, 
fiend  cteDug^t*  and  wits  lo  aebieve  her.     Thus  it 

stands  s 
•-•llereldtT  sister  is  so  eorst  and  shrewd, 
Thtt,  ^U  the  father  rid  his  hands  of  her, 
Msiwr,  your  lore  must  lire  a  maid  at  home  $ 
And  theieibie  has  he  ckwely  mewM  her  up, 
Bconiwe  tbc  shall  not  be  annoyM  widi  suiton. 

Lot.  Ah,  Tkanio,  what  a  cruel  fathei's  he ! 
Bat  art  thon  not  adris^  he  took  some  care 
To  gee  hcT  amuiing  sdioolmasten  to  instruct  her  ? 

Tnu  Ah,  marry,  am  I,  sir ;  and  now  *tis  plotted. 

Lue,  I  ham  it,  Tianio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand, 

8oih  oar  inreniions  meet  and  Jump  in  one. 

Lac.  TeU  me  thine  ftist. 

TrtL  You  M  ill  be  ■fhoalmaifer, 

Aid  aadcftake  the  teaching  of  the  maid : 
That'iyovderieea 

Lur.  Itis:  Mayithedone? 

Tra.  Kot  possible ;  For  who  shall  bear  your  part, 
And  be  in  Fadua  here  Vineentio*!  son  ? 
KerphoQse,  and  ply  his  book;  welcome  his  fiiends ; 
Vail  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

L«r.  Basta ;  content  thee ;  for  I  hare  it  faU. 
Wehare  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
KorcBB  we  be  distinguished  by  our  (hoes, 
Twaaa^or  master:  then  it  foUows  thus ;~ 
Thsa  ihah  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead, 
Keep  house,  and  port,  and  servants,  as  I  should : 
I  «itt  mae  other  be ;  some  Florentine, 
Sooc  XcapoKtan,  or  mean  man  of  Pisa.» 
Tn  hatched  and  shall  be  so .— Tranio^  at  once 
Cnesae  thee ;  take  my  eokrar^  hat  and  cloak : 
Vkn  BioadeUo  eomes,  be  waiu  OB  thee ; 
Btt  I  will  clana  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tn»  So  had  yan  need.        C^Aey  exchange  hoUtt, 
la  brief,  tbea,  sir,  sith  it  yonr  pleasure  is, 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
(For  m  your  lather  cfaaigM  me  at  oar  parting ; 
Br  tuuiuukk  la  my  t»n,  quodi  hc^ 
AhhBu^  I  think,  *twaa  in  another  souej 
I  an  eonteat  to  be  Lueentio^ 
Bctane  so  weD  I  kvre  Lncentio. 

W.  TaalAt  be  so*  beeaose  Luoeatio  lores  3 
And  let  aw  bea  slare,  to  achieve  that  maid, 
Wbne  Mddea  sight  ha4h  thcall^d  my  wounded  eye. 

Ea«fr  BioiMkUo. 
Roe  eoocs  the  RM;;ue.i—Sinah,  wheie  hare  yott  been  ? 

&«•  Wheeeharelbeea?  Nay,  how  now,  whete  are 
you? 
Maater.  has  my  fellow  IVamo  stol<ki  yonr  clothes  f 
Or 70a  itoTn  bb?  or  taoA,  pray,  wlait>s  the  news? 

Luc,  Sinab,  eome  hither;  His  no  time  to  jest, 
And  ihaafijie  foae  yaw  aniMcn  to  the  tine. 


Tow  fellow  Tkairfohexe,  to  wre  my  lift, 

Pots  my  apparel  and  my  oountenance  09, 

And  I  fbr  my  escape  hare  irat  on  his ; 

For  in  a  quancl,  since  I  came  ashore^ 

I  killM  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried: 

Wait  you  on  hfan,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes, 

While  I  make  way  fVom  hence  to  tare  my  life: 

You  understand  me  ? 
Bim.  I,  sir?  ne*erawhiu 

Luc,  And  not  a  Jot  of  Tranio  in  yonr  mouth ; 

Ttanio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 
Bion.  The  better  for  him ;  'Would  I  were  so  toof 
Tra.  So  would  I,  'fiuth,  boy,  to  hare  the  next  wkb 
aAer; 

That  Lucentio,  indeed,  had  Baptitta's  youngest  daugh- 
ter. 

But,  tinah,— not  for  my  sake^  but  yoctr  imuter's,— I 
adrise 

You  use  yonr  manners  discreet]^  in  aO  kind  of  eoa* 
panics: 

When  I  am  almie,  why,  then  I  am  Tmmo; 

But  in  all  pbces  else,  your  master  Lucentio^ 
Luc.  IVanio,  let's  go : 

—One  thing  more  rests,  that  ihyvHif  eKeeote  j— 

To  make  one  among  these  woners :  If  thou  ask  mfr 
why.- 

Sufflceth,my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

ZExeunt^ 
I  Sen.  Mylordytfounod;  youdonotfnindtheplay* 
Sty.  Tu^  by  taint  Anne,  do  /•    A  good  matter,  «t«v- 

iy  ;  Comes  there  any  mori  of  it  f 
Page,  My  lord,  V«#  but  begun. 
Sly.  rru  a  very  excellent  piect  ^work,  madam 

ladyf  ^fFouUPtweredmc.' 

SCENE  Il^The  tame.    Before  Rortensio^s  AsMie. 
£n£rr  Petruchio  and  Orumio. 

Pet.  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  kare. 
To  see  my  friends  in  Padua  {  but,  of  all, 
My  best  belored  and  approred  friend, 
Hortensio ;  and,  I  trow,  thu  is  his  house  >— 
Here,  sirrah  Gramio ;  knock,  I  say. 

Cru.  Knock,  sir!  whom  should  I  knock?  Is  thei* 
any  man  has  reboaed  your  worship  ? 

Pet,^  ViUain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 

Cru.  Knock  you  here,  sir  ?  why,  sir,  what  am  ]^  sir, 
that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir  ? 

Pet.  ViUain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  thu  gate, 
And  rap  me  well,  or  ru  knock  your  knare's  pate. 

Gru,  My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome :  I  dioold 
knock  you  ixst, 
And  then  I  know  after  whoeomea  hy  the  wortt. 

Pa.  Will  it  not  be? 
'Faith,  sirrsh,  an  you'U  not  knock,  HI  ringU; 
m  try  how  yotf  can  *ol,fa,  and  sing  it. 

iHe  vri^gt  Gromio  by  the  eart. 

Gnu  Help,  masters,  help !  my  master  is  mad. 

Ptt,  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you :  sirrah .'  rillain ! 
Enter  Hortensio. 

Hot.  How  new  ?  what's  the  matter  /—My  old  friend 
Gnunio !  and  my  good  friend  Petruchio  I— How  do 
you  all  at  Verona  ? 

Pet*  Signiw  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the  fVay  ? 
Con  tutto  il  core  bent,  trovaio,  may  I  say. 

Hot.  AUa  noitra  eata  bene  venuto, 
Molto  honorato  ngnor  mio  Petruchio, 
—Rise,  Grumao,  rise ;  we  will  compound  this  quani'l. 

Cru.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  'leges  in  Lathu— 
If  this  he  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  li>ave  hi«  set- 
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vke^— I^nkpon,  luv-JieM  mefcaoek  him,  and  np 
himMmidl7,tir:   Wdl,  w»s  it  fit  for  •  wnrmnt  to  me 

humasterwi  being,  periiBps  (for aught  I  leej  two 

•nd  thirty,— a  pip  out? 

'VHioin,  *w<mhl  to  God,  I  had  well  knock  VI  at  Ont, 

"Hien  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  wont. 
Pet,  A  aeiMefets  TiUain  ?— Good  Horteosio, 

I  bade  the  raacal  knock  upon  your  gate, 

And  oouU  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 
Gru,  Knock  at  the  gate  ?— O  heavens  1— 

Spake  you  not  these  wordi  plaii^— S^irraA,  knock  me 
•     here. 

Sap  me  here,  knock  me  nell^  and  knock  me  soundly  ? 

And  come  you  now  with— knocking  at  the  gate  ? 
Pet.  Sirrah,  begone,  or  talk  not,  I  adviw  yon. 
Hor,  Petnichio,  patience ;  I  am  Grumio^s  pledge : 

Why,  this  is  a  heavy  chance  *twixt  him  and  you ; 

Tour  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Gnimio. 

And  tell  me  now,  iweet  fHend,— what  happy  gala 

Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  oU  Verona  ? 
Pet,  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through  the 
world. 

To  seek  their  fortunes  ftirther  than  at  home, 

'Where  small  experience  grows.    But,  in  a  few, 

ttgnior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me  :— 

Antonio,  my  father,  is  dcocaa'd ; 

And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze, 

Haply  to  trive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 

Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home. 

And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world* 
Hor.  Fetruchio,  shall  I  tlieii  come  roundly  to  thee, 

And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill  favoured  wife? 

T1iou>dbt  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 

And  yet  Fll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich, 

And  very  ridt :— but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 

And  ni  not  vnA  thee  to  her. 
Pet,  Signior  Hortensio,  Hwixt  such  friends  as  we^ 

Few  words  suffice :  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 

One  rich  enough  to  be  Petrudiio^  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
Be  die  as  foul  as  was  Fknentius*  k>ve. 

As  oki  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrew'd 

As  Socrates'  Xantippo,  or  a  worse, 
^he  moves  me  not,  or  not  j«^raoves,  at  least. 
Affection's  edge  in  me ;  were  she  as  rough 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas: 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padia ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru,  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what  his 
mind  is  t  Why,  give  him  gold  enough,  and  marry  him 
to  a  pnppet,  or  an  aglet'faaby ;  or  an  old  trot  with 
oe'^  a  tooth  in  her  hiwl,  though  she  have  as  many 
diseases  as  two  and  fifty  horses :  why,  nothing  comes 
amiss,  so  mcoey  comes  withal. 

Hor,  Petruchio,  since  we  have  steppM  thus  far  in, 
.1  will  continue  that  I  broach^l  in  jest. 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  m  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous  { 
brought  up,  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman  i 
Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 
Is,— that  she  is  uitolerably  curst. 
And  shrewd,  and  froward ;  so  beyond  all  measnie^ 
That,  were  my  state  fiu-  woner  than  it  is, 
I  wouM  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gokt 
Pet,  Hortensio,  peace ;  thou  iuiow*st  not  gokTk  ef- 
fect: 
— Tdl  me  her  father^s  name,  and  *tis  enough ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumtt  ecadu 

Hor,  Her  father  is  Baptism  Mioofa^ 


Ana 

Her  name  is  Kathailna  Minohi, 

Renown'd  in  Padua  for  brr  teoMiog  tongue. 

Pet,  1  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  Iwr; 
And  he  knew  my  deoeavd  father  well :~ 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  tbfxefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encoimter, 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru,  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humoar 
lasts.  O*  my  woid,  an  she  knew  him  as  well  as  I  do, 
she  would  think  scolding  would.do  little  good  upon 
him :  She  may,  peihaps,  call  him  half  a  score  knaves, 
orso:  why,  that's  nothing :  and  he  begin  once,  hell 
rail  in  his  rope-tricks,  ril  tell  you  what,  sir,— «n  she 
stand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her 
ihce,  and  so  disfigure  her  with  it,  that  she  shall  hare 
no  more  eyes  to  see  withal  than  a  cat:  Tou  know  him 
not,  sir. 

Hor,  Tury,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  vnth  thoe  ; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep  nj>-  treasure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hoM, 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianea  ; 
And  her  withholds  fVx>m  me,  and  other  moMl' 

Suitars  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 

Supposing  it  a  thing  impowible, 

(For  those  defects  I  have  before  rehi>arsM,) 

That  ever  Katfaaflna  vnll  he  wood, 

Tberefbre  this  order  hath  Bapthta  taVn  f^ 

That  none  shall  havt>  access  unto  B'lanea, 

Till  Katharine  the  cum  ha.vc  got  a  husband. 
Gru,  Katharine  the  cunt! 

A  title  Ibr  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst. 
Hor,  Now  shaU  my  friend  Petruchio  4>  ne  grace  : 

And  offer  me,  disguisM  in  sober  robes^ 

To  oM  Baptism  as  a  schoolmaster 

Well  seen  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianea  s 

That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least. 

Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  lore  to  her, 

And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself. 

Enter  Gremio ;  vith  him  Lncentio  ditgvUed^  ioHA 
6o0ftf  under  hi*  arm, 
Gru.  Here*s  no  knavery !  See  ;  to  begoSfe  tlie  oU 

fblks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  together  f 

—Blaster,  master,  look  about  you  >*Who  goes  there  ? 

ha! 
Hor,  Peace,  Grundo  $  His  die  rival  of  my  kfve: 

— FMmchio,  stand  by  a  while. 
Gru.  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous  f 

{TMy  Tctmire, 
Grt,  O,  very  well ;  I  have  pertaM  the  notei. 


Haik  you,  sir ;  111  have  them  rery  falriy  I 

All  books  of  h>ve,  see  that  at  any  hand ; 

And  see,  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  hers 

You  understand  me  :-Over  and  beside 

Signior  Baptism*s  liberality, 

ril  mend  it  with  a  largess  .*— Take  yoor  p^en  toi^ 

And  let  me  have  them  very  well  pcrAimVI ; 

For  she  is  sweeter  than  peif ume  itself. 

To  whom  they  go.    What  will  you  read  to  her? 

Luc,  Whatever  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  ftar  yoi^ 
As  for  my  patron,  (sund  you  so  assur^ 
As  firmly  as  yonnelf  were  still  in  place  s 
Yea,  and  (peihaps)  with  more  soecessfbl  wwdt 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sin 

Gre,  Othis  learning!  what  a  thing  it  is ! 

Gni,  Othis  woodcock!  what  an  ass  it  is  i 

Pet,  Pease,  sinrah. 

Hor,  Gmmio,  mial-Cod  save  you,  sigmor  G*»- 
nk>l 
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ftm, 

»« ,  -.,„^  „«„  ^  I  „,  «  , ,  KJiig,  KiUl  ikrhAtidUr, 

tif  r^Wt  t>uut,.«.'>i|o«l  ttth-t  I  wiirrant  tbu. 
't  atfid  1  1l)l^r  ttirt  » 

^>  HittirnMj 
. .  duty 

"  ■ ''  '  '■  .        ■    ■  :  lut* 

(PB,  And  tltAt  hu  tmen  4t6U  |irovtf,  [^JiFfiJk. 

Ati  GncQsiot  \iJt  now  uo  tlo^  to  vt-nt  i>iir  b^ ; 

I U  fc  II  *oti  orwt  irntiip  -  r-  «H  ..„i  i^r  dyu^, 

LTttlklMfl,   111.  ItftCt, 

ry  Ut.  if  IKT  dowiy  i«l»iii> 
'  ill  bif  fijiilti  ? 

t  itu:  loll,  Iricsid  ^  Whiit  Ktimirjinwi  ? 
•tr.  I1.ITT*  fljj  1  cmujt.  uM  Antoruo^  igh  ; 
^1  liA^  ikiil,  in  J  fitn  uiu*  iWei  for  iw  ; 

J  i  I Ai  **"!•*  ?m(l  tkjii.  mud.  tcrti^t  tit  M#P 

acb  ft  llfb^  Willi  lucfa  B  KTifc,  wnc 


wm  I  uyu  ? 

w  krr  !  n]r»  or  Til  bdM^  hri/^  [ifni^M. 
1  kitb^r^  Uni  lu  Umi  iiiiifilf 
.'  dkii  cfln  <loi>fif  ii*inrt."  r^n/ 

.  W,   it  ? 

■  J, 

tad  tfun|ieit^  ckdg  1^ 

'  ilnf  cur, 

it'', 
M^ikf  kimir  hujt  tkiili  trtiif^ 

^  Air  bii  u^n  gnvti  Aqd  ftMOfl* 

M  ili^t  *«r« lining,  wbatJKK'cx* 
I  «a  *r  liilU  ;  |inyridi?<l,  fh^i  be  wiii  lM£f» 
^i**.  I  mmM,  I  »cfv  V  iUfr  wT  ja.  i^^hxI  dinner. 

nmm^  trmwtjf  mpfmretfH  i  mat  Mank^fkh 
'  *tnor*i,  ttod  ^\  1  j  cjii '  ir  I  tn»3f  be  hiM, 

r-i.iiil*r«t  way 

*  .'  iMiL  %^%  izt,    iH)  lin,  i]MiigbttM2-^\  be 
t"rSii^^Va»  ajad  *i«r,  lit;    VVhn  lui^VB ^iil  t4 


^^ 


Pet,  Km  Wr  thut  cfikkt.  ttr,  mt  m  j  bud,  1  pnr. 

I  Mr,  Will  tkguiJ,  TE«i)io.  i^^i^Pm 

Htir*  Sir»  •  fnand  rfr  yim  fg^  i— 

Atr  juu  a  luititr  |d  tlir  mini  %Vii  tulk  of.  )«ji,  iir  no  ^ 
TfO-  All  itl  br«  «lr  Ji  It  Bfij  oltehot'  ? 
Grf»  Mi>;  li;  ftitiuuiif  imirt:  wnli,  )ou  will  gti  jvu 


^i 


Trn*  Wlif,  lif,  r  pfiy,  are  net  die  ttrctts  m  livo 
F(jr  me,  hi  far  ywi  i 
Civ*                      Bttt  w  n  n«t  Ida. 
Trer#  For  wbut  ^eawf  i,  1 1vir«dii.  yms  f 
Grr,  F*»  ihh  tvnnm,  iTywiril  know, 

il«r,  TlMt  aJu  *i  tht  itiiottin  of  i^i^tijar  H«rt«^Bikh. 
Tra.  SufiJjr,  my  mjuiifn  !  if  jon  b<^ K^fnikiaeEi, 
fio  i¥ic  iliit  Hsbi,— Ikrtif  *cHi'  witli  |Milk»oe» 

To  wtumi  my  dilhisr  ii  not  idl  iinkiMwn  i 
AwL,  wim  hk  ilftiigfrleT  &tfrr  thiin  kHr  !«, 
S)W  rriAf  mopt  •ullom  1itv«<,  aimI  iim>  fbr  oivb 
?air  Lri^US  daiifghitT  l«ii1  ft  tliMiiMUiil  wiiorn; 
Thcu  wfU  one  more  mftv  fair  BiaticA  Iwiw  : 
Aivl  «ji  ibe  al»]] «  Liicciitio  ilul!  mukr  o«us, 
'tlwm^  Ptris  cftme^  iu  liofri.  io  iiH^-d  ottDixs. 
Gr<r.  WTitt!  diit  i^iit](-ii>Aii  ^*ilJ  oiit-tulk  ui  all* 
Lttit,  SiTf  girt'  bim  hfjil ;  f  linow,  Ijt/Jl  ftPuin*  >  jJMtf* 
i^.  Horti'iiiiti,  tu  wliytctu)  mre  nil  il^k  v  wutili  f 
Hijr*  tif,  Irt  mr  lir  «i>  Wkl  ii»  (n  »*k  yoH, 

Tm.  N*i,  lir  i  Imt  li«r  I  do,  tfiiii  ht;  luill  two , 

Tbt  f*iK:  SI  flMlHHU  fW  K  ICuldttlg  tllMfUl^ 

Ai  it  thf  utbrr  <W  brftUU-uut  f^jrodnt^* 
fw*  Sit,  fip^  ilw  ftr*iS  fftf  ri>c  ;  let  fcer  jpo  hf * 
Cpf*  Va,  l«iTT  iiiiiT  UlMwr  m  ^fr-ti  tftrmuk-i ; 

Aim!  Irt  U  V  u 
P(**  Sir,  oi'  ..j.>i^; 

TliL'  jaunjg^it  i.....^  ... .,  ...  1.  ..:.ai  Itar, 

And  HTiJI  ttor  ftiTimiv  Ti-r  to  4iif  ireiiif 

Until  tlircjhlcr  liitrr  lirHtbr  wtd  I 

Tbe  yaUikpiiKr  ih(!ii  in  free,  «tmJ  not  bdfire* 

Tro,  If  ii  lie  *Q,  riPi  diAl  ^o*i  arc  ih*  tiian 
MuiT  ktvaicl  uj.  ;i.t{,  ;uk1  ine  luooi^^  ibe  tvit ', 
Aji  if  j'U'ii  Lin:Mk  tb«-  iiir'^  viift  du  Uiis  fiAt^,^— 
AdlifTri.'  ilie  «Mrr,irt  tltc  jounjpr  fttse 
For  mir  accr^v-wfaot^^  hap  tball  lir  i«j  baT«  h^i 
Will  tlc}i  irt  ||t4telc4i  bf^f  ti>  Ut"  lii.|i^tfv 

/T«r)  Sir^  j^n  nf  wrlL  stwl  weU  70U  do  mmaatt't 
And  ^MOr  fuu  do  ippoA-ai  to  b?  a  Miitor, 
Ymii  raott,  ai  «i-  dg^  g^tify  thi*  ii^n(t<;«iimii, 
To  wbom  wc  nil  n»t  fetuemlly  I»'1iiuU1l-ii» 

Tre.  Sir,  I  «hall  it4C  br  tbdc :  lii  lifii  trbeiwi^ 
rU^iur  jpc  wc  mHy  t-uturm  tbl*  afWrncKkn, 
Atid  tiuafTetiMUitn  i«#iHiT  niifCrru*  bi»ltb  ; 
Ami  do  MB  adv^^nario.  do  in  l»iv,r~ 
Strive  mighlily,  btit  «t  a^  Anuk  m  tViendli* 

Grut  £toiL  0  cifiiikDt  nnotimi  I— Ftlloirf ,  leiV  tM- 


and  bt  it  « ;— ' 


ifpr.  TbeJa«tbi«Vs]Qod  imlMd, 
^rUiMj^K  1  ifaaU  be  jMtr  Aen 


ACT  IT, 


£ntwr  EmtimaeA  find  iUancm. 
To  make  a  butdjaiid  add  a  dart  at  Bife : 
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TAMDia  OF  THE  ^HREW- 


Ttukt  T  a>iii1iiiit  t  btii  ffir  ifif**  <rtlw*r  p(awi!i. 


tfi.» 


Or, 


uU,  I'll  iiTill  tlirjw  affrtiiPtlt 
II  tomniaiHl  ii*L-^T*!U  1  iirt, 


JC«*A.  Of  bU  thv  <ni{m*,  IhTff  Icliamv  d*ec  l*fl 

1  tiL-n-r  )<:  .-  ..  . ■■'-  ^pc^mi  l^c* 

WHidi  I  couW  ikftfj  mull-  |l*ftii  uuy  othtr* 
Kiiih,  MWiioii,  *l*trti  Ik«;  lj*t  not  Hufnimio? 

ni  [ttKMl  iW  ygii  til)*  »f|  trtit  ymi  tlinJI  Jwvt'  iii"i- 

ft    ' '    'Ml i_  1 4 .   y (Hi  funty  rif lio  ii*i>ms  i 

f  i , ,  I  o  krt-i»  ynii  fni*. 

i.  .Ml  do  VMV}^  TTll'  ill^ 

Tciti  hjiti*  bui/ttU^  wiiU  me  nil  Uiii  «bik: 
t  iirV^*^-  *'*^**^'''  ^***'  "*'*^*  "'^  Itftitl'- 
AVA*  If  lUni  be  jw%,  tl»«t  all  tl«  tr»t  wii*  •«* 


Eaf*m  Ywi*rc  wrlffHf,  i*r;  Mid  lic^  fcr  t«ir  ^^ 

But  fof  my  tUl'Aglilcr  ltAthftriitt%-'ihi»  I  iTiflW* 
Shr  ii  tioi  for  jFr^i*  ^*tr!i.  *^^  ^**°^'  ^T  Pf^'^ 


h:4i 


Oo  |ily  Oiy  ncfttlc^  w«*-*Wie  not  iviib  Im.t,    ^ 
»Fr*f  itlfimp,  ihVm  ht|iUi»H'«  uf  II  *lti  tJli^i  tpiHl; 

\\ 
j.^„,^„ .......^ -.     •   "  i^      '     liVoiicM* 

Ktafu  Will  ym  not  lufflr  wie?  If»s*  t'«i^  I  '^v, 
Sim  i«  j^  r      ' -■  ^  ""  -  «     'rt«j<i  i 

Aivil«|«<r:' 

Tin  I  C»ll  fllBi  wWkiHHi  *if  fcviaigca  [E^^fc  Kutlb 

Bfl^.  Wm  ewT  Bcmkuidn  ^i«»  grk vM  mi  1 » 
itai  wboewHiahiefCf 


tet.  J  Hi't  ytm  ilfJ  not  im«n  lo  ji^irl  »iUi  fter  i 
Or  ijlif  yum  HI^e*  not  nt  m jr  ecmiiMfiiy* 

C^^fy^,  •'       ■  -Tnt,  1  sjwaW  Nil  »■  IfSwi. 

Pfi,  I  iiy  inamr;  tntmtlio**  iijiiv. 

A  m*ri  w^'ll  kiw^ii  iJin*MK^it*4ii  kjl  Italj* 

llwjl>»  t  k  lio*  Urn  w  p4I  :  >  *jU  an-  wrk'Oi  uc  ftir  hit  ^ 

trc,  SiiYin^  ^'  '     '-*  »'™T* 

Lin  111,  Ui»l  p'-  ^"^  **^  * 

Baccftit-f  jukj  ^iirti»  j^,   ^. 

ftf .  O,  p&nkiB  air,  tisfrtor  irrca»ift  i  1  ^tvm  fi»  » 
ftuini;* 

£^,  I  doKlH  ii  ftot,  tiri  but  y«o  «4U  '?'«* 

— NtSghbcfar,  IW*  i»  a  pft  veFT  l?nrteftll  *  *" 
or  ii.     T*  tiipw*  tlie  lihP  itinOiirti  l»ip«i*U;  iW 
liuvr  hrcn  ir«re  IiiinU)^  UM^Jr  n  ^r*  T^  th*fl  «i.T,J 
fiw ly  p^ivt.  tima  f uu  Ihii !  I' ' 
liiiig  itittlyinfT  J»i  IthL-iOH  ; 

otlHf  in  Piitv=  MiiidT  Mi»  mmm  k 

bio;  prfty,  tt4^   .  '  i* 

Bfl^,  A  tti»u«ini4   rfctankj,    iiBHW*"  Cif«i»Wi 

wykJjki!w  ilmni^rs  [Tit  Tfui*i*fc]  M*j  I  U  wW* 
to  kiKj^v  ibt  taitiicol'  yimt  cnminn  ? 

'iV«.  PartW  Hn:,  *'.r.  il»«  hMa^  w  mitts  «•»  i 
Thai,  henij^  n  ^iraMrcT  in  thi*  «ity  Ji*?i«* 
Iki  iiMtkij  ruvMjM  »  «u*»or  lo  your  ^UujfUtCT^ 
Unlo  lliajic»»  fair,  *iHt  virtnausi 
Nfir  ii  >cm^  i\riii  (T-^iWe  iinkn<»iMi  lo  ro*"* 

lilth^     1  I      .     .        ,,i_,-^^^; 

'IlijA    I' 

I  limy  b*^fs  welcip'"''  'liujtt^u  t^iL  t^i*  Aai  «w^ 
AiiU  IVc*-'  *cct?**  amt  fnvrnif  iti  tin*  fwi- 
AmLHiW^ttHlliertSi;  a  tUlilK!lt«™, 

I  hcrtbrttowa  Vin..  '', 

Atk I  tliH  11  iiflll  i»tk  1*1  t-**in  t«A» 


j^_  t  , -.1 K._  fidi^Wur  Grcmiu;— Giod  ikvie 

Pff/  ^.  uU  lirl   ^sajt  l«ivc  yon  doI  « 

CiU'd  K.iJtaruia.  fkir«iUHt  ririiiiyii*? 
A^.  T'  .,.-.--  -■-  ,-  II  I  i-..i,A|4||i, 

Crfr 

I  vn  i»  TtiKtU'ittftfi  ul  Vffuiui.  tir, 

•lli*T  — Pii^riei!  of  licT  t«»iit¥.  luttl  li«r  wit, 

(1 , .  !    ,    •  '       ■■:,,. 

I  ;  i  hikT  ii-JTf r,— 


Ami,  Ojc  ao  iL-^iurrfHifL-  uj  ui)  r3iLLEii<»»HH.  ni, 
I  do  frjrv^fiit  yi#il  witli  «  WJiUl  iif  ibilRV 

Cuuiilni^  iM  fni»k<^i  kiul  the-  matikttttiiMneti, 
I'u  tiurfiiL't  h"  r  fuHjr  in  1iM»D*iJik'jii;c«^ 
Wi'Kfi  of,  I  kiiom,  »!*r  it  iwrt  ijcrioratjti 
^■•*x>*  ot'hiuii  or  eltt  yiAi  tUt  uvt  vti^ug ; 


hap. 

Bnp*  A  !,.■  ■  "■1  ^ 

t  ktiow  hill]  M'<  ■> .  I. .I. -.IV  r.,j  „  ..j--.«i ,  wf*^ 
Tnkn  you  [To  Hdf.]  thu  lulfi  «iiiyfl1i  [To  Um^i 

H't  Ntl^lwok^v 
Yon  ilwU  prij  ii*  yimr  pnipiV  pna*ft(ly- 
Holto.witMnl— 

Sirraliiii  leiil 

Tl)w."«:*5ffti*enit'i}itin»yd'  '"  ^* 

[>■-  ■  -   • 

^TiV  will  Ifu 
And  tbrti  1" 

J^,  Hip^iior  na^<tfl«.  <ii*  ln<AMw^*atkclJ«  1 
Awl  r- 

Lfft  •.,.,.,, ^ 

Whi«1i  I  )mvi!  bt-i  I 

'IJm  M  tell  nu\— il  I 

Wluit  dawry  tiluiLi  i 

llitp,  hn*r  my  I, I 


* 


TAIOVG   OF  THB  SiOlSW. 


Af.  And,  Ibr  tint  dowrf^ril  annre  ber/kf 
Hrr  vidimhixMl,— be  it  that  she  turviTe  me^— 
la  aU  my  Uujdi  and  leases  whatsoeTier : 
Let  spcic^tiet  hi?  tberefore  dnwn  between  u>. 
That  eovcnanu  may  be  kept  oo  either  hand. 

Bap,  Ay,  when  the  si>edal  thing  is  well  obtain^ 
This  j»,— Jier  love ;  for  that  is  all  in  ail. 

Pft.  Why,  that  is  Bothing ;  for  I  ^ell  you,  father, 
I  am  as  penanptory  as  she  pcoud-minded ; 
And  wh«Tf  two  raging  fires  meet  together, 
Tb67  do  eoiisuaie  the  thing  that  feeds  thdr  fury : 
■nou^lj  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind, 
Tet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  andall : 
So  I  to  her,  and  M  she  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bafi,  Well  may'st  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy  speed  I 
Bat  Ik  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  woids* 

Pet.  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  aie  for  winds, 

Th«t  shake  not*  though  they  blow  per^tually. 

Mfenter  HonaMio,  vrith  At*  head  broken, 

ll<^  ttnrnow,  my  fticnd  ?  wliy  Aw  Aou  look  so 
pale? 

Hsr.  For  f«tf,  I  pitMnise  you.  If  I  lock  pale. 
BffA  Wfctt,  will  my  dangliter  pnite  a  good  masi- 
ciaii? 

ffm  I  tWnk,  sMl  «c»ner  prote  a  loHier? 
I.-nn  o)^  hoU  «ltli  her,  but  never  luttt. 

Bap*  Wliy,tiM!iith<Meuistnotlntakhertothe1nte? 

ff»r.  Why,  no ;  l>»rihe  hsth  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  bat  teU  her,  she  ralsfook  her  ftets, 
And  bow*d  ber  hand  to  teach  her  fingering ; 
'^'Twa,  witb  a  moM  impatient  derirish  spirif, 
rtrff,ettliy9Uthe»er  qoothshe:  Pllfufneivffhthem  : 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struek  me  on  the  head. 
And  thiMtgh  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 
And  there  I  flood  amaced  for  a  while, 
A»  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
Mrki>  she  did  caU  me-fascal  fiddler, 
Aad-twanglhig  Jaek ;  with  twenty  such  vile  terms, 
As  she  had  itudied  to  misuse  mc  so. 

ftf.  Now,  by  the  world,*it  is  a  histy  wench ; 
I  Icrve  her  ten  times  more  than  e*tr  I  did : 
O,bowl  bngto  have  tooie  chat  with  her! 

Befi,  WeO.  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  discomfited : 
l*ro«**d  in  practice  wkh  my  yoimger  daughter  j 
ifce'*  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 
-Si^iorPttruchiO)  v«  ill  you  go  with  us ; 
Or  dian  I  md  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  > 

Ptt.  Ipray  yon  do ;  I  will  attend  her  hen>,- 

CJSjt.  Bap.  6re.  Tnu  ond, Hor. 
Aod  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comn. 
Say,  that  *e  mil ;  Why,  then  PU  «e1I  her  pLim, 
*e  Airs  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 
*ay.  Umt  sheftown ;  IH  say,  she  looks  as  clear- 
As  nonmig  roses  newly  washM  with  dew : 
"^y,  die  be  mote,  and  will  not  speak  a  woid ; 
TVn  m  commend  her  rolnbility, 
*nd  ny-.^he  ntteteth  piercing  eloquence  : 
If  (he  do  bid  me  p«tek,  VW  give  her  thanks 
A»  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week; 
!«' Ae  deny  to  wod,  HI  crave  the  day 

Wii^-nlshaJI  ask  die  banns,  and  when  be  married  ;- 
»ot  hen;  she oumes;  and  now, Petruchio,  speak. 

Enter  Katharina. 
Go«^Bwww,  Kate ;  for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 
A<tf A.  Well  have  you  hcaid,  but  something  haxd  of 
hcanngi 
TVy  call  toe-Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me.' 
PA  T«ii  lie,  in  liuth ;  fiir  yon  a«  caU'dphun  Kate* 
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And  bonny  Kate,  and  sonietiittts  Sate  the  wim ; 
But  Kate,  tbe  prettiest  Kata  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate^U,  my  raper^lainty  Kate^ 
For  dainties  are  all  catea:  and  tbeiefon^  Kat^ 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consohition  ?- 
Keariog  thy  miUness  pnis*d  in  every  town, 
Thy  virtnes  spoke  of,  and  thy  bmmy  soualod, 
(Yet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs,) 
Myself  am  mov'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

Ke^fu  Mov'd  J  in  good  times  kt  him  that  movUyoA 
hither. 
Remove  you  hence:  I  knew  ]rau  at  the  fint^ 
You  were  a  moveable. 

frt-  Why,  what's  a  movmbk!  ? 

Katlu  A  joiiit«tooL 

A*.  Thoohafthitit:eome,iitonnie. 

Ktah.  Asses  are  midetobear,  and  so  are  yoo. 
Peti  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 
Ai«A.  No  such  >de,  sir,  aa  you,  if  roe  you  mean. 
Pet,  Alu,  good  Katel  IwiU not buden chec : 

For,  knowing  thee  to  be  bat  yoimg  and  Ught,— 

Kath,  Too  light  for  raeh  a  swain  as  you  to  catch ; 
And  yet  as  heary  as  my  weight  shoaM  be. 

Pti,  ShottM  be  >  shoiil  buz. 

^*«  Well  ta»cn,  and  Uke  a  biixzaM. 

Pvt,  O,  slow-wing'd  turtle!  shall  a  buzzatd  take 
thee? 

Kath,  Ay,  for  a  tnrfle ;  as  he  takes  a  b»izzaid. 

Pet,  Come,  come,  you  wasp :  i^fkith,  yon  are  too 
angry. 
•  Kah.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pft,  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  oonU  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Pet.  Who  knowa  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear  Ms 
sting? 
In  Itis  tall. 

A'aeA.     In  his  tongue. 

^^^  WTiose  tongoe  ? 

Kath.  Yours,  if  you  talk  of  Uils  •  and  so  farewdl. 

Pet.  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  ?  my,  com* 
ai^n, 
Good  Kate;  I  am  a  genUeman. 

^'*^*  That  I'U  try, 

„      ,  {^Striking  Mm. 

Pet.  I  swear  HI  cnlTyou,  if  you  strike  again. 

Kath,  So  may  yoo  lose  your  arms : 
If  >iou  strike  mc,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  grmleman,  why,  then  no  arms. 

Ptt,  A  heraM,  Kate  ?  O,  put  me  in  thy  bookf . 

KtAK  What  ia  your  crest  ?  a  eoxcoinb  ? 

Pet,  A  comblte  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kath.  No  cock  of  mine,  yon  crow  too  like  a  craven. 

Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  must  not  look  so 
tour. 

Kalh.  It  it  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  eiab. 

Pet.  Why,  here's  no  crab;  and  therefbre  krak not 
sonrv 

Keih,  There  is,  there  is. 

Pet,  Then  show  it  me. 

K^h.  HadI.ghw,IwoaU. 

ret.  What,  you  mean  my  face  ? 

ow\,  .  .  ^*'«»  ""»''*  of««ch«ywinff  one. 
Pet,  Now,  byi  saint  George,  I  am  too  young  for  you. 
Kath.  Yet  you  are  withered. 

^!^^  Tis  with  cares. 

Kath,  , 

P,*  w— .1.  ..  I  care  not. 

VSa   rV^'*^'^*^^-*°~°*'3^^''«ap«-'wtso. 
Kath.  I  chafe  yoii,  if  I  tarry ;  let  m<.  gtK 
Pet.  No^  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  pasting  gentle. 
Twaa  toU  me,'yoii  were  reiigb.  awl  eov,  and  sulkai, 
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And  BOW  Illiid  report  a  Twrliar ; 

For  thoa  art  pletAiit,  gamesome,  passing  conneoas ; 

Butslow  in  (pcvch,  fee  nrwt  as  tpriDptiiM  flowten; 

Thou  eaiMt  not  fVown,  tbon  oanA  not  took  askaBoe^ 

Vor  bite  the  Up.  as  angry  wenehes  wlU ; 

Kor  hast  thoa  plcasim*  to  be  cross  in  talk ; 

But  thoa  with  mildness  emntiinVt  thf  wooen, 

With  grntle  eonferenee.  soTt  and  afihble^ 

Why  does  tlw  woiU  report,  that  Kate  doth  linp  t 

0  slanderous  world!  Kate,  like  the  haxle4wig, 
Is  straight, and  slender;  and  as  brown  in  huo 
Ai  hazle  nats,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
O,  let  me  see  thee  walk :  thoa  dost  not  halt. 

Kath.  Oo.  fbdl  and  vHrora  thoa  keepVt  command* 
Pet,  Did  vrrr  Dian  so  beeome  a  grorei, 
As  Kate  this  duunber  with  hat  prinoeljr  gait  ? 
O.  be  thoa  Dian.  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  ehaste,  and  Dian  sportAU ! 
Katk.  Whrro  did  you  study  all  this  goodtty  speechi 
Peu  It  is  eitcsnporr,  flrom  my  mother'Wit. 
Kath,  A  witty  mother!  sritlessclse  heraoo. 
Bet,  Am  I  not  wise? 

Kotfim  Tes  i  keep  yoa  wann* 

Pet.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sn^  Katharine,  in  thy  bed 
And  thereTore,  setting  all  this  ehat  aside. 
Thus  in  plain  terms :— Your  floher  hath  eonaented 
That  you  shall  be  ny  wife ;  your  dowiy  spread  on ; 
And,  will  you,  niU  you.  I  will  mairy  you. 
27ow,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn ; 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  like  thei 
Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  buinie : 
For  I  am  he,  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  >'ou  from  a  wiM  cat  to  a  Kate 
Conforaiablc,  as  other  lioust<ho)d  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  fkther ;  never  make  denial, 

1  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Xe-enter  Baptista,  Gremio,  and  Tiaoio. 

Ba^.  Now, 
Signior  Fetruchio :  How  speed  you  with 
My  daughter? 

Pet,  Howbatwdl,sir?howbutweD; 

It  w«i«  impossible,  I  shouM  speed  amiss. 

Bap,  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine  f  in  your 


yra, ; 


«1U 


How  much  site  lores  ne:  0,fte  kindest  Kale  !.- 
She  hung  about  my  neck ;  and  kiss  on  kiss 
She  Tied  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  she  won  roe  to  her  love. 
O,  you  are  DoTiees !  'tu  a  world  to  see, 
How  tame,  when  men  and  ^ 
A  meaeoek  wrcteh  can  make  the  e 
^Ohe^me  thy  hand,  Kate:  I  will  onto  Venice, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  weddingsSay  ^- 
Proridi'  the  feast,  fhther,  and  bid  the  goests ; 
I  wiQ  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  be  Ane. 
Baft,  I  know  not  what  to  say:  bat  give  me  yoor 


Kath,  Call  yon  me,  daughter?  now  I 
Tou  hare  showM  a  trader  &theri)  regard. 
To  with  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic ; 
A  madeap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  jack. 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  faee  the  matter  out. 

Pet,  Father,  *tis  thus,<^yoanelf  and  all  the  workl, 
That  talkVl  of  her,  hare  ulkM  amiss  of  her ; 
If  she  be  eur»t,it  is  for  poliey: 
For  she^s  not  fVoward,  but  modest  as  the  dore ; 
She  is  noi  hot,  but  tempecate  as  the  mora  ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel ; 
And  Roman  Lnercee  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  oonclude,— we  hare  'greed  so  well  together. 
That  upon  Sunday  b  the  weddingsfay. 

Xatk,  1*11  see  thee  hanipM  on  Sunday  first. 

Cre,  Hark,  Petruduol  she  says,  she'll  see  thee 
hang'd  first. 

Tnu  Is  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good  night 
our  part! 

Pet,  Bti  patient,  gentlemen;  I  choose  her  for  my- 
self; 
If  she  and  I  be  pleas*d,  what's  that  to  you  ? 
Tis  bargain'd  'twist  us  twain,  being  alone, 
That  she  shall  still  be  enrrt  in  company. 
I  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  beUere 


— Ood  send  yon  joy,  Fetmehio!  Ms  a  i 

Cre,  Tra.  Amen,  say  we ;  we  will  be  witutsan. 

Pet,  father,  and  wifi^,  and  gentlemen,  adicn  i 
I  will  to  Vcniee,  Sunday  comes  apaee  ^— 
We  will  hare  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  amy  ; 
And  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'Sanday. 

IEm,  Pet*  ontf  Kath.  eenicraUy. 

Grt,  Was  ever  natch  ekipp*d  up  so  aoddesily? 

A9>.  Faith,  gentlenten,now  I  phy  amcwhat^pait. 
And  rencore  madly  on  a  deapeiafie  mart. 

Tro.  'Twos  a  commodity  lay  fiettinKhy  yens 
'Twill  bring  yoa  gain,  or  perish  on  the  seas. 

Bop,  Thegainlseekia— quiKinthenatcftu 

Gn,  No  doubt,  bathe  hath  go^a  qoiet  ceeteh. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  yoor  yoonger  Janghter  ^* 
Now  is  the  day  we  kwg  have  looked  fbr; 
I  am  your  neigfaboar,  and  m-as  suitor  fine 

Tra,  And  I  am  one,  that  knre  Biaaea  aora 
Than  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughu  can  foess^ 

Cre.  Youngling !  thou  canst  not  k»ve  so  dear  as  I. 

Tra.  Giey4ieanll  thy  kire doth freeae. 

Gre,  B«l  thine  doth  Iry. 

Skipper,  stand  back ;  'tis  age,  that  nourisheth. 

Tra,  Bat  youth,  in  ladies'  eyes  that  flourisheth. 

Bap,  Content  you,  gentlemen ;  1*11  oompovnd  this 
strife : 
'Tb  deeds,  most  vin  the  priae ;  and  he,  of  both. 
That  can  assure  my  dau^^ter  greatest  dower. 
Shall  have  Bianca's  kive* 
—Say,  signior  Gremioi  what  can  yoa  assure  her  ? 

Gre.  Fint,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnished  with  pbte  and  gold ; 
Bosons,  and  ewers,  to  bve  her  dainty  hands : 
My  hangings  all  of  I'yrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  stuff' d  my  crowns ; 
In  cypnw  chests  my  arras,  counUnrposnt^ 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies, 
Fine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  bossM  with  pomi, 
Vahnoe  of  Venice  goM  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  aitd  all  things  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping :  then,  at  my  ftm, 
I  lave  a  hundred  railch.kine  to  the  pail, 
Sixscore  Bit  oxen  standing  in  my  stalk, 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  poitioii. 
Myself  am  struck  in  jxsrs,  I  must  eonftss ; 
And,  if  I  die  to>morrow,  this  is  Iters, 
If.  whikt  I  Hve,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra,  That  enly  came  well  in.— Sir,  list  to  aw, 
1  am  my  tktheHs  heir,  and  only  son : 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wift, 
I'll  leare  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good, 
Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  Rignior  Gremio  has  in.  Padua ; 
BevMles  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year. 
Of  fhiitfbl  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  johitaier- 
What,  bavH  pinch  VI  yon,  slgnior  Giemio? 

Cre,  Tsro  thott«nd  ducats  by  the  ycar,of  Iml ' 
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Mr  had  MiMaili  BOt  «ft  15  madi  in  an  s 
Thu  Ae  iIhJI  Imit«  ;  faeiide*  un  argoty, 
Tkit  now  u  lyin^  in  ]liuwiIlet*road  >* 
What,  hmre  I  diok'd  yoa  vith  an  argoty  ? 

Tm.  Gmnio,  *tM  known,  my  fitthcr  hath  no  kit 
Jnsn  thnc  grcat ugutm  j  braon  two  {(sl]mK% 
And  cw«hne  tif;ht  ^allies  t  these  I  wttlasrare  her. 


Ctt.  Vmfy  I  have  oflbrVl  all,  I  have  no  omk; 
Aad  the  can  have  no  move  than  all  I  have  ^- 
If  yoo  like  ne,  ihe  diall  have  roe  and  mine. 

Tro.  Wft7,^entfaemaidnminefn>malltliewiotlcl^ 
B7  yoor  ftnn  promise ;  Oremio  is  oatTied. 

B^.  I  imnt  eonlHs,  your  otter  is  the  best ; 
And,  let  jour  ihther  midce  her  the  aasmaoee. 
She  is  your  own ;  dse,  70a  must  paidun  me  t 
If  fM  shfODld  die  heihre  him,  whereas  her  dower? 

7ra.  TlmtH  hot  a  eavil ;  he  is  old,  I  youoi;. 

Cre,  Aod  may  notyoonfl:  men  die,  as  well  as  oU  ? 

Ba^  Well,  gentlemett, 
Issa thus iesohrM>-On8anday  next,  rankaaWf 
Xy  ihuftfcfci  Katharine  is  to  be  muried : 
How,  on  tfae  Swiday  foUowing,  shall  Bianca 
fie  bride  to  yon,  if  yon  make  this  aisuvance ; 
Ifnot,  to  tignior  Oremio! 
And  ml  take  my  leave,  and  thank  yoo  both.    lExit, 

Crt,  Adieo,  good  neighhourv-Vow  I  feartheenot; 
Smh,  yomifp  gunester,  your  ihther  were  a  fool 
Togire  thee  all, aod,  in  his  waning  age, 
Set  fbot  under  thy  table:  Tot !  a  toy ! 
Aaoldlfafianfinisnotsokind,royboy.         ZExit, 

!>»  A  vei^nnee  on  your  enilVy  witherMhide! 
Tft  I  have  Ihieed  it  with  a  card  of  ten. 
Tm  in  myhcad  to  do  my  master  good  ^- 
I  we  no  vNMon,  but  supposM  Lueentio 
Mast  get  a  fitther,  tmird— snppot'd  Vineentio ; 
Aad  th«t*s  a  wonder :  Ikthcn,  eomroonly. 
Do  1^  dttir  ehihhen  ;  but,  in  this  case  of  wooing, 
AchiUsteIlgetaiiR,ifIfailnotofiDy  conning. 


ACTin* 


Enter 


SCESE  L-^A  X99m  in  Baptisla*t  JfM/M. 
Lueentio,  Hortensio»  and  Biaoea. 
Lueentio, 

HDDtEB,  ftwbear ;  you  grow  too  forwaid,  sir  : 
Hsve  yoo  so  soon  loigot  the  enteftainment 
Her sblcr  Katharine  wekomM  you  withal? 

ffsr.  Bat,  wm^ing  pedant,  this  Is 
The  paurooeas  ef  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  hare  prerogative ; 
Aad  vhcB  in  musie  we  have  spent  an  hour, 
Toor  ketore  shall  have  kdmne  for  as  much* 

tae.  PkepoatenusasI  that  never  rrad  so  Atr 
To  know  the  canse  why  nunie  was  oidaia'd  2 
Was  n  not,  to  rcfrerii  the  mind  of  nan, 
Afvr  his  stMitteSj  or  hie  usual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy, 
Aad,  while  I  paase,  serve  in  your  hannony. 

ffer.  Sifmh,  I  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thinei 

&4A.  Why,  genttenaen,  you  do  me  double  wrong, 
To  strive  ibr  that  which  rcaledi  in  ray  choice: 
1  «m  no  hneehinc  scholar  in  the  achoob ; 
111  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor 'Rotated  times, 
But  ham  my  Imiini  m  I  phase  myself. 
And,  t»  cat  oCaU  sirifbb  hese  at  me  down :~ 
Take  yo«  your  intraneat,  pby  you  the  whiles  j 
Uf  ketUK  win  he  dca^  aie  yua  hare  canU 


ITsrv  Tonilleairehisleetmevhalamintiiiie? 

CT«  Binnea^Hovtensio  rctirefb 

L«r.  That  will  he  never  ;-<une  your  instrameob 

Btan.  Where  left  we  hot? 

Lutk  Here,  mad«m>— 

Hne  Iftor  Sin»$i9  ;  Mr  ejf  Slfria  telltu  s 
Hie  ttetent  Priami  regia  c^ta  tenit, 

Bian,  Construe  there. 

Lue,  Hoc  ihm^  as  I  told  you  befbrp,— 5im0lt,  I  m 
Lueentio.— Air  esf ,  son  unto  Vineentio  of  FSsa,— Siffrio 
0rfftf#,  disguised  thus  to  get  your  kive  ;->i7ir  sMrrnf, 
and  that  Lueentio  that  comes  a  wooing,— iVlnmi,  is 
my  roan  Thmio,— rt^ia,  bearinflr  my  portr-cr/«a  Mnir, 
that  we  might  beguile  the  old  pantaloon. 

Ror,  Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune.  [^RetunHng. 

Bum.  Let's  hear;—  tHbrtissio/fapf . 

Ofiel  the  trcM^  jars. 

Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 

Bian.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  eonstnie  it :  Haeibal 
Simoi*^  I  know  you  not  f^hie  ett  Sigeia  tdlue^  I  trust 
you  not  ^Uk  tteterat  Priami^  take  heed  he  hear  us 
not  ;^regiat  presume  not  y^-etita  tenii,  detftir  ant. 

H«r.  Madam,  'tis  now  intuneb 

Liir.  All  but  the  base. 

Hor.  The  base  isright ;  *tb  the  base  knavethatjan. 
How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is  I 
Now, fir  my  life,  the  kraive  doth  court  my  love: 
Peihicule^  VH  wsteh  you  better  yet. 

Bian.  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistniit. 

Lur.  Mistrust  it  not ;  for,  sore,  JSaeidet 
Was  AJaz,— caU*d  so  flnm  his  grandfiither. 

Blon.  I  must  believe  my  master;  else,IpnNaiaeyo^, 
I  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt  1 
But  iM  it  rest.— Now,  Lieio,  to  you  ^— 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  hare  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Asr.  Too  may  go  walk,  C^s  Lueentio.]  and  give  me 
leave  awbile ; 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Lue,  Are  you  so  formal,  sir?  well,  I  most  wait. 
And  watch  withal ;  fbr,  but  I  bf  deedr'd, 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorous.  lAtide. 

Hon  Msdam,  before  you  touch  the  instrumoit. 
To  kam  the  onlerirfmy  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  tench  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort, 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  efli*etual. 
Than  hath  been  tsught  by  any  of  my  trade : 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  fairiy  drawn. 

Bian,  Why,  I  am  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 

H0r.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hoitensio. 

Bian,  [reads.]  Onmaxiam^thtgrovndtf  all  accord, 
A  re,  u  plead  tf srHrat j« V  ^af»l«n  ; 

B  mi.  Bianco,  take  him  far  thy  Iwd, 
C  faut,  that  lavet  with  ail  a^betion  : 

D  sol  re,  •neeiiff^  tw  n«te»  have  I; 
E  la  mi,  show  piity^  er  J  die. 
Call  you  this— gamut  ?  tut !  I  like  it  not : 
OM  fiuhions  please  me  best ;  I  am  not  so  nice. 
To  dmnge  true  rules  for  odd  inventioos. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Mistress,  your  father  pnp  you  Icare  your 
books. 
And  bflp  to  dress  your  sister^s  cimmber  up  ; 
Too  know,  to-morrow  is  thu  wtdilingKbiy. 
Bian,  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both;   I  must  be 
gone.  lExe.  Bianca  emd  Servant. 

Lue.  Fttitb,  mistress,  then  I  haye  no  cause  to  stay. 

La  it. 


346 


TAMOa  Qg  THB  BOUBW- 


Bar.  But  II«v«eNue  to  pry  into  tUipednii; 
Mettunks,  be  lookt  u  tkottgii  he  were  in  lore:— 
Tet,  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  hoM  humble, 
To  cast  thy  nt-and'riog  eyes  on  erecy  stale, 
Seize  thee,  that  Uit:  Ifonee  I  find  thee  Fftoginfr, 
Horteiuio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  chaogugw    IEjHL 

SCENE  n^The  mme.  Be/ore  Baptista's  Bdiue. 
Enter  Baptista,  Gremio,  Tnuucs  Kathariiia,  Bianca, 
Lucentio,  atid  Attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lucentio,  [To  Traiuo.]  tlm  it  the 
^pointed  day 
Tliat  Katharine  aiid  Petnicbio  should  be  married, 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  otir  son-in-law : 
What  willbe  nid  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  tlK  bridegroom,  when  the  priest  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  ? 
IVhat  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 

Kat/u  No  shame  but  mine :  I  must,  fonooth,be  forced 
To  give  my  hand,  opposM  against  my  heart, 
17iit9  a  mwI-bniinM  rudesby,  full  of  sple^  ; 
^Who  wao*d  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 
I  told  you,  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool, 
Hiding  his  bitter  jesu  in  blunt  behaviour: 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  roan. 
Hell  woo  a  thousand,  'point  the  day  of  marriage, 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banns  ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  liath  woo'd. 
Kow  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharim^ 
Andsay,— Lo,£Acre  is  mad  Fctruchio's  w\fe^ 
JlfU  vnnddpiaue  fum  cofne  and  marry  her. 

Tra.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  Baptista  too ; 
Upon  my  life,  Petrucliio  means  but  well, 
WItttever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word  : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise  ; 
Though  be  be  merry,  yet  witlial  he's  honest. 
Kath.  Would,  Katharine  had  never  seen  liim  though ! 
[£x<<,  weepings  foilffwed  by  Bianca,  and  others. 
Bap.  Go,  giii ;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep  ;- 
For  sueh  an  injury  would  res  a  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 
Etuer  Biondelki. 
BUru  Miuter,  master !  news,  oU  news,  and  nieh 
news  as  you  never  beard  of  ! 
Bap.  Is  it  new  and  old  too !  how  may  that  be? 
BUnu  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  bear  of  Petruefaio*s 
coming? 
Bap.  Isheeome? 
Bioru  Why,  no,  sir. 
Bap.  What  then  ? 
Bictu  He  is  eoming. 
Bap.  When  will  he  behcre? 
Bion.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  «es  you 
there. 
Tra.  Bat,  say,  what  i— To  thine  old  news. 
Bion.  >Vhv,  Petrodilo  is  eonxing,  in  a  new  hat,  and 
an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of  oM  breeehes,  thrice  turned ; 
a  pair  of  boots  that  have  been  candle-eases,  one  buc- 
kled, another  bwed :  an  old  rusty  sword  u*cn  out  of 
the  town  armory,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and  ehapeless ; 
with  two  broken  points:  His  horse  hipped  with  an 
oM  mothy  saddle,  the  stirrups  of  no  kindred  :  besides 
possessed  with  the  glanden,  and  She  to  mose  in  the 
chine ;  troubled  with  the  himpass,  infected  with  the 
fashions,  full  of  windRSiHs,  sped  with  s]Avins,  raied 
with  the  yelUrws,  past  cure  of  the  fives,  stark  apoikd 
«ith  the  staggew,  begnawn  with  the  hots ;  swayed  in 
tJ»e  back,  jind  shouWeMhotten ;  ne'ci^legirpd  before, 
and  with  a  taMieheeked  bit,  and  a  head-staU  of  sheep's 
leather ;  which,  beuig  restrained  to  keep  him  finm 


itamhiing,  hath  been  ollett  hnnt,  and  now  wpaind 
with  knots :  one  giit  six  times  pieoed,  and  a  wonaa's 
crupper  of  veluve,  which  hath  two  letters  for  her 
name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  lagie  and  there 
pieoed  with  packthread* 

JBq^  Who  eoroes  vrith  lum  ? 

Bion.  O,  sir,  his  teckey,  for  all  the  worid  caparison* 
ed  like  the  horse;  with  a  linen  stock  im  one  kg,  and 
a  keney  bootr^Mise  on  the  other,  gaiteied  with  a  red 
and  blue  list ;  an  old  hat,  and  TAe  humour  affvrtf 
fancies  pricked  in't  for  a  feather :  a  monster,  a  very 
monster  in  i^parel ;  and  not  like  a  ChristiaB  foot  boy, 
or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra.  ^ris  some  odd  humour  prieks  him  to  this 


—Yet  ofWntimea  he  goes  but  mean  appareird. 

Bap.  I  am  ghd  he  is  come,  howsoe*<x  he  ctmies. 

£(011.  Why,  sir,  he  eomes  not. 

B^.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes? 

Bion,  Who  ?  that  Petruehio  came  ? 

Bap,  Ay,  that  Petrudiio  came. 

Bion.  Ko,  sir;  I  say,  his  bone  «omes  with  himM 
hbback. 

Bap,  Why,  that's  all  one.  ^ 

Bion,  Nay,  by  sunt  Jamy,  X  bold  yon  a  penny, 
A  hone  anda  man  is  mme  thnn  one,  and  yet  not  many* 

Enter  Petruchio  ond  Gramio. 

Pet.  Come,  where  be  these  galUints  ?  who  is  at  borne  ? 

Bap.  Yon  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet,  And  yet  I  eome  not  wdL 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  vrell  appareUM 

As  I  with  you  were. 

Pet,  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate  ?  where  is  ray  lovely  bride  ?— 
How  does  my  father  '—Gentle*,  metiiinks  you  liown  • 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ', 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument, 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  ? 

Bap.  Why,  sir,  you  know  tUs  is  your  wedding-dsy  : 
First,  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come ; 
Now,  sadder,  that  you  eome  so  unprovided. 
Fie !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate, 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival* 

Tra,  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  iropOTt 
Hath  all  so  long  detain^i  you  from  your  wift^ 
And  sent  you  hither  ao  unHke  ywiraelf  ? 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  hanh  to  bear  '■ 
SuiTtceth,  I  am  oome  to  keep  my  word, 
lltough  in  some  part  enfovoed  to  digreos  ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuie 
As  you  shall  well  he  satisftod  withaL 
But,  where  is  Kate  ?  I  stay  too  kmg  from  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  woe  at  diurch. 

Tro.  Sec  not  your  bride  in  these  unrevewat  robes; 
Go  to  ray  chamber,  put  on  ehitlies  of  mine. 

Pet,  Not  I,  believe  me  ;  thus  Til  visit  her. 

Bap,  But  thus,  I  trust  you  will  not  many  her. 

Pet.  Good  sooth,  even  thus;  tbfikefoce  havedooe 
with  wcwds; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  ant»  my  clothes  x 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  mc. 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoatnmientt, 
Twcre  wU  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myselC 
But  wb^t  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  ycMi« 
When  1  shoukL  bid  good^notrow  to  my  I 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  toively  kiss? 

lEjfeuat  P«t»  Gnu  and  gioB. 

Tnu  He  hath  Mme  meaning  in  biiBwdatiue: 
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Ve  «a  pamnde  Uin»  1w  k  poniUeii 
T*  pot  on  better  ere  he  s»  to  chuith* 

H^k  rU  after  lum,  and  we  the  event  of  this.  lEx, 

Drtu  But,  sir,  to  her  lore  efmeetneth  lu  Co  add 
V'rr  fhther**  ISkiag :  Whieh  to  briof  to  paaa, 
As  I  berore  iniMuted  to  your  woiBbiji, 
!  aa  to  set  m  auk.— whatever  he  be, 
It  ifeiik not  BHieh;  veil  tt  him  to  our  tura,— 
And  he  shall  be  Vinacntio  of  Pua  s 
And  make  atmninee^  hexe  m  Fadoa, 
or  greater  tnam  thao  I  have  pxoinised* 
So  ihaU  yon  qoktly  ei^oy  jour  ho|ie, 
Aad  marry  »««et  Banoa  with  oooieot. 

L«&  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  gchooliuatter 
Doih  trateh  Bianea's  ite|»  so  aairowly, 
Twene  good.  nwthink%  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  erne  fofmaV^  kt  all  the  world  lay— imh 
111  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  worid> 

Trmm  That  by  degree*  we  mean  to  look  into) 
Aad  watch  our  vantage  in  iliii  butiness : 
Ve  11  ora^wach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The aanow-jgyiag ihther,  Kioola; 
The  quaint  mosieiaii,  amomos  Lieio  ; 
AU&raiy  maalei's  take^  Looentiorf-: 

Rt^nter  GremiOi 

Sigaiar  Ofcmio !  came  yon  from  the  church  ? 

Crt.  A»  willingly  as  eVsr  I  came  from  ichooL 

Tra  Aad  is  the  facide  and  hndegroom  coming  home? 

Crt.  A  bridegroom,  say  yo«^?  *lis  a  groom  indeed, 
Agtomblbig:  groon,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find. 

Tra.  Canter  than  she  ?  why,  *tis  impossible. 

Crt,  Wbiy,  be'sa  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 

Tn.  Why,  she's  a  devU,  a  deril,  the  devil^s  dam. 

Cn»  Tot!  she^  a  lamb^  a  dove,  a  fbol  to  him. 
nitdl  yoo,sir  Lueentio;  When  the  priest 
Sboold  tokr-if  Katfaariae«hould  be  hb  wife, 
'^'A  ^g^f'wwiUt  quoth  he ;  and  swore  so  loud, 
TkiU  all  amazM,  the  priest  let  fiJl  the  book: 
And,  as  he  stoopM  again  to  take  it  up, 
The  m^bcain*d  faridei;room  took  him  such  a  cuff, 
That  down  Ml  priett  and  book,  and  book  and  priest ; 
S'nc  takt  than  ufit  quoth  he,  if  any  list, 

Tra,  What  said  the  weneh,  when  he  arose  again  ? 

Cre.  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  stamped,  and 

IWOR^ 

\i  if  the  viear  meant  to  cozen  hlnu 

Bat  alW  many  ceremonies  done, 

H^  calk  for  wine  >-i<  healtk,  quoth  be ;  at  if 

Htr  had  been  aboard,  carouung  to  his  mates 

Af  UT  a  Btonn  >-^oafr*d  off  the  moscadel. 

And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sezaon's  Ihee; 

lianas  no  other  xeasoa,— 

Ifoit  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungeriy, 

And  seea^l  to  ask  him  sops  as  he  was  drinldng. 

TUi  done,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck; 

And  ki«M  her  lips  srith  such  a  clamorous  imaek. 

That,  at  the  parting;  aU  the  chureh  did  eeho. 

1,  Ktinit  this,  came  thenoe  fornry  shame  i 

And  aAcr  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  eoming : 

Suth  a  Bad  marriage  never  was  before ; 

Haik,  haik !  1  hear  the  minstrels  play.  iMiuk, 

l!t/tr  Petrodito,  Katharina,  Btaiica.  Baptiita,  Horten* 
sio,  Gromio,  and  Train, 

Pet,  OeDtleosen  and  IHeods,  I  thank  you  for  your 
Utam, 
i  know,  you  think  to  diae  with  me  to4ay. 
And  have  ynpnM  great  store  of  wedding  ehecf ; 
But  ■•  ii  k,  my  haato  doth  aaU  me  heneev 


n  I  OMan  to  take  my  leave* 

Bq^«  Ia*t  possible  you  will  away  to^iig^t  ? 

Pef.  I  must  away  to^hiy,  before  night  come  :— 
>fake  it  no  wonder;  if  you  knew  my  businesi, 
You  would  entreat  me  ntficr  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  eompany,  I  thank  you  all,         ^ 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wift: 
Dine  widi  my  Ihther,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  must  henre,  and  fiuewdl  to  you  all.         ' 

Tra,  Lrt  us  entreat  you  stay  tiU  after  diaocr. 

FieU  Itmay  notbe. 

Gr»  Let  me  entreat  you. 

A«.  Iteanootbe. 

Kath,  Let  me  entreat  yoa. 

Pet,  I  am  eontenu 

Kigh.  Are  you  content  to  stay? 

Pet,  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 

iCQ^A.  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stty. 

Pel.  ^  Gnimio,myhonca» 

Gru,  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready;  the  oats  have  eaten  tha 


JTofA.  Nay,  then, 
I>o  what  thou  csoat,  I  win  not  go  to^ay ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  mytolll 
Hie  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  your  way. 
Ton  may  be  jogging,  whiles  your  boots  are  green; 
Forme,  III  not  be  gone,  till  I  please  myself: 
Tis  like,  yon*ll  prove  a  jolly  surly  gnom, 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  wnundly. 

Pet.  O,  Kate,  oontent  thee;  pr*ythe^  be  not  angry. 

XofA.  I  will  be  angry;  What  hast  thou  to  do  ? 
—Father,  be  quiet ;  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 

Cue.  Ay,  marry,  sir;  now  it  begins  to  work. 

Kath.  Gentlenocn,  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner  :— 
I  see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool, 
If  she  bad  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pet,  They  Shan  go  forwaid,  Kate,  at  thy  eommaadt 
--Obey  the  bride,  yon  that  attend  on  her: 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer. 
Carouse  full  aaeasure  to  her  maidrnheart, 
Be  mad  and  merry,— or  go  bang  yourselves; 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay,«loQk  not  big,  nor  stamji,  nor  stare,  nor  ftet ; 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own : 
She  is  ray  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  hoose. 
My  household-ttuflr,  my  field,  my  ham. 
My  horsey  my  OS,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  toueh  her  whoever  dare; 
ni  bring  my  aetion  on  the  proudest  he 
Tint  stops  my  way  in  Padua*— Grumio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon  ;  weVe  beset  with  thievesi 
Besene  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man : 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee,  Kate  » 
Illfaueklcr  thee  against  a  miUi<Mk 

iExe,  Pet.  Kath.  and  GrunuOk 

Bap,  Kay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Crt,  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with 
Jaoghing. 

Tra.  Of  all  mad  matcVs,  never  wasthe  Uke» 

Lue.  >fistress,  what**  your  opinion  of  your  sister? 

Bian,  That,  being  miMl  herself,  sbe^  madly  matfd. 

Cre,  I  warrant  him,  Pomiehio  is  Kattd. 

Bap,  Keighboun  and  ftieads,  though  bridn  and 
bridegroou  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table, 
Ton  know,  there  wants  no  junkru  at  the  fcait  :— 
Lueentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place  - 
Aal  let  Biaaea  take  heraist»'s  rooai^ 
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ACT  XV. 
SCZSfB  i*^^  Hull  in  Pt^rueJhb**  C^uniru  Hatnt. 

Cfumtot 
TIK,  Ik,  ofi  Jill  drwl  j*^«  i  «ai  »11  ti«*d  iiw*ten  t  wid 
ftll  fuiil  wiiyi!  Wii*  (-¥rr  liuiti  ^i  txmitfi  ?  wwnrtrr  man 
m  mr^l  ?  «»•  t'»t'^  i™"  *«*  '^'*^?  ■  '  •"•  •*"*  bf'"«if«'i 
toiiiaki'  0  Alt',  and  tiit^  ftrv'  foraiufi'  after  to  wwtti 
l^em.  Ninn  wo*  not  1  %  linlt!  pot.  quit  wtfi  htA,  mf 
'Wttf  I'l**  "♦'1?*'^  i'nrvi^  to  iiij  iBL-tli,  my  tonpic  m  fli*f 
rourormx  iufliuli*  my  1»cwt  in  mr  bfllj,  en.- 1  i^mM 
«viiir  hy  n  flw  m  ilia*  fin-  :-Bul  I,  *ilh  blowLfi^  thij 
fiiv,  diuU  ^turni  my»»'l1';  fofn,  dniiiklfi-iTiir  tht  wrcatlitf, 
D  uOkr  Jimii  lliui  1  will  nkii^  cokL— UciLUp  tiiM  J  Curtii ! 
Eh/cr  Ciirti*. 

€urtt  Wfcn  to  ihnt,  calk  «i  &AAh  ? 

Cji'jjt  A  piiMs.'  oi'  i«i^ ;  II  tJiuu  iliiubt  ii,  iKuu  mufSt 
itiiir  tVuii*  my  nliouWi  r  Ui  my  hpti,  «lr|i  no  priue  n 
ruw  tMit  Pft)'  b^i^  ami  iht.  nock.     A  (jfr^  piM.1  Curtis* 

CftriA  li  my  Ji»a«*j'  liinl  1it»  wife  vuiitiiig^  Giiiniii>  f 

Gru'  O,  ir,  Curtii, my  i  mid  thm-fore  ttaf,  fia- ;  can 
mi  no  vili^t- 

Cii*u  U thii » hot ■  *i^w 4U *liiT% nitorted ? 

Crn.  Sliif  Wfcf ,  foiwl  Cuniip  tjeltrft^  U»»  fixtflt  VH. 
Ibm  kiidwNi,  wiittt-r  Uinn  hiiiin  w*im«tii,  mml  btmit  J 
fW  ii  h»Ui  mtm4  itiy  «*il  inartrr,  oihI  ii*y  iicw  iiiulttsit 

fiif/.  Awyy,  ytiii  ihra?-iiicH  fool  I  1  am  u«  IfflMi* 
a*^.  Am  1  liui  iVitw  wiclu^  ?   wlijr,  Uiy  Iwni  U  ft 

iblt^  Qlfd  lO  ^>rlt^  Alll    I,  »l  tUr  IrlUt.     I^it  wiU  lIluM 

iHftkc  It  fi  IT,  tit  if  mil  I  ^'tJiui^Luui  ati  iJn%  lo  unr  iiiiiik^t:^«i 
tttiDte  liwiJ  fili^  iiiiTiif  n***  a'^  I'*"«l3  ^"'^  ♦*'*'^  •***" 

Six> 
Oirf.  t  vr*y*l««*  5^  GruniMH  tell  iw^  B^*  got* 

Cnu.  A  cold  wwkJ,  Ciimi,  m  eviTj  mWci'  bin  thiiip  ^ 

ftjT  tiiy  frmtirt  awl  i&vion™  nn'  *!moit  lVtir*ifu  iw  ikdOi. 

Btio,  tUr  tifiii? 

6rii.  Whjt  /fldt  ^  ,♦  At  5*^/  Mill  ■*  'n'lEli  ikiWt 
■t  tl«<iti  wile 

Cuff'.  CuiBCj  you  Bfr  •*  full  ^it  iJviiyaiteiiinK  ;^ 

tti'WP  oftJi*.  WIi»ft't  (Ik'  ewk  ?  II  mp^ef  fwidyt  i*« 
llUtiK  tiltjuiitii,  VUdM*  i|»«f«i,  cuti»rln  «wi-j*t  J  idu 
^rvtiig<4i»ni  ifittu^ttew  ruttwii,  UiKiJr  vrliUc!  iiudLUtgii 
iinlcvi-r)  ukfflttrliii  w^'dtUii(r-S"nn».'*ntjiK'  Hidi^JHcki 
filv  w  ithiii,  the  jilU  fiiir  ttiUwmt.  Uic  earjAiti  Jiii»i,  umI 
c^yvTy  Uiini?  «*  ttnji-r.^ 

Oif^,  All  r.^1j^  «*id  Ihrpcfara,  1  pmy  th4!c,nirwi» 

r.j  fj,  Y\n\,  kMM*»  m?  I*ir-r*e  u  tin  d  ,  iij>  iibaiiicir  uid 
li[r«tTi.i&  titlilnl  mif* 

fMfft  H«w  ' 

frTJi.  Out  n(  lliirir  nuldU.j  into  [he-  dat  ^  Aiiil  Oicftibr 
lAnf^  31  l?.k. 

6rr4'  Lciiil  thine  du-f 
fvit.  HtlT^, 

Crv-  Tbervk.  [^WJHiyr  *'«'' 

Cur;*  mU  !■  Ill  fi^d  a  l«K  tint  to  hoir  ■  tvie* 
tiru*  And  tljtivAHV  'ui  oUtil^  •  itbiiya  tale  :  wul 


fcHil  liifU  mr  m^trf  tiding  fa 

ft*  Ft,  Ikrtli  (in  «ie  bontf 

6ifi.  WHiiiV  Oat  to  Ok*  E 

fwri.  Why,  ■  bimr^ 

C/  w ,  Ttl  I  Ihtfu  diie  taJ*  J^IIt*t  hi^M  llMM  M(  «B» 
evl  iHt.  liMrti  iitHJulil'il  KEvcrlfexril  bnw  )^n  himr  fcil, 
«iii1  Uu-  uiuUrr  Uer  liume  \  %%m  *1ioiiW'b  luwe  bt=ii<  ill 
ho*  tniry  a  jtbiCi: ;  how  ihc  vra»  bcttwiicvl ;  Im*  liclill 
luT  Willi  iW  lioi-w^.upoii  bif  i  bow  brkfll  melwiii* 
Iwt  liUM?  lUimbli^  ;  hsiw  »Iip  wtiiM  ilifniiiSh  ffcr  tot 
to  pUitk  tiim  off  mc  i  hiw  htr  f»or^  ^  Iw*  it**'  prtFJ 
— (but  oevuf  praytd  befufi^'  i  bow  I  *thJ  h  *»Ef^  ^^ 
bum^tviu^ay:  IwiwbiT^riaiFUfjitbur*"     '■■ 

ifliich  novr  iliiiill  die  in  obliviou,  bin!  ibuu  k.-.-  — 
tJtiwrieiiced  to  tliy  p^^*^ 

Curt*  By  tliii  rvtktuiinR,  he  i*  ■murr  tlirtMr  th**  ifcf. 

Cru,  A)  ;  iiitl  ikat,  iliou  and  (lK*i?miKJ*«*  of  J<?''*M 
ftliAll  find  w lieft  h^  tajinrt  htfinr*  Hut  whai  lilt  I  f 
this !— cjiU  lorilt  NMih«acl,  Ja«ldi*  Xicln-ia*,  I'Wift 
Wniur*  SuRan*!*,  aiwt  tJit-  n* »  Iri  ilw-if  li«l*  l» 
ikrUj  etinibml,  tlM-lf  bKu  <!*ai*  Iifi|jh4il,  lod  *^«^ 
[^rtfo  iif  an  indilFcivnt  knit  |  kt  UMsm  *iirt«T«»* 
diiir  Irft  In^  i  BJitl  niM  presMiiui  i»t«udi  i  MraTafj 
niiHU'/i  huc«>tiiilt  UU  tljei  kiti  Obit  lumdi, 
mH  naidj  ? 

fjirr.  Tlip^  ajry. 

Cm*  CttU  fbt  ii*  rartlu 

ri^/if+  Oo  y«u  hrJir^  b»  ?  ffln  nwut  laeil  "f  1 
m  caui|tt.iiaDoe  my  inirtn^iM* 

Cr«»  VVTiy,  fhp  HilH  ■  fkce  <>f  fcrr  owiJ. 
.  Tt^rf *  VrTi*j  kfunvi  nm  iJmi  ? 

CrH.  Thou,  it  iwini ;    t1win«lJfat  for  e 
eountn^najiiii'  hi^. 

Curf*  I  cnll  tbem  IbrtU  to  ei^lii  li^'f* 

Cm.  V7bjf^  cbc  e«iv*  to  bocrow  uotfain^  of  tl 

Nbf^ii*  WelcofUe  Itqiiit^i  GnintUb 
/»Wt  lluw  titiWi  Gmiuio  * 
/iM.  Whai,  Gfiitiiiti ! 
^frA»  FtlJuw  Gnimm! 

Grw-  W*-k<jinic,  you ;— biiw  (»»,  t*5«i  ? 
— f(;ll<j*'tyiwi  t— ami  lUm  tinicK  fur  •-'  i 
t|iriiue  coruiicuiiouitTii  all  ci»iil]',  «>  ' 

>WA»  AU  (hiugi  »  rt*dy-  Hou  j....,  . 

Grui  EV-'h  at  Imiiil.  ailijfliEiMl  by  tlu*  ^ 
be  iipl(— CtjckVi^ialati,  likiijiOL'I— I  lti*r»jfl 

£fil^  IVLruclila  ffri^  I 

P^.  Mlit w  hi'  (bw  knav*  ^  ?  W  hit,  i 

To  hold  my  lUmip,  nof  tu  tmJa'  ii»y  bwrttl 

Wbfn»i4  ?rothwntrl,  GfT^>rj,  Pbiliji, 

AU  ^r»,  Hrpf,  bin.',  iu'  *,  iie*r,  "i^ 
1^*  Hctis,  tir  !  Im^.  wr  *  brt*-  «r  I  hrtr,  vit^ 
Tmi  IokktHMhI  awl  tjupoliili**!  fr«-*ii! 
What,  no  HtMtdBiBr  ?  no  n^^wJ  ?  in»  d«»r  >' 
Wbm?  it  ibif  Ibo&fa  kiiiTP  I  imt  brttif*  ? 
Cn«.  H^it,  iir;  lu  (Wiib  »•  I  inii.ljHirt* 
|%r»  Tuu  iHfaiMili^aifl  I  jm  *!•««*»»* 

Dkl  I  not  bill  thoe  mrtft  ui«  ia  tbc  pfli^t 

And  brirnj  nlmiff  ilnf«  ™*«»l  kiM**^  '•ttb  ****ij 

^^^  >jftlll«titil^i  &mU  ^if^  '^a*  ^^^  ^^'^'^  *' 
htiA  Gulwiel*»  |wmj»t  Win  flll  irtijiMii^*'*  ^  * 
Ttii'Ttj  wQi  nu  lliik  to  tutui ' 
Arid  Walter's  dagipi:  J- i*tt)i  i^ 
lliei^  »t.-n;iiOiiufljfit,tntl  A,;^-.,  ^„.  ^,1,^41! 
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Tke  me  wm  ngged,  old(  and  togsmriy ; 
Tet,  as  they  tre,  beve  are  Cher  come  to  meet  yoy. 
P<<.  Go^  ia«a]i»  SD,iind  ieteh  my  rapper  iib— 

lExatnt  nme  of  the  Servant** 
When  is  the  /^  that  late  I  leth^  [Singt* 

When?  aie  tfaoM Sit  dowB,  Kate,  umI  ipetoome. 

Sood,  Mud,  MMid,  loud ! 

Jb^fnter  Servant*,  xoith  eupper* 
-Why,  *lHjn,  I  «y  ?-Nay,  good  sweet  Kate^  be  meny. 
-Oirwith  my  boots  yott  rogufs,  yoii  vilhunt :  When  ? 
It  teat  the  friar  ^wders  grey,  {Singe 

As  he  forth  -.calked  on  his  icay  ,*— 
Oat,  oi*t.}vu  rogue!  you  pluck  my  foot  awry : 
Ta!.e  that,  and  mend  the  plucking:  off  the  o^er.~ 

{Strikes  him. 
Br  meiry,  Rate  .—Some  water,  here  :<-what  ho  !— 
Wbpiv'j  my  spaniel  Troilua  ?— Sirrah,  gel  yt>a  behce, 
Md  bid  my  eousin  Ferdinand  come  hither  :— 

{Exit  Servant. 

On»».  Kate,  that  ywn  must  kis3  and  be  acquainted  with. 

-Where  are  my  slippers .'— «halt  I  have  some  water  ? 

{A  Itason  is  presented  to  him. 

Cone, Kaee^ and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily; 

[Servam  lets  the  eaerjbll. 
Too  vhoitaim  villain  I  will  you  let  it  fall  ? 

{Strikes  hbn, 
KaiJt.  Patience,  I  pray  you ;  'twas  a  fault  unwiRing. 
Pa  a  wboceaon,  beetle4aeaded,  flap-eatM  knave  !— 
CAme.  Kate,  sic  down ;  I  know  )^ott  hare  a  stomach. 
Will  yon  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate ;  or  ebe  shall  I  ?— 
Wkat  ii  this  ?  muCtoo  ? 
iServ.  Ay. 

ff'  WhobnMightit? 

I  Sen,.  I. 

Af  .  Tb  bmnot  ^  and  so  is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  aie  tbeM  ?— Where  is  the  rascal  cook  ? 
K(j«  4am  yoo,  ▼iUaixis,  brii^  it  from  the  diener. 
Arid  Kne  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 
Tbtxctake  it  to  yosi,  teenehers,  copt,  and  all : 

{Thr^tos  the  meat,  &c.  about  the  et«ge. 
Toq  heedless  johheads,  and  unmannerM  skves  1 
Wkat,  do  you  gramble  ?  I'll  be  with  you  straight. 
JTtfA.  I  pcay  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet; 
Tk  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  to  eontentfed. 

ftr.  I  teU  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dritsd  away; 
AjrS  I  expRsaly  am  foriud  to  touch  it, 
'<r  it  eogendcn  chokr,  phuiteth  anger ; 
And  hetter  *tweie,  that  both  of  us  did  flut,— 
Since,  of  oofadvea,  onnd  ves  are  eholerie,— 
Tbo  feed  it  with  aach  overroasted  flesh. 
Br  patient ;  to-morvow  it  shall  be  metaled, 
Aod,  fior  this  mg^t,  well  fast  for  company  ^- 
<^oaic,  I  will  brii«  thee  to  thy  Iridal.  chamber.     • 

{Kxe.  Ftet.  Kath.  and  Curtis. 
^^^  {Advaneing.'y  Peter,  didst  ever  lee  the  like  ? 
fettr.  Be  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

J8o<itf«r  Curtis. 
Cni.  Where  is  Ik? 
^^*  In  her  chamber, 

^bkiD^asanoooreoiiiinency  to  her: 
And laih, and  swnearo,  and  rates:  that  she, poor  soul, 
Civwv  not  which  way  to  « (and,  to  look,  to  speak  ; 
And  litt  at  oae  pei^nsen  fiwa  a  draun. 
A»ay,  away  I  for  he  U  coming  hither.  {Extunt. 

Mtrnier  Petnichio. ' 
IVf.  Thns  have  I  poUUcIy  begun  my  reign, 
**!  *ti«  my  hope  to  eid  successfully: 
»J  ^leoo  now  b  ihaxp,  and  pasting  ei^pty ; 
32* 


And,  tfn  she  Stoop,  ahe  mnit  not  be  AilHotfgM, 

For  then  she  never  kiofcs  upon  herlurt. 

Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 

To  make  her  eome,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 

That  is,— <o  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites, 

Thak  bate,  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 

She  eat  no  meat  Khday,  nor  none  shall  ei^t ; 

Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  ntft  $ 

As  with  the  meat,  some  uudesprved  fault 

m  find  about  the  making  of  die  bed ; 

And  here  I'll  fling  the  piDow,  there  the  bolster. 

This  way  the  cdverkt,  another  way  the  shi«u>- 

Ay,  and  amid  this  hiiriy,  I  intend, 

That  all  isdone  in  reveiend  care  ofher ; 

And,  in  eonelusion,  she  shall  wateh  all  lUght : 

And,  if  she  chanee  to  nod,  ru  rail,  and  brawl, 

And  with  the  chunour  keep  her  still  awake. 

This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness ; 

And  thus  Fli  euihher  mad  and  head-strong  humour  (~ 

He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew, 

Now  let  him  speak ;  'tis  chaxity  to  show.  {BxiL 

SCENE  ll^Padtta.   Btfore  Baptista's  Rouse.   En> 
ter  Tranio  and  HorCensio. 
Tra.  1st  possible,  frfend  Lieid,  that  Bianca 
Dolh  fhney  any  other  but  Luoentio  ? 
I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  Ihir  in  hand. 

Hot,  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  What  I  have  add. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  nuuiner  ofhis  teaching. 

{They  stand  aride. 
Enter  Bianca  and  Lucentio. 
Lue.  Now,  mistreas,  profit  you  in  what  you  read  ? 
Bian.  What,  master,  read  you  ?  first  resolve  roe  thau 
Lue,  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love. 
Bian.  And  may  you  prov^  sir,  master  of  your  ait  f 
Lue.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of  mj 
l>eart.  {They  retire, 

flor.  quick  ptooeeders,  manr !  Now  tell  me,  I  pcay, 
Tott  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianea 
Lov'd  none  in  the  worid  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

Tro.  OdespitefVillove!  unconstant  womankiid  !— 
I  tell  thee,  Lieio,  this  is  wonderfuL 

Hor.  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Lieio^ 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
But  one  that  soocn  to  live  in  thii  disguise^ 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman, 
And  makes  a  gud  of  such  a  cullion: 
Know,  sir.  that  I  am  callM— Hortensk». 

Tra.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  afl^tion  to  Bianea ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  Ughioeaii 
I  will  with  you,<-4f  you  be  so  contented,*- 
Forswear  Bianea  and  her  love  for  ever* 
Hor*  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court  !--Signior  ^n- 
eeniio, 
Here  is  my  hand,  aod  here  I  finnly  vow  :— 
Never  to  woo  her  more ;  but  do  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  fiivours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatier'd  h^r  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath,— 
Ne'er  to  marry  with  her,  though  she  wooU  eotreat : 
Fie  on  her!  see,  how  beastly  she  doth  aourt  him. 
Hor.  'WottU,  aU  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite  foi" 
sworn! 
For  me,— that  I  may  eurely  keep  mine  each, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  weahby  widow, 
Kre  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  loof  lov'd  me« 
As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainlU  h^gaid  i 
Aod  so,  fareweU,  sifoier  LogMtie^*- 
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Ki1k1w9»  to  women,  Dot  ihtir  baam^fit  bQk% 
^h«n  vin  Tfjy  ro¥r  :-*irf  »  I  i»kfi  my  fce-f** 

LiMatvrio  ttutt  Buitira  offrfFfitr, 
Tr*  MiltfeM  Bmiioi^  blei»  jdu  with  tu-ch  gemm 
As  'lonjcttli  til  n  1o*i.*t*»  t*l»>(*tl  ea*'  J 
N>y,  I  liuTM  ia*(5»  )(wi  implying,  K*'ntU?  k^ej 
\Xnt  hmr  fmrpWom  jioti*  \ritli  Hortcniio- 
fliaii,  Ttunb,  jpu  ji'rt ;  but  ln»*?  jou  both  TiioWwa 

Lor.  lltvu  ^%  vifv  rill  «ri.icin. 
Tffl.  rfwili,  hi i*n  hflvc  n  lii«j  witio*  i»ow» 
That  chilli  ht-  «ooiM  and  wi  iltk'il  iJi  i  dft)% 

Tm.  Aj,  snil  b-li  f#«ir  Ikt- 

Tr»u  *lF»iih,1h:  h  fiuur  tijit«  thf  IMHiiiS^K^ouL 
J5/niu   Ttit  i4iuiinE^cliwl  t    wtww,  U  tiicre  tilcb  a 

Tm.  At,  niiitrrai,  mkI  Pi  tnifflufi  »  tlu*  inii.nrt  ; 

To  initw  B  ilin-w,  «»d  ebwirj  Ur  oh  altering  ttrngwu 
Bntft  BkinJt'llo^  rtintuttg. 

That  Vm  «loi^Tiir>  ;  but  ttt  l»it  1  tpi*d 
An  ttuciant  jimtil  cfjunLug  dQwo  Uit*  Kill, 
Will  vjj^t'  iliu  titnw 
Trr^  Whwi  u  he,  Blottdfllti  f 

1  kiiQu  QHt  ^liiii :  iJNi  firn.iji.]  m  apiHirr^ 
In,  pill  ,Timl  4?y<i»u-imnc*  ^un'l)  tiki-  m  Jktlw'r* 
tiWTi  Ai«l  v^httX  orhJiiv,  TrWhiuif 
7*^>,  Tf  h^  hr  err^iiilt^iis  *»i(i1  iri»n  my  mlt> 

Ai.  '  M^ntjln, 

Afc*-  ..    V,-. .  'tifi. 

Tslu^  in  }vai  Ja¥f,iu«1  tbtTi  let  tni*  *knie- 

IVA  O0A  *T*  juUg  *ir ! 

Trft*  '  Anil  VM*  ilr!  yya  anf  wtcom^ 

Tmiivl  yoii  fiir  un,  €r  are  vou  ut  Uw  HiriJicil  ? 

p<«r^  Sir,  at  th*'  f unJu^t  fof  i  Wf^k  or  iwo : 
IJiit  ihvn  np  fiiflJicjf  *  «ii»l  fl«  fam^  Kome; 
And  to  10  TViprth»  if  God  knd  mi-  liTc. 

Tr-Q^  What  cuuutTf  itiuitl  pms  ? 

iVf/.  Of  MiMitiii. 

Tfn*  or  Mabtoft,  ni-?— ntimir.,  God  ftirind ! 
AfuL  cmiii;  tu  l^uliNt,  «ii»lc-^  4f  ymif  Lifi'  J 

PHI*  M]r  li<4".  nr  I  bv#|  t  pny  ?  for  thftt  goet  hard* 

Tfit.  nruilf.Tith  fur  any  mie  itt  Mantua 
To  CoiJie  i©  TBidtii  ;  Know  jmj  ran  iJm*  i-niue? 
T«air  thi)^  an-  ^laiid  at  Vmiw ;  aud  tlk.^  duke 
*     iVar  prt*nt*-  »|iJniixl  "i^Lti  yoiir  rink*  jwhI  bitnj 
IjflLli  ^iitilMhVI  Jiiid  pruchtiitt'd  it  u|M.'ti1f  t 
*Tn  n4ajrvpl ;  tetu  ilwi  ymi'nr  litii  ttpwfly  <r9ii>t^ 
YwJ  ini^kt  lia¥<f  hmrd  it  «l«  |ifticljiim*d  abottt* 

.[■■.,  -.rp? 

Thib  Qiill  1  ili<i,  oimI:  thi4  «iLl  1  Milrufr  yini  ^~ 
Firnr,tf  II  (tit,  ki  .  •!  riiii? 

JVf/»  Ay,  «[  '■  lK<0? 

Piui,  friiwwnt"''  ■       ., 
Tm-  Appuig'  ikciti^  kJiuw  jfti*  mte  Vitusewtito  * 
r(i4.  t  kMmm  tiifii  uMt.  but  t  Nairn  biaar4  «f  Mta  t 


In  anmustnnce  imnif^liJit  iMH  rnr  mfak  jvn, 
mmu  C>M*0  Ai  roqdi  «j  an  uppk  duili  tn 

end  nl  iiai& 
Tne.  Tof  laTp  jwir  lilt"  In  ttiii  cxtfrtnUy, 
TTilt  fuTCFur  will  1  do  >vm  li»r  hit  ^kt  t 
Aim*  think  it  not  tbr  woi-^l  wr»ll  TWlt  ^ 
That  you  «sv  likp  m  lir  ViiiffenticK 
Hii  iHuinr  ftfid  emiit  ^bail  >  on  ujiderti^^. 
And  in  my  bwiK  f^m  ilmU  1*  frkndly  tnd^M  ^ 
took,  Ihat  }m  Uke  upon  you  t«  you  rtmiiM  ; 
T*ti  uadcntviil  iim^  wr  i— ■»  •hall  jwi  itay 
TiU  tmi  h«vr  doivc  ymir  hrnsbx.^  iu  tbe  ciiy  i 
tr  iliji  bp  «ourti-tT^  tir,  atifpt  oF  il^ 

I^^L  a,  lir,  1  d'w  and  udl  npiilE  yo««vw 
Ttit'  jKiiron  nf  my  lifi  wtd  libmv* 

Trti,  1  l-icu  go  with  iitt,  tu  makt*  the  niallft  9 
Thii»,  Hy  ihe  w»y,  1  In  ym  mHkr<MjsJ  ;— 
My  »ail»iT  it  brfc  lotik'd  fiir  *  *ctT  day^ 
T*  poM  aMur*rot  o*'*  dun  w  in  nikm^gc 
♦Twill  ptfrntwl  licit  B«|rti«tt%  d*n(fhii*  bem 
In  itll  (he*?  firvuwiitaiticjfi  TU  inrfniift  ytm  t 
Gq  with  BH't  iift  to  <Juil»K  jw  Ak  ^Qttmca  ywtt. 

SCBtfB  tn^d  Fwffi  rn  Pctnipliio**  fipbiif*    £« 
Ruihnnna  nntt  Gr^imid. 
Crui  Ko.  IM|  fttrwotli  f  1  daiir  o«t,  fof  my  lire* 
A'arA.  Thw  more-  my  wrwif ,  ilus  [!»»«  hli  Vjjim 

Whtt  did  Ihf  mairy  mc  ttj  ramlifa  lut  ? 
Biiqe«F9,  thii  ttimr  imta  my  raihct'i  door. 
Upon  tmpeaty.  Iia*v  a  intmnt  ilin* ; 
If  iKJt,  el■t■w^Mfl*  tlk-y  iswit  i*iih  charity - 
But  r,— who  iMfTMrkitinpr  how  tneiiirvat,— 
Aui  itnrv'd  fur  luijif,  ffiiWy  for  Uck  ol  ili^p  i 
With  tuitlii  trpt  waking,  ond  *Lth  hrawlinj^  fir4* 
And  tloii  which  mh'iMrh  loe  tiiiorF  than  a1]  chc«e 
Hi;  dnH-*  ii  'iiider  name  of  pcTlVft  Joine ; 
At  tn'kn  vliotild  nty, — if  I  »hi«u1d  thi.'p.  «r  caft 
^Tui'rL'iSnfctly  li^kiH-si,  mrlw  prtwrttt ikatbr^ 
I  pr*}(hw  jpft, ftrtd  (jrt  me  wmt  n*pa«t ; 
I  carr  fwrt  what,  iii  U  bp  whuhiitunc  ftiodli 

Crij.  Wliat  «iy  jolt  m  a  neat'i  fimi? 

JfjifA,  Tb  pttttitit;  j^iMJtl  J  I  jn'ythrr  Irt  mtl» 

C™.  ]  flar,  il  H  Uw  difllTi*?  «  ni*flt  :^ 
^.a*r  ny  yon  To  o  foi  ti^ipi--  '  '^' ' 

Kmh^  I  like  it  w^  n  ^  gtv' 
,  CniT^  I  CAiinot  t**ll  r  I  friv ,   .  :■  . 

What  ay  yiwi  10  n  pirec  t>f  hcef*  iit*d  roufianfl  * 

A'ttfA.  A  di>h  thar  I  do  love  to  ff^l  'tiwrtt 

€m.  A)\  but  tlie  mtiiianl  li  if^- 

Knffu  Why,  then  tbt  tiecf*  ain^ 

Crw*  JJay,  ihcm  I  will  mA  i  you  -i**.  .11  <•.  "- 

UE«I, 

Or  pUp  jw«  ifrt  no  be*  fof  Gnimio. 
Knfh*  Tlitii,  both,  or  citn>  tsr  a^  - 
l^rUi  Why^  thi"  thL-u  tuuniijii  ^^ 
A'ofAi  Go,  get  tlKC  fUHi  Ihou  lain  ucituun^ 


That  fmrit  me  villi  iIm  ve 
bomiw  on  ihw,  and  iilt  Uie  picli  Qfy^fti* 
l*bit  CTtiUnph  Ihttt  iiiHitt  Riy  mmm^  J 
Gu^  get  liiee  fitiiici.  J  ■#}'* 

J>^,  itow  fiun  tuy  Kiil«/  WlnCt  t«« 

ffvr.  Mittrfta,  ^l«f  «b««t? 
K^K  *railk,  HI  triid  ag  can  he* 
P(t.  riu(Ek  Dp  thy  9|^lriitr  kkakdicrrlVillf  h9«^I| 
lUsv,  love  I  tfiou  x-^ti  how  dl%rm  t  «in. 
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To<hMithy— ttiijiilf,amlhriartttlne; 

iStts  the  duh  m  a  tabk, 
I  am  «Mti  rwet  Kate,  tlui  kindiwrn  maritt  tbanto. 
«Lac,iMt»wanl?  May  then,  thou  lov*it  it  noc; 
Aad  ail  my  pUM  m  nrtod  to  no  pcoof  :— 
Hnc,  take  away  thk  iuh. 

Xadk.  *Fkmy  jmh  let  it  tund. 

Pa.  The  poorcitaenrieeb  repaid  wkhtfaanki; 
Aod  «» rittU  lane,  hefonE  you  toueh  the  neat.  ' 

A'dcA.  I  thaok  yom  or. 

H*r,  Si^ior  P«tniehiOf  fte  I  you  are  toblamel 
•-Caaie,  miatra*  Kale,  TU  hear  you  eompany. 

Fa.  Eat  it  up  aU|  Hortemio^  if  thou  loT'at  me. 

iAiide* 
-Much  gaoi  do  h  unto  thy  gentle  heart! 
Kale,  cat  apaee^->AlMl  aow,my  hdney  k/n, 
wai  ve  leouo  WHO  thy  fhther'shonae; 
Aai  irvd  it  as  toaray  as  the  ben, 
ITidi  tilheD  eQaia,aiid  capa,  and  goUen  ringi» 
'With  rufi,  and  eoA,  and  flurthinealea,  and  thiogi  { 
Witk  acarfti,  and  fant,  and  double  ehaage  ofbiavery, 
Wdh  ajBber  hraecieta,  heada,  andall  thii  knav^nT' 
Wkat,  haai  ihon  dinM  ?  the  tailor  ataya  thy  laaiiR^ 
To  deck  thy  body  with  hit  raffling  tieasnie. 

Enter  TU/ar. 
-Cdme^tular,  let  ua  lee  these  ornamenti. 

Enter  Haberdather, 
Lay  fianh  the  gawiw— What  newt  with  yon,  nr? 

/fab.  Hoe  is  the  cap  yoor  worship  did  bespeak. 

Piet.  Why,  this  waa  moohled  on  a  pomnger ; 
AvdvetfidhM^fie;  *tis  lewd  and  filthy ! 
yfhy,  ^js  a  eockle,  or  a  walnut  shell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  faaby*s  cap ; 
Avay  with  it,  come»  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

iCktfJb.ru  have  no  bigger;  this  doth  fit  the  timc^ 
And  gvailewomen  wear  such  caps  ai  these. 

Ptu  When  ynn  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  one  too, 
And  not  liU  then. 

Htr*  That  will  not  be  in  haste.    lAtUk, 

KatK  Why,  air,  Itrust,  I  may  have  kave  to  speak ; 
Aod  speak  i  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe: 
^  9ir  brtten  have  cndur'd  me  say  my  mind  ; 
Ani  if  yoa  cannot,  best  you  stop  your.ean. 
Mr  tn^llDe  will  cell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Orefar  my  heart,  cnnfraliitg  it,  will  break: 
A'rtL  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  Ave 
£rcd  to  tiK  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  words. 

Pet.  Why.  thou  say*st  true ;  it  is  a  paltry  cam 
A  ewtankcoflln,  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie  s 
1  knv  thee  well,  in  that  thou  likVt  it  not. 

Kah.  Uve  iM,  or  hive  me  not,  I  like  the  eap-; 
Aed  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Pet,  Thy  gown?  why,  ay:-Co«ie,  taihv,  let  us 
sec^ 

0  r^ey,  God  1  what  masking  stuff  is  hare  ? 
^^lat't  this  ?  a  sleeve .'  His  like  a  demi-eannoa : 
VlMt !  op  and  down,  earv*d  like  an  apple-tart  ? 
Hc3«'<  mip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slish»  and  fbMb, 

1  iJu:  la  a  eenscr  in  a  barber's  shop  : 

Why,  what,  o'deviPs  name,  tailor,  eali^st  thou  this  ? 
Bar,  I  ne,  rinr's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor  gown. 

Taj«  Too  bal  me  mike  it  oideriy  and  well, 

Aceoiding  to  the  fashion,  and  the  time. 
I      Pet,  Msny.and  did ;  but  if  you  be  remembered, 

1 4«4  aot  bid  yuu  mar  it  to  the  time. 

(«<S  hup  aae  over  every  kennel  home, 
,    For  youihaO  hap  without  my  custom,  dr: 

I'll  MDc  of  it ;  benec^  nake  your  best  of  iu 


Kaih,  I  never  saw  a  better-fiMfaionM  | 
More  quaint,  move  pleasing,  aor  more  oommcodable  t 
Belike,  you  mean  to  nuke  a  puppet  of  me. 

Peu  Why,  true ;  be  means  to  make  a  poppet  of 
thee. 
JTai,  She  says,  your  worship  means  to  make  a  pup- 
pet of  her. 

Pet.  O  monstrous  arrogance!  thou  liest,  thou  thread, 
Thou  thimble^  <« 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  quarter,  nail, 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  ericket,  thou  ^- 
BravVl  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
Away,  thou  lUg,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant ; 
Or  I  shall  so  b(>mete  thee  wkhthy  yard. 
As  thou  shah  think  on  pnting  whilst  thoo'liv'st  1 
I  tell  thee,  I,that  tlwu  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.  Your  wonfaip  m  deoriVd ;  the  gown  ia  made 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction :  «  , 

Grumio  gave  oider  how  it  should  be  done. 

Crtf.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  scuff. 

Ted.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  shouU  be  made .' 

Cru.  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Ttti.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  out .' 

Cru.  Thou  hast  ihced  many  things. 

Tai.  I  have. 

Cru.  Faee  not  me:  ihon  hast  braved  maoiy  men ; 
brave  not  me;  I  will*nrither  be  freed,  nor  braved.  I 
say  unto  diee,— I  bid  thy  master  cut  out  the  gown ; 
hut  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces:  ei^f «,  thou  liest. 

Ttd.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  testify. 

Pet.  Rend  it. 

Cru.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  say  I  slid  so. 

TaL  Imprimu^  a  Icote^oJied  gmvn  ;— 

Cru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown,  seW 
me  UK  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  roe  to  death  with  a 
bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  saul,  a  gown. 

Pet,  Proceed. 

Tau  MTith  a  small  etmpaued  cape  f^ 

Cru,  I  conftM  the  cape. 

Tfti.  Wit  ha  trunk  sleeve^ 

Cru,  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai,  The  sleeve*  curiously  cut.  ^ 

Pet.  Ay,  thcitr's  the  viUany. 

Crtfe  Error  i' the  bill,  sir;  eiTori' the  bilL  Ie««D- 
manded  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out,  and  sewed  up 
again ;  and  that  111  piove  upon  thee,  though  thy  Ut- 
tie  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimUe. 

Tot.  This  is  true  that  I  say;  an  I  had  thee  in  plaoe 
where,  thou  should^st  know  iu 

Cru,  I  am  for  thee  straight :  take  thou  the  bill,  give 
me  thy  mete-yaxd,  and  spare  not  me, 

Oor,  God-*4nerey,  Onunio!  then  he  ttajl  have  no 

4Mlds. 

Pet.  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  fbr  me. 

Cru.  You  are  1*  the  right,  sir ;  *tis  for  my  mistress. 

Pet.  Go,  take  it  up  unto  thy  master's  use^ 

Cru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  Take  up  my  mistress's 
gown  for  thy  master^  use ! 

PeL  Why,  sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Cru.  O,  sir,  the  ooneest  is  deeper  than  you  think  for :  , 
Take  up  my  mistress*  gown  to  his  master's  use ! 
O,  fie,  fir,  fie! 

Pet.  Hortensio,  say  thou  wik  see  the  tailor  paid : 

lAside. 
—Go,  take  it  hence;  be  gone,  and  say  no  more. 

Hor.  Tailor,  VU  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  tonnortow. 
TUce  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words: 
Away,  I  say  *.  commend  me  to  thy  master.  [£*.  TaL 

Pet.  Well,  corner  m%  Kate ;  we  will  unto  jour  fit* 
ther»s,  I 
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Even  in  tlicte  baneie  luekn  haMKosnits ; 
Our  {nines  ihttll  be  proud,  our  gannnits  poor : 
For  *tia  the  mind  that  maket  tfate  body  ridi ; 
And  at  the  inn  breaki  tbroogh  the  datfcrsi  c1oiidi» 
So  honour  petreth  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  b  tile  jay  more  precious  than  the  laxk, 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  his  painted  sldn  eontents  the  eye  ? 
O,  no,  good  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
Por  this  poor  i\imitnve,  and  mean  anay. 
If  tbon  aooount'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me  :* 
And  therefore,  frolic ;  ve  will  henee  fhrtfawith, 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father^  honscn- 
Go,  ddl  my  men,  and  let  ns  stcaight  to  him ; 
And  brinief  our  horses  unto  Luttg4uic  end, 
Tbeie  will  we  mount,  ^  thither  walk  on  Ibot. 
I^h  see ;  I  think,  His  now  some  wen  o^dock. 
And  well  we  may  oome  there  by  ^mier^iroo. 

Kath,  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  *tis  almost  two ; 
And  't«nll  be  suppeiHime,  ere  you  eome  tbeve. 

Pet,  It  shall  be  seven, ere  I  go  to  horse: 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do^  or  think  to  do. 
You  are  still  crossing  it.— Sirs,  kt*t  alone : 

I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do, 

II  shall  be  what  oVJoek  I  aay  It  is. 

Hot,  Why,  so  J  this  galbnt  will  command  the  sun. 

SCEVE  IK-'Pndua.    Before  Baptists^  Hatiie.    En- 
ter Tianio,  and  the  Pedant  dressed  like  Viucentio. 

Tnu  Sir,  this  is  the  house ;  Flcase  it  you,  that  I  call  ? 

Ped.  Ay,  what  else  ?  and,  but  I  be  dcceiT^d, 
Signior  Bapti^n  may  rvmeinber  me, 
Kcar  twenty  yean  ago,  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  hx^cn  at  the  Pegasus. 

Tra,  'Tis  well  j 

And  hold  your  pwn  in  any  case,  with  such 
Austerity  as  Uongetb  to  a  father* 

<  Etvter  fiiondello* 

Ped.  I  warrant  you :  But,  sir,  here  comes  your  boy ; 
*Twrre  good,  he  were  scboord. 

Tnu  Fear  you  not  bim«— Sinah,  Biondello^ 
Vow  do  your  duty  through}y,  I  advise  you  i  ' 
Imagine  'tyere  the  r^t  Vinoeutfo. 

Bion.  Tut!  fear  not  roe. 

Tra.  But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptista  ? 

Bieiu  I  told  him,  that  your  father  was  at  Venice ; 
And  that  you  lookM  for  him  this  day  in  Padiia. 

Trii.  ThouVt  a  tall  fellow ;  hold  thee  that  to  drink. 
Here  comes  BaptisU ;— set  your  countenance,  sifi^ 

Enter  Baptista  oftd  LucentiQ. 
Signior  Baptista,  yun  are  hi^pUy  met : 
— Sir,  [To  M(- P«ton/'.] 
'     This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of; 
I  pray  yoo,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 
Give  roe  Bianea  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped,  Soft,  son  I 
— Si#,  by  your  leave :  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  eansc 
Of  Ion*  between  your  daughter  aiid  himself: 
And.— for  the  good  report  I  b«ir  of  you ; 
And  for  the  love  he  bearuth  to  your  datighter, 
And  she  to  him,— to  stay  him  not  too  long, 
I*  am  content,  in  a  good  Ikther's  care, 
To  have  him  matchM ;  and,— if  you  please  to  like 
I   Ko  worae  than  I,  sir,— upon  some  agreement, 
Me  shall  you  find  UQst  ready  and  moyt  willing 


With  one  conant t» fasve her aotottowM i 
For  ctiriout  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Bap*  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  say ; 
Tour  plunness,  and  your  shortness,  please  roe  wdl« 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughtier,  and  she  lovedi  him. 
Or  both  diMcmble  deeply  tl^nr  alfecdons : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him. 
And  pass  ray  daughU'r  a  sufficient  dower. 
The  match  is  fully  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  bare  my  daughter  with  consent. 
Tn,  I  thank  jtMi,  sir.    Where  then  do  yoa  know 
hert, 
We  be  affied ;  and  such  anuianee  ta*cii, 
As  shall  with  cither  part's  agreement  sund  ? 

Bap,  Mot  in  my  house,  Lucentio ;  for,  you  know. 
Pitcher's  have  eaxa,  and  I  have  many  servanu: 
Besides,  old  Osemio  is  heai!fc*ning  still ; 
And,  happily,  we  might  be  intemipted. 

Tra,  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  yon,  sir : 
There  doth  my  ftther  lie;  and  then^  this  oighi^ 
We*ll  pass  the  business  privately  and  well  i 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  heape. 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrirener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this,-  that,  at  so  slender  warning. 
You're  like  to  hare  a  thin  and  slender  pittance- 

Bap,  It  lUces  mc  well :— CamlMo,  hie  you  home. 
And  bid  Bianea  make  her  ready  straight ; 
And,^if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened  .— 
Lucentio's  &tlier  is  anir'd  in  Padua, 
And  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife. 

Lvc,  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Tra,  Dally  not  with  the  gods«  but  get  thee  gone* 
—Signior  BaptisU,  sliall  I  lead  tiie  way  ? 
Welcome !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer  : 
Come,  sir ;  we'll  better  it  in  Pisa* 

Bap,  I  follow  you.      lExeunt  Tra.  Ped,  and  Bap. 

Bhn,  Gambia— 

Lvc,  What  say'st  thou,  Biondello  ? 

Bian.  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  fatogh  upon 
you  ? 

Lue.  Biondello,  what  of  that  f 

Bion,  'Faith,  nothing ;  but  he  has  left  me  here  be- 
hind, to  expound  the  meaning  or  mocal  of  his  tagoa 
and  tokens. 

Luc.  I  pray  tiec,  moralize  them. 

Bion,  Then  thus.  BaptisU  is  safe,  taDung  with  the 
deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son* 

Lue,  And  what  of  him  ? 

fijan.  His  daughter  is  to  be  branght  by  yoo  to  the 
sapper. 

Lffc.  And  then  ?— 

Bion,  The  oM  priest  at  Saint  Lake's  drareh  is  at 
your  command  at  all  hours. 

Luc.  And  what  of  all  this  ?  ^ 

Bioiu  I  cannot  tell ;  ejcccpt  they  are  busied  about  a 
counterfeit  assurance  ^-Take  yon  assurance  of  her, 
eumpriviiegioadimprimenditmsotumi  totlie^urcfa  ; 
—take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  some  suiBcient  bocM'^c 
witnesses: 

If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  any. 
But, bid  Bianea  farewell  for  iver  and  a  day.    [Cssis^. 

Luc,  H(<ar'«t  thou,  Biondello? 

Bion,  I  cannot  tarry :  I  knew  a  wench  roacried  io 
an  af\emoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  pardey  to 
stuff  a  mbbit ;  and  so  may  you,  sir ;  and  so  adieu,  Ur. 
My  master  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  Saint  L&keX  ?  '^ 
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hid  the  priest  Ike  ready  to  come  •gtioMt  you  oome  with 
jonr  ippcndib  ^Exit* 

Lac,  I  mAf, and  wiU,  if  ahe  be  w contented: 
She  nill  be  pleased,  then  wherefore  should  I  doubt  ? 
Rap  what  hap  iiuir«  TU  roondiy  g?»  about  her ; 
It  «ball  go  hainl,  if  Cambio  go  without  hen        lExit. 

SCEyE  r.—ApuhUc  Road.    ErOtr  Petradito,  Kalli- 
aruia,  and  Hortenno. 

Ptt,  Come  on,  o*God*s  name ;  once  more  towaid 
ottr  fatherV 
Good  lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon  ! 

A'afh,  The  moon  I  the  sun ;  it  is  not  moonlight  now. 

FeL  I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 

Katfu  I  know,  it  is  the  tun  that  shines  so  bright. 

Pet.  Now,  by  my  mother'*!  son,  and  that's  myself^ 
Ii  dMlI  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list, 
Or  er*f  I  joaruej'  to  your  father's  house  :— 
Go  Ml,  aod  fetch  our  horses  back  again.— 
Evenaore  cross'' J,  and  crossM ;  nothing  but  crossM ! 

Hsr.  Ssiy  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  nerer  go. 

KutJL  Forward,  I  pray,  sinee  we  laisre  ooine  to  ftr, 
And  he  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  >ou  please ; 
Aad  if  >oa  please  to  call  it  a  rash  oaudle, 
Boiedbrth  I  row  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 

At.  I  aay,it1sthemoou. 

JCdtA.  I  know  it  W, 

Pet,  Kay,  then  you  lie ;  it  is  the  blessed  son. 

KafA,  Then,  God  be  biess*d,  it  b  the  blessed  sun^- 
Bot  sDEB  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  chai^fes,  eren  as  yonrmind. 
VTbat  you  will  have  it  namVl,  eren  that  it  it ; 
Aad  so  it  shall  be  so,  fiir  Katharine. 

H»r.  Fecnichio,  go  diy  ways ;  the  Held  is  won. 

At.  Wen,  forward,  forward :  thus  the  bowl  should 
ran, 
Aod  iw«  unloekily  against  the  bios.— 
But  soft ;  wtiat  company  is  eoming  here  ? 

facer  Vincentio,  in  a  travelling  dresu 
Good«iaKn>w,  gentle  mistress  :  Where  away  ? 

iTo  Vittceiuio. 
~Tdl  iBGvs^*^eet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too» 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fmher  gentlewoman  ? 
Stieh  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks ! 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty. 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  faoe  ? 
—Pair  kyvdy  maid,  ooee  more  good  day  to  thee : 
-&«ert  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  bevity*s  sake. 

if«r.  'A  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  inake  a  woman 
of  him. 

Kah.  Young  budding  rirgin,  fair,  and  fresh,  and 
sweet, 
Whitht-r  away ;  or  where  is  thy  abode? 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child ; 
Hazier  the  man,  whom  favoucable  stars 
Allot  thee  f«r  his  tovdy  bed>feUow ! 

PtU  Why,  how  now,  Kate!  I  hope  thou  art  not  mad: 
This  u  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  withered ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say*st  he  is. 

Kath,  Pardon,  oM  father,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
Tbu  hare  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun, 
llat  every  thing  I  look  on  seeroeth  green : 
3<ow  1  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  fatlier ; 
Fsidgn,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 
Per.  Ita^  good  oU  grandsiie ;  and,  withal,  make 


aaown 
Which  way  ibou  ttaTellest :  if  akmg  with  us, 
We  iball  be  Jof  All  of  thy  company. 

Yin.  amt  sir,— and  you,  my  merry  mistress,— 
?hat  viih  joar  stniQgt  eocooater  much  »niaz*d  me , 


My  name  is  called— Vineentio ;  my  dweUing— Piai  s 
And  hound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  iMt  seen. 

Pet,  What  b  his  name? 

Fin.  Luccntio,  gentle  sirl 

Pet,  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee— my  lovin.q;  fatlier ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  tliis  gentlewoman, 
Thy  son  by  this  hath  married  :  Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  gfriev'd  ;  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  wortliy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
I>et  me  embrace  with  old  Yinceritio  * 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  «WI  joyous. 

Vin,  But  is  this  true  ?  or  is  it  q\sc  your  pleasTU^ 
Like  pleasant  travdlers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 

Bor,  I  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  b. 

Pet,  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
For  our  first  menimeut  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

iExe.  Pet.  Kath.  and  Viifc 

Hw,  Well,  Petruehio^  this  hath  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow ;  and  if  stic  he  forward, 
Then  hast  thou  taught  Hortensb  to  be  untoward* 

lExit. 


ACT  V.  • 

SCENE  I,— Padua.  Before  Lueentio**  Hwse.  En- 
ter  on  one  tide  Biondt-Uo,  Lueentio,  and  Bianca ; 
Oremio  walking  on  the  other  side, 

Biondelh, 

SOFTLY  and  swiftly,  sir;  forthe  priest  b  wady. 

Lsie.  I  fly,  Biondelto ;  but  they  may  chance  to  need 
thee  at  home,  therefore  leare  us. 

fiien.  Nay,  fhith,  1*11  aee  the  ehureh  o*your  haek ; 
and  then  come  back  to  my  master  as  soon  as  I  can. 

lExeunt  Lnc.  Bian.  and  Biondello. 

Gre.  I  marvel,  Cambio  comes  not  all  thb  while. 
Enter  P^>truehio,  Katharina,  Vineeutio,  and  Attendants* 

Pet,  Sir,  liere*8  the  doOr,  this  is  Luct-ntio's  houses 
My  father *s  bears  more  toward  the  maiiiet'place ; 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sir. 

Vin.  You  shall  not  choose  hut  drink  before  yon  go ; 
I  think,  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  s^me  cheer  is  toward.  iKnocku 

Gre,  Tliey're  busy  within,  you  were  best  knock 
louder. 

£nfer  Pedant  above,  at  a  window, 

Ped.  What*8  he,  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  down 
the  gate? 

Fin,  Is  signior  Lueentio  within,  sir  ? 

Ped.  He*s  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken  withaL 

Vin,  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
two,  to  make  merr)'  withal  ? 

Ped,  Keep  your  hundivd  pounds  to  yourself ;  be 
shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

Pef,  Nay,  I  told  you,  3mur  son  was  beloved  in  Pa- 
dua^—Do  you  hear,  sir  ?  to  leave  frivolous  circumstan- 
ces,—I  pray  you,  tell  signior  Lueentio,  that  his  father 
is  come  IVom  Piia,  and  is  here  at  the  door  to  speak 
with  him. 

Ped,  Thou  Kest ;  his  father  is  eon»e  from  Pisa,  and 
here  bwkiug  out  at  the  window. 

Vin.  Art  thou  hu  father  ? 
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Ptd,  Ajr,  tfr;  m  hit  moAer  Myn,  if  I  may  bdieve 
her. 

AT.  Why,  how  DOW,  fentleman!  [To  Tlnoentia.] 
why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upoa  you  another 


Ped»  lay  hands  on  the  Tillatn ;  I  beliGTc^  ^  means 
to  eosen  stMndiody  in  this  dt/'under  my  countenaneei 
A0<iiftfr  Bionddk)- 

Bioru  1  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together ;  God 
•end  *em  good  shipping !— But  who  is  here  ?  mine  old 
master,  Vineentio?  now  we  are  undone^  and  hrooght 
to  nothing. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  cnck-hemp.    [Sedng  BioodeUo. 

Biotu  I  hope,  I  may  dioose,  sir* 

Vtn.  Come  hither,  you  rogue ;  What,  have  you  fiir- 
got  me? 

£(0O.  Forgot  you .'  no,  sir :  I  couU  not  forget  you, 
fbr  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin,  What,  yon  notorious  villain,  didst  thou  never 
■oe  thy  master's  father,  Vineentio  ? 
'  Bitu  Wliat,  my  old,  wonhiprul  old  master?  yes, 
many,  sir ;  see  whnne  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vin,  l>'t  so,  indeed  ?  IBettM  Biondello. 

Bigru  Help,  hdp,  help !  herc*s  a  madman  will  mur- 
der roe !  {Kxiu 

Ped.  Help,  son !  help,  signior  Baptista ! 

[£.rtf  jTrwn  the  window. 

Pet,  Pr*ythec,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see  the 
end  i^  this  controversy.  [They  retire. 

Reenter  pedant  below ;  Baptista,  Tranio^  and  Ser^ 
vantt, 

Tra»  Sir,  what  arc  you,  that  offtT  to  beat  my  servant  ? 

Vin,  What  am  I,  air  ?  nay,  what  are  you,  sir  ?— O 
immortal  gods !  O  fltie  villain  !  A  silken  doubtet !  a 
velvet  ho«c> !  a  scarlet  disik  !  and  a  copatain  hat  1--0, 
I  ain  undone !  I  am  undone !  while  I  play  the  good 
husband  ai  home,  my  sou  and  my  ter%  ant  spend  all  at 
the  univenuty. 

Tra,  How  now  I  what's  the  matter?** 

Bt^  l^liat,  is  the  man  lunatic  ? 

Tro.  Sir,  jiott  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman  by 
your  bf bit,  but  your  wonis  shew  yon  a  madman : 
Why,  sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  ii'  I  wear  pearl  and 
gold  ?  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  able  to  maintain 
i^ 

Fin.  Thy  fiilher  ?->^,  riUain !  he  is  a  sail>maker  in 
Bengamo. 

Bap,  Yon  mistake,  sir ;  you  mistake,  sir :  Play,  what 
do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Vin,  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name :  I  have 
tmoght  him  up  ever  since  he  was  throe  yean  old,  and 
his  name  is— Tranio. 

Ped,  Away,  away,  mad  au !  his  name  is  Luoentio ; 
and  he  is  mine  only'  ton,  and  heir  to  the  lands  of  me, 
tugdvx  Vineentio. 

Vi^u  Luoentio !  O,  he  hath  nnudered  hia  master  !— 
Lay  hold  on  him,  I  eharge  yon,  in  the  duke's  name  :— 
O,  my  son,  my  son !— Idl  me,  thou  vilhun,  where  is  my 
•on  Lucentio  ? 

Tra,  Call  forth  an offloer :  [Ertfrr  one  with  an  Offi- 
««r.3  carry  this  inad  knave  to  tbe  gaol  >-Fatbcr  Bap- 
tista, I  chan^  you  see,  that  be  be  forth  oomingv 

Vin,  Cnrr>'  me  to  the  gaol  f 

Gre,  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap,  Talk  not,  signior  Grenuo ;  I  say,  he  shall  go 
to  i>rison. 

Gre*  Take  heed,  sii^ior  Baptista,  lect  you  he  eoney- 
ratclied  in  tliis  business  {  I  dare  swear,  this  is  the  right 
Yinct-ntio. 


Ped,  Swear,  if  thou  ^ 

Gre,  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it* 

Tra.  Then  tboa  wert  beit  My,  that  I  aa  aot  l4»> 

Gre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  sigmor  Lueeaftio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard ;  to  the  gaol  with  him. 

Vin.  Thus  strangen  may  be  baled  and«b•l•'d^- 
O  moiMtx«us  villain ! 

Reenter  Biondelk),  with  Lueentio  omf  Bianca. 

BiMi.  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and-^Yoiider  he  is ;  deny 
hinii  forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  att  undone. 

Luc,  Paidon,  sweet  fhther.  [KnerOng, 

Vin,  Lives  my  sweetest  son  ? 

[Bion.  Tra.  and  Pedant  run  ma, 

Bian,  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Kneeling* 

Bap,  How  hast  thou  ofieDden?— 

Where  is  Luoentio  ? 

Lue,  Here's  Luoentio, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vineentio ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  nuae. 
While  counterfeit  supposes  bfearM  thisK  eyne. 

Gt<t.  Here's  packing,  with  a  witness,  to  deaeive  lu 
alM 

F2n.  Where  is  that  damned  viQain.  Tranio, 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so? 

Bap,  Why,  tell  me,  is  aot  this  my  Cambio  ? 

Biofi.  Cambio  is  ehang'd  into  Lneentia. 

Liic.  Love  wrought  these  miracles.    Bianea's  love 
Made  me  exehaiigv  my  state  with  Tmnio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town  ; 
And  hi^piiy  I  have  arriv'd  at  last 
Unto  the  wirii«d  Jiaven  of  my  bliss  :— 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  enfore'd  him  to ; 
i  Then  pardon  him,  sweet  lather,  for  nqr  sake. 

Vin,  ril  slit  the  villain's  noae,  that  would  have  sent 
me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap,  But  do  you  hear,  sir  ?  [To  Luc]  Have  you 
married  my  daughter  without  asking  my  good-will  ? 

Vin,  Fear  not,  Baptioa ;  we  will  content  yofU,  go  to : 
But  I  will  in,  to  he  revenged  for  this  villany.    C^^^* 

Bmp.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery. 

Luck  Look  not  palev  Biaoea ;  thy  fathar  win  wm 
(h)wn.  [Exeunt  Lue.  onrf  Bian. 

Gre,  My  cake  is  dough :  But  1*11  in  among  the  reat ; 
Out  of  hope  of  all,— hut  my  share  of  the  ffeast.    [Exit, 
Petruehio  tmd  Katharina  orfMmee. 

Kath,  Husband,  let's  IbUow,  to  see  the  end  of  this 
ado. 

Pet,  First  Idfs  me,  Kate,  and  we  wilL 

Kath.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street  ? 

Pet,  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me  ? 

JTocA.'  No,  sir;  God  forbid :— but  ashamed  to  kits. 

Pet,  Why,  then  let's  home  again :— Cone,  simli, 
let's  away. 

Kath,  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  Idis :  now  pray  thee, 
love,  stay. 

Pet,  Is  not  this  well  ?— Come,  my  sweet  Kate ; 
Better  once  than  never,  fbr  never  too  late.    [Ejeeunt, 

SCENE  IL^A  Boom  in  Luccntio's  Houae,  A  Ban^ 
qvettetout,  Eftfrr  Baptista,  Vineentio,  Gremio,  fAr 
Pedant^  Lucentio,  Bianca,  Petruehio,  Kathaiina, 
Hoilensio,  and  Widow,  Tranio,  Biondello,  Grumio » 
anii  otherif  attending, 

Lue,  At  hut,  though  long,  our.iairiagnotesagi«et 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done, 
1 1  To  smile  at  'scapes  and  perils  ovecblown^-^ 

My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  fiither  wdeome, 
,   While  I  with  self-«ime  kindness  welcome  thine  ^~' 
I'  Brother  PeiirQch}o,-~«i«ter  Katharina,— 
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Ab^  tWo,  RoflteiMio,  with  Hky  1o?inf  widows- 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  wtfJeome  to  rar  home ; 

Mjr  taoquK  is  to  doKOur  Moimcht  am 

A/ier oar  CTCM  good  cheer:  Pny  you,  sit  down ; 
For  oow  we  at  to  dat,  mt  well  as  eat. 

iThey  Ht  at  table. 

Pa,  Kodun^hvt  sit  and  sit,  and  cat  and  rat ! 

&A>  Pftdoa  afliitds  chb  Idodiiesa,  son  Petraehio. 

Ar.  ndaaaflwdsiMtiiiiii^butwhattsldiid. 

Un,  FOT-both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  woid  weic 
iniew 

fru  Now,  for  my  lifii,  Hortensiofean  his  widow. 

Ifid.  Then  nerer  trust  me  if  I  be  afeaid. 

iV.  Tou  are  sensihle,  and  yet  you  miss  my  sense*, 
I  awaii,  Hortensio  is  af^ard  of  you. 

«<1  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  worid  tvni»i«ttnd. 

f<t.  aovndly  replied. 

^'^Ai  Ifistresi,  how  mean  yon  flat  ? 

Wi(t  Thus  I  eonceive  by  hiou 

f^.  Coneerres  by  me  r— How  likes  Hortensio  that? 

H5r.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  eoneeives  her  tale. 

ftt.  Trty  well  mended :  Kiss  him  for  that,  good 
vidow. 

K^k.  He  that  u  giddy,  thinks  the  woifd  turns 
roand: 
-^I  pnj  yon.  tdl  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

VuL  Yom*  hnriMDd,  being  troubled  with  a  shrew, 
^CiMORs  my  liosbBnd*s  sorrow  by  his  woe  : 
Aad  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

A't' A.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

*'"-  Right,  I  mean  you. 

ATir^  And  1  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 

i^.  To  her,  Kate ! 

Eir.  To  hn;  widow! 

fft,  A  hunbed  maifcs,  my  Kate  does  put  her  down. 

Aor.  That^  myoOloe. 

At.  Spoke  like  an  officer:  H^'  to  thee,  hd. 

\l>rink9  to  Hortensio. 

A^«  How  likes  Oremio  these  quick-witted  folks? 

Cre»  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  welL 

iitoa.  Hcwl,  and  butt?  an  hast^witted  body, 
Woold  ny,  yoor  head  and  butt  were  head  and  honi. 

r»n.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd  you  ? 

Bim.  Ay,  bat  not  fiaghted  me;  therefore  m  sleep 
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A*.  Nay,  that  you  sfaaUnoc ;  since  you  hare  begun, 
Hsre  St  jmn  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two.  ' 

Bum,  Am  I  jovf  bird  ?  I  mean  to  shift  my  bush, 
And  tbt-n  pursue  me  as  you  diaw  your  bow  >- 
TwtaieweleaBMfaU. 

lExtvnt  Bianea,  Katharina,  and  mdaw, 

Ptt,  She  h«th  pravoMed  mcu— Here,  signior  'nanio^ 
This  faint  yoQ  um'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Thnefixe,  a  health  to  all  that  shotand  missU 

Tro.  O,  sir,  Lueentio  siipp'd  me  like  his  greyhound. 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 

M.  A  good  swift  simile,  but  somethinfr  cunish* 

Trv.  *Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself ; 
Tn  thought,  your  deer  does  hoM  you  at  a  bay. 

&^  O  ho,  P^frudio^  I'kanio  hits  yon  now. 

Lw.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,  good  Tianio. 

Bvr,  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here  ? 

i'rt.^A  has  a  little gallVI  me,  I  confess;    * 
Ab<  as  thejest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
Tistento  coe  it  maim'd  you  two  outright. 

iafk  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petruchio^ 
I  tbink  thoa  halt  the  veriest  shrew  of  aU. 

/Vf.  Wdl, I  lar-oo:  and  therefore, for MStmnce, 
Lei'i  oMh  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
:W hr,  vhcK  vUcIs most otedient 


CExU. 


To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  «nd  for  her, 
ShaD  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 
Hot,  Content  c^What  is  the  wager?    > 
^*^  Twenty  civwns. 

Pet,  Twenty  crowns ! 
Ill  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  w  hound, 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife* 
Luc,  A  bundled  then. 
*^«  Content. 

^«  ^  Amatdi;  'tisdooe. 

H»r,  Who  shall  begin? 
^w.  That  will  I.-G0, 

Biondello,  Ud  yoor  mistiess  come  to  me. 
Bion,  I  go. 

Bap,  Son,  I  wiU  be  your  half,  Bian 
Lvc.  I'H  have  no  hotres :  III  bear  it  all  myself. 
Re-enter  Biondello. 
—How  now  J  what  news? 

^i»n»  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How  !  she  is  busy,  and  she  canAot  come ! 
Is  that  an  answer  ? 

<^re,  '      Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too ; 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse- 
Pet,  1  hope,  better. 

Hot,  Sirrah,  Biondello,  go,  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.  lExit  BiondeUo. 

^^'  0,bol  eatnather! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

''w**  I  am  aftnid,  sir. 

Do  what  you  can,  your's  win  not  he  entreated. 

iZ»eRf er  BioodeDo. 
—Now  where*s  my  wife  ? 

Biw,  She  says,  you  have  tome  goodly  jest  in  band ; 
She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Wone  and  worse ;  she  will  not  come !  O  vil«^ 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endurM  !— 
Sirrah,  Gruhiio,  go  to  your  mistvess ; 
Say,  I  command  her  come  to  me.  C£<»V  Gnu 

Hot,  I  know  her  answer. 
Pet,  What? 

Wor.  She  will  not  oon^e. 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an  end. 

£n£cT  Katharina. 
•Bap.  Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Katharina  ? 
Kath,  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  for  roe  ? 
Per,  Where  is  your  sister,  and  Horteosio*s  wife  ? 
Kath.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire« 
Pet,  Go,  fetch  them  hither ;  if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbauis  v 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

iExit  KMiauvau 
hue.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 
Hot,  And  so  it  is ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes  ? 
Per.  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quiet  life. 
An  avrful  rule,  and  right  supremacy ; 
And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happy. 

Bap.  Now  fhir  befal  thee,  good  Pctruchio ! 
The  wager  thou  hast  won ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns  ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter, 
For  she  is  changM,  as  she  had  nevi.<r  been. 

Pet,  Vmy,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience, 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience* 

Re-etaer  Katharina,  vith  Bianea  and  H'idtrv. 
Sec,  where  she  comes ;  and  brings  yoorfro«urd  wir<^ 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  penuacionr- 
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Oft Vlf !i  f  1  '  ^  ■  'w  i(  i"^er  f"*^^. 

;  j^er  rap,  ami  fhrnvt  it 

TiU  I  be  bro«i!;tiT  J"  i'<*^h  »  ^'^'^  V"*"  ' 

#(Cfi.  Fii' !  vihiM  ft  ri*iU*li  dtH^-  cull  5"n«  t™if 

Hath  «it  iiw.  tin  !.  i*^  "ttif*  iuppit-tiiiw 

3kin^   Hit  (viufr  tuol  jou,  tur  Uyiup?  o"  "ij  <1«*'F- 
IVi*  KrtUiariJM',  1  cltifEt  tbcft  Jell  tUtie  luwlilifUDg 

mid*  Cmiiic,  cfjnii^  j-uu*re  iiKJckHiB ;  wt?  wiU  Imrc 
Pet*  tuitie  (ji>,  I  wr*  T«w*^  fu^'  ^^'*  ^^-^^  '"^' 

J-rf*  1  Kij.ilu:  i>liiill  1— *.r4iJ  flrtt  bfi;iji  *ith  htf- 
Jtai/i.   tit'!   *ii;!   tiiikuk  that  (hfrti'oiinff  uokiBd 
bruw ; 
Ai«i  diirt  iKJt  ffwiiral  0inen  imm  tftote  ejxi, 
1^  wmivd  tiiy  Iftrti.  lit  J  kiuiF,  tliy  snveriHsf ; 
It  WoU  ifiy  brwuj,  M  frc«itt  bttc  tht»  (Urads ; 
CutiAiUi^di  tliy  fi»m4\**  will  f  I  wind*  JmU  tkir  butUf 
Aiid  in  n*  iit-isi«fi  i*  mivti[jr  tnumWc* 
A  wftmrtti  itujvM  ii  IJki:  *  Tauhijiin  uutibli^!, 
Jkltrttd;.  iH-tfTiuittiTi  Uttek  Vp  It  or  hwiuts  i 
And  while  H  If  w>t  lUJiJfV  ^o  dr]f  pr  ihjiity 
Willdei^  VI  itip,  or  H^udi  mw  ilnH'  **"**' 
Thy  biii^mtwl  U  tlif  IflfH,  (Jiy  U^s  tliy  ktrpM-, 
Thj  htiiA,  rhr  M^vrKigii  j  «in-  th«  ai(vt  Ibrtlire, 
Aikdlor  tJry  iijflliHttitJict.' I  cuirninVii  lii*  tsody 
To  paiiifal  brtiPiif  ijt^tli  b^  wa  ami  linrt ; 
T»  tmieh  ij*f  ttSa^tit  in  *tflrtn*>  ilwi  day  iii  «oW, 
Wliik:  Umw  1m31  wftfm  miltuiive,  «ueuint»  ai*i  «fe^  ; 
Aiid  cmtci  iHnuttMT  r*ibutc  ar  tJiv  tinnd», 
But  ltf«\  liiir  UiyUm.  »iid  tmi.  olj»ilfe-iuv  ;.— 
To*  littlt  t«i%fiiL'm  fijf  w  tinul  *  tlL'liu 
Suck  diii5  »Ube  (Ul^eet  oww4  iJw  uriiW, 


E¥t*H  tuck,  f»  WWIJWI*  tn*<ill 

Aiwi  »*irn  Jic'i  fwwKnL  p« 

Atid.  Mi>i  flbedkfii  lotikhsJnert  will 
Whfll  H  t^"%  IwH  ff  *"***!  I  poTiteniliiUP 
Aiid  ifJTi 
I  nm  n  >' 

Ttiwffii  ' '  P**^*- 

fJi-  *tvk  ft«r  mk'.  fuprrniai) .  *i*d  •i*»y. 
VThcH  lhL>'  air  btiMiiil  lo  tnTe*  loviviutll  oferyi 
Why  are  ftur  liijJ«-*  wi*^^  iu»*^  ^^^^^  *^  imwOl, 
UnsT^  to  iMil  atiii  tr^inttlr  Ln  ih*-  wnrid; 


,  uttikr 


Ftm  tliii<^  onr  wli  c^jjh^-' 

Mjr  miiiil  Imih  lir-'at  ^^    ', 

Mj  litmri  M  fr™L ;  H'>  ' 

Our  fum^ifi  m  mvak,  o«r  » >  ak  h 

TfwMi  vait  ywur  tiiunncJ^i.  lor  ii  it  lUi  t*wl  i 
AtuJ  pJw*?  >Miir  liaiirt*  bebiw  jom'  Uiitbftiid'i  * 
In  wikrn  M^  wkicU  ilnty,  i^'  Jm  [ilnu*-* 
My  haiKl  i*  ratdy»  luay  ii  ilfi  hbii  m*ts 
J'c^,  Why,  dH>i«*i  a  wubbIi  I— Ctmit  o«i  «»il  •*"•  ■ 

Lur^  Bum. bnreh  binwiiig*  wIkm  u- 
ff f ,  Conn  ,  Kftte,  we'll  lu-he<1  ;— 

*Twitf  1  won  Oit  *Ag«j  Oicmgh  y«ti  bU  O**?  * 

And,  bfiios  a  umtw  v  r    ^  -  -' '-- ' 

[■■ 
JIar.   K*iw  gw  ti«i        :    i 


TWELinrH-NIGHT:  OB,  tVHAT  YOU  ^ILt, 


PBBSQWB  BKPBltainrrKD, 


J  Sm  CafUim,fiiendU  VioUu 

Sir  T^Bdcfc,  umck^QUtriai 
Mrffdio,  imporrfr*  oirote. 


CiMM, 


^|«rMiier  U  QUvia, 


Olitife,  a  HrA  cmntetf, 
yvJb^inl0vewliktke  duke. 
'-   '     OihtWst 


Ltirdi,  Friau,  SkdUr^  (^gken,  MutUimUt  anfi^tihef 
SCBUfE-^CttyinJlfyrUii  and  the  SB9€mUt  near  U. 


ACT  I. 

SCEVE  iF^An  Jpartmem  In  the  Dukei**  Palaoe. 
Enter  Dute^ Corio,  Lwd*i  MuikUmM oMcndbv 

Duke. 

Xf  flDMie  be  the  fbod  of  ]«▼«,  pby  on, 
GivttaecSMMofh;  tbat,  caifeitiii|h 
Tbe  appetite  miy  neken,  and  10  dSe^— 
That  mia  ^jBin  ;—4t  had  ft  dying  fiOI : 
0,  k  came  o^crmy  ear  lika  the  mreet  0oath, 
nai  bicaihet  ttpoa  a  faank  of  viokti, 
Suafiag^  and  ghifig  odoVir-Biioagli ;  no  hmk  ; 
*Tk  not  10  fwcet  now,  as  it  «aa  belhre. 
0  ipirit  of  lore,  bov  quick  and  ftcih  art  tlMW ! 
X  thy  capaeity 
Bought  cncen  AbVi 
or  vhcti«]ifity  and  piteh  Mever, 
Btt&lb  imo  ahateteeotand  low  pnee^ 
Svcninaininiate!  co  AiHofdiapeiiaftneyi 
llNt  it  afeoe  k  high4hatafticA 
Cmr,  wmjansohni^  ajlo(d? 
DHfce.  WteiCorio? 

Cv.  TbehttC 

OdfaB.  Why,  10 1  do,  the  oeblert  flMit  I  Iww : 
0,  aha  nine  cyct  did  cee  OliTia  lint, 
liahoQsht,  *e  p«gM  the  air  of  pei^cbee ; 
That  imttnt  vac  I  tamM  into  a  hart; 
Aad  aiy  denes  Eke  feU  and  eroel  hoandi^ 
K^BTiiace  pome  ne^Hownow?  what neWi fbam 


iTfiter  Takatiae. 
TaL  So  plane  my  lori,  I  night  not  be  admittad, 
B«  frpm  her  hcnd^aaid  do  ictam  thb  aocwcr : 
1W  clement  itidf,  till  teven  yean  heat, 
AeU  act  behoU  her  Ihoe  at  ample  yiew ; 
Bat,  like  a  doislicu,  the  wiU  mkd  walk, 
^  walerooee  a  day  her  chamber  round 
withe|»«lfendingbriBe:  all  thii^  to  •eacoo 
^  tewhei^  dml  tovc^  %^eh  she  wottM  keep  fi««h, 
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And  lasting^  u  W  md  I 

Xhihe,  O,  Uie,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  flhie  fiaitfBi 
To  pay  thic  debt  of  Ipve  bint  to  a  brother, 
How  will  she  We,  wlien  the  rich  golden  ahal^ 
Hath  kiird  the  flock  of  all  afleetioni  eUe 
That  Kve  in  her !  when  firer,  bcain,  and  heiut. 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and  fiU^ 
(Her  sweet  pcrfeetions,)  with  one  self  kin^ !— , 
Away  beToit  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowen ; 
LomeKhou^ti  He  rid^  when  chdopied  with  bowen. 

lExeuna 

SCENE  ilir-Tke 


Elder  VUa,  C^tdkh 
mdSOieri, 

VU»  What  aonytry,  friendly  it  this? 

Ct^.  inyHn,hdy. 

FU.  AadwlmtshMildldoinlllyria? 
My  brother  he  ic  In  Elysium. 
FadBhance^he  is  aotdrownM  !-What  thbk  yon,  mllon  ! 

Cap.  It  is  perehanee,  that  you  yourself  wece  mTcdi. 

ric  O  my  poor  brother  J  and  co^  perehanee,  may 
hebe. 

Cap,  Traob  nadi^A :  and,  to  eomlbrt  joa  with 


Aisare  yoandf,  after  our  d^p.did  split. 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  laved'with  yni|^ 
Hung  on  oqr  driving  boat,  I  sawyoq  bnther, 
lldct  provident  in  peril,  bind  himfelf 
(Coun^  and  hope  both  teaching  biyn  the  pmctiae) 
To  a  Strang  roast,  that  lived  qMo  tha  seas 
Where,  like  Anon  on  the  dolphia^s  back, 
I  saw  hhax  hohl  argnaintaner  with  the  wavei^ 
SokmgasIeouUsee*  , 

Tic.  For  iay{ngro,there^  gold: 

Bfine  own  escape  unfUdeth  to  my  |Mypc^ 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  ibr  authori^. 
The  like  of  lun.    Know^  thou  this  eoiuitry? 

Ct^,  Ay,madam,w^;  for  I  was  bred  and  beiDi 
Not  three  boon' tnvd  ftom  this  very  ptoee, 

Tic.  WhogOTer9*i  here  ? 


TWELrrH-MGirr;  OR,  WHAT  V0U  WILL. 


e^  A  mble  ^UkCi  iu  intaiv. 

As  iQ  Ml  mn 

n««  Orsino !  f  Uaen  htwi  taf  fklher  nMUU?  htm : 


ill 


^^,  And  M  ii  tiow, 

Ot»«i«TrrjteiE:  Tqf  but  snawiik 
Ago  1  wt-nt  ftam  ben»  i  *i«l  ihtfH  '«*iu  frrth 
In  nntnuuT  C«i  5*»a  kmvv,  whtl  gmit  oiw*  do» 
The  lett  )(n\\  prattle  afj  ibat  lie  did  lerk 
Tfcp  li>Tc  of  ttur  Qlivi*^ 

n*.  Wta^i  ibc  ? 

C^  A  TirtuMii  iDBd,  iht'  Tltttii^hler  of  r  cotint 
ftalditd  fofw  t«elii*c-ni(]iith  iin«' ;  [ftcn  kcrin^  Ite 
Id  tlie  pniiEClkiii  wf  Mi  ton,  hi  r  bmtli^T 
Wlio  JiDrtly  aH*  died :  fbr  ^^«>*«  ^*^  1«»^ 
TliiT  »r*  ilie  lath  *lijtir'd  ihis  csttipuir 

Aod  ligbt  of  EDHI. 

^i^  O^  Ihal  I  fle-rrcd  that  Jail)' ; 

*jm  1  hHl  mude  mine  o*ii  ocauimi  nwUuWi 
WInt  Vij  ctokic  u. 

(^H^  Th»t  wj?i*  IwTtl »  eovnfftit  'r 

ngtAmn  lite  iriU  *dmjt  op  kind  df  luit, 
ft Ot  mt  the  diildc  V 

r'idt  tliPTr  ia  a  fkir  bi^luvioar  i  n  tliP*'^  cut 
Aiil  OwK^li  tlui  flnuife  mth  a  brviiewi  wall 
SMb  ol\  eliise  in  p41JllUQl^  yri  of  *l»w 
1  will  btliprcj  ilion  hnat  k  tijiwi  ibut  idlti 
Wilb  tliit  thy  fliiir  ai»tJ  oncwurA  oliai«cWir* 

Coiionil  rtir  nhat  t  axn  ;  nu*l  bt*  my  aki 
For  fcueK  ditcui«ir  im  biply*  »l>iH  bt'caiitf 
The  Ibrm  <rf  my  itiii'nt*    t'U  w^tv  ihU  dufcog 
Thwa  iMt  pw"*iTt!  ttie  m  in  nuiuish  i*  liiiu, 
ft  iBiLy  be  worth  ihy  ptiJas  i  for  I  ciiii  iinE* 
Arf  »pwiV  to  him  in  nuny  «Mt*  of  miiaic. 
Thai  will  mltow  me  vury  *aitli  hU  nTvnctv 
ffli^  eUe  nms^  lap.  i®  iw*^  ^  ^''W  commk ; 
ChiJy  iJiape  thou  thy  tltence  to  my  wiu 

f  rt/*.  Be  you  liis  i-tuio*h,  »nd  }  i*ur  iiftutc  rU  be  t 
VTlrn  tAy  tongue  yuii,  tk™  Irimiiit  «|«  ""*  «^ ' 

iiTEKE  ill^A  Rurrti  in  Otmji**  Houitf    EUTer  Sir 
Tiib}  ttclch*  tf  fti^  M«ri|i,4 

S^lr  T*  Wk»t  »  pUtgiie  meiim  my  iik<w«  to  tilce  tSie: 
acntliflCikerbnrthCTflMi^  I  Am  mre^  tare'i  an  ewv 
iBf  to  lifb 

JTor.  Br  tfif  ttw»*»  rfT  Tohf ♦  jsn  muit  mne  m  «a^ 
iUro'tiifht*;  jtmrwutinj  tuf  lady,  takb  piwit  eS' 
cefrtknuto  )oiir  ill  hatttii 

5Jr  T*  Why,  l4it  ber  tycccpi  belbue  *\crptrd, 

Itfar.  Ay,  but  jwi  nmit  vooAoe  jiiiindl'*ithiii  Ibr 
mntkst  liiuilj'  uf  «nti-r* 

Sir  TV  Cnnflne  ?  TU  ttjnfiiw  in5wlf  tm  rtiw  th»n  t 
ara:  dirti;  dotbci  ure  goi^  cno(ii>  lu  ilrifik  iw^  aixl 
•A  te  ttine  bwii  too  i  ait  tluf|'  U.'  uul,  k-t  Uicm  haxif 
ihantftni  in  HMr  wn  rtnpi. 

Mar.  TliAi  qinfllur  and  d^i^ioC  ^'H  ««•!<»  Ton  ?  I 
fccati!  TOT  Ifldy  talk  of  it  y^sicTilaj  :  and  of  a  fiioliih 
liiiighL,  that  you  titTjugUt  iii  mu:  tilgfci  ben^i  l»  l*?i«:r 

-Iir  T*  WJio?  Sir  Andtrw  Agii^Mhe^k  ? 
/(fr/r.  Ay,  biv 
r  iir  Ti  Hir*t  m  tall  t  mail  ai  anT*i  ia  Iltjri»* 
/HkFTi  WUafi  th«»  bo  iKe  ptirpaw  ? 

T(r  T*  Wl»y,  be  Ini  thiw  dMiuvad  dittti »  T"^ 


Mar,  Ay*  biit  hill  linw  biU  «  year  ia  all Omtd*- 
caut ;  he>  ■  frrj  fool,  ajid  »  fifodijfiiU 

Sir  T'  Tk*  Utat  yuii'lj  lay  wiT  be|»ti|f  o' 
dii^-^i«W,  »ud  ipf^aka  ihivr  or  fout  lAngiA^^  vwdfor 
wotil  1*  itlKHii  book,  af  rd  balti  all  du  g«id  cif(«  ef 

Mflr .  Hf  hiitK  iiklewl^-aliiwt  tiaiaral ;  «*» 
thai  lirV  a  f«4  b^'i  «i  tcnul  (ttian«ller  l  tsiL,  bulllac 
he  hath  xhv  vjft  of  a  w^sutd  i»  allaf  rtw  Fi%l  he  |«tli 
in  t|iiAiT^Uim?T  '^»  tli*stigjti  amtifiqr  <!»  Fnidetit  be 
twouU  quidtly  haw;  iIm?  pR  of  a  ftaTc 

j:tr  r.  By  ilihbawlr  they  arc  *e&undrr!''K  andwli* 
ltnll^tDr^  tliat  lay  no  of  thjca.    Wli«  anf  tbf  > 

Mar-  Tlwy  that  whi  moitsVE-rt  bt'i drunk  itift'dy  *» 
joiir  eoiDpmtfm 

Sir  T,  With  driiildiif  hfaJOii  to  my  «iiw 
drink  W  brr,  »«  loii^  as  thtfieiiia  tA44|B^  it»  tt^J  d 
Bnil  driiA  in  lUyria:  He'i  a  ««»anl.  Mxi  a  op 
thai  will  noL  dlriiik  lo  mr  i»«*f.  tiM  hi*  brtUn*  two 
the  loe  liki'  a  piriih*topi    Whut,  wtaicft 
rulgo  J  ftir  Mnt  comm  jiijr  Andnf*  AfvHwix^ 
Etkrr  fflr  Andnrw  A^ut^bett* 

5Sr  J**  Sir  Tuhy  BcltJi I  Ni^ i»o*,  *•' tolry  fdefa 

5/r  X.  SwPBliir  Amlrewl 

Jir  il*  BlCM  you,  fair  ih»w. 

jl»lar.  Ami  J  00  tiso,  iir- 

Sir  T.  Arw»*t,  air  AriilrcW^  tuseost* 

Sif  -^*  WhaiV  ihat  ? 

Sir  Tp  Mj  iiicce'i  dmmbM^makf . 

Str  ^*    &abit  luiitren  A^^oKt^  t  ikitie  hcClS  M 
quaiiiTaisec'* 

Mnt-  My  natnc  i»  MBry,ur. 

Sit  A.  GttPd  mblRU  Jftknr  Ae«on.— 

Jar  T.  Y*i4i  miitoke^  kaip^u  acton,  if,  IVanr  ka 
hMfd  her,  wc»u  htr^  aitail  hL-r, 

JTir  jl*  By  mj  trot\i,  I  wwild  not  iindcji'^J'>r  Iht  ii* 
tbi*  company P    !»  Ui«i  tlic  Fn^tUMng^  *%t  m^ m*c  * 

Mnr.  Fare  you  wvU,  ftiiiik-nien, 

Sir  T^  An  thou  U  t  (xtiri  •t't  i>^t-  AiulcWr^  "wjuuIiI  d 
tEiig:ht.*4t  nevwdnii*  rk'ufU  a^iu, 

Sir  ^4,  An  you  pari  sti,  miiin?M,  t  vruol^l  t  iul| 
never  dnw  vniitd  acAiu*  fwit'  lady,  do  )oii  ilntik  ] 
bave  fooU  in  hand  ? 

Mar>  Sir^  I  baire  luti  you  by  thi'  Iui»d« 

£f  r  ^.  Marty,  but  yuu  fhaU  lia^r ;  aud  hcn:^  i 

hAIHl' 

Af^r.  HoWi  dr«  tboosla  ii  fr«e :  I  [MC«j  fwi,  W 
yairr  biinil  to  flii^  Imitery-lMi'^tiiidJi'i  it  tlritik. 

Sir  J*  WlKiPclms  twisft  Ih.'art  .^  *liiii*»  joafaa 
ptior? 

Mafn  It^i  dr)^  iifv 

Sir  Xt  Wby,  t  ikink  «>;  I  atfi  not  fvab  si  a^ 
I  CAM  kc«y  my  haiKl  dry*    But  wliat*«  yoilf  |eil  t 

Mur,  A  dry  ^%i^  *ir* 

Sir  A  Are  fow  full  of  tlirni? 

Afar.  Aft  tirj   I  baVi'  thtjin  at  my 
inarrr,  now  I  hft  go  your  biuil,  1 1 

Sif  T*  Okni^itftbftulack'itactipofttjaifijil 
did  t  m  tbin.*  ii>  put  down  ? 

£i>  A*  Never  in  yt^ar  ljf«v  t  tbink  $  iinlcM  ^ 
eauary  put  cue-  down :  Mi-tblnki,  wiisetliw.* 
rtujRT  wii  than  a  diriitiAn^  <r  *»  wdiiHry 
but  t  ain  a  jp^t  rtlw  tif  t«rf*  aitd,  I  W 
doCJ  harm  i»  my  wit* 

Sir  T*  No  que^ion. 

Sir  jf *  All  I  tbocifht  than  HI  funwts^-  ib 
l»Qmc  i^innTT»Wi  tix  T&by, 

^tr  T*  I^Nir|H»^»  my  <lc»  bai£lA  ^ 


r^mt^TAMMTt  oti^  WBULT  too  H^aUL. 


5sr 


Iliidbetfimtdfhftt 


fiiBowFd  the  aits! 
Sir  r.  Then  baiArt 

^  T.  But  question 
bvDAtareu 

fir  ^.  Bat  it  becomei 

Sir  T.  Excellent ;  it 
adlkopetoKca 
legs,  and  spin  itoA 

Sir  ^»  'IlBCh,  ni 
■ieee  will  not  be  aeen  ; 
i&eHiMoe  ofjne:  the 


.'dBVMtdo.'IlTOQU 

ime  in  the  nenguea,  that  I  have 
ud  heartiking:  O,  laid  I  b« 

thon  had  an  eseeHenttiead  of 

that  ham  mended  tay  Itair? 
i  fi>r  thou  Kelt,  H  will  BM  end 


wcH  eooagh»  doe»*t  n6t  ? 

hangi  like  flax  on  a  diataffj 

tahe  thee  hecween  her 


ttXBMTOw,  «ir  Toby ;  jonr 
or,  if  flfae  be,  hH flmrto  one, 
eovnt  himadi;  here  baid  by, 


Sir  r.  She^n  none  o*  the  count  {  she'U  not 
ab0vcherdcc;ic«,neitfaarineitate,7ean,aarwit{  I 
l»ie faeacd heriwcar it.    Tnt, there** liib in*t, num. 

So-  JLVtt  nukj  a  DMuth  loilger.  I  am  a  fbUo«r  o' 
Ae  itingfitmind  V  the  wqrid ;  I  delight  iftmaM|ve> 
mdrewili  wmcfimei  ahngetfaer. 

Sir  r.  Art  ihou  good  at  theie  kiek-ahawi,  knight  ? 

fir  X  Aa  any  man  in  Ulyria,  whattoerer  be  be, 
wkr  the  dapae  of  my  becten;  and  yet  I  will  not 


Sr  r*  What  ii  thy  excellence  in  t  galliaid,  knight  ? 

ab-  iL*F^ith,Ieanaataeaper. 

Str  T.  And  I  can  cut  die  mutton  to't. 

A*  X  Aad»  I  think,  I  hare  the  back-trick,  tf«^y 
M  mokg  at  any  man  in  niyria. 

SSr  T.  Wherefore  are  there  thing!  hid?  wherefore 
hare  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  ?  are  they  like 
to  take  dost,  Gke  imitren  MalFi  picture  ?  why  dost 
thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and  come  home  in 
aeonnto?  My  very  walk  ihouU  be  a  jig;  I  would  not 
n  moeh  as  make  water,  but  in  a  link-a^paoe.  What 
dost  thou  mean?  it  it  a  world  to  hide  virtues  in?  Idid 
*!unk,  by  the  excellent  amstitution  of  thy  kg,  it  was 
farnMH  under  Ae  star  of  a  gaUiaid. 

Sir  M  Ay,  His  strong,  and  it  does  indiilbrent  wcH 
in  a  flame-cokMired  stock.  Shall  we  wt  about  some 
ivrds? 

Sir  T.  What  Aall  we  do  dre?  were  we  not  bom 
oader  Taurus? 

Str  A.  Taorus  ?  tfaat^s  sides  and  heart. 

Str  r.  ICo,  sir;  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  me  see 
Oee caper:  ha!  Ugher:  ha, ha  1— -exoeUent ! 

SC£Jf£  ir^A  Mt0mintl^  JMuf*  Paian.   Enter 

VahniiBB,  mnd  Tiehi  in  nmn*t  attire, 

lU.  If  fhedtthcaaaNlaiaetheiafhnmn  towards  you, 

Ccmrio,  ywi  are  Kke  to  be  much  advanced ;  he  hath 

• 1  yM  tan  three  days,  and  already  you  are  no 


^i»»  Ton  rkher  ftar  hit  humour,  or  my  negligeoee, 
^  7M  aal  in  ^veslMi  the  conlinnanee  of  his  tove : 
i»  tf  insmMaat,  aii^  in  hit  fiirwin  ? 

^«/.  Mo,  believe  me^ 

Attar  Dukr,  Cat<io,  and  Mendantf, 

l^o.  I  thank  yoa*    Here  eomcs  the  counu 

2M«.  Who  saw  CeiArio,  ho? 

fi^  Ob  your  atimdance,  my  lord ;  here. 

2>BAe.  Stand  you  a  while  aloof.--Gesariu, 
'nou  kaew<it  no  less  but  an ;  I  Imve  undup*d 
Toihee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
J^wefia^V^ed  youih,  address  thy  gait  onto  her; 
■»  Boi  deayM  aeecas,  staod  at  her  dooo, 


And  ten  them,  tiiere  thy  fixed  foot  Shan  grew, 
Utt  thou  have  audience. 

Flto.  »n«,mTnobfebrd, 

If  Ae  be  todaodonVl  to  ho-mrrow 
As  It  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.  Be  elamorens,  and  leap  all  ehil  bomdi^ 
Radier  than  make  unproflted  return.  i 

KA».  Sey,idospeakwithher,mykad;  Whatthen? 

Duke,  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love, 
Surprire  her  with  diseoune  of  my  dear  fkith ; 
It  shall  beeome  thee  well  tu  act  my  woes : 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth, 
'nam  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect 

t'U,  I  ttdnknqt  to,  my  lord. 

^«*«»  Dearlad,beUereit; 

For  they  ihaO  yet  belie  thy  happy  yean, 
That  say,  thou  art  a  man:  I>iana*s  lip 
It  not  more  smoodi,  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pine 
Is  as  the  maiden*!  organ,  shrill,  and  mund. 
And  all  is  sembbtive  a  woman's  part. 
I  know,  thy  eonstiiladpn  is  rii^t  apt 
For  this  affair  :-Sorae  four,  or  five,  attend  him ; 
All,  if  you  will;  for  I  myself  am  bat, 
When  least  fn  compaoy :— Prosper  nvell  in  thi% 
And  thou  shah  Kreat  fWxIy  as  thy  kad. 
To  call  hu  fortunes  thine. 

t'^o.  ni  do  my  best, 

To  woo  your  lady:  yet;  [ifsjifr.]  a  barful  strife ! 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  wauld  be  his  wife.    lExetatL 

SCENE  r.^A  Stem  in  Olivia'b  iTeiMe.    Enter  Uit> 

viMt  emd  Ciewn, 

Mar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast  beel^  or 

I  wUl  not  open  my  lip.,  to  wWe  ata  brislhs  may  enter, 

m  way  of  thy  excure :  my  lady  will  hang  thee  for  thy 


C^  Ut  her  hang  me :  be,  dkirt  is  weU  hanged  io 
thu  world,  needs  to  fear  no  cokmn. 

Mar^  Makethatgood. 

Ch,  He  shall  tee  none  to  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  lartea  answer:  1  can  teU  thee  whece 
that  mying  was  bom,  of; /yfao- 119  c«f«wr«. 

Cl^  Where,  good  mistress  Mary? 

Afar.  In  the  wan  I  and  that  iaay  you  be  boH  to  my 
in  your  foolery. 

CU,  Well.Godgiveth€ttwisdQm.thatbaveit;aBl 
there  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents. 

Mar,  Yet  you  will  be  hanged,,  for  being  fo  hmg  ab- 
sent: or,  tobetmnedaway.;  it  not  that  as  good  as  « 
hanging  to  you? 

Clo,  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bod  maniage; 
and,  for  turning  away,  let  summer  bear  it  out. 

Mar,  You  are  resoltite  then  ? 

r/fc  Not  so,  neither ;  but  I  am  resolved  on  two  points. 

Mar,  That,  if  one  break,  the  odier  will  hoM ;  or,  if 
both  break,  your  gaskint  falL 

Ct^  Apt,  in  good  ftith ;  very  apt !  Well,  go  thy 
way;  if  sir  Toby  would  leaxre  drinking,  thou  wert  af 
witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  Illyria. 

ilfar.  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o' that;  here  comet 
my  hwly :  make  your  excure  wisely,  you  were  best. 

il&xitt 
Enter  Oliyia,  and  Malvolio. 

Ch,  Wit,  and't  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good  fool- 
ing! Those  wits,  that  think  diey  b^ive  thee,  do  very  . 
oft  prove  fools;  and  I,  that  am  sure  I  lack  thee,  may 
pass  for  a  wise  man :  For  what  says  i^uinapalus  ?  Het- 
tera  witty  fool,  than  a  fooUA  wiu-God  bkas  tbee. 
tedy! 

OH,  Take  the  fool  away. 


%60 


TWBimunGaT  I  oft»  WRUT  TOO  whil. 


riih  Do  Tra  not  hetr,  Mkm?  Titoftiitrike ludf.  I 
0/{.  Go  to,  joaYe  a  dry  fool;  111  no  mamof  foa? 
1iEifiai!>«  yon  praw  oldMMieit* 

ri9.  T«oik<ilti,nHidoBao,t]wtdrinkaiidfMdcoai^ 
HlwUlBinend:  Ibr  ki^^  dry  fool  driok,  then  it  the 
foolwtdry;  bid  the  duhonntiM^  mend tumieif;  if 
he  mend,  be  it  nolomerditboiiett;  if  be  camaot,  let 
4ie  botcher  ncud  him:  Any  thiols  tiurtl^t  mended,  it 
hnt  pntehed  •  TirtnOi  Ihet  trantgrntetf  it  hot  petdied 
with  lih ;  end,  lin^tbot  amcndt,  it  but  patched  with 
vbtoe  s  If  that  this  limple  syDogitm  ynXi  terve,  to ;  if 
it  will  Bot«  What  maedy  ?  Atthereitnotraeeaekold 
but  cafaunity,  tQ  b^koty^  a  flower :— the  fariy  bade  take 
^ivay  the  tbol ;  tlimfore,  I  tay  again,  talse  her  away* 
OtU  Sir,  I  bade  diem  take  away  you. 

Cl»,  Mbprition  in  the  highett  degree !— Lady,  Cu- 
aifhtf  nanfacit  nMnaehum  |  that*t  at  mudi  at  ta  tay, 
I  wetr  not  motley  in  my  brtin.  Good  madonna,  gi^e 
me  leave  to  prove  yon  a  fooL 

IHL  Can  yon  do  it  ? 

rb.  Dexteriondy,  good  madonna 

OU.  Make  your  proof. 

Cl9.  t  mntt  eatechize  yon  fi)r  it,  madonna;  Good 
mymonteof^ri'tMv  antwerme. 

GlLWfSi,  tir|<br  want  of  other  idleBet|,ni1|^ 
your  proof. 

Cl9*  Good  madonna,  why  moonVt  thou  ? 

6U^  Goodlbol,  for  my  bratho^  death. 

CU.  I  think,  hit  toal  u  in  hell,  madonoa. 

OIL  X  know,  Ut  tool  it  in  heaven,  fool. 

CUm  The  vioi«  Ibol  yon,  madonna,  to  momn  fbr 
your  baother^  tonl  beiqg  in  heav«n«— Take  away  the 

Oil.  Whatthiakywof  thii  ftol,  Iblvoiio?  doth  he 


if  it  ha  a  Nit  ftoa  the  coonft,  t  am  •id^ 

orliotnt  home;  what  yon  will,  to  ditoiutiL  CC«^ 
llaKol«i.]-Vow  yon  mat  iir,  how  yonr  fboKng  ^nmt 
oM,  and  people  asHfce  it. 

W^  1lMNihaittpolBelbrnt,madonno,atifthyeU- 
eetton  thouM  be  a  fiwl  r  whote  dmll  Jove  erim  with 
bMfaM.  ftrheieheeome«,«neorthykin,  hetamoit 
weakjMa  aioAer. 

Enttr  Sir  Tdby  Belch. 

Ori.  By  u^ne honour,  half  dmnk^Wtat  it  heat 
the  gate,  eootin? 

Sir  T.  A  j^tleman. 

OH,  A  gentleman  ?  What  grntleman  ? 

5fr  r.  •Tit  a  gentleman  here ^A  plagveoHbcte 

pieklelMrringi !— How  now,  tot  ? 

CU,  Good  tir  Toby,— 

OU,  Coutin,  eoodn,  how  have  ywi  come  toearty  bf 
diitlethaicy.' 

SirT.  Leehery!  Idefyleehery:  llMe'toneattfae 

gBie» 

Oir.  Ay,  nmrrr ;  whit  ithe  r 

5(rT.  Let  him  be  the  dtfvil,  an  he  win,  iMKBots 
give  roe  fluth.  tay  L    Well,  it*t  all  cne.  C^J^ 

Oft.  What*t  a  draaken  man  like,  Ibol  ? 

Ch,  Like  a  drownMman,  a  foo^,  ami  a  wadrota  j 
one  dnnght  above  heat  maket  him  a  <boi;  theteeond 

mndt  him ;  and  a  third  drownt  him. 
Ofi.  Go  thou  and  t«sk  Aeeofwier,  andlettoaot 

o*  my  ooz ;  for  he*t  in  the  thi|dd0|^«eof  driok,  be^ 
drofwnM :  go,  look  after  him. 

eilikHeitbQtniadyet,mndomia;  andtheftolitaO 
look  t^  the  madman.  C*^  CIo«.. 

/ee<tt«rr  Mahrolio. 


? 

Jftf.  Tet;  and  thall  do,  tin  the  pangi  of  death 
fhakehim;  Inllraiity.thnldaeayt  the wite, doth  ever 
nnke  the  better  fbol. 

CU.  God  tend  jam,  tir,  a  tpeedy  infirmity,  ftr  the 
better  inereanng  yow  Iblly  i  8Sr  Toby  wiU  be  twom, 
plt^  X  aqiaolba;  but  he  wiU  not  patt  hit  word  fbr 
twopence  that  you  are  no  fl^oi. 

OIL  Bow  tay  you  to  tliftt,  Bfalrofio  7 

Ani^^'l  marvel  your  ladyMup  taket  deKght  in  tuch 
abairen  ratcal ;  I  taw  him  put  down  the  other  day 
widi  an  otdinary  Ibol,  that  Iwt  no  nawe  biain  than  a 
ttonew  Ijook  yon  now,  he^i  out  of  hu  gupfd'alreaify 
unhat  you  laugh  and  minister  occanon  to  Mm,  he  it 
figged.  Xpixrtett,  X  take  thete  wise  men,  tliatenvw 
«  at  tiMie  tet  kind  of  fbdt,  no  better  than  the  fiioit' 
zaniet. 

on.  O,  yon  are  tick  of  telMovc^  MalvoBokaBd  tatta 
wi^  a  dittemper*d  appedte.  To  be  gcnccottt,  g«il^ 
Icfh  and  of  five  ditpotitioo,  it  to  ttke  thote  thingt  fbr 
bird^ht,  that  yond^em  eaanovbaUetti  There  it  no 
dander  in  an  aUowed  fbol,  dio«|^  he  do  nothing  but 
fall;  nor  no  nilinf  in  a  known  dimeetBMttv  though 
he  do  nothing  but  reprov«» 

Clo,  Mow  Mercury  endue  dbee  with  leaiing,  fbr  thou 
tvrelloffoob. 


3br»  Madkm,  there  it  at  the  gate  a  young  gentle- 
nan,  mnch  desirei  to  tpeak  with  you. 

OIL  From  die  count  Onino,  it  it  ? 

Mn*.  lienor  Dot,  madam :  *tit  a  fhir  young  man, 
jBid  wen  attended. 

OIL  Who  of  iny  people  hold  him  in  delay 

JWar.  Kr  Toby,  madam,  your  kintman. 

OH.  Fefeeh  him  ofl^  I  pmy  you ;  he  ipeakt  nothing 
botinadmaa:  Vfeoohim!  C£«!M Maria.>-Go you, 


Afo^  ttSadam,  yond  young  ftMow  fweaw 


be  win 


gpcak  with  you.  I  tokl  him  you  were  tick ;  be  take* 
on  him  to  undentand  to  modb«  and  diei«fo«e  eoratt 
to  tpeak  trith  you:  I  told  Urn  you  were  aikep i  "(' 
teemt  to  have  a  fbi«*nowledg:e  of  dmt  too,and  tbo^ 
fbi^comettotpeakvindiyou.  What  is  to  be  wd  » 
him,  lady  r  he's  Ibrtified  against  any  denial- 

on.  Tell  l|im,  he  sbaU  not  tpeak  widi  me. 

Mat.  He  has  been  told  to;  and  he  sayt,  hell  itt«<i 
at  y««r  door  like  a  therilTs  post,  and  betheiapport* 

of  a  befleh,bot  he*U  tpeak  with  you. 
OU,  WhatkuMlofmanithe? 
MtU,  Why,  of  man  kind. 
OIL  What  manner  of  man? 
J»fot  Of  very  Ul  manner;  he'll  tpeak  widi  yoo,w 

you,  or  no. 

QtL  Of  whailpenoni«e,aDd  yeao,  it  he  ? 

JW. ¥ot  m <««»«««>  «>ra niaa. •«  J«? 
nough  for  a  boy ;  at  a  tquaih  It  befoce  Hit  a  p«M 

ocaeodliagwhen  »tliatanottanappIai  ^itfnthh" 
e*cn  ttanding  water,  between  boy  and  ■"•"vJJJ  . 
very  weU-fkvourod,  and  he  fpeakt  very  *»«^^ 
one  wouU  diink  hit  modier*t  milk  were  tcaroe  oeiflt 


0/t.  Let  him  approach:  pallia  my  i^ 
i1fa(.Genlkswo9nan,myl«|ycaUt.  L'^^ 

M»€nter  Maria. 
on.  Givcnm^vvil:  come^dnowitoWftt^' 
WeV  once  more  hear  Ortino^t  embntsy* 

Enter  Viola.  .  ^j 

no.  TbebonouraWehalyof diehoute^whidiitrtj^ 
0/2.  Speak  to me,Ishallanswerforber:  ^^rZar 
ru.  Most  radiaut,  esquitite,  and  unmateWw  vm 

ty< 1  pmy  you,  teU  me,  if  diU  be  ^^[^zl 

houtcforXaever  taw  her:  I  would  be  ^f^^. 
away  mytpeechi  fbr,bcwletd»tiii»e««"^*" 


TWatnVMQBTt  OB,  WHAT  TOV  WBX. 
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OIL  WhatfiecuneyoUfBr? 

Tfik  I  caa  *y  little  more  than  I  htm  itadied.  and 
tetqneBtiou^outofmrfan.  Good  gentle  one,  give 
neaMdeitaaai«oee,ifyoabetheled3rorthe  houw, 
that  Z  amy  prooeed  in  my  q^eeoh. 

OiU  Areyoaacomedka? 

no*  No,  my  profouod  beart :  and  yet,  by  the  mry 
ftvgsof  malioe,  I  swear,  I  am  not  tkat  I  play.  Are 
joa  dbe  lady  of  tbe  houte  ? 

Olt.  If  I  da  not  ttsoip  myieir,!  am. 

Fm.  Most  eercaiii,  if  you  are  die,  you  do  usurp  your* 
irif ;  fiir  what  m  yonn  to  bestow,  is  not  yours  to  re* 
soTb  But  this  is  fraro  my  eommission:  I  vill  on 
vith  Biy  speeefi.  in  your  pmise,  and  then  shew  y9tt  the 
heart  of  ny  message. 

0th  Cause  to  what  is  impovtant  m\:  I  ftcgive  yon 
thepnuae. 

n«>  Alii^  I  took  gnat  pains  to  study  it,  and  Hit  p^ 


(Mi.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned ;  I  pray  yon, 
hnyitin.  I  heard,  you  were  muey  at  my  gates;  and 
•Bowed  yoor  approach,  mther  to  wonder  at  you  than 
tohesrjon.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be  gone;  if  you  hare 
RasBB,  he  brief:  \i«  not  that  time  of  moon  with  me^ 
ts  make  sne  in  so  dupping  a  dialoguei 

JKar.  Will  yon  hoist  mil,  tori  here  lies  your  way. 

Ha,  19%  good  swabber;  I  am  to  bull  here  a  little 
liiHii'*— Sosne  mnlKftcation  for  y9ur  giant,  swet^/ady  • 

pfi.  Ten  nse  your  mind. 

OIL  flwc^  jfosi  have  some  mdeons  mattef  to  ddiwer, 
wbenAe  aaumay  oflt  is  m  fearful.  Speak  your  office. 

ri»  It  ataoa  aoaeems  your  ear.  I  bring  no  ovcr- 
tne  of  war,  nataaadoB  of  homage;  IhoU  theofive 
ia  oqr  haid:  my  waids  are  as  ftiU  of  peaee  as  matter. 

OIL  Tot  fsa  hefui  radely.   What  are  youi  what 


Tisw  The  imlMMJS,  Aat  hath  appeared  in  me,  hare 
Ikani^A  Hum  my  entcnmnment.  What  I  am,  and 
what  I  wmM,wbk  as  secret  as  mahkn-bead  t  to  your 
cnpi,divWcy;  to  any  aifacf^  proihaaison. 

0(i.  Gsn:  ns  the  plaee  ahme:  C^^^  Mar.]  we  will 
hmr  tUs  diiriaity.F-]roie,  shr,  what  is  your  teat  ? 

rix  Matt  sweet  kidy,-^ 

Off .  A  eonfbrlable  doeoiae,  and  much  may  be  mid 
ifi|.   Wheir  lies  your  teat? 

ftsk  In  Ormo'li  bueoMi 

0&  InhlshoMm?  InwhMateplerofyiboMMn? 

Ma.  Tb  MBwcr  by  the  maihod,  in  tite  fintef  his 
hcait. 

0(i.O^IImwenadittltwhaaiy*  fbwyonao 
msrelavy? 

Fisb  OaodBs«lMn,lecmeseey0nrflwe? 

Oil.  Have  yen  «iy eonuaisiion  ftom  yourlordton^ 
faciaiawiibmy  fheef  yon  are  now  out  of  your  text: 


J^sk  yen,  sir,  saab  a  one  as  I  was  this  present!  Is*t 
Bot  w«U  done  1  iUmeUing. 

rte.  CMaOeotly  dPM,  if  God  djj  all. 

OIL  rris  in  gnitt,  ar;  *twiU  endure  wind  and 


^M.  *lls  beanty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  wbite 
Natunr's  own  sweet  and  cunniug  hand  laid  on : 
i^f,  you  are  the  eroeU*st  she  alive, 
U*  you  will  kad  these  gncet  to  the  gmve, 
Atid  kare  the  world  no  copy. 

'/f^.  O,  or,  I  will  noi  bn  9o  bard-hcarted ;  I  will  give 


out  diven  adMdnka  of  my  bcanty :  St  shd  he  iaean- 
toried)  and  every  particle^  and  uteusil,  labelled  to  my 
will.  As, item,  two  lips  indiiferent  red;  item,twogref 
eyes,  with  lids  to  tbem;  it^K  one  nedc,  one  chin,  and 
sofbrtb.   Wereyousentbitlu(rto>misen«e? 

Fit,  I  ape  you  wbat  you  are:  you  are  too  pmud ; 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  Ibir. 
My  laid  and  master  loves  you ;  O,  snob  love 
ConM  be  but  recompensed,  though  yon  were  crownVl 
Tbe  mmpareU  of  beauty ! 

OIL  How  does  be  lew  me  ? 

Ffsw  With  adorations,  witb  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  witb  sigbs  of  firet. 

OA.  Tour  loid  dom  know  my  mindi I« 


Yet  I  suppose  him  vittuons,  know  him  noble^ 

Of  great  ealatB,  of  ftesh  and  stainless  youth ; 

In  voieea  well  divulged,  flee»  karuM,  and  valiaa^ 

And,  in  dimension,  and  dbe  shape  of  nature, 

A  gracious  penon :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  Um; 

He  might  have  took  his  aaswer  fongs^a. 
Fit.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  masiei^  llamiv 

With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  liA^  . 

In  your  denial  I  would  fiad  no  aenae^ 

1  would  not  undcrstaad  it. 
OIL  Why,  what  wemU  yen  f 

ru,  Makemeawillowotfanatynnrgaic^ 

And  call  upon  ray  soul  within  the  house ; 

And  sing  tbem  loud  even  in  tbe  dead  of  aigbt ; 
HoOa  your  nanac  to  the  reveibcnte  hills. 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  Ike  air 
Cryont,OliTia!  O,  you  sbould  not  rest 
Between  the  elements  of  air  aad  earth. 
But  yon  should  pity  me. 

OIL  Ton  might  do  nmch:  What  is  your  parencage.^ 

Kit,  Above  my  fintunes,  yet  my  state  is  wettt 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

OIL  Get  yen  to  your  bird  I 

I  cannot  hive  him :  let  him  send  no  more; 
Unless,  pffriianer,  yen  come  to*me  again,  * 

To  tell  me  bow  be  takea it.   IteeyouwHl: 
I  thank  yon  for  your  pains:  spend  thu  for  me. 

Kiel  am  no  fted  post,  lady;  keep  your  parse; 
Hy  master,  not  myscU;  fabsks  recompense* 
Love  makes  his  beart  of  aint,  that  you  shall  hnre ; 
And  let'your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Plae'd  in  contempt  1  Farewdl,  Ibir  cnaiity.      CSjett* 

OIL  What  ia  your  parentage  ? 
Abmtf  sH^^umttfttmiif  tttu  it  weBt 


Thy  taague,  thy  face,  thy  limbs^  nctiooa,  and  spirit. 
Do  give  thee  ftve-lbU  btaaon:— Not  too  featt-solil 

mftl 
Unless  the  master  wnre  the  maui      How  now? 
Bven  ae  quickly  may  one  catch  tbe  ptague^ 
Melhinks,  I  fed  tkia  ynotk's  pcrfeetMos, 
With  an  invisiMe  and  subtle  steakb, 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.    Well,  let  it  b&~-^ 
Wbat,ho^MalVQUo! 

Re-etaer  Alabrolio. 

MaL  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

OU.  Run  afler  that  nunc  peevish  mc^iepgCT, 
The  county's  roan ;  be  left  this  ring  behind  hini| 
Would  I,  or  not:  tell  bim,  rU  noiie  of  it. 
Desire  him  nut  to  flatter  witb  bis  kinl. 
Nor  hoU  him  up  witb  hopes ;  1  ^m  not  for  bim; 
If  tkst  the  youth  will  come  thu  way  tomorrnw, 
r,ll  give  him  reaioos  fvr't.    Hie  ihw,  Malvoiio^ 
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rwmlFmmaoTi  cm,  vfnkt  ¥»tt  ^ittL' 


XfitC.  ICadftm,  t  «flt  ZExH. 

Off.  Ido  I  know  not  wb»t:  ftAdfeftr  to  And 
Mine  eye  too  gt«at  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate, «hew  thy  force:  Oanelvei we d6 tnit<ntt\ 
lYhat  11  decreed,  mtutte;  and  be  tliuio.         CExU* 


ACML 

tCEN^  Ir-Thc  A^cooJt.   Znter  Antnuo  and  Sc 


rwittfOQMtitlMJtl 


WILL  youitay  no  Iniger;  a 
fo  with  yoa  ? 

Seb,  By  yoor  patienoe,  no:  My  flan MMdaridy 
ofcrme;  tbemaUgnaneyofniyftteiiiiglitfPcriiapi, 
disteBiv*Er7ixB*>  thavfore  I  ihaH  eraveofTM  your 
leaTe,  that  1  nay  bear  my  evils  akne:  Itw«c«afaiid 
lecompenw  fer  yittir  kwe,  to  lay  any  of  theaion  you. 

Afit.  Letmeyetfcnowofyo«,whislierymifeboaiidf 

Sefh  No,'taoth,-Kr;  my  determiaate  voyage  is  mare 
extniTaganey.  But  I  pereeive  in  yoa  so  eneUoit  a 
touch  of  modesty,  tfwt  yaa  win  not  cAoct  ftom  me 
what  I  am  wiUsng  to  ke^  in ;  dwRfbre  it  chaiseeaM 
in  nomen  the  father  to  express  myselC  Too  BMist 
know  of  nw),  then,  Aawan,  my  name  is  admscSan, 
which  I  called  Rodorigo;  my  lather  was  that  Sehao- 
tian  of  MessaKne,  whom  I  know  you  have  beard  of: 
he  left  bdnnd  him,  mysdn  and  a  sister,  both  bom  in 
an  hour.  If<hehcafensh■dbeea»kaaed,^vouldwe 
had  so  endwli  but  yon,  siis  altewd  that;  fiir,  sonse 
hour  before  you  took  me  ftom  the  hreaeh  (tf  the  sea, 
was  my  sister  drowned* 
-      Jut.  Abu,  the  day! 

Jkft.  A  lady,  str,thea^H  wat  mid  she  iiMiA  reaem- 
btedre«,wasyetofmany  aceoentedheamifol:  but, 
though  I  eould  aot,_with  such  esdroahlewonder,  over- 
far  believe  that,  yet'lhos  fiv  I  wiU  boUly  publiith  her, 
the  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could  not  bnteall  fair:  she 
IS  drowned  already,  si«^  with  saltwater,  llMMsh  Kseem 
to  drown  her  rememfanooe  again  wid 

AnL  nudon  me,  sir,  yourhad  enter 

jiAi  O,  good  Antonio,  fb^gh«  me  yi 

Anf,  If  yon  will  not  murier  me  Ibr  my  love,  kt  me 
be  your  servant. 

5^.  Ifyon  win  not  undo  what  yoa  have  dttae,  that 
is,  kill  him  whom  yen  have  reeoveied,  desiie  it  noc 
Fare  ye  well  at  onee:  my  bo8«m  u  lUH  ofMndnesa : 
and  I  am  yet  so  near  the  mamsew  of  my  moAer,  that 
upon  the  least  oeeasioB  more,  mine  eyes  will  tell  take 
ofn».  lamboondtotiiecoantCMno'seaartt  Ftae- 
w«U.  C£^ 

^itf.  Thegentknemofalltbegodsgowidldiee! 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Ondno^s  eonrt, 
Klse  wouUI  very  shoitly  see  thee  thefe; 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adote  thee  so» 
TSiat  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go.     iRjiiL 

SCENE  IL-A  Street.  Enter  Viola  i  M«lvolio/»^ 
Inving, 

MaU  Were  not  you  e^-en  now  with  the  countess 
Olivia.' 

Via.  Even  now,  sir ;  on  a  moderate  paee  I  have 
•incc-arrived  but  hither. 

ilfo^  She  returns  this  rini;  to  you,  sir;  yoa  might 
have  mved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away  your* 
self.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  AonM  put  year 
hnd  into  a  r*eq>erate  aisnranee  she  will  none  of  him : 
And  one  thing  more;  that  you  be  never  so  baidy  to 


oom^  sM![i^  ^B  1^  eSntv,  vnMI  it  w  to  i^Mvt  ywir 
kndHt^dnirofthit.    Receive  it  so. ' 

FU.  Shetooktheiinirofme;  IVnoiieorit. 

MaL  Come,  sir,yoa  ptwishly  threw  ft  toher ;  and 
hcirwill  is,  H  should  he  so  retunied:  if  it  be  wotlh 
stooping  Ibr,  theieitlieainyooreye;  if  not,  be  it 
his  that  finds  it.  {Exit. 

Vi;  Ileftnorinffwhhher;  What  means  this  My? 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outAle  have  not  cfaaimV  her  I 
She  made  good  view  of  me;  indeed,  so  much. 
That,  sure,  mediought,  her  eyes  had 'lost  her  tbDgu^ 
For  she  did  speak  in  staru  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure ;  the  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  ehurtish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring !  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man  ^-If  it  be  so,  (as  'tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  wete  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see  thou  art  a  wickedness, 
Wherein  the  pregnant  enemy  does  mudb 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper4alse 
In  women*!  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  fbnnt ! 
Ahu,  our  ftailty  is  the  canse,  not  we  % 
For,  sudi  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be. 
How  will  tins  fadge?  My  master  toves  her  donfys 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  modi  on  him ; 
And  she,  mistaken,  seeDu  todoteonme: 
What  will  become  of  this!  Aslammao, 
My  sttte  is  desperate  for  my  master^  love; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  Ae  day! 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathef 
O  tia%  thou  most  untengle  thb,  not  I ; 
It  is  too  hard  a  knot  Ibr  me  to  untie.  lExiu 

SCENE  UU-^ARBtHinOVmaC^HtmK.  Enter  Or 
Toby  Bekh,  an4  Sir  Andww  Aguodmk. 

SirT,  Approach,  sir  Andi^vt  not  to  be  fttedafter 
miduight,  n  to  be  iqp  betinMs;  nnddSAiciiistaiserv, 
thottknow*st,— * 

SirA^  Nay,bymytrBdmkn«T»*:  batlknvw, 
to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  tete. 

SirT.  A  false  oanekMion;  i  teleiins  na  unfilled 
cann:  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  g6  to  bed  thei% 
iseaily;  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  afler  midnight,  is  to  8» 
to  bed  betimes.   Do  net  ourlives  oanisstofthefim 


I 

Sir  A.  'Faith,  so  Ihey  say;  hot,  I  ihfaik,  itntktf 
consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

SirT,  Thonactnccholar;  let «•  therelfaceeBC  «d 
drinks— Mariaa»  I  my !-— ^  itoop  of  winel 
fnfcrneara. 

SirM  Heineonie»UiefiMd,i*flulb. 

Cla.  How  now,  my  heads?  Didyonnncraieih^ 
picture  of  we  three  ? 

A-T.  WeleosncMs*  Sdw  tot^  have  a  ertch. 

^A,  Bymytroth,thefoolhasaacsaeilcnttaeirt> 
I  had  rather  than  forty  shiUii^i  limd  sneh  a  leg;  sod 
so  sweet  a  breath  to  sinr*  as  the  fbol  has.  In  «0<^ 
thoa  wast  in  very  gvaciout  fbdiiy  last  night,  wbA 
thou  qiolcest  of  Pigrogromitns^of  iheTipittt  pasnog 
the  equinoctial  of  €(aeohos}  ^twaevery  gocdyilaith 
I  sent  thee  sixpence  for  thy  l^nan ;  Hadstit? 

rto.  Idid  ia^K^eoe  thy  R^aiillityi  ftr  MOvdio'i 
noseisnowhip^lock:  My  My  hast  white  hand,  end 
the  Myrmidoas  are  no  bottl&ale  houses. 

5lir  A.  Esedtenil  Why,  this  U  the  best  fooliDCi 
when  all  is  done.   Now,asan|^. 

SirT,  Come  on;  there  is  sixpence fbr yoa i  h<*' 
have  a  song. 

Sir  A,  There's  a  testril  of  ipe  loo:  If  one  lowp* 
given 
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Sir  T.  A  lovf-tttt^,  i  low-ton^, 

O^  0  mimtwtt  mitie^  wApvt  «ip  yw  rimtii^  ^ 
<i,  rfisji  oncf  ;4effr;  v«vr  ffwr  ^wr^f  nmiMg^ 
T$m  «9tl  f^Aff  Aif A  k/^h  and  iMb  t 

'         ±r  A  Hieelkm  gvn^  *i  Italh  i 

'  <  rnivv^iulatutruf  kiiig^ 


I 


I    VrfTii 
"i-lktEi  dwiiTL-  iixleed  ?  Slmtl  we 
J  latch  thftt  IV  ill  (Imw  duY« 

"^  o.  ^  t T  ?  5}iall  we  <t<i  ttiit  ? 

I  1j»«t  mr^  bf  I  daK;  ?  I  Am  dl^  at  a 

■  ill  ettch  urU, 


^^  o«au.  i 


.1  X  i^Mit-c^jiiitniriMtitie 


^'  WIbA  X  I  IfiH-^  hen: !    It 

'  ^m  |«jii  nut  uf  duuri,,  tK^vct-  u^ft  itnew 
>If  islfS«<^li.tBiHiti!Aiv|Ki1£tiewfii^  Mkt- 

■x>  *  ff^  1  ftaBMry,  ifnd  TVirw  hp^'ctj/  nic/i  fee  we. 
-»  ivi  I  caiisttj^iiraitii  ?  Hiii  [  notrff  hrr  blood  I 
■^^iAr,  My !  TlSerr  th^eii^  msA  in  Bo^tfimu  ^ 

^'  tensing. 

«  flrnit^TTv  rikr,  lli»%nlfl!h£*i  in  twIiniBiiat  fbalitif . 

«r,  Fur  ite  Im«  a*  God,  ]»n«<t« 

Sft   tfr  TujL*i(-f\.  11 M.^  |n»i  aubl  I  «r  what  irt  ywi? 
I  r\  luir  ifiEK^iy^  bin  |^>  gabltk 

">  or  rrmane  of 
.,  ..  «.,-,,...,  ^iJcnMiii  tipr  tUMi 

Tiib^',  I  omtfi  W  iiiinyd  frith  ^tiin-    Mr  U4f  ' 

'  ut,  mi  it  tf^ould 


Cltaviqc. 


f47nb 
Miff.  a^jfPfaStkTvUif, 
a*,  ffl#  fyr»  tilt  fhtn^  A##  <%t  iff*  a 

Mr  T»  Uut  i  uHft  nf»«^  (^te. 

nff»SirT..r         Hf- 

JVfa/.  Till-  .  t  iu  jtmtt 

5»r  r.  Vffi  .   ^^£ 

Ct^  iV'hti  an  ij  mu  do  I 

Sir  T.  Stnff  1  hit}  h\m  \^9^  and  i/Ma^  nai  ! 

CU,  0  ».,  L  rr  4vnf  n*l» 

Sir  T,  Out  ,,-H^,    Artiujy* 

nciin  tluTif?  itijtil  h<'  no  itM>rc  rnkKHafii)  itk  J 
£'/0.  \cH  hy  Suiui  Aime  j  and  pager  iNill  b«  litft  i' 

the  TiioitUi  too. 
Sir  r.  lliflu^  i^  Che  »iiM..-04^  "I"*  wfc faard^w 

witli  ra^ubi  >-»  iiQo|i  oTiviiie,  Mtriti  I 
MaL  l^utrtif  Mary,  if  yni  (.n^nl  tuy  M.v\^ttnir 

M  any  tliin^  man?  thau  CiHittrumt,  j^n  wonkl  iK-t  ^vm 

iD^ni  far  tills  unfiJvU  rufc;   ,1^  Ouili  kin(w  of  ii.  bf 

5ir  A  ^Twirr.^  su  good  ii  ,1ml  it  to  drifik  %h^  • 
miui'*  A  Jiuiigry,  to  chAJ^-n^  Mm  to  ifit  fit  Id ;  mtA 
clirR  to  biak  praiiiii^Kvtili  riim^  ^Tid  in«l;<-  «  foel  ol 

5fr  T.  DA  kniglit ;  VW  mitt  tfy^  » th^n^t^  j  ot 
rU  dell  vet  Uiy  iiidigmtr»a  ia  liiiu  fay  w»ni  -,r  i  Month. 

Miir*  ^iii^vt  itr  Toby,  V  ]  i      . 
tlir  jpfrtiili  of  thiT  fotinr*  »,i 
U  much  omcifijuic^     For  -. 

*Ione  with  him :  if  I  dt»  tim  ^M  Uiru  lotg  u  toiyHoit^ 
And  iiuile  ttitji  N  coiDintxn  nfrcxtitm,  ito  nut  Uibik  t 
hxw  *it  QiHMigii  tu  liy  nfaigbt  ill  my  ted,-  f  kmm^  t 
emdfirii. 

^firtV  foncM  ui,  ^Mcu  tti  ;  i«U  lu  lOKieihin*  oT 
him- 

Mat-.  Mwty,  nr*  iQifieiiiiie*  tis  ii  «  y»d  of  Piirisan^ 

^r  A.  O.  If!  dloui^c  diil,  VA  Vt*l  him  liki.  t  ilo^ 

Sir  T.  Wfmtt  for  liriiig  «  PtjmjilJ  ?  ih)  «Hiujiite 
nsiiaii^  dcAi-  kni^t  ^ 

Sir  A^  ]  havt*  1^  eifitiisitF  nasm  for\  hut  t  tefe 
ronton  gtiod  criotigh^ 

3far,  Tl»*  ih^U  »  PuKtan  iNlt  lie  ii^  or  tnf  (hii^ 
tflfwffcjitJf  hJit  ■  lime  i>I«ucr  i  w  iirrecti«rjit!i,»*  tltitf 
Cotuitntc  wftlifiijT  baaki,Jilki}  i:r  ' 

tlie  btit    iMiiusdifd   urf  hiri 
Llii Qki^  w itti  fr<i«elltTii»p<^,  th;r.  _ _  ^  = 

th»t  ftjr,  tk«t  ttwk  dO  liim,  tgreliira:  m 
In  him  will  my  iFvmi|>e  And  mm^bk  eatu. 

^Jr  r*  Wlut  i«^ij|  tfioti  do  ? 

JUirr.  I  «iU  djfui»  if  I  hi*  w!i|^  tome  oWurv  rptttln  of 
tarr  ^  whea-iOt  by  ihe  eoluur  uf  hii  tHtint,  the  «h«pr 
of  lui  le|^  th«  muuier  of  hii  giit;  the  nprotuti:  of 
hit  e^e^  Unrehml  hihI  campb-iion,  lie  tluiU  Hud  hi/ri- 
■dfracHi  !  M msjpuiMt   I  ^u  writtj  rnj  IlLe 

ntflwl^  .   ira  «  foi^tuii  matter  M>v  ittJ2 

Sir  T-  E\tct\vni  J  I  itiu'lt  a  dtvUv. 

Air  T,  Hi?  i>iidl  Uiiuk,  hi'  fhc  Irllrn  ilini  ttioy  *»k 
dn»p,  tljiit  tlfty  rome  frwui  tny  nit^  tud  tlial  ilie  i^ 
in  liivc  niUi  hirQ' 

^f«r.  Sfy  rji:ri>o(r<  U,  indn!i],  «  ht»ni»ifr  tJisit  is4o4ir« 

.^fiT  4*  And  J  our  hoi;*r  no*  wonU  luikr  hbtt  tti  tt  <• 

Mart  A**^  I  ittjtilrf  jiut. 

Sir  A*  O*  "iwill  hr  fcdfljlnblc. 

Mm  r*  5fori  it>)4l,  I  irwfaiH  you    1  bno»- .  a  r  j»i.7 
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•le  *«1I  wtifk  with  him.  I  will  pJant  yon  i*«v  nn^  l« 
ghc  fuul  DNil^  4  iliiKl.  whftv  U  ihall  AfHl  (Ike  k  tt«f  ^ 
iibtenu  Ui»  csMKtnictipH,  uf  k.  For  Uii*  nifiiit,  to  brti, 
UHt  lirtwn  (in  ^tH^  rvtni.    Fiii\"w*U.  [£*«, 

Sir  ^P  Iki^m?  iiJC",  ihe'^  «  R*iod  i*TMich. 
nSEr  T*  SIfecV  &  1k*^,  musMweil,  JMid  une  IhaX  klons 
BIT  J  What  o'tlmt ! 

,Vr  T.    Lr  1**  [o  tKrf,  lmj«1it^ Thml  lutlit  %mA 

*i;ih]  Iot  more  iivortcjf* 
i;!-  ^»  If  I emnet  msuwt  TQurniece^  I ua ■  foul 


kui£%v  ^  if  tlum  bflf t  hctr 
,  Emke  11  bow  yii^j 


ek,  'ti*  ijoo 
'  ktt%hft. 

SCM^E  jr^A^nfm  in  fhe  ihtAxU  Patans.    £rtfrr 
Duftc^  ^Irilti,  t  uriu.  anft  «(A«r*i 
Drilrf^  tJivn  itut  *unw  mitolc;— No**  GMdrrooTTOW* 

Ttrtil  olfl  arid  1111  iq*w  «itig  we  beirt  tut  niglit ; 
Ifcl.ttiiinEiii.  it  did  rtllere  my  m»titm  itmch; 
Mnrr-  thau  lij^l  aifi  and  Tn-coUwJted  tenni, 
Of  ilNir  inD*i  liri^k  and  fiJOily  jHii?y44iDWi  :^— 
-  L'Miue,  but  un*-  venc* 
Ctrl.  Kc  w  nut  lidfc,  w  ^kwe  jmir  l^ili^  tl«t 

(ur.  Feite,  tfie  jt^itT,  mj  lor* ;  a  ftw>l  ^mt  iW  ta^ljr 
OUvi«*i.  fkllkrr  iHik  tr]iu:li  ddiglU  i»  :   hu  ii  iiil»ul  tlu; 

Dtikt.  SedE  bk>  euS  and  pliy  ihe  (lint;  Uip  wliibv 

— tocn*  HUbtF,  btjj  i  If  ciTC  thou  Umlt  luVfi 
III  tht  rwt-et  pantgi  ofii,  returttiWr  iije: 
for,  ^ot'li  **  t  jiiu,  aU  irut  Itjvirr*  art  i 
Viitimid  *i(d  ftkiiiiili  m  all  tnfltmn*  cl«. 
Saw.  m  iIh-  ttnkiuiiil  iniMgi'  aftbe  i'WBtiiPe 
Thit  ii  bcWa^How  doa  thmt  likf  ihii  luiiu .' 

Fifc  It  |p%4>i  B  vtTT  c-tiho  to  ilii;  «a* 
Whtnr  Lwe  b  tlu-oiiid. 

J>mA^.  Than  dfi«t  cprmlfi  ifiuttdrf 

Wy  life  «t*un*t,  yonnpE  thrtiipii  ttKMi  Mt*  tlinie  eye 
Hiitfi  tiAy\J  iipmi  <utoL-  f^vuur  tiiaJ.  U  toTcue, 
Msifk  11  I  tot,  bay  ? 

flff.  A  tirilt-^  by  four  JkvQiir, 

Duk€*  What  iioil  of  ^unittn  iVl  ? 

f2g.  Of  four  ^ompleiloif}. 

J)vl&  Slit  It  JMC  w«itb  (bee  clitffi.    WUnt  yt^A  i^ 

ttft  AlMrtit  ytmi  |»«i**»  my  kini» ' 

UiiAf,  "n  urn  Id.  lij  bmwn  ;  1*1  *li"  the  WfiHkWi  Cahv 
Aq  fldrr  thfi;!  Si  nrH ;  voi  ii-t«r»  >be  tn  liitti. 
So  twmfm  iKc  IimI  ill  h*T  Iii4ll*lrf*i  lutllt* 
FciT,  huj ,  hiiwrt  1  r  vv-  iId  prfciw*  ourwlv^v 
Uor  fiUKH-i  Rfv  mrof  j^iUly  a.n<t  uiiliriqp 

fit*  t  think  It  veil,  my  Inrd* 

^DbAHf^  Tlep  kt  thy  We  bi-  yiiuii^r  thwi  ^^^f^tf, 
Or  iky  mSsi^Hiii  aifisot  hultl  ^i  ^  ln-nt  r 
Ibr  1i««Befi  iTc  »*  rrn*;  •  ;  whoci*  f-or  fTuw«r, 
Hfliig'onei'  <tl4plDyM.  Uinth  f^ill  than  VL-ry  Ihw|'< 
Kihi  Aad  m  llwy  ftin;  ^  aki,  cKuii  tbi-jr  Rre  to  ^ 
Tin  diet  crcA  wbco  tlnrv  tu  i^'iitctttifi  erwi ! 


nriJfee.  O  ft-Uuw,  eoinr,  *ie  «iif  *e  ladlpiti 
-M;«rk  it^  CeiMi^  ;  ii  i*  oR  md  pl^  ^ 
Tlie  tpin(ii»i  sihI  Ujp  toiittcn  In  il*?  MB, 
Ami  the  ftre  nimMi  idai  wimte  Ihetr  tliRsirf  »ilfcb^ 
ik»  iiK^i>  ehsuHt  it ;  it  ii  rifly  taa^ 
And  di]^un  with  the  itmtjaeiiA  of  kivvv 
likt'  the  iM  «eL-> 

f  ^a .  Art?  ywi  rrwiyt  lir  ? 

Ziiite,  Ay ;  pr'y*cej  rto^r* 

Clq*  Cwme  musy,  (^me  amatj,  deitth, 
An^  in  it!w5f  €i^reMt  ttf  me  Ac  Ittitii 

f  mi  tftnn  by  a/ttir  cr\*ei  maid, 

O.Pr^are  iff 
Mi;  part  ^  fkttth  m  am  m  ffW 
Dili  jfAftfif  it* 

an  m^  Mvik  t^gki  fet  thert:  he  jfrw^r 
Ni>t  mJHewt^ntr  a /riftid  street 

Mtj  potfT  rvrpM,  uftcrt  my  *fli«J*  thdt  k  (i»V ' 
jj  tfrntmnti  thou^miii  ji^h*  tt  $tivc, 

^^w/  frwif  hver  tte^tr  ^fwi  mi^  grsDtt 
To  wefp  rApTOi 

Dttkf*  Tlirit?*!  for  ih>  pftUii* 

Ctm  N»  imit*.  fir  t  J  initf  pUmuic  m  *i4igJH6  ^i^ 

DvAf.  I'll  J* J  ihy  pU-uiKV'  IIhsv 

flit,   fruly,  (ir,  4ml  ititiiniifc  wiU  te  |iiid,« 
DrMMKh«fr. 

J/i/Jt*,  Gi**  me  now  l«a¥C  I*  !<•¥■  t 

a^  Now,  ihc^nitJifKliolyR^pniuetihceM 
ulUir  m*ke  Uij  dui»liM  of  cliin%i;t«fele  uH^  iM 
fiifiid  i»  »  *XTy  <ip*l !— i  would  hiivi'  nwn  flIftdC 
tfiuivj  i»iit  i»  «»,  lh»i  li>di'  bii*Jw«»  m^L'''  ^ 
ihi&g.  und  tl»tr  Hltviit  ewry  where ;  fw  ^ 
4lw»j » tiwUrfJ  » (!wd  %oy*i^  of  lielUiiir^ 

£>uft£.  Let  id[  tttc  i¥«t  iitrr  plMc. 

[^£jT>  Cttnti  onif  ^ 
— OtiiaB  mwr,  Cmarid, 
Gi»i  thi*  to  yoii^  mme  •n*i«wfii  cnif liy  * 
Ti*tl  hfrt  iny  Ibiviv  nw!i/ip  mible  than  ihe  *wH 
i*riia?i  iKit  fiiuntiiy  ordiny  kijtl* ; 
The  jiani  tk»t  fortvue  haiU  lj("*tow'd  upon  te<«<  j 
Tdl  her,  t  hold  a*  giddily  u  foftuitrE 
But  Hit  tfiat  framekt,  and  qiu?efi  uf^t^iWn 
I  hut  nature  pmmkA  ha  tn«  tittfiilCi  my  «*^' 

ifia.  But,  1  f  ihi:  tuunl  km  fwMt  ■"  < 

DtiilT*  t  f»mti^  bi9  ttt  luimsr'd. 

r»«»  *S(i!rth,  httt  }<«<  ffl*-  I 

Say,  tbat  9<me  bdy,  »»,  pet%«pi,  thcoe  »« 
HbUi  flif  yuut  Icive  iH  (real  A  pane  df  IbeafC 
Ai  you  hji^L  lor  Olivlji  ^  y^^u  latmo*  lff«  ^y 
Yiiu  t^U  h^ff  K)  i  Muil  ihc  iicA  then  U  i 

Duke^,  Thirty  I*  no  wtintaiiV  iMtAt 
Can  Vde  the  btatkic  of  to  «tfiitie  a  pftMm 
A*  Uive  4trili  ffive  my  In-art  *  *»  wmtt«o%  Mufl 
So  l}i|^,  io  hdkl  tQ  much ;  thi-r  ^j^^  reti^rtlu'^ 
Aki»  (heir  love  may  be  eiiril  »pp»  tSi*»— 
No  ttiocion  of  die  liwr,  but  iIk  pakuv— 
That  itiflf  r  wrfpit,  daf  mvnt*  and  kvmU  i 
Bui  iiitruT  H  all  a*  hurigr>'  •*  tbf  ■», 
And  CKU  dieeit  if  laoth  t  iMk**  n*  *™P*^ 
Betwcoi  tbatkmtt  mumui  etn  iMpr  me. 
And  that  1  ««e  Ollrbi 

n>.  At.  b^  1  taw™^* — - 


ta 
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Ddtt.  What  4aittlw«kB0«? 

1^  Too  vdJl  wluu  love  women  to  men  may  owe: 
In  fiudk,  tlKy  ace  M  true  of  hean  ai  we^ 
Mr  IktiMT  bKl  ft  daugliter  lovM  ft  mftn, 
Aj  it  adglit  be,  paAftp«»  were  I  ft  woman, 
1  thouU  yoor  lonbhip- 

Duke,  And  what*t  her  history  ? 

Ft«b  A  blank,  my  lord :  She  nevi>r  told  her  love, 
Bat  let  eonceaimeni,  like  a  worn  i*  the  bud. 
Feed  en  her  damaik  cheek:  she  pin*d  in  thought; 
And,  «ith  a  gieen  and  yellow  melancholy, 
She  ttt  like  pfttienee  on  a  monument, 
Sciiiinif  at  grief.    Was  not  thif  love,  indeed  ? 
W^ynen  may  say  more,  twear  more :  but,  indeed, 
Oor  Aowi  are  more  than  will ;  for  ttill  we  prove 
Xttch  m  oor  ToWt,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Dukt,  But  died  thy  sister  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

fisi.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  house, 
lad  all  the  farothen  too ;— and  yet  I  know  not  >- 
Sir,dHHItoAiskdy> 

Dahe.  Ay,  that^s  the  thenift 

Taker  in  batle;  git'e  her  tfab  Jewel;  my, 
Ky  Ian  can  give  no  pU^e,  fa&de  no  denny.    lExatnt* 

SCENE  r^'-^jaiwy^*  Garden.  Enter  SSrlVdiyBelch, 
Sb'  Andrew  Agne-dMek,  and  FfthiftOi 

Str  T»  Cone  thy  Wftys,  slgnior  Fftbian. 

Fd  Xay,  ru  oocne ;  if  I  lose  a  scruple  of  this  spoit, 
kt  ae  be  boiled  to  death  with  melftneholy. 

Sir  r.  Would*8t  thou  not  be  gbd  to  hftve  the  nlg- 
ganlly  nucftHy  sheep-biter  come  by  tome  nouble 


Fd.  I  would  exuh,  rann :  you  know,  he  brought  me 

ont  of  ftfwnr  with  my  tady,  ahout  ft  benr-baiting  here* 

Sir  T,  To  anger  him,  we'll  have  the  bear  again ; 

isd  we  win  Ibol  him  bbidt  ftnd  blue:->SfaBU  we  not, 

■r  Andrew? 

Sir,  A  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  livei* 

Enter  Maria. 
Sir  r.  Bne  eomes  the  little  villain  >-How  now,  my 
aKtleafladk? 

Mir.  Get  ye  ftO  three  into  the  box^ee:  Malvolio's 
cocoiogdowD  this  walk ;  he  has  been  yonder  i*  the  sun, 
fraeiJMOig  bchaEnonr  to  hb  own  diadow,  this  half  hour : 
■hn-ffi  kin,  for  the  love  of  moekery ;  for,  I  know, 
dus  letter  will  make  a  eontempfaitive  idiot  of  him. 
aMe,inike  name  efJcMtag!  iThe  men  hide  them- 
scfau.]  lie  thou  these;  ItMrmM  dnm  a  letter,']  for 
hi  n  w— s  Ike  limit  tht  aiMt  be  caught  with  tickling. 
lExUMaM. 
£fl«r1llUfnBo» 
ML  *T1s  but  ftrtune ;  all  if  fottune.   Muift  onee 
laU  me,skedidftflfee(nie:  and  I  hftve  beard  herself 
•oBie  thus  near,  that,  shouM  she  faney,  it  shouU  he 
vfeoT  my  complexion.    Besides,  she  vnee  me  with  a 
nore  etahed  respeet,  than  any  one  else  that  follows 
ker.  What  dWraU  I  think  ont? 
Sir  7.  Here's  an  overweening  rogue  t 
Mk  O,  penee !  Contemplation  makes  a  rare  turkey- 
nxk  of  him ;  how  he  jets  under  his  advanced  plumes ! 
Sir  JL  *Slight,  I  eouM  to  best  the  rogue:— 
Sir  T,  Peace,  I  say. 
JiU.  To  be  count  MalvoKo  ;— 
Sr  T.  Ah,  rogue ! 
Sir  A.  Pirtol  him,  pistol  him. 
^'rr.  Knee, pence! 

MnL  There  is  example  forH ;  the  lady  of  the  itzn- 
fky  Biarried  tfae  yeoman  of  the  waidrobe. 
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Sir  A.  Ffeonhim,  Jeadbel  \ 

Fab.  O,  peace !  now  he*s  deeply  in ;  look,  how  ink. 
apnation  blows  him. 

MaL  Having  been  three  months  married  to  hcr,'sit- 
ting  in  mjf  sutc,^-* 

Sir  T.  O,  for  a  stone4MW,  to  hit  him  in  the  eye  ! 

Mid,  Calling  my  officen  about  me,  in  my  bfanched 
velvet  gown ;  having  come  ftnm  a  dft}^lKd,  where  I 
left  Oli\ia  sleeping: 

Sir  7.  ¥vas  end  brimstone ! 

FtA,  O,  peace,  peace ! 

Mfd,  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state :  and 
after  a  demure  travel  of  legaid,— tdltng  them,  I  know 
my  place,  as  I  would  tliey  shonkldo  thein^-toaikfbr 
my' kinsman  Toby : 

Sir  7.  Bolts  and  shackks ! 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace,  pcaue !  now,  now. 

Mai,  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  starC^ 
make  out  fbr  him:  I  frown  the  while ;  and,peRhanee, 
wind  up  my  watch,  or  pUiy  with  some  rich  jeweL 
Toby  appronchea ;  eoart*sies  there  to  me : 

Sir  T,  ShaU  this  feltow  live? 

Fab,  Though  our  nlenoe  be  drawn  ftom  us  wSA 
cars,  yet  peace. 

MttI,  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching  my 
fiuniUar  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of  eontrol  c 

Sir  T.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o*  the 
Upsthen? 

AfaZ.  Saying,  CouHn  7o6y,  wy  fortunes  lUning  out 
me  on  ywrniece^give  metbUpreregative  9f  speech:-' 

Sir  T.  What,  what? 

Mai,  Teu  mutt  amend  your  drwikenneu, 

^r  7.  Out,  seilb ! 

Fab,  Nay,  patienee,  or  we  break  the  nnewi  of  our 
pkt. 

Mid,  fieHdee^  ypu  waste  the  treasure  tfyeitr  time 
with  a  foolish  knight ; 

Sir  A,  That*s  me,  I  warrant  yon. 

Mai,  One  Sir  Andrew : 

Sir  A,  I  knew,  *twas  I ;  for  many  do  call  me  focL 

MaL  What  employment  have  we  here  ? 

ZTaking  up  the  letter, 

Aid.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sir  7.  O,  peace !  and  the  spirit  ofhumours  intimale 
reading  aloud  to  him ! 

Mat,  By  my  life,  this  is  my  lady's  band :  these  be 
her  very  r*r,  her  IPs,  and  her  Ts  $  and  thus  roakea 
she  her  great  P*«.  It  is,  in  contempt  of  question,  her 
hand. 

Sir  A,  Ber  r*#,  hex  tPs^  and  her  7*«  .*    Why  that  ? 

Mai,  [Reads.]  71s  the  unknown  belot>ed,  this,  and 
my geedwishes :  ber  very  phrases!— By  your  Icnvc^ 
wftx^— Soft  !~«nd  the  tmpressure  her  Lueveee,  witk 
which  die  uses  to  seal:  Hismykaly:  TowhomshouU 
this  be? 

Fab,  This  wina  him,  liver  and  all. 

M§aL  £Ileada.J  Jne  knows,  /  love: 
Butwhof 
Jjps  do  not  man% 
Ifo  man  must  knew. 
No  man  must  JbMw.— What  folkyws  ?  the  numbenaA* 
tendl^No  man  must  knew  .—lathis  should  be  thec^ 
Malvofio? 

5»r  7.  Manr,  hang  thee,  teook  I 

MaL  I  may  command,  where  I  adore : 

Btd  silenee,  tike  a  Lucrece  kn^ 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gores 

M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  nsoy  my  Hfi, 

Fab.  AftistiaiirkUkl 

Sir  7.  Excellent  wench,  ay  I. 
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Mai.  M,  O,  A,  I,  dia  may  my  Ufe, ^N«y,  but 

iint,  let  me  leeHet  me  Mer-fet  in«  "^ 
Fab,  WhatsdishorpouoohmsthedienedhimI 
Sir  T.  And  witU  what  wing  the  stanoyel  ehedu  at 
H! 

Mai.  J  may  command  toherf  1  adort.  Why,  ihe 
nay  oommaiid  me  1  I  serve  her,  the  is  my  lady.  Why, 
this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capaeity.    There  is  no 

obstructioo  in  thu ;— And  the  aid, ^What  shouM 

that  alphafaetioa  position  portend?  if  I  oookl  make 

that  resemble  something  in  me. Softly  1— M,  O, 

Aft*     " 
Sir  T*  Qpayi  make  up  tfaat:-he  is  now  at  a  cokl 


Faft.  Sowter  wiU  ery  upoo't,  for  all  this,  dwugh  it 
be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 
Mai.  Af,*-MalTolio, M,-why,  that  begins  my 


Fab.  Did  not  I  say,  be  wouU  woik  H  out?  the  eor 
is  excellent  at  faults. 

MaU  ikf,— But  then  there  n  no  eonsonaney  in  the 
acqud;  that  suffers  under  probation:  JshouUlbl- 
low,  but  0  does. 

PoA.  ^nd  O  shall  end,  I  hopOi 

SirT.  Ay,  or  ini  eudgel  him,  and  make  him  cry  0. 

Mai'  And  then  /  come*  behind. 

Faft.  Ay,  tad  you  had  any  eye  bdiind  you,  you 
night  see  more  detraetkm  at  your  heels,  than  fortunes 
before  you. 

Mai,  M,  O,  A,  I;— this  simulation  is  not  as  the  for- 
mer :— md  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  it  would  bow  to 
me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters  are  in  my  name. 
Soft }  beie  fbllows  pnK^^-^IfthitfaU  inf  thy  hand, 
ftvtve.  In  my  Har*  J  am  abne  thee;  but  be  net 
afraid  <f  grtatneg$ :  Some  are  bom  great,  tome  ©• 
chitve  gretdnest,  and  —me  have  greatncH  thnut  up' 
•n  them,  Thyfateo  open  their  hands;  let  thy  blood 
and  opirit  embracf  them.  And,  to  inure  thyoelf  to 
tohat  thou  art  tike  to  be^  eaH  thy  humble  tlough,  and 
appear  freth.  Be  opporiU  with  a  kineman,  ourly 
with  aervante :  let  thy  tongue  tang  argument*  rf 
Mate;  put  thyoelf  into  the  trick  of  oingularity  :  She 
thus  advisee  thecy  that  tight  J^  thee.  Remember  who 
eommended  thy  yellow  ttoekingt;  and  wished  to  see 
thee  ever  erott-gatered:  I  say,  remember.  Go  to; 
thou  art  made,  if  thou  detirett  to  be  tog  tf  not,  let 
me  see  thee  a  steward  sHU,  the  fellow  of  seroanu, 
and  not  worthy  to  touch  fortunes  fingers.  Farewell, 
She  that  would  alter  services  with  thee, 

The  fortunal»unhqppy, 

Day^ght  and  ddunpian  <Bscovers  not  more:  this  is 
open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic  authors,  I 
will  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off  gross  acquain- 
tance, I  will  be  pointHkvice^  the  very  man.  I  do  not 
BOW  fbol  myself,  to  let  imagination  Jade  m<> ;  for  ev- 
ery reason  excites  to  this,  that  my  lady  loves  me.  She 
dkl  dbmmend  my  yelkw  stockings  of  late,  she  did 
praise  my  leg  being  crots-gartered ;  and  in  this  she 
maniifests  herself  to  my  love,  and,  with  a  kind  of  in- 
junction, drives  me  to  these  habits  of  her  liking,  i 
thank  my  stars,  I  am  happy.  I  will  be  strange,  stout. 
In  yellow  stockings,  and  cros»garteied,  even  with  the 
swiftacM  of  putting  6n.  Jove,  and  my  stars  be  prais- 
ed !— Here  is  yet  a  postseripc  Thou  canst  not  choose 
butknowwholam.  If  thou  entertainest  my  love,  let 
it  appear  in  thy  smiling;  thy  smiles  become  thee  well: 
therefore  in  my  presence  Hill  smile,  dear  my  tweet,  I 
pT^ythet^^ove,  I  thank  thee.— I  win  smik;  I  will  do 
every  thing  tltit  thou  wik  hart  loe.  ^Exiu 


Fab,  I  wiU  not  give  my  pert  of  this  sportier  a  p«l> 
skm  of  thousaiids  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Sir  T.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  devicet 

5{r  il.'Soeouklltoo. 

Sir  T.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  bulMcii 
another  Jest. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  A.  Kor  I  neither. 

Fab,  Here  comes  my  noble  gnU-«atcher. 

Sir  T.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o*  my  neck? 

Srr  A,  Or  o'  mine  either  ? 

Sir  T,  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tiay^rip,  tti 
becimte  thy  bond^ve  ? 

Sir  A.  I*faith,  or  I  either  ? 

Sir  T,  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  sudi  a  dieam, 
that  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he  mustrtn 
mad. 

Mar,  Nay,  but  say  true ;  does  it  woik  upon  him  i 

Sir  T,  LUce  aqua-vitse  with  a  midwife. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  fhnts  of  the  ipQi^ 
mark  his  first  ^proaefa  before  my  lady :  he  wiD  come 
to  her  in  yellow  stoddogs,  and  *tb  a  colour  dtt  abhon ; 
and  cross  garterpd,  a  fhshion  she  detests ;  and  be  will 
smile  upon  her,  which  will  now  be  so  unsuitahle  to  her 
disposition,  being  addicted  to  a  mehmcholy  as  she  ii, 
that  it  cannot  but  tuni  him  into  a  notable  conten^: 
if  you  will  see  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  T,  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thou  most  excellent 
denrilofwitl 
Sir  A*  111  make  one  too.  [£ jvaflb 


ACTni. 

SCENE  L^-0\bna,'M  Garden.   Enter  ViOti,  and  Clean 
withatabor. 

rtota. 

SAVE  thee,  fVieod,  and  tiiymusies  Dosttboufive 
by  thy  tabor? 

Clo.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  dinrcb. 

Vio.  Artthouachurdunan? 

Clo.  No  sudi  matter,  sir;  I  do  live  by  the  flhvth; 
for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house  doth  standby 
the  church. 

Fio.  So  thou  ma^V  say,  the  king  lies  by  a  beggir, 
ifa  beggar  dwell  near  him:  or,  the  ehurch  stands  bf 
thy  tabor,  If  thy  tidwr  stand  by  the  church. 

Clo.  You  have  said,  sir.— To  see  this  agel— A  •m* 
tence  is  but  a  cheveril  glove  to  a  good  wit;  Bow 
quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  outwaid! 

Vio.  Nay,  that^s  certain ;  they  that  dally  nk(|y  with 
wotds,  may  quickly  make  tiiem  wanton. 

Clo.  1  would  therefore,  my  sister  had  hid  no  flUB^ 
sir. 

Fio.  Why,  man  ? 

Clo.  Why,sir,hername'sawaid;  and  to  dally  widi 
that  word,  m^t  make  ray  sister  wanton:  But,  indeed, 
words  are  very  rascals,  nnoe  bonds  divgnwed  them. 

Fio.  Thy  reason,  man  ? 

Clo,  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without  woidi; 
and  wotds  are  grown  so  falae,  I  am  kath  to  prove  Rt' 
son  with  them. 

Fio.  Iwarrant,thouart  amerryMkfw,  andcamt 
for  nothing. 

Clo.  Not  so, sir,  I  do  eare  forsometbing:  bntiainT 
conscience,  sbr,  I  do  not  care  fbr  yon;  ifthatbetocffe 
for  nothing,  nr,  I  would  it  would  nudce  you  iBtvnibiD> 

Fio.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  Ibdl  ? 

C^  No, indeed,  sir;  the  ^y  tfiria  has Bo  f«07 • 
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the  viDleeey  no  Ibol,  fir,  till  die  be  married;  tndfooU 
nr  IS  Kke  buafauids,  m  pUdimidi  are  to  borings,  tbe 
kubtnd^  the  bigger ;  I  am,  indeed,  not  ber  fool,  bat 
hB*  tonraptor  of  words. 

Fm.  I  nw  tbee  late  at  tbe  eoont  OrsinoV 

CU,  Foolerx,  fir.  does  walk  about  the  oib,  like  die 
■n;  it  diioes  eroy  where.  1  would  be  tony,  sir,  but 
fhe  fool  •houJd  be  as  oft  with  your  master,  as  withroy 
■iitpas :  I  think,  I  saw  your  wisdom  there. 

fis.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  m  no  moie  with 
ike.  Hold,  there's  expenses  ibr  thee. 

ris.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  ooQunodity  of  h^,  send 
tkceabeardl 

Ft*.  By  my  troth,  FH  tell  thee;  I  am  almost  sick 
ftriwe ;  though  Iwould  not  hare  it  grow  on  my  chin. 
It  thy  lady  within? 

CU,  Would  not  a  pur  of  these  have  bred,  rir? 

Us.  Tcs,  being  kept  togethert  and  put  to  use. 

Ckf  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus  of  HuTgia,  sir,  to 
Iriag  a  Cressida  to  this  Troilus. 

ft«k  I  undentand  you,  sir ;  'tis  wdl  beggM. 

rfs.  Tht  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  syr,  begging 
bn  a  beggar ;  Cressida  was  a  b^s*>^*  ^7  htdy  is 
vidbi^sor.  I  will  construe  to  them  whence  you  come; 
vhsfOQ  are,  and  what  you  wouU,  are  out  of  my  wd- 
lia:  Iini^ny,elanenti  but  the  word  is  over-worn. 

Ftik  Thb  fellow^s  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool ; 
Aa^to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
Be  wat  observe  their  mood  on  whomhejestfl^ 
TIk  ^piality  <^  persons,  and  the  time ; 
Aad,  fike  the  haggard,  durck  at  erery  feather 
TbtcoBBCi  before  his  eye.    This  is  a  piactiee^ 
Ai  fail  of  laboar  as  a  wise  man's  art  t 
For  faOy,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  fit ; 
B«  wise  men,  folly4allen,  quite  taint  tfidr  wit. 

£ikr  Sb-  Toby  BdA  and  Sir  Andraw  Aguecheek. 

^T.  Save  you,  gentleman* 

Fit.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  J,  Dieu  vout  garde^fMfuieur»    * 

Wm,  Bt  vottf  aturi  ;  vptre  tervUettr, 

^A,  I  \4^  sir,  you  are ;  and  I  am  youn. 

SrT.  Will  you  eneonnter  the  house  ?  my  niece  is 
^BifaMi  yoa  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

Flik  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  lb':  I  mean,  she  is 
Ihe  iit  4^  my  Toyage. 

4rr.  Taste  your  legs,  sir,  put  them  to  motion. 

Ht,  Ky  legs  do  better  understand  me,  sir,  than  I  on- 
^onmA  wlttt  yoa  mean  by  bidding  n>e  taste  my  legs. 

Ari;  I  mean,  to  goi,  dr,  to  enter. 

^  I  win  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance:  But 
^wpRwented* 

fnferOliTia  am/  Maria* 

"llMirifilliiw  aceomplished lady,  the hearens  nin 
^Ma««  yoai 

ftr  A  TlwtjuQth^  a  rare  courtier!  Rainodourt! 

Hfc  V^watbbar  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your  own 
—I  Hitiiiil  and  voaehsafed  ear. 

Sk'JL  Odours,  pr^nantf  and  vouehtafbd  .•— m  get 
'enaBtlMttKndy. 

0S>  Let  tbe  garden  door  be  shut,  and  leave  me  to 
sharing*  iSxe.  Sir  Toby,  Sir  And.  and  Maxitu} 
HliN»»e  ]«ar  tend,  sir. 

nk  l^dnqr*  nndam,  and  most  hamUe  sertice. 

04r  Whift  is  yw  name  ? 

>^  Oenaia  it  your  servHot's  name,  finr  prinoen. 

0^^mnmt,9ifl  Twasoeycr  merry  world, 


Since  lowly  feigning  was  eallM  compliment : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth.    - 

Fi0,  And  he  is  yours,  and  bis  most  needs  be  yowi  ( 
Tour  servant's  servant  is  your  serfant,  madam. 

Oii,  For  him,  Ithink  not  on  him:  for  bis  thought^ 
'Woukl  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  ftllVi  with  me  I 

Vio,  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thonghta 
On  his  behalf:—— 

0H»  O,  by  yoor  leare,  I  pray  you ; 

I  bade  you  nerep  speak  agun  of  him : 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  yoo  to  solicit  that. 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

no,  Denrbdy,—- 

0/i.  Give  me  leave,  I  beseech  you :  I  did  senl, 
After  the  bst  endiantment  you  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself,  m>  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  yoa : 
Under  your  hard  constraction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  diameful  conning; 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yoon :  What  might  yoa 

think? 
Hare  yon  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughtt 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?  To  ^neofyoor  A* 

oeiring 
Enough  is  shown ;  a  eyprus,  not  •  bdom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart:  So  let  me  bear  you  vpoMck 

Fio,  I  pity  you. 

Oli.  That's  a  degree  to  love* 

Fio,  No,notagrises  for *tis a Tulgar proo<; 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

OH,  Why,  then,  medkinks,  'tb  time  to  smile  againt 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  pinod ! 
If  oneshouM  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 

To  flOl  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf?    ICloekatrOeu 
The  ck)ck  upbraids  me  with  the  w«ste  of  time^    • 
Be  not  aftaid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  yna : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  ham^ 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  nnm : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

no.  Then  westwmrdJioer 

Grace  and  good  4i«positioa  'tend  your  hMlyship  1 
You'll  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me? 

0(i.Stay: 

1  pr'ytbee,  tell  me,  what  thoa  think*it  of  me. 

Fio,  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  yoa  are^ 
0/^  IC I  think  BO,  I  think  the  same  of  yoo. 
Fio,  Then  think  you  right ;  lam  not  what  I  ain* 
0/(.  Iwould,  you  were  as  I  wmdd  lava  you  bel     " 
Fio,  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  an, 
I  wish  it  might ;  for  now  I  am  your  fooL  • 

Oli,  O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  kraks  beautiAil 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  bis  Up  I 
A  murd'rous  guilt  diows  not  itself  mow  woa 
Than  love  that  wofUd  seem  hkl;  love's  night  is  i 
Cenrio,  by  the  roses  of  the  siiring; 

Qy  maidbood,  honour,  truth,  pnd  every  thif^Tf 
I  loTe  thee  so,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride, 
Nor  wit,  nor  reasoii,  can  my  pastioo  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  claose, 
F<nr,  that  I  woo,  thou  tiberef<«e  hast  no  canse: 
Bat,  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  Atter : 
Lore  sought  is  good,  but  given  onsoogfat,  is  better. 

Fio,  By  innocence  I  swear,  ai^  by  my  yoath, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  mui  one  tmdi, 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  akmet 
And  so  adieu,  good  madam ;  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tc«n  to  you  d^Ioije 
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OIL  Tetebneai^n:  for  thou,  perinptfinayVt  move 
That  heart,  whidi  now  ablioh,  to  lik«  his  love.  lExe, 

SCEHE  IL-^A  room  in  Olhrk^  House,    Enter  Sir 
Toby  Belch,  58r  Andtew  Agoe^cfaeek,  omf  FUmd. 


Sir  A,  No,fkhh,  rU  not  tUy  a  jot 

Sir  T.  Thy  reafon,  dear  venom,  give  thy  reason. 

Fab,  Ton  must  needs  yield  your  reason,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  A,  Marry,  I  few  yoar  niece  do  more  favours  to 
the  eoont's  serving^nan,  than  ever  she  bestowed  upon 
me;  I  sawH  i*  the  orchard. 

Jttr  r.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy  ?  tell  me 
tibat. 

Sir  A,  Am  plain  as  I  see  yon  now. 

FtA,  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her  to- 
ward you. 

Sir  A.  'SUght!  wlllyosiniakeanasso^me? 

Feb,  I  win  prove  it  leg^tiroate,  sir,  upon  the  oaths  of 
jodgenmit  and  reason. 

Sir  T.  And  they  hare  been  grand  Jury^nen,  since 
befbre  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fdb,  She  dM  show  favour  to  the  youth  in  your  sight, 
<ftily  toexaspeiate  you,tt>  awake  your  dormouse  val- 
our, to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brimstone  in  your 
liver:  Too  should  then  have aecocted her ;  and  with 
86me  excellent  jests,  firemew  IVoin  the  mint,  yon  should 
have  bangedihe  youth  into  dumbness.  This  was  look- 
ed fiar  at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulked:  thcdouble 
gih  of  this  opportunity  you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you 
aie  now  sailed  Into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ; 
where  you  will  ban;?  IHce  an  ieick  on  a  Dutchman's 
beard,  unless  yon  do  redeem  it  by  some  lau^kble  at- 
tempt, either  of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  A.  And*t  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with  valour ; 
&r  policy  I  hate:  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Brownist,  as  a 
politician. 

Sir  T,  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
basis  tlTvBtour.  Challenge  me  the  count's  youth  to 
light  wHh  1dm ;  hurt  hhn  in  ehrven  phees ;  my  niece 
shall  take  note  of  it :  and  assui^  thysdf.  there  is  no 
love-broker  in  the  wotld  can  more  prevail  in  man's 
eommeodation  with  woman,  dum  report  of  valour. 

FeA,  There  Is  no  way  but  tMs,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  A,  Will  either  of  you  bear  roe  a  challenge  to 
him? 

Sir  T,  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curst  and 
brief;  itisoomattcrhowwitty,soitbedoquent,and 
fun  cJ*  invention :  taunt  him  with  the  license  of  ink : 
if  thou  tkot^9t  him  some  thrice,  it  shaU  not  be  amiss ; 
^andas  many  lies  as  will  lie  in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  al- 
thouf^  the  sheet  were  Ug  enough  for  die  bed  of  Ware 
inEbgfamdfSetVmdowDi  go,abotttit.    Lettherehe 
gall  cBOttgh  in  thy  ink ;  though  thou  write  with  a 
guuse^pcu,  no  matter :  About  it* 
Sir  A,  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 
Sir  T.  We'U  caU  thee  at  the  eubiettto :  Go. 

lExU  Sir  Andrew. 
Fah,  This  is  a  dear  manikin  to  yon,  sir  Toby. 
Sir  T.  I  bavi  been  dear  to  him,  lad;  sometwothou- 
sand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab,  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  fVom  him :  but 
youll  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  r.  Never  trust  n»  theta ;  and  by  all  means  stir 
ob  die  youth  to  an  answer.    I  think,  oxen  and  wain* 

ropes  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrrw,  if  he 
were  (^encd,  and  you  find  so  much  blood  in  his  liver 
as  will  ekig  the  foot  of  a  flea,  rU  cat  themtof  die 
anatomy* 

FiA,  And  hit  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  bisrisige 
no  gredt  preMge  of  erority. 


Enter  \ 
Sir  T,  Look,  where  the  youngest  wiea  «f  i 


Afar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  hkngbyMuw 
selves  into  stitches,  follow  me:  yon'  guU  MalvoUo  is 
tmmed  heathen,  a  very  renegsdo ;  for  there  isDodnt* 
tian,  that  means  to  be  saved  by  believing  ii|^tly,cso 
ever  believe  such  impossible  passages  of  inanea. 
He's  in  yeUow  stockings. 

Sir  T,  And  cross-gartered  ? 

Mar.  Most  viUanously ;  like  a  pedant  that  kccfss 
school  i'  the  chureh.r-1  have  dogged  him,  like  his  om" 
derer :  He  does  obey  every  point  of  die  letter  dist  I 
dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does  smile  his  fine  into 
more  lines,  than  are  in  die  new  map,  with  thetaf* 
mentation  of  the  Indies :  you  have  not  seen  m^  s 
thing  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hnrfing  diiogi  at 
him.  I  know.roy  lady  win  strike  him;  if  die  ds^heV 
smile,  and  take't  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  T,  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  ii.C^«* 

SCEKE  IIU^A  Street,   Enter  Antodo  and  SckK 
tian. 

Seb,  IwouUnotjbymy  win,havetroulMyaai 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  paiaii 
I  will  no  fVirther  chide  you. 

Ant.  Icould  not  stay  behind  you ;  my  desirev 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  dUl  spur  me  forth; 
And  not  an  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much,  , 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  kmger  voymej 
But  jealousy  what  might  befal  your  tnveL 
Being  skilleis  in  these  parts ;  which  to  a  stnnpv 
Ungaided,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhotpitable :  My  wiHing  love, 
The  rather  by  these  axguments  of  feac, 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit. 

Seb,  •        My  kind  Antahki, 

I  ean  no  other  answer  make,  but,  thanks, 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks:  Often  good  totM 
Are  shuflled  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay : 
But,  were  my  worth,  as  is  my  conseience,  firm, 
You  shouM  find  better  deaUng.    What's  to  dol 
Shall  we  go  see  the  rdiqoes  of  this  town  ? 

Ant,  To4norrow,sir;  best^ftrrt^goseeyoorW^* 

Seb.  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  ni|^t; 
I  pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fiunCi 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant,  *Wou]d,youMptfdoaMi 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  tbeae  streets: 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gainst  the  count  his  piSk», 
Ididsomeservioe;  of  such  note,  indeed, 
That,  were  I  ta^  here,  it  wouM  scarce  be  ans«tM. 

5Uw  Bdike,  you  slew  great  number  of  his  people 

Ant,  The  offbnoe  b  not  of  suoha  bloody  oatuKi 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer^  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  tiaffic'i  sake. 
Most  of  our  city  did :  only  myself  stood  out: 
For  which,  if  I  be  bpsed  in  this  place, 
I  shaU  pay  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Ant.  It  doth  not  fit  me.    Hold,  sir,  here's  my  pv*  • 
In  the  south  subui'fas,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  hot  to  lodge :  1  will  bespeak  our  diet,  ^  ^ 

Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed  your  knowWP* 
With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shaO  you  te«  ■*" 

&*.  Why  I  your  punc? 

Ant,  Haply,  your  eye  shall  light  upon  sooae  tcT 
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foihtv«deni«t»]Riretete;  and  yovr  stove, 
I  ifciBk,  it  not  for  idle  markcta,  fir. 

sa.  m  be  your  pane4ic«rer,  and  leave  you  for 
ABhoar. 

Jm*      To  liie  Elephants— 

S^  IdorcmembeF. 

SCVTE  /r,r-OIiTia*i  Corderu  Enter  CMiria  and  Mtf 
ria. 

Ot  I  fcare  tent  after  Mm :  He  myi,  heTl  oome ; 
Bmt  AaU  I  feaic  Idm  ?  what  bestow  OD  him  ? 
Per  Tootb  tt  boogfatmoceoft,  than  begg^orboRowU 

IvaktDohRHL 

Where  it  Malrofio.Mie  is  md,  and  cSti], 

Aai  nits  well  for  a  serrant  vith  my  ibnaon  ;— 

VkseiiliaHolio? 

Mtr.  Ht?t  eomif^,  madam ; 

Jtat  in  stnage  manner.   He  is  sure  possessM. 

Ott.  Why,  whBtH  the  matter?  does  he  rave? 

«^.  No, 

He  docs  nothini^  bat  smile:  yomrbdyship 
Wen  best  hate  guard  about  you,  if  he  eome; 
Voi^  soR^  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits. 

OB.  Go  call  him  hither^Fm  as  mad  as  be^ 
Ifadand  menry  madness  equal  be.— 

JSnter  BfalTolio. 
Hiva0v,liihroUo? 

Jill.  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho  t  ISmUeifitastkaUy, 

Ofi.  SmiTM  thou  ? 
I RBC  fiu- thee  upon  a  sad  oecanon. 

MsL  Sad,  lady?  I  could  be  sad:  This  does  make 
— e  obstroctioft  19  the  blood,  this  cross-gartering; 
Bii  what  of  that^lf  it  please  the  eyn  of  one,  it  is  with 
oess  the  very  true  sonnet  is:  Pleaie  one,  and  please 
sO. 

Ofi.  'Why.liow  dost  thou,  man  ?  what  is  the  matter 
viAthee? 

Maf.  Hot  black  in  my  mind,  though  yeUow  in  my 
bgi:  It  M  eome  to  hu  hands,  and  commands  rfiall 
hecneoted.  I  think,  we  do  know  the  sweet  Roman 
bad. 

<Ni.  Vik  AoQ  go  to  bed,  MalToIio  ? 

MaU  To  bed?  ay,  sweet-heart ;  and  m  eome  to  thee. 

01.  God  comlbrt  theel  Why  dost  thou  smile  so» 
tsikathyhandsooft? 

Hsr.  How  do  yon,  Malrolio  ? 

tUL  At  your  request?  Tes ;  nightingales  answer 
■ws, 

Ita**  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  bold- 
■evMonmyhMly? 
JWi  Be  n«e  i^iraid  ofgreatnett .— -Twas  well  writ. 
OQ.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malrolio  ? 
MiL  Some  art  barn  greatf^ 
OCBa? 

fhL  Stme  achieve  greatnetfr'  • 

OB.  What  say*st  thou  ? 

M$L  And  nme  have  greatnees  thrtat  upon  them, 

0&'  Beavcn  ratore  thee ! 

Xrf.  .SeiRefn6er,  icho  commended  thy  yellow  ttoch' 

on.  Thy  yellow  stockings  ? 

J^  Jad  9iihed  to  see  thee  crose-gartered, 

Ofi.CktM»fBrtered? 

iW.  Goto:  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desireH  to  be  so;— 

Qfi.AmImade? 

^^J?**^  /er  mc  «(» thee  a  servant  siilU 

^  W«y,this  isrery  midsummer  madness. 

Enter  Servant, 
^  liiin^die  yomg  ^oitleniati  of  the  count  Or^ 


sino^s  b  returned ;  1  could  (lardly  entreat  him  back; 
he  attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

on,  ni  eome  to  tunu—lExit  Serv,2  Good  Maria, 
let  this  fellow  be  looked  to,  Where^i  ray  cousin  To- 
by ?  Let  some  of  my  people  hare  a  special  care  of 
him;  I  would  not  hare  him  miscarry  for  the  half  of 
my  dowry.  ZEjxunt  Oli.  and  Bfaria. 

Mat.  Oh,  ho!  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no  worse 
man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me?  Thueoocun  di- 
rectly with  the  letter:  she  sends  him  on purpow,  tha^ 
I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  ft>r  she  incites  me  to 
that  in  the  letter.  Cast  thy  humble  slough,  says  she ; 
— 6e  opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surly  with  seroant^,—  ' 
let  thy  tongue  tang  with  argumenu  of  state,''-put  thy* 
self  into  the  trick  tf  singularity  ,*-and,  consequently, 
sets  down  the  manner  how ;  as,  a  sad  fkoe,  a  revermd 
carriage,  a  stow  tongue^  in  the  habit  of  some  sir  of 
note,  and  so  forth.  I  have  limed  hv;  but  it  is  Jove*t 
doing,  and  Jove  make  me  thankfUl !  And,  when  she 
%ent  away  now,  Let  this  fellow  be  looked  to  .—Fellow  1 
not  Malrolio,  nor  after  my  degree,  but  ftUow.  Why, 
every  thing  adheres  together;  that  no  dram  of  a  scru- 
ple, no  scruple  of  a  scruple,  noobstade,  noinendtt* 
lous  or  unsafe  circumstance^— What  can  be  said? 
Nothing,  that  can  be,  can  eome  between  me  and  the 
follprospeotof  my  hopes.  Well,  Jove^  not  I,  is  <he 
doer  of  this,  and  he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Re-enter  Maria,  with  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Fabian* 

Sir  T.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity  ? 
If  all  the  derils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  Kttle^  and  I^egioa 
himself  possessed  him,  yet  HI  speak  to  him. 

Fab,  Here  he  is,  here  he  is :— How  is't  with  you,  sir  ? 
bow  is*t  with  you,  man  ? 

AfU.Qooflr;  Idiscardyou;  let anec^foy my pri- 
▼ate ;  go  off. 

Afor.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  speaks  widiin  him  I 
^  not  I  tell  you  ?— Sir  Toby,  my  bMly  prays  you  to 
have  a  care  of  him. 

Mai,  Ah,  ha !  does  she  so  ? 

SirT,  Go  to,  go  10;  peace,  pmee,  we  must  deal 
gently  with  him;  let  me  akme.  How  do  yon,  NaKo- 
lio  ?  how  is't  with  you  ?  What,  man !  defy  the  deril : 
consider  he's  an  enemy^to  manldaKL 

Mai,  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Mar,  La  you,  Mid  you  qieak  ill  of  the  devil,  how  he 
takes  it  at  heart!  Piay  God,  he  be  not  bewitched  f 

f  06.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

Mar,  Many,  and  it  shall  be  dosie  to«ionow  morn- 
ing, if  I  lire.  MytodywouUnot  hMefaimlbrtnofle 
than  rn  say. 

Mai,  How  now,  mistress  ? 

Afar.  OtordI 

Sir  T,  Fr^jthee,  hold  thy  peaee;  this  b  iiot  the 
way:  Do  you  not  see,  yon  more  hbn?  let  me  alone 
with  him. 

Fab,  No  way  but  gentleness ;  ^tly,  ^pently ;  the 
fiend  b  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used* 

Sir  T,  Why,  how  now,  my  baweock  ?  how  dost  thou, 
chuck? 

JifoLSir?  • 

Sir  7.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  mais  I  'tb 
not  for  gravity  to  friay  at  cherry-pit  with  Satan :  Hang 
him,  foul  collier!  ' 

Afar.  Get  him  to  say  hb  piaycrs ;  good.sir  Toby, 
get  him  to  pray. 

Mai,  My  prayers,  mhn  ? 

Afar.  No,  I  warrant  yoii,  he  will  not  hear  of  ffodti- 
ness. 

MaL  Go,  bang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle  shallow 
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things :  I  tm  not  of  TObr  ekment ;  you  ituUI  know 
more  hereafu^p-.  iExiu 

Sir  T.  Wt  poisible  ? 

Fab,  If  thu  trerc  pkyM  upon  a  itage  now,  I  could 
condemn  it  as  *n  improbablr  fiction* 

SrT,  His  Tcry  seniiu  hath  taken  the  infection  of 
die  deriee,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  ponue  him  now ;  lest  the  denoe  take 
isr,  and  taint. 
Fa&,  Why,  we  shall  make  him  road,  indeed* 
Mar,  The  house  will  he  the  quieter. 
Sir  T.  Come,  we'll  hare  him  in  a  daik  room,  and 
bmnd*    My  niece  is  already  in  tlic  beBef  that  be  is 
iD^ ;  we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure,  and  his 
penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of  hreath, 
prompt  iu  to  have  mercy  on  him :  at  whicJi  time,  we 
will  hring  the  device  to  the  bar.  and  crown  thee  for  a 
finder  of  mad-men.    But  see,  but  see. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Agfue-choek.  • 

Tab.  More  tnatter  ftir'a  May  rooming. 
Sir  J,  Here^s  the  challenge,  read  It;   I  wartmnt, 
there's  vinegar  and  pepper  inH. 
Fab*  IsH  so  saucy  .' 

Sir  A,  Ay,  is  it,  I  wanant  him :  do  but  read. 
Sir  T,  Give  roe.  [Reads.]  nirfA,  ichaUoever  thou 
art,  th9u  art  but  a  tcurvy  fiHom.  " 
Fab,  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  T.  Wonder  not^  nor  admire  ntt  in  thy  mind^ 
why  I  d9  call  thee  #0,  for  txviU  show  thee  no  reaton 
ffrt. 

Fab.  A  good  note :  that  keeps  you  IVom  the  Wow  of 
the  law. 

SirT.  Thou  eomett  to  the  lady  Olivia^  and  in  my 
tight  the  uset  thee  kindly  :  but  thou  Uett  in  thy  throat, 
that  i»  not  the  matter  I  ehafteni^r  thee  for. 
Fab.  Very  brief,  and  execeding:  gnod  sense-less. 
SirT.  I  Witt  way-lay  tkee  gting  home;  where  If  it 

U  thy  chance  to  kill  me, 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  T.  Thou  killeet  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  vitlain. 
Fab.  Still  you  keep  o*  the  windy  side  of  the  law  : 
Good. 

Sir  T.  Fare  thee  well;  and  Cod  have  meraj  npon 
one  of  our  oouh !  Be  may  have  mercy  upon  nunc  ;  but 
my  hofte  I*  better,  and  so  look  to  thytelf.  Thy  J^iend, 
mi  thm  megt  him,  and  thy  sworn  enemy, 

Andrew  Ague^heekt 
Sir  T.  If  this  letter  move  Inm  not,  lus  legs  cannot : 
ni  give't  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't ;  he  u 
vow  in  some  ootnmeree  with  my  hwly,  and  will  by  and 
hy  depart. 

Sir  T.  Go,  sir  Andrew ;  scout  roe  for  him  at  the 
eoraer  of  the  orehard,  like  a  bum-baiUff':  so  soon  as 
ever  thou  scest  him,  draw ;  and,  as  thou  drawest,  swear 
horrible :  for  it  comes  to  pasv  oft,  that  a  terrible  oath, 
with  a  swaggering  accent  sharply  twanged  off,  gives 
MMUihood  more  approbation  than  ever  proof  itself 
vonM  have  earned  him.  Away. 
Sir  H.  Nay,  let  me  alone,  for  swearing.  {Exit. 

Sir  T.  Now  will  I  not  deliver  his  letter:  ibr  the  be- 
haviour of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to  be  of 
good  capacity  and  breeding ;  his  employment  between 
his  lont  and  my  niece  confirms  no  less ;  therefore  this 
letter,  bein^  so  excellenti  >  ignorant,  will  breed  no  (error 
lathe  youth,  he  will  find  it  comes  from  a  clodpole. 
But,  sir,  1  win  deliver  htdchftlleiige  by  M'ord  of  moutli : 
set  upon  AgtiiMrbeek  a  notable  reiiort  of  valour  \  and 
drive  th*.*  gentleman,  (hs,  I  know,  his  youth  will  aptly 


receive  itO  into  a  roost  hideout  opimn  of  hli  ngSf 
skill,  fury,  and  impetuosity.  This  will  so  ficight  diem 
both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by  the  look,  like 
ooekatrioet. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Tiohu 

Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  nieoet  giire  tbaa 
way,  till  he  take  leave,  and  pmently  afW  him. 

SirT.  1  wiH  meditate  the  while  upon  M 
message  fiir  a  dudlenge. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Toby,  f  abian,  and  Mnhu 

Oli.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  sttme, 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  out : 
There's  something  in  me,  that  reproves  ray  ftnh ; 
Bat  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reprooC 

Tie.  With  the  same  Tiaviour  that  your  passkn  bears, 
Go  on  my  roaster's  griefs. 

Oli.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my  picture ; 
Hefuse  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  yea : 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  toHmonow. 
What  shall  you  ask  of  me,  tliat  111  deny ; 
That  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  asking  give  ? 

Fio.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my  mast£f« 

Oli.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 
Whidi  I  have  given  to  you  ? 

Vio.  I  will  acquit  you. 

Oli.  Well,  come  again  t»niorrow  ;  Fare  thee  ^fcH. 

A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  soul  to  helL    [£«#• 

Reenter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Faliiia. 

SSrT.  Gendcfnan,  God  save  thee. 

Fio.  And  you,  sir* 

Sir  T.  That  defetMse  thou  hast,  betake  Ihee  to*t :  of 
what  nature  the  Wtoogs  are  tliou  hart  done  him,  I  kno* 
not ;  but  thy  intereepter,  full  of  despite,  bk>ody  as  ibe 
hunter,  attends  thee  at  tlie  orehard  end  i  dismoiint  d»y 
tuck,  be  yare  in  thy  preparation,  for  thy  asiailant  « 
quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

ITio.  You  mistake,  sir ;  I  am  sure  no  «>•»  *>•*  '"^ 
quarrel  to  me;  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and  cwtt 
from  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  T.  You'll  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you  •  *«*• 
fore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake  yoa  to 
yonr  gtiard ;  for  your  opposite  liath  in  him  what  youth, 
•trengtli,  skill,  and  wrath,  can  furnish  man  withal 

Fio.  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he  1 

Str  T.  He  u  knight,  dubbed  mth  unbacked  rapier, 
and  on  carpet  consideration ;  but  he  is  a  devil  in  pri* 
vate  brawl:  souls  and  bodies  hath  he  dimteed  three ; 
and  his  inoensement  at  this  moment  is  so  implioble, 
that  satisfaction  can  be  none  but  by  pangs  of  death  and 
sepulchre :  hob,  nob,  is  his  word;  give't,  or  taket     , 

Fio,  I  will  return  again  into  the  house,  and  desiie 
some  conduct  of  the  fauly.  I  am  no  fighter.  I  have . 
heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  quarrels  pnipoK* 
lyonothev,totaitethetrvabur:  belike,  this  is  a  ntf 
of  that  quirk. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  no ;  his  indignationderives  itself  out  ofi 
very  competent  ij^ur>' ;  therefore^  get  you  on,  and  give 
him  hb  desire.  Back  you  shall  not  to  the  house,  tar 
len  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which  with  as  much 
safety  yoa  might  answer  him :  therefore,  on,  or  «wip 
your  sword  stark  naked ;  for  meddle  you  mutt,  that  1 
certain,  or  forswear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

77o.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  strange.  I  beseedi  yoUi  ** 
me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of  tl»e  ''™«^*J^.*^ 
my  oKntce  to  him  is  *,  it  is  something  of  my  i*^' 
genee,  nothing  of  my  purpose. 

Sir  T.  I  will  do  so.  Signior  Fabian,  «tay  ywu  by  thM 
gentleman  till  my  return*  lExU  Sir  T*?- 


TWELFtlMaGHTt  OR,  WHAT  TOU  WILL. 


an 


K*  Mf  yan,i>r,dQ7oaknowoftMsiiutUer? 
Btk  I  know,  the  knight  is  inoenaed  against  you, 
evcatoaiaoradarbitremeiit}  but  nothing  of  the  dr- 

Hfb  I  beieedi  you,  what  manner  of  nun  it  he? 
Faft.  Nothing  cKfthatwcDderfVilpromiie,  to  read  him 
kr  Ut  (bnn,  as  yon  are  Hke  to  And  him  in  the  proof  of 
httTiloar.  lie  b  indeed,  sir,  the  most  ddlftil,  bloody, 
tad  teal  opponte  that  you  eould  pombly  have  f<mnd 
iianypartof  Illyria:  Will  you  walk  towards  him?  I 
nU  Bike  your  peace  with  him,  if  I  ean. 

n«.ItiaUbe  mudibonndtoyoufiir't;   lam  one, 
dbtwmtU  rather  go  with  sir  prieM,  than  air  knifi^ts  I 
sne  not  who  knows  io  modi  of  my  mettle.    lExettnt, 
Be-enur  Sir  Toby^tv^A  Sir  Andrew. 

SrT,  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil;  IhaTenotseen 
fochsTinigo.  I  had  a  pass  with  him,  rapier,  seabhanl, 
sal  an,  and  be  ^res  me  dw  studt4n,  with  sueh  a  mor- 
trimolioB,  that  it  is  inevitable;  and  on  the  answer,  he 
9ayiyoB,as  surdy  as  your  feet  hit  the  ground  they 
jiep  «■:  They  say,  be  has  been  feneer  to  the  Sophy. 

JItril.  Poxon*t,  ni  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  T.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified:  ndiian 
MBicaree  hold  him  yonder.' 

Sir  A,  Hague  on^ ;  an  I  thought  be  had  been  val- 
te,  and  so  cnmung  in  fenee,  rd  have  seen  him  damn- 
ed at  ra  have  efaaUeoged  him.  Let  him  let  the  mat' 
kr  Ap,  and  ru  give  him  my  horse,  grey  Capilet. 

SrT.  ru  make  the  motion :  Stand  here,  make  a 
(•Qddiowoa*t;  this  shall  end  without  the  perdition  of 
«di:  Marry,  1*11  ride  your  hone  as  wdlaa  I  ride  yon* 

iAride. 
Me-eittar  Fabian  and  Viola.  ^ 

IlaveUslwrse,  [TsFab.]  to  take  up  thequand; 
I  kive  persuaded  him,  the  youth^s  ai  devil. 

JW.  He  b  as  horribly  conceited  of  him;  and  pants, 
sal  leeks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  wer^at  his  heels. 

SrT,  There's  no  remedy,  sir;  he  will  fight  with 
5wilbr  Ins  oath  sake,  lianry,  be  hath  better  bethought 
ya  «f  hb  quarrel,  and  be  finds  that  now  scaree  to  be 
worth  talking  of :  therefbredraw,  for  the  supportanoe 
ofldivo^;  be  protests,  be  will  not  hurt  you. 

fh.  Pray  God  defend  me  t  A  little  thing  would 
■skenetdltbnubowmQdillackofaman.  lAride, 

Mb,  Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  T,  Come,  sir  Andrew,  diere's  no  remedy  ;  the 
gnflnMB  will,  Ibr  hb  honour^  sake,  have  one  bout 
vilhyw;  he  cannot  by  the  duello  avoid  it :  but  he 
hH  faaansed  me,  as  he  b  a  gentleman  and  a  soUier,  he 
vttaDthaftyou.    Come  on ;  to*tk 

Ar  1.  Ptay  God,  he  kieep  hb  oath!  IDrawi* 

,  Enter  Antonio. 

IHw  I  do  assure  you,  *tb  against  my  win.    [D^vtm. 
^J^  Put  up  your  swonl;'-If  thb  young  gentleman 
Hnctfane  offenee,  I  take  the  fauh  on  me ; 
If IW  dBsnd  him,  I  forhuo  deiy  you.        ZDrawing, 

il^  7*  Tott,  sir  ?  why,  what  are  you  ? 

JUfU  Out,  lir,  that  for  hb  k>ve  ^ocf  yet  do  more 
lllKyw  have  beard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

$ltT*  Itajfjlf  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for  you. 
•  IDrawi, 

Enter  two  Officers* 

Mb  O  gooddrTi4>y,  bold ;  here  come  th^  oflloers. 

ArT*  m  be  widi  y<Mi  anon.  [To  Antonio. 

^$m  hay,  ^  p«t  up  your  sword,  if  you  please. 

[To  Sir  Aodn:w. 

t^JL  Mny,  win  I,  sir  r~>nd,  for  that  I  promised 
|e%K9ibeasgDod  as  my  w«rd:  Ue  will  bear  you 
m^t  ni  \%\m  wcB. 


1  Off*  Tbb  b  the  man ;  do  thy  oAae. 
tOJf.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  rait 
Of  count  Orsino. 
Ant.  Tou  do  mistake  me,  nr. 
1  Off.  Ko^  sb,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  ^vour  wdl; 
Tbougb  now  you  have  no  sea*eap  on  your  h^idir— • 
Take  him  away ;  he  knows,  I  know  bim  weU. 

Ant.  I  must  obey.^This  comek  with  sedung  you  ; 
But  there's  no  remiedy ;  I  shall  answer  it.    / 
What  wiU  you  do  ?  Now' my  iteoessity 
Makes  roe  to  ask  you  foe  my  purse:  It  grieves  lae 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  beAib  myselA    You  sttind  amaz*d  ; 
But  be  of  comfort. 
%Off.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  nifloey.' 
ri&  What  money,  sir? 
For  the  fUr  kindness  you  ^ve  show*d  me  hoe, 
And,  part,  bdng  promptedl^  your  present  trouUe^    - 
Out  of  my  kan  «nd  low  aldHty 
WL  lend  you  something :  my  having  b  not  nMuh; 
ru  make  divin<m  of  my  present  with  you  : 
Hold,  there  b  half  my  coffin. 

Ant.  ,  Win  yoa  deny  me  now 

Is't  possible,  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion ;  Do  not  tempt  i»y  mJaefyg 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  man,  ~  ~ 

As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  I  have  done  ibr  you. 

Fis.  I  knaw  of  none : 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature: 
I  hate  mgntitude  more  in  a  man. 
Than  lying,  irainness,  babbling,  dminkenness^ 
Orany  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  corruptioa       , 
Inhabits  our  firail  bkrad.  ^  * 

Ant.  O  beaveauthemidvwl 

S  Off.  Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Ant.  Let  me  speak  a  little.    Tbb  youth  tbit  ]bb 
see  here, 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws-of  deadi; 
Rdiev^d  lum  with  such  sanctity  of  love,— 
And  to  hb  image,  which,  methougfat,  did  pcoaiise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 
\Off^  What^sthattous?  The timegoes by ;  awa]^ 
Ant.^  But,  O,  bow  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god  I 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  diame.— 
|In  nature  there's  no  blemish,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  caU'd  deformed,  but  die  unkind} 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous^yil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o*erflourish'd  by  .the  devIL 

1  Off,  The  man  grows  mad ;  away  with  bin* 
—pome,  c<m>e,  sir. 

Ant.  Lead  me  <m.        {Exe,  Offlcen  leith  I 
'  Vi9.  Methinks,  hb  words  do  fVom  sudi  f 
Hiat  he  believes  himself;  so  do  not  L 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O,  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta*en  for  you ! 

SirT.  Come  hither,  knight;— Come  hither,  Falnaa;  ' 
Well  whbper  o*er  a  couplet  or  two  of  most  Bage4aws» 
.    Vio,  He  namM  Sdiastian ;  I  my  l»other  know 
Tet  Kving  in  my  glass ;  even  such,  and  so, 
In  favour  was  my  brother ;  and  he  went  *  ' 
Still  in  this  fiuhion,  colour,  omameut,    ■         * 
For  bim  I  imitate :  O,  if  it  prove, 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fi«sh  in  love ! 

-     ,  •  lExit. 

SirT.  AverydidionestpaItryboy,&ndmoreaeou-.-' 

iml  tlian  u  bare :  his  dishonesty  appears,  in  leaving  hb 

!  friend  hereiu  necex^ity,  aad  den)  ing  him ;  and  fbrhu 

cowardship.  ask  Fabian. 


fll. 
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TWJBSJrra-mQVT  i  or,  what  tdu  wnx. 


Fab,  A cqwBrt,ttnott devout «rwod,ieUgiout ink. 
Sir  J.  »8lk!,ini«fterhlmagMii,BBdbMtbim. 
Sir  T,  Do,  cuff  him  wumlly,  but  never  draw  thy 


Sir  J.  An  1  do  not,-  lExU  Sir  Andrew. 

Fdi'  Come,  fct'i  aee  the  eTeiit« 
Sir  T.  1  dare  lay  any  nwoey,  twfli  be  nothing  yet. 

{Exatnt* 


ACT  IV, 

SCEVB,  I^TheStrm  before  OM^HHmuc^    Enter 
Sebaitian  and  Clown, 

Clatcn. 
vrUAs  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am  not  •ent  for 

you? 
sa,  GotiNgoto,thoaartalbolishfiJ]ow; 

Let  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

€(••  Well  held  out,  iTaith !  No,  I  do  not  know  yon  ; 

nor  I  am  not  ient  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid  you  come 

•  tpeak  with  her ;  nor  your  name  is  not  master  Cesano; 

nor  this  k  not  my  noK  neither^-NotUng,  that  i«  «o, 

Seb,  I  pr»ythee.  vent  thy  foDy  tomewhere  diej 
Thou  knowV  irot  me. 

Clo.  VentmyfoUyl  Hehasheanltfiatwordoftome 
great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fboU  Vent  my  fol- 
ly! I  traaftaid  this  great  hibber,  the  worid,  will  prove 
a  cockney^I  prithee  now,  ungiid  thy  strangeness, 
and  tell  me  what  I  Aall  vent  to  my  lady  j  ShaU  I  vent 
to  her,  that  thou  art  cfuning? 

Seb.  I  pr'ythoe,  foolish  GreA,  depart  from  me ; 
Tbeie^s  money  for  thee ;  if  you  tarry  kmger, 
I  diall  give  worse  payment. 

Cle.  By  ray  troth,  thou  hast  an  offen  hand :— These 
vise  men,  that  give  fools  money,  get  themselves  a 
good  rep<M  after  fourteen  years'  purchase. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  «fuf  Fabian. 

Sir  A,  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  ?  there's  for 
y^  IStrikingSA. 

Sdt.  Why,  th^'*  fur  thee, and  there,  and  there: 
Are  all  the  people  mad?  iBeating  Sir  And. 

Sir  T.  HoU,  sir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o^er  the 


— Be  not  oftgaded,  dear  Cesirio?-^ 
Rndesby,  bo  gone '-I  pfr^ythee.  gentle  fWend, 

[Ccennr  Sir  Toby,  .Sir  Andrew,  and  Fihwi. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 
In  this  tmeildl  and  unjust  extent 
Against  thy  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  bouse ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fhntless  pranks 
This  lufllan  hath  botchM  up,  that  thou  thereby 
May*st  smile  at  this :  thou  shalt  not  choose  bnt  go : 
Do  not  deny :  Beshrew  his  soul  for  me. 
He  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

5^  What  relish  is  in  this  ?  how  runs  the  stream? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream  >-> 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep ; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  stiU  let  me  sleep ! 

OU,  Nay,  come,  I  pffthee :  niriimkl,  thoslist  be 
ralMbyme! 

A«.Madaa,Iwi]l. 

OH,  O,sayso,aiidsobel  [ICxainfr 


C/s.  This  wiU  I  ten  my  Udy  straight  r  I  would  not 
beinsomeofyoureoaufortwoiiencc.       lExitCl^ 

JirT.  Comeon,str;hoW.  [ifsWIivSeb. 

Sir  A,  Nay.  let  him  alone,  rU  go  anotherway  to 
work  with  him ;  111  have  an  actkm  of  battery  agam* 
bam,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Illym :  though  I  struck 
him  first,  yet  it*s  no  matter  for  that. 

Seb.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  T.  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come,  my 
young  soUier,  put  op  your  iron:  you  are  well  fleshed  j 

eoroeon. 
&4f.  I  win  be  free  from  thee*    What  wouWst  thou 

now. 
If  thou  dar*st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

IDramu 
Sir  T.  What,  what?   Nay,  then  I  must  have  an 
ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  ftom  you. 

IDrmu. 

Enter  Olivia. 
Ofi.  Hold,  Tnby  J  on  thy  Ufc,  I  charge  thee,  hoM. 

Sir  T.  Madam  ? 

OU.  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?  Ungntaous  wretch. 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  baibarous  caves, 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  ]iicacb>i!  outofmysightl 


SCENE  JI^A  Bemn  in  OliTin*fe  Bmtae. 
ria  and  Cltmm, 
Mar.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  put  on  thia  gowm,  wd^ss 
bnrd;  make  him  bdieve,  thou  art  sir  Tepaa  ike «» 
iaie;doitq[uickly:  111  caU  sir  Toby  Ae  whilst. 

iExU  1 ' 
Clo.  Well,  rU  put  it  on,  and  I  wiB^ 
in^t ;  and  I  wouU  I  were  tfie  first  that  ever  disaesnhkd 
in  such  a  gown.    I  am  not  fatenough  to  beeoneAe 
function  weU;  nor  lean  enough  to  be  thought  a  good 
student :  but  to  be  mid,  an  honest  man,  nnd  n  good 
bottse4(eeper,  goes  as  fWrly,  as  to  say,  a  careAil  naa, 
and  a  great  schobr.    The  compelitDrs  enter. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Bdch  emf  Marin. 
Sir  T.  Jove  bless  thee,  master  parson, 
r/s.  BMtM  diet,  sir  Toby:  forastheoUhenitsr 
Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  ve^y  wittily  aid 
U>anieeeofkii«GoKboduc,TAaf,fAatw,i«.*  aoI,be> 
ing  masts'  parson,  am  master  parsoa:  For  whtt  is 
that,  but  that?  and  is,  but  is? 
Sir  T.  To  him,  sir  Topas. 

Cle,  What,  boa,  I  say, ^Peaoe  in  this  prison  I 

Sir  r.  The  knave  cotonterfeitsw*^!;  ayiodlfniwr 
MaL  iin  an  inner  chamber.^  Who  calk  dwce  ? 
Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  eomes  to  TisiftMiK 
Tolio  the  lunatae. 

Mai,  SirTopM,sirTopas,goodsirTopM,fB«av7 
hMly. 

Cle.  Oat,  hypertwlical  fiend!  howTezest  Aoa  tha 
man  ?  talkest  thou  nothing  bat  of  bMlkaa  ? 
Sir  T.  WeU  said,  master  panon. 
MaL  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged:  good 
sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they  have  laid  me 
herein  hideous  darkness. 

Clo.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Sathan  J  I  eaU  thee  by  m 
most  modest  terms;  for  I  am  one  of  those  gentle  ones, 
that  vUl  use  the  devil  himself  with  eourtesy :  Saj'it 
thou,  that  house  b  dark  ? 
MaU  As  hell,  sir  Topas. 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  tranqiareni  aa  ln^ 
ricadoes,  end  the  clear  stones  towards  (he  s 
are  as  lustrous  as  ebony  J  and  yet  c 

obstruction  ? 

^tal,  lam  not  mad,  sir  Topas ;  I  say  to  yon,  Ou 
house  is  daric.  ^  ^ 

Clo.  Ma^fnf",  thou  errest:  I  say,  tbere  isno  daric* 
ness,  but  ignorance;  in  whidi  thou  art  more  p»«aled, 
than  the  Egyptians  in  thdr  fog. 

Mai.  I  my,  this  house  is  as  darkas  ignorance,  th«i|^ 
ignonnee  were  as  daric  as  heU ;  and  I  say,  there  «» 


TWMMjrmm^a^t  ob,  wbatjoo  wnx. 


mA  ;  I  Ml  tt»  tMim  OMd  thai  yon 
•Tp;  aBaketkettMloritiiiMireMiMiMqaeftion. 

wiliMbwl?  ^ 

Mbf-  Tbtttfaeaoiilofourgninibmmigbilttalviii. 

kibitftblRL 

rf«.  Whst  thinkect  thov  of  hb  opiimn  ? 
Mb£.  ItluakBolil|roftkeioiil,«iidii(»w«rBpprore 
hit  opinion. 

C/fc  Fsrettaeewvll:  RraninthoQgdllinifertomi: 
dioQ  iholcliold  te  opinion  of  Pyiliogo«M,  en;  I  wiU 
»liovofthrmt>|aiid  ftar  to  MU  a  woodcock,  Icrt 
chMditpmnntke  nul  of  thy  gnnd«ii.  Fore  tliee 
velL 

MaL  mrTapm^mTopaar^ 

-Sir  r.  Mj  toKmeaqaidbb ihr  Topu ! 

€!•.  N^x,  I  am  for  all  watera. 

ifor.  Tbon  Bnght'tt  hare  done  tUa  without  thy 
heaid, and  gown;  hetemtheeBoc. 

*•  r.  To  hfaa  in  thhw  own  Toiee,  and  brin^c  "e 
vMhdwthonliMMhna;  Iwwild,««wa««earid 
erthiikiiaf«ry.  If  he  nay  be  eonvcnicady  delivaw 
cd.  I  wMdd  ha  wen ;  for  lam  DOW  to  ftr  in  oflbnee 
«iihmr  Meer,  that  I  cannot  panne  with  any  m&ty 
cbtsipaRtotheopdiot.  Come  by  and  by  to  my  cham- 
*»♦  iExeuM  Sir  Toby  arul  Biaria. 

Ch.    Hey  BMn^jMy  RMn^ 

TeU  me  km  thy  lady  d^t,         [Stnging. 


('«.  MylmtyUutMnd^perdy, 


Cfa.  MmK  vky  U*he»of 

MmL9wA,l9Kj, 

r/a,  Ske  Smm  another Who  calit,  ha  ? 

MoL  Good  fool,  a*  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well  at  my 
httd,  help  ne  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  and  paper ; 
•1 1  am  a  geDthmian,  I  will  live  to  be  thankful  to  thee 
6r*t. 

Cfo.MarterMalvoKo! 

MaL  Ay,  good  fhoL 

Cfc.  Alai,  iir,  how  fell  you  betide  your  five  wits  ? 

MaL  Fool,  then  was  neverroan  so  notoriously  abut- 
<d ;  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  foo^  as  ihou  art. 

Ci9.  Bm,  as  well .'  then  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if  you 
he  aobcttsia  your  wits  than  a  fuel. 

Jfo^  Tbty  have  ben*  propertied  me ;  keep  me  in 
darimei^  mod  miuMcn  to  me,  astea,  ami  do  all  they 
can  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

CU,  Advise  you  what  you  my ;  the  minister  is  here. 
^Matvolm,  Malvolio,  thy  wiu  the  btoveiis  restore! 
_  J p  thyself  to  sleep,  and  have  tliy  vain  bibble 


Mai.  8v  Topat,— — 

CU.  HaaMam  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.^ 
Vko,  !,■■-?  BotI,sir.  God  b'wi'yoo,  good  sir  Topas. 
-3iMTy,amen#       I  will,  sir,  I  will. 

ifa/.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  my, 

CU,  Aim,  sir,  be  patient.  What  my  yoa.ajr?  I  am 
that  for  speakingto  you. 

MeL  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  and  some 
paper;  I  tell  thec^  lamas  well  in  my  wits,  u  any  man 
iBlllyna. 

CU,  Wdl4Kby,-Hhat  you  aierc,  fir  I 

MaL  By  this  hand,  I  am ;  Good  fool,  some  ink,  pa- 
P^',  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down  to  my 
^r:  H^hailadvaattge  thee  more  than  ever  the  bmr- 
mcafhMcrdMl. 

CU,lwitt  Mp  yon  to»L  But  tell  me  true,  an:  you 
■«  aad  mdeed  ?  or  do  you  but  cowitetibit? 
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Mai.  B«lii«»me,IamnoC}  I tidl ihea tna. 
do,  Mhy,  1*11  ne'er  beiievo  a  madman,  till  I  me  his 
bmins.    I  will  fbtah  you  light,  and  paper,  and  ink* 
Ma/.  Fool,  Fll  requite  it  in  the  highem  dqpae : 
I  pr'^thee,  be  rone. 
Cia.  J  am  gana  tjr,  £ttngiar« 

And  anon,  Wr, 
PU  he  with  yam  i||a<% 
In  a  frw. 
Like  to  the  m  viee^ 
Tour  need  fa  nutains 

IVha  rvHh  dagger  of  lath. 
In  Ma  tnge  and  hia  wrath, 
CHe$,  ahf  hat  ta  the  deaUi 
Like  a  mad  lad. 
Pare  thy  naiia,  dad, 
Adieu,  gaodman  driveii  CEjeiti 

SCEKE  ///.-p^livia^s  Garden.   Enter  SebaitiaB. 
Seb.  This  is  the  air;  that  is  the  gforiooa  soni 
This  peari  she  gave  me,  I  do  lbel*t,  and  seat  : 
And  though  *tb  wonder  that  enwnp«  me  thus, 
Tec  *tls  not  madness.   Whereas  Antmuo  then  ? 
I  oouM  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant: 
Tet  there  he  was;  and  there  I  fbond  thb  ondi^ 
That  he  did  ruige  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  eoaoKl  now  mighc  do  me  golden  serritt ; 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  muse. 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  "*Hni*ttt 
Yet  doth  this  aecklent  and  flood  of  fortune 
S6  far  eseecd  all  iaitanee,  aU  diseoune. 
That  I  am  ready  to  diftrust  mine  eyet, 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  perraadet  me 
To  any  other  trust,  but  that  I  am  mad. 
Or  eUc  the  hidy'W  mad ;  y«,  if  t#ere  so, 
She  eouU  not  sway  her  house,  Oommand  hcrlblktwen, 
Take,  and  give  back,  affairs,  and  their  despatch. 

With  sudi  a  smooth,  discreet,  ami  stable  bearings 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  there^  aomething  ioH, 

ThatisdeceivaUe.   But  hem  eoawa  tlie  huly. 
Enter  Olivfai  ontf  a  Prieet, 
on,  Bhinie  not  this  baste  of  mine:  Ifymimaanwdll^ 

Now  go  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man, 

Intothe  chantry  by:  there,  before  liimi 

And  undemeath  that  conaeemted  roof. 

Plight  me  the  Aill  aasonmee  of  your  faith ; 

That  my  meat  jeakma  and  too  doiidstful  aoul 

May  live  at  peaee:  He  shall  edneeal  it, 

Whiks  you  are  wyiing  it  shaU  come  to  note ; 

What  time  we  WiU  our  edehrttion  keep 

According  to  my  birth.— What  do  you  my  ? 
Seb.  rii  follow  this  good  ntao,  ai|d  go  with  you  ; 

And,  having  sworn  tiuth,  ever  will  be  true. 
0/«.  Then  htid  the  way,  good  father ; ^Aodhav^- 


That  they  may  fairly  note  this  act  of  mine !  lExeunt* 


Act  V. 

SCENE  I^The  Street  before  01ivia'«  Hauee.    Enter 
Clawn  and  Fabian. 
Pahfan, 
JtoW,  at  thou  lovMt  mc.  k^  me  we  hia  litter. 
Clo,  Good  masipr  Fabian,  grant  me  another  lequeit. 
Fnb,  Any  thing. 

Clo,  Do  1»ot drfiff  fo  iw  tliU  1ttt«r. 
Pab.  That  it.  to  giv^  «  Joy.  nnd,  in  ivcompense,  d*- 
sirc  my  dog  agam. 
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T  wtirriMn^n » oi,  wAat  iou 


JbiMB^  Omk^  timu  ffw  ^EMraMirtiw 

JDufe.  B^lomi:  ytM  «o  Ike  lady  Olirk,  fKiadc .' 

rit.  Ay.rfr;  iweneMRBeofherlnifpiiiffi 

Dttke,  I  know  tWe  writ;  Uoir  dott  tfM«,  my  good 
ftllow? 

Ct4»  TMy,  lir,  ifae  beitrr  ibr  my  Am>,  and  the  wie 
Ibriny  fnoiiii. 

Duke»  Jatc  the  coamry ;  the  bennrfbr thy  ftiends. 

r/«b  No,  ttr,  the  worse. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be? 

Clt,  Miury,  cir,  they  prane  ne,  and  aate  as  aa  of 
me;  nowroy  fheiteliiiieplaialy  lamanoM:  to  that 
hy  my  ihes,  jiv^  I  pvoAt  fa  the  kiwwMge  of  mymlf ; 
and  by  my  ftiendf  I  am  aharndt  m  thai,  ODiidiHMns 
to  be  at  Idom,  if  ywarfaarmiaiifwamfce  yoortwo 
afflrmatma,  why,  Aen  the  WOMB  ftr  aiy  OieDda,  and 
the  ptmr  for  my  fbeik 

Duke.  Why,thifiiexeeUent. 

rfau  BymytnMh,rir,iio;  thou|jhiCpleaNyOBtohe 
oneofrnffMBBOk 

Duke,  Thou  AaHaathe  the  name  ftr me;  ThenTc 

CU,  BotthatUiwaMbeihwdihi  dial^t,«r,XawiaM 
yoa  oould  make  it  another. 

ZHiAb  O^  ymi  gtra  me  ill  eoanmL 

CU,  Put  year  giaee  In  your  poeheti^ibr  this  oMe^ 
ami  let  yoor  Iterfi  and  bfood  obey  it. 

Duie,  Wen,  I  will  be  to  arachatfamerto  teadoo- 
bfe  dealer ;  therp*s  anather. 

Ch,  Fnm»,$enmd0,lerti«i  ita  Roadpiqr;  and  the 
oU  myioK  ii«  the'thM  pap  thralls  thefr^tJ^r,  lir,  it 
a  good  tripping  mratniv  ;  or  the  belbaf  St.  Bbmrt, 
«r,  may  pot  yon  in  mind ;  One,  two^  thiae. 

Duke*  YoucanlbolnomareaMiieyoatofmeaetlHi 
throw :  If  you  will  let  yonr  lady  know,  X  am  hete  to 
•peric  wMi  her,  and  brhig  her  along  with  yov,  it  may 
awake  my  boonty  Airthnv 

Cle,  uinrry,  rir,  Inllahy  to  ymir  boimty,  till  I  eome 
again.  IgOr«ir:  bml  woaldnotfaaineyoato  thfade, 
that  my  d^dbce  of  baring  it  the  tin  of  fnamaawMM; 
bat,  a*  you  my,  or,  let  yonr  houmy  tate  a  nap,  I  w  ill 
•ante  k  anon.  iK*k  CItmtu 

Eniei^  Antnoio  oMt  Q^osrr. 

Fio.  Hefceomea  the  man,  sir,  that  dhtieMQemei 

Diffaw  That  Ihee  of  hit  1  da  lamemhm  wcU  I 
Tec,  when  I MW  it  lait,  it  wm  beoneaiM 
As  bbdc  M  Vokan,  in  the  tmoke  of  war  7 
A  bawbling  toikI  wm  he  e^tasn  of. 
For  ■haBowdmaght,  and  hoik,  m^rjaabjp; 
With  wUeh  nch  MathAd  gmpple  dU  he  make 
With  the  moitmdde  bottom  of  our  flotft, 
That  ^ery  enry,  and  the  tongne  of  Idii, 
CryU  fkme  and  hommr  on  him.^What*k  dm  matter  ? 

1 0/:  Onino,  thlt  it  that  Ancoaio, 
That  took  the  Fhoenis,  and  her  fiaught,  ftom  Candy ; 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  boaid, 
When  your  young  ne^w  Titus  lott  his  lep : 
Here  in  the  streets,  despemte  of  shame;  and  state. 
In  private  bnbfale  did  we  apprehend  him. 
'     Vi».  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side; 
Bat)  In  eonehisiQii,  put  stnnge  spreeh  upon  me^ 
1  know  not  what  Hwat,  but  disttaetion. 

Duke.  Notable  pinto  1  dam  mlt^water  thief  t 
What  foolish  boUuess  bnmght  thee  to  their  meniea, 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody,  and  ao  dear, 


etluoc 

Jm,  Orrino,  oofalear, 

Jfe  pkm*d  that  I  shake  off*  them  namm  yoa  ghre  me ; 
Antonro  nerer  yet  was  thief,  or  pinto, 
ThoQ^  I  '*Qniess,4m  base  and  ground  enough, 


That  aMtt  hngntoAa  hoy  there,  hy  yoar  fliie, 
Ftam  the  mde  aea^  ann«V  and  ftamy  aaaah 
Didlmdeem;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  wm: 
His  liib  I  gave  bias,  aaddid  ihcaeto  add 
My  lore,  without  retentxm,  or  rettnua^ 
All  his  in  dedication:  fbr  his  sake, 
Did  I  eapom  mjfaeU;  pun  for  hb  lov^ 
Into  die  danger  of  this  adrene  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  hcoet : 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  fldse  eamnag^ 
(Not  meaniag  to  partoke  with  me  ia  daajper,) 
Taught  Um  to  Ihae  me  oat  of  his  aoquaimaneeb 
And  grew  a  twcnty-yearrremoTed  thing, 
While  one  would  wink  i  denied  am  mine  owK  pa 
Which  I  had  reeoBuneadBd  to  hit  am 
Not  half  an  hour  beforeii 

nsb  bircmithkbet 

Duke.  WhnciBiehatollMttown? 

Art.  Xaday,B^rlonl;  and  ibr  tine  moa 
(No  faitorias,  not  amsBMta^  nMaaar*) 
Both  itar  w*  aisht  ^  ^  k>M»  compMy. 

Uniey  OHria  amf  idttcndhaCfc 
Dvke.  Here  comet  the  eoanteu;  iNW  heaven  «Ar 


But  for  thBe,ibIIow,  fdlow,  thy  words  are  i 
Three  months  thi«  youth  hath  tended  upon  me; 
But  more  of  that  anon* Take  him  midcb 

OU.  What  would  my  had,  but  diathemaynotbairt 
Wherein  OHria  may  seem  aerrieerible  ?— 
— — Cesario,  you  do  not  keep  promise  wtt  rae^-^ 

Fit.  Sfadara  ? 

/>uJbe>.6nctooB  Oliria,— — 

OIL  %Vbatdoyoumy,Cesa»to?-Coodmy1«dr— 

Flo.  My  lord  would  speak ;  my  duty  huAet  we. 

OU,  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tone,  my  had, 
It  is  as  fat  and  fiiltome  u  miiie  ear, 
As  howling  aiVer  musie. 

Duke.  Sdll  ao  cmd? 

OU.  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

JDuAe.  What !  to  pervenenem ?  yon  natirillidr. 
1>E»  whose  ingrate  and  unanspicions  ahari 
My  soul  the  fiuthlhlTst  ollctingi  hath  hfttOM  <mt, 
Thate^demtkotoBdarMf  WhatshallIdo> 

Oti.  Sren  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  ibaObeoMK 

him. 

Duke.  Why  shaohl  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  doit. 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death, 
Kill  what  Ilove ;  a  mrage Jealouty, 
That  sometimes  mroun  noUy  ?— Bothear  me  thia: 
Since  you  to  nofKcgantenee  cast  my  HM), 
And  that  I  partly  kaow  the  instnaneat 
That  terewt  me  from  my  tme  place  in  your  fiivvtr, 
lire  you,  the  marhk-bneatted  tjnnt,  ttflU ; 
But  thit  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  yoa  love, 
And  whom,  hy  heaven  I  swear,  I  tender  dmrly, 
Ifim  will  I  tear  out  of  that  emei  ejfe. 
Where  he  tiu  cTOwned  in  hb  matter's  ipito/—^ 
Come  boy,  with  me;  my  thoughts  are  ripe  bmi^du^- 
I*U  taertfloe  the  hunb  that  I  do  love. 
To  spite  a  nrren^s  heart  within  a  dose*  iC**V' 

fi9.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thooand  deaths  would  die. 

OU.  Where  goes  Cetario? 

FHo.  AltorMmlhms, 

More  than  I  bvo  them  eyes,  more  tlianny  Kft, 
More,  by  all  mores,  tlym  eVr  I  shall  love  wife* 
If  I  do  IHgn,  you  wHneates  ah0ve. 
Punish  my  life,  Ibr  talntiag  of  my  love ! 


HTlOVWttL. 


m 


4Mi.  ikm^  detfrtoSl  boir  am  I begoHM ? 
n^  Wtodott  bcgqile  ^oa  ?  whdddwdi  ytw  ww^  ? 
<NL  HMt  ibM  ftc«M  difwir?  b  H  >»  lai«?~ 
Cyi  fiarth  tke  holy  ftther.  lE^cU  9»  Mteiukut. 

Oome  aivmy.       [To  VMa. 


OIL 


Ay, 


CteketktCteiT? 


1^  Xo,  my  lord,  HOC  I. 

06.  AlM,itbtlielMnmw<fAyflg«r. 
I  tfaM  KBMigle  thy  pio|irieiy : 


Be  tkat  tiMMi,  iiaoir'bt  tkoa  Mt,  «Bd  tlttn  tlMn  Mt 
As 


! 

*  one   rfWltr 

THfc«,  I  cftiBge  Aee^  Iqrthy  lererenee, 
Hoe  to  qaftU  (Vhongh  ktely  we  intended 
T»  kecy  111  aMtttCN,  wiMt  oecttion  miw 
Befodt  taftee  lli  ripe,)  whet  tkoo  doit  knoir, 
HMk  aewly  ptit  between  tfeii  yomh  Bad  me. 

A'iraC*  A  eoptmct  of  ftenul  band  of  love, 
riiii  iiiM  »y  nmttml  joinder  of  yocr  hinds, 
AnoiBd  bgr  the  boiy  dote  oflips, 
ftR^KthcnV  by  ioterehtngement  of  your  liosi ; 
And  all  ibe  eeremony  of  this  eorapeet 
SedM  in  my  flmctioo,  by  my  testimony  : 
abee  wteB,  my  wntcb  hadk  told  me,  toward  mrgnve 
I  haie  tinTelled  but  two  boon. 

i>Hftr.  O,  Ikon  dineraUmg:  cob !  what  wilt  thou  be, 
Vhcn  tine  bath  sewM  a  grissle  on  thy  ease  ? 
Qrw9  ant  dK  tby  cnft  80  qoiddy  grow, 
TIk  «Uae  nwn  trip  ibaO  be  thine  oveMwow  ? 
nnewell,  and  take  her;  bat  dixect  thy  ftet, 
Wboe  tlHn  and  I  beneeforth  may  nevermeet. 

Fm.  Myhnd,ldopfMe«, 

Ofi.  Ojdbnotiwear; 

Bold  Side  flMh,  ihM«h  thon  bait  too  mneb  ftar. 
£flter  A- Anirew  Affoedieek,  wicA  Ai#  AoK/ ftrsfe. 

^^  for  the  bvnofGoc^  a  nmeon;  wnd  one 
pNKmJytenrTelqc 

OC  What's  t^macier? 

SirM  He^hMbemyhaidaaro«,«ndlnsgiraiar 
T^abioodycaMaubmo:  fiirtheh»v«oCCSod,yoar 
hdp:  Ihadiatherthannwtypannd,IweRathome. 

OIL  VhahM  dene  tUi,  m  Andnw? 

Sird,  11mconn(*HfeaUenwn,oneCcMrio:  wetook 
lim  for  aanwnid,  hnthd^  the  wry  darii  inmidimne* 

Jhike.  My  ■racloMn.Geiaria? 

Str^Od%liftlinf»,  haaeheia: ^Ton  brake  my 

bmd fir  nadkinci  and  that thatldid,lwasci«nt» 

tia.  Whydnyna^nktome^I  - 
^«ndrew  jonr  iwoid  npaa  me,  without  canae; 
Bn  I  Wivaheynn  iUi^aiid  kiin  yan  nat. 

firX  Ifahloo^oaxeonbheabart,  yon  have  hut 
ne;Ithiok,y««ieino(haas  bf  a  bhwdr  ooMMdk 

Imr  ArYlabf  Bcfcfc  drmOc,  tea  hy  the  Ctomi. 
-Baeeomndr  Toby  halting,  yoo  shall  hear  more : 
tet  if  he  had  net  been  in  drink,  he  woald  have  tickled 
TH  mfaogMm  fban  be  did. 

i>«*B.  Bow  DOW,  gentleman?  bow  isH  with  you  J 

S<r T.lbaf sail  one;  be  hashortme,and  dieie's 
ae  «d  ort.-8ot,  didiC  see  Diek  surgeon,  sot? 

Ct0,  Oh^sdnmk,BirToliy«anhonra|ane;  hbeyea 
«oe  «t  at  right  r  the  motid^. 

Qrr.Xhanhe^angne.   Aftcra. 
v«P«TiB,Xh 


0&  AwaywiAhfaai  Who  talk  ante  AanhawMic 

with  them? 

Sir  A.  vn  hel^  yon,  ria  Toby,  liiiaiiiit  waU  be 
dressed  together. 

Sir  T,  WiH  yoa  help  an  asihead»  and  a  eoseaiab^ 
and  a  knave  ?  a  tktai^Med  knnin^  a  gulH 

OU,  Get  him  to  bed,  and  kc  his  hart  be  laahed  to. 
IBxeunt  damn.  Sir  Tiitf,  and  Sir  imhaia. 


Enter  i 

Seb*  X  am  sorry,  madam,  I  hare  hart  your  kinsmaii: 
Bat,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  dona  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safety. 
Ton  thmw  a  straase  e^gard  npon  me,  and 
By  «haa  I  do  peraeive  if  hath  ofitfoded  you ; 
Pardon  me^  sweet  one^  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  eaeb  other  but  so  htfe  ago. 

i>u*e»  One  ftoe,  one  voiee^  one  habit,  add  two  pc»- 

A  natural  perspeetive,  that  is,  and  is  not. 

SA,  Annmki,  O  my  dear  Anmnio ! 
How  have  the  houn  rackM  and  tortur*d  me, 
aineelfaavekMtthee. 
■^nL  SSebastianaicyoa? 

Ad.  Vcar'it  thou  that,  Antonio? 
ifnt.  Bow  have  yon  made  division  of  yooeMlf?— 
An  appfe,  eleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  eveatures.   Which  is  SefaastSan? 
Oil.  Bfbst wonderful! 

S9k]>oIstandthere?IneTerbadafan>ther:  . 
Mdr  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  natuxe^ 
Of  here  and  every  where.   Ibadasister, 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  soiges  have  devout  :— 
Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  me  ?  C^o  Tio. 

Whatoountryman?  wbatimme?  what  parentage .' 

Fio.  Of  Mcsmline:  Sebastian  was  my  fkther; 
Soeh  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too, 
So  went  he  suited  to  Us  watery  tomb. 
If  fpirhs  can  assume  both  linin  and  suit. 
Ton  eome  to  fright  us* 

SA»  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed; 

But  am  fai  that  dimenskm  grossly  chKl, 
Which  fhmi  the  womb  I  did  partidpaflBk 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  shoold  my  tears  let  &11  upon  yoar  check, 
And  my,— Thriee  welcome,  drowned  Viola ! 
Vio,  My  fktbcr  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 
Seb,  And  so  bad  mine. 

Kj«.  Anddied  that  day  when  Viofaiftoa  her  birth 
Had  numbered  tblMeen  yean. 

Seb,  O,  that  record  is  lively  m  my  soul ! 
Hb  llnisbed,  indeed,  his  mortal  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteoi  years. 

Fm.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  ns  happy  both,         • 
But  this  my  masculine  usuxpVI  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  drcumstanee 
Of  pbee,  time,  fbrtune,  do  cohere,  and  Jump, 
That  lam  Viofai:  winch  to  eonfixm, 
1*11  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town. 
Where  lie  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle  he^ 
I  was  preiervM,  to  serve  thil  noble  count: 
An  the  oeenrvenoe  of  my  fbrtune  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,and  thb  hnd. 
Seb,  So  comes  it,  faaly,  you  have  been  mistook! 

[TliOBvlfl. 
Bat  naftoe  to  her  bfaM  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid; 
Nor  are  you  theiein,by  my  Ulls,  deeeiv*d, 
You  are  hetrothU  both  to  a  MMid  and  mam 
IHcfo.  Be  not  amaxM  i  right  noUe  ia  his  Uood^ 
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Twmunmmasmi  or,  ^imjiTirov'iifDL 


irtkb  to  MV  at  ^ilM8lM  KCM  tl«, 

I  ttoll  U^e  dMK  ID  ihM  moM  lHii»py  wreck  :<- 
Boy,ikaaJntt««diomeftthouttirftuBc^  C^VVlo. 
Thou  never  akoald^it  love  woman  lik«  (o  rao* 

n*.  And  all  thow  nyingt  wiU  I  ovcr«wau^ 
And  ttU  thoie  iweuinfi  keep  as  trae  io  SDul, 
As  dqck  ttot  «riwd  ocmtinent  the  fin 
Tkai  aeven  ittj  from  night. 

/>«*»  Giyenw thy  hand; 

And  let  me  tee  thee  in  thy  woman%  weed*. 

fl9.  The  capttin,  that  did  hringr  me  fint  on  ihore, 
Hath  my  niaid*i  garments :  he,  npon  some  action, 
b  now  in  duranoe ;  at  MklTollo*!  suit, 
A  |cntleman«  and  follower  of  my  ladyV 

OiL  He  dian  enh^se  Um>-7Vtefa  Mkhrolio  hilh> 
cr:— 
And  yet,alaa,  now  I  remember  me, 
Ttoy  my,  poor  gentleman,  he*s  much  diiCitteL 

Re-enter  Cimon,  with  a  tetter. 
A  moiC  extiaeting  fienxy  of  mine  own 
rram  my  rememhnuMe  cleariy  faaniriiM  hit.— 
Bow  doc*  he,  simh  ? 

Ch,  Traly,  madam,  he  holds  Bdzdrab  at  the  sCnTe's 
end,  as  wdl  as  a  man  iu  has  ease  may  doc  heVuhcre 
wpte  n  letter  to  yoa ;  I  should  hare  giren  it  yon  to* 
day  morning ;  but  as  a  madmna^s  epistles  are  no  go^ 
pcb,  so  it  skills  not  much,  when  they  are  delivenxL 

OIL  Open  it,  and  read  it. 

C/o.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool  dcv 
lirers  the  madman  i—By  the  Lord,  matUtm,-^  [Rends. 

0(i,  How  now  I  ait  thuu  mad  ? 

Ch.  Ii(^  madam,  X  do  hat  nad  madness :  an  your 
ladyship  wiD  have  it  a*  it  ou^t  tq  be,  ^ou  must  al- 
low p«jr. 

Oli,  Pr'ythcc,  read  i*  thy  tiglit  wits. 

CI9.  So  I  do,  madonna ;  but  to  rrad  his  right  witi, 
is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  my  princess,  and 
girecar. 

OU,  Read  it  yoo,  siirah.  (r«  Fabian. 

/bft.  [Reads.]  Btjdk  Lord^  nuubim,  ym  vtrot^  me, 
ontf  the  world  ^uaU  ktmo  it :  tfuugh  you  (utve  put  me 
into  darkne»9f  and  given  your  drunken  eouiin  rule 
0ver  mr,  yet  have  I  the  brneJU  of  my  oenses  a*  well  m 
your  lodythip.  I  have  your  own  letter  that  induced 
me  to  the  eembUmce  I  put  on  ;  with  the  which  /  doubt 
not  but  to  do  myeelf  much  right,  or  you  much  ohame. 
Think  of  meat  you  please,  I  leave  my  duty  a  little 
upthmtghi  {^  md  epiak  out  tf  my  injury. 

The  nutdltf-ueed  MalvoUo, 

d/l.  Did  fie  write  this? 

Clo,  Ay,  madam. 

Duke,  This  ntToon  not  much  of  distraction. 

OIL  See  him  deUrer'd,  Fabian  j  bring  him  hither^ 
lExit  Fabiaib 
My  bud,  so  please  yon,  theK  things  further  thought  on. 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife, 
One  day  Aall  erown  the  alliance  onH,  so  ploue  yoo. 
Hen  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  oost. 

puke^  Madam,  I  am  most  apt  toeinbraee  your  oflTec 
•-Tour  master  ^uits  you  |  and  for  your  servioe  done 
l>>m.  ITo  Violn. 

80  moeh  against  the  mettle  of  your  sex, 
80  far  bebealfa  your  soft  and  tender  brvedbg, 
4ai  sinee  you  call'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand ;  yov  shall  from  this  time  ly 
Your  masttr^  mistress. 

OIL  A  sister ,'— you  are  she. 

Mo^mttr  Fabian  with  Malrolio. 

Diiie*  IsiUtttoniadoBin? 


Off. 


Ay,nriMd,«l«i 


iwrasig. 


Mai, 
Notarion 

on,  HaFcI,Ma]n>Iio? 

Mi/.  Lady^youliav^    Prmyyou,ptinitllirtlttMM; 
Tou  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand, 
Write  iWMn  It,  if  you  ean^  in  toad,  or  phnse ; 
Or  say,  *iss  not  your  seal,  nor  yonr  lufMitian  t 
You  can  say  none  of  tUs:  Well,  gnnt  it  theiv  • 
And  tell  me,  in  tto  modeaty  oThoMmr, 
Why  you  tov«  giiren  me  sueh  clear  liglits  of  itoo«r ; 
Bade  me  come  smiKng,  and  cross  guneild  to  fMi, 
To  put  on  yellow  stockings,  and  to  ftowti 
Upon  A*  Toby,  and  the  lighter  peoples 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obodiunt  hope^ 
Why  ha^  you  wiflb:*d  me  to  be  imprivmV, 
Kept  in  a  dark  houae^  visited  by  ibe  priest. 
And  made  the  most  uotorious  geek,  and.  gull* 
lliat  e*er  inTention  play*d  on  ?  tell  me  why  I 

Oli,  Alas,  Malrolio,  ibis  i«  not  my  writing^ 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  ehametec: 
But,  out  of  question,  \\»  Maria*s  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
First  toU  me,  thou  wast  m»d ;  then  caa*st  in  smifiog^ 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppose 
Upon  thee  In  the  letter.    Pr'ythee,  be  comentx 
This pnelipe  toth  roost  shrewdly  pass*d  upon  thee; 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it, 
Thoo  Shalt  be  both  the  pUintiff  and  the  jud^e 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

F*!^'  Good  madam,  henr  ne  ^fcak  ; 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  famwl  to  comc^ 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  preaent  hoiir, 
Which  I  have  wooderM  at.    In  hope  it  ihal|  do^ 
Most  frcfly  I  eonfess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  this  deviee  i«ai|Mt  Malrolio  hexe. 
Upon  some  stubborn  f«d  nncourteoos  paita 
We  had  oopce^vM  against  him :  Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  sir  Toby's  great  importance  ; 
In  recompeoK  wfiereof,be  hath  married  Her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  IbllowVI, 
May  rather  pluek  on  laughter  than  revenge  { 
If  ttot  the  Injuries  be  justly  wcighM, 
Ttot  toveon  both  sides  passVL 

OIL  AkM.  poor  fool  I  how  tove  they  balRal  thee ! 

Clo,  Why,  oome  art  bom  great,  tome  achieve  greaf- 
nen,  and  eome  have  greatneoo  thrown  upon  them,  I 
wa9ooe,sir,inlhisinterhide;  oBesirTopoa,air;bat 
that's  aU  one  i^Bythe  Lordi  /hot,  I  am  not  modf 
Bot  do  you  remember  >  Mbdbm,  why  laatgh  yoa  at 
oueh  a  barren  rateal*  an  yoa  tmlle  not,  h^ogagg'd: 
And  thus  the  whiriigig  of  time  brings  in  his  rerenget. 

MW.  FIltevefengedoBdhewhoiepafikofyou. 

on.  He  hatfi  been  most  notariomdy  abnH. 

Ihdie,  Ponue  nim,  and  entreat  Um  to  •  peaee  ?• 
He  toth  not  toU  us  of  tto  captain  yet ; 
Whei^  that  >■  known,  and  golden  time  aaavcBta, 
A  solemn  combination  shall  he  made 
Of  our  dear  souls.— Meanthne,  sweet  sister, 
We  «iill  not  part  from  hence.— Cesario,  eome ; 
For  so  you  shall  be^  while  yon  are  a  man  i 
But,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Orsino's  mistress  and  his  fkney's  queen.        {Extunff 

80K0. 
Cto.  mien  that  I  too*  and  a  little  tiny  bey, 
iruh  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rwHt, 
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Fm-  the  rain  U  raineth  everff  daifm 

hd  vhen  I  €mme  to  mtaCi  etUte, 
WUht  key^hOftke  •mind  and  the  rof  n, 

*Cmntt  knave  and  tMefmen  skid  their  gate, 
Ftr  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 


Midwken  I  eaaie,  aia$ !  f  ^ 

fnthkty,h$,the  wind  and  the  rafm, 
ly  tmi^giLring  emtd  1  never  thrive, 

Ftr  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 


Bat  9hen  M  eame  aate  my  om^ 
mth  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  fofai, 

mth  tmepet*  etiU  had  dranhen  head. 
War  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day* 

A  great  while  ago  the  world  begun. 
With  hey,ho,tht  wind  and  the  nrifl. 

But  tha^o  all  one,  our  play  it  done, 
Aitd  well  strive  to  pleofe  you  every  day. 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


PERSOVS 


Ufa%  M  SidUan  gentleman, 

J»  Memimd  m  tkejtmng  primt  MmnKHia, 

AlUrSm? 

GMfar. 


wf^oflfif  ^  Mff  ww  M^pAffrA 


ACTL 


tkeike  MMMia  vvlMmo  mytervian  we  aoiraaftot, 
IMMDne,  M  I  tevettid, 


veiSkeJsitilledinoiirlom:  Ibr,  indeed,— 

Ci«.  ^Beseech  yoiv 

JM,  TerflyflipealcttiDthefteedoaioriDjkiKMrl- 
t^ip:  w  fi*"*fl^  witB  such  nui^iiilleeocc  in  90txn^ 
Iknwpotwbrttoiay^  'We  will  gtveyou  deepj 
■wIb;  iket  yoor  muesi  miiirtH^geiit  <■  op  ititwi^- 
caee^  aej,  ikoagfi  dMy  eaimot  pnte  v,  at  little  a^ 
Me  lb 

C^  Ton  pay  a  giMt  dad  teo  aev,  Ibr  wteC^  ghoi 

AcA.  Believe  ne,  I  ^eik  •>  nr  vndenHiiffiBf  1» 
Wi>  me,  and  M  nJne  booetty  pQti  it  to  Qttemiee* 

f •».  Sicifia  cannot  Aom  bimaelf  ofveHdnd  to  Bo* 
kail.   They  woe  tninei  together  in  their  cbild- 


^AciiiB,  which  cannot  dioow  hot  bnuieh  now.  Since 
^ar  MR  mature  dignitiet.  and  royal  aeecaritiei,  made 
«f«tfeo  of  their  loeiety,  their  encooaten,  tfairagh  not 
|CBO«l|hai«been  royally  attoraied,  with  imerehange 
^|fi^1etien,lovii4renibaMSes}  that  they  hafeMenw 
*<  tile  aieether,  though  abcent;  ihookhand^aidver 
>  ^w ;  Md  cndvaeed,  ai  it  were,  fVom  die  ends  of  qp- 
iMdviadk   The  Iwatcni contimie  their kfrei J 

i^  1  ddak.  there  is  not  in  die  world  either  nad- 
^««anar,  ta  iter  ic  Toahartas 


eomftvt  of  yoor  ywnir  prince  MamilBai ;  it  b  a  gCD- 
tleoMua  of  the  greateatprpiniw,  that  erer  came  into  Bif 
note* 

Cmn,  I  Tcry  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopec  of 
himrltitagaUaBtehihl;  cne  that,  indeed,  phydes 
the  cnl^eet,  makes  old  hearts  fteth:  they,  that  went 
on  emtehes  ere  he  was  bom,  desire  yet  their  tdk,  to 
seehim»man. 

AfCm*  Wotdd  diey  dse  b%  content  to  die  ? 

Canu  Yes ;  if  there  were  ao  other  ezeose  why  diey 
shook!  desire  to  tire* 

Jreh,  U  the  king  had  no  son,  they  wooU  deare  la 
lire  OB  mtches  till  he  had  one.  iExamu 

SCENE  IL—The  9ame,   A  Bemn  tfSmt  in  the  Pet' 
meet    Enter  Leomea,  Pdixcacs,  HermioDe^  MaaiiV 


PoL  Mine  ikiwgfii  of  die  watVy  slarhafe  haett 
The  shepherd^  nate,  siege  we  hare  left  oar  rtaimu 
Without  a  burden:  time  as  Vmg again 
Would  be  flllM  api,  my  brother,  with  oar  thaaks  { 
And  yet  we  should,  Ibr  perpetuity, 
Qe  hnee  ki  debtt  And  thcreftre,  like  a  eyphet^ 
Tet  stanffingin  rich  plaee^  I  BuiMply, 
With  one  wo  thank^oB,  many  thousands  asere 
Thatcohafbeeiti 

tea.  Stay  your  thanks  awhile; 

And  pay  diem  when  you  part* 

P0L  Sir,  that^s  toaMnnw. 

I  am  fucstionM  by  my  ftan,  of  what  may  chance. 
Or  bceed  upon  our  absence:  That  may  blow 
No  saeapiag  winda  at  hanB%  «o  make  as  say, 
ThUiepm/00tkt09trul^i  Beside^  I  have  flay VI 
To  tire  your  eayally. 

Le«.  We  am  toaghaiv  brMhei) 

Than  yoa  can  putasto^ 

Jlsii  No  longer  stay* 
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^•L  Very•ooU^ 

Lm/ We'll  put  the  time  between*!  thea :  and  in  that 

,    PoU  ^  Piwnneiwt,nieieechyou,io; 

There  it  no  toBffue  that  morei,  nooe,  none  i*the  world, 
80  toon  as  youn,  eoold  win  me :  10  it  thooM  now, 
Were  Uicreneoettity  in  your  request,  altfagOgh 
*Twere  needful  I  denied  it.    Myafikin 
Do  erendng  me  homeward:  whieh  to  hinder, 
Were,  in  your  lore,  a  whip  to  nitf ;  my  suy, 
l^fMn^Msei and  trouble:  tonYebod^ 
Itoeweli,  our  brother, 
let.  Toogiie-tied,  our  queen  ?  ipeak  yw. 

Her,  I  had  thought,  sii;  to  have  held  my  peaoe,  until 
Totthaddiawnoothsfiromhim,noitostay.    You,air, 
Charge  him  too  eoldly:  Tell  him,  you  are  sure» 
All  in  Bohemians  well :  this  satisflwtkm 
The  by-gooe  day  pcoclaimM ;  say  this  to  him, 
He's  beat  Iran  his  best  waid. 
Lc;  Well  said,  HermionB. 

Her,  To  tell,  he  longs  to  see  hb  son,  were  strong: 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay, 
Wall  thwaA  him  henee  with  distaA«-~ 
Tet  of  your  royal  pwsenee  ni  adrenture 

[7#Foiinwi. 
The  barrow  of  a  week.   When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  Fll  gire  him  my  oommissioi^ 
tV)  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gest 
PrcfixM  for  hU parting:  yet,  good  deed,  Leontes, 
X  love  thee  not  ajar  o'  the  dock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  lonL-Youll  stay  ? 
pot*  No,  madam. 

Her.  Kay,  but  you  will  ? 
p9L  1  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verify  •* 

You  put  me  off  with  limber  rows :  But  I,  ^ 

Though  you  would  setk  to  unsphere  the  stars  wiA 

oaths. 
Should  yet  say,  Sir,  no  going.   Verily, 
.You  shall  not  go ;  a  ladyV  verily  h 
As  potent  as  a  Iord*s.   Will  you  go  yet  ? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner, 
Hot  like  a  guest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  ftes, 
When  you  depart,  and  save  yoorthanks.   How  aay 

you? 
My  prisoner  ?  or  my  guest  ?  by  your  dread  verily. 
One  of  them  you  dudl  be. 

P0I,  Your  guest  then,  madam; 

To  He  your  prisoner,  should  import  oAndiag: 
Which  is  fbr  me  less  easy  to  eommlt, 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Her.  Not  your  gaokr  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.   Come,  ni  queatkm  yon 
Of  my  tenffs  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  wtre  boys ; 
You  were  pretty  kcdings  then. 

Pot,  We  were,  fkir  queen, 

Two  lads,  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind, 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  UHlay, 
And  to  be  boy  etemaL 
Her.  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o»  the  two  ? 
P^  WewereasastwinnM  kunbs,  that  did  frisk  T 

the  ran,  ' 

And  bleat  the  one  at  tfie  other:  what  we  changed, 
Was  iunoQCBM  ftr  innoeenee ;  we  knew  no* 
The  doetrine  of  Undoing,  no,  nor  dreamt 
Thataaydkl:  Had  we  parsoed  that  life, 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  reai^ 
With  stronger  bkwd,  we  should  have  answered  hanrHi 
Boldly,  Not  guilty;  the  impositloa ckar^ 


Hereditary  osiis. 

Her,  By  thb  we  gather. 

You  have  tripped  sinoe. 

Pot,  O  my  most  saend  Wf , 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  bom  tout:  ftf 
In  those  unfled^d  days  was  my  wile  a  giri ; 
Your  precMNis  self  had  then  not  eross'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

er.  Ckace  to  hoc* ! 

Of  this  make  no  conclusion ;  lest  you  say, 
Vbur  queen  and  1  are  devib:  Yet,  go  on  i 
The  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  answer; 
If  you  first  smnM  with  us,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  yon  slippU  «K 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Leo.  Is  he  won  yet? 

Her,  He'll  stty,  my  hnd.  | ; 

Leo.  At  ray  request,  he  wooldw<«   1 

Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  s^ok'st 
To  better  purpose. 

Her.  Never? 

Leo.  Never,  but  onee. 

J5r«r.  What?  have  I  twice  said  well?  when  wrt 
before? 
Ipr*ythee,teUme:  Cram  us  with  pnuse,inaii«tew 
As  iat  as  tame  thiBCs:  One  good  deed,  dymgtsnpK- 

less, 
Sbugfaters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages :  You  may  ride  w, 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  furioDgs,ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  acre.    But  to  the  goal  j- 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay ; 
What  was  my  first?  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  you :  O,  would  her  name  were  Qoiti 
But  onee  before  I  sp<ice  to  the  purpose:  Wh«? 
Nay,  let  me  have't ;  I  loqg. 

Leo.  'WTiy.Aatwaswbrt 

Three  endibed  months  had  sour'dthemselrestad*. 
Ere  I  could  UMke  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
And  ekp  thyself  my  love;  then  didst  thou  utio^ 
/  am  yowMpr  ever. 

Her.  U  is  Grace,  iMleed^ 

Why,  to  you  now,  1  have^spokft  to  the  purpoietnie' 

The  one  forever  earny  a  royal  husbaad ; 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[Giping  her  hand  to  ?tAtt»f* 
Uo.  Too  hot,  too  hot:  [iw*- 

To  mingle  flriendship  far,  la  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremw  csrdu  o^n^j^roy  heart  dances; 

But  not  fl>rioy,-not  joy--This  entertammeot 
Mayafieefiuieputim;  derive  a  liberty 
Ftom  heartiness,  iMm  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  weU  become  the  aeentt  itmay,l9»i«: 
But  to  be  pttddling  palms,  and  pinching  fiogrr^ 
As  now  they  are ;  and  making  praetisM  smiks, 
As  in  a  tooking-giass  5-«nd  then  to  sigh,  as  tweie 
The  morto*  the  deer;  O,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.— ManuBius, 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Manu  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Uo.  I'fccks- 

Why,  that's  my  bawoock.   What,  hast  smatchM  Uj 

nose?  ^. 

—They  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Con»e,c^w% 
We  must  be  neat  j  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captadi  ^ 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf, 
Are  all  call'd,  neat.-StiU  virginalling  __».^ 

iObtervisig  Polixenes  and  IcUxam^ 
Vpon  his  pahn  ?-Uow  Bow^  you  wanton  calf  ? 
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iniknttyatlf? 
ATOM.  T«,ifyottwm,inylowi. 

L^  Thoa  «BBt*it  a  roas*^  pub,  and  the  ahooti  that 

IlMTV, 

A  be  (Wll  like  ttw :— ycc,  they  «j,  we  art 
Abnortftilikeacesgi;  womin  saym, 
'AttviUiayanjthini::  But  were  they  fiJte 
As«^riic4hlaeka,atwiiid,a«waten;  ftke 
Aidieeare  to  be  wished,  by  one  that  flzet 
l(ob«mi*t«ixthiiandmnei  yet  were  H  true 
Toay  thit  boy  were  like  me.— Come,  sir  page, 
look  «  me  wHh  your  welkin  eye :  Sweetvillain! 
MMde^I  my  eoUop !-Can  thy  dam  ?-mayH  be? 
AftrtiMi  thy  iB&elioifr  slabt  the  centre : 
TVw  dost  make  pombki,  things  not  M  held, 
fiMonniiMt^  with  dreams  jr-<How  eaa  thii  be  ?>- 
^fiA  vk«t*i  unreal  thoa  coactire  art, 
JU  ielbm*ft  nothing :  Thea,  'tis  very  credent, 
IIh  nay^  eajoin  with  •omethin)?;  and  thou  doit ; « 
(AoItliatbeyoirieommiMioniandlfiBdiC^    - 
Ad  that  to  the  iofeeckm.of  my  braiui, 
Aal  hndening  of  my  browi* 

?d,  WhatniMMSieilia? 

&r.  He  wmething  seems  unset^. 

M.  How,  my  lord? 

mat  cheer  ?  h0«  ist  with  yoo,  heat  brother  ? 

Her,  Toulooki 

Aiifyoahridabrow  of  maehdistTMtkiD: 
Are }«  nor^  my  l9«d  ? 

Im,  No,  in  good  eamesC«F* 

Hot  iMMtimee  iwtope  wUl  betiay  its  foUy, 
hi  tesicmess,  a^  modce  itself  a  pastime 
TolMlErboKmis!  Uiokiog  oo  the  lines 
OTnjhlV^  6ee,  netlwaghts,  I  did  recoil 
TswyHhiee  years ;  and  saw  myself  unbreech^d, 
b  mjpidi  tdvct  eoat ;  my  dagger  muzzled. 
Lea  it  AeaU  bite  its  master,  and  so  prore, 
Ai«nnient9  oA  dot  too  daagenNu. 
Bsv  Ae,metho«igfat,  I  then  was  to  this  kernel, 
Ha  sqiMih,  this  gentleman  .--Mine  honest  fiiend» 
Wa  yea  t«h»  eggs  formoDey  ? 

Mmu  No,  my  lord,  ni  fight. 

I«fcToawiI|?  why,  happy  num be  his  dole !<— 
My  brother, 
Aie  yoa  »  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
Apnoaiahtafoim? 

Pil.  If  atluMne,  sir, 

Bt^iAaiycwrdae,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Ifsraiy  fmni  Mend,  sotf  ^^  mine  anaray ; 
3ty  firtfc .  my  soMSer,  statesman,  all ; 
He  adtcs  a  Joly's  d^  rfMKt  as  Deeember ; 
Ai4»«ilh  hb  vmryiog  ehildness,  enres  in  ma 
iWts  itet  woiOi  thick  «y  blood. 

I.ei.  SostaadsthifiiiBiw 

OOcUvilh^;  We  two  wiQ  wrik,  my  kmi, 
Asi  have  ywtayoKir  paver  stapSd  Itowitaift 
Hov  ikM  tovVk  as,  show  in  our  brother's  walMaaa  $ 
i«  ahtf  b  tar  in  Sitily,  be  thcap  s 
^teio  di9Mlf;«Bd  miy  youpf  roiver,  he^ 
ARaMi  tony  heart. 

Btr,  IfyoawonldseckiHb 

Wea»y«Bt?theflHden:  ShftlPs attend yo« then? 

X^Taymir  own  bents  dispose  you;  yoa^Ubalband, 
■elgkaeadi  the  aky :— I  am  aagling  nowr, 
T^  ^Pjuapewiv^e  me  pot  hows  Igire  line. 
^%ii«a!  ZAtide^9bierolngVtMg,aniBtr. 

liir^liMstqitheneh,thebitt  lohiml 
Aaitttttterwiih  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
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IndHhkk,  knee^eep;  o^  hcnl  «9d«an  a  foik*4 

<me^— 
Oo,  pky,  boy,  phiy ; — 4hj  mother  phiys,  and  X 
Ffaiy  toot  but  so  disgvae'd  a  part,  whose  issue 
WiU  hiss  roe  to  my  gnire ;  etmteropt  and  clamour 
Win  be  my  knett^Oo,  play,  boy,  pUy ;— There  hlfB 

been, 
OrlammochdeenvU  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  these  is,  even  at  this  present,         ^ 
Now,  While  I  speak  this,  hoUs  Ms  wifb  by  the  arm. 
That  little  thinks  she  has  been  shde'dia  his  abieneek 
And  his  pond  fishM  by  his  next  neighbour,  1^ 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there^s  eomfovt  in*t. 
Whiles  other  men  hure  gatc«:  «bd  those  gatesopen^ 
As  mine,  agunst  tfieir  will :  Shouk)  all  despeir. 
That  baTe  rerolted  wires,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
WouU  hang  themsetmes.    Physic  IhHt  theve  is  none  } 
It  is  a  bawdy  phinet,  that  will  strike 
Where  *tis  picdominant ;  and  'tis  powerftil,  think  it^ 
From  east,  west,  north,  and  south:  Beitoonoluded, 
No  barricade  fttr  a  belly;  know  it ; 
It  will  kc  in  and  out  the  enemy, 
With  bag  and  baggage:  many  a  thousand  of  us    . 
Have  the  disease,  and  feelH  noc^— How  now,  boy? 

Afom.  I  am  like  you,  they  say. 

Lm,  Why,  that*ktoine  eomtec* 

— Whatl  Camino  there ? 

Cam,  Ay,  my  good  kxd. 

Leo,  Go  play,  >bmiltius ;  lliouVt  an  honest  raaifc 
iBxitUuamau 
— CamiUo,  ttis  great  sir  will  yet  stay  kaiger. 

Cam,  You  had  much  ado  to  make  Ms  anchor  boMt 
When  you  east  out,  it  still  came  home. 

Leo,  Dkbtnaieit? 

Cam.  He  wouU  not  stay  at  yeur  petitions ;  made 
His  business  more  mateiial. 

Leo,  Didst  pereeire  it?— • 

They  Ve  here  with  me  abeady ;  whispering,  rounding, 
SiciUa  U  a  svforth :  Tli  ikr  gone. 
When  I  shall  gust  it  kst.— How  came*t,  CamiOo^. 
That  he  did  stay? 

Cam,  At  the  good  queen^s  entreaty. 

Leo,  Attfaeqncen*s,beH:  good,  should  be  pertinent ; 
But  so  it  is,  it  is  not.    Was  this  udeen 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
For  thy  conceit  is  soalung,  will  draw  in 
Mdie  than  the  common  Uoeks  ^— Not  noted,  is*t, 
But  of  die  finer  natures  ?  by  some  sevecals, 
Of  head-piece  exnaordinary?  hiwer  messes, 
Perehanee.  are  to  this  business  purUind:  say. 

Tom.  Business,  my  lord?  I  think,  most  undenHal 
pBohemia  stays  beie  hnger. 

Leo.  Ha? 

Cam*  Stays  here  hmgeib 

LeOi  Ay,butwhy? 

Cam,  To  satisfy  your  highneasi  and  the  cntmtias 
Of  our  most  gtMious  mistress. 

Leo,  Satisfy 

The  entreaties  of  your  mistress  ?— satisff  ?— 
Let  that  suffloe.    I  hare  trusted  thee,  Camilla^ 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
Mychamber«ouneils:  whcreia,  priest^lifce,  tho« 
I  Hast  ^eans*d  my  bosom ;  1  flnom  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  retbrmM :  but  we  hare  been 
peceivM  in  thy  miegrity,  deeeiT'd 
in  that  which  seema  so. 

Cam.  Bettforiwlmylord! 

Leo.  To  bide  upon^t  )->Thouart  not  honest :  or, 
Ifthou  inclin*st  that  way.  thou  arta  cowaxd ; 
WhMli  hoows  honesty  bahind,  rostimimac 
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rrm  toanc  nf^oir^i  Or  ctaellKraiiMiil  be  counted 

A  tenrant,  gimfted  in  my  ■eriooi  trait, 

And  therein  ncfligem ;  or  ete  a  fool, 

ThatipBiC  a  game  pla7*d  home,  the  rich  itake  drawn, 

And  tak'flt  it  all  for  Jert. 

Cmt,  My  graeioovlord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  IboHsh,  and  fearful; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  it  ftee^ 
But  that  hi*  negligenae,  hb  iblly,  ftar, 
Amongst  the  infinite  doing*  of  the  world, 
Sometiniepttl^lbrth:  ln7«araffidn,mylonlk 
If  «rer  I  wet«  wiU>i(«egl)genC, 
It  was  my  folly ;  ifindutuiomly 
I  phiyM  the  fool,  it  w»  my  negkgenee, 
Not  weighing  well  die  end ;  if  ever  fHxM 
To  do  a  thhig;  where  I  the  Inqe  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  dkl  ery  oat 
Agaiut  the  noo>perfbmianee^  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  aflbeti  the  wisest:  these,  my  locdv 
Aoe  sneh  attowV  infirmitiea«  that  hon^ 
It  never  free  of.    But,  *beseech  your  graee^ 
Be  plainer  with  roe ;  let  me  know  my  treqian 
By  its  own  visage:  If  I  then  deny  it, 
'TbnMeofraioc. 

Lee,  '  Have  not  yon  seen,  Camilkn 

(Bat  that^ part  doubt:  you  have;  or  your  eye-glati 
Is  thicker  than  a  eoekoM't  h6m  0  or  heaid, 
(For,  to  a  risioa  so  apparent,  rumoor 
Cannot  be  mute,)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Resklet  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think  iQ 
My  wife  n  slippery?  If  tbott  wih  con&it, 
(Or  else  be  impodoitly  negative, 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  cars,  nor  AonghtJ  then  say. 
My  wife^  a  hirfiby-liorse ;  deserves  a  name 
At  la^  as  any  flax-wench,  that  pott  to 
Before  her  troth  plight :  say  it,  and  justify  it. 

Cam*  I  would  not  be  a  standerliy,  to  hnr 
My  toscitign  nustress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  take* :  'Shrew  my  hearty 
Tou  never  ^oke  what  did  heeome  you  lest 
Thanthit;  whidi  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
At  deep' as  that,  though  true. 

Aet..  Is  whisperif^  nothing  ? 

Is  leaning  cheek  t»  cheek  ?  is  meeting  noses  ? 
Kissing  with  ifande  Up  ?  supping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh  ?  (a  note  infkUible 
Of  fMcaking  honesty :)  honing  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  in  corners  ?  wishing  elocks  more  swif%  ? 
Hoursi  minutes  ?  noon,  midnight  ?  and  all  eyet 
Blind  with  the  pin  and  web,  hut  thein,  theirs  only, 
that  wouM  untceo  he  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing  ? 
MThy,  then  the  world,  and  all  that^  in*t,  nnothing ; 
The  covering  dcy  is  nothing;  Bohemia  nothing ; 
M^  wife  it  nothtng-;  nor  nothing  have  these  nothings, 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Com*  Good  my  hud,  be  oo^d 

Of  this  diseas*d  opinion,  and  betimer; 
For  ^it  moft  dangeront. 

Lev.  Say,itbe;  Hittnie. 

Catiu  Mo,  no,  my  lotd. 

Let.  It  is;  yon  He,  you  Ke: 

I  say,  thou  liest,  CaroiUo,  and  I  hate  thee ; 
Pronoonoe  thee  a  grots  kmt,  a  mindlcM  thivc; 
Or  else  a  hovering  tempocixer,  that 
Cantt  with  thine  eyet  at  once  tee  good  and  evil, 
Inclining  to  them  both:  Wese  my  wife's  liv«r 
Infeeted  at  her  lif^  the  woiikl  not  live 
The  cmnfaig  of  one  glass. 

Com.  Who  does  infk«t  her? 

Ic9,  Why  be,  that  wean  bar  like  her  ne^  hanging 
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About  his  neck,  Bohemia :  Who-^f  I 
Had  servants  true  about,  roe :  that  bare  eyet 
To  see  alike  mine  honour  as  (heir  prafiti, 
Their  own  partieuhur  thrifVs,— they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing:  Ay,  and  tboo, 
His  cup-beaier,— whom  I  flrom  meaner  form 
Have  henchVl,  and  rearM  to  Wordiip ;  who  017^  ar 
Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  hflm, 
How  I  am  galled,— might'st  bespice  a  cup. 
To  pre  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  kut^ 

1  could  do  this ;  and  that  with  no  rash  podjj^ 
But  with  a  lingVing  dram,  that  should  not  wwfe 
Bfaliciously  like  poinon :  Btet  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  iB  my  drcai 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable^ 
I  have  lovM  thee,— ^ 

Ln,  Maketdiyqnestkm,  and  gone 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  to  unsettled, 
To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation?  sully 
The  parity  and  whiteness  of  my  sheets, 
Which  to  preserve,  is  sleep ;  which  being  ipotttd, 
Is  goadi,  thorns,  nettles,  taib  of  waspt? 
Give  scandal  to  die  blood  o'the  prinee,  my  sraw 
Who,  I  do  diink  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine ; 
Without  right  moving  toH  ?  WooU  I  do  dm? 
Could  man  so  blendi  ? 

Cam.  I  must  believe  yov,sb; 

I  do ;  and  will  iHch  off  Bohemia  fbr^ : 
Provided,  that  when  he*s  removM,  yourhighMV 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  first; 
Even  for  your  ton^s  sake ;  and,  thereby,  fbr  sedii^ 
The  injury  of  tongnet,  in  coorts  and  Idngdgm 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Leo,  Tboadostadviiene, 

Even  so  at  I  mine  own  course  have  set  down: 
ril  give  no  blemidi  to  her  honoui^  none. 

Cam.  My  lord, 
Go  then ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  ekar 
As  friendship  wmrs  at  flnttt,  keep  with  Bobaait- 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  his  cup-bearer; 
If  IVom  me  he  have  wholesome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  tervant. 

Leo.  Thisisallr 

Do*t,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart ; 
Do\  not,  thou  splitt^  thine  own. 

Cam.  nido%myhnJ' 

JLeo.  I  win  seem  fHendly,  at  thoa  hast  advis^  vr. 

Cam.  O  miserable  lady !— Bat,  fbr  me; 
What  ease  stand  I  in  ?  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  PoKxenes ;  and  my  ground  to  doH 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  masto* :  one, 
Who,  in  rebelHon  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  so  too<-Tto  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  fbllows ;  if  Icoukl  find  example 
Of  thousands,  thatlnd  struck  anointed  kings, 
And  flonrith^  after,  IM  not  do*t:  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  pardinMnt,  bears  not  QBft 
Let  riUany  itself  fbnwearH.    I  must 
Forsake  the  court :  to  doX  or  no,  is  certain 
To  roe  a  brmk<oeck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  I 


Enter  Poliaenet. 

J>tL  Thit  is  strange  I  meihiBk^ 

My  fhvnor  here  begins  to  warp.   Mot  speak?* 
Good-day,  Camillo. 

Cem.  Rail,  roost  royal  sir! 

FoL  Wlwtistheaewti'thecawt? 
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Opk  Kone  rtre,  my  lord. 

A/.  The  king  bath  <m  hiin  saoh  a  couatenuice, 
As  hB  had  lost  wHiie  immnoe,  and  a  r^:ioo, 
LirMas  he  lores  himself:  even  now  I  mM  him 
With  eoftomary  compliment ;  when  het 
Wafting  his  ejet  to  tiie  eontnury,  and  fiUling 
III  B^Df  much  contnnpt,  speeds  firom  me ;  and 
UkuM  me,  to  ronwdrt*  what  is  breeding, 
^b^Singes  thus  his  manners. 

I    Am.  Idare  not  know,  my  Uad, 
iH  How]  dare  not?    do  nou   Do  yoa  kaov,  and 
dwenot 
Be  iotfljjpot  to  me .'  Tis  thereabouts ; 
for,  fjwkadt,  what  you  do  know,  you  must ; 
Aad  aumot  say,  you  dare  not*    Good  Camilkk, 
IjNr  efaaog'd  complexions  ^  to  me  a  minor, 
■bdi  shows  me  mine  chan^d  too:  for  I  must  be 
nyarty  in  this  alteratioo,  finding 
I  Xjielf  thus  alter*d  with  it. 
'    C«ai«  There  is  a  nckness 

^tUch  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper;  but 
I  esnnut  name  the  disease ;  and  it  is  caught 
Of  jfMi  that  yet  are  well. 

M.  How !  caught  of  me? 

Make  ne  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk : 
I  hvre  lookM  on  thousands,  who  have  sped  the  better 
Bf  my  rqiard,  but  killM  none  so.    Caroillot— 
Ai  yoa  are  eertainly  a  gentleman ;  thereto, 
Clnk«l3(e,expenencM,  which  no  less  adonis 
<^  sentry,  than  our  parents^  noble  names, 
b  vhou  sueeess  we  are  gentle,— I  beseech  you, 
IffM  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  knowledge 
Thoctf  to  be  informed,  imprison  it  not 
la  ignonnt  oooeealment. 

Cam,  I  may  not  answer. 

1^  A  sickness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well ! 
I  nost  be  answer'di^Dost  thou  bear,  Camillo, 
I  csBjare  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
Wkich  hooour  does  acknowledge,— whereof  the  least 
Ii  Mt  dus  suit  n€  mine,— that  thou  decfaue 
Whtt  iaadeocy  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
h  eeee^ng  toward  me ;  how  far  ofl^  how  near ; 
WIMI  way  to  be  prerentcd,  if  to  be ; 
If  aoc,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Cot.  ^,  I'll  tell  you ; 

Snee  I  am  ^targ'd  in  honour,  and  by  him 
Tkt  I  think  honourable :  Therefore,  mask  my  oonn- 

id: 
^Vch  lanst  be  even  as  swiftly  foUow'd,  as 
1  mm  to  mier  it ;  or  both  j-ourself  and  me 
Cir, (sf(,uid  so  good-nighu 

^•U  On,  good  Camillo* 

Cmm.  I  am  appcnnted  Him  to  murder  you. 

M.  By  whom,  CamiUo? 

Cm,  By  the  king. 

f<  Forwhat? 

Ctm,  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  oooAd^npe  he  swears, 
^  he  had  secaH,  or  beoi  an  instrumcait 
'''o  viae  you  to*t,— fbat  you  have  touched  his  queeo 
ForiMenly. 

^  O,  Oen  my  best  blood  turn 

Ts  a  ia^Med  JeU^ ;  and  my  name 
^  |«kM  with  Us,  tfatt  did  betray  the  best  i 
~  my  fiteshett  reputation  to 

ifttf  nay  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
uaotef  wU  my  appraadi  be  dionn^ 
]|^Bif|ad  ffli^  tvofw  ihaa  the  gnat'ft  iafcetion 
^W«te  ma  Icaid,  or  rcMl  i 
^'■*-  Swtear  his  thougbMnrcr 

'T  CHh  pmtaidar  Har  in  buven,  and 


By  all  their  ldll« 


SI,  you  may  as  well 


Forbid  the  sea  lor  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shdce. 
The  ikhric  of  his  foUy ;  whose  foandatifla 
Is  pird  upcm  his  faith,  and  will  eontiinie 
The  standing  ofMi  body. 

/>•/.  How  should  this  grow? 

Cam,  Iknownot:  but,  I  am  sure,  His  saftr  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  dwui  question  how  His  born* 
If  thertibre  you  dare  trust  my  honesty,—    • 
That  lies  enclosed  in  tfaiatnauk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawned,— away  to  night* 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  business ; 
And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several  postenu^ 
Clear  tbem  o*  the  city :  For  myself,  Til  put 
My  fiutunes  to  your  sorviee,  ndudi  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lust.    Be  not  uncertain ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  poimts,  I 
Uav«  uttered  trodi :  wliich  if  you  sedc  toprove, 
I  dare  not  stand  by  i  nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  coudemn*d  by  the  king's  own  mouth,  thevBon 
His  exccMtion  sworn. 

P«U  I  do  believe  thee; 

I  saw  his  heart  in  his  face.    Give  me  thy  haad» 
Be  piloc  to  OUT,  and  thy  pfaMcs  shall 
StiU  ndghbour  mine :  My  ships  are  ready,  and 
My  people  did  ezpoet  my  hence  depmrture 
Two  days  ago.r— ^This  jealoosy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature :  as  die^s  rare. 
Must  it  be  great ;  and,  as  his  person's  mighty. 
Must  it  be  viokot ;  and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  didionour'd  by  a  man  which  ever 
^rofess'd  to  him,  why,  hu  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  move  bitter.   Fear  oVr^hadet  me  : 
Good  expedition  be  my  flaend,  and  comfivt 
The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  i 
Of  his  ill-ta'en  suspicioo !  Come,  f-%»»tiH ; 
I  will  respect  thee  as  a  father,  if 
Thou  be«r*st  ray  lite  off  hence :  Ltt  us  avoid. 

Cam,  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns :  Please  your  highness 
To  take  the  urgent  hour :  Come,  sir,  away.        lE^xt, 


KCTTL 

SCENE  L—Thesamc   fn^er  Ucrmione, 
and  Laditi. 

TAKE  the  boy  to  you:  he  so  troubles  me, 
*Tis  past  enduring. 

1  Lady,  Come,  my  gracious  hmL 

Shall  I  be  your  pUy4bUow  i 

Mam,  No,  ru  none  of  you.   * 

1  Lady,  Why,  my  sweet  lord  i 

Mam,  Toull  kiss  me  hard ;  and  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  still.— I  lov«  you  better. 

2  Lady,  Ajad  why  so»  my  good  lord .' 

Mam,  Not  flw  because 

Your  brows  are  blacker ;  yet  bfa^k  brows,  they  say. 
Become  some  women  best;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  semi*^rcle, 
Or  haUnnooo  made  with  a  pen. 

3  Lady.  Who  taught  yon  this? 
Afom.  I  kamM  it  out  of  women's  (aces.— Piay  now 

What  colour  are  your  eye^irows  ? 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord. 

Afom.  Nay,  that's  a  mock:  Fve  seen  a  faMty^  nosa 
That  has  been  bloe^  but  not  her  eye^cowa. 

2Ladi,  Baikya: 
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The  qaeeOtTimrnother,  rounds  spMc;  ^pealnll 
Present  our  ternotB  to  a  fine  new  prince, 
One  of  these  dtfyi;  and  then  youVl  wanton  wHh  w. 
If  wo  would  have  yoo. 

1  Lady,  Shebipraidoriate 

Into  a  goodly  balk :  Goodtuneeneaflnterherl 

Her,  What  wiadom  itin  amongst  you  ?  Come,  sir, 

BOW 

I  am  Ibr  yoo  again  t  Pray  yon*  Mt  by  v% 
Andtell'tataks. 
Mam.  MMTy,orwl,shaUHbe? 

Hfr.  At  merry  as  yo«  will. 
Manu  A  sad  tale^s best  for  winter: 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  gobtins. 

Her.  I«t*s  have  that,  sir. 

Come  on,  sit  down  >-Coaie  on,  and  do  your  b«t 
To  fright  me  with  your  sprites :  you're  powiarful  at  it. 
Afom.  There  was  a  man,— — 
Jim  Nay,  cone,  lit  down ;  tbm  on. 

Mom.  Dwehbyatharek-yafd^^IwUltettitiolUy; 
Ton'  criduts  ihnll  not  hear  it^ 

Her.  Cmoe  on  then. 

And  gtreH  me  in  nine  eaiv 

Enter  Leoatet,  Antigonns,  Lerdi,  mid  tthert* 
Leo.  Was  he  met  there?  hit  tmin?  CanuUo  with 

Urn? 
1  Lord.  Behinitfaetnftofpinetlmetaiems  never 
Sawlmenseowersonntkeirwayi  leyMthem 
Even  to  their  sUps. 

Leo.  How  ble«'d  am  I 

In  my  just  oensure  ?  in  my  true  opinion  ?*- 
Alack,  for  ksser  knovrkdge  !-How  aceoriM 
In  being  so  blest!  Theie  may  be  in  the  cop 
Asirfders(eepM,andonemaydrink;  depart, 
And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
IsBOtinfeeiedi  but  if  one  prewnt 
The  abhorrM  ingredient  to  bis  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drank,  be  cffBcks  hi«  goi|;e,  his  sides. 
With  violent  hefb:— I  have  dnmk,  and  seen  the 

spider. 
— «Camilk>  was  his  hdp  in  this,  hb  pander:— 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown ; 
Airs  true  that  is  mistrusted :— that  false  rillain, 
Whom  I  employ'd,  was  pw^employ'd  by  him : 
He  has  discoverM  my  design,  and  I 
Remain  a  pinchU  thing ;  yea,  a  very  triok 
Por  them  to  phiy  at  will  >-How  came  the  posterns 
So  easily  open  ? 

1  Lord.         By  his  great  authority ; 
Which  of^  hath  no  less  prevaird  than  sOb 
On  your  command. 

Leo.  I  knowH  tno  well.— 

Give  me  the  boy ;  I  am  glad,  you  did  not  nmrse  Um : 
Yhoogh  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Hare  too  mudi  blood  in  him. 
Her.  What b this?  sport? 

Leo.  Bear  the  boy  henee,  he  shall  not  come  about 
her; 
Away  with  him :— and  let  her  sport  herself 
With  that  die's  big  with;  fur  'tis  PoUxenet 
Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

Her.  But  rd  say,  he  had  not  I 

And,  I'll  be  sworn,  you  would  believe  my  sapug, 
Howe'er  yoo  lean  to  the  nay  ward. 

Leo.  Yon,  ny  lords. 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  well ;  be  boi  about 
To  siy,  »hei*a  goodly  tody,  and 
The  jUftioe  of  your  hearts  wiU  theiefo  add, 
Tlspity  fh^o  not  hontH,  honourable  : 
Praise  her  hnt  for  this  her  without^door  ftwn, 


(Which,  ogmy  <Mih,  dtsen  m  high  spceAJand  iWight 
The  shrug,  the  hum.  or  ha;  these  petty  taati, 
That  calumny  dodi  nse :— O,  I  am  out, 
lliat  mercy  does;  Ibr  eahunny  will  sear 
Vlrtne  itlelf  :~these  shrug*,  these  hnms,  and  hn, 
When  you  have  said,  she's  goodly,  emne  bettveeo, 
Rre  you  can  say  she's  honest:  But  be  it  knowA, 
From  him  that  bas  most  cause  to  grieve  it  iballdb^ 
lUic's  an  adultress. 

Her.  Should  a  viD^n  say  lo, 

The  most  replettish'd  rillain  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  rillain :  you,  my  knd, 
Do  but  mistake. 

Leo.  You  have  mistook,  ny  lady, 

Polixenes  for  Leontes :  O  thou  thing. 
Which  m  not  can  a  crttture  of  thy  |daoe, 
Lest  faartiarism,  roakiug  me  Ae  ptecedent, 
ShottM  a  like  huigtiage  9se  to  all  degree^ 
And  mannerly  distinguuhment  leave  ont 
Betwixt  the  prince  and  beggar !— I  have  aid, 
She'k  an  adultress ;  I  have  said  with  whom: 
More,  she's  a  traitor ;  and  CamiUo  is 
A  federary  with  her ;  and  one  that  knows 
What  jhe  should  shame  to  know  henelf; 
But  with  her  most  rile  principal,  that  Ae^ 
A  bed-iwerrcr,  eren  as  bod  as  those 
TTiat  vulgats  give  boM  titles ;  fty,  waA  yrirf 
To  diis  their  late  escape. 

Her.  Nb.bymylifet 

Priry  to  none  of  thb :  How  vrill  thb  grieve  yo% 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge.  Ail 
You  thus  have  publish'd  me  ?  Gentle  my  torf. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  m 
You  did  mistake. 

Leo.  No,  no ;  if  I  mistake 

In  those  foundations  which  I  build  npoo, 
The  centre  b  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  school-boy's  top^  Away  with  her  to  prium: 
He,  who  shaQ  speak  for  her,  b  afkr  oflTguikj, 
But  that  he  speaks. 

Her.  There**  some  ifl  planet  reicw : 

I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  aspect  more  fcroursble.— Good  niy  Vi* 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  onr  ms 
Commonly  are ;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew, 
Perehanoe,  shall  dry  your  pities  •  but  I  have 
That  honoutable  grief  k)dg'd  here,  which !»«» 
Worse  than  tears  drown  r  'Beseech  you  all,  my"* 
With  thoughts  so  qualified  as  y^ur  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me  ^-And  10 

The  kmg^  wiU be perfonnM!  ^, 

Uo.  ^^^^^L^ 

Her.  Whobt,  that  goes  withme?-*B«se«*J^ 
highness. 
My  women  may  be  with  me ;  for,  V^J^.  ^. 
My  plight  requires  it— Do  not  weep,  good  ^^^^ 
Therebno  cause:  when  you  shall  know,  jwir 
Has  drwrv'd  prison,  then  aboond  in  uars. 
As  I  come  out:  thb  action,  I  now  go  oo, 
Is  for  my  better  grace.— Adieu,  royjo"*  * 
I  never  wi AM  to  see  you  sorry ;  now,       ^^\^ft> 
1  trust,  I -shall. — --My  women,  come ;  yw»W" 

Leo.  Go,  do  out  Indding ;  hence.  ^i^6ct> 

1  Lord.  'Beseech  yourhlghness,  call  ^'^Zct 
Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sh- ;  *^J^^, 
Prove  violence ;  m  the  which  three  gK*t  w^ 
YWiTieir,  jwir  queen,  your  son.  ^^^ 

I  Lord,  rdrhcr,i«7l«« 


wnrxB&VTAUb 
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I  tee  ny  Kfe  lar  down,  tn4  wiU  4»\»  ibV 
PkftK  jm  to  neepc  k,  that  tlie  queen  u  tpoden 
rthee7«torket««B,«Bdtojoa;  Iumh, 
In  tins  vkiek  yom  aeeuae  ber. 

Ant.  Ifitprore 

She*i  otherrise,  m  keep  my  iiables  where 
I  kidgc  my  wife ;  I^  go  ia  couplet  widi  her; 
TlyniwlKnIfeel,MKl«ee  Iwr,  Dofaitbertmither; 
f  orerery  indi  of  womon  in  tlie  world, 
Af,  every  dram  of  woman^t  fleth,  it  fUse, 
UAebew 

Imp     Hold  yomr  peaoee. 

1  Liprf.  Good  my  loni,— 

AjU,  It  a  fbr  yoa  we  tpeok,  not  fiir  ounces : 
TM«e  abw'd,  and  by  loiae  pvtter-oa, 
ThttwiU  be  damoM  for\ ;  *would  I  knew  die  inlbuB, 
.1  voald  land'daran  ban ;  Be  Ae  bonour-flaw*d,— 
I  iHivethree  daogbten ;  the  etdett^ii  eleven } 
Tie  9ee(»d,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  tome  fiTe  s 
IftUs  prove  ttvue,  they^il  pay  for*t  >-by  mine  honour, 
rn  fdd  >ai  atli  Ibaneen  tliey  diaU  not  tee, 
Tobriof  fiUtegeoeratioDt:  they  a»  co  bcin ; 
And  I  iMd  father  gKb  myielf,  than  they 
Skmld  not  produee  fair  itsue. 

Im.  Ceate ;  no  more* 

Too  naeU  that  Inuioett  with  a  lente  at  cold 
As  is  ad«ad  man*i  note :  I  tee%  and  ftd^t, 
Aiym  fed  doing  thut ;  tod  tee  withal 
Tbe  iBtrraiarms  that  feel. 

Jar.  IfhbeHS 

We  need  no  grave  u>  bury  booetty ;    ' 
TheK*i  not  a  gndn  of  it,  the  feoe  to  iwaeten 
or  the  whaJe  dongy  earth. 

Let^  What  I  faiek  I  credit  ? 

1  Urd,  I  had  rather  yon  did  laek,  than  I,  my  lovd, 
l^oaihn  gnrand :  and  more  it  wooU  content  me 
To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  lospicaon ; 
Be  UamU  fev^  how  fM  might. 

tM.  Why,  what  need  we 

Coomuraewithyoaofthii?  but  rather  follow 
OvfereeAiI  intcigation  ?  Our  prerogative 
GiAi  not  your  eounielt ;  but  our  natural  goodnen 
lajMRi  th'rt ;  whieh,-4f  yon  (or  ttupilied, 
<^te^Biag  to  in  tkiU,}  cannot,  or  will  not, 
Sefiih  at  truth,  like  us;  inibrm  yoonelvet, 
Weattd  Bomore  of  your  advice :  the  matter, 
The  lofl^  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  it  all 
fnpertyaun. 

-in*  And  I  widi,  my  liege, 

Toi  lad  only  in  your  tilent  judgement  tried  it, 
Wiifcoot  more  overture. 

^  Howeouldthatbe? 

fidkrthsa  art  BMit  ignotant  by  age, 
OnkwwertborBaflioL   Oaaallo*i  flight 
MM  to  their  femiliarity, 
(Whhh  wat  at  grots  as  ever  tonchM  eonjeeta«, 
HiK  hekM  dght  only,  nought  fbr  approbatkm, 
^«ity  neing,  all  other  eircunutanoes 
^Mt  «p  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  thit  proeeefing : 
Tei,  for  a  greater  eonfirmatioii, 
(VW,  ia  an  act  of  dits  importance,  Hwere 
Ite  pileoQ«*to  be  wiUO  I  have  despatch^  in  post, 
T^iHMd  &dp>ws  to  ApoUo'i  temple, 
^^wnes  and  Bmo,  whom  you  know 
OWP^mflfeiclley :  Now,  fVom  die  oracle 
^HVMVfiHff  all;  whose  spiritual  counaeT  had, 
^^Mi^arq^me.    Have  I  done  well  ? 


tl^  Wen  done,  my  lord. 


i^^lhotgjh lam  satisfied,  and  need  DO  more 
TbuiKhat  Iknoir,  yet  abaU the  oracle 


Give  rest  to  the  Binds  ofadittas  Meh  as  b^ 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Coawnptothetntth:  So  have  we  thought  it  good, 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  oosifinM ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence, 
Be  left  her  to  pedbrm.    Come,  foltow  us  ( 
We  are  to  speak  in  public :  Ibr  this  busincas 
Will  raise  us  all. 

AnL  [ifddto.]  Tofaiagfater,asItakeit, 

If  the  good  truth  were  known.  lEjxumU 

SCElfE  It^The  rame.  The  mtfer  Rovm  tfa  Prinat 
Enter  Paulina  and  Attendant** 

Pmu  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  him ; 

lExit  m  AttendtnU 
Let  him  have  kaowlcdga  who  I  anw-'Good  lady  1 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  Aee, 
What  dost  thon  then  in  prison?— Now,  good  siiv 

Reenter  Attendant,  with  the  Keeper. 
Tott  know  me,  do  you  not? 

Knp»  Fbr  a  wordiy  lady, 

And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

PoK.  Piay  you  then. 

Conduct  me  to  die  ipuen. 

Ke^,  I  may  not,  madam;  to  the  eontiary 
I  have  expreu  commandment. 

Pfftt.  Here's  ado^ 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  honow  from 
The  access  of  gofitle  visitors !      Is  it  lawftd. 
Pray  you,  to  see  her  wtmien  ?  any  of  them  ? 


Keep,  8o  please  you,  anadam,  to  put 
Apart  these  your  attendants,  I  shall  fariqg 
Emilia  forth. - 

Fmu  I  pray  now,  eall  ber^— 

Withdraw  yourselves.  lExewd  . 

Ketp*  And,  madam, 

I  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Pott.  Well,  be  it  so,  pr*ythee.  iE$sH  Ke^er, 

Here's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain. 
As  passes  colouring.r- 

Jteenter  Keeper,  vtUh  Emftia. 
Dear  gentlewomao,  bow  feres  our  gracious  lady  ? 

EmiL  As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  ferlom. 
May  hoU  together :  On  ber  frights,  and  grieft, 
(Which  never  tender  hAy  hath  borne  greater,) 
She  is,  something  befbie  her  time,  deliver^ 

Pau.  A  boy  ? 

EmiL  A  daugfater ;  and  a  goodly  babe^ 

Lusty,  and  like  u>  live :  she  queen  receives 
Mudi  comfort  in't:  says,  My  peer  pritwer, 
I  am  innocerU  a*  you*  % 

Pau,  I  dare  be  sworn :— • 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes  o*  the  king !  beshiew 

them! 
He  must  be  told  on*t,  and  be  shall :  the  offloe 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  FO  take^t  upon  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouthed,  let  my  tongue  blister ; 
And  never  to  my  red-looked  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more :— Pray  yon,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  ti^UN^uuLii ; 
If  she  dares  tnut  me  w'lth  her  BtUe  babe^ 
1*11  show*t  the  Idng,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th^kMidest:  We  do  not  know 
How  We  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'  the  chikl; 
The  silence  oAcn  of  pure  innocence 
Fenuades,  when  speaking  feils. 

EmiL  Most  worthy  i 

Your  hoooor,  and  your  goodness,  b  to  evident. 
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That  fo«r  ftoe  vndeitikuis  euaot  min 
A  Huriving  iisne ;  tkae  it  m  lady  Inriug* 
8«iMet  for  this  great  emuMi:  Pkue  y«ur  ladyiliip 
To  visit  the  next  room,  TH  prevenUy 
Acquaint  the  tfoeem  of  your  most  noble  oficr  ; 
Who,  but  to^y,  httnmer'd  of -this  design  i 
Bntdunt  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour, 
Lest  riie  should  be  denyHi. 

Fam,  Ten  her,  Emilia, 

ni  vse  that  tongue  I  have  £  if  wit  flow  from  it, 
As  boldness  firom  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmiU  Now  he  you  blest  for  it ! 

llltothoqiseen:  Pleaw  you,  oorae  something  nearer. 

Ke^,  Madam,  iTt  please  the  queen  to  send  the  babe, 
J  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 
Having  no  wanact* 

fau,  Tou  need  not  fear  it,  sir: 

The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb ;  and  is. 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thence 
FkcedandenftanchisXi:  notaportyto 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queco. 

Keep,  I  do  believe  it. 

Ptiu,  Do  not  you  fear:  upon 

Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  *twixt  you  and  damrer. 

IbxeunL 

SCENE  m.—Tbe  tame.     J  Bwn  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  L^rdt,  and  «ther  Attend^ 

Leo.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  rest :  It  is  but  weakness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus ;  mere  weakness,  if 
The  eaose  were  not  in  being  r-part  o'  the  cause, 
She,  the  adultnrss ;— for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
Anl  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  hot  she 
I  can  hook  to  me :  Say,  that  she  were  gone, 
GiTen  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Migfat  come  to  me  again.— Who's  there  ? 

1  Atten.  My  lord?    lAdxHmcing, 

Leo.  How  does  the  boy  ? 

I  Atten,  He  took  good  rest  tomigfat  ; 

Ti»  hopM,  lus  sickneu  u  dikcbarg'd. 

Leo.  To  see. 

His  nobleness ! 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 
He  straight  decliu'd,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply ; 
Fastoi^d  and  fix'd  the  shame  onH  in  himself; 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep, 
And  downright  bu)guisird.--l4e*ve  me  solely :— go, 
See  how  he  fares.  lExit  AUciu^ — Fk^  fie  I  no  thought 

of  him;— 
The  very  t&mght  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me :  in  himself  too  mighty ; 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alliance,— Let  him  be. 
Until  a  time  may  serve :  for  present  vengeance. 
Take  it  on  her*    Camillo  and  PoUxenes 
Ijiugfa  at  me ;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow : 
They  shouM  not  {augh,  if  I  could  reach  them ;  nor 
Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

£Nitiii^nlina.  viih  a  Child. 

1  Lord,  You  must  not  enter. 

Pati.  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second  to  me : 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  ahu, 
Than  the  queen's  life  i  a  gnMsous  innocent  sold  ; 
More  free,  than  he  is  jeekyus. 

Ant.  That's  CDDUgfa* 

1  Atteru  Madam,  he  hath  not  skpt  to-night ;  com- 
Aandcd. 


None  should  come  at  him. 

Pan.  Not  so  hot,  good  sir; 

I  coQie  to  bring  him  sleepiP— *Tis  such  as  yoa^ 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  i^ 
At  eadi  his  needless  heavings,— such  as  you 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  medicinal  as  tmei 
Hooett,  as  either ;  to  purge  him  of  that  bumoor, 
That  presses  him  ftom  skep. 

Leo.  What  noise  there, ho.' 

Pau,  No  muse,  my  lord ;  but  needful  conferensQ 
About  some  gossips  fat  your  highness. 

Uo.  How?— 

Away  with  that  audacious  hidy  ^-Antigoous. 
I  charged  thee,  thnt  she  should  not  come  about  me ; 
I  knew,  she  would. 

Ant,  I  told  her  so,  my  ktd, 

On  your  displeasare*s  peril,  and  on  mine, 
She  shouU  not  visit  you. 

Leo.  What,  canst  not  rule  htt? 

Pau,  From  all  dishonesty,  he  can :  in  this, 
(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done, 
Commit  roe,  for  committing  honour,)  trust  it, 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant.  Lo  you  now;  you  hear! 

When  she  will  take  the  rein,  I  kt  her  run ; 
But  sheHl  not  stumble. 

Pau,  Oood  my  liege,  I  cflflne,— 

And,  I  beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  profcai 
Myself  your  loyal  sei-vant,  your  physician, 
Tour  most  obedient  counsellor ;  yet  that  dare 
Less  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils, 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours  £— I  say,  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Leo,  Good  qneen  1 

Pau,  Good  queen,  my  ktrd,  good  queen:  I  «!.»"■ 


And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  wont  about  you. 

Leo.  Force  her  bcncei 

Pau.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes, 
First  hand  me:  on  mine  own  accord.  Til  off; 

But,  first,  I'll  do  my  errand. The  good  qoeeo, 

For  she  u  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daagMff' 
Here  'tb ;  commends  it  to  your  bkssmg. 

lLayi»g<'»«»*^'^ 

Leo,  ^f 

A  mankind  witch !  Hence  with  her,  out  o'  door  • 
A  most  iutelligencing  bawd! 

Pnu,  Not  so: 

I  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honest      ^^^ 
Tlumyouaremad;  which  is  enough,  lH  •■"»*» 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Uo.  Traitors! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out  ?  give  her  the  ^»^^\], 
Thou,  dotard,  ITo  Amigonus-J  thou  art  wom»«»^ 

utuoosted  , 

By  thy  dame  Parllet  here,-take  up  the  bastard} 
Take't  up,  I  say ;  givcH  to  thy  crone. 

Pau.  ^0^^ 

Uii  vcuetabk  be^y  hands,  if  thou 
Tak*{t  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced  l^sOte** 
Which  he  has  put  uptm'i  I 

Leo,  He  dreads  hU  ***r^  ^ 

Pmu  So,  I  would,  you  did;  then,  'twerrp» 
doubt, 
YouM  call  your  children  youn.  ^  ^sw.! 

Leo,  AnestoftrtitaPt 

Ant,  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light* 
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fm.  KorI;*i>or«iif, 

B«t«oe,thftt*flief«;  ind  UtttNMmself :  for  be 
Tte  Mcred  bonour  of  Irinuelf,  hb  qaem\ 
HbbopeAil  ion*i,  lus  babe's,  betnyi  to  tfaioder, 
Wtae  tdttg  h  ihnrper  tfasn  tbe  sword*a ;  and  will  not 
(For,  as  the  ease  now  ttands,  it  is  a  cone 
He  cannot  be  compellM  toHJ  onee  remove 
lie  loot  of  Us  opinion,  whieb  is  rotten, 
Ai  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  S0Q1K& 

Let,  AeaUat, 

Of  boondleti  tongue ;  wbo  late  batb  beat  her  bnsbaod, 
Aod  oov  baits  me !— This  brat  is  bom  of  mine; 
It  is  ^  issae  ^  Polixenet ; 
Hone  with  it;  and,  togetbef  with  the  dam, 
CoouA  them  to  the  fire. 

P0U  It  it  yours ; 

AadfDugbt  we  lay  the  old  prorerb  to  yonrebavge. 
So  lase  jofo,  *ta  die  w«ne.^BeboId,  my  lorda, 
AkhouKb  the  print  be  little,  tbe  whole  matter 
Aad  copy  of  tbe  Ihther :  eye,  nose,  Hpi 
TV  trick  of  his  firarwii,lus  forehead;   nay,  the  Talley, 
TV  pretty  dimples  of  his  dun,  and  cheek;  bissmiles; 
IVTcryaoiildandfhuneofband,  nail,  ttagar>—^ 
And, thou, good  goddess  nature,  which  hastmadett 
80  like  to  kirn  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
Tbeoideiingof  the  mind  too,  ^oiongst  all  coloori 
X«  jellaw  inH ;  lest  dbe  suspeet,  as  he  does, 
Ber  ckildrea  not  her  husband^s ! 

Ln,  A  gross  hag  l*^ 

And,  losd,  thou  ait  worthy  to  be  hang'd, 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

AaL  Hang  all  the  husbands, 

Untomnot  do  that  ftat,  you*ll  leave  yourself 
HarAyooemlyeet. 

La,  Once  more,  take  her  benee^ 

Pm$,  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Cttdenonuae. 

Lf,  m  hare  thee  burned. 

Pmt.  Icarenot: 

U  is  ID  hcretie,  that  makes  the  fire, 
?(oi  the,  whidi  bums  int.    TU  not  call  you  tyrant ; 
Bat  this  most  cruel  uage  of  your  queen 
(XoC^Ue  to  produoe  more  accusation 
Thaa  yuai  owu  weak-hing'dfiwcy  J  something  sayours 
Oft|niny,and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Tca,iesndakni»  to  the  worU. 

Lei.  On  your  aUegane^ 

<te  of  die  chamber  with  her.   Wcielatynnt, 
W^ne  were  her  Hie  ?  she  durst  not  eall  me  so^ 
IfdkeAdknowmeoae.    Away^  with  her. 

i^Biu  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  nibegooe. 
'-look to yvur  babe, my  lord;  *tis yours:  Joresend 

her 
A  better  guifing  spirit  f^What  need  these  bands  ?— 
Y'tUtdnt  are  thus  oo  tender  o*er  bis  follies, 

^•■everdo  him  good,  not  one  of  yoa> 

S^  ■i>-Fareweil ;  we  are  gone.  IBxit. 

^A  Thou,  trmitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wift  to  ifaia^ 
My  fUli  ?  away  withH  !-even  thou,  that  hast 

^  bMrt  so  teulcr  (^er  it,  take  U  henoe, 

Aai  ne  it  iasmntly  eonsomM  with  fire ; 

KveadMi,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  itndght ; 

^'^Ak  Ais  boor  bring  me  word  \b  done, 
(And  If  |ood  latimoayO  or  ril  sdze  thy  liie, 

^*3dk«bat  than  elieeairst  thine:  If  thou  refuse, 

^■^•Bleuiounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so ; 

'^^'^■tiid  hraiw  with  tiMse  my  proper  hands 

<)hiBIdidloat.    Go,  take  it  to  the  fiiv ; 

Forihoi  sitf ft  w  thy  wife. 

''•*•  I  did  not,  sir: 


These  bads,  my  noMefelWws,  if  tJayphiw^ 
Can  clear  me  in*t. 

1  Lord,  We  can ;  my  royal  Bege^ 

He  is  not  guilty  of  hifT  coming  hitheft 
L^o.  Tou  are  lian^U. 

1  Lori/.*Beseeoh  your  highness,  giv«  us  bettererefitr 
We  have  idwoys  ttuly  senr*d  you ;  and  beseac^ 
So  to  esteem  of  us:  And  on  our  knees  we  be& 
(As  recompense  of  our  dear  services. 
Past,  and  to  eomej  that  you  do  change  this  purpose  { 
Mniich,  beii^  so  horriUe,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue :  We  all  kneel. 

Leo.  IamafiB«therfiNreacbwiodthatbk>fW«^- 
Shall  I  Uve  00,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  roe  father?  Better  bumit  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.    But,  be  it ;  let  it  live : 
It  shall  not  neitber^— Yon,  sirv  come  you  hither; 
Tou,  that  have  been  so  tenderly  ofilcioas      IT*  Aau 
With  lady  Margery,  your  modwife,  there, 
To  save  this  bastanTs  life :— for  ^  a  bastard. 
So  sure  as  this  beard's  gr^,-Hirhat  u  ill  you  adventure 
To  sare  this  brat*s  liib  ? 

Ant,  Any  thing,  my  tord. 

That  my  ability  may  undergo. 
And  nobleness  impose :  at  least,  thus  much  ; 
ni  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  hare  left. 
To  save  the  innoeent :  any  thing  possible. 

Leo,  It  shall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this  sword, 
Tliou  wilt  perform  my  biddii^. 
jint,  I  win,  my  loid. 

Leo,  Mark,  and  perform  it  ;(seest  thou  0  for  the  fidl 
Of  any  point  m't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  tby  lewd-tonguM  wife; 
Whom,  for  thu  time,  we  pardon.    We  enj<na  thee. 
As  thou  art  liege-tnan  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominions;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  merey,  to  its  own  protection, 
Andfavonr  of  thedimate.    As  by  strange  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  Justice  cha^  thee,— — 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture,— 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  pbiee. 
Where  chanee  may  nurse,  or  end  it :  Take  it  up. 
Anl,  I  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  deatb 
Had  been  more  merdAil.— Come  on,  poor  babe : 
Some  powerfbl  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  rarenv 
To  be  thy  nurses !  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 
Casting  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
Like  ofllees  of  pity.— Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  dib  deed  doth  require!  and  blessing. 
Against  this  cruelty,  fight  00  tby  side. 
—Poor  thing,  eondemn'd  to  loss !  C£-3^  ^oith  thechitd. 

Leo*  No,  I'll  not  rear 

Another's  issue. 

1  Atten,  Please  your  highness,  posts. 

From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  eome 
An  hour  since  t  Ckomenes  and  Dkm, 
Being  wdl  arrir'd  iVom  Ddphos,  are  both  hoided. 
Hasting  to  tbe  court. 

1  Lord,  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Lrs.  Twenty-three  days 

They  have  been  absent :  'TIS  good  speed ;  fbretda^ 
The  great  ApoUo  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.    Prepare  you,  loids , 
Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  most  disloyal  lady :  for,  as  the  hath 
Been  publicly  aecus'd,  so  shall  she  have 
Ajust  aod  open  trial.    While  she  bvi-s^ 
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ACT  m. 
SCENE  l^^-Themme*   AStnetinumtTcwn,    En- 


THE  dnmtrS  Mieate  i  the  air  mn 
TerCile  tlie  kle ;  the  trmple  much  snrpMiSiig 
The  oommoii  pnbe  it  bean. 

Diotu  I  diall  repoft, 

For  most  h  caught  me,  the  eeletiial  habits, 
(Medunka,  I  to  riionM  term  themj  and  the  lettreuce 
Of  the  grate  wearers.    O,  the  saerillee ! 
How  cemnonkras,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
ItwasTtheoflMng! 

Cko,  But,  ofall,  the  hurst 

And  the  eat^deafhiing  roioe  o*  die  onide, 
Kin  to  JareH  thtinder,  so  surpiizM  ray  sense, 
That  I  was  nothii^. 
»      DiHU  Iftheerento'thejournef 

Prore  as  socoestftd  to  the  queen,— O,  be*t  sol— — 
As  it  hath  been  to  its,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy, 
The  time  is  worth  the  useon't. 

Cle9,  Great  Apollo^ 

Tom  an  to  the  best !  These  procbmations, 
So  fbreing  fhulti  upon  HennioBe, 
I  little  Kke. 

Diiu        The  riolent  carriage  of  it 
Will  dear,  or  end,  the  business :  When  the  oiacle, 
(Thns  hy  Apollo*s  great  dirine  seaTd  up,) 
ShaO  the  contents  discorer,  something  rare. 
Even  then  will  rush  to  knowkdge«— Go,— fredi  hones  j 
——And  gracious  be  the  issue  I  lExtuni. 

SCE2^  IL—The  tame,    A  Cwri  rf  Justice,    Leon- 
tes,  Lwv/*,  and  Officers^  appear^pr^perhf  teated. 
Let,  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pronounce)) 
Ereii  pushes  -gainst  our  heart :  The  party  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king;  our  wife ;  and  one 
Of^utoo  much  beloved.— Let  as  be  cleared 
Of  being  tyrannoos,  since  we  so  openly 
Proeeed  in  Juctioc ;  which  iJiall  hare  due  course, 
Eren  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. 
—Produce  the  prisoner. 

^  Offl*  It  is  his  highness*  pleasure,  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  penon  here  in  eourLr-Silence  I 

Hemkne  it  bnught  in,  gmr4edi  Auiliaa  «fMf  Lm- 
die*,  tttemding* 

Lco»  Read  the  indictment. 

Offi.  Hermiene,  queen  f  the  temihy  Le§nte$s,  king 
•fSicilia,  thou  art  Itere  aeemed  and  arraigned  tf  high 
treason,  in  committing  aduUery  with  PotiJtenie,  king 
of  Bohemia;  and  conspiring  roithCamiHo  to  ttdt^mpoy 
thelife  tfour  sovereign  lord  the  king,  thy  royal  hus' 
band :  the  pretence  whereof  being  by  eireumstmnees 
partly  laid  (^>en,  thou,  Hermiont,  contrary  to  thsJUth 
and  allegiance  tf  a  true  subfcet,  didst  counsel  and  aid 
them,J^r  their  better  safity,  to  Jly  awmy  by  night. 

Her,  Sin<*e  what  I  am  to  say,  most  be  but  that 
'Which  eoutnuficts  my  aeeusarion ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself;  it  shall  sctree  boot  me 
Tb  say,  ^0^  guilty :  mine  integrity. 
Being  eoonted  fklsebood,  shall,  as  I  express  it, 
Be  so  reecivM.    But  dins,— If  powers  dirine 
S(Mthcydo,) 


I  dtmht  not  Aea,  but  innofHifp  shall  mate 

False  affcwtion  biosh,  and  tynmny 

Ttvmhie  at  pataei»ee«->Toii,  my  lorl,  best  kaov, 

( Who  khik  will  MCM  to  do  toj  my  past  Ufa 

Hadi  hem  as  eoptiaem,  as  ehasne,  as  tme, 

As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  wbidi  is  more 

Than  history  can  pattern,  dMisgh  de«is*d. 

And  phiyM  to  take  speetaton :  For  hrboU  nw^-> 

A  ItUow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe 

A  moiety  of  the  tfanme,  a  great  king*s  daughter, 

The  mother  toa hopcAd  piineev-'licn  standings 

To  pme  and  talk  fior  liie,  and  honour,  ^San 

M^  please  to  come  and  heaiw   For  lilr,lpriseic 

As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  WD«ild  spaae :  for  haiwa^ 

*Tis  a  derivatire  iVom  roe  to  miac^ 

And  only  that  I  stand  fM.    I  appeal 

To  yow  own  aoaaesenee,  sir.  betee  n>liaenes 

Came  to  yoor  eoort,  how  I  was  in  yoar  graci^ 

How  merited  to  he  so;  oneeheoame, 

With  what  encounter  so  uneuirem  I 

Mavie  sdrainM,  to  appear  thus :  ifosiejiocheyaiiA 

The  bonnd  of  honour;  or,  in  act,  or  will. 

That  way  inefining ;  harden^l  be  the  hcswta 

oraU  dmthear  nw,  and  my  nev^  of  kia 

Cry,  Fie  upon  my  gmoel 

Loo,  InoWheardpel^ 

That  any  of  these  balder  riee«  wantod 
Leu  impudence  to  gainsay  what  tkey  diA, 
Than  to  perfbrm  it  first. 

Her,  That^  traa  4 

Though  \is  a  saying,  sir,  not  doe  to  1 

Leo,  Ton  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  Moretha 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fiuik,  I  must  not 
At  all  acknowledge^    For  Polixenes, 
(WithwhomlamaoeusVO  Idoconfiisi,  ^ 

I  lovM  him,  as  in  honour  he  required ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  lore,  as  might  beeooie 
A  lady  like  me;  with  a  lore,  eren  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  earomanded: 
Which  not  to  hare  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  mo 
Both  disobedience  and  iiigratitiKle, 
To  you,  and  toward  your  ftieiid;  whose  lore  had  ifohr, 
Eren  since  it  eoaU  speak,  flmn  an  ia&nt,  finely, 
That  it  was  >0Qrs.    Now,  ihr  eonq;»«»ey, 
'  I  know  not  how  it  taste's;  though  it  bediA^ 
Formetotryhow;  all  I  know  of  it. 
Is,  that  CaaoiUo  was  an  honest  man ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  tfaemaeht% 
Wottiog  noraore  than  I,are  ignoeant. 

Leo,  Tonknewofhisdepaf«itre,Myoaknov 
What  yon  have  widert%*en  to  do  in  1 

lilcr.  Sir. 
Too  speak  a  language  that  I V 
My  life  stands  in  the  kvd  of  your  dreams, 
Which  1*11  hj  down. 

Leo,  Tour  aations  are  my  dream*  i 

Ton  had  a  fansiard  by  FoUxenes, 
And  I  hot  dicam^i  it  >- At  yon  were  pnst  an  li 
(Those  ofyour  Act  are  soj  sopattaHtrvth: 
Which  to  deny,  coaaaqn  nmre  than  amilt  t 


Thy  bnu  faaih  been  east  out,  Kke  to  itseU; 
No  fhdier  owning  it,  (which  is,  indeed. 
More  criminal  in  thee,  than  it,)  so  tbott 
Shah  feel  our  jostfee;  in  whore  cnsiesC 
Look  far  no  ien  than  death. 

Her,  Sir,  qiare 

The  bof  ,  which  yon  Would  fright  me  with,  I 
To  me  can  life  Ik  00  commodity : 
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Thefennm  tad  tomtbn  of  my  Ufe,  ycnr  fiiToar, 
I  dofrive  lost ;  for  I  do  ftcl  it  gooe, 
^  know  not  how  H  went  t  My  second  joy, 
And  Am-lhiits  of  my  body,  ftora  his  presence, 
I  am  bur^  like  one  infcctiotti ;  My  third  comibit, 
StanV  nMMt  nhhi^ily,  it  ftora  my  farensC 
lie  innoeriit  milk  ita  its  mo«t  innoceot  mouth, 
Hihd oat  to  murder;  MysrifoncTerypost 
Pradiia^  a  strumpet }  With  immodest  hatred, 
IV  ddhHked  privileice  denied,  whidi  *loiiip 
To  vwaeii  of  nll'flnhioa  :->Lastly,  harried 
Here  to  this  plioe^  i*  the  open  air,  before 
I  hive  got  strength  of  Kmit.    Kow,  my  liege, 
Tdl  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  alive, 
Ibcldioaldfear  todie?  Therefore,  proeoed. 
B«t  yet  bear  this;  mistake  me  not ;—— No !  lift^ 
1  pfiae  it  not  a  straw :— but  for  mine  honoor, 
(WUehlwoohl  fiKseJiflsballbeeondemnM 
Vpon  tannises ;  all  prooft  sleeping  else, 
Bm  what  your  jcahmsies  awake ;  I  teU  you, 
Tb  rigour,  and  not  Uw.~ Your  hoooors  all, 
I  do  nftr  me  to  the  oiaele ; 
ApoDo  be  my  judge. 

lUr4»  Utts  your  TC^oest 

liakBgetherjust:  thertffoto,  bring  forth. 
And  in  Apdlo^  name^  hu  oraele. 

l^Kxttittt  ctrftun  yffkxfi^ 

Her*  The  cwpcrur  of  Russia  was  tny  father ; 
0^  tkt  he  were  alire,  and  here  beholding 
lb  drtghldr's  trial!  that  he  did  but  see 
The  fatness  of  my  mis^;  yet  with  eyes 
Offity,  not  rercnge  I 

Bt-fnttr  Ojktrtf  rmth  Cleomenes  and  Dion. 

Q^  Ton  hrcv  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  of  Justice, 
Tlist  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
Ana  both  at  Oelphus ;  And  fVom  thence  hare  brougtit 
Tha  seanimp  oracle,  by  the  hand  delirer'd 
Of  great  ApoUoH  priest ;  and  that,  since  then, 
Tm  bnre  not  dar*d  to  break  the  holy  seAl, 
^  read  the  seereU  in*t. 

Ck*.  Dim,  All  this  we  sweah 

U^  Bnak  up  the  seals,  and  read. 

0^  [Reads.]  Hermione  U  chtute^  PoUxtnet  hlttm& 

'tn,  Ctmili9  a  true  rul/jcct^  Leonies  a  jealou*  tyrant^ 

*i*  hmctnt  babe  truly  bcgttten  ;  and  the  king  thall 

I  Sw  vrrAMtf  an  helr^  ifthat^  -Ofhich  is  tost^  be  not  found, 

i'Wdr.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo  i 

*r.  Pmlsed! 

In.  Hart  thoa  read  truth  ? 

<^  Ay,  my  lord ;  ercn  so 

Askiihneietdawn. 

^  There  u  no  truth  at  all  i*  the  oracle : 
^  csdoos  diaU  proceed ;  this  is  mere  fals^ood^ 
Enter  a  Servant^  hastily, 
I     ^*  My  lonl  the  king,  the  king! 

i^  What  u  the  busineM? 

'     ^'  O  air,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it : 
\  ^ttinac  your  son,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 

^dKq|Wcs*»  speed,  b  gone. 

^  How!  gone? 

^  Isdead« 

^  A|KAo*ft  angry ;  and  the  heavens  themselves 

^■akcatmyiiyustiee.  IHermiwK/ttinU.} How 

•avtheie? 

^Hb  XliyKWk  is  nmrta]  to  the  queen  :~k}ok  down, 

^«tt«tel  death  u  duii«. 

t^^  Tak«  her  hence: 

x^Miahata^cMhaqrd ;  sfte  wiU  recover^- 
^K«eiooiaaA  bdicTVI  aine  own  luspiaon 
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^Beseech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  W 
Some  remedies  for  life.— Apollo,  pardon 

lExeuTtf  Paulina  and  UvMes^  vUh  I 
My  girot  prafaneness  *gainst  thine  oraele !— — 
Vl\  reconcile  roe  to  Polixenes  ; 
New  wob  my  qu«^n  {  recal  the  good  OamlUo; 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  merey : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  jeakmsies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 
Camillo  for  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polixenes:  which  had  been  done^ 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  I  with  death,  and  with 
Reward,  did  threaten  And  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done :  he,  most  humane^ 
And  fiird  with  honour,  to  my  kingly  guest 
Unehiip*d  my  practice ;  quit  his  fortunes  here, 
Which  you  knew  great;  and  to  the  certain  hatatd 
Of  all  incertainties  himself  eommended. 
No  richer  than  his  honour:— How  he  glisten 
Thorough  my  rust!  and  how  his  piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker ! 

Reenter  Paulina. 

Pmt,  Woethewhifel 

O,  cut  my  Uce ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it, 
Brraktool 

1  Lord,    What  fit  is  this,  good  buiy  ? 

Pau.  AVhat  studied  torments,  tyrant,  hast  for  me  ? 
What  wheels .'  racks?  fires  ?  What  flaying?  bgilingj 
In  leads,  or  oils  ?  what  old,  or  newer  torture 
Must  I  receive ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst?  Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  uith  thy  jealousies,— 
Fancies  too  wwdc  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine !— O,  think,  what  thev  have  done, 
And  then  run  mad,  indeed ;  statk  mad !  for  all 
Thy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it* 
Tliat  thou  betray *dst  Polixenes,  'twas  nothing  $ 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant. 
And  damnable  ungratefVil :  nbr  was*t  much, 
Thou  wonklst  have  poisonM  good  CamilloH  honoot, 
To  have  him  kill  a  king ;  poor  trespasses, 
Mace  monstrous  standing  by :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter. 
To  be  <r  none,  or  little ;  though  a  devil 
WouM  Imve  shed  water  but  of  fire,  ere  done^ti 
Nor  isH  directly  kid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince ;  who^e  honourable  thongfata 
(Thoughts  high  fat  one  so  tender,)  cleft  the  heart 
That  QOuUt  coDoeive,  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Bkmish*d  his  gradous  dam:  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  But  the  hst,— O,  lordsj 
When  I  have  said,  cry,  woe !  the  queen,  the  queen, 
The  sweetest,  dearest,  creature^s  dead ;  and  vengcapce 

for't 
Not  d^p'd  ^wn  yet. 

1  LoreL  The  higher  powers  fochid  I 

Pttu.  I  say,  she's  dead ;  ITl  swear't ;  if  woid,  nos 
oath. 
Prevail  not.  go  and  see :  if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eyev 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  1*11  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods.— But,  O  thou  tyrant ! ' 
Do  not  repent  these  things ;  for  they  are  heavin* 
Than  all  thy  woet  can  stir:  therefore  betake thue 
To  nothing  but  despair.    A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thoniand  yean  together,  naked,  fosting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  oould  not  move  the  gods 
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To  look  diat  wi^r  thw^reit. 

Leo,  GooivgotMi: 

I^OQ  cawt  not  apeak  too  mudi;  I  here  deterr'd 
All  toDg«e»CD  tmlk  tbeir  luttcieit. 

1  Lord,  Say  no  more ; 

However  the  bntiiieM  goes,  yoo  have  made  fault 
r  the  boMn^  of  your  speecsh* 

Pau,  I  am  aony  forH ; 

All  faults  I  m^e,  when  I  shall  come  to  know  them, 
I  do  repent :  Alas,  I  hare  •kow'd  too  much 
'I1ie  ruhocfs  of  a  woman :  he  is  touched 
To  the  noble  heart*— Whajt'i  gone,  and  what**  past 

iHdm 
Should  be  past  grief :  Do  not  reeeive  afflictkm 
At  my  petkioo,  I  beseech  you ;  rather 
liCt  me  be  pnnishM,  that  have  nunded  you 
Of  what  you  should  foi^get.    Now,  good  my  liege^ 
Sir,  tbyal  sir,  fiitgive  a  fboUdi  voman : 
The  kyre  I  bore  yov  queen,— 4o^  feolagam  !— 
ril  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 
m  not  remember  you  of  my  own  loid, 
Whois  lost  too:  Tdce  yourpatienee  to  yoo. 
And  ni  say  nothing. 

Uo,  Thou  didst  speak  but  well; 

Whennnott  the  truth ;  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    IVythee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  son ; 
One  grare  shall  be  Ibr  both ;  upon  them  shall 
Tlie  causes  of  their  death  aroear,  unto 
Our  shame  perpetual :  Onoe  a  day  ni  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  lie ;  and  tears,  shed  there, 
Shall  be  my  recreation :  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  widi  this  exercise, 
'  aokmgldailyvowtonseit.    Come^ 
And  lend  me  to  these  sonows.  {ExtufU, 

SCENE  IlL—Bo^emia.    A  detert  Country  near  the 

Sea,  Enter  Antigonus  with  the  Child^  anda  Mariner, 

Ant,  Thon  art  perfect  dhua,  our  ship  hath  tonch'd 
upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohenua  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  my  lor^ ;  and  fear 

WehavebuMfedinilltime:  the  skies  look  grimly. 
And  thicalen  prescsKt  blusters.  In  my  conscience^ 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us. 

Ant,  Their  sacred  wills  be  done  I— Go,  get  aboard* 
Look  to  thy  baxk;  FU  not  belong,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar,  Bfoke  your  best  haste;  and  go  not 

Tbo  far  i*  the  land:  'tbiike  to  be  loud  weather  ;^ 
Besides,  this  pbee  is  fionout  £or  the  cseaturet. 
Of  prey,  tlwt  keep  ngoa\. 

Ant*  Go  thou  away : 

FUfbltawinstntly. 

Mar.  I  am  ghal  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o*  the  business.  lExit. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe  ^— • 

1  have  heard,  (but  not  belieT\i,)  the  spirits  of  the  dead 
May  walk  ag^n:  if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appeared  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne'er  was  dream 
So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  scmie  another; 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow, 
So  fiJlM,  and  so  becoming:  in  pure  white  robe% 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  dkl  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  toy :  thrice  bow'd  befbre  me, 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speedi,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts :  the  fury  spent,  anon 
Did  tMs  beak  ftom  her :  Good  AnUgouM, 


Sinceftde,  agaiiut  thy  better  daptkion^ 
Hath  made  thy  perton for  thethtmaer-mA 
Of  my  poor  hdky  according  to  thine  oathr' 
Placet  remote  enough  are  in  BtAcmso^ 
There  wt^t  and  leave  it  crying;  attdtforthebebe 
I»  counted  lost  for  ever,  Perdita, 
Ipf^ytheCt  ealPt :  for  tM»  ungetdte  bustnat, 
Put  on  thee  by  my  lord^  thou  ne'erthaittee 
Thy  wyb  Pauiina  more  .-—and  so,  with  shrieks, 
She  mritedinto  air.    Affiigfated  much, 
I  did  in  time  oolleot  myself;  and  thought 
Thu  was  so,  and  no  slumber.    Dreams  are  toys: 
Yet,  for  this  once,  yea,  tuperstitioudy, 
I  will  be  squarVl  by  this.    I  do  believe, 
Hennione  hath  sufier'd  death ;  and  that 
Apollo  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 
Of  king  FoKxenes,  it  should  bete  be  laid. 
Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

Of  its  right  fkther^ ^Bhwom,  speed  thee  wcO! 

[.Laying  dmmthe  cMd. 
There  lie;  and  there  thy  diaracter:  thietethese; 

ILayingdnenabuadU. 
Wlucfa  may,  if  fortune  please,  both  breed  thee,  prett|i. 
And  idll  rest  thinew— The  storm  begins  ^-fw 

wretch, 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fiuilt,  act  thus  exposed 
To  kas,  and  what  may  follow  .'—weep  I  cannot, 
But  my  heart  bleeds :  and  most  aoeurs^d  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  esyoin^d  to  this.— Farewell  i 
Hie  day  fVowns  more  and  more ;  thon  art  like  to  hiw 
A  lullaby  too  rough:  I  never  saw 
The  heavens  so  dim  by  day.— A  savage  ckunourf' 
Well  may  I  get  aboard!-— -This  is  the  ohaoe; 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  iEjcit,  pursued  by  a  kar» 

Enter  en  old  Shepherd, 

Shep.  I  wouU  there  were  no  age  between  tea  sid 
three^nd-twenty ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep  Mt  tfa^ 
rest :  fbr  there  is  nothing  in  the  between  but  gemn; 
wenches  with  child,  wnmging  the  ancientry,  sttafins* 
fighting.— Hark  you  now  !— Would  any  ba«  ihe« 
boiled  brsins  of  nineteen,  and  two-and<wemy,  hnat 
this  weathei*  ?  They  have  scared  away  two  of  mfbcA 
sheep ;  which,  I  fear,  the  wolf  will  sooner  find,  tksa 
the  master:  ifany  where  I  have  them,  tis  fay  the  sef 
side,  browzing  on  ivy.  Good  lack,  an*t  be  thy  wiB! 
what  have  we  here .'  [Taking  up  the  chUd,2  Mercy  cd\ 
a  bame ;  a  very  pretty  bame !  A  boy,  or  a  d^  I 
wander?  Aprettyone;  a  very  pretty  one:  Stue,soaie 
scape:  though  I  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  can  read  wt 
inpgentlewoman  in  the  scape.  This  has  been  suae 
staiivwork,  some  trunk-wotk,  some  behiad'dooMraKk  : 
they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor  thing  is 
here.  TU  take  it  up  for  pity:  yet  FU  tarry  till  my  s0 
come;  he  hollaed  but  even  now.  Wlioa,hohoal 
Enter  Clown. 

r/s.  HiOaa,Iaa! 

Shep,  What,  art  so  near?  if  thonlt  see  a  llnag  » 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  eome  ha^et* 
What  ailest  thou,  roan? 

Clo,  Ihavcseen  two  such  sights,  by  aeatandby  had; 
—but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  forit  is  now  the  sky : 
betwixt  the  firmament  and  it,  you  cannot  thrust  a  bod' 
kin^s  point. 

.S"^^.  Why,  boy,  how  u  it? 

ao,  I  wouM,  you  did  but  see  how  it  cbaies,  bow  it 
rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore!  but  thas'knottoike 
point:  O,  the  most  pHeous  cry  oftlte  poor  souls!  socar- 
timestoseo  Vm,andaBttosee^eaak:  aowthesl^bor 
ing  the  moon  with  her  maiiMnBst;  UKlaaaiitwittB^' 
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ediridifntMidfitiCh,  ss  youU  thnirt  a  eoik  into  a 

bflfrikeid.    And  then  far  the  httl  senriefs» ^Totee 

bow  die  bear  toce  out  his  diouldcr4xnie;  howhecrted 
(one  for  bi^ and  said,  his  naoie  was  Antiganus,  a 
Doblenun  i— But  to  make  an  end  of  the  ship  >-to  see 
bov  the  set  flapdragoDedit :— but,  fint,  bow  the  poor 
MMtli  raaied,  and  the  sea  moelced  them  ^-and  how  the 
pMT  gentleoian  roared,  and  the  bear  moolccd  him,  both 
mxiDg  louder  than  the  sea,  or  weather. 

^ep,  ITune  of  merey,  when  was  diis,  boy? 

CU,  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  since  I  saw  these 
figbli-'  the  men  are  not  yet  eold  under  water,  nor  the 
ksr  half  dined  on  the  gentleman;  he's  at  it  now. 

S^  Would,  I  hadheen  by,  to  have  bdped  the  old 

Ct»,  I  woiid,  yon  had  been  by  the  ship-side,  to  have 
fadpedher;  there  your  eharity  would  have  hieked  lbot« 
ij^.  ZA9ide, 

Step,  Beary matters  1  heavy  matten!  butlookthee 
heicboy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thoomct*st  with  things 
dfiig,  I  with  things  new  boni.  HereVa  sight  for 
tke;  109k  thee,  a  bearing^eloth  fora squire's  ohiU! 
Lsok  thee  here;  take  up,  take  up,  boy ;  open^t.  So, 
IttH  see;  It  was  told  me,  I  shouki  be  rioh  by  the  fhi- 
ries:  this  is  some  chanigeling  :<*openH:  WhatV  witb- 

ia,toy? 

ris.  TooVe  a  nMe  old  man;  if  the  sina  of  your 
'yoQih  are  fasghen  you,  you're  well  to  live*  Gold  i 
aDsoU! 

Ship,  This  ia  0ury  gold,  boy,  and  wiU  prove  so :  up 
iritk  it,  ko^  it  ckise;  home,  home,  the  next  way.  We 
arehnky,boy;  and  to  be  so  sdll,  requires  notUng  but 
acKcy^Let  my  sheep  go  .—Come,  good  boy,  the  next 


Cb.  Go  yon  the  next  way  with  your  findinga;  Fll 

S»  sse  if  the  hear  be  gone  firom  the  gentleman,  and  how 

I    Bad^heh^  eaten :  they  are  never  eurst,but  when 

tberare  huniry :  if  there  be  any  of  him  left,  VSk  bu- 

nit* 

Si^  Thftt^s  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'st  discern 
by  ibat  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is,  fetch  me  to 
tibsghtof  him. 

Ck,  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  ta  put  him 
i*lhe^oaad. 

ttjB^  1u  a  Ineky  day,  boy ;  and  we*U  do  good 
deriioaH.  Exeutu, 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Time,  tu  Ch&na, 

Time. 
1rTRATpleaaesoroe,tryaU;  both  joy,  and  tenasr 
<ypii,  aisl  baJ ;  that  main,  and  unfoU  error,^ 
Xmt  trice  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
Ts  He  my  wings.    Impate  it  not  a  erime, 
Ta  at^or  my  swiA  passaga,  that  1  slide 
^^sialtcu  years,  and  leave  die  growth  untried 
Of^MC  wide  gap ;  stnee  it  b  in  my  power 
^^blfeiuw  law,  and  in  one  selfborn  hour 
Tt|lnt  and  overwhelm  custom :  Let  me  pass 
^Mne  I  am,  ere  aneient*Bt  order  was, 
^Ptfca  is  new  received  :  I  witness  to 
^^■timcB  that  braugfat  them  in ;  so  dmH  I  do 
^^  Aeshest  things  now  reigning ;  and  make  stale 
*ft»|^niiftofthi»  present,  as  my  tale 
**MBaBa  I0  it.    Tour  patienee  this  allowing, 
^1^  «iy  ^bus ;  and  give  my  soMie  such  growings 
^h'**W4eyl  between.    Leontes  leaving 
^^ibliafiisApdjealousleti  sogricving^ 


That  be  shuts  up  hinuetf ;  fanagioe  me^ 

Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 

In  fair  B(^mia ;  and  remember  well, 

I  menticmed  a  son  o*  the  king's,  which  Fbrizel . 

I  now  name  to  yon ;  and  widi  speed  so  pace 

To  q>eak  af^eidita,  now  grown  in  grace 

Equal  with  wondViag;  Whatofhcrcnaue% 

I  list  not  prophecy ;  but  let  Time^  news 

Be  known,  when  Hb  broug^  forth  :-a  shephecd's 


And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  fiillows  after, 

Is  the  argument  of  Timet  Of  this  allow,  ' 

If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now  i 

If  never  yet,  that  time  himself  doth  say. 

He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may*  X^'^ 

SCENE  L'-The  same,    A  Room  in  the  Palace  tf  Po* 
lijGenes.    Evter  Polixenes  and  CamiUo. 

PoU  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more  impop> 
tunate :  tis  a  sickness  denying  thee  any  thing ;  a 
death,  to  grant  tfiis. 

Cam,  It  is  fifteen  years,  sinee  I  ww ray  country: 
though  I  have,  for  the  nmst  part,  been  aired  abroad,  I 
desire  to  hiy  my  bones  there.  Besides,  the  pemfent 
king,  my  master,  hath  sent  for  me :  to  whose  feelins 
sorrows  I  might  be  some  aUay,  or  I  oVrween  to  dank 
so ;  which  is  another  spur  to  |ny  departure. 

Pol*  As  thou  lovest  me,  CamiUo,  wipe  not  oat  the 
rest  of  thy  services,  by  kavinff  me  now :  the  need  I 
have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness  halh  made:  better 
not  to  have  had  thee,  than  dtus  to  want  thee-:  thoi^ 
having  made  roe  businesses,  whidi  none,  without  thea, 
can  suffldenfly  manage,  must  either  stay  to  cxeeate 
them  tiiyself,  or  take  away  with  thee  the  very  servicea 
thouhastdonc:  which  if  I  have  not  enough  oonadeeV 
(as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to  be  more  thanklUl  to  due 
shall  be  my  study ;  and  my  profit  therein,  <he  heaping 
friendships.  Of  that  fatal  country,  Sidlia,  prVtbee 
speak  no  more :  whose  very  naming  punishes  me  with 
the  remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thou  calVst  him, 
and  reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whose  loss  of  his 
most  precious  queen,  and  children,  are  even  now  ta 
be  afresh  faunented.  Say  to  me,  when  saw'st  thou  die 
prince  Florizel  my  son  \  kings  are  no  less  uiduippy, 
their  issue  not  being  giacious,  than  they  are  in  losing 
Ahem,  when  they  have  approvM  dieir  virtues. 

Cam,  Sir,  it  is  three  days,  sinee  I  saw  the  prince : 
What  his  happier  affairs  may  be,  are  to  me  unknown : 
but  I  have,  missingly,  noted,  he  is  of  kite  much  retir> 
ed  from  court ;  and  is  less  firequent  to  his  princely  ex- 
ercises, than  formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

PoL  I  have  considered  to  much,  Canullo ;  and  wi(& 
some  care ;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  service, 
whieh  look  upon  his  removedness :  ftom  whom  I  have 
this  intelligence ;  that  he  is  sekltom  from  the  house  of 
a  most  homely  shepherd ;  a  man,  they  say,  that  fVmn 
very  nothing,  and  beyond  the  imagination  of  his  neJglH 
hours,  is  grown  into  an  unspeakable  estate. 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  sir,  of  such  a  man,  who  ha€i  a 
daughter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of  her  is  ex- 
tended more,  than  can  be  thought  to  begin  ftom  suck 
a  cottage. 

,  Pol,  That's  likewise  part  of  my  inteUigesae-  But, 
I  ftar  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither.  Thou 
shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place :  where  we  will,  not 
appearing  what  we  are,  have  some  question  with  the 
shepherd ;  ftom  whose  simplicity,  I  think  it  not  un- 
easy to  get  the  cause  of  my  son's  resort  thither. 
Pr*ythee,  be  my  present  partner  in  tlus  business,  and 
lay  aside  the  thoughts  of  Sidlhii* 
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Canu  I  wifluflf  gbey  your  coomJuid. 
Po/t  My  best  C«imllo !— ^We  ouiit  diiguue  oar' 
selves^  \ExeunL 

SCENE  fl.^Tf^  tamtk    A  Road  near  the  ShepbcnPt 
Cottage,    Enter  Autotyciu,  oin^ng. 

When  dqffodiU  begin  rt  peer^ 

/FitA,  hdgk!  the  doxy  over  the  daler- 
Why^  then  eomes  to  the  tweet  «*  the  year  | 

¥or  the  red  blood  reign*  in  the  tcinter^t  pate* 
"ghe  white  eheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge,— 

Wtthy  hey!  the  neeet bfrda^  O, how  they  ting .'— 
Doth  eet  tny  pngging  tooth  on  edge; 

For  a  quart  of  ale  it  a  diih  for  a  king. 
The  lark,  that  ttrraJlrra  chanttf^ 

^Ithy  hey !  wUhi  hey !  the  tltruth  and  the  jay .— • 
Ate  swnmer-oongs  for  me  and  my  auntt. 
While  toe  lie  tutubling  in  the  Juty, 
1  hare  served  Prince  Florizel,  and,  in  my  tim^  ivwc ' 
three-pile ;  but  now  I  am  out  of  •ervioe. 
Mut  tbedl  I  go  mourn  for  that,  my  deer  / 

The  pale  tnoon  thinet  by  night  : 
And  when  I  wander,  here  and  there, 

I  then  do  most  go  righL 
Jftinkert  may  have  leave  to  live. 
And  bear  the  tow^kin  budget; 
Then  my  account  I  well  may  give. 
And  in  the  stock*  avouch  it. 
My  traffic  i*  sheets ;  when  thekheboUds,  look  to  test- 
er lineiu  My  fathernamed  me^  Autoljxns ;  who,  bein^, 
■s  I  am,  litterpd  under  Mercury,  ^«u  likewise  a  snap- 
per«p  of  uneonsideted  trifles :  WitJi  die,  and  drab,  I 
purehaaed  this  caparison ;  and  my  levoiue  b  the  silly 
dieat.    Gallows,  and  knock,  arc  too  powerful  on  the 
bigfa-way :  beating,  and  hanp^ing:,  are  terrors  to  me  ; 

for  the  life  to  come,  1  sleep  out  the  thouglit  of  it. 

Aprizei  a  prize! 

Enter  Clown. 
Cl^.  Let  ra?  tee :— Every  'kven  wether— tods  ;  ev- 
fry  tod  yieldiT-pound  and  odd  shilling:  fideeu  hun- 
dred shorn,— What  comes  the  wool  to  I 
Aut,  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock^s  mine.    lAside. 
Clo.  I  cannot  do^t  wi^out  ootmters.— Let  me  see ; 
what  I  am  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shearing  feast  ?  three 
pound  oftugar  ;  fivepouiul  of  currantt ;  rice     •  what 
will  this  sister  of  mine  do  with  rice  ?  but  my  father 
hath  made  her  mistress  of  the  feast,  and  she  laysiton. 
She  hath  made  me  four«nd-twenty  nosegays  fur  the 
aheaiers:  tKrec-wan  song^men  all,  and  very  good  ones; 
iNit  they  are  most  of  them  meaiu  and  bases :   but  one 
|)uritan' amongst  them,  and  he  sings  psalms  to  horn- 
pipes.   I  must  hare  taffYott,  to  colour  the  warden- 
pies  ;  »«!«,— <toc*,—^jone ;  that's  out  of  my  note : 
nutmegt,  seven;  a  race,  or  ttvo,  «f  ginger;  but  that  I 
Juay  beg  i'-four  pound  of  prunes,  and  as  many  ofrai- 
tins  0*  the  sun, 
Aut,  O,  that  ever  I  was  bom ! 

IGrovelling  on  the  ground, 
Clo,  r  the  name  of  me,— 
Aut.  O,  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  off* these  ra^ ; 
l|nd  then,  death,  death  i 

Clo,  Alack,  poor  soul  I  thou  hast  need  of  more  rags 
to  lay  on  tht-e,  rather  than  have  these  off. 

Aut,  O,  air,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  pfTends  me 
more  than  the  stripes  I  have  received ;  which  are 
Inighty  ones,  and  millions. 

Clo.  Ahu,  poor  man !  a  uuUion  of  beadog  may  come 
to  a  great  matter* 


Aut.  lam  robbed, dr, and beatea;  my  money  aaf 
apparel  ta*en  from  me,  and  these  detestiMethiogsiwt 
upon  me. 

Clo.  What,by«hone4nan,  orafooi-maD? 

Aut,  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  fbot-man. 

Clo.  Indecd,heahouk!beafoot-inan,bythegainails 
he  hath  left  wiA  thee ;  ifthtsbeahorsc-man^s  caat,it 
hath  ^ecn  very  hot  serricc.  Lend  me  thy  hand,  rilhd|» 
theer  Come,  lend  me  thy  hand.        {Helping  him  up 

Auf.  O !  good  sir,  tenderiy,  oh ! 

Clo.  Ahu,  poor  soul. 

Aut.  O,  good  Mr,  softly,  good  sir:  I  fear,  sir,  ny 
shoulder-bbde  is  out. 

Clo,  How  now  ?  canst  standi 

Aut,  Softly,  dear  sir;  IPickl  his  pocket.'}  good,  ar, 
softly :  yoQ  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  ofllbe. 

Clo,  Dost  lack  any  money?  I  have  a  little  money  ibr 
thee. 

Aut.  No,  good  tweet  sir ;  no,  I  beseech  you,  sir ;  1 
have  a  knisman  not  past  three  quarters  (rf*  a  rnik- heate, 
unto  whom  I  was  going ;  I  shall  there  hare  money,  «* 
any  tfiinglwant:  Offer  me  no  money,  I  pray  you; 
that  kins  my  heart. 

Clo,  Whatmanneroffelhiw  was  he  that  robbed  yan? 

Aut.  A  feUow,  sir,  that  I  have  known  to  go  aboit 
with  trol^ny-dames :  I  knew  him  once  a  servant  of  the 
prince  I  I  cannot  tell,  good  sir,  for  which  of  btsvirtaes 
it  was,  but  he  was  certainly  whipped  out  of  the  cooit 

Clo,  His  vices,  you  would  say ;  therc*s  no  riitae 
whipped  odt  of  the  eourt :  they  cherish  it,  to  make  it 
stay  (here ;  and  yet  it  will  no  more  but  al^. 

Aut.  Vicet  I  wotUd  say,  ur.  I  know  this  man  wei : 
he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer ;  then  a  inticess'serr> 
cr,  a  baililT;  then  he  compassed  a  motion  of  the  pnA- 
gal  son,  and  mairied  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  aSk 
where  my  fend  and  livmg  lies ;  and,  having  flom 
over  many  knavish  profesnons,  he  aettled  only  ia 
it>giif :  some  call  him  Autolycus. 

Clo.  Out  upon  him  I  prig,  for  my  lift^  prig,-ke 
haunts  wakes,  <kirs,  and  beai'^iaitlngs. 

Aut.  Very  true,  sir;  he,  sir,  he}  that^  the  rogae^ 
that  put  me  into  this  appaieU 

Clo.  Vot  a  more  cowardly  rogue  m  all  B<Aenui ;  if 

you  had  but  \ooked  big,and  spit  at  him,  heVI  have  raa. 

Aut,  I  must  etmfbts  to  you,  sir,  I  am  no  fighter:  I 

am  false  of  heart  that  way;  and  that  he  knew,  I  vtr- 

lanthim. 

Clo,  How  do  yoo  now  ? 

Aut,  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I  was;  IcaasltfA. 
andwalk:  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  yxw,  and  paee 
softly  towards  my  kinsman^. 
Clo,  Shall  I  bring  tliee  on  the  way  ? 
Aut,  No,  good-iaced  sir ;  no,  sweet  sir. 
Ch.  llien  fkre  thee  well ;  I  mast  go  buy  spiers  Ibr 
our  sheep-shearing.  lExit  Cbwa. 

Aut.  Prosper  you,  tweet  sir  I— Tour  purse  b  not  boC 
enough  to  purchase  your  spiae.  1*11  be  with  yoo  at  yoar 
sheep-shearing  too :  If  I  make  not  thbdieat  faring  tot 
another,  and  the  sheamn  prove  sheep,  let  me  be  in* 

rolled;  and  my  name  put  in  the  book  of  viitne i 
Jog  on.  Jog  on,  the  foot-path  way. 

And  merrily  hent  the  stiles : 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day. 
Tour  sad  tires  in  a  mile-a,  [Exit. 

SCENE  ni.'-Thesame.    A  ShephenPs Cottage,  En, 
ter  Florizel  and  Perdita. 

Flo.  Tht>se  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of  JWI 
po  give  a  life :  no  sheptierdess ;  but  fkura^ 
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ncrii^in  ApriTiftwit*   Tlui  xonr  dieep^heuiDK 
Is  M  ft  BKCtiDg  of  the  petty- godi^ 
And  foa  the  queen  on^c* 

Per,  Sir,  my  nn^eioui  loni, 

TodMe  ftt  jtmr  extremes,  it  not  becomes  me ; 
O,  pMdoD,  that  I  ntmetlKm :  yourhiigli  self, 
The  gnckMU  marie  o*  the  land,  yoa  have  obscured 
'With  a  nraiu^  wearing ;  and  me,  poor  lowly  maid, 
3fait  goddess-like  pnink'd  up :  But  that  our  feasts 
In  eT«ry  mess  hare  foUy,  and  the  feeders 
Bigest  it  with  a  eustom,  I  shouM  Uuah 
To  «e  yoo  so  attired ;  sworn,  I  think, 
To  dww  mysdf  a  glass. 

FT*.  _  I  bless  the  time, 

"Vhm  my  good  Bsleoolmde  her  flight  acrasi 
Th  J  biker's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  af!brd  you  cause  f 

To  mci  the  differepce  foi^ges  dread ;  your  greatness 
Rsih  net  been  nsM  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 
Ts  tludk,  your  father,  by  some  accident, 
BbooU  pass  this  way,  as  you  did :  Oh,  the  fates ! 
How  would  be  look,  to  see  his  woric,  so  noble, 
TiUy  bmmd  up  ?  what  would  he  say  ?  Or  how 
ShooU  I,  in  these  my  borrowM  iiaunts,  behokl 
TW  stenmess  of  his  pcesenoe  ? 

fZs.  Apprdaend 

Nothof  but  joOity.    The  gods  themselves, 
tioBbfinif  dieir  deides  to  lore,  have  taken 
The  Aapes  of  beasts  upon  them:  Jupiter 
Bctasse  abttU,  and  beUowM ;  the  green  Neptune 
A  (SB,  and  bleated;  and  the  fix«>rob*d  god, 
GeUea  ApoUo,  a  poor  humble  swain, 
Ai  I  lecm  now :  Their  tnmsformatkms 
WcK  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  raicr ; 
Kor  in  a  way  so  chaste:  sinoe  my  desires 
R«B  ootbefbre  mine  honour ;  nor  my  lusts 
Bom  hotter  tJian  my  fiutb. 

Per,  O  but,  dear  sir, 

Tov  nwdution  cannot  bold,  when  His 
Oppos^  as  t^  must  be,  by  the  power  o*  the  king ; 
Oie  of  these  two  must  be  necessities, 
Vbidi  then  will  speak ',  that  you  must  change  this 
purpose, 
'     OrlmyKfc. 

Ks.  Thou  dearest  F^^rdita, 

Viih  dKse  fore'd  thoughts,  I  pr^ythee,  daricen  not 
The  Biinh  o'the  feast :  or  1*11  be  thine,  my  fair. 
Or  not  my  father's :  For  I  cannot  be 
Miae  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
Ikeaot thine:  to  this  I  am  most  constant, 
ThoQgh  destiny  say,  No,  Be  merry,  gentle ; 
Sbaigle  such  thoughts  as  these,  with  any  thing 
IWt  yon  behold  the  whikN    Your  guests  are  oomoig ; 
lift  «p  your,  countenance  i  as  it  were  tb«.day 
Of  eekbmion  of  that  nuptial,  which 
Ve  tiro  have  s;woa»  shall  come. 

Per.  Obdy  fortune, 

Stind  yon  auspicions ! 

£accr  Shepierdj  vnth  Polixcnes  and  CamiDo,  tUtguit' 
ed;  Clwwn^  Mo|Na,  Dorcas,  attd  tthert, 
PU,  See,  yom  guests  approadi: 

AAdren  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
Aad  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 

Skef.  Fie,  daught^  1  when  my  old  wife  lir^d,  upon 
Ihisday,  the  sras  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ; 
Beth  dame  and  servant ;  weleomM  all^  served  all : 
Wodddng  her  soni^  and  danee  her  turn:  nowhere, 
At  upper  cad  oHhe  table,  now,  i'the  middle ; 
I     <ki  hu  shoulder,  and  his :  her  face  o'  fire 

With  Wnar ;  and  the  ihin;,  she  took  to  quench  it, 


She  would  to  each  one  sip:  Yon  are  eetir^d, 
As  if  you  were  k  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  Pray  you,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  ns  welcome:  for  it  b 
A  sray  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes ;  and  present  yourself 
That  which  you  are,  mistress  o*the  feast :  Come  0Q« 
And  Ud  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing, 
As  your  good  flock  shall  yftotffa. 
Per*  Welcome,sirI 

ITo  Ftolixenes. 
It  is  my  fkthcr*s  will,  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostes»4hip  oHhe  day :— You're  welcome,  sir ! 

iTo  Camilb. 
—Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Doroasr-Rerercnd 

lirs. 
For  you  there's  rosemary,  and  me ;  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,  all  the  winter  long: 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing  1 

Pot.  Shepherdess, 

(A  fur  one  axe  youO  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per,  Sir,  the  ear  growing  ancient,— 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  tronbling  winter,— the  fkirest  flowers  o*lhe  scasm 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gilly-flowers. 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards :  of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  garden's  barren  -,  and  I  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 

Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

Per.  For  I  have  heard  it  said. 

There  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pol,  Say,  there  be; 

Yet  nature  u  made  better  by  no  me»n, 
But  nature  makes  that  mean :  so,  o'er  that  art. 
Which,  }-oo  say,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.    You  see,  sweet  maid,  wa  marr^ 
A  gentler  scion  tp  the  wildest  stock ; 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race;   This  is  an  art 
Whidi  does  mend  nature,— change  it  rather :  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 
Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol,  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  giliy-flower^ 
And  do  not  call  them  bastaxds. 

Per,  ni  not  pot 

The  dibble  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them : 
No  mtnc  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  youth  should  say,  Hwere  well ;  and  only  therefbre 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.— Here's  fbwers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  maijoimm ; 
The  marigoM,  that  goes  to  bed  with  die  sun, 
And  with  him  rises  weeping ;  these  are  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and,  I  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age :   You  are  revy  welcome. 

Cam,' I  should  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your  flock^ 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per,  Out,  ahu ! 

You'd  be  so  lean,  th:|t  Masts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  thmugh  and  thn)Ugh.r-Now,  mj 

fairest  friend, 
1  woukl,  I  had  some  flowers  oHhe  sprini^,  that  might 
Become  your  time  of  day ;  and  yours,  and  yours,' 
lliat  wear  upon  your  virgin  bnuichcs  >Tt 
Your  maideiiheads  gmwing :— O  Proserpina, 
For  the  ttoyrvn  now,  tliat,  frighti-d,  thou  lett'st  fliU 
From  Dis's  \\aggon !  dafl^ih, 
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That  ootBS  iKfim  Ifae  smUlvw  duet,  md  take 
The  winds  of  Mardi  with  beauty ;  vioieti^  dim, 
But  flweeta>thftn  the  lids  of  Jiiiio*s  eyes, 
Or  CythereaVbreath ;  jiale  primnsea, 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  bdu4d 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  strength,  a  maladj 
Host  hieident  to  maids ;  bold  oxUps,  and 
The  erown-imperial ;  lilies  of  aU  Idnds, 
The  flowoMle-luee  being  <me1  O,  these  I  lade, 
To  make  jou  garlands  of;  and,  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o*er  and  o*er« 
Flo,  What  ^  law  a  cone  ? 

Per.  No,  Idte  a  bank,  fbr  lore  to  lie  and  play  on; 
Ifot  like  a  corse :  or  if^— not  to  be  buried, 
But  quick*  and  in  mine  arms.  Come,  take  your  flow*n 
Methinks,  I  play,  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  WhitsuB'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe^of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposition. 

F/«.  What  you  do. 

Still  betters  what  is  dbne*   "When  you  speak,  fweet, 

I*d  have  you  do  it  ever :  when  you  sing, 
IM  hare  you  buy  and  s«ll  so;  to,  giro  alms; 

Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  wdering  your  affiurs. 

To  sing  them  too:  When  you  do  dance,  I  wish  ypu 

A  wave  o'tfae  sea,  that  y<Hi  might  ever  do 

Xothii^  but  that ;  more  still,  still  so. 

And  own  no  other  function :  Each  your  doings 

So  sii^;ttlar  in  each  particular, 

Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds, 

That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 
Per,  O  Ooricles, 

Tour  praises  are  too  lai^ :  but  that  your  youth 

And  the  true  blood,  which  fairly  peeps  thtougfa  it. 

Bo  plainly  gire  you  out  an  unstainVl  shepherd; 

With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  ray  Ooricids, 

iTon  weoM  me  the  false  way. 
fY«.  I  Uiink,  you  hare 

As  little  dcill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 

To  put  you  to*t*— But,  c(mie ;  our  dance,  I  pray : 

Tour  hand,  my  Perdita :  so  turtles  pair, 

That  never  mean  to  part. 

-  Per,  ni  swear  for 'em. 

P^.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  bus,  that  erer 

Ban  on  the  green-swardt  notfiing  she  does,  or  seems, 

But  smacks  of  something  greater  tlnn  herself; 

Too  noble  for  this  place. 
Cem,  He  tells  her  something, 

That  makes  her  blood  look  out:  Good  sooth,  she  is 

The  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 
Cto,  Come  on,  strike  up. 

Dor,  Mopsa  must  be  your  mistiress;  marry,  gartic. 

To  mend  her  kissing  with«— — 
f^op'  Now,  in  good  time  I 

Cl§.  Not  a  word,  a  w<nd ;  we  stand  upon  our  mao- 
nen. 

Come,  strike  up.  [Jlstttc. 

Here  a  dance  of  Shepherd*  and  Sh^herde»9es. 

Pol.  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what  fiiir  swain  is  this, 
Which  dances  with  your  daughter  ? 

Shep,  They  call  him  Doricles;  and  he  boasts  himself 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding :  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report,  and  I  believe  it ; 
He  looks  like  sooth :  He  says,  he  bves  my  daughter ; 
I  think  so  too ;  fur  never  gaz\l  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read. 
As  *twere,  my  daughter's  eye* :  and,  to  be  pbin, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose. 
Who  tovGs  another  b^t. 

P^  Shedanceifeatly. 


Shep.  SoshedoettayAing;  tlioi^Ifeiatii, 
That  should  be  siloit-  if  young  Borieles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
Which  be  not  dreams  «£ 

EiUer  a  Servant, 
Ser.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler  at  the 
door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor  wU 
pipe ;  no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  move  you:  he  Bop 
several  tunes,  &ster  than  you'll  cell  raoney ;  he  attert 
them  as  he  had  eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  can  grew 
to  his  tunes. 

Clo.  He  eottld  never  come  better  r  heshalleomein: 
I  k>vc  a  baUad  but  even  too  WfiU;  il'it  be  doleful  mat* 
tcr,  merrily  set  down,  m  a  %<iltpUtsmit  thing  indeed) 
and  sung  lamentably. 

Ser.  He  hath  songs,  for  man,or  woman,'of  allvttt; 
no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers  with  gloves:  he 
has  the  prettiest  love-soogs  for  makb;  sowiihoatbtv- 
dry,  which  u  stnuige;  with  such  delicate  bmdew  of 
dildot  and  fading* :  jump  her  and  thump  htr;  uA 
where  some  stretch-mouth'd  rascal  would,  as  it  voe, 
mean  mischief,  and  break  a  foul  gap  inte  the  nstlei^ 
he  makes  the  maid  to  answer,  Whoops  do  men*  harm, 
good  man;  puts  him  o(^  slights  him,  with  Wb»tp^4» 
menohamtygoodman. 
Pol  This  is  a  bnve  fellow. 
Clo,  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  admk«ble«B- 
ceited  fellow.    Has  be  any  unbnuded  wares  ? 

Ser,  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  ookmrs  i*  the  md- 
bow ;  points,  more  than  all  the  bwyers  in  fiohfisais 
can  learnedly  handle,  though  they  come  to  him  by  the 
gross;  inkles,  cAddiises,  camtnics,  lawns:  why, he 
sings  them  over,  as  they  were  gods  or  goddesses;  j« 
would  think,  a  smock  were  a  she-iuigel ;  be  so  flhaM 
to  tfafQ  sleeve-hand,  and  the  work  about  the  square  «n*t. 
Clo.  Pr'ythee,  brii^  him  in ;  and  let  him  apptmfc 
singing. 

Per,  Forewarn  him,  that  hensenosemrrilmis  wvds 
in  his  tunes. 

Clo,  Ton  have  ofchesepedlen,  that  have  more  iate 
than  youVi  think,  sister. 
Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

Enter  Autolycus^  ringing, 

Lattm,  at  tohUk  a*  driven  tnawi 
Cyprus^  black  a*  c'«*  roar  ctotp; 
Clovet,  a»  nveet  as  danuuk  rote* ; 
Ma*/a  for  facety  and  for  nose*f 
.  Eugle-hraeeltty  neck-lace  amber, 
Peifuntefor  a  lady't  chamber  s 
Golden  quoifit  and  otomacherg^ 
For  my  lad*  to  give  their  dears  g 
Pins  and  poking^icks  of  steel. 
What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel : 
Comcy  buy  of  me,  come;  come  buy,  come  bujfl 
Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry  : 
Come,  buy,  &Ck 
C^  If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopm,  thoa  shoald*< 
take  no  money  of  me;  but  being  eothndl^l  as  I  «m,it 
will  also  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribnndsai^  gltvcs. 
Mop.  I  was  promised  them  agaimt  the  ftast;  bni 
they  come  not  too  bite  now'. 

Dor,  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  diat,  or  Aeie 
be  liars. 

Mop,  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  yon :  BMiy 
be,  he  has  paid  you  more ;  whidi  will  thamc  yoa  t* 
give  him  again. 

Clo.  Is  there  no  manners  lef^  among  maids  ?  vritl 
they  wear  their  plackets,  where  th^y  ihottU  bear  Aesr 
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Aces?  Btftece  DOC  nuUdi^tiine, wheD  ym  are  goinif 
total,  tfkili^hok,  to  whktle  off  these  Kcrets;  but 
yoa  must  be  tittle-tattliii^  before  alt  our  guests?  *Tis 
«dl  they  are  whi^eriog:  Cla]BoiiryoortoogQes,and 
■Ota  wad  more. 

JTil^  I  have  done.  Come,  ymi  promiied  xne  « taw> 
ib7  iaoe,  and  a  pair  of  fweet  i^Tet. 

C^  Have  I  not  told  tbee,  how  I  waft  cozened  by  the 
nj.aad  lost  all  my  moDe>'  ? 

Jirff  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  are  eozeoert  afarowl ; 
ihadoce  H  behovet  men  to  be  wary. 

Ch.  Fear  not  thoo,  man ;  thou  shab  lose  nothing 

Jac»Ihopeaa,nr;  HII  have  about  me  many  par- 
(tbofchais^ 

a$.  What ha«t  here?  ballads? 

JTt^Pmy  DOW,  buy  some:  IkrcaballadiniMrint, 
k*fifei  for  then  we  are  im«  they  are  tpie. 

AA  Here^  oae  to  a  very  dolefbl  tune,  How  a  af»> 
toS  wife  was  brought  tt>bed  of  twenty  money-bags 
a  t  hwden ;  and  how  she  longed  to  cat  «dde»*  bends, 


Ma^  bit  true,  think  you? 

iitf.  VoT  true ;  and  but  a  montb  old. 

ikr.  Bbss  me  firom  marrying  ft  usurerl 

Jbd.  Hexe^  the  midwife's  name  Ui\  one  mistrcM 
Takpsrter ;  and  five  or  six  honest  wives*  diat  were 
yscKK:  Why  should  I  carry  lies  abrood  ? 

iUf,  Ti^  you  now.  buy  it. 

Cib Comeon,  by  it  by :  and let^s  fint  tee  move 
brihds:  well  boy  the  other  things  anon. 

JtuU  Rere^s  another  boUad,  Of  a  fish,  that  appeared 
lymtifc  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  fourscore  of  April, 
ftnydmuand  fiolKHn  above  water,  and  sungtbufaa^ 
hdignnit  the  httd  hearts  of  maids:  it  was  thought, 
Ae  i«s  a  wmnaa,  and  was  turned  Into  a  cold  fish,  for 
^  viaM  not  exchange  flesh  with  one  that  loved  her : 
"ne  Wind  is  very  pitiful,  and  as  true. 

i)«r.  Is  it  trae  too,  think  ypu? 

K  Five  justiees*  hands  at  it;  and  witnesaei, more 
tteanypaekwiUhohL 

CU,  Liy  it  by  too :  Another* 

Aid,  TUs  is  a  merry  ballad ;  but  a  very  pretty  one. 

Mt^  htC*  have  some  merry  ones. 

Jttu  Why,  this  i»  a  pasting  merry  one;  and  goes 
to  die  tune  of,  Tw  maid*  wooing  a  mam :  there's 
MB^  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it;  tasinr^ 
^«it,Icantellyoa. 

M^  We  can  both  ong  it ;  if  thou^It  bear  «  part, 
^thakbear;  *tic  in  three  parts. 

Dw.  We  had  the  tune  onHa  month  agob 

iitf.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  you  must  know,  'tis  my 
«Mptign:  have  at  it  with  you. 
SONG. 

A.  Ca  you  htnee,pr  I  mutt  go; 

Vlere,  kjkt  n^  you  to  know. 
0.  fmtikrf   M.  0,  whitkerf   0.  WhUher* 

K.  Mkeome*  tky  otihJuU  wiU, 

Hhi  t»me  My  «ecrelr  tells 
^  Mt  too^  kt  me  go  thither, 

M.  Or  fjbu  g^a  to  the  grange^  or  mill: 

B>  jTe*  ckAfT,  thou  dost  Uh 
A.  VOAer,   D.  What^  neither  f    A.  HTdthtT. 

1^  Hsk  hatt  ewom  my  love  to  be; 

K  ^M  Aosr  ewom  it  more  to  me  t 
Hm,  Wp^Aer  g^H  !  wy,  w  father  / 

^  Wi^  bare  this  aong  oat  anon  by  onrwlves : 

^  Mrr and  tfaeipmlefflen  are  in  sad  talk,  and  we'll 
m:  Come,  bring  away  thy  pack  adci- 


me<— Wencbei,  ru  buy  for  you  both  >-l*edier,  let!*a 
have  the  fint  ehoier*— Foltow  me<,  gtris. 
Jul.  And  you  shaO  pay  well  fii«  Vm.  iJUitk^ 

WUl  you  buy  any  tape. 
Or  lace  for  your  cq^, 
My  dainty  duck,  my  dear-cf 
Any  oHkt  any  thread. 
Any  toy t  for  your  head. 
Of  the  newest,  and  fWH^Jln^H  wearnif 
Come  to  thepedier;  * 
Momey'e  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  all  menU  vfart4U 

CExeunt  Clown,  Aut.  lAt,  and  Mop^  • 
Enter  a  Servant, 
Ser,  Blaster,  there  is  three  carters,  three  Aepherdc, 
three  neatpherds,  three  swine4ierds,  that  have  made 
themselves  all  men  of  hair ;  they  call  themsdves  sal- 
tiers  :  and  diey  have  a  danee,  which  the  wendies  say 
is  a  gallimaufry  of  gambols,  because  they  are  not 
in't ;  but  they  themselves  are  o'tbe  mind,  (if  it  be  not 
too  rough  for  some,  that  know  little  but  bowlingj  it 
will  pleafc  plentiAilly. 

Sh^.  Away !  we*U  none  on^ ;  here  has  been  too 
much  humble  foolery  already  :~I  know,  sir.  we  wen* 
ryyou. 

PoL  Too  weary  those  that  refresh  us:  Pray,  Iet*t 
see  these  fouiHhrees  of  herdsmen. 

Ser,  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report,  sir, 

hath  danced  b^ore  the  king ;  and  not  the  worst  of  iha 

three,  but  jumps  twelre  foot  and  a  half  by  the  squire. 

Shep,  Leave  your  prating ;  since  these  good  men 

ar^  pleased,  let  them  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 

Ser,  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  lEcAU 

Reenter  Servant,  vnth  twelve  Ihuticg,  habited  Uke  Sih 
tyro.    They  dance,  and  then  exeunt, 

PoL  0,&ther,  you'll  know  more  of  that  Uereafter^— 
Is  it  not  too  fiur  gone  ?— Tb  Ume  to  part  them.— 
He's  simple,  and  tells  much.  lAstdc—Baw  now,  fi^r 

sheidieni? 
Tour  heart  is  CuH  of  something,  that  doea  take 
Tour  mind  from  feasting.    Sooth,  when  I  was  young; 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacks :  I  would  have  ransack'd 
The  pedler*s  silken  treasury,  and  have  poui'd  it 
To  her  acceptance  ;  you  bare  kt  him  go, 
And  nothing  marted  with  him  :  If  your  lass 
Intprpxvtation  should  abuse ;  and  call  this. 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty ;  yon  were  sCraited 
For  a  reply,  at  kast,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding,  her. 

Fh,  Old  sir,  I  know, 

^le  prizes  not  such  trifies  as  diesc  are : 
The  g^ifts,  she  h)okB  fVom  me.  are  pack'd  and  Iock*d 
Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  given  already, 
But  not  ddiver'd*— O,  hear  me  breathe  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem, 
Hath  sometime  lovM :  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hand. 
As  soft  af  dove's  down,  and  as  white  a^  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fknn'd  snow. 
That's  bolted  by  the  northern  Uast  twice  o'er. 

Pot,  What  foUowB  thu?— 
How  prettily  the  yoimg  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  band,  was  fair  before !— I  have  put  you  out  :— 
But,  to  your  prot^tation ;  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

Flo*  Do,  and  be  witness  to't. 

Pol,  And  thb  my  ncig^dxiur  too  ? 

Flo.  And  he,  and  morr 

Than  he,  and  men  ;  the  ratth,  the  heavens,  and  aJI ; 
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T1mt,--ivcrp  I  croVn^d  tbc  nioa  tmpcrUU  monarch, 
Thereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  ma|le  eyt  twerr^ ;  had  force,  and  knowl- 
edge. 
More  than  M-as  ever  man%~I  would  not  prize  them. 
Without  her  love :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  thciu,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  lenrioe, 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

Pol,    .  Fairly  offcr^L 

CniM,  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 

Shcp,  But,  my  daughter, 

Say  you  the  like  to  him  ? 

Ptr»  I  cannot  speak 

So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughu  I  cut  out 
The  purity  of  his. 

Sfttp,  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ;— 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness  toH : 
I  gi>-e  my  daughter  to  htm,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  hi^ 

Flo.  O,  that  must  be 

I*  the  virtue  of  your  daughter :  one  being  dead> 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Knough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on. 
Contract  us  *fore  these  witnesses. 

Shefi.  Come,  your  hand ; 

And,  daujg^tcr,  ydun. 

J*el,  ^     Soft,  swain,  a  while,  lieseech  you ; 

Haveyouafiither? 

Flo,  I  liave :  But  what  of  him  ? 

2*ol,  Knows  be  of  this? 

Flo,  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 

Pol,  Methinks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  bin  son,  a  guest 
Tliat  best  becomes  the  table :  Pray  you,  once  more  j 
Is  not  your  fktiitr  groxm  incapable 
Of  reasonable  affairs  ?  is  he  not  stupid 
With  age^  and  altering  rheums  ?  Can  bespeak?  hear? 
Know  man  from  man  ?  dispute  hb  own  estate? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and  again  does  nudiing, 
But  what  he  did  bebig  chifclish  ? 

Fto,  Mo,  good  sir; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strength,  Indeed, 
Than  most  hare  of  his  age. 

Pol,  By  my  white  beard. 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  Reason,  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reason. 
The  fhtber,  (all  whose  joy  is  nothingelse 
But  fair  potterity^  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo.  I  yield  aU  this ; 

But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  sir. 
Which  *tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  father  of  this  business. 

Pol.  Let  him  know^l.      " 

Flo.  He  shall  not. 

Pol.  Pr*ythee,  fct  him. 

Flo.  No,  he  must  not. 

S/icp,  Let  him,  my  son ;  be  shall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

rio .  Come,  come,  he  must  not  :— 

Mark  our  contract. 

PoL  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

IDUcotrring  hiintdf. 
^^hora  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  base 
To  be  acknowledged :  llmu  a  sceptre*s  heir, 
Ifiut  thus  atfectSt  a  sheep4iookJ— Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  soiT)',  that,  by  hanging  tKee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one  wcek.-^And  thou,  fresh  pieoe 
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Of  eicceUeut  witchcmfl ;  who,  of  force,  must  kiw# 
The  royal  fool  thou  cop'st  with ;— — 

Shep*  O,  my  heart ! 

PoL  ru  have  thy  beauty  sttatch'd  with  hrian,  and 


lExit. 


More  homely  than  thy  state.— For  thee,  ibod  boy,- 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  sigh. 
That  thou  no  more  shall  see  this  knadc,  (as  nerer 
I  mean  thou  shaltO  we*U  bar  thee  fhm»  anceesoon; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  km. 
Far  than  Deucalion  off:— Mark  thou  my  words ; 
Follow  us  to  the  couru— Thou  diuri,  f<nr  this  daie. 
Though  Aill  ot'  our  displeasuob  yet  we  fVee  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it<— AM  yon,  canchantmfpt,'- 
Worthy  enough  a  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too, 
That  makes  himself,  but  fat  our  honour  therein, 
Unworthy  thee,— if  ever,  henceforth,  diou 
These  rural  Utche*  to  his  entrance  open, 
Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraeei, 
I  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee^ 
As  thou  art  tUMler  to^t. 

Per,  Even  here  undone ! 

I  was  not  much  afeard :  for  once,  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  speak ;  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  self^«ame  sun,  diat  ^nes  upon  his  oouit, 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  oo  alike— WilTt  please  yoo,  sir,  be  gone? 

Cr»Ftoriztl. 
I  tokl  you,  what  would  come  of  this:  *Be»echyoa, 
Of  your  <AKm  state  take  care :  this  dream  of  nune,- 
Being  now  aw«ke,  TU  queen  it  no  inch  Amfaff, 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. . 

Cam,  ^^Ti  bow  nov,  fttfaer ' 

Speak,  ere  thou  diest. 

Shep,  I  cannot  speak,  nor  tluak. 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know.— O,  sir, 

CT«Flari«3* 
Tou  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  Uirec^ 
That  thought  to  fill  Ids  grave  in  quiet;  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died. 
To  lie  close  by  hi«  honest  bones :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  stmmd,  and  hy  lae 
Whtfre  Qo  priest  shovelsnn  dusu— O  cursed  wretdi ! 

[TsPodita. 
That  knrw^st  this  Was  the  prinee^  and  woohTst  ait* 


To  mingle  lakh  tvith  him— Undone!  undone! 

If  I  might  die  within  tins  hour,  I  have  liv'd 

To  die  when  I  desire.  l^^ 

Flo,  Why  k)ok  you  so  upon  me? 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard ;  delayed. 
But  nothing  alterVl :  What  I  was,  I  am ; 
More  straining  on,  Ibr  plucking  back ;  not  foUowiif; 
My  leash  unwillingly. 

Cam.  Gracious  my  lord, 

Vou  know  your  father's  ^temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech,— »hich,  I  do  gues^ 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him ;— and  as  hardlf 
Will  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fbur: 
Then,  till  the  Airy  of  his  highness  settle^ 
Come  not  before  him. 

Flo,  1  not  purpose  it. 

I  think,  Camilk). 

Cam,  E%'cn  he,  my  lord. 

Per,  How  often  have  1  toW  you,  'twould  be  lk«»  • 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
But  till  *tweie  knuwn  ? 

Flo.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 

The  violation  of  my  faith ;  And  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  aides  o'the  earth  to^etber, 
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And  nar  tbe  aeeda  vitbinl— lift  ap  tiby  lo9lu>- 
Fron  my  nKce«r  on  wipe  me,  Ikther  I  I 
Am  heir  to  my  aflcdioife 

Cam,  Be  adris^d. 

ft*.  lam;  ind  fay  my  fluey:  if  roymson 
WiD  thetKto  be  obedient,  I  hare  kuoq  ; 
If  DM.  my  semes,  better  pleas'd  with  madne^, 
Do  bid  it  weloome. 

Cam,  This  u  desperate,  iir. 

1^  Sb  caN  it :  but  it  does  ftiMU  my  tow  ; 
I  aeeia  matt  think  it  honesty.    Camilb, 
Hot  ftr  Bobenia,  MMT  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  dmtat  gleanM ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  dose  earth  womfa^  or  the  p^dund  seas  hide 
In  tmknown  lkdM)ms,irill  I  break  my  oath 
TothismyikitbetoTM:  Ther^ore:,  I  pray  you. 
As  yoa  hare  e*er  been  my  fluher's  honour'd  flriend, 
Wlen  he  diall  miss  me,  (as.  in  &ith,  I  mean  not 
7V>  see  him  any  roorej  cast  your  good  counsels 
CpoB  hu  passion ;  Let  myself  and  fortune, 
7%  for  the  time  to  come.    Thia  you  may  kaow, 
And  soddjrer,— 'I  am  put  to  sea 
Wnh  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  bold  on  ihoce  ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  veuel  ridea  fiut  by,  but  not  prepared 
far  this  design.    What  eoune  I  mean  to  hoM, 
Shtl  aothini^  benefit  your  knfowkdge^  nor 
f  iMiniime  the  reporting. 

(^  Cmykird, 

Iwaald  yonr  spirit  were  easier  for  MlTioe, 
Or  stTBOger  for  your  need. 

FUk  '  Hark,  Perdita^— 

ITaket  her  askk, 
rn  hear  you  by  and  by*  [tr^CamiUo. 

Cm.  He*ii  irremorable, 

BcsolrM  for  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
Hitguing  I  couU  IVame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
SsfVt  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
PiiUaK  the  tight  again  of  dear  Slcitia, 
Aad  that  uidMppy  king^  my  master,  whom 
I  ss  lunch  thirst  to  see. 

Flm  Now,  good  Camillo,  , 

I UB  so  fhiught  with  carious  business,  that 
Ikave  out  ceremony. 

Cam,  Sir,  I  think, 

Tea  have  heard  of  my  poor  services^  i*the  love 
ThK  I  teve  borne  your  lather  ? 

¥1$,  Very  nobly 

Hne  you  deservM :  it  is  my  flithePs  music, 
IWipfak  your  deeds ;  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recampens*d  as  thought  on. 

Con.  Well,niykrd, 

If  laa  may  please  to  think  I  lovM  the  king ; 
Aai,ihnngh  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  whidi  is 
T«v  gnMuus  seif ;  endvaoe  but  my  direction, 
(If  j^mr  more  pobdcrauf  and  settled  project 
Msy saftridtcratioaj on  mine hanoor 
rKpoioC  yott  where  you  shall  have  such  reedring 
Ai  dntt  become  your  highnen ;  where  you  may 
^»jn  yaur  mistirss;  (from  the  whom,  I  see, 
Thesr'sao^MwWm  to  be  made,  but  by, 
^ heavens focefesMi I  yoor  ruin 2)  ma^  he^; 
^ad  (wkh  nqr  best  enduanronrs.  in  your  abseueej 
r<Nn  dMootenting.fiMher  strive  to  qualiiy, 
AadWoBg  him  up  to  Hking. 

In  *  How,  Camillo, 

Mif  tUi,  alaMM  ft  iniracle,  he  done .' 
Ite  I  may  eaU  thee  something  more  than  naa, 
And,  after  thas  tnist  to  thee. 

^•»»*  '      Utvtpm  thought  on 

38 
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A  pkee,  whetelo  youni  go  ? 

Fia.  Not  any  yk: 

But  ap  the  umhoughHm  accident  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do;  k>  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  fiief 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam,  Then  list  to  roe : 

This  fbUows,— If  you  will  not  change  your  purpose, 
9ul  undergo  thb  flight;— make  forSicilia; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  princess, 
(For  so,  1  see,  she  must  bej  Tore  Leontes ; 
She  shall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.    Methinks,  I  see 
Leonies,  opening  his  fVee  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  die  son,  forgiveness^ 
As  'twere  i*  the  father*s  person :  kisses  the  bands 
Of  your  ftesh  princess :  oVo*  and  o'er  divides  him 
*Twixt  his  unkindoeu  and  his  kindness  i  the  one 
He  chides  to  heU  and  bids  the  other  grow, 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo,  Worthy  Camillo^ 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  befbce  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  king  your  fathar 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  mannerof  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  ftom  your  fiither,  shall  deliTer, . 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  1*11  vrrite  you  down : 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  ewy  sitting^ 
What  you  mu*t  say;  that  he  shall  not  perceive, 
Bat  that  you  have  your  lather's  bosom  there, 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

F!e,  I  am  bound  to  yoa : 

There  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam,  A  course  more  promissng 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  younelret 
To  unpatfk'd  waters,  undream'd  shores ;  most  certain. 
To  miseries  enough:  no  hope  to  help  you ; 
But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another: 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors ;  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you'll  be  kath  to  be:  Besides,  you  know^ 
Prosperity's  the  very  bond  of  love ; 
Whoae  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Afilietion  abers. 

Pa-,  One  of  these  is  true: 

I  think,  affliction  may  sulidue  the  cheeky 
But  not  take  in  the  mind. 

Cam.  Tea,  i»y  you  so  ? 

There  shall  not,  at  your  flither's  hoose^  these  seven 

years, 
Be  bom  another  snob.  . 

Flo,  My  good  Camillo, 

She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding^  as 
rthe  rear  of  birth. 

Crnn,  1  cannot  say.  His  pity 

She  lacks  instructioos ;  for  she  seems  a  mistrefli 
To  most  that  td^. 

Per,  Tmir  pardon,  sir,  for  this ; 

ni  biudi  fqgi  thanks. 

Flo,  My  prettiest  Perdita^— 

But,  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon  I— CamiUo,"^ 
Preserver  of  my  ikther,now  of  me; 
llie  medicine  of  our  house  I— how  shall  we  do  ? 
We  are  not  fumisli'd  like  Bohemia's  son ; 
Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicily— 

Cam,  My  lord. 

Fear  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fcrtunn 
Do  all  lie  there:  it  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
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Tlie  seene  you  play,  nvre  miaf^    For  ioftMiee,  fir^ 
That  you  may  know  you  ihall  not  want,— one  woid. 
{They  talk  a*idt, 
Xfttfr  Antoiycai* 

Aut,  Ha,  ha!  wfiat  a  fool  Honesty  u!  and  Truft, 
hit  iwora  tarotUer,  a  rery  limpk  gendcinan  I  I  have 
•old  all  my  tnunp^y ;  not  a  counterfeit  stone,  not  a 
riband,  ghus,  pomander,  brooch,  table-book,  ballad, 
knife,  tape,  glore,  shoe-tie,  bracelet,  honMring,  to  keep 
my  pack  fVora  fasting :  they  throng  who  should  buy 
lint ;  as  if  my  trinkets  had  been  hallowed,  and  bitM^ght 
a  benediction  to  the  buyer:  by  which  means,  I  saw 
whow  pune  was  best  in  picture ;  and,  what  I  saw,  to 
my  good  use,  I  rememberrd.  My  down  (who  wants 
iHtt  something  to  be  a  reasonable  roan,)  grew  so  in  lore 
with  the  wenches*  song,  that  he  would  not  sdrhispet* 
titoes,  tin  he  had  both  tune  and  words;  which  so  drew 
the  nst  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  theii*  other  senses 
studc  in  can:  ymi  might  hare  pinched  a  placket,  it 
was  sensdess ;  *twas  nothing,  to  geM  a  cod-pie«e  of  a 
purse;  I  would  have  filed  keys  oft,  that  hung  in 
diains :  no  bearing,  no  fading,  but  my  sir's  song,  and 
admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So  that,  in  this  time  of 
lediaigy,  I  pidcedand  cut  most  of  thdr  festival  pun> 
es:  and  had  not  the  okl  man  come  in  with  a  whoo> 
bob  against  his  daughter  and  the  kingH  son,  and  scared 
my  choughs  ftnm  the  chair,  I  had  not  left  a  purse  aUve 
ailiie  whole  army. 

[Cam.  Tlor.  mid  Vtx,  eemeformird. 

Cam,  Nay,  but  my  letten  by  this  means  being  there 
%  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  elcar  that  doubt. 

FU.  And  those  that  youll  procmre  ilrom  king  Le- 


Canu  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Ter.  Happy  be  you  f 

An,  that  you  speak,  shews  fVr. 

Canu  Who  have  we  here  ?  ZSeeing  Autolycas. 

— We*n  mdce  an  instrument  of  this ;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aki. 

Jut,  If  they  haw  overheard  roe  now,— niiy,  hang^ 
ing.  ijUkk, 

Cam,  How  now,good  feUow  ?  why  shakest thou  so  ? 
Fear  not,  man ;  here's  no  harm  intended  to  thee. 

Jut,  I  am  a  poor  fUlow,  sir. 

Cam.  Why,  beso  still ;  here's  nobody  wUI  steal  that 
ftom  thee:  yet,  fbr  the  outskle  of  thy  poverty,  we 
must  make  an  exchange:  ther^oie,  disoue  thee  in> 
stantly,  thou  must  think,  there^  necessity  in*t,  and 
diange  garments  with  this  gentleman:  Though  the 
pennyworth,  on  lus  side,  be  the  worst,  yet  held  ttec^ 
there's  some  boot. 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  feUow,  sir«-f  hsew  ye  wett  e- 
nough.  ZAfide, 

Cam,  Nay,  pr'ydiee,  despatdi:  the  gentleman  is 
half  flayed  already. 

AuL  Are  you  in  cacnest,  sir?— —I  smeH  the  trfck 
ofit- lAsUk. 

K«w  Despatch,  I  pr'ytheeb 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  tamest;  bvtlaanaetwith 
conscience  take  it 

Cam,  Unbuckle,  unbuckle. 

[Flo.  ana  Aut.  txchongt  gomnci$t$, 
■"Fortunate  mistfess,'"let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you !— you  must  lethe  yonrsdf 
Into  some  covert:  take  your  swee^heart's  hat. 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows ;  muffle  yaw  fisoe ; 
Dismantle  yon ;  and,  as  you  can,  disKken 
The  tiutili  of  your  own  seeming ;  that  you  may, 
(Fori  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  ship4raaid 
Q^undcscikd. 


Per.  Isee,^pIaysofies, 

That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Cam,  No  remedy 

Have  you  done  there  ? 

¥1%,  ShouMInowmeetmyftltar, 

He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam,  *      Nay,  you  shaU  have  m  hat^- 

Come,  lady,  come.^— FareweU,  my  fiocnd. 

AuU  Adieu,  sir. 

Flo,  O  Perffita,  what  hanre  we  twain  fbigv^  ? 
Pmy  yon,  a  wotd.  [Thn/e«noermapm^ 

Cam,  What  I  donestt,  shaU  be,  to  tdltfae  kiag 

Clfkk. 
Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  s 
Wherein  my  hope  is,  I  shatt  so  prevail 
To  force  him  afVer:  in  whose  company 
I  shdl  review  SieiUa;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo,  Foctune  speed  as  I— 

Thus  we  set  on,  CamiUo,  to  the  sefroda. 

Cam*  The  swifte  speed,  the  betletw 

.  [Exeunt  Fkw  Fesb  Mtf  Ona* 

Aut,  I  «ndecslaad  the  bttsine•^  I  hear  it*  Toha^ 
an  open  ear,  a  q/aick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  n  w^ 
oessaiyforacutiNtfse;  a  good  nose  is  requisite  also, 
to  sradl  out  work  for  the  other  senses  Isecthisis 
thetimethat  the  Q^just  man  doth  thrive.  Whataa 
exdtange  had  this  been  without  boot?  whatahootis 
here,  with  diis  escbange?  Sore,  the  gods  do  this  year 
oonnive  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  caetempmt. 
The  prince  himsdf  is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity ;  steal* 
ing  away  fVom'  hb  fkther,  with  his  dog  at  his  hash. 
If  I  thought  it  were  not  a  piece  of  honesty  10  acqoaiat 
the  king  withal,  I  would  do't :  I  hold  it  the  laare 
knavery  to  conceal  it ;  and  therein  am  I  iiiinilsmi  tr 
my  profession. 

Enter  CUmm  tmd  Shepherd, 
Askle,  asMe;— here  is  more  matter  for  a  hatbmia: 
Every  laiK's  end,  evcsry  sh<9,  chureh^  sessiQl^  han^ 
ing,  yiehk  a  cateibl  man  work. 

Clo,  See,  see;  what  a  man  yen  are  now?  theesisao 
other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a  changeling,  sad 
none  of  your  flesh  and  blood* 

Shep,  Nay.  but  hear  me. 

Cl9.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shep,  Go  to  then. 

CU,  She  being  none  of  year  flesh  and  hiaod,  Jtm^ 
flesh  and  bkxid  has  not  offimded  the  ki^;  sfliso, 
yourfledi  and  blood  is  not  to  be  pcmished  hy  Uau 
Show  those  things  you  fb«nd  about  her  ;  those  sacMt 
thills,  aU  but  what  she  has  with  her:  TUshai^ 
done.  Jet  the  kw  go  whistle;  I  warrant  you. 

Shep,  Iwi^tdlthekingali,  every  wotl,  yea,  lad 
hissen%  pmnkstao;  who,  I  may  say^  b  m  haaest 
man  ndther  to  his  fhllMr,  nor  to  ne^  t»  goabooics 
make  me  the  Uig's  hrather^nJav. 

Clo,  Indeed^  hie^fass  In  law  was  the  ftohest  aflryee 


•,byll 

il|tf.irery  wisely  I  puppies!  £^iM. 

Shep.  WeU;  let  OS  to  Che  king;  *erasstyitta*is 
flodd  wm  nakktt  him  seratdb  his  hsHd. 

Aut,  I  know  not  wh— impediwiirt  this  lawiihiiBt 
may  be  to  the  iiiebt«f  mf  master. 

Clo,  'Pmy  heartily  he  he  at  patooak 

Aut,  Though  I  am  not naturaUy honest,  I«Mso 
sometimes  by  dUuMe«-<Xiet  me  pocket  up  my  pe4st^ 
exuwmmr<Take»  ^  hUfaUe  AsossC]  Ssw  ae«; 
rustics  ?  whither  are  you  bowid  I 

Shop,  T^itepdMMMtH  like  your  woohl^ 
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JA  TMr«IUNth»e?  irhat?  with vhom ?  the 
«ndiiMO  of  tbtt  fiwdel,  llw  ptaee  of  your  dwelling, 
jiHir  ounet,  yoor  ages,  of  what  having-,  breeding:,  and 
aortU^c  that  i»  fittiosf  to  be  known,  daioover. 

Clo,  We  axe  but  plain  fellows,  tir. 

ite.  Alie;  yon  are  rough  and  hairjr :  Letmehave 
Bolyinir;  it  becMnet  maie  but  tndeunen,  and  they 
often  give  ua  aoUien  tha  Ue :  bat  we  pay  them  Ibr 
it  with  itamped  coto,  not  stabbing  steel ;  therefore 
Aej  do  not  g^ive  us  the  lie. 

Cl$,  Tour  worship  had  like  to  have  given  ns  ooe,  if 
jw  hHl  taken  yaundf  with  the  manner. 

Shep.  Are  you  a  eoonier,^*!  like  you,  sir  ? 

Jat.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  oonrtiar. 
SeemhM  noc  the  air  of  the  court,  in  these  enfoUiags .' 
tetk  not  asy  gait  19  it,  the  measure  of  the  eourt?  re- 
ttTvei  not  thy  nose  eour^odour  from  me  ?  reflect  I 
MX  OR  thy  haKoe«»  eoar^eQntempt  ?  Think'st  tlum, 
fer  dM  I  iminuate,  or  tooe  from  thee  thy  business,  I 
SB  theiefase  no  oeurtiiir/  I  am  courtier,  cap-a*pe ; 
ind«nethat  will  either  push  osi,  or  pluck  back  thy 
bsiinewthere:  wlmeupan  I  command  thee  te  open 
ikjsdur. 

Sitfi,  My  buoDess,  «r,  is  to  the  kingw 

•^.  What  advocate  bast  shon  to  him  ? 

Sk^  I  know  not,  an*t  like  you. 

Cta>  Advocated  €he  court  wosd  fbr  ft  pheasant;  say, 
IMhsveaenek 

%^  Hone,  or;  I  hcve  no  pheasant,  cock,  nor  hen. 

^.  How  hkasVI  are  we,  that  are  not  simple  men! 
Tet  asmre  might  have  made  me  as  these  are, 
Thmfoie  m  not  ■^•■itrtnT 

ClK  Thn  eannoc  be  bat  a  great  eoorlier. 

<S^^  His  i^noents  are  rich,  but  he  wean  themnot 


Cis.  He  leans  to  be  the  mofe  noble  in  beiiv  fkntas- 
<>(al*  AgRatBaHtimwamnt;  Ifcnowbythepiek- 
n^oBHteeth. 

i>r.  The  IMel  then?  wfaat«s  i*  the  fardel  ? 
^^^loefiie  that  bos? 

^.  8ir,diere  liea  such  secrrts  in  thia  fardd,  and 
^  vMeh  none  onutknow  but  the  king;  and  which 
he  tbsli  loom  withiss  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  the 
*?«chofhiro. 

"fttf' Age,  thou  h«t  kMt  thy  UboDr. 

^/^  Why, sir? 

^f^  The  kinp  is  not  at  the  pahMe;  he  is  gene  a- 


for.  if  thou  be'st  eapahfe  of  things  serious^  thou  .... 
>^»v,  the  kinr  is  lUl  of  grief. 

^.  So«ibsaid,ssr;abottthissan,tlMtshoiUdhaw 
"^^nicd  B  dKpfaerd*s  ^ughter. 

iftt.  If  that  shcpteid  be  not  in  hand-ftst,  let  him 
nr.  the  arses  he  Shan  have,  thetortures  Ik  shaU  fid, 
M  hnak  the  hack  of  man,  the  hcttt  ormouter. 

^'*  Think  you  so»sir> 

'<C  Not  he  akme  shaU  soAr  what  wH  am  make 
^^.andveq^anee  bitter;  hot  those  that  axe  gev- 
'**»  toUas  though  rensoved  fifty  limes,  shdlsJlcome 
•^  the  hangman:  which  though  it  be  gnat  pity, 


An  oM  sheep-wfaiaUiog  rogue,  , 
J  to  have  his  daughter  come  into 
J[**f  "^  •!.>»  iWl  he  stoned ;  but  that  death  is 
uowftlbrhini.myL  Draw  our  throne  into  a  sheep- 
'«jf  ifl  death,  are  too  few,  the  shaipmt  too  e«y. 

.Jw- Hehttason,  who  shaUhefiayedafive;  then. 
"^w-^W  with  hoaey,  set  on  the  head  of  a  w^ 
am.  ihea.i.Da,tlltbehethM9uane»aadftdmm 


dead :  then  recorend  again  with  aqu»>vitse,  or  soma 
other  hot  infusion :  then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the  hot- 
test day  piwgnosticatioB  prodaiins,  sludl  he  be  set 
against  a  brick  waU,  the  sun  hMking  with  a  sottihwasd 
ej-e  upon  him ;  where  he  is  to  behold  him,  with  flias 
blown  to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  these  tntitorly 
luscals,  whose  miseries  are  to  be  smiled  at,  their  olibn^- 
es  beiug  so  capital  ?  Tell  me,  (for  you  seem  to  he  hon- 
est pkin  men,}  what  you  hare  to  th^  king:  Beiog 
■omethmg  gently  considtf  M,  1*11  faring  you  where  he  is 
aboard,  tender  your  persons  to  his  presence,  whi^ier 
him  in  your  hehaifs ;  and,  if  It  be  in  man,  besUes  dtt 
king  to  eflect  your  suits,  here  is  man  shall  do  it. 

€!•,  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority:  close  with 
him,  give  him  gold ;  and  though  authority  be  a  stub- 
bom  bear,  yet  he  is  oft  kd  by  the  nose  with  gold:  show 
the  inskte  of  your  purse  to  the  odtside  of  his  hand, 
andnomoreado:  Bemember stoned,  and  flayed  aliv^ 

SAep,  AnH  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the  business 
fbr  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have:  FU  make  it  as  much 
more^  and  leare  this  youag;  man  in  pawn  till  I  bring 
it  yon. 

wdttf.  After  I  have 4mw  what  I  promised? 
Shep.  Ay,  sirw 

^ac  WeS,g$vemethemaiety.— Aiejmiftparty 
in  dus  businoss  ? 

CI0,  la  aMme  sort,  sur:  but  though  my  case  beapit- 
iflil  oie,  I  hope  I  Shan  not  be  flayed  out  of  iu 

AuL  O,  thafk  the  ease  of  the  sbephenl'k  son  >-Ba^ 
him,  heVbe  mwle  an  example. 

Cl»,  Comfbrt,  good  comfort:  we  mutt  to  the  k]t«>, 

Dd  show  our  stange  sights :  he  amstknow,  tb  none 
of  yoordanghler,  nor  my  sister;  we  are  gone  dae^ 
Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  muehasthb  oU  man  docs,  when 
the  business  is  perfomcd;  and  remain,  as  Ik  nyi, 
your  pawn,  till  it  be  brought  ywi. 

Aut,  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  tltt  sea- 
side; go  on  the  right^iand;  I  wiU  buthrakapoBthe 
hedye,  and  follow  you. 

r/o.  We  are  bktsed  in  this  man, as  I  nmy  •ay,OTen 
blessed. 

•SA^  Let^  bdhre,  as  he  bids  us :  he  WW  provided 
todonagood.  lExeuHtShtp.mtdCi»^ 

Aut.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see,  fevtUM 
would  not  snlEnrnie;  she  dr^ips  booties  in  my  mouth, 
lam  courted  now  with  a  douMe  occasion ;  goU,  and 
a  means  m  do  the  prhioc  my  master  good :  whseh^who 
knows  how  that  may  turn  back  to  my  advancement? 
I  will  fariaff  these  two  moles,  thme  Wind  ones,  ahoaid 
him:  if  he  think  it  fit  m  shore  them  again,  and  that 
the  eomphdm  they  have  to  the  kiiv  eooeems  him  nodb> 
ing,  let  him  caU  me  ragne^  fbr  beii«  so  fhr  oflleiottfl  i 
fbr  I  am  pnmf  against  that  dth^  and  whitt  shaow  else 
belongs  to*t:  lb  him  win  I  presoit  them,  there  mar 
bematterinit.  lExit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^SkUUu    A  R^mh  in  the  PtUaee  ^  Looo- 

tcs.    fmerLeonlei^Cleomenes,  Dion,  Paulina,  oa<f 

tlAers, 

Cltamenci. 

SIR,  you  have  done  enough,  and  teve  pexfona'd 
A  sainMike  sorrow :  no  fauh  eouU  )-ou  make, 
Witiah  yon  have  not  redeemM ;  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitenee,  than  done  trespass:  At  the  hist, 
Do^  as  the  heavens  have  done ;  fbiget  your  evil ; . 
With  them,  forgive  yourself. 

^^^  Whilst  I  remember 

Her,  and  her  virtues,  I  eaanot  foiget 


soo 
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My  Uenddies  in  th^m ;  and  lo  itill  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  mywlf :  which  wm  to  mudt. 
That  beirleM  it  hftth  made  ray  kingdom ;  and 
DettroyM  the  sweet'it  eompanion,tfaat  ^«r  man 
Bred  hu  hopes  out  of* 

Potu  True,  too  true,  my  loid  t 

If,  one  by  one,  yon  wedded  all  the  world, 
Or,  flron  the  all  that  anr,  took  something  good, 
To  make  a  perfect  woman ;  she,  yon  killM, 
"Would  be  unparallelM. 

Leo,  I  think  to     Kiird! 

She  I  kilPd  ?  I  did  lo :  bot  thou  strik'st  mu 
Sorely,  to  lay  I  did  ;  it  it  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  at  in  ray  thongbt :  Now,  good  now, 
/  Say  so  but  sekk>m. 

Clc9.  Not  at  all,  good  lady : 

Too  raight  hare  ipoken  a  thousand  things  that  wouM 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  graced 
Tour  kindness  better. 

JPau.  You  9re  one  of  those, 

Woald  hare  hira  wed  iffuo. 

Dion,  If  you  would  not  90^ 

You  pity  not  the  itate,  nor  the  remeffilmmee 
Of  his  mo*t  sorereign  dame ;  consider  little, 
What  daogen,  by  hi*  highness*  ftil  of  issue, 
May  drop  upon  his  kingdcun.  and  deroar 
Incertiin  lookerfon.    What  were  more  holy. 
Than  to  rejoiee,  the  former  queen  is  well  ? 
What  holier,  than,— for  royalty's  repair, 
For  present  comfort,  and  for  future  good,— 
To  bless  the  bed  of  raansty  again 
With  a  tweet  fellow  toH  ? 

Pau,  Tlww  is  none  wortiiy, 

Besfpecdng  her  that^  gone.    Besides,  the  gods 
WHl  have  fulfills  their  secret  purposes : 
Tor  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  atid, 
ItH  not  the  tenor  of  hit  oracles 
That  king  ]>ontes  shall  not  have  an  heir, 
Till  his  lost  ohik)  be  found  ?  whteh,  tliat  it  shall, 
It  all  as  monstrous  to  our  human  reastm. 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave, 
And  come  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  Uf^ 
J>kl  perish  with  the  infant.    *Tit  your  counsd, 
My  kmi  should  to  the  heavens  be  contisry, 

Oppose  a^iainst  tlteir  wiUs^ Care  not  for  issue ; 

[To  Leunies. 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir.    Great  Alexander 
Left  his  to  the  worthiest;  so  bis  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

Leo,  Good  Paulina,— 

Who  hast  the  memory  of  Hermione, 
I  know,  in  hmiour,^  6,  that  ever  I 
Had  s(|nar\l  roe  to  thy  counsel !— then,  evta  |iow, 
I  might  have  look*d  upon  my  quean's  full  eyes ; 
Bare  taken  treasure  from  her  lips,—  • 

Pau,  And  left  them 

More  rich,  for  what  they  ^Ided. 

Leo,  Thou  speak'st  truth. 

No  more  such  ^ives ;  therefore,  no  wife :  one  worse. 
And  better  usM,  would  n>?ke  tier  sainttxl  spirit 
Again  possess  her  corpse ;  and,  on  this  stage, 
(Where  we  o(!l*nders  now  appear,)  soul-veit. 
Begin,  And  lohy  to  me  ? 

Pau*  Had  she  such  power, 

She  hndjmt  cause. 

Leo.  She  had  ;  and  M-onW  incense  me 

To  murder  her  I  married. 

Pafi.  I  should  so: 

Were  I  the  ghost  that  wnlk*d,  I'd  hh\  )-on  mark 
Hit  e>-t  i  and  tell  me,  fur  what  dull  pan  in*t 


You  chose  her:  then  IM  shriek,  tfiat  even  yforcui 
Should  rift  to  hear  me;  and  ^  words  that  fUkmV 
Should  be.  Remember  mitK, 

Leo,  Stars,  very  ttan, 

And  all  eyes  dte  dead  ooals !— Fear  thou  no  wife, 
I'll  have  no  wife,  Panllna. 

Pau,  Will  you  swear 

Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  tree  leave  ? 

Leo,  Never,  Paulina ;  tobeblessMmysptrit! 

Pttu,  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  bit  oafh, 

eieo.  You  tempt  him  overmuch. 

Pau,  VtHeu  anollHr, 

As  like  Hermione  as  is  her  picture, 
AflVont  his  eye. 

Cleo,  Good  madam,— 

Patu  I  have  done. 

Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry,— If  you  will,  rir, 
No  remedy,  but  you  will ;  give  me  the  ofiiee 
To  choose  you  a  queen  :  the  shall  not  he  so  yoQBg 
As  was  your  former;  but  she  shall  be  such. 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen's  ghost,  it  ihoajd  tAe Jof 
To  see  her  in  your  arms. 

Leo,  My  txMe  Paulina, 

We  shall  not  marry,  till  thim  bidd^st  us. 

Pau,  That 

Sliall  he^  when  your  first  queen's  again  in  \n»A; 
Never  till  then. 

Enter  m  Cemleman, 

Oent.  One  that  grres  out  hiraseK  prince  HotiMl, 
Son  of  PoKxenes,  with  hit  princess,  (she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld)  desires 
Access  to  your  high  presence. 

Leo.  What  with  him?  he  cottES net 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness ;  his  approach, 
So  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tells  «t> 
*Tis  not  a  visitation  fVaraM,  but  foro'd 
By  need,  and  accident.    What  train  ? 

Cent,  Bn  fr«, 

And  those  but  mesui. 

Leo,  Hit  princesa,  say  ymi,  with  hiotf 

Gent.  Ay ;  the  most  peerless  pieoe  of  earth,  Itteiik^ 
TlMit  e'er  thesnn  shone  larigiit  on. 

Pau.  0<  llcmkge> 

As  every  present  time  dotfi  boast  itself 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  so  must  thy  graTe 
Give  way  to  what's  seen  now.    Sir,  you  yoursrif 
Have  said,  and  writ  so,  (hot  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme)  Sfie  ht$d  not  been. 
Nor  tea*  not  to  be  equalled g—^ttt  your  verse 
FkywM  with  her  beauty  once ;  *tis  shrewdly  chhU, 
To  say,  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Cent.  Plan]oa,nmdBn: 

The  one  I  have  almost  fbrgot ;  (yonr  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtninM  yonr  eye. 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    Tliis  is  such  a  ereaane, 
Would  she  begin  a  sect,  migfit  qtieneh  the  seal 
Of  all  professors  else ;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Pau,  How?  not  women? 

Cent,  Women  win  love  her,  that  she  is  a  wtwan 
More  worth  than  any  man  ;  men,  that  she  b 
The  rari'st  of  all  women. 

Lro,  Go,  Cleotnowe* ; 

Yoursrff.  assisted  with  ywir  bonourM  friends, 
Bring  them  to  our  embracemmt- — Still  'tis  sttangt, 
[EA-it  Cleomencs,  Lorrts,  nud  Ctntftwit^ 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

P^^'  Hail  onr  prinee, 

(Jewel  of  children.)  seen  this  liour,  he  had  pairM 
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irdi  vitb  ibit  laid ;  tiicw  ITH  Mt  Ml  A  moBtfa 
BecwRHthdrbuths. 

Let,  Pr'ythcc,  no  more ;  Aon  knowV 

TkA»  fo  me  again,  when  ttlkM  of:  sar^ 
When  I  ihsn  see  thu  gra^cnuiDf  tliy  spttebes 
WiO  brio;  me  to  eoimder  that,  viiieh  rnajr 
XTnfiumiah  me  of  icMon*— Tbej  are  0(»ne«p-^- 

iMittr  Cteomenes,  yvith  Florizel,  Perdita,  and  At' 
tendanU, 

toor  moAer  WBi  moft  true  to  wedkdc,  prnwe ; 
ISor  iIm  did  print  yoar  royal  fatfier  o^ 
CenedriB^  joQ :  Were  I  but  twentf^me, 
Toviadicr^  iinage  it  m  hit  in  you, 
HiiTayaiiVthatlshonkleallyoafaiother,      . 
Aildid him ;  and  ipeak  of  tooiethiag,  wiUlf, 
fiywpedbcmHbeAnv.    Matt  dearly  wdeorae  I 

Aiid]mirairpriocen,iCDddent 0,ahMf 

I  Ini  a  couple,  that  *twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Jightthv  have  stood,  begetdndr  wonder,  m 
Toi,gnc3flv» couple,  do!  and  then  I  lofC 
(An  miae  own  (oUy,)  the  aociety, 
Aiaity  Mo,  of  your  brave  fiithe*;  iriuun, 
ThM^  beanog  niiiery,  I  desire  ny  life 
Oik  atqie  to  loqk  upon. 

t^  By  hit  eonunand 

HmlheietouehVISieilia:  and  from  him 
Give  loaaU  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend^ 
CuKod  his  farather:  and,  but  inArmity 
(WUdb  vaiu  upon  worn  times,}  hath  something  leizV 
HbuiAVl  aUUty,  he  bad  himself 
1h»hn4s  aad  waters  Hwixt  your  throne  and  his 
McasttM,  to  look  upon  you ;  mhoxa  he  loves 
(He  Me  me  say  soj  more  than  all  the  seeptres, 
And  thsse  that  bear  tbem,  liTing. 

^  t>,  my  bcothec 

(Gssdfmieaian  I)  the  witN^^  I  have  done  thee,  stir 
^Snk  within  me ;  and  these  thy  offloes, 
Sfrnueiy  kind,  are  as  iouirpceters 
Ofay  behind-hattd  sbickness  !~Wdooroe  hithec^ 
Ai  is  (he  spring  to  the  earth.   And  hath  be  too 
IxpsiV  this  pangon  to  the  fearftil  usage 
(At  km,  uagencle,)  of  the  dreadlU  Neptune, 
To^ect  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  leo 
IWadfcDtun  of  her  person  ? 

^  Good  my  lord, 

^cuae  fiitam  libyv 

^  Where  the  warlike  Smalot, 

^Mhle  houNir^  Vk^  is  fear'd, and  tov'd ? 

^  Most  royal  sir,  from  tiienoe ;  from  him,  vdioie 
dhaghter 
ffii lean  pntehum^  his,  parting  with  her:  tbenoe 
( A  pnspenms  southrwind  frioidly,)  we  have  crossed, 
l^oeseute  the  charge  my  fiuher  gave  me, 
for  vyting  yoar  Uglinest:  My  best  train 
I  ktfe  ftooa  your  l^eslian  shores  dismissed ; 
^^<br  Boliemia  bend,  to  signify 
^oaly  ||y  soccess  io  Libya^sir, 
^  my  arrival,  and  roy  wife^s,  in  safety 


^  The  blessed  gods 

^^•n  inleetion  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
^cGmttehevel  Ton  have  a  hdy  Iktber, 
A^ae^Ugendesnan;  against  whose  person, 
^■oid  as  it  is,  I  have  doste  sin : 
^»^^i<h  the  beavens,  taking  angry  note, 
^>*«Ma«ismeksB ;  and  your  father^  blessM, 
(Asha^OB  iMsren  m^ts  it,)  with  you, 
^^**?hss  i^odneas.    What  might  I  have  benn, 
'^la  Bw  »nd  daughter  aow  have  hnikM  on, 


Stidi  goodly  ^liiigfl  as  you  } 

£ntct  o  Lotda 

Lord,  Most  noble  sir, 

That,  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  eiedit. 
Were  not  die  proof  so  nigh.    Please  you,  great  sir, 
Bohenua  greets  you  from  himself,  by  me : 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son ;  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  ofT.) 
Fled  from  his  fkther,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd*s  daughter. 

Leo,  Where's  Bohemia  >  speak. 

Lord,  Here  in  the  city ;  I  now  eame  from  hisu  > 
I  speak  amazedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  message.    To  yovur  court 
Whiks  be  was  hastening,  (m  the  chase,  it  seem% 
Of  this  fair  coupk,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  thb  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  ymmg  prince* 

Flo.  Camillo  has  betrayM  me ; 

Whose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
Endur'd  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay*t  so,  to  hu  charge; 

He*s  with  the  king  yoor  lathetv 

Lto,  Who?  Camillo? 

I.ord,  Camillo, sir ;  Ispake  with  him ;  who  now 
Has  these  poor  men  in  question.    Never  saw  I 
Wvetcbes  so  quake;  they  kned,  they  kiss  theeazth  ( 
Forswear  themsdres  m.o£bai  as  they  speak : 
Bohemia  stops  his  cars,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

Per,  Q,  my  poor  father  ?— 

The  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  will  uot  have 
Our  ecmttaet  celdnated. 

Leo,  Tou  are  married  ? 

Flo.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be ; 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first  :— 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. 

Leo,  My  lord, 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king? 

Flo.  She  is. 

When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leo,  That  once,  I  see,  by  your  good  father's  speedy 
WtU  come  on  very  slowly.    I  am  sorry, 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  fnnn  hi«  liking, 
Where  you  were  tied  in  duty :  and  as  sorry. 
Tour  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth  as  beauty, 
That  yon  might  well  ei\joy  her. 

fYob  Bear,  look  up  : 

Thoogfa  fortune,  visible  an  enemy. 
Should  dtase  us,  with  my  father ;  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  ioves^-'Beseech  you,  sir. 
Remember  since  you  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  such  aflTectlonf, 
Step  forth  mii^  advocate  ;  at  your  request. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Leo.  WouM  he  do  so,  rd  beg  your  precious  mistres^ 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 
.  Pfltt.  Sir,  my  liege. 

Your  eye  hatU  too  much  youth  in't :  iiot  a  month 
'Fore  your  qtieen  died,  slie  was  n»ore  M-orth  such  gazes 
Than  what  you  look  on  now. 

Leo.  I  thought  of  her, 

Even  in  these  looks  I  made. ^But  your  |x^titioIl 

iTo  FlorireL 
Is  yet  unanswcr'd  :  I  will  to  j-our  father : 
Your  honour  not  ocrthrown  by  your  desires, 
I  ara  a  friend  to  Uicm,  and  you  t  upon  wliich  errand 
I  ouw  go  toward  him ;  tberefoif ,  follow  me, 
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AndnvkwhatwiylnaiBB:  Coat^  good  vy  loid. 

SCENE  lI^The  tame.   B^kre  the  PaXoce.    Enter 
Antfrfycut  and  a  Cemteman* 

Jtd.  ^Beseech  you,  air,  were  you  present  at  thu  v^ 
btion? 

1  Cent.  I  was  by  at  th«  opening  of  the  fardel,  beard 
ttMold  riieplierd  deliver  tbe  inaoner  how  be  fouud  it: 
whereupon,  ai\er  a  little  amaaedncM,  wc  were  all  ooiu- 
mandcd  out  of  tbe  chamber ;  only  this,  raethougfat  I 
heard  the  rfiepherd  ny,  he  found  the  child. 

Jyt»  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  iuue  of  it. 

1  GenL  I  jpoake  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business;— 
Bat  the  fliancin  I  pereeivud  in  the  king,  and  CaiuiU*. 
were  f«ry  noiei  of  admiration :  they  secined  aliuoct, 
wridi  staring  oo  one  another,  to  tear  the  cases  of  their 
eyes ;  there  was  gpeech  in  their  dumbness  laiiguag^-  iii 
their  Ttfry  gesture ;  thoy  looked,  as  they  had  heard  of 
•  worid  mnsomed,  or  one  destroyed :  A  notable  pas- 
mm  of  wonder  appearfd  in  them :  but  the  wisest  be- 
holder, that  knew  no  more  but  seeing,  coukl  not  say, 
iftbe  importance  were  joy,  or  sorrow :  butia  tbeeaE- 
tremity  of  the  •■€,  it  mutt  needs  be. 

Enter  amther  Gemtlemam. 
Here  eoniM  a  gCBCieman,  that,  happily  knows  moK  :^ 
The  news,  HogMo? 

S  Genr.  Notlung  but  hoofiRix  The  oraele  u  fiUUI- 
ed:  theking^fldanghtrrisfbuBd:  roeh  a  deal  of  won- 
der is  brakeft  oat  within  this  baot^  that  taaUad-wdDen 
cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Certtiemmu 
Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina^  steward ;  he  caa  deliv- 
er you  more*— How  goes  it  now,  sir?  thb  news,  which 
it  called  true,  is  so  like  an  oU  tale,  that  the  Terity  of 
k  bin  strong  suspicion:  Has  the  king  found  his  heir? 

3  Cent,  Most  true ;  if  eter  troth  were  pregnant  by 
dreamgtanee :  tbM^  wiridi  you  hear,  yon*ll  swear  you 
•ee,  there  tt  such  unity  in  the  prools.  The  mantle  of 
quota  Hennione  e— her  jewel  about  the  nedt  of  it  >- 
the  letttrs  of  Antigomas,  fbund  with  It,  which  they 
knaw  to  be  his  chanu!ter :— the  majesty  of  tbe  crea- 
ture, in  resembfamce  of  the  mother  ;—-Khe  aflfeetioii  of 
noUcneas,  which  nature  shows  above  her  breeding,  and 
many  other  eTtdences,  proclaim  her,  with  all  certain- 
ty, to  be  the  king^s  daughter.  Did  you  see  the  meet- 
ing of  the  two  kings  ? 

2  Cent,  No. 

3Cen^  Then  you  have  fast  a  sight,  wMeh  was  to  be 
•een,  cannot  he  spoken  of.  There  might  yon  have  be- 
hdd  one  joy  crown  another;  so,  and  in  such  manner, 
that,  it  seemed,  sonow  wept  to  take  kaire  of  them;  fbr 
theirjoy  waded  in  tears.  There  was  easting  up  of  eyes, ; 
bokUngop  of  hands;  with  countenance  of  such  distne- 
tibn,  that  they  were  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  by 
IhTour.  Our  king,  bemg  ready  to  leaip  out  of  himself 
for  joy  of  his  found  daughter,  as  if  that  joy  were  now 
become  a  loss,  cries,  0,fAymflrAer,  %?»»**«•/  then 
asks  Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  Ms  sQi»4n- 
bw ;  then  again  worries  he  hu  daughter  with  clipping 
her;  now  he  thanks  the  oM  shepherd,  which  stands  by, 
like  a  weather4>!tten  conduit  of  many  kings*  reigns. 
I  never  heard  of  tueh  another  encounter,  which  braes 
report  to  folfew  it,  and  undoes  description  to  do  it. 

2Cent.  vnmty  pray  yon,  became  of  Aniigonus,  that 
carried  hence  the  ehiW  ? 

3  Gent,  like  an  old  tale  still ;  which  will  have  mat- 
ter to  rehearse,  thou^  credit  be  asireis  and  notan  car 
open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bmr :  this  avouch- 
•s  (be  sbepfaerd*s  son ;  uho  has  not  only  hu  ii 


(which  11  iMi  iwh J  ta  j^ttiiy  him,  hat » I— fcr 
cfaie^  and  rings,  of  his,  that  Psniliaa  kmnvs. 
iCenL  What  became  of  hit  bari^attl  his  ftOovm? 
3Genr.  Wnaked,  the  same  instant  of  dKirMUcA 
death;  and  in  the  view  of  the  shcphetd:  sathataDik 
insttiunepta,which  aided  tocayoae  the  ohiM,sMtuui 
then  loM,  wfea  it  was  fiMnd.  But,  O,  the  aaMeea» 
bat,  that  twixt  joy  and  sorrow,  was  fought  in  Pwlim! 
She  had  one  eye  declined  for  the  loss  of  her  hMbod; 
another  elevated  that  the  oracle  was  fulftllBd:  Sk 
lifted  the  princess  fivm  the  earth ;  and  so  lochs  hv  in 
embracing,  as  if  she  would  pin  her  to  her  htait,llBi 
she  might  no  onre  be  in  danger  of  kwiig. 

iCent.  The  dignity  of  thu  act  was  worth  the  Md* 
enoe  of  kings  and  princes;  fiir  by  soeh  was  it  Mtsi 
SCcnt.  Oneoftheprettii-sttoQchesofalLiBdtkl 
which  angkd  for  mine  eyes  (caught  thrwatrr.thsegl 
pot  the  fishO  w^  when,  at  the  lebticB  of  the^ocm^ 
death,  with  the  manner  how  she  came  to  k,  (bswlr 

I  confessed,  and  lamented  by  the  king)  how  atieative- 
ness  wounded  his  daughter ;  tilt  from  one  itK*  ff^ 
lour  to  anolb«T,  she  did,  with  an  oku !  I  w«aU  fth 
say,  bleed  tears ;  Ibr,  I  am  sure,  my  heart  wr^lhsi 
Who  was  most  marble  there,  changed  eeloar;  vmi 
swooned,  all  sorrowed :  if  all  the  world  ceaU  bi*c 
seen  it,  the  woe  had  been  imiversaL 
1  Gent,  Are  they  retnmcil  to  the  vmtlf 
3  Gene.  No:  the  princess,  hearing  of  her  aate^ 
statue,  which  b  in  the  keeping  of  FBttHaa,-«fiM^ 
aaany  years  in  doing,  and  -now  newly  peiftmtd  If 
that  nre  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano ;  who, Mb 
himself  eternity,  and  coukl  put  breath  into  Us  «lA, 
would  beguile  nature  of  her  custom,  so  perftetlyiek 
herape:  HesoneartoHermioiiehathdeaeHensiM, 
that,  they  say,  one  would  apeak  to  her,  and  sttirf  ii 
hope  of  answer :  thither,  with  all  greediness  of  iftf 
tion,  are  they  gone ;  and  there  they  iacendtoM^ 

ZCent.  I  thought,  rfie  had  some  gieat  matterlkae 
inland;  fbr  she  hath,  privately  twice  crthrieradifi 
ever  sinee  thedeath  of  Hermiooe,  visited  that  naaovrf 

.  house.  Shall  we  thither,and  with  our  coMpaayfiece 
the  rejoicing  ? 

1  Cenf.  Who  would  be  tfaenee,  that  has  thebe«fit 
of  aoeesi  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  some  new  pwe** 
be  bom:  our  absence  makes  tu  unthrifty  to  imrUov)' 
edge.    Let's  along.  lExewU  Cenlki^ 

Aut,  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  flMnner  JS^'^ 
me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  head.  I  boo?" 
the  old  man  and  hu  son  aboard  tbe  prinee  t  toU  Un 

'  I  heard  Mm  talk  of  a  <hnlel,«nd  I  know  not  whet :  but 

'  he  at  that  time,  over^bnd  of  the  shepherdS  dtnskirr, 
(so  he  then  took  her  to  bej  who  began  tobemacfc  «•* 
sick,  and  Mmself  little  better,  extiemity  of  atatbr 
continuing,  this  mystery  remained  undiseownd.  B«t 
*tu  all  one  to  me :  fbr  had  I  been  the  ftDdcrootoftW* 
seer»^  it  would  not  havi6  relished  among  myotiier  Ar 
credits. 

Enter  Shepherd  and  Clown. 

Here  come  tfiose  I  have  done  good  to  agabrf^f**!' 
and  already  appearing  in  the  hkissoffls  o*  tb*  »" 
tune. 

Shep.  Come,  boy;  I  am  past mci« «*«*•» »  ■* 
thy  sons  and  danghtcn  will  be  all  geottomca  boi» 

Clo,  You  an- well  met,  sir:  Tou denied  to M*  •• 


me  this  other  day,  because  1  was  no  g 

See  you  these  clothes?  say,  you  see  th^naoti  •"■ 
think  me  still  no  gentleman  bom:  yu"^""**^^. 
these  robes  are  not  gesnlemen  bom*  <**'*'*'*f*l* 
do ;  and  try  whether  1  am  ■otnow  a  geatb^"  "^ 
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Jtt.  IkBoVtiPoaaRiMi^inbafMdaBMiboak 

fU.  Aj.aii  have  be«D  to  raytunetlicie  four  iMtfs. 

Skp.  Andwhmwiibftf* 

Ch.SojmlMTex  twtl  hm a gntkaMMi bora be- 
AiriVMKrt  for  the  tdns^  md  took  nw  by  the 
lnd.iadalledaM»lBoth«r;  andttaitibetwokjiigi 
odUMy  fenOf  notkcf  s  sun  nen  tiie  pi'inttt  my 
brabet^aod  tbe  prinoefs,  my  niter,  called  ny  fatfier, 
fakirt  nd  »  we  wrpct  and  there  vu  the  fint  gen- 
tiea»4ikt  taai*  that  ever  we  rfird. 

Skp,  W«  naay  lire,  mm,  to  thcd  many  aaoRb 

C/fc  Ay;  or cbe  *c«eK  hard  bdc,  heia|r  *>  *o  pte- 
fMHwn  ettate  ai  we  are. 

Aat,  I  humbly  beseech  you,  sir,  to  parAon  me  all 
dK  Mh  I  have  eonunittrd  to  your  iMnhipi  ami  to 
pnwmjtmtfooi  report  to  the  prinee  my  maaten 

Skp^Wfiim^  Mm,  do;  for  w«  muit  ha  eentiB, 
Wftwttpe  gentlemen. 

Ck  nM  wik  amend  thy  Kfe  > 

iA  Ay,  aa  it  like  your  irood  wonhip. 

Hfc  Gii«  BK  thy  faaiid :  I  will  iwear  to  the  priofie, 
An  mm  k«Mt  a  trae  fellow  aa  any  it  in  Bohemia. 

O^  Tm  nay  my  it,  bat  not  swear  k. 

CkllBts»earit,nowIamagmrimian?  I<etbeon 
■d  finkfim  my  k,  rU  awear  it. 

Aqfk  How  if  it  be  false,  son  ? 

n^lfkbeneVrsofiilser  a  true  gentleman  may 
!•«  i^  ia  the  behalf  of  his  fnend :- And  m  swear 
to^fiiaee,  dwnact  A  mil  fUlow  of  thy  hands,  and 
teilMwiitaotbedninfc;  hot  I  know,  thoa  art  no 
td  Mpr  af  thy  hamb,  and  that  thou  wik  be  dnmk ; 
kMUmpmrk:  andl  wouU,tboa«ouhbcheatatt 
MmsfAylMda. 

•t  Iwfll  profc  so^  an*  to  my  power* 

Oi^Ay,bfaBymeanaproveatallfdlow:  Ifldo 
■(•■favhow  thou  daiest  Tenture  to  be  dnudt,  not 
^•taUlelbw,  tnntmenotr-HaricJ  the  ki^s 
•dtWfiians,  oar  kindrrd,  are  goiof  to  see  the 
flirt  Jiaaiu   Come^fbUowas;  wellbethygood 

S^tnatt-^TheMmc-  ilJ?MmtfiPaulina*sKMje. 

g^gfiemm,  Polixcnea,  Florixel,  Petdita,  Camil- 

K  VMan,  Urdt^  and  Attendant*, 

^  0  gmve  and  good  Baalma,  the  great  aomihrt 
TVnlhmlMdofthee! 

'^  What,  soreveigo  sir, 

^  Ittmtwdl,  I  meant  well :  AU  my  serriees, 
'^  km  laid  hooie:  bat  that  you  haTe  TOoehsafM 
^rnrcrawnM  brother,  and  these  your  eontiaclal 
^  tf  year  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit, 
^viaaploseT your  grace,  whidi  never 
^  lift  aay  last  tt  answer. 
J^  OPanfina, 

^^^■nr  you  wkh  trouble :  But  we  came 
*•■•*«  statue  of  our  queen:  yourgallery 
^^  panM  tkrofttgh,  not  without  mueh  content 
||J*|»T  vagolarities;  but  we  mw  not 
"■*>  *Mek  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon, 
^«l»af  her  mother. 

^^  AsshefirMpccfksa, 

*  ^*»d  RkenesB,  I  do  wi  II  bdicre, 
^tihtter^  jnet  you  lookM  upon, 
^^^«f  imn  bath  dune ;  theKfore  I  keq»  k 
r**>i*i«t:  But  here k  is:  pivpare 
J»  •«  the  file  m  H*«ly  nioek'd,  as  erer 
^  «inp  WKk*d  dtath :  behoU ;  and  my,  Hu  welL 
0'*"*«»drowf  a  curtmn^  and  tHtcoven  a  HOtue, 
■«e  TMT  dkaee,  k  the  mote  shows  off 


Yaa, 


rxButyntpartt;  first, you, my tiege. 


Cornea  k  not  snwuhing  near? 

^««*  Her  natural  pMtnaei-^ 

Chide  me,  dear  sfone;  that  I  may  my,  indeed. 
Thou  art  Hermione :  or,  rather,  thou  art  dm, 
In  thy  not  chiding;  for  she  was  as  tender, 
As  infimey,  and  grace.— But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled ;  nothmf 
So  aged,  as  tUs  leems. 

PoL  O,  not  by  mueh. 

Poti.  So  much  die  more  our  canrer's  M#*Jlftife  ; 
Which  ku  go  by  some  sixteen  years  and  ukes  her 
AsdieliT*dnow. 

Lte,  As  now  she  ndght  havedone. 

So  madi  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is         • 
Now  piercina:  to  my  soul.   O,  thus  she  stoo^ 
Even  with  such  lifb  of  majesty,  (warm  Ufis, 
As  now  k  aohlly  tmndsj  when  flnt  I  wooM  her! 
I  am  ashamed  :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me, 
For  being  more  stone  than  k  ?— O,  royal  pieee« 
There*s  magic  ki  thy  majesty ;  which  has 
My  evils  eonf  orM  to  remembrance ;  and 
From  thy  aJmirinf  daoghter  took  the  spiift% 
Standing;  like  stone  with  thee  I 

Pf,  And  give  me  leaTe  ; 

And  do  not  my,  ^  sopentition,  that 
I  kneel,  and  then  imphMe  her  bk«ing^-^.Iad7, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  hot  hegai^ 
Give  me  that  hand  of  youn,  to  kiss. 

Am.  0,i 

The  siaine  is  but  newly  flsV,  the  eokors 
Not  dry. 

Canu  My,krd,yauraoRowwastoaioretaid«i; 
Which  sixteen  wmtos  cannot  bbw  away, 
SaBMuqrsanimen,dry:  scarce  any  Joy 
Dkl  ever  so  kmg  lire ;  no  somw, 
But  kiU\l  itKlf  moeh  sooner. 

i*af.  Dearmybrather, 

Let  him,  that  waa  the  cause  of  this,  hare  power 
To  take  offm  much  grief  ffum  you,  as  he 
Will  pieee  up  in  himself. 

Pau,  Indeed,  my  lord. 

If  I  had  thought,  the  sight  of  my  poor  iamge 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  (for  the  stoue  is  minej 
IM  not  have  showM  it. 

Lrs.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Pau,  No  longer  shall  yon  gaze  on*t;  lest  your  fancy 
May  think  anot^  it  movefc 

Leo,  Letbe.letbe. 

Would  I  were  dead,  but  that,  mediinks,  alrendf— 
What  was  he,  that  did  make  it  ?— See,  my  knd. 
Would  you  not  deem,  itbceathM  ?  and  that  those  reins 
Did  verily  bear  blood  ? 

Pd,  Masteriydone: 

The  rery  life  seems  warm  upon  her  lip. 

Lew.  The  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  m\ 
As  we  are  mod(^i|sith  art. 

Patu  ini  draw  the  cnrtaia; 

My  Iord*s  almost  lo  fkr  tran^Kirted,  that 
Hell  think  amm,  it  lires. 

Les.  O  sweet  Paulina, 

Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  yean  together  i 
No  settled  senses  of  the  worid  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madnt^ss.    Let*t  alone. 

Pa»u  I  am  sorry,  sir,  I  have  thus  tax  stirrM  you; 
but 
I  cooU  afflict  yoa  further. 

Les.  Do,  Paulina; 

For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfbrt.— Still,  methinks. 
These  is  an  air  comes  ftom  her:  What  fine  ehissel 
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Could  erer  yet  cut  breatli  ?  Let  no'man  in«ck  me, 
Vtr  1  will  kJM  her. 

Patu  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 

Tbe  ruddiness  upon  her  Kp  it  wet ; 
YottUl  mar  it,  if  you  kin  it ;  stain  your  own 
"With  oily  painting :  Shall  I  draw  the  curtain? 

Lee.  No,  not  these  twenty  yean. 

Jper.  So  long  oouU  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker  osi. 

'Pau.  Either  foibear, 

f^oic  presently  the  ehapel ;  or  resolve  you 
Fmr  more  amazement :  If  you  can  behold  it, 
I'll  make  the  statue  move,  indeed ;  descend. 
Aid  take  j-ou  by  the  hand :  but  then  youMl  think, 
(Which  I  proteU  against,)  I  am  assisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Le»,  What  yoo  can  make  her  dog 

I  am  ooQtent  to  look  on :  what  to  speak, 
I  am  eontent  to  hear;  for  His  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  vaan, 

Pau.  It  b  reqolrM, 

Tou  do  awake  your  ikith :  Then,  all  stand  sdUj 
Or  those,  that  think  it »  unlawfU  businea 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Le9.  Flraeeedj 

No  foot  thall  stir. 

Pau,  Mttsiei  awakehert  atrike^^ 

IMuik. 
Tis  time ;  descend;  be  stone  no  more ;  approach; 
Strike  all  that  kiok  upon  with  marrd.    Come; 
Fll  fill  }-our  grare  up :  stir ;  nay,  come  away ; 
BequdOh  to  death  your  numbness,  for  from  him 
Pear  life  redeems  you.— >Tou  peraeiTe,  she  stirs : 

[Hennion^  C9met  d«wn  from  the  peAuuA* 
Start  not:  her  aciioos  shall  be  holy,  as. 
You  hear,  ray  spell  is  hiwful :  do  not  shun  her, 
Until  you  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double :  Nay,  present  your  hand ; 
When  she  was  young,  you  wooM  ho: ;  now,  in  age, 
Is  she  become  the  suitor. 

Lc9»  O,  she^  warm ! 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art         [ErndTYKin^  her. 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol*  She  embraees  him. 

Cam,  She  hangs  about  his  neck ; 
If  die  pertain  to  liie,  krt  her  speak  too. 

P9i.  Ay,  and  make*t  manifest  where  she  hat  lirM, 


Or,  how  tiol*n  firem  the  dend. 

Patb  "  ThatsheisliviD^, 

Were  it  but  toU  yon,  should  be  booted  at 
Like  an  oU  tale;  but  it  appears,  she  livM, 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.    Mark  a  Uttle  while.- 
Ptease  yon  to  interpose,  fair  madam ;  kneel, 
And  pny  your  mother^s  blessing.— Turn,  good  lady ; 
Our  Perdita  is  found. 

[,Pn9etUing  Perdita,  vho  kneeb  t*  HerwkBe. 

Her,  You  gods,  look  dotm, 

And  ftom  your  saered  vials  pour  yourgrues 
Upon  my  daughter's  head  1— Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thou  been  pceservM?  where  livM?  bow 

found 
Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear,  that  I,— 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,— hare  pvesenr'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Pau,  There's  time  enough  for  thai  i 

Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  idationw-^Go  together. 
You  precious  winners  aU  i  your  exnltation 
Partake  to  every  one.   1,  an  old  turtle^ 
Will  wing  me  to  some  witherM  bough}  and  there 
My  mate^  that's  nevor  to  be  found  again, 
Lament  till  I  am  lost. 

Le0*  O  peace,  Paulina ; 

Thou  should'rt  a  husband  take  by  my  eoamt. 
As  I  by  th]ne,a  wife:  this  Is  a  match. 
And  made  becween's by  vows.    ThoubastfiwndflUDe: 
But  how,  is  to  be  quectionM :  for  I  saw  her, 
As  I  thought,  dead ;  and  have,  in  vain,  said  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave :  I'll  not  sedc  fkr 
(For  him,  I  pattly  know  his  mixidj  to  find  thee 
An  hononmble  hntband  :~Comc,  CamiUo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand:  whose  worth, and hooestT. 
Is  richly  noted ;  and  liere  justified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.— Let's  from  this  place.— 
What  ?— Look  upon  my  brother  ^~both  year  ptfdoo^ 
That  e'er  1  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicioii.— This  your  M>n-in-law, 
And  son  onto  the  king,  (whom,  heavens  directiiigj 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daugfaUY.— Good  Paulina, 
Lead  us  from  hence ;  where  we  may  Insurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
Perforoi*d  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  firU 
We  were  disseverVl :  Hastily  k»d  away.      [ ^xtvnt' 
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Lords,  Gentlemen.  Qffkert,  Soldiers^  Murderere,  Jtb- 
tenoaMty  and  Meotengers. 
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SCEVE'^in  the  end  of  the  fourth  aef^  Vet  in  England  t 
through  the  reet  oftheplasf,  in  Sntlandi  and^  chi^, 
at  MacbetVi  cattle. 


ACT  t 

SCIXB  I^An  open  Place.   Thunder  and  Lightning. 
Enter  three  mtc/iet. 

.^  imtch, 

17  HE»  ifaall  we  three  meet  again 
Ii  tkoMbr,  ligfatnin^,  or  in  rain  ? 

I  Wkek.  Vhen  the  hurlyburly\  done, 
^'^^OebAtk's  lost  and  won  : 

3  UltdL  Tkat  will  be  ere  let  of  iud. 

1 V")!:*.  Where  the  place  > 

^f^KrA.  Upon  the  heaOi: 

3  B^ikh.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 
I     I  Id.  I  come,  GxaymaUdn ! 

i«.FMUQek«na: Anon. 

fvii  fiwl,  and  fool  Uiair; 

B^vAnugh  the  fo^  and  filthy  air.  IfHtchetvanith. 

icm  li^A  Camp  near  Foret,    Alarum  within. 
£«Kr  King  Duncan,  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Lenox, 
**4  Attendantt,  meeting  a  deeding  Soldier, 
J^  What  bloody  man  if^tf  Heean  report, 

A»  leemth  by  hii  plight,  of  the  rcrolt 

^■ewoi  state. 

J^'  Thi«  is  the  setgeant, 

JfHfike  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  foagfat 

^^•W  «iy  eaptirity : HMIail,  bnre  fVieud ! 

^  to  the  Wag  the  knowledge  of  the  brwl, 

Aidli  didst  leare  it. 


sj, 


Doubtfully  it  stood ; 


*'  *•«  «pwt  fnimmers,  that  do  diog  together, 
^«k*e  their  aru    The  merciUas  ^facdonuaUi 
*««*r  t»  be  a  nAd ;  for,  to  that, 
^^•it^iyiiig  TiUanies  of  nature 

a  oyon  himj  fVom  the  wt- sttm  ulc« 


I  ^l^«aie«aadGaUowgfausea  is  supplied ; 
**  fertm^ift  his  damiKd  quamrl  itnilmc 

'I 


Showed  like  a  rebePs  whore :  But  all's  too  weak : 
For  bmve  Macbeth,  (well  he  deserves  that  naroe^ 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandished  steel, 
Which  amokM  with  bloody  execution, 
Like  tttlour*s  minion. 

Carved  out  his  passage,  till  |)|p  fkcM  the  steve ; 
And  ne'er  shodc  hands,  nor  bade  farewell  to  him, 
Till  he  onseamM  him  from  the  nare  to  the  diapi^ 
And  fix'd  hit  head  upon  our  battlements 
-  Dun.  O,  valiant  cousin!  worthy  gentleman i 

Sol,  As  whence  the  sun  *gins  his  reflexion 
Shipwrecking  storms  And  diteAil  thtmdcrs  break ; 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  eomfort  seemM  to  oonn^ 
Discomfort  swells.    Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark : 
No  sooner  jutti<!e  had,  with  rakmr  arm''d, 
Compelled  these  skipping  Kernes  to  trnst  their  heeb, 
But  the  Norweyan  hmt  suireying  rantage. 
With  furbished  arms,  and  new  supplies  of  men, 
Began  a  fresh  assault.  ^ 

Dun.  bismay*d  not  Uiia 

Our  e^taint ,  Mtebeth  and  Banquo .' 

Sol.  Yes; 

As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  tlic  bare,  the  Uotu 
If  I  say  sooth,  I  mtist  report  they  were 
As  canons  overchai^'d  with  double  cracks ; 
So  il»ey 

Doably  redoubled  stroke*  upon  the  fbe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds, 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotha, 
I  cinuot  tell  :— 
But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  dy  for  bdp. 

Dwu  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  diy  wounds; 
They  sinack  of  Honour  both :— Go,  get  him  suiprom. 
ZExit  Soidier,  aUenderf, 
Enter  Rosse. 
—Who  comes  here  ? 

Mq!.  TTi»  worth  r  tbaftf  of  R  otse* 
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ten.  WhatabutclookiUinmghhucyes!  Soahoteld 
betook. 
That  seenu  to  speak  ttdogt  icraiige. 

DutL  Whence  cam'tt  tkou,  worthy  thane  ? 

Bntf  From  Fife,  great  Ubk* 

Where  the  Norweyan  faannen  flovt  the  aky, 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Korway  himaelf,  with  terrible  namben, 
Aniited  by  that  molt  duloyal  traitor 
Hie  thane  of  Cawdor,  *gan  a  dismal  aonflictr 
Titt  that  Bellona's  bridegroom,  hippM  in  proof; 
Confronted  him  with  lelf-eomparitons, 
Pdnt  against  point  rebellioas,  arm  'gainrt  arm, 
Cnrinng  his  lavish  spirit :  And,  to  conclude^ 
The  Yictory  fell  on  us  ;:— 

Duru  Great  hap^necs  I 

A«Mf .  That  now 
SwcDO,  the  Norways'  king,  craves  eompositkm  ? 
Nor  woohi  we  deign  him  burial  of  his^me&r 
Till  he  fisbuned,  at  Samt  Colmes*  inch, 
Tte  thoosand  doban  to  our  genera]  use. 

Dun.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  de«ift 
Our  bosom  interest  >-Go,  pronounce  hit  death. 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Mhchcth. 

j?«Me.  rUsedUdone^ 

i>im.  What  he  haik  kiM,  noble  MMb^  haifa  WW. 

{Extuitu 

SCElfE  IJI^A  Heath.   Thunder.    Enter  the  three 
ffUches. 

1  Witch.  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister? 

2  IViteh.  Killing  swine. 

3  mtch.  Sister,  where  thou? 

liruch.  Asaikir^swifehadehesnntsinherlap, 
And  monneh^d,  and  mounch'd,  and  moonch^d^— 

Give  MM,  quoth  It 
Aroint  thee,  vitch  !  the  rump-fed  ronyon  cries. 
Her  luMhand*s  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o*  the  Tiger : 
But  in  a  sieve  V\\  thither  sail^ 
And,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
rU  do,  rU  do,  and  HI  do. 

3  Jfitd^  111  give  thee  a  wind. 

1  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

3  Witch.  And  I  another. 

1  Witch.  I  myself  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  porU  they  blow, 
AH  the  quarters  that  they  know 
1'  the  shipman*B  card. 
I  will  dn^  him  dry  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  opon  his  pentrhoose  lid ; 
He  shaU  live  a  man  foriiid : 
Weary  ■ev*»nightS)  nine  timet  nine, 
SbaU  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  kMt, 
Yet  it  dian  be  tempeslKOMM. 
Look  what  I  have. 

S  WUch^  Show  me,  show  me. 

1  WUch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wrecked,  as  homeward  he  did  come.    [Driim  wsfMn. 

^WUch.  Admm,adittmi 
Macbeth  dodi  come. 

AIL  The  weird  sisters,  hand  in  hand. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 
Thns  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thriee  to  mine^ 
And  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine: 
Pcifc  N— (ba  dnim's  wMod  Qp« 


Bntat  Mttbetk  and  Bniqaoi 
Math.  So  foul  and  fiur  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 
Ban.  How  far  bt  calTd  to  Fores  ?-What  tre  tHeie^ 
So  wither'd,  and  sowiM  in  theirattire; 
That  kMk  not  like  the  inhabhanti  •*  the  earth, 
And  yet  are  on*t.— Live  you  ?  or  ire  you  aught 
That  man  may  question?  TouseemtonnderatiBdm^ 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  biying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips :— You  should  be  women. 
And  yet  your  beards  fbrbid  me  to  interpret 
That  yoa  an  so. 

Madh  Speak,  if  you  can; ^Whattreiw? 

iWUdk  An  hail,  Macbeth!  haUtothee,dwiefif 

Ghums! 
%Witch  AUhail,  Macbeth!  hail  to  thee,dneof 

Cawdor! 
ZWitch.  All  hail,  Macbethrthatihakhekiagben- 

after. 
Ban,  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ;  and  seemlDfttr 
Thii^  that  do  sound  so  lair?-rthe  name  of  tmbt 
Are  ye  fantastical,  or  that  indeed     , 
Which  outwardly  ye  show?  My  noUc  partner 
You  greet  with  present  grate,  and  great  peedktxs 
Of  noble  having,  and  of  royal  hc^ie, 
That  he  seems  rapt  withal ;  to  me  you  speak  not: 
If  yon  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time, 
And  say,  which  gram  will  grow,  and  a«ch  will «!  I 
Speak  dun  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear, 
Your  favours,  nor  your  hate. 
1  Witch.  HaU! 
S  WUch.  Haiti 
3  ^'ifcA.  Hail! 

1  Witch.  Lesser  than  Mhebeth,  and  greater. 

2  Witch.  Not  so  happy,  yet  mueh  happier. 

3  WUch.  Thou  Shalt  get  kings,  though  thso  k 
noner 

So,  all  hail,  Macbeth,  and  Banquo ! 

1  ;n(cA.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail! 

Maeb,  Stay,  you  imperfect  speakers,  teW  to  n*  • 
By  SinePs  dead^  I  know,  I  sui  thane  of  Ghinii; 
But  how  of  Cawdor  ?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  li res, 
A  prosperous  gentleman ;  and,  to  be  king. 
Standi  not  within  the  protpeet  of  belief; 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  fVom  wtenc 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence  ?  orwhy 
Upon  thb  blasted  heath  you  stop  our  way 
With  such  prophetic  greeting  ?— Speak,  I  cteff  T* 
[nitAe»w»iA 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  ^*"*^'j?l  ^, 
And  these  are  of  them  >- Whither  are  they  ftw^ 
MdcA.  Into  the  air;  and  what  seemM 


As  breath  into  the  wind--' Would  they  had  sliid.    ^ 
Bon.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  da  V*"* 
Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  root, 
That  takes  the  reason  pTwoner? 
Afocd.  Your  children  shall  be  kings. 
Ban.  Youd-JlteW 

Afflf*.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too ;  went  it  aoiss^^ 
Ban.  To  the  self-same  tune,  and  woidi.    "» 
hoe? 

Enter  Rosse  and  Angus. 
JToMe.  The  king  hath  happily  reeelvUliich* 
The  news  of  thy  success :  and  when  he  nam 
Thy  personal  veottire  in  the  rebels' fight, 
Hit  wonders  and  his  pndses  do  contend, 
Whidishouklbethincorhis:  SiVaie'd  with  «» 
In  vfcwing oler the  rest  o' thesdftsaiafe day. 
He  finds  thea  in  the  stout  Norweyaa  rMi><i 
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Kotkiq;  aftud  offihrt  tbywlf  dilit  mike, 
Sttangeimfet  of  death*    Ai  thick  at  tale^ 
Came  iMMK  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Tby  jNaiws  in  his  kiofdom*!  fijxeat  defieoee^ 
And  pourM  them  down  before  him. 

Ang,  We  ere  Knt, 

To  gire  thee,  fktan  our  royel  meicer,  thaokt ; 
To  berahl  thee  into  his  si^  not  pay  thee. 

J?«Me.  And,  for  an  eenx.tC  <^a  greater  hoooor, 
Hr  bade  tuty  from  him,  eall  thee  thaoe  of  Cawdor  s 
In  whieh  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  thane  I 
Yur  ii  is  thine* 

Ban,  What,  can  the  deril  speak  true? 

JTorA.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  Uto;  Why  do  yon 


Id  bonowM  nbes  ? 

An^,  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yets 

fitit  oader  beary  judgement  bears  that  life 
Which  he  ^serves  to  lose.    Whether  he  was 
Combing  with  Norway;  or  did  line  the  idkl 
With  hidden  help  aod  vantage;  or  that  with  both 
Be  bbcMu'd  in  his  country's  wreek,  I  know  not} 
But  tnaHMis  capital,  eonfen^  and  prov'd. 
Have  o^crdhrown  him* 

Afocft.  Gfamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor : 

The  gtcateit  h  behind^— Thanks  lor  your  painsw— 
So  )aQ  not  hope  your  chiUxen  shall  be  kings, 
When  Aose  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me^ 
FimaisM  bo  less  to  diem  ? 

Saa«  Tliat,  trusted  home, 

Mtxht  yet  esddadle  you  unto  the  eniwn, 
Bcndet  the  Aane  of  Cawdor*   But  *tis  stnmge  t 
And  oHentimcs  to  win  us  to  oar  hana, 
The  iasbruBsents  of  darkness  tell  ns  tniths ; 
Win  «•  with  honest  trifles,  to  betmy  as 

CflOMBK,  s  wofd,  I  ptay  yon* 

Mark  Two  truths  are  told, 

A»  happy  prolognca  to  the  iwriBng  net 
or  die  imperial  theme*—!  diank  you,  gentlemen 
"This  sopemacaiid  soUeiung 
Cannot  betil;  cannot  be  good  <— If  HI, 
Why  hath  it  givco  me  earnest  of  sueeess, 
Coramaieinginatnith?  lam  thane  of  Cawdor: 
If  good,  why  do  I  yieU  to  that  suggestion 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  nnflx  my  hair, 
Aad  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  rifas^ 
Apimt  the  use  of  nature  ?  Present  fears 
Ale  less  than  Merniie  imaginings  • 
Mr  thought,  whoae  mnrder  yet  is  hut  fluttutieai, 
Shakes  so  my  single  state  of  man,  that  function 
buaotherV  in  surmise;  and  nothing  Is^ 
Box  what  is  not. 

Ami  Look,  how  oar  partner*!  rapt* 

.  IT  chance  will  hare  me  king,  why,  cbtnee 


Without  my  stis. 

Bon.  Kew  honoun  eome  upon  him 

Like  our  sbango  garments ;  eleare  oat  to  thdr  mould, 
Bm  with  the  aid  of  oscb 

MarAb  Come  what «ome  may; 

Tune  and  the  hour  rans  through  the  roughest  day* 

Bun.  Worthy  Madietk,  we  smy  upon  your  lebore* 

Mmk,  Give  me  yaur  finrour :— «iy  dull 


With  things  tegouen.   Kind  gentienMB,y«nr  pains 
Afe  ngbieM  when  every  day  I  tnm 
The  Imfto  Bead  thm^Let  us  toward  the  klng^    ■■ 
"I^iak  upon  what  haih  chaneM }  and,  at  more  thac^ 
IV  hacris  teriag  wcighM  it,  let  01  speak 


Onr  free  hcaiCf  each  to  aiKer* 

ihiii.  Very  glaUly* 

iUbek  Tin  then,  enoaglw->Come,  flriends*  {fixewd. 

SCENE  jr^Fom,  A  Mmn  in  the  Palace.  Ftna* 
laA.  Enter  Duncan,  MateniWi  Donalbain,  X^noK, 
end  Attendant*, 

Dun*  Is  exeeution  done  on  Cawdor?  Are  not 
Those  in  oommission  yet  retum'd? 

MaL  My  liege. 

They  are  not  yet  eonie  baek*    But  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  mw  him  die:  who  dki  report. 
That  very  ftankly  he  oonfen*d  lus  treaitms ; 
Impkr'd  your  highness*  pardon;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repehtanoe:  nothing  in  his  lilb 
Beeamebim,liketheleaTingit;  he  died 
Ai  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow^ 
As  *twere  a  careless  trifle* 

Dufi*  There's  no  artt 

To  find  the  mind*s  oonstmctaoo  in  the  face: 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
Anabsdhito  tzust^^— O  worthiest  eousin  I 

Enter  Marheth,  Banquo,  Rosse,  onrf  Angqi* 
The  sin  of  my  ingiatitnde  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me:  Thou  art  so  ftr  helbn^ 
That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  sh»w 
To  overtake  thee.   ^WouU,  thou  hadst  less  deoervM  ; 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  bare  been  mine !  only  I  haTe  left  to  ay, 
More  u  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay* 

Aforft.  The  secrice  and  the  loyalty  I  owe^ 
In  doing  it,  pays  ttself.   Your  highness*  part 
Is  to  veeeive  our  duties:  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  slater  children  and  acrvaou ; 
Whieh  do  bat  what  they  should,  by  doing  every  thing 
Bafe  toward  your  ham  and  honoOr* 

Dtau  Wdceaefaithcr: 

I  have  begun  to  phnt  thea^  and  will  hihour 
To  make  thee  ftiU  of  giowing.-Nobto  Banqn< 
That  hast  no  less  desenrM,  nor  must  he  known 
No  lem  to  have  done  so,  let  me  infold  thee» 
And  hokl  thee  to  my  heart. 

Bon.  TharaiflginTt 

The  harvest  is  yourowa. 

Dun.  My  plemeous  joy% 

Wanton  la  fulness,  seek  to  Ude  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow^— 80ns,  kiaamwi,  thanes^ 
And  yau  whose  plaoes  are  the  nearest,  know. 
We  will  establish  our  estate  i^poa 
Our  eldest,  Maleolm ;  whom  we  name  henafter, 
The  prinee  of  Cnmherhmd :  jvhich  honoar  nmt 
Not,  nnaecompanied,  invest  him  only, 
But  signs  ofnoblene^a,  like  stars,  shall  shinp 
On  all  deservera*— Fkom  henee  to  Inremen^ 
And  bind  us  fiirther  to  yon* 

Mned*  The  rest  is  bhoor,  which  is  not  usVlhryw; 
I*U  he  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  JoyM 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  yoor  appnaeh  I 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

XHtn*  My  worthy  Caandorl 

Mrn^*  The  prince  of  Cniaheriandl^Thatiaaaup, 
On  whieh  I  must  fall  dew^  or  else  aVrleap,    tleidg. 
For  in  my  way  it  licf*   Stars,  hide  jour  fkcs  I 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  derirm : 
The  eye  arink  at  the  hand !  yet  let  that  be^ 
Which  the  eye  fhan,  when  it  is  done,  to  see*     lExit 

Dun.  True^  worthy  Banquo {  he  b fVdl  ta Taliant; 
And  in  his  eommrmhthaie  I  nn  ffed; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  ma*   Let  «•  after  him, 


Sos 


MACBETH. 


^K^Imm  eatt  H  ^one  befbce  to  Ud  nf  welcome : 
tt  is  a  peericss  kinsman.  [FUmridi*    Exeunt, 

SCENE  r,-~Invernest,    A  Rowi  in  Macbeth 's  Cas- 
tle,   Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  reading  a  letter. 

Lady  M. They  met  me  in  tie  day  of  success  ;  and 

1  have  learned  by  the  perfected  report,  they  have  more 
in  them  thnn  mortal  kwncledge,  iPTien  I  burned  in 
desire  to  que  Hi  on  thetn  ftirt/ier^  they  made  themselves 
-^r,  into  which  they  xxtnished,  Whilet  I  stood  rapt 
in  tf^  tvonder  of  it^  coiite  missives  from  the  king,  who 
eU-hailed  mr,  Thane  of  Cawdor ;  by  which  title^  be- 
fore, these  weird  sisters  saluted  me,  and  refened  me 
to  the  n^ing  on  of  time,  wkhy  Hail,  king  tlmt  shalt 
be !  This  have  I  thought  good^  to  deliver  thee,  my  dear- 
est partner  of  gremtit(ss  ;  tl^at  thou  mightest  not  lose 
the  dues  of  rejoicing,  by  being  ignorant  <f  what  great- 
nets  is  promstd  thee.  Lay  it  to  thy  heart,  and  fare- 
xpdL 

Gkunis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promiiM :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy  ittUare4 
It  M  too  fall  oHhe  milk  of  human  kindness, 
To  catch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  would'st  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition ',  but  without 
The  illness  should  attend  it.    What  thou  woukTst 

highly, 
That  would*st  thou  holily ;  wouWHt  not  play  fidse, 
And  yet  wouU'st  wrongly  win :  thou'd'st  hare,  great 

Glamis, 
That  which  cries,  Thus  tftou  must  do^  if  thou  hnvc  it; 
And  that  7thirh  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do. 
Titan  wisfiert  should  be  undone.    Hie  thee  hithct, 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear ; 
And  chauisc  with  the  ^nslour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  ihee  from  the  golden  round, 
XVliich  fate  and  milnphy-iicnl  aid  doth  seecm 
To  have  thee  crowu'd  withal.— What  is  your  tidings  ? 
Enter  an  Attendant, 
4Utn,  The  king  comes  here  to-night. 
LadyM,  Tbou'rt  mailtosay  it: 

Is  no€  thy  master  with  him  ?  wfm,  were*!  so, 
Would  hinrc  informal  for  preparatian. 
Atten,  So  please  you,  it  is  true;  our  thane  is  com- 
ing: 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him  ; 
Wlio,  almost  dead  for  birath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lady  M.  Give  him  tending, 

He  brings  great  ncwk— The  raTcn  himself  b  hoarse, 

IEaU  Attendant, 
TtuU  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
tinder  my  baulements.    Come,  come,  you  spirits 
That  XsnA  en  mortal  thoughts,  unsex  me  here ; 
And  fill  roe,  fVom  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-fuU 
Of  direst  cruelty  I  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  aocMs  and  passage  to  remorse  { 
That  no  compunctious  visitmgs  of  nattu« 
Siake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect,  and  it !  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  yon  morrt'ring  ministers, 
■\Vheperer  in  your  sightless  ittibsianecs 
You  wait  on  nature^  mischief!   Come,  thick  night, 
And  pall  thee  in  the  duimest  smoke  of  hell ! 
That  inj^keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  roakfs ; 
Nor  heifKfl  ffeep  through  the  blanket  of  tlie  dark, 

To  cry,  HotOt  Aoldi' Great  Glamis  I  worthy  Ca^v- 

dor/ 

Enter  Macbeth. 
OreatPT  than  both,  by  the  alWhail  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  tramportecl  roe  beytuul 
1  his  igau|:«Ot  pretent,  and  1  ftvl  now 


The  future  in  the  instant. 

Maeb,  My  dearest  bv^, 

Duncan  comes  here  tonight. 
LadyM,  And  when  goes  heMe? 

Macb,  To>morrow,— as  he  purposes. 
Lady  M,  O,  nerer 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see ! 
Your  fhee,  my  thnnc,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters :— To  beguile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue :  Look  Hke  the  mnoctft 

flower, 
But  be  the  serpent  under  it.    He  that's  coming 
Must  he  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
Tliis  night's  great  business  into  my  despatch  j 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  eome 
Give  solely  sovereign  sway  and  raastenkna. 
MaiA,  We  will  speak  further. 
LadyM,  Only  took  up  cfcir ; 

To  alter  favour  ever  is  to  fear ; 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  \txemt. 

SCENE  VL-The  same.    Before  the  Castle,    Hstf- 
b^ys.   ServanUofMsjiltethattending.   Enter  Dm- 
can,  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Banquo,  Lenox,  Macduir, 
Rosse,  Angus,  and  attendants. 
Dun,  This  caftle  hatli  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  ait 
Nimbly  and  sWeetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

Ban,  This  guest  of  summer, 

The  temple4iauntiag  martlet,  doe«  approve, 
By  his  lov'4  mansionry.  that  the  heaven's  heath 
SmeUs  wooingly  here :  no  jutty,  frieze,  huttrea. 
Nor  eoigne  of  vantage,  but  this  binl  hath  roade 
His  {londent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle :  WhttB  dny 
Most  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  observM,  the  air 
Is  dclicates 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
Dun.        Sec,  see !  our  honoured  hostess ! 
The  love  thM  follows  us,  smnetiroe  b  our  tnwhie, 
Which  still  we  thank  as  lo^o.    Herein  I  tttdi  JW, 
How  you  simll  l^d  God  yiekl  us  for  yoorpftio*» 
Aitd  thaiUc  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lady  M,  All  our  service 

In  every  pomt  twiee  done,  and  then  done  doaUri 
Were  poi>r  and  singte  business  to  omtend 
Af;;ainst  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  whexeW" 
Your  majesty  loads  our  house :  For  those  of  oWi 
And  the  late  dignities  heaped  up  to  them, 
We  rest  your  hermits.  , 

Dun,  Where's  the  thane  of  C»««w 

We  cours'd  him  at  the  heeU,  and  had  apurpo* 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well ; 
And  his  great  tovc,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  bdp  **• 
.To  his  home  before  us:  Fair  and  noble  1msK% 
We  are  your  guest  to  night. 

LadyM,  Your  servantt  e**^ 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  tbein,  «■  w"^ 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  higfaneu'  pl«M««i 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dun,  Give  me  your  hand: 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  h>ve  hiaa  highlf* 
And  sliall  continue  our  graces  towarli  him.  ^^^ 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  ItJCCP*- 

SCENE  VIL-The  same,    A  Room  «•  <**  ^•^j^ 
Hmab^ys  and  torches.   Enter  and  P^J^^ 
stage,  a  Sewer,  and  divers  Servants  s»il*  dW* 
serviee,    TAen  eitfer  Miadictlu  • 

Mneh,  If  it  were  done,  when  "dt  doDC>  A*  V«* 
weU 
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It  vcre  done  ijiiiddf :  if  tbe  •Mttrinnkm 
CoaU  tnmmel  np  the  consequence,  and  catch, 
XTiA fab  rarecase,  siiece«;  that  bat  this  blow 
)ligbt  he  the  be^ll  and  tbe  end-all  here, 
fiat  hoc,  apoo  this  bank  and  thoal  of  time,— 
Weld  Jtimp  the  life  to  eome^^Bat,  ih  the«e  cases, 
We  still  hav«  judgement  here ;  that  m-e  bat  teach 
Bhwdjr  instrnctions,  which,  being  tanght,  return 
To  plaSQe  the  inrentor :  This  even«handcd  justice 
CsQUDcnds  the  ingredients  of  our  poiion'd  chalice 
l^wrovoKps.    Re's  here  in  double  trust: 
Tint,  as  I  am  his  Idnsmar  ind  his  subject, 
Stnnif  bodi  against  the  deed ;  then,  as  hu  host. 
Who  thoold  against  his  mnrdercr  shut  the  door, 
Xot  bar  the  kiuTe  myself.    Besides,  this  Duncan 
Hsih  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  tmth  been 
So  dor  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
WtD  plead  like  angds,  trnmpet-tongaed,  against 
Tbe  deep  damnation  ctf  his  takiug>K)A*; 
Aad  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
Stndbg  tbe  blast,  or  bearen's  oherulnn,  horsVl 
Vfim  tibe  sightless  eoarins  of  the  air, 
Sbatt  blow  tbe  horrid  deed  in  ererj  eye, 
TIat  ttan  shall  drown  the  wind«~I  have  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vsuhing  ambitioQ,  which  o*er>leaps  itself, 
AadftOs  oa  the  other.— How  now,  wb»t  newt  ? 

Enter  Lady  Madxth. 
UAf  jr.  Be  has  almost  sapp*d;  Why  haTO  70a  left 


? 

MiBk  Hath  he  aikMlbr  me .' 

Ui9  M.  Know  yoa  not,  he  has? 

Hadk,  We  will  proceed  no  farther  in  tbu  busioess : 
HebathboDoar^meoflate;  and  I  have  bought 
<>tilde9  flpiaiom  from  all  sorts  of  people^ 
^^bich  would  be  worn  now  in  their  neweac  glosi^ 
Kot  catt  aside  to  soon. 

UOg  Aft  Was  the  hope  drunk, 

^^^faotsn  yoQ  drest  yourself?  hath  it  slept  since  ? 
Aad  waises  it  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
AtvbeticdidsoAeely?  From  this  time, 
SschlaecoantthyloTc.    Art  thou  afcaxd 
To  be  the  sane  in  thine  own  act  and  valoor, 
A>4en  art  in  desire?  Woald*st  thoa  have  that 
VUA  thoa  csteem*st  the  ornament  of  life, 
Aai  Eve  a  eowaxd  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
lining  /  dare  not  wait  upon  /  vwUt^ 
like  the  poor  cat  i' the  adage  ? 

JfaeA.  Pr'ythee,  peace: 

1 4oe  do  ^  that  nay  beeoroe  a  man ; 
^^^ics  do  vooe,  is  none. 

Ua^  M,      \  What  beast  was  it  thai, 

Hat  oMsde  70a  bieak  this  cntetprize  to  me  ? 
^*Wb  yoa  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man ; 
Aai,  to  he  more  than  what  yoo  were*  yon  would 
Bcsamaehraocetfaeman.    Vor  time,  nor  pbee, 
Mi  iha  adhese,  and  yet  you  wooU  make  both  { 
Tley  have  mode  themselvies,  and  that  their  fitneu  now 
^ktt  ■«— T*-*  you.  •  I  have  given  suck ;  and  know 
Qw  tBolcr  Hia,  to  k>ve  the  babe  that  milks  me  : 
t  IMIIt'vrtile  H  was  smiling  in  my  faoe, 
HifepMi.\l  my  nipple  ftom  his  boneless  gums, 
<i<daihVI  the  brains  oat,  had  I  so  swom,  as  yoii 
ftwadii.no  this* 

MUb^  IfweshouldlkU^— - 

I«%Jr.  We  fall! 

B«  miw  jvtc  ttourugt  to  the  jticking^pUce, 
A«dwcnij»c£uL  When  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(^^^hereia  the  nthf  r  shall  his  day's  hard  journey 


Soundly  invite  himj  M*  two  ehil&beriaint 
Will  I  with  wine  and  wassel  so  convince. 
That  memory,  the  murder  of  tbe  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Hieir  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death, 
What  cannot  you  and  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  ?  what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  offloers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guik 
Of  our  great  qoell  ? 

Mntbrn  Bring  forth  mcn^hildren  only  I 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  rcceiv^ 
When  we  have  niark*d  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  as*d  their  very  da^;er^ 
That  they  have  doneH? 

Lwiy  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other, 

As  we  shall  make  oar  grids  and  clamour  ruar 
Upon  his  death  ? 

itfiocA.  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 

Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat« 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show : 
False  hiot  most  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  know. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I^Theaamc  CpurtrokHn  the  Castle,  Etf 
ter  Banquo  and  Fleanoe,am/a  Servantf-withafrch 
before  thenu 

Banquo, 

HOW  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 

Fte.  Themoonudown;  I  have  not  heard  the  dock* 

Bon.  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Fte.  I  take*t,  ^  later,  shr. 

Ban,  Hold,  take  my  sword  >-There's  husbandry  in 
heaven,  "* 

Their  candles  are  all  ont.»Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  summoos  lies  hlie  lead  upon  me, 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep :  Merciful  powers! 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts,  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose !— Give  me  my  smord  ;— 
Enter  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torch, 
^Vho's  there  ? 

Maeb,  AfViend. 

Ban,  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest  ?  The  king^  »bed : 
He  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  finrth  great  largeu  to  ytrar  offices: 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and^ut  op 
In  measureless  content.  . 

Macb,  Bdng  unprepared, 

Omr  will  became  tbe  servant  to  defi^ ; 
Which  eUe  should  Aree  have  wrought. 

Ban.  Ain  wdt 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters : 
To  you  they  have  showHl  some  truth. 

Macb,  I  think  not  of  diem: 

Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  sewr, 
Wooki  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  business, 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban,  At  yoorJM^  I^MK^ 

Macd.  If  you  ihall  cleave  to  my  caiM^^hHI  Hit, 
It  shall  make  honour  for  you. 

Bon.  So  I  loaoQone, 

In  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 
My  bosom  frauchi^'d,  and  allegiance  clear, 
I  shall  be  couiwU'd. 
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Jteft.  <3oodr0|»Me,tiiewl31e! 

Jfait.  Thaiikiyur;  Theliketoyou!      lExkBaa* 

Mack.  Go,  bU  thy  DUitniM,  when  my  drink  urcadr, 

Sheitrike^QpQDthebelL   OeCtheetQ^ed.C^'Jt^ln'. 

— |a dus  A da«ser,  which  I«e before  me, 

TItt  handle  towaiNl  ray  head?  Come,  let  me  dateh 

thee: 

I  hare  thee  oot,  and  yet  I  lee  thee  ttilL 

Art  thoa  not,  fldal  Titioo,  tenable 

To  fteHns,  as  toiigfat  ?  or  art  thoa  bok 

A  di«:er  oTthe  mind ;  a  Ihke  ereadon, 

Fioeeedinir  from  the  heauopprened  bcain? 

I  gee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 

As  thb  which  now  I  draw. 

Thoo  manbalPst  me  the  way  that  I  WB«  goins ; 

And  soch  an  imtnunent  I  was  to  iue» 

3fioe  eyes  are  made  the  Ibols  o*  the  other  aeni«, 

Or  dse  worth  all  the  rest:  I  see  thee  still ; 

And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon,  goutt  of  blood, 

Uniich  was  not  so  befbrer-Thefe^  no  sueh  thing: 

It  is  the  bloody  business,  which  inlbnnt 

Thos  to  mino  eyes.<— Now  o^er  the  one  half  world, 

Katore  seems  dcttd,  and  wkked  dreams  abuse 

The  eurtainM  sleep ;  now  witebecaft  oetdvatea 

rale  Heeate*s  ofoings ;  and  wither^  murder, 

AhuramM  by  his  sentinel,  the  woU; 

^Hiose  bowPshb  wateh,  dws  with  his  stealthy  paee, 

With  Tarquin^  rarishing  strides,  towards  his  design 

Mores  like  a  ghost.r-— >Thou  sure  and  firm-set  earth, 

Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 

Thy  Tcry  stones  prate  of  my  whcMbout, 

And  take  the  present  horror  ftom  the  time, 

'VHiieb  now  suits  with  it¥— Whiles  I  threat,  be  lives ; 

Words  to  the  beat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gires. 

lABdlHngt 
I  go^  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  inrites  roe. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  u  a  kneU 
That  summons  thee  to  beaYen,  or  to  helL         {Exiu 

SCENE  IJ^The  tame.    Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

I.od^  M,  That  whidi  hath  made  them  drank,  hath 
made  roe  bold: 
What  hath  quenchM  them,  hath  giren  me  fire  ^-^« 

Haidci-Pcaee! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek^  the  fatal  liellman. 
Which  gives  the  sternest  good^igfat.    He  Is  aboot  it: 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  surfeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  soons :   I  have  drngg'd 

their  possets. 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 
Whether  diey  live,  ordioi 

Jlfor*  imthifu]  Who's  there? what,  ho; 

Lady  M,  Afa^k!  I  am  aftaid  they  have  awakM, 
And  *tis  not  done  >-tfae  attempt  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us :— Hark !— I  hdd  their  daggers  rady. 
He  cooM  not  mUs  thero^^Had  he  not  resembled 
My  ftther  as  he  slept,  I  had  done't^My  husband  ? 

£iitfr  Macbetiu 
Macb,  I  have  done  the  deed. ^Didst  thou  not  hear 

a  noise? 
LadyM,  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  «Dd  tiie  crickets 

cry. 
Did  not  you  speak  ? 
JVaeft.  When? 

Lady  At  Now. 

Macb,  As  I  deseended  ? 

Lady  it.  Ay. 

Mt^,         Hark !— Who  lies  i'thc  second  chamber  ? 
Lady  M,  Donalbalu. 


Maeb,  This  u  a  sony  nglbb 

{L»9klng9nkUhadu 

Lod^  ^  A  fboHsh  thought,  to  say  a  sorry  «Kk. 

Matb,  There's  one  did  hiu|^  in  bis  sle(9,«Bdam 
cried,  murdb*/ 
Ihat  they  did  wake  each  odier;  Istoodaadhmd 

them: 

But  they  did  say  their  pnym,  and  addresiM  dMB 
Again  to  sleep* 

LadyM,       There  are  two  kidi^  together. 

Madb,  One  cry^,  C«f  ble*9  us!  and,  Java, fla 
other: 
As  they  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  fatadi. 
listening  tfadr  fear,  I  could  not  my,  Ames, 
When  they  did  my,  God  bless  us. 

Ladg  M,  CoMider  it  not  so  deeply. 

Jirae6.  Butwhei«fbreeooldnotIp(aMUllce,aiia! 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  tfiraat. 

LadyM.  These  deeds  most  not  be  tkogte 

After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  us  mad. 

Macb,  Metfaought,  I  heard  m  tuiee  oy,  5k^  •• 
mtret 
Macbeth  deee  murder  eUipt  the  inneeent  tleepi 
SXeept  that  knUe  vp  the  rav^l*d  eleave  tfafft^ 
The  death  ^each  day'e  /i/fe,  tft  labwf'*  W*, 
Balm  rf  hurt  ndndi,  great  natures  aecnd  csirie, 
Cm^  nmtrUt^r  in  Uf^t  feast  f 

LadyM.  WhatdoyooBCUi? 

Macb.  8taiHeried,5l^o#m9r«/  toaUthehooie: 
Glamis  hath  murdered  sleep s  andther^  Cawda 
ShaU  sleep  no  nure^  Macbeth  shall  sk^  n§  mtnl 

Lady  M,  Who  was  it  that  thus  cried  ?  Why,wiKkr 


Tou^  unbend  your  noUe  strength,  to  diink 
So  brainskkly  of  things  »-Oo,  get  some  water, 
And  wash  thk  filthy  witness  ftom  your  baud.- 
Why  did  you  bring  those  daggers  ftom  the  phse? 
They  must  lie  there:  Go,  carry  them ;  and  naeir 
The  sle^y  grooms  with  blood. 

Macb,  rngonorosre:- 

I  am  aftaid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
Look  on*t  again,  I  dare  not. 

LadyM,  Infirm  of  puipott! 

(^ve  roe  the  daggers:  The  sleepiug,  and  die  det^ 
Are  but  as  pictures :  tis  the  eye  of  childhood 
That  fears  a  pahiteddeviL    Ifhedobfeid, 
111  giU  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 
For  it  must  seem  their  goilu 

lExU,    KneckingwUMt' 

Mad,  Whence  is  that  kaoekiBe - 

How  isH  with  me,  when  every  »»«*W^"*-  , 
What  bands  ara  heat?  HaJ  they  pluck  ott  mae 

eyes  I 
WiB  an  ffcatKcptone'soeean  wash  this  bkod 
Clpanftommy  hand?  No;  this  ray  hand  Witt  naff 
The  midtitndinons  seas  incamaidine^ 
Blaking  the  green  one  red*     , 

Reenter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.  My  hands areofywv  oofam-;  **'*^ 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.  [Idise*.]  IhcarakaortiBC 


At  the  south  entry  >-iBtfacB  we  to  our  c 

A  little  water  ckan  US  of  thb  deed : 

How  easy  is  it  then  ?  Your  ooastaney 

Hath  teft  you  «naitended.-tJC««MyO  Haikl»«« 

knoekii^: 
Get  on  your  night-gown,  lest  occasion  caD  as, 

And  ahow  us  to  be  watehen :— Be  not  knt 
So  poorly  i»  TOW  thoughts. 
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Mmk  Tb  kBov  mf  4eed,**cweA  ben  not  kwrn 

WAeDuMuiwitk  thy  knoddog!  ay,  Sroold  tboo 
•Boldit!  \  C£4:«fnf. 

SCtSE  lU^-Tke  wm,   EnttraPnter,   l/dueh- 
ingteithin,} 

Piff.Here't  ft  kiMMking,  indeed!  Ummmwtn 
paner  ofheffli^le^  he  dmuld  Imtc  oU  turniiiic  the  key. 
[JTnadtii^O  KiMidc,  knock,  knock :  Who*t  there,  i'lhe 
nKoTBcbeimbf  Heic't a fknoer  that  hanged  him' 
Kif  on  the  expi«tatioD  of  plenty :  Come  in  time }  have 
Mpkim  enough  about  yoo ;  here  yonHl  sweat  for't. 
[Jr««rtiR^.}  Kooek,  knock :  Who's  there,  i*the  other 
denlN  nune  ?— Taith,  here's  an  equi  vocator,  ^at  could 
ivesrio  both  the  tcaletagaimt  either  scale;  whoeom- 
■itted  tresMm  enough  Car  God*»  sake,  yet  oookl  not 
(Tjuirocate  to  heaven:  O,  come  In,  equivoeator. 
[Kvcking.']  Knock,  knock,  knock:  Who's  there? 
7aitk,hene^  an  English  tailor  come  hither,  for  steal- 
io^MitofaFkenehboee:  Come  in,  tailor ;  here  yon 
Mj  roMC  yoor  goose.  ZKntckingJ)  Knock,  knock : 
Sfr^tt  qoietl  What  are  you  ?— But  this  place  b  too 
caU&rhdL  Fllderil-porter  it  no  forther;  I  had 
Aoi^to  have  let  in  some  of  all  prolessions,  that  go 
4e  piiBnQse  way  to  the  everiastiw?  bonfire.  IKntdc 
>V']  Aaooianaiii  I  pny  you,  remember  the  porter. 
lOperu  the  gate* 
Bitter  Macduff  and  Lenox. 

Mad.  VTas  it  so  late,  friend,  ei«  you  went  to  bed, 
te  7«Q  do  lie  so  late  ? 

Pvi»  Taidi,  sir,  we  were  earansing  till  die  seeood 
cedL:  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  diree  things. 

X«C  What  tfanae  tilings  does  drink  especially  pro* 
vkt> 

P^ft*  JMury,  sir,  Dose^iaintiiig,  deep,  and  urine. 
I'^^,  sir.  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes :  it  prcH 
*«ik(sdke desire,  but  it  takes  away  the  performanee: 
TVicAte,  moeh  drink  may  be  said  to  be  an  e<|uiv(^ 
<>^vidi  lechery:  it  makes  him,  and  it  mars  him; 
it  Kb  Mm  on,  and  it  takes  him  off;  it  penuadeshim, 
nrifiAeaitensUra;  makes  him  stand  to,  and  not 
■*"dt»:  m  omclusiMi,  equivocates  him  in  a  sleep, 
odigma^  hhn  the  Ke,  leaves  him. 

ff*tL  \  bdieve,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie,  but  lught. 

''"t.  That  it  did,  nr,  iMie  very  throat o^me:  But 
iRSPited  Um  for  his  lie;  and,  I  think,  being  too 
tron^flbrhia,  thou|;fa  be  took  up  my  leg  sometime, 
!« I  aade  a  shift  to  cast  him. 

JfaBlIslhyiMsterstiiTing? 

Ovkasckiog has  awaked  him;  here  he  comes. 
Enter  Bfaebeth. 

I^.Good^MROw,  noble  sir ! 

MaA,  6ood'niorTow,bo(h! 

^IkIIi  tka  king  itiRing,  worthy  thane  ? 

M«A,  Kbtyet. 

fimd.  He  £d  *^rmm,,^  uk  to  call  timely  on  him ; 
I  hmahaost  sl^ip^d  the  boor. 

''■^  ni  bring  yon  to  him. 

''■^  I  know,  tibia  ii  a  joyful  trouble  to  yon ; 
I^I«,His«ne. 

^^■^  The  labour  we  deBgbt  in,  physics  pain. 
TVs  is  Ike  door. 

'iMi  rOmakesoboldtDoaU, 

*«  lis  K^Btaiited  service.  [£xi<  Macduff. 

'^•*  Gocstheking 

rr«ahi«Beio^? 

^«*.  Be  doe*  X— be  did  appoint  it  so. 

i^Tu  The  Bight  has  been  umnly :  Where  we  by, 


Our  chimneys  woe  blown  down:  and,  aa  they  tiy, 

Ijunentmgs  heard  i^the air;  TTTfr rrrrams nf dralh : 

And  prophesying^  with  aceenta  terrttile, 

Of  dire  eombustion,  and  confus'd  events, 

New  ba«eh\l  to  the  woftal  time.    The  obscure  bM 

Clainoar'tf  the  livelong  nigbt:  some  say,  the  earth 

Was  feverous,  and  did  shake. 

Macb,  *Twaa  a  rough  night. 

Len.  My  young  icmeanbcanee  cannot  pandlel 
AfeUowtoiC' 

B^^fiter  ^toedufl.  * 

JITanLO  horror  1  horror  1  horror  I  ToognejBorhetit; 
Cannot  coneeive,  nor  name  thee ! 

Macb,  ten.  What's  the  matter? 

Macd,  Conlhiion  now  hatii  made  bis  masterpiece  f 
Most  sacrilegious  mnrder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  tem^  and  stole  thence 
The  life  othebuiklii^. 

Jtfarfr.  What  isHyw  say?  the  fife? 

Leiu  Mean  you  hia  mi^lesty  ? 

Macda  Appioadi  the  ehamberi  and  destroy  yuv 
nght 

With  a  new  Oorgon  i Do  not  bid  roe  speak ; 

See,  and  then  speak  yourselves^— Awake !  awake! 

[Exeunt  Macbeth  end  Lomk. 
Ring  the  a]anim4iett>— Murder  1  and  treaaon ! 
Banqnot  <uid  Donalbain !  Afolcolm  I  awake ! 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  deaths  eounterlUt, 
And  look  on  death  itself  ?— -«p,  op,  and  see 
The  great  doom's  image !— — Maleohn  f  Banqno  ! 
As  fkom  yoorgravps  rise  op,  and  walk  like  siniCes, 
To  oountenanee  this  horror !  [BeU  rtngu 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M,  What's  the  business, 

That  such  a  hideoua  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house  ?  speak,  speak,*—— 

Maed.  O,  gentle  l^y, 

'TIS  not  fbr  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak : 
The  repetitkm,  in  a  woman's  ear. 

Would  murder  as  it  fUl. O  Banqnoi  Banqno  f 

Enter  Banqoo^ 
Our  royri  master's  munlerM ! 

Lady  M,  Woe^alas! 

What,  in  our  bouse? 

Ban.  Too  emel,  any  wliae. 

Dear  Duff,  I  pr'ytbee,  contradict  tbyseli; 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Se-enter  Macbeth  onif  Lenox. 

Maeb,  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  tbischanec^ 
I  had  liv^  a  blessed  time ;  for,  IVom  this  instant. 
There's  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 
AU  u  but  toys :  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead  ; 
The  mne  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  leea 
b  left  this  vault  ta  brag  oC 

Enter  Malcolm  muf  Donalbain. 

Don.  What  is  amiss? 

Macb.  Ton  are,  and  do  not  know  it: 
The  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
Is  stoi^M ;  the  very  source  of  it  is  atoppM. 

Mack.  Tour  royal  father*s  mutder'd. 

MaU  O, by  whom? 

Leru  Thow  of  his  chamber,  as  it  wem'd,  bad  done't : 
Their  bands  and  faces  were  all  badgM  with  btood, 
So  were  their  diggers,  which,  unwip'd,  wc  found 
Upon  their  pillowv : 

They  sfarM,  and  were  distracted  :  no  uutn's  lifir" 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Macb.  O,  yrt  I  do  repent  me  of  m)  for?-. 
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ThacIdulkiUUiem. 

Macd*  VilMXtfove did  you  to ? 

Modi,  "XYho  OKU  be  wbe,  auuu*d»  teinpence,  and  tvtr 
rioiu, 
Loy»l  and  neutral,  in  a  moment  ?  No  man : 
Tlie  expedition  of  mj  violent  love 
Outran  the  pauae^  reacoor— Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  riun  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gashed  stabt  look^  like  a  breadi  in  nature, 
For  niin*s  wastefViI  etitranoc :  there,  the  raurderen, 
Steeped  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breeeh*d  with  gore :  Who  could  rcixain, 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  his  love  known  ? 

Lady  M,  Hdp  me  hence,  ho  ! 

MactL  Look  to  the  lady. 

MaU  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongfuct, 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  odti  ? 

Don.  What  diould  be  spoken  here, 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  aogie4iole, 
May  rush,  and  teize  us  ?  Lefs  away ;  our  tean 
Are  not  yet  brew  *d. 

Mai,  Nor  wa  ttroDf  sorrow  on    ^ 

The  fbot  of  motion. 

Ban,  Look  to  the  bdy  ^— — 

ILady  Macbeth  it  carried  our. 
And  wben  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid, 
That  suflh*  in  exposure,  let  us  meet, 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  woirk, 
To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shake  us : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  thuiOe, 
Agaiiut  the  undivii1p:'d  pretence  I  df^ 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

MacO.  And  so  do  I. 

ML  So  all. 

Mar6.  Lrt*s  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness, 
And  meet  i^ihe  hall  together. 

411,  Well  contented. 

[ExeuTtf  all  but  Malctrfm  and  Donalbain. 

Mal>  What  will  >-oo  do  ?  Lct^s  not  consort  with 
tbrm: 
To  ihoyr  an  unfcit  sorrow,  is  an  ofllee 
Wliich  tlie  false  man  does  easy :  I^ll  to  England. 

D0n,  To  Irehnid,  I ;  our  separated  fbrtuues 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  wc  are, 
Thcn!*s  daggers  in  roen^s  smilec:  the  near  in  blood. 
The  nearer  bloody. 

MaL  This  murderous  sha<\  that*s  sliot, 

Hath  oot  yet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  way 
Is,  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  liorse ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
But  shift  away :  There*s  wammt  in  tliat  theft 
Which  steals  itself  when  there^s  no  mercy  left. 

iExeunt, 

SCENE  JF,''frahout  the  Castle,    Enter  Rone  and 
'    an  M  Man, 

Old,  M,  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  wHl : 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange  >  but  this  sort:  night 
Hath  tritled  former  knowings. 

Rofte,  Ah,  good  father, 

lliou  see*st,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man^s  act, 
llirgiti-n  his  bloody  stage  t  by  the  ckiek,  *tis  day, 
And  yet  dark  night  ktiangtet  thv  travelUj«  lamp : 
Is  it  night%  preduminaooe,  or  the  day"*  shame, 
I'kit  unrkticn  does  tlie  face  of  earth  intomb, 
Wht-ii  living  light  shooid  kiss  it? 

Old  Mntu  'Tis  unoatunU, 

Ercn  like  the  de«d  thaVt  done.   On  Tuaday  last, 


A  fiiloon,  towering  in  her  pride  of  plaM,      ' 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawkM  at,  and  kiUVl. 
B9ite,  And  Duncan^  horses,  (a  thii^  umststQuce 
andoertainO 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  nee, 
TumVl  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  oot, 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  wouU  nuku 
War  with  mankind. 
Old  Man,  *Tis  said,  they  eat  each  odien 

Roise,  They  did  so  t  to  the  amatement  of  niiDee}f«. 
That  lod^'d  u)m>u*c.    Here  comes  the  good  Maedoff: 

Enter  Macduff. 
How  goes  the  wocU,  sir,  now  ? 

ilford:.  Why,  see  you  not.' 

Jioise,  Is*t  known,  who  did  this  more  than  blocdr 
deed? 

Macd,  Thow  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Roke,  Alai,<hedir! 

What  good  coakl  they  pxeteod  ? 

Macd,  They  were  stikaM-' 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbahi,  the  king's  two  sons. 
Are  stol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  then 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

i?MM.  'Gainst  nature  still  t 

Tluiftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means !— Then  'tis  mort  like, 
Tlie  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth  ? 

Macd,  He  is  already  nam'd ;  and  gose  to  Scmt. 
To  be  invested. 

RMse,  Where  is  Dimcan's  body  ? 

Macd,  Carried  to  Colnk>s*kill ; 
The  sacred  storohoase  of  his  predeoetson, 
And  guardian  of  their  bone*. 

Botse,  WillyoatoScoae^ 

Macvl,  No,  coo&in,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Rattc.  WeU,IwiIltMvr.    i 

Macd,  Wt>ll,may  you  see  things  well  done  that  r   I 
adieu!— 
Lest  our  ok!  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new !  | 

Roxte.  Father,  farewell. 

Old  M,  God's  bonison  go  with  yoo ;  and  widltboN 
That  wouU  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  ibot     I 


ACTDL 

SCEXE  l.^Foret.    A  Room  »n  the-Pataee,  Etier 
Banquo. 

Banguo.  _ 

THOU  hast  it  now,  King,  Cawdor,  Ghmii,ini 
As  the  weird  women  promis'd ;  and,  I  fear,  | 

Tlioo  play'dst  most  foully  fbr't :  yet  it  tras  aad, 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ;  I 

But  that  myself  shouU  be  the  root,  and  father  I 

Ofmaiiykiogs.    If  there  come  truth  ftom  then, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  Aine^  | 

>Vhy,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good, 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well, 
And  set  me  up  in  hope  ?  But,  hush ;  no  man,  ' 

Scnet  founded.  Enter  Maebetli,  iu  king:  Udy  >**••  i 
beth,  at  qttccn;  Lenox,  Rosse,  Lordt,  Ia*«i  *^ J 
Attendants.  ■ 

3/ar6.  Here*s  our  chief  guest,  1 

LadyM.  If  he  had  been  i«|«*« 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  (bast. 

And  all*things  unbecoming. 
Macb,  To>night  wc  boU  a  solemn  supper,  sir, 

AaI  I'U  rcqueft  your  presence. 
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Let  yoor  liiglmess 
1  upon  me ;  to  the  wUtch,  my  dutirt 
Arr  with  amost  ioditmhible  tie 
ForcTfrkiiiU 

Mmb,         Ridryoathuaftemooo? 

Bok  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

liaA*  We  sboold  bave  else  deair'd  your  good  adrke 
(Wkieh  ftiU  kath  been  bock  fyvn  and  prMperout,) 
la  (hit  day*i  eoiiniel ;  but  wc^ll  take  toHnurrow. 
b't/ar  you  ride? 

Ban,  At  (kr,  ray  knd,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
Tvixt  Ail  and  w^er ;  go  not  my  hone  the  better, 
I  moit  bccoine  a  borrower  of  the  i%ht, 
f  or  a  dwk  hour,  or  twun. 

Maik,  ,    Fail  not  our  ftmic 

Bon.  My  lofd,  I  «ai  not. 

Moc^  We  hear,  our  bloody  ooosint  are  beMow^ 
laEaglu^aadiiilrebnd;  not  eonfening 
Their  cruel  pameide,  fllUug  their  bearen 
Wiik  annge  invention  V  But  of  that  to^Mnov; 
Vheoithenwithal,  w«  Aall  haw  cante  of  state, 
CnnagnjoiBtly.    Hie  you  to  hone:  Adieu, 
Ttllyoantaniatniglrt.    Goes  FlcaDee  with  you  ? 

Bau  Ay,  my  good  lord:  our  time  does  call  upon  us. 

Mmk,  f  wish  your  horses  swift  aad  sure  of  fooC ; 
^  w  1  do  fwnmend  you  to  dieir  bftcka* 
ftKtdL  lExit  Banquo. 

Ut  efccy  man  be  master  of  Ins  time 
TiO  Kicn  at  night ;  to  make  toeiety 
IV  mvcter  wekome,  we  will  keep  ounelf 
'nBwpiertimeakioe:  while  then,  God  be  with  yom— 
iBxmtd  Lady  Bfiaebeth,  Ltrdf,  Lattiei,  &e. 
Snak,a«onl:  Attend  those  men  our  pleasure? 

•ttM.  They  are,  my  kird,  without  the  palace-gate. 

iMEBci.  firing  than  before  at.  lExU  ^ttm.}— To 

kedbM,  is  nothing; 
^ishtnfely  thus :  Our  fears  in  Banquo  * 
^^  deep;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 
^«(a»  that,  which  w«uld  be  fearV!:  *Tis  much  he 

diRsi 
^  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind, 
(^  ^sth  a  wiidom  that  doch  gukie  his  valour 
^<»s«iaiafety.   There  is  none,  but  he 
^^^  Wing  I  do  fear:  and,  under  hioi, 
^ftaJibisrebukMi  as,  it  is  said, 
^  Aatony'i  was  by  Caesar.    He  chid  the  sisteCs, 
^^  flnt  they  put  the  name  of  king  upon  me, 
^  ktde  diem  speak  to  hira ;  then,  prophet-like, 
''W  WlM  him  fatlttr  to  a  line  of  kings : 
^T««7  head  they  phM'd  a  fruitless  crown^ 
^Itatmenseepcre  in  my  gripe, 

'^'xetobe  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand, 
'^'WKsfmine  sueoecding.    If  it  be  so, 
'*'*'■?"•'«  issue  hare  I  fil'd  my  mind; 
c^ibeai  dft  gncious  Duncan  have  I  murdeiM ; 
^"■••11  in  the  v«sel  of  my  peace 
^•j  fcethoB :  and  mine  eternal  jewel 


''<' «ike  them  kings  the  seed  of  BMiquo  kings ! 
^^^  than  sn,  come,  fate)  itito  the  Ust, 
^<^Hi^  me  to  ^e  nttenuaee :— Who^  tbere?^ 


^flWtD 
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tvith  tw  MurdtrfTA 
and  stay  thete  till  we  call.  iExit  At, 
■St  ynteiday  we  spoke  together? 
It  was,  so  please  your  highness. 

Wen  then,  nanr 
^— ahrM  of  my  speeches  ?  Know, 
he,  in  the  tines  past,  whieb  held  ynu 
wUch,  ywu  thought,  had  been 
•df :  this  1  nkade  good  to  you, 
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In  our  last  conference ;  passed  in  probation  with  you. 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand ;  how  crossM ;  the  in* 

strummts; 
Who  wrought  with  them ;  and  all  things  else^  thai 

might. 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  notion  crazed. 
Say,  Thus  did  Banquo. 

1  Mur,  tou  made  it  known  to  tis. 

Macb»  I  did  so ;  and  went  Amber,  which  is  now 
Our  poiiit  of  second  meeting.    Do  you  find 
Your  patienee  so  predominant  in  your  luiture, 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  Are  you  so  gospeird. 
To  pray  for  this  good  man,  and  fiir  his  issue. 
Whose  heary  hand  hath  bowM  you  to  ifae  graven 
And  beggar^  yours  for  ever  ? 

1  Aftir.  We  are  men,  my  fiege* 

Macb,  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men; 
As  hounds,  said  grey-hounds,  mongrels,  spaniels,  ctin^ 
Shougfaa,  water*rugs,  and  demi-wolves,  are  deped 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs :  the  ralued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  sknr,  the  subtle, 
The  bouae>keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  botmteons  mrturt 
Hath  in  him  dosM;  wherd»y  he  does  reeeive 
Fartieular  addition,  finom  the  bill 
That  writes  them  all  alike:  andsoofmen. 
Now,  if  you  bare  a  station  in  the  file. 
And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it; 
And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  ai«l  love  of  us, 
Who  wear  our  health  but  siefcly  in  his  lift^ 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfiect. 

SATtir.  Iamoae,myliege, 

Whom  tharile  btows  and  buffets  of  the  worM 
Hare  so  incensM,  that  I  am  reckless  what 
I  do,  to  spite  the  world. 

1  Mur,  And  I  another. 

So  weary  with  disasters,  ttiggM  with  fbrtnne, 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  oa*t. 

Afoe«.  Both  of  yo« 

Know,  Banqik>  was  your  enemy. 

a  Mur,  True,  my  loid. 

Modf,  So  is  he  mine:  and  in  such  bloody  distance. 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Agaimt  my  nearest  of  lift :  And  thovgh  I  could 
With  bare>fac'd  power  sweep  him  fttm  my  nghl^ 
And  bid  my  willavouch  it ;  yet  I  mdit  doc. 
For  oeitain  firieods  that  are  both  his  and  mine. 
Whose  kyvM  I  nay  not  drop,  but  wail  hii  fiUi 
Whom  I  myself  struck  down :  and  thenee  it  is, 
TiMt  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  kive ; 
Masking  the  business  firom  the  eommon  eye. 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

SJIfiir.  WeshaU,mykml, 

Perform  what  yon  eoramand  us. 

1  Mttr.  Th«igh  our  lives—— 

Mm^,  Tour  spirits  shine  through  you.    Withia  this 
hour,  at  most, 
I  will  advise  you  wbereto  phmt  yourselves. 
Acquaint  you  with  the  peiW  spy  o*  the  time. 
The  moment  on^ ;  forH  must  be  done  to-night, 
And  something  fiom  the  palaee;  always  thought, 
That  I  requite  a  deaness:  And  with  him, 
(To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botehes,  in  the  work  J 
Fkance  his  sou,  that  keeps  kim  eosnpany, 
Whose  absence  is  no  kss  material  to  roc 
Than  w  his  lkther*s,  must  embrace  the  Arte 
Ofibat  dark  hour.    Besolve  yeondves  apart ; 
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I^  oome  to  you  anon. 
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2  Mttr,  .    We  ai*  rwolv'd,  roy  lord. 

Mm*,  ni  call  upon  yoo  straight;  abide  within. 
It  w  c<mclu({e<l  >-Banqno,  thy  wurs  flight. 
If  it  find  heftven,  muct  find  it  out  to-nighu    ZExeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  same.    Anetfier  Room.    Enter  La- 
dy Macbeth  atid  a  Servant. 

lAdtf  M.  Is  Banquo  fpine  from  court  ? 

Ser.  Ay,  matlani,  but  retunw  again  to-night. 

Lady  3f .  Suy  to  the  king,  I  would  attend  his  leisure 
Fbr  a  fi?w  words. 

Ser.  Madam,  1  wiU.  lExU. 

La-ly  M.  Nowght'i  had,  all's  tp^nt, 

Wliere  our  desire  is  got  without  content : 
»Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy, 
'  Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  Joy^ 

Eitter  Mtteheth. 
—How  now,  my  lord  ?  why  do  yon  keep  atone  ? 
Of  sorriest  fancies  your  companions  making  ? 
Uung  those  thoughts,  which  should  indeed  have  died 
With  them  thiy  think  on  ?  Things  without  remedy 
Should  be  without  regard ;  what's  done^  is  done.    .   / 

MfKb.  We  Iiave  scotched  tlie  snOie,  not  kilFd  it ; 
She'll  dose,  and  be  henelf ;  whilst  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  lee 

The  frame  of  tlungs  disjoint,  both  the  worlds  suffer, 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  nw«l  in  ffar,  and  sleep 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dn«ms, 
That  shake  us  nigbUy :  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  sent  to  p»oc^ 
llian  <m  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ccstacy.   Ouneau  is  in  his  gmre ; 
After  life's  fitful  fever,  he  sleeps  well  ; 
Treason  has  done  bis  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  b.-ry,  nothing. 
Can  touch  him  further ! 

LadyM.  Come  on; 

Cfrfutle  my  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  niggc  d  looks ; 
Be  bright  and  jovial  'mo«)g  your  gnests"^o*night. 
Macb.  S<»  s|inil  X,  love ;  and  so;  I  pray,  be  you : 

Let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo ; 

Present  him  eminence,  both  with  ey«  and  toogn* : 

Unsafe  the  while,  that  we 

Most  lare  our  honours  in  these  flattering  stx«mnu ; 

And  make  our  fkees  vizanis  to  our  hearts, 

Disguising  what  the)'  are. 
Uidif  M.  ^oa  must  leave  this. 

Macb.-i>,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife  J 

Thou  know'st,  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleanee,  lives. 
Lofty  M.  But  in  them  nature's  copy's  not  etemo. 
Marb,  'Hiere's  comfoct  yet ;  they  are  assaifaUile; 

Then  be  thou  jocund :  Ere  the  hat  hath  flown 

His  cloifter'd  flight;  ese,  to  bbek  Hecate's  suranwiu, 

The  shard-home  beetle,  with  bis  drowsy  hums. 

Hath  mng  night's  y«wnins  V^  there  shall  be  done 

▲  deed  of  dreadful  note. 
Lady  M.  What's  to  be  done? 

Macb.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowkxlge,  dearest  chuck, 

Till  thou  ivpphkud  the  deed.    Come,  seeling  night, 

Skaif  up  the  tender  eye  of  lutiful  day ; 

And.  with  tliy  bloody  and  invisible  hand. 

Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieeea.  that  grtAt  bond 

W  ich  keeps  me  pale !— light  tliiekens ;  and  the  crow  i 

Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood : 

Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse; 

Whiles  nUsht's  black  agents  to  tlieir  prey  do  rouse. 

Thuu  mftrvcU'st  at  my  words :  but  hold  thee  stiU ; 


Things,  Ind  begun,  mAke  strohg  themselves  by  iB: 
So,  pr'ytbee^  go  with  me.  iExcuvt. 

SCENE  III^The  tame.    A  Park  or  Larvn,  withe 
Gate  leadirifi  to  the  Palace.    Enter  three  Mitrderert. 

1  Mur.  But  who  bid  thee  join  with  us  ? 
3  Mur.  Macbeth. 

2  AT //r.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust ;  since  he  delWen, 
Our  offices,  and  wlwt  we  have  to  do, 
To  the  direction  just. 

1  Mttr.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Kow  spurs  the  U»te^  travcUer  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watdb 
'   3  Afar.  HaA!  Ihcarhortes. 

BSuu  itBthiruy  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho ! 

%Mur,  Then  it  is  be;  the  Rfi 

That  axe  within  the  note  of  expectation, 
Alreaaly  are  i'the  couru 

1  Mur.  Hb  horses  go  about. 

3  Mur.  Almost  a  ndle :  but  he  does  usuaUy, 
So  all  men  do,  from  henoe  to  the  pekce  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Fleanee,  a  Servant  vith  a  ttrd 
preceding  thenu 

SAfur.  A  light,  a  light! 

3  Mur.  Tkhe. 

1  Mur.  Stand  tuH. 

Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to^ugfat. 

IMur.  Let  it  comedown. 

lAsMutts  Bsnqoo. 

Ban.  t),  tiwchery  T  Fly,  good  Fkanee,  fly, «?,  Af ' 

ITiou  may'i-t  revenge. O  stave ! 

[Otm.    ricKMie  and  Servant  fMpe. 

3  Mur.  Who  did  strike  out  the  light  ? 

1  Mur.  WasHnotthewsy. 
3  Mur.  There's  but  one  down ;  the  son  Is  fled. 

2  Mur.  We  have  kist  best  half  of  ouraflhir- 
1  Mur.  Well,  let's  away,  and  say  how  mucbi«<*on« 


SCENE  ir.^A  Room  of  State  in  the  Palate.   A  Ban- 
quet prepared.     Enter  Macbeth,  Lady  Micbrth, 
Kosse,  Lenox,  Lord»,  attd  Attendants. 
Macb.  You  know  your  ow*  degrees,  sit  down;  at 
first 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 
Lords.  *     ITuinks  to  your  majon- 

Macb.  Oursdf  will  mingle  with  society, 
And  play  the  humble  host. 
Our  hostess  keeps  her  state ;  but,  in  best  time, 
We  will  require  her  wek»me. 

Lady  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  oar  fr«»»  • 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  frst  Murderer,  to  the  door. 
Macb.  See,  they  eneountcr  thee  with  their  h««ti 

thanks: 

Both  sides  are  even :  Here  III  sit  i'  the  midst: 
Be  hffge  in  mirth ;  anon,  weHl  driidca  neasoro 
The  table  round.-Tlie«'s  btood  upon  thy  i^f^ 
Mur.  'Tis  Bauquo's  tlien.  .   . 

Macb.  'l-is  better  thee  without,  than  he  witbtf. 
Is  hedespatch'd?  . 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  ww- 
Macb.  Tliou  art  the  best  o'  the  cot  throats :  Yet  Uc 
good, 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleoucc  i  if  thoa  didit  ttf 
Thou  art  the  nonpareil. 
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Mm,     •  Vo&tniftd  nr, 

MaeL  Tbeneomes  mj  fit  agKin:  I  had  daebwn 
poftct; 
vriMle  M  tke  naiUe,  founded  as  the  rocik ; 
Ai  faroad,  and  general,  as  the  casmi^  air ; 
Bat  oo«r  I  am  cabuiM,  cribbed,  etmUnM,  bound  in 
To  nuey  doubt*  atid  fenn.    But  Banquo^s  safe  ? 

ATwr.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bides, 
With  twentf  treadled  gashes  on  his  head ; 
TV  least  a  death  to  nature. 

Maa.  Thanks  for  that  :—* 

"Dkk  the  grovn  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's  fled, 
Hxtk  nanm;  that  in  time  will  venom  breed, 
No  treth  ibr  the  present.— Get  thee  gone ;  to^norrow 
Well  hear,  ouiaelres  again.  lExit  Murderer. 

LafyM,  My  royal  lord. 

Ton  do  not  give  the  eheer:  the  feast  is  sold, 
Thsi  is  not  oftim  vouched,  while  'tis  a  making, 
TKgimiwithveleosne:  TO  feed,  were  best  at  home; 
Fran  thence,  tlMMaoce  to  meat  is  eerenfbny ; 
Mrctiag  were  bare  without  it. 

*«*,  Sweet  remembraneer  I— 

X«v,gind  difestioo  wait  on  appetite, 
AoJheahiionboth! 

Len,  Miay  it  please  your  highness  sit? 

iThe  Chtt  «f  Banquo  rUet^and  tits  in 

Macbeth's^^ter. 

•Maci.  Hope  had  we  now  our  country's  honour  roof 'd, 
▼ere  the  graced  penon  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
Who  Mf  1  ntber  challenge  for  unkindness, 
"nafity  for  misehance ! 

Anie.  His  absence,  sir, 

lajtUnn^  upon  hu  promise.  Pfease  it  your  highness 
l^giMe  OS  with  your  ro^-al  company  ? 

Jfaetw  The  table's  faU. 

i^fc  Here's  a  place  rcserr'd,  sir. 

Mmk  Where? 

i^n*  Here,  my  Irad.    What  isH  that  moves  your 


•MmI.  Which  of  yoa  hgve  done  thb  ? 
UHt,  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

^M.  Thou  can'st  not  say,  I  did  it :  never  shake 
^givy  kicks  at  me. 
J^ttb  Gortkmen,  rise ;  his  highness  is  not  well. 
'^  H.  Sit,  worthj  friends.— my  lord  is  often 

s      *^ 

Aat  huh  been  finom  his  youth ;  'pray  you,  keep  seat; 

^Ititmonent&ry;  upon  a  thought 

•ft  ittapfai  he  well :  If  much  you  note  him, 

^libll  offiend  him,  ftnd  eitenA  his  passion ; 

'NiMi  regand  him  nobn— Are  you  a  man  ? 

^M.  Ay,  and  »  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
'*K*«nght  appal  the  devil. 

**%  M.  O  proper  stuff  I 

^»  Ae  very  painting  of  your  fear : 
2j»ll1he  airdrawn  dagger,  which,  you  sakl, 
yimnaDiPseap.    O,  these  flaws,  and  starts, 
I^NMMtD  trae  fe«v>  wowH  well  become 
"*  ••»»*s  story,  at  a  wimer's  fire, 
^■^•taV  by  her  gtandam.    Shame  itself! 
^*1W  make  aueh  <aces  ?  When  aU's  done, 
''••Mkhttaoaaciool. 

'('■AkPi'yYhee,  see  there?  bdiokl!  hMk!  iol  how 

mvm? 

"■ff^tiatearel/  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too.— 
****«aMa«aet,  and  oar  graves,  mutt  send 
^^^Iblwe  h«trr»tMick,  our  monumenu 
**hathe  asaws  of  kites.  IGfwt  dimppettrs, 

^«%  V»  Whatl  ^te onraaon'd  in  foUy  ? 


Maeb,  If  I  stand  bene,  I  mw  him. 

Latltj  M.  Fie,  for  shame  I 

Macb,  Blood  Imth  been  shed  ere  now,  i'  the  olden 
time. 
Ere  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 
Ay,  and  since  loo.  murders  have  been  perfbrmV 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  the  times  liave  been. 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die^ 
And  there  an  end :  but  now,  they  rise  again. 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowTis, 
And  push  us  from  our  stools :  This  is  moiv  straff 
Than  such  a  muider  is. 

Ladtf  M,  My  worthy  lord. 

Tour  noble  fUends  do  lade  yoo. 

Mae6.  I  do  fbrget  ?— • 

Do  not  muse  at  roe,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 
I  have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
Tothoaethatknowme.    Come,  love  and  health  to  all; 
Then  I'll  sit  down  :^Oive  me  same  wine,  fill  full  ^- 
I  dcink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

^  Chcit  rites, 

^pA  to  our  dear  fHend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss : 
Would  he  were  here!  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirst, 
And  all  to  all. 

Lords,  Our  duties,  and  die  pledge. 

Mae6.  Avaunt !  and  quit  my  sight !  Let  the  earth 
hidetheef 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  eold ; 
Thou  hast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 
Which  tJtou  dost  glare  with  ! 

Latttf  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peerf. 

But  as  a  thing  of  custom :  *tis  no  other; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb,  Wdat  niau  dare,  I  dare : 
Approach  chou  like  the  nigged  Russian  bear. 
The  ann'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrean  tiger,    ' 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  swcwd  s 
If  trembling  I  inhibit  thee,  pnMest  me 
The  baby  jf  a  girt    Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 

IGhest  disappeart. 
Unreal  raockery,  henee !— Why,  so ;— being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again.— —Pray  you,  sit  still. 

Lady  M,  You  have  displae'd  the  mirth,  broke  the 
good>  meeting, 
With  most  admirM  disorder. 

Math,  Can  ineh  Aii^  be. 

And  overeome  us  like  a  summer's  dood, 
Without  our  special  wonder?  You  make  me  strange 
Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe, 
When  now  I  think  you  oan  bdiold  such  sights. 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 
When  mine  are  hiandi'd  with  fear. 

Rosse,  What  sights,  my  lord  ? 

Lady  M,  I  pray  yon,  speak  not ;  he  growf  worse 
and  worse ; 
Question  enrages  him :  at  once,  good*n{ght  :— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going, 
But  go  at  once. 

Len.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  majesty ! 

Lady  M,  A  kind  good-oight  to  all! 

\Exni\d  Lords  and  Attendants, 

Mocb.  Tt  will  have  bk>ed ;  they  say,  bloodAnll  havQ 
blood: 
Stones  liarc  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  speak ; 
Augurs  ai^  understood  n*laiions,  have 
By  magot^ies,  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brought  forth 
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The  iecret'st  num  of  bloods ^Wtat  ii  tkc  oiglit  ? 

iMiy  M,  Almost  at  odds  with  momiug,  which  is 
which. 

Macb,  How  sty *st  thou ,  that  Macduff  demcs  his  peiy 
•on, 
At  o V  great  biddtag  I 

Lady  M,  Did  yoo  send  to  him ,  sir.' 

9facb,  I  hour  it  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send: 
There's  not  a  one  of  them,  but  in  hu  house 
I  k«ep  a  yenrant  feed.    I  will  to-morrow, 
(Betimes  I  willj  unto  the  weird  sisters : 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know, 
Bythe  wont  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  own  good, 
All  canses  shall  grre  way ;  I  am  in  bknd 
Stept  in  so  thr,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedioas  as  go  oVr: 
StMnge  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand ; 
Whieh  must  be  aeted,  ere  they  may  he  scannM. 

Latfy  M,  Tou  lack  the  season  of  aU  natures,  skep. 

Jlf<ic6.  Come,  we'll  to  sleep:  My  straoge  and  seU- 


Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use :— — 

We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  r,^Tfie  Heath.    Thunder.    Enter  Hecate 
nuxting  the  three  Witcheu 

1  Witch,  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  J  you  hwk  angerly. 

Hee,  Have  1  not  resMon,  beUams,  as  you  arc. 
Saucy,  and  overbold  ?  flow  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffle  with  Macbetb, 
In  riddles  and  affiurs  of  death ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms, 
The  close  contriver  of  ail  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  ray  part, 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  is  t»x>r«e,  all  you  have  dj)nc, 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful,  and  wrathful }  who,  as  others  do. 
Loves  for  his  own  ewls,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now:  Get  you  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Meet  me  i'  the  morning  j  thiilier  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Your  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide, 
Your  charms,  and  every  thuig  beside : 
I  am  for  the  air ;  this  mght  I'll  spt^nd 
Unfo  a  Uismal-fatal  end* 
Great- business  must  be  wrought  ere  nqon : 
Upon  the  comer  of  the  moaa 
There  bangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  > 
ril  catch  it  ei^  it  come  to  ground : 
^nd  that,  distilled  by  magic  slights, 
Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprights, 
As,  by  the  strength  of  their  iHnsion, 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion : 
He  shall  spurn  fiue,  scorn  death,  and  buar 
His  hopes  Iwvc  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 
And  you  all  know,  security 
Is  mortals*  chiefest  enemy. 

Song,  [Within.]  Come  arvay^  ceme  cmvy,  &c» 

Hark,  I  am  call'd }  my  little  spirit,  aee, 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  ICxit, 

1  Witch*  Cou^,  k(t*s  make  hatte ;  slieMl  itoon  be  back 

again.  I  Exeunt. 

SCENE  r/,— For«.    A  ro'om  in  the  Palace,    Enter 
Lenox  and  another  Lttrd, 

Len.  My  former  spe«vlies have  but  hit  rourthougbts, 
Wlueh  eau  iutei^t  further :  only,  1  »ay. 


Things  hai^beenstttngdy^ofDe:  Theg«Mao«IVft- 

can 
Was  pitied  of  Maebetii  :-mai»y»  *«  «••  dead  j— 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  tee  j 
W^,  yoU  may  say,  if  H  please  yim,  Pk«ice  killM, 
For  Kk^ance  fled.    Men  must  not  walk  too  taie^ 
MTho  cannot  want  the  tbtraght,  how  monstfoui 
It  was  for  Malcohn,  and  for  Donalfaain, 
To  kill  their  gitickras  fhthcr  ?  damned  fact ! 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth !  did  he  not  stiaiglit, 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinqcMsts  tear, 
llftit  were  the  slav»  of  drink,  and  dualls  of  dee^  I 
Was  not  that  noWy  done  ?  Ay,  and  wis<dy  too; 
For  'twouW  have  angeiM  any  heart  alive, 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,!  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well  t  aadldothiric, 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  imder  his  key, 
(As,  an't  please  heaven,  he  AaH  not,)  they  AanM  W 
What  tweie  to  kill  a  fiither;  so  shMld  Fleame. 
But,  peace  !-for  ftwn  browl  wotds,  and  N«iuche  6iN 
His  presence  at  the  tyram's  feast,  I*ar, 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace :  Sir,  otn  yvm  tefl 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

Lord,  The  ton  oTBana, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  Wi^ 
Lives  in  the  EnglUh  court ;  and  is  receive 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  sndi  gnce, 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  hb  high  lespccl :  Thither  MacAoffh  gwft 
To  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Siwiid: 
That,  by  the  help  of  those,  (with  Him  ahorc 
To  rati^  the  workj  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 
Fnt;  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  kairtt; 
Do  Aithful  homage,  and  receive  ftee  honouis, 
All  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 
Ilatli  so  exaipcmte  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 
Len,  ScnthetoMMauffi 

Lord,  He  did :  and  with  an  absolote,  Sir  a* /, 
The  cloudy  messenger  tonn  me  his  hack, 
And  hums ;  as  who  shookl  say,  Tou'H  rvt  thetiftie 
That  elogf  me  wUh  this  amxoer, 

Len,  And  that  weflaepit 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angd 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfbkl 
His  message  ere  he  come ;  that  a  swift  blening 
May  snonjTtum  to  this  our  suffering  coDlitiT 
Uudir  a  hand  accunM I "  « ^^j 

Lord,  My  prayers  witih  Mm.  (£»««»' 


ACT  IV. 

5  CE  KE  L^A  dark  Cave,    In  the  mUUk  aC0^*^ 
boiling.    Thunder,    Erttcr  the  three  Wildtt' 

1  Wttch, 
THRICE  the  brinded  cat  haih  mcwM. 

2  Witrh.  Thriee ;  and  once  the  hedgepig  wto  d- 

3  Wrtch.  Harper  cries  t-Tb  time,  'tis  timfr 
1  Witch,  Round  about  the  cauldron  go  j 

In  the  poison'd  entraib  throw ir— 
Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone, 
Days  and  nighu  host  durty-one 
Swelter'd  venom  sleeping  got. 
Boll  tltou  ftr<t  i*  the  charmed  pot ! 
All,  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble  \ 


HACBrOL 


Sir 


fiK^taun;  «nd,ttvldraa,M)lilB*    • 

%  WHeK  Fillet  of  a  fieimr  nHrio^ 
1m  the  etuldnm  boil  ami  Wecx 
Efe  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frof(, 
Wo«i  of  bat,  and  tongue  ofdof  , 
iidder't  Aifc,  and  btind-'irann^  moD^^ 
ZJaariS  leg;  and  owlet*i  wing. 
For  a  chana  of  poweKvl  Dmriile, 
like  a  beU-bfoth  boU  and  boblile. 

AIL  Doable, double «oU«Bd  trouble; 
Fire, bum;  aad, eauldron, bubUe. 

8  WUck,  ScBleofdragMHtootkofwolf ; 
Witehey  nraiiimy ;  maw,  and  gulf. 
Of  tbe  nfinM  aalt«a  shark; 
fioMofbemlock,  digg'd  i' the  dark ; 
liver  of  hlatpbenuiig  Jew : 
Call  of  goat,  and  slips  t^jrew, 
SfivcrV  in  the  moon^t  eclip«e; 
IkMe  of  TMk,  and  Tartar**  ype ; 
Hagerotbuth-mangted  babe^ 
DitdHfeUverM  by  a  dv<b, 
Ihke  tbe  grael  thkk  and  Ad>  t 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  cfaaudroo, 
F«  the  ingredients  of  our  cauMron. 

iS.  OooMe,  doobfe  toil  and  troiMe ; 
Fv^  knm ;  luid,  caaUron,  balMeb 

S  WUttu  Cool  it  with  a  baboon*s  bloed, 
Then  the  eharm  is  firm  and  good, 
fiver  Heeate,  and  tht  other  three  WUehet* 
fiiK*0,  well  done!  I  commend  your  pdins; 
Aadef«ry  one  sbOl  share  i*  the  gidni. 
And  now  tboat  the  cauldron  sing, 
I^  dm  and  fairies  in  a  ring^ 
ftrtwring  all  that  jou  put  in. 
SONG. 
Bladt  tftUiu  4md  nhiie. 
Red  ipiriU  and  grey  f 
Mingle,  mingle^  miagUf 
Tht  thm  mdngk  mnyu 
^  With,  By  the  prwking  of  my  1|ranibs, 
Swwhiog  wieked  this  way  eomes:— - 
OpeR^Igeki,  vhoerer  kaoeks. 

Enter  MaLUCitn. 
^^^  now  now,  yon  secret,  blade,  and  midnight 

^fWtiAy»ado? 

^  A  deed  without  a  name. 

JloBk  I  eoojore  you,  by  that  which  you  pnrfes% 
n*o*eV  yott  eonie  to  know  it,)  answer  me : 
"I^oash  Tvx  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  flght 
*yfc<<beehunJiin;  thoni^  Ae  yesty  wares 
^oAmd  ondowaHaw  narigntion  up ; 
'IWgb  Uaded  oom  be  kNigM,  and  <reet  bkma  down ; 
^^••th  CMdcs  topple  on  tho&r  warders*  heads ; 
^^M|b  iialaees,  and  pyimnds,  do  slope 
■^(Hoids  to  their  fbondatioM;  thoogh  the  treasure 
^■•■•^germins  tnmMe  sU  together, 
J^  tin  deitraetion  sicken,  answer  me 
^•'^ttlMkyou. 

1  ^ikK  Speak. 

**'*A  Demand. 

'"'*<*.  Wdl  answer. 

1  »1«Eft.  Say,  if  dioaU*gt  rather  hear  it  from  our 


*■*  Can  diem,  let  me  see  them. 

J"  V**^w  in  sow's  Wood,  that  hath  eaten 
*»■*  know  J  grease^  that's  swcalen 
^^  »«denr't  gibbet,  throw 


Into  the  fbilB& 

AIL  Come, hi^  or  low; 

Thyseli;  and  afflee  deftly  show. 
ThuHder,    An  Apparition  «f  an  armed  Bead  rtafw 

Marb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  powV,*— * 

1  fyUHu  Tfi  liiiiirnlij  ibiiigN. 

Hear  his  speedi,  but  my  than  nought. 

App.  BAsebeth!  Macbeth!  Maebeth!  bewMeliM- 
duff*; 
Beware  the  thane  af  FUb^-Oismiss  aae»— Enoni^ 

IDenerndB, 

Maeb.  Wbate*er  thou  art,  fbr  thy  good  cavtioii, 


Thou  hast  barpVl  my  ftar  aright  $— -But  one  wted 
more;  •    - 
1  mteh.  He  will  not  be  eommanded:    Hatc^  «• 
'    nother. 
More  potent  than  the  first. 
Thunder,   Jn  ApparkUn  tf  a  bloody  Child  rim, 

App.  Macbeth!  Madbefhi  Nafebethi 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ean,  Td  hear  thee. 
App.  Behkiody,boU^ 

And  resolute :  laugh  to  scorn  the  power  of  uNm, 
For  none  of  woman  bom  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

IDeteendt, 
Maeb.  Then  lire,  Macduff;  "What  need  1  lear  of 
thee? 
But  yet  ru  nbke  assmmee  double  sure^ 
And  take  a  band  of  Ate :  tboui  sbalt  not  live; 
That  I  mar  tell  pak-houted  fear,  it  lies. 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder.— —MThat  is  this, 

Thunder.    An  Apparition  of  a  ChUderotonod,  with  € 

tree  in  hit  hand,  rise*. 
That  rtsps  like  the  iuue  of  a  king ; 
And  w<ian  upon  bis  baby  brow  the  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty. 

All,  Listen,  but  ^eak  not. 

App,  Be  lion-mettled,  prtmd ;  and  take  no  care 
Who  chaf^  who  fnrts,  or  where  conspinrs  are  x 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquishM  be,  until 
Great  Bimam  wood  to  high  Dnnsinane  hMI 
Shall  oome  against  him.  ZDetetndo, 

Macb,  That  will  never  be; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  bit!  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root  ?  sweet  faodements !  good  ! 
BebeUioQs  head,  rise  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Bimam  rise,  and  our  higb*placVI  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  c^  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom.— Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing :  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  teH  so  mudij  shall  Ban<|uo's  issue  ever 
Beign  in  diii  kiagdom  ? 

All,  Seek  to  know  no  mora* 

Macb.  I  will  be  satisfied :  deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curse  fUl  on  yon !  Let  me  know  >• 
Why  unks  that  cauldron  ?  and  what  noise  is  this  ? 

IHautboye. 

1  JUtch.  Show ! 

2  mtch.  Show ! 

3  fTiuh.  Show! 

All.  Show  his  eyes, and  grieve  his  heart; 
Cotue  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kingf  nhpatr,  and  pats  over  the  Hage  in  order; 

the  Uut  with  m  glaoe  in  hit  hand;  liuuiuo /otiow 

ing. 

Maeb,  Thott  art  too  like  die  spirit  of  Baaqfuo ; 
dmvn! 
Thy  crown  dcee  Mtr  mine  eye4mils  :—ABd  thy  hnfar, 


3id 


MACBETH. 


TiMra  other  gold^xmnd  brow,  u  fike  the  ftnt  :-> 
A  tbini  u  like  the  former :— Filthy  hags ! 
Why  do  you  show  me  this  ?— A  fbrath.?— Start,  eyes ! 
Whatl  wiflthelinesttMchoattotheemckordooiB.' 
Another  yet  ?— «  screnth :  TU  see  no  mote:— 
And  yet  tho  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  gUiss, 
Which  shows  me  many  more;  atid  some  I  se^ 
Tlwt  twofold  balU  and  treble  seeptres  carry : 
Horrible  sight  !-Ay,  now,  I  see.  His  true ; 
Fortheblood^Mker^  Banquo  smiles  upon  me, 
And  points  at  them  for  bis<-What.  is  this  so  ? 

1  fhuh.  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so  :^But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ?— 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  spright^ 
And  show  the  best  of  our  delights ; 
JH  charm  the  air  to  give  a  aound. 
While  yoQ  perform  your  mtlqae  nnund  x 
That  this  great  kirtg  may  kindly  say, 
Our  dutaet  did  his  wdoome  pay. 

IMuMC.    Thefntehe»darue»andvanUh. 

Miacb,  Where  an  they?  Oooe?-Let  thu  pemi- 
eiomhomr 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar!— 
Come,  in,  without  diefe  1 

Enter  Lenox* 

ten.  WhatH  your  grace's  will? 

Macb,  Saw  you  the  weird  sisten  ? 

Len.  No,mylowl. 

Mach,  Ctme  they  not  by  you? 

Leru  No,  indeed,  my  k)rd. 

Macb,  Infiwted  be  the  air  whcrron  tliey  ride ; 
And  damned,  alt  those  that  trust  them !— I  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horse:  Whp  wast  came  by  ? 

Leru  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you 
word, 
HacdnflT basiled  to  England. 

Ifaed.  Fled  to  Engknd  ? 

Len,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Macb.  Time,  thou  antldpat^st  my  dread  exploits : 
The  flighty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook, 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :  From  this  moment. 
The  rery  firstlings  of  my  heart  %hall  be 
"Hie  firstlings  of  my  hand.    And^^nnow 
To  crown  my  thoughu  with  acts,  be  it  thought  and 

done: 
The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  suxprise ; 
Seize  upon  Fife ;  gire  to  the  edge  of  the  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  souls 
That  trace  his  line.    No  boasting  like  a  fool ; 
This  deed  Til  do,  before  this  purpose  cool : 
But  BO  more  sights !— Where  are  tbeie  geotlemeo  ? 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [B^uftf. 

SCENE  II^Fife.    A  Sown  In  Maedaff*s  Castle, 
Enter  Lady  MacdnS;  her  Sfn,  and  Rosse. 

X.  Maed.  What  had  he  done  to  make  him  fly  the 
land? 

Xone.  Tou  must  have  patience^  madam. 

L.  Maed,  He  had  nam : 

His  flight  was  roadneas;  When  our  actions  do  not. 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Jio9*e,  Tou  know  not. 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 

L.  Maed,  WisdomI  tolearehis  wife,  to  leave  his 


His  mansion,  and  Us  titles,  in  a  ^aoe 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  ?  He  toves  us  not } 
He  wants  the  natural  touch :  for  the  poor  wren, 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  flglit, 
^cr  young  ooet  is  her  nett,  againit  the  ow<|. 


All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  kyve;     . 
As  little  is  the  wiidom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason.         , 

Rt9e,  My  dearest  coz*, 

I  pray  you  school  yourself :  But.  for  your  husband, 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
The  fits  o*the  season.    I  dare  not  speak  macb  finther : 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traittirs 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  w%  hold  ramqar 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 
But  float  upon  a  wikl  and  viokait  sea, 
{laoh  way,  and  move.~I  take  my  leave  of  jxm : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  Til  be  here  again: 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  ebe  dimb  upwud 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  coaitn. 
Blessing  upiMi  you. 

L.  Maed,  FatherM  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fktherica. 

AtfMe.  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  shoukl  I  stay  longer, 
It  wouU  be  my  disgiaee,  and  your  discomtort: 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  lExUJiMt, 

L.  Maed,  Sirrah,  your  fltther's  dead ; 
And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  How  will  you  lire? 

Son,  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L,Maed,  What,  with  worms  and  Sei  ? 

S«n,  With  what  I  get,  I  mean;  and  so  do  flKy. 

L,  Maed,  Puor  birdi  thou'dst  never  feardtenet, 
nor  lime, 
The  pitrfall,  nor  the  gin. 

Son,  Why  shoukl  1,  mother?  Poor  birds  they  Me 
not  set  for. 
]|y  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 

L.itfacd:  Yes,  he  is  dead;  how  wUt  thou  d©  for  « 
father? 

Son,  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  husband  ? 

L.  Maed.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 

Son.  Then  youll  buy  *era  to  sell  again. 

L.Maed,  Thou  speak'st  with  ail  thy  wit ;  aadjc^ 
iYaith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son*  Was  my  fother  a  traitor,  mollier  ? 

L,  Maed,  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 

L.  Maed,  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son,  And  be  all  traitors,  tlmtdo  so? 

L.  Maed.  Every  one  that  does  so^  is  a  trdtw,  an' 
must  be  hanged. 

Sen,  And  must  they  all  be  hanged,  that  swesrai' 
lie? 

Lf  Maed.  Every  oBe» 

Son.  Who  must  hang  them  ? 

L.  Miaed,  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearenarofools^  folk** 
are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beat  the  hone*  Bca* 
and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Maed.  Now  Ood  help  thee,  poor  monkey!  Bat 
how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

fsn.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  f«»»»"»'J^ 
wouklnot,it  weraagood  sign  that  I  should  qai«U7 
have  a  new  father. 

L.  Maed,  Poor  prattler  1  how  thoa  talk'st. 

Enter  a  Meeoenger, 
Ar«r.  Bless  yon,  fair  dame!  laranottoyooknaw^ 
Tbough  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perieet. 
I  doubt,  some  danger  docs  approach  you  ucariy* 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 
Be  not  found  here;  hence,  with  your  little  coefc 
To  fri^it  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  savap  * 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  frU  cruelty,  _      . 

Which  is  too  nigh  your  presoa.  HeaveopitB'WT'"^ 
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I  (hie  UnAt  no  longer.  lExit  Metienger, 

LMac^  Wliitherahoahrifly? 

I  love  done  no  hum.    Bat  I  mnemlwr  now 
I  tin  in  tbifl  earthly  vorfcl ;  where,  to  do  hnnn, 
boftAi  hoddde :  to  do||[ood,  winetune, 
Aecottuled  dtnseroui  folly  :~Wh7  dien,  alas ! 
Dol  pot  up  that  womanly  defence, 
To  ay,  I  haTc  done  no  harm  ?— What  are  these  fiwat  ? 
Enter  Munteren. 

Mvr.  Where  h  your  hndMuid  ? 

L  Meat,  1  hope,  4n  no  phice  lo  nnaneufied, 
WWre  meh  as  thon  may*sc  find  him. 

Mmt*  He*i  a  traitor. 

Smu  Thon  lyVt,  thou  iha{^«af'd  riUain. 

Jfur.  What,  yOn  ef^  ? 

[Stabbing  him, 
Tooof  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Sm,  He  has  killed  me,  mother: 

Kan  BWBT,  I  piay  yoo.  [  Diet, 

lEsit  JL  BfsKDd.  crying  murder,  and  pursued  by 
the  Murderert. 

SCEyE  III^  England,    A  Remn  in  the  fCing**  Pal- 
9ee,    Enter  Malcolm  and  MaadnlT. 

JUL  Let  ns  seek  oat  some  desolate  shade,  and  theie 
Weep  ovr  tad  boaoms  empty. 

Maed,  Let  as  lather 

HqU  flttt  the  mortal  tword ;  and,  tike  good  men. 
Bestride  oQrdown-fall*n  birthdom :  Each  nevroom, 
Sev  aidovshowl ;  new  orphans  ery ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  bearen  on  the  fince,  that  it  resounds 
Ai  if  ic  feh  with  Seotbmd,  and  yellM  out 
Like  sjrlbbie  of  dolour. 

M^  Whatlbeliercniwafl; 

W1ntknow,be1ie?ei  and,  what  I  can  redress, 
is  I  dall  ind  the  time  to  Mend,  I  wiU. 
Wliat  yoQ  hare  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perchance. 
Tka  tymnt,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongues, 
Wai  once  thought  honestt  you  hare  loT*d  him  well ; 
He  bath  not  touehM  you  yet*    lam  young;  but  some- 
thing 
Toa  naj  deserve  of  hira  through  me ;  and  wisdom 
Tooftr  op  n  wo^  poor,  innocent  lamb, 
Toappcaae  an  angry  god. 

Jtsnl  lamnottveacheroua. 

JU.  But  Macbeth  ii. 

A  (otd  and  ^rtoous  nature  may  recoil, 
bsniapcrialchaxge.    Bat 'erase  your  pardon: 
Thu  which  you  are,  my  thoughu  cannot  traospow : 
Aqpls are  bright  stiO,  though  the  brightest  fell}     ' 
Thnijtall  thiols  foul  would  wear  the  bfows  of  gnae, 
let  VMe  UHift  still  kMk  so. 

Macd,  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 

ML  Ferehanee,  even  there,  where  I  did  And  my 


Why  in  thnc  mwBtss  left  you  wifi^  and  diild, 
(Thil  piuiiuus  aaotivcs,  those  strong  knots  of  kivgj 
WiteR  katvcNtaking  ?— I  pi«y  you, 
l*tnatniyjnilomiesbeyour  dishonours, 
B«  arine  own  safeties :— You  may  be  rightly  juic, 


Bleed,  bleed, 
^'wMljiiaaj,  hiy  thou  thy  basis  tun, 
'«|iiiBeaidnrca  not  check  thee!  wear  thou  thy 


Tygjtfc  , Hbi^dl-^Fhre  thee  wen,  toni; 
1  wnU  Ml  be  the  viOain  diat  thou  think*st 
^ (h*  whale  iparr  that's  in  the  tyrant's  gnsp, 
AailhBMhBMCtoboot. 
Mrir  BoDotoileaded: 


I  speak  not  as  in  afaiblate  fear  of  ynft. 
I  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke  ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds ;  and  eadk  new  day  a  gadi 
It  added  to  her  wounds:  I  think,  wMbaL, 
There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
i  And  hcie,  fixmi  gracious  England,  bive  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands :  But,  for  all  this. 
When  1  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head, 
t  Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  eountrjf 
Shall  hare  more  rices  tlnui  it  had  before ; 
More  sufler*  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Macd,  WhatshouMhebe? 

Mai,  It  u  myself  I  mean :  In  whom  Z  know 
All  the  particulars  of  rice  so  grafted. 
That,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Miacbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow ;  and  the  poor  aiaie 
Esteem  hira  as  a  himbs  beii^  comparM 
With  my- condneless  banns. 

Maed,  Not  in  the  legiona 

Of  homd  hen,  ean  eome  a  devil  more  danin'd 
Inerils,  to  t(q^  Biaebetk. 

MaL  I  grant  bim  hbody^ 

.La.\urious,  avaricMMis,  fhlse,  deeekftd. 
Sudden,  maBcious,  imaeking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name:  But  these^  no  bottom,  none, 
In  my  roluptuousness :  your  wives,  yonr  dauglMen^ 
Your  matrons  and  your  maids,  could  not  flU  up 
The  cistern  of  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o*ct4Kar, 
That  dkl  oppose  my  wiU:  Better  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a  tme  to  rdgn. 

Maed,  Boundless  Inteoipennae 

In  nature  b  a  tynnny ;  it  hath  been 
The  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne^ 
And  fall  of  many  kings^    Bat  Icar  not  yet 
To  take  upon  you  what  b  yours ;  you  nuiy 
Convey  your  pleasuies  in  a  spacious  plenty, 
And  yet  seem  eoU,  the  time  you  may  so  hoodwlnlc. 
We  have  willing  dames  enough ;  there  cannot  be 
That  vulture  in  you,  ^devour  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicnte  themselves, 
Finding  it  so  incUnVL 

Mai,  With  this,  thete  grows, 

In  my  most  ill*eompos'd  aflecUon,  such 
A  stancfaless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobks  for  their  huids ; 
Desire  hb  jewels,  and  thb  other's  houae: 
And  my  moreJuving  would  be  as  a  sauee 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  should  fosgc 
Quarrek  unjust  against  the  good,  and  byal. 
Destroying  diem  fitr  wealth. 

Macd,  TMs  avarice 

Sticks  deeper;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  summeneeding  lust :  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  ofour  shun  kings:  YetdonoCftar; 
Scotland  hath  foysons  to  All  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own:  AU  these  are  portable^ 
With  other  giaoes  weigh'd. 

MaL  But  I  have  none :  The  king-beooouog  game* 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  staUeness, 
Bounty,  perseverance,  merey,  lowliness, 
Devotion,  patience,  eoumgn,  Ibrtitndcw 
I  have  no  relish  of  them ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  cadi  several  crime, 
Actingit  many  ways.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  s 
Pour  die  sweet  milk  of  coiiconf  into  bell. 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
AU  unity  on  earth. 

Macd,  OScotlaadi  Scotluid! 
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JBiii:  If  CTth  a  one  be  fit  to  gottrti,  sp«k : 
I  WD  Ai  I  have  spokea. 

Maed,  Fit  to  gorerD  ! 

No,  not  to  live.— O  imtioo  mbcrable, 
Widi  an  imcHkd  txrant  bkwdyteepter'd, 
"When  shah  dioii  Ke  thy  wlwlesone  days  again : 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  tlmine 
^  bis  own  intefdietion  stafids  aceun'd,  ^ 
And  doea Umpheme  hw  breed?— Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  siintcd  king ;  the  queen,  that  bore  iheei 
Oftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  het  feet, 
Died  ercry  day  slic  lived.    Fare  thee  well ! 
These  evils,  thou  Kpcafst  upon  thyself, 
Have  hnnshM  rae  ihwn  8ootlaiid.-0,  my  breatt, 
Thy  hope  ends  heic! 

Mah  Maeduff;  thb  noUe  passioo, 

Child  of  integrity,  hfeth  fVorii  my  soul 
•WipM  the  bUick  scnipks,  reooocHVl  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  lind  honour.    Devilish  Machelh 
By  many  of  these  trtuns  bath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power:  and  modett  wisdom  pkiehs  me 
Fkom  over«reduloos  haste :  But  God  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  cBiection,  and 
XTnspeak  mine  own  detraetion ;  here  allure 
The  taiata  and  Uamcs  Ifaud  upon  myself, 
ForftrangentomyMture.   I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  forsworn ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own ; 
At  no  time  broke  my  ftith }  wouU  not  betray 
The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  deUght 
No  les«  in  truth,  than  life :  my  fint  fidse  speaking 
Was  tins  upon  myself:  What  I  am  truly, 
Is  thine,  and  ray  poor  eowntry's,  to  eonuMuid : 
Whither,  indeed,  befoi-e  thy  here-approach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 
All  ready  at  a  point,  was  setting  forth : 
Now  weMI  together ;  And  the  chanee,  of  goodness, 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel  I  Why  are  you  silent  ? 

Macd*  Such  weleoine  and  unwdeome  things  at  once, 
•Tis  hard  to  reconcile.  • 

Enter  a  Doctor,     . 

Afaf.  Well ;  more  anon.— Comes  the  king  forth,  I 
pmy  you  ? 

Dort.  Ay,  sir ;  there  arc  a  crew  of  wretched  souls, 
That  stay  his  cure:  their  mabdy  convinces 
The  great  assay  of  art ;  but,  at  his  touch, 
Sueh  sanctity  hnth  heaven  given  hu  hand. 
They  presendy  amend. 

Mat,  I  thank  you,  doctor.    iExk  Doctw^ 

MaetL  What*s  the  disease  he  means  ? 

MaU  *TbcaHVltlKeviI: 

A  most  miraeulous  work  in  this  good  king ; 
Which  oOea,  since  my  hettriemain  in  England, 
I  have  seen  him  do.    How  he  solicits  heaven. 
Himself  bi'it  knows :  but  stnmgelj^risited  people^ 
All  swoln  and  nkerous,  pitifVil  to  the  e}r, 
Tlie  nuTC  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures  ; 
Hanging  a  golden  stemp  about  their  uedcs, 
Put  on  with  holy  prayen :  and  *tis  sp<4(en. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves . 
The  healing  benedietiou.    With  this  strange  virtue. 
He  bath  a  heavenly  gift  of  ^ropliecy ; 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne^ 
That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

fnfer  Rocse. 
Mar  J.  See,  who  comes  here 

Mai.  My  count  rytnan ;  hot  yet  I  know  him  not. 
MacJ.  My  everi^ntle  consul,  welcome  hither. 


JU«I.  IknowMmnow:  Good  God,  betiawswMOW 
The  means  that  make  us  strangers  I 

HMte.  Sir,  Ame* 

Macd,  Standi  Seothnd  where  it  did? 

So$M,  Aks,poar«otfiy; 

AUoost  aftaid  to  know  itself  I  It 
Be  callM  our  mother,  but  our  gmve ; 
But  srho  knows  nothing,  is  oace  seen  to  smile ; 
Where  sighs,  suul  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent  die  sJr, 
Are  made,  not  mark'U ;  where  vrolent  sorrow  seeais 
A  modem  ecstacy ;  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  nsk'd,  for  who ;  and  good  men's  lires 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  ihiar  caps, 
Dyipg,  or  ere  they  sidceo. 

Macd,  O,  relation. 

Too  niee,  and  yet  too  true! 

Mai.  What  Is  the  newest  grief? 

Rosse,  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss  the  ipaker; 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife? 

^  Uwse,  Why,  well. 
'  Mactl.  And  all  my  children? 

J?a«e.  Wefitto. 

Macd,  Tlietynnt  has  uoc  battered  at  their  pe«x? 

Sauf,  No ;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I  Ad 
leave  them. 

Maeif.  Be  not  a  niggaid  of  yoor  speech ;  How  goes 
it? 

Jiotse*  When  I  caidc  hither  to  transport  theti&«^ 
Wliich  I  Ituve  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumow 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  ihui  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  ray  belief  witnesi'd  the  rather, 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  afoot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fi^ 
To  doff  their  dire  distresses. 

MaU  B^  it  their  eoaifort. 

We  we  coming  thiiher:  gcacious  En^aod  halh 
Lent  us  good  Siward,  and  ten  thousand  men ; 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Rogif,  'WouU  I  eouH  «ni«t 

This  comfort  with  the  like !  But  I  have  words, 
Tliat  woukl  be  howlM  out  in  the  desert  air, 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  dtera. 

Macd,  WhateoDeentbcT- 

The  general  cause  ?  or  b  it  a  fee-griei; 
Due  to  some  singb.faieait  ? 

Rtse.  No  mind,  that's  honeitt 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe ;  though  the  main  fact 
Pertains  to  you  akuio. 

Macd,  If  it  be  mine, 

Keep  it  not  flxmi  me,  quickly  let  me  bare  it. 

Xotse,  Let  not  your  caw  despiae  my  tongue  fflr««i 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heavier  vMid 
That  ever  yet  they  heant 

Macd.  Humph !  I guessat it* 

Jtoste,  Your  castk.  is  surpriz'd  j  your  wifi%  ■■ 
babes, 
Savagely  slaugfater'd :  to  relate  the  manner, 
Were,  on  the  quarry  of  these  murdetM  deer. 
To  athl  the  death  of  you. 

Mat,  MtreifblhflavenI — • 

What,  man!  ne'er  puH  your  hat  upon  yoorl«««»» 

Give  scMrrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does  not  ^eaki 

Whispers  tfaet>'er^ftaught  heart,  and  bids  it  taicak' 

Macd,  My  chikhen  too  ?  . 

Kwe.  Wife,  ehiUren,  scrraati, »» 

That  could  be  found. 
Macd,  Ajid  I  must  be  from  ihami 
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Mtm.  1  hftTe  laid. 

Ud,  Be  coioforied : 

Lrf^  ntke  81  ned^pBes  •four  great  xewnge, 
Tocore  tiui  ddBlIy  grief. 

jfatd  He  Us  no  children^— All  my  pretty  ones  ? 

IM  you  Mj,  aU  ? O,  hdMute  I — ^AU  ? 

Wbat^all  mj  joetty  chiekeni,  and  their  dan, 
Atooefttiiwoop? 

MaL  Oupate  it  like  a  man. 

Itaed,  lahaUdoaa; 

Bit  I  mit  alto  feel  it  as  a  man ; 
I  omnoC  bot  remember  sa^  thing*  were^ 
Tktt  veie  nMM  pKfitws  to  nie.*-I>id  hearen  ieok  on, 
Aadvodd  not  take  thdr  part?  Sinfiil  Maodo^ 
11k7  weaU  atniek  for  thee !  naught  that  I  am, 
Kot  fiar  dieir  own  ^merits,  but  for  mine, 
fcflihaghtcfcB  their  <onb:  Hearen  veA  them  now  I 

ibf.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  nwofd :  let  grief 
Ciawt  to  anger;  bkmt  not  the  heart,  emage  it. 

MwA  O,  I  eouJd  play  the  w<^uui  with  uiaa  eyes. 
Aai  kaggait  with  my  tongue !— But,  gentfe  hcarei^ 
CitAartallintennittMMt;  fhnt  to  front, 
firii|Ptboa  this  fiend  qTScodand,  and  myself; 
Withai«^f«oi^«g  length  set  him;  ifhe*seapf, 
Bomi  fiagive  him  loo ! 

JU  This  tone  gnei  manly. 

I  Com,  go  we  to  the  kii^ ;  our  power  is  Heady ; 
OvrlMkiiMihinglmtourlcaTe:  Ifacfaeth 
I>  ripe  lor  shaking;  and  ttufpowcft  abov^ 
I^n  sa  their  imtraBenti.    Receire  what  cheer  you 


Aen^iskB^.thataciirerandtthedayi  lExeunt* 


ACT  V. 

f  CEyg  l^Dumtimne,    A  BtmtintheCartle,    En 
^§D9cUr0fPf^f»ie^m»ditwttHingGenUew09nttn, 

Doctor, 
I  HAtE  two  nights  watdied  with  you,  bat  can  per* 
«i«eaa  tnith  in  yoor  Deport.   When  was  it  she  last 

Cnt.  Sinee  his  majesty  went  into  the  field,  I  have 
»et  her  rise  fnua  her  bed,  throw  her  night^wn  upon 
KviBCk  her  closet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it,  write 
iV<a  i(i  lead  it,  afterwnnls  seal  it,  and  again  letun  to 
kd;  yecaH  this  while  in amost  &st  sleep. 

'^  A  great  patuiiation  in  nature !  to  recdve  at 
|«c«  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  efiecta  of  watch^ 
i^^Ia  duB  sinmfary  agitation,  iiesides  her  walking, 
**  <iWraeiual  perfotmancei,  what,  at  any  time,  have 
|lwliearihersay  ? 

Gr«^  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  afber  her. 

^.  IRai  Biay,  to  me;  and  His  most  meet  you 

*^ 

Cfl*  yrithrr  to  yon,  nor  any  one;  having  no  wi^ 
*»liiHilliut  my  qieeeh. 

£atfr  Lorfy  Maobeth,  wM  a  <«|>er. 
^ 7TC, here iheeomet^ This  i» her  very  guise;  and, 
"Ii^>aTh(e,fMCash:«p.    Observe  her ;  stand  elose^ 

^- How  came  ihe  by  that  light  ? 

Cni&lffey,it stood  by  her:  she  has  light  by  her 
*^>TT<>B|;  Mshageoromand. 

^^  1GRfae,lKr  eyes  are  open. 

Gw«  Ay,  bac  their  sense  is  shut. 

J'ecVhttisitshedocs  now?  Look, how  she  robs 
Wioiids. 

<^*  h  is  an  aceastomed  action  with  her,  to  seem 
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thus  waahiag her  hands;  I  have  known  her  oo^tiiiMe 
In  this  a  quartt*  of  an  hour, 

Ladff  M.  Yet  bere*s  a  spoc 

Doe.  Hark,  she  speaks:  I  will  set  down  what  conMC 
from  her.  to  satisfy  my  rememfasanop  the  moiestnmgly* 

Lofly  M.  Out,  damned  spot !  out,  I  say  !**-One; 
Two^  Why,  then  His  time  to  do*t:  Hell  b  muiky! 

^Fie,  my  lord,  fie  (  a  soUier.  airf  aftarM?  WImC 

need  w*  ftar  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  call  outf 
power  to  acQount  ?  Tet  who  would  have  thought  the 
old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him  ? 

Doc.  Do  yon  mark  that? 

LttdyM.  The  thane  of  Fift;  hnd  a  vifi: ;  Whaeit 
she  now?— What,  will  these  hands  ne*er  be  clean?— 
Nomoreo^that,myk>vd,nomoieoHhaft:  ytiamarall 
wiA  this  starting* 

Dor.  Ooto,goto;  you  hate  known  what  yonshoald 
not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I  an  aaw 
of  that :  Heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

LodJS/ jr.  Here's  the  smeU  of  the  bktodstii):  idltha 
perfVunef  of  Arabia  will  not  sweeten  this  little  hand. 
Oh!  oh!  ohl 

Dae.  What  a  sigh  is  Ae^l  The  heart  is  socdy 
charged. 

Cent,  IwonIdnothavesudiaheartinmyboiDm,for 
die  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doe,  Well,  well,  well, 

Cent,  'I^ray  God,  it  be,  sir. 

Doc.  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice:  Tetlhafre 
known  those  which  have  walked  in  their  sleepi  whi»> 
have  died  hoUly  in  their  buds. 

Lady  M,  Wash  your  hands,  pot  on  your  night^goi^B  % 
lode  not  so  pale  :'-I  tell  you  yet  again,  Baoquo's  hun* 
cd ;  he  eannot  come  outof  his  gravo. 

Dsc.  Even  so  ? 

Lady  M,  To  bed,  to  bed ;  theiv's  knockiog  at  tha 
Kate.  Corner  come,  ooaae,  come^  give  me  your  hand  ( 
Wlkat^s done, cannot  be  undoBie:  To  bed,  to  bed»  to 
bed.  [Exit  Lady  M. 

Dor.  Win  she  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Geta,  Directly. 

D«r.  Fool  whisperings  are  abroad:  UDnatmaldee^ 
Do  breed  unnatural  tnwrtdes :  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  piUows  wiH  discharge  their  secrets. 
More  needs  she  the  divine,  than  the  frfiysioian.— 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all !  Look  after  her; 
Remove  fh>m  her  the  means  of  all  annoyanae. 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her:— Soj  good  night. 
My  mind  she  hss  mated,  and  amazM  ray  sight: 
I  thinly  bot  dare  not  speak. 

Gent,  '  Good  night,  good  doctor. 

iExtunt, 

SCENE  II^^Fhe  Cowdry  near  Dunoiaane,   Enter 

with  DrvmendCMmirt^  Menteth,  Cathness,  Angu«i 

Lenox,  oni/ SMctfcrr* 

Afmf .  Tlic  Englidi  power  is  near,  led  an  by  Mri- 
colm. 
His  uncle  Siwardt  waA  the  good  MacdnfT. 
Revenges  bum  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 
WonU,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alarm, 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ang,  Near  Dimara  wood 

Shall  we  weH  meet  them ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Cath.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbain  h  with  his  brother  ? 

Len,  For  certain,  sir.  he  is  not  i  I  have  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry  *,  there  is  Si  ward's  son. 
And  many  unroufirh  youths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  n^anhood. 
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Matti  Whftt  doet  fhe  tyiam  ? 

CqeA«  Gfcst  Dttiuinane  ke  stvoiigljr  ftntific* : 
Some  ny,  be*t  mad :  otfaen,  thmt  lenerlurte  mm, 
Dbeftllitvidiamfiiry:  tat,  fiir  «erttiq, 
He  ouinot  tackle  hi*  dlccemper*d  cune 
IVitUnttalidtofiiile. 

Ang.  Now  doea  he  feel 

miieerec uniden  •tiddngr «n bit tands ; 
N«vniBiitriy  levolto  upbraid  hb  ftitMrach ; 
Ttaae  lie  oomniAiids,  mow  only  in  oomnttud, 
Noching  in  loTe:  now  does  be  feel  his  title 
HaaffkxMe  aboothim, likea  Kianfii  rahe 
r^ndwwflihthiei; 

WtatbeBdaUfatanr 
■  tDreeoil,andstut( 
When  all  that  ia  within  him  does  eoodemn 
IlKlf  fin*  beioir  thera? 

Cath»  Well,  inarch  we  on, 

'^oghne  obedienee  where  *tis  truly  owM : 
Meet  we  the  medeein  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  Idni  pour  wc^  in  oar  country's  pmve^ 
Each  drop  of  OS. 

Ijetu  Or  so  mnch  as  it  oeeds. 

To  dew  the  soverdgn  flower,  and  drown  the  wvedi. 
Make  w«  our  inarch  towaxds  Biraam. 

iExeunly  marching. 

SCEKE  in^thrnHnant,    A  Jioom  in  tht  CasUt, 
Enter  Macbeth,  Doct9r,  and  MtendanU. 

Mmcb.  Biii«nifeiK>moreieports:  let  them  fly  all ; 
Till  BImam  wood  remove  to  Dansinane, 
I  cannot  taint  widi  fear.    What's  the  boy  Makolm  ? 
Was  he  not  boni  of  woman  ?  The  spirits  that  know 
An  mortal  oonseqneots,  pronooneM  me  thus : 
Fbut  natt  Macbeth  ;  no  num,  that**  bom  of  woman, 
ShaU^er  have  power  on  fAob— Then  fly,  fiJse  thanes, 
And  mingle  with  the  EngRsh  epieores : 
The  mind  I  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear, 
ShaO  nerer  sag;  with-  doubt,  nor  shake  with  ftar. 

Enter  a  Servant* 
—The  deril  damn  thee  UacS,  thou  eream-flus'd  loon  I 
Wtafe  gott'st  thou  that  goosekiok? 

Ser.  There  is  ten  thoiiwnd 

Jlfdcft.  GeeteiTiUain? 

Ser,  SohIien,iir. 

MiKb,  Go,  prick  thy  ftee,  and  overbed  thy  flsar, 
Tboa  lUHiver'd  tay.    What  soMien,  patch  ? 
Death  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
AxeooimseUorstofear.   What  soMien,  whey4aoe  ? 

Ser,  The  Englisb  forae,  so  please  you. 

Macb*  Tdte  thy  flwe  henee.-— Seyton  I*— I  am 
sick  at  heart, 

When  I  behold Seytoo,  I  say ! ^Thb  podi 

Willtcheer  me  ever,  or  di»wat  me  now. 
I  tav«  HvV  Umg  enough :  my  way  of  life 
Is  ftirn  into  the  sear,  the  yeUow  leaf: 
And  that  whkh  should  accompany  old  age, 
As  honour,  love,  obedknce,  troops  of  friends,  . 
I  mnat  not  kwk  to'hatve  i  tat,  in  thefarstead, 
Cortes,  not  loud,  tatdeqs,  ala|itlhhonottr,  bteath, 
Which  the  poor  bc«rt  wouU  lUn  dwy,  butdaie  not.— 

Seytan! 

Enter  Seylou* 

Sry.  What  is  your  gmeious  pleasnie? 

Maeb,  What  neurs  more  ? 

Sey.  All  is  confirm^  my  loid,  which  was  reported. 

Maeb.  ru  fight,  tiU  fima  ny  buoes  my  flesh  be 
hacked. 
Give  me  my  atmoor. 


ixS^*  *Tk  not  needed  yeu 

'Xacb.  ru  put  it  on. 

Send  out  more  horses,  skirr  the  country  round ; 
Hang  those  that  talk  of  fnor.^Otve  me  nunearmour/- 
How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? 

Doe,  Not  so  side,  my  Vai, 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thiek^eoming  fkneies, 
That  keep  her  flrom  her  rest. 

Maeb,  Cure  her  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseased ; 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow ; 
Raze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  facain ; 
And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 
Cleanse  the  stuffed  bosom  of  that  perikras  stuli; 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

Dse,  Therein  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Maeb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  HI  none  ofitr- 
Conse,  put  mine  armour  on ;  give  me  my  staff:— 
Seyton,  send  ouu— Doctor,  the  thanes  fiy  Iromnie.^ 
Come,  sir,  despatch :— If  thou  oouldV,  doctor,  out 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease 
And  puige  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  heahh, 
I  woukliqiplaud  theeto  the  very  echo, 
That  should  apphud  again^— PulPt  off,  I  say^— 
What  rhubarb,  senna,  or  what  purgative  drag, 
WonU  scour  these  English  hence  ^-Hcar^  tbos  «f 
them? 

Doe.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  your  royid  pRvazation 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

Maeb.  Bring  it  after  me*— 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 
TiU  Birnam  fbrest  oome  to  Dunsinane.  l^^ 

Doc,  Were  I  fVom  Dunsinane  away  and  ckar, 
Proflt  again  should  hardly  diaw  ma  hge>        l^*^ 


SCENE  ir^-Country  near  Duneinane.  AITttdio 
view.  Enteif  with  Drum  and  Coiouro.Ui^aM,'^ 
Siwaid,  and  iU#«m,  Macduff;  Menteth,  Cttha«»,Afr 
gus,  Lonox,  R4Mse,afif/  fliers,  mttrcMng* 

MtU,  Cottsms,  I  hope  the  days  are  near  at  bsod, 
That  chamben  wiU  be  safe. 

Ment,  Wedoubtitnothinf. 

Shr.  What  wood  is  this  before  us? 

MenL  The  wood  of  BhMBw 

Mai.  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  ■  bottg^^ 
And  bear't  before  him ;  thereby  d»U  we  slwiow 
The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
Err  ih  report  of  us. 

Sold,  It  shaU  be  done. 

Siw,  We  kam  no  other,  tat  the  confident  tyiwt 
Keeps  stiU  in  Dunsinane,  and  wiU  endure 
Our  setting  down  before't* 

Mat,  TIs  his  main  hope: 

For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given, 
Both  more  and  kss  have  given  him  the  icvoHi 
And  none  serve  with  him  tat  constrained  ihii«*» 
Whose  hearu  are  absent  too. 

Macd,  Let  our  just  oeniuw 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
Industrious  soidienhip. 

Siw.  The  time  appnw**** 

Ttat  wiU  with  doe  dedaion  make  us  know 

Wtat  we  diall  say  we  tave,  and  what  we  owe. 

Thoughts  speculative  their  tuatrr  hopes  naat« » 

But  certain  issue  strokes  must  aibitiate: 

Towards  which,  advance  the  war.  _^^^ 

iExeunt,Mrti»»^ 
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SCENE  K^DmnHmme.  WiOdnthe  CakU.  Enter, 
with  Drwm  mdC9l0ur»,  Ma^eih,  Scycon,  mtdSri- 
dieT*, 

Mar^  Hanp  out  oar  faaimen  on  the  outward  walls ; 
Tlie  «7  is  still,  Thty  ernne :  Our  Castle's  stiwngth 
Will  langli  a  dejce  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie, 
TUl  ramme,  and  the  ague,  eat  diem  np : 
Wr-t-  they  not  fbrcM  with  those  that  should  be  ours, 
We  might  have  met  them  darefol,  beard  to  beaxd, 
Aod  beat  them  badcward  homei    What  is  that  nuse  ? 
[^A  cry  -witfiiTL,  ofwemtn, 

Sey.  It  is  the  ery  of  women,  my  good^locd. 

Mori*  I  hare  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  lean : 
Thp  time  has  been,  my  senses  wouM  liave  coord 
To  hi-ar  a  night-shriek  ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 
At  life  wetT  tn*t :  I  hare  sQpp*d  full  with  horron ; 
DnHiesB,  Ihffliliar  to  my  slauj^tVoos  thoughts, 
Ctanot  once  start  me.— Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

Sey.  The  queen,  my  hud,  is  dead. 

Mtcb,  She  shouU  hare  diM  hereafter ; 
Th»re  woald  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  woid^-> 
To^aonvw,  and  to-morrow,  and  to>morniw, 
Cnrpt  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 
To  the  last  syllable  of  reeonM  time ; 
Aod  an  oar  yesterdays  have  lighted  fbols 
TV  uity  to  dusty  death.    Out,  out,  brief  candle ! 
Lif  't  but  a  walking  shadow  ;  a  poor  player, 
list  ftmts  and  Twu  his  hour  upon  the  stagey 
And  dien  n  heaid  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
ToM  by  an  idiot,  full  of  soood  and  IViry, 
Signifying  nothing.— 

Enter  a  Messenger^ 
Thon  eomV  to  use  thy  tongue ;  thy  story  faiekly. 

-Met.  Gneioos  my  knd, 
I  •Hall  nepoct  that  which  I  say  I  saw. 
But  know  not  how  to  do  it. 

Maei,  Well,  say,  sir. 

Mr/.  As  I  did  stand  my  watch  opoo  the  hill, 
I  I<«kM  iwwani  Biniom,  and  aum,  mcthnoght, 
Hie  wood  began  to  ntore. 

»^r6.  Liar,  and  shiTe !  iStriking  Mm, 

Met.  Let  me  endure  your  wndh,  if*t  be  not  so : 
Withiu  tins  three  mile  may  you  see  it  eoming ; 
I  lay,  a  n^pring  grove. 

JV«^.  If  thou  speak*st  lUie, 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  diou  hang  alive, 
Till  famine  disig  thee :  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 
I  care  not  if  thoQ  dost  Ihrme  as  much<  ■  ■■ 
1  pfJl  in  msolotioQ ;  and  begin 
Todoubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 
That  ties  like  truth ;  Fear  tut,  till  Bimam  W9td 
D*  ctme  f  DunHnane;-taA  now  a  wood 
Comet  toward  Dunsinane^— >Ana,  arm,  and  out ! 
ir  dkii,  whidi  he  avoQches,  does  appear, 
Him  is  nor  llyinif  henee,  nor  tnrying  here. 
I'fin  to  be  frweary  of  the  sun, 
%nd  vish  the  estate  o*the  world  were  now  imdone^i" 
Rmg  the  afainmt  bell  t-^B1ow,  wind  f  eome,  wiaek  1 
U  bast  we*il  die  with  hameis  oa  our  hack.  iExtufU,  \ 

SCKSE  n^The  jome.    A  Plain  btfore  the  Cattle. 
Inter,  wUh  Drmnt  and  Colour*,  Maleoira,  aU  Si- 
•lid,  MoadoC  &r.  md  their  Armv,  with  heught, 
MaL  Nowm 


Aad  show  like  ikoce  yoo  are :— Too,  worthy  uncle, 
'^ti,  with  my  eoqaitt,  your  right-ooUe  son, 
Lttd  onr  fint  battle :  wocthy  Maednfi;  and  v«^ 


Shall  take  apan  us  what  cbe  fcmains  to  do^ 
Aeeunling  to  our  oiden 

^vh  Fare  ytm  wriL— 

Do  we  but  find  the  tymC^  power  tMiight, 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  eaonotfight. 

Maed.  Make  all  oor  trumpets  speak;  give  thm all 


Those  damomuc  haAingeit  of  blood  flDd  dNih. 

CE^eimf.  AlammteieUnued, 

SCENE  rn^The  aame,   Anetherparttftl^Pkdn. 
Enter  Afaebeth.        • 
Maeh,  They  have  tied  me  to  a  stake;  loannotfly; 
Bttt,beaf4ike,  I  uost  fight  the  course.— What'k  he^ 
That  was  not  bora  of  woon?  Saahaone 
AmItoftor,eriione. 

E^ter  Teung  fliwwd* 
T:  5h9.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
ffoeb,  ThouHt  he  afraid  to  bear  it. 

To,  SIv.  No ;  tho*  thou  eall'st  thyself  a  hotter  name 
Than  any  is  in  heU. 
Mad.  My  name*s  Macbeth- 

r»,  Siw.  Thr  devil  himself  eo!|Id  not  pranounee  • 
title 
More  hatefhl  to  mine  ear. 
Maeb,  No,  nor  more  fettfbl. 

7*0.  Siv.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant ;   #ith  my 
sword 
in  prove  the  lie  thou  speak*st> 

[TheyJIght,  tmd  ymtng  Siwaid  i*  elaifu 
Maeb,  Thoo  wast  bom  of  won»n«— 
But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  hiugh  to  seam, 
BrandishM  by  man  that*s  of  a  woman  bom.     C£4rif» 
Alarum*,    Enter  Ma^ufll 
Afocc^.  That  way  the  noise  is.-— Tynnt,  show  thy 
Ihee: 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stnke  of  mine, 
My  wife  and  chiURS*a  ghofU  wiU  liaimt  me  still. 
I  canpiot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,  whuae  anas 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves;  either  thoo,  MacbcA, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatterM  edgc^ 
I  sheath  again  undeedcd.    Tlwrethou  shonU'sthe; 
By  this  gieat  chuter,  one  of  greatest  ribte 
Seeips  bruited :  Let  me  find  him,fiirtane, 
Aod  more  I  beg  nob  iExit,    Atantmi 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Old  Sijtrard. 
«w.  This  wty,  my  hMnd,*-Hliecastle*s  gei4ly  «n- 
der*d: 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war  i 
The  day  abnoot  itself  pvofiases  yooia, 
And  little  is  to  do. 

MaL  WehavoiMtwiihlhes 

That  strike  beside  OS. 
Siw.  Knler,iir,  the  castle. 

CExetme.   Atmtan, 


Mac*.  WhyshouUIpkythf  llonBifiiol,anddie 
On  mine  own  sword  ?  whiles  I  ace  litea,  the  I 
Del 


Me^nter  MacdoC 
Maedm  TOn,  helHtoond,  torn. 

AfocA.  Ofatt  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee; 

But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  much  charge 

With  blood  of  thin«  already. 
Macd,  I  have  no  words, 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword ;  thou  bloodier  villam 

Than  terms  eaa  give  thee  out !  CTAey/;^. 
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UAcmKwn* 


Maeb*  Tboa  loicst  hboor 

At  eafy  voMj^tt  thou  the  intzcnebaiit  ur 
With  thy  keen  tword  iroprett,  ai  nwke  me  Ueed: 
Let  ftll  thj  bbde  on  Talnenble  ««sta ; 
I  bear  a  channed  life,  whkh  mutt  not  yieU 
To  one  of  woman  boni. 

Macd,     f  Dnpair  thy  charm  \ 

And  let  thr  angel,  whom  (hon  ttiU  hast  verT'd, 
Tell  thee,  Maeduff  was  fiom  hi%4nother*s  «t>mb 
Untimely  rippM. 

Jforft.  Aeeuned  be  that  tom^ue  that  tellt  mfer  m. 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man ! 
And  be  theat  jugglinjg:  6cnd«  no  more  belieT*^ 
That  palter  with  OS  in  a  dotible  tense ; 
That  keqi  the  wogi  of  promite  to  oar  ear. 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.~I*irnot  fight  with  Aeoi 

Maed,  Then  yield  thee,  eotKucd, 
And  lire  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o*  the  time* 
Well  Inve  thee,  at  our  racer  monsters  are, 
^kdnted  upon  a  pole ;  and  underwrit, 
Here  may  you  see  the  tyranU 

Macb.  rllnotyieU, 

To  kist  the  ground  before  yoong  Malcolm*^  feet. 
And  to  be  baited  ^  the  rabble't  curse. 
Though  Bimam  wood  be  come  to  Donsinane, 
And  thou  oppos*d,  being  of  no  woman  bom. 
Yet  I  will  try  the  last :  Before  roy  body 
t  throw  my  warlike  shield :  Lay  on  Maodaff ; 
And  damnM  be  him  that  first  crie^  HM^  enough* 

iEjceutU^  fighting. 
Retreat,   Flourish,   Re-enter  with  Drum  and  Cohurs, 
Malcolm,  old  Siward,  Rosse,  Lenox,  Angu%  Cath- 
nest,  Menteth,  nnd  Sotdtert* 
Maf»  I  woukl,  the  friokU  we  miss  were  safe  arrivM. 
Shp,  Some  must  go  oflT:  %nd  yet,  by  them:  I  see, 
9o  gwat  a  day  as  this  it  cheaply  bought. 
MaL  Maoduffit  misting,  and  your  noUe  ton. 
R«see.  Your  sod,  my  knd,  hat  paid  a  soUier^  debt : 
He-only  fi?M but  till  he  wat  a  man'; 
The  whkh  no  looner  had  his  pruwets  eonflrmM 
fo  the  unhrinldng  ttation  where  he  fought, 
9ut  like  a  man  he  died. 


Sird,  Thaihe<8d«yi? 

Rum.  Ay,aadbraughlofftliefieldt  yuaratteof 
sorrow 
Must  not  he  measure  by  hit  wofth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Sim,  Had  he  his  hurts  befiire  ? 

Rtee.  Ay,onthe<ronk 

Sntf.  Why  then,  Ood*s  soldier  be  kl 

Had  I  as  many  tons  as  I  have  hain, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death: 
And  so  his  kndl  is  knoUVL 

MtO,  He^  worth  SMireionDv, 

And  that  1*0  spend  for  him. 

Siw.  He*t  wwth  no  more; 

They  say,  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  seoie: 
So,  God  be  with  him !— Here  eoroes  newer  eootftn. 

Reenter  Macduff,  with  Macbeth^s  Head  on  a  Pile. 

Macd.  Hail,king!  for  so  thou  art :  Behold,  vbeit 


The  usurpers  cursed  head  *  the  time  is  fiwe  c 
I  see  thee  oompassM  with  thy  kingdoro*s  pearl, 
That  ipeak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  Toices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine,— 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland ! 
Att,  King  of  Scotland,  hail !  C^**!^ 

Mai.  We  shall  Bot  spend  a  lar«e  expense  of  due, 
Bdbce  we  reckon  with  your  sereial  lotes,  j 

And  make  us  even  with  you.    My  thanes  and  kinsB^ 
Heneefbrth  be  earls,  the  first  that  ever  Scodtirf 
In  such  an  honour  naraV.    WhatH  m«e  to  in, 
Which  wouM  be  planted  newly  with  the  time,— 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad. 
That  fled  tlie  snares  of  watchful  tyranny ; 
Prciducing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-Hke  qoeca ; 
Who,  as  *tis  thought,  by  self  and  viofent  hands 
Took  off  her  life ;— This,  and  what  needflil  ebe 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  gnee  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  plsoe: 
So  thanks  to  all  at  onee,  and  to  eaeh  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  erownM  at  Socne* 


KING  JOHN. 


PEaSONa  REPRESENTED. 
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Brr-fl^'w,  fhe  elder  brother  inking  John. 
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GettifV  FiU'Pner,  cor/  iff  Ssoex^ddefjuminarf  of 

£n^(and» 
^'liliaiQ  Longswoid,  earl  of  SalUbury, 
Hi^Tt  Bivx,  earl  of  Kor/alk. 
Hubt  n  de  Burgli,  e&mAerkrin  to  the  king, 
Aobert  Faulooubridge,  eon  of  ^r  SoSert  Fmulemf 

bridge  i 
TUaip  Fanleonbridge,  hu  half-brother^  bottard  eon  to 

king  Jfichard  thejirtt, 
James  Gumaf  ,  oervaat  to  Leutjf  FmUemibridge* 
Pvaer  ^  Petnjfiety  a  firopheu 

Ftiifim  king  ofFhmte. 
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AreMnke  of  AtutrUh 

Cardinal  Fuaduliik,  tktptpe'e  legate, 

Mdua.  a  French  lord, 

Chatilion,  ambasmdorfrom  France  to  king  Johnt 

Elinor,  the  reidvw  of  king  Henry  Il.andmMer^ 

king  John* 
CoMttnce,  ifMtAer  10  Arthur, 
BkuiGh,  daughter  to  AlphansOf  king  of  Caetittt  "^ 

niece  to  king  John. 
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Qffktr9f  Soldier*,  Mesiengertf  andethfr  Attendante. 

SCElfB>^  rnmetimet  M  Bnglmidf  end  9ometime»  in 
France. 


ACTL 

SCENE  L— Northampton,  A  Roam  of  State  in  the 
Falaee»  Enter  KingJobsn,  Queen  Elinor^  Panhroke, 
Eoex,  Sftlubory,  and  athert^  loith  ChMilloii. 


]?^. 


King  John, 


O W,  My,  ClntiUon,  what  wwiM  Fnnee  with  «•  ? 
Chat,  Thai,  aftor  precdng,  tpetki  tfae  kmy  of 


In  my  belMTioar,  to  the  mijefty, 

Tfae  boRowM  majesty  of  England  here. 

£H,  A  stm^  bcfinning^r-^borrowVI  majesty  I 

JCAAa.  Silence,  good  mother;  bear  the  embaasy. 

Chat,  Phifip  of  Fiance,  fai  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  GdRvy's  son, 
Arthor  Plaarngrnn,  hjn  most  Uiwfbl  claim 
To  this  fair  tstaad,  and  the  territoriee } 
Tolrefand,  Foictien,  Anjov,  Tonnine^  lAdae ; 
Desiring  dice  to  faiy  iiide  the  sword, 
Which  iways  utm^gly  these  sevenl  titles ; 
And  pnt  the  same  into  yonng  Arthor^  hand. 
Thy  nephew*  and  right  royal  lOveicigBa 

jr.JMii.  WhatfiiUowB,ifwedisdk>wofdus? 

Chat,  The  prood  ooncrol  of  fieree  and  bloody  war, 
Toenlbree  thcae  rights  to  fordhly  withheld. 

K,Jokn,  Here  have  we  war  ftr  war,  and  bhMid  for 


t  for  eontrolment:  so  answer  Fnmce* 
CkaL  Then  taketay  king's  defianeeftom  my  month, 
The  ftiTthest  limit  of  my  emfaaify. 

K,John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  to  depart  in  peaee: 
Be  tfaoo  as  fightning  in  the  eyes  of  France ; 
For  eve  thou  canst  report  I  will  be  there, 
The  thander  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heaid : 
80, hence!  Be  Aoothetnimpetof  oorwiath. 
And  sollen  prcMge  of  your  own  decay*— 
Ab  hnooaahfe  «ondact  let  him  have : 


Pembroke,  kwk  toH :  Fuewdl,  Cbatiilon. 

[£  jwtffif  ChatiUott  omf  Pcmfaral^ 

EH.  What  now,  my  ion?  have  I  not  ever  said. 
How  that  amfaitioas  Constanee  woqU  net  eeMe, 
Till  she  had  kindled  IVnnee,  aiMl  all  die  world, 
Uppn  the  right  and  party  of  her  son  ? 
This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  made  whole. 
With  very  easy  argnmeutt  of  k)ive ; 
Whioh  now  the  manage  of  two  1 
With  fcnrfbl  bkiody  isi 

K.Johru  Our  strong  poawssfam,  and  our  right,  fbros. 

Elu  Your  strong  possesnm,  much  inore  than  your 
right; 
Or  else  it  mast  go  wrong  with  yon,  and  me< 
So  mttdi  my  oooscienee  whispers  in  your  ear; 
Whidi  none  bat  hcnvco,  and  you,  and  I,  daU  hear. 

Enter  the  Sheriff  of  Northamptonshire,  who  whispers 
Essex. 

Essex,  My  liege,  here  is  the  strangest  oontnnrcrsy, 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judged  by  you. 
That  e*er  I  heard :  Shall  I  produce  the  men  ? 

K,  John.  Let  them  approaeh^-^  lExit  Sher, 

Our  ablHes^  and  our  priories,  shall  pay 
Re<nler  Sheriff,  with  Robert  Fauloonbridge,  and  Phil- 
ip, his  bastard  brother. 
This  expedition^  chaxge«~*Wkat  men  are  you  ? 

Bast,  Tour  IhithAil  subjeet  I,  a  gentleman. 
Bom  in  Nocthainptooshire ;  and  eldest  son, 
As  I  suppose,  to  Robert  Fauleonbridge  ; 
A  soldier,  by  the  hooopgitriug  band 
Of  Coeui^de-lion  knighted  in  the  field* 

K,John.  What  art  thou  ? 

Rob.  The  son  and  heir  to  that  same  Fanknnbridge. 

K.  John,  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir  ? 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  seems. 

Bast,  Most  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  is  well  known^  and,  ai  I  think,  one  fathtfTi 
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Kmo  joHir. 


Botf  for  the  Mrtaio  knowwd^e  of  chM  tmiii 
I  pat  yo«  o'er  to  heaToi,  and  to  my  mothar; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  ai  all  mai's  children  may. 
£/i.  OatoDthee,nidemaii!   thou  dott  ahame  thy 


And  wound  h«r  booovr  with  this  dilBdeaep. 

Batt.  If  madam?  no,IliaTenoi«a«mforit; 
That  is  my  hn)ther*s  plea,  and  none  of  mine; 
The  which  if  he  can  prove, 'k  pops  me  oat 
A%  least  fboro  fair  Are  hundred  pound  a  year : 
Beanen  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land! 

K.  John.  A  good  blunt  feUow :— Why,  being  yDong* 
er  bom, 
Doth  he  lay  elaim  to  thine  inheritanee  ? 

Baft.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  slanderM  me  with  bastardy  i 
But  wbeV  I  be  as  ti«e  begot,  or  no, 
That  still  1  lay  upon  my  mother's  head  i 
But,  that  I  am  as  wdl  begot,  my  liege, 
(Fair  fall  the  bones  that  took  the  pains  <br  me!) 
Cbnqiaie  oarflMe«,and  be  jndge  yourself. 
If  old  sir  Robert  did  beget  us  both. 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  son  like  him  ;— 

0  old  sir  Robert,  father,  on  my  knee 

1  gire  heaven  thanks,  I  was  not  lik^  to  thee. 

iC.  JsAn.  Whj^  what  a  madcap  hath  heaven  lent  as 
here! 

Eti.  He  hath  a  trick  of  Coeuride-lion's  fine, 
vThe  aeeent  of  his  tongue  affiscteth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  some  tokois  of  ray  son 
In  dw  hiTge  eomposition  of  this  roan  ? 

K.Jthn.  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  parts, 
And  finds  them  perfect  Riehaid^— -Sirrah,  speak. 
What  doth  move  you  to  claim  your  brother^  land  ? 

Satt,  BecaQj(rbehathahair-faee,lifceinyflither; 
With  that  hatfi^bee  wouM  be  have  all  ray  knd ; 
A  half-fttctd  groat  fire  htnidred  pound  a  year ! 

Sob.  My  gnicions  liege,  when  that  my  father  lirM, 
Tour  brother  did  employ  ray  fkdier  maefa  ^^— 

Btut,  Well,  sir,  by  tiiis  you  cannot  get  my  hmd  ; 
Tour  tale  must  be,  how  he  employed  my  mother. 

Rob.  And  once  despatebM  him  in  an  embassy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor, 
To  treat  of  high  affain  touching  that  time : 
Tlie  advantage  of  his  absence  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  meantime  sojoumM  at  my  flnher^ ; 
Where  how  H  did  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak  t 
Bat  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  seas  and  sborey 
Between  ray  father  and  my  mother  lay, 
(At  I  have  heard  ray  father  speak  himselfO 
When  this  same  lu^y  gentleman  was  got. ' 
Upon  his  death-bed  be  by  will  bequeathed 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it,  on  his  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  >ie  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
My  father*!  land,  at  was  my  father's  will, 

K.Jbhiu  Siirah,  your  brother  is  legitimate  ; 
Tour  father's  wife  did  after  wc>dk)ck  bear  him  : 
And,  if  she  did  plajr  false,  the  fault  was  hen ; 
Which  fkuU  lies  on  the  hazards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wives.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  ycMir  father  ciaim'd  this  s<>n  for  hit  ? 
In  sooth,  guod  fri<'iid,  roiir  father  might  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  from  lus  cow,  from  all  the  world ; 
III  ffioth,  he  might :  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's. 
My  brother  might  iK)t  claim  him  ;  nor  your  father. 
Being  none  of  his,  refuse  him :  This  eoududes,«» 


My  rootbork  ton  did  get  your  ndwr's  hcSr  { 
Tour  latiwr's  heir  ronst  have  yoor  ftthert  lan^ 

Jiob.  ShaUthenmyfather'bfriUbeQrnofim; 
To  dispossett  that  cfaiM  which  b  not  hk  ? 

Bait,  Of  no  more  force  to  disponesf  no,  or, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  roe,  as  I  think. 
EU.  Whether  hwbt  tlion  rather,-ba  a  Fahim' 
bridge 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  cajoy  thy  laqd ; 
Or  the  reputed  son  of  CoeaiHMion, 
Lord  of  thy  presence,  and  no  land  betide  ? 

Bast.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  kad  my  shapes 
Ai«l  I  had  his,  nr  Robert  hia,  like  him ; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  meh*riding4nd9. 
My  arms  such  eel-ddna  ftoflnd ;  my  face  aDtUo, 
That  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  raae, 
Lest  men  should  say,  Loak,«^iere  thiee'ftrthuigi  goes ! 
And,  to  his  shape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land, 
'Would  I  might  never  stir  from  oflTthu  j^aoe, 
IM  gire  it  every  foot  to  have  this  Uet  i 
I  would  not  be  sir  Nob  in  any  case. 

EIL  I  like  thee  well;  Wilt  thou  formke  thy  loitaM^ 
Bequeadi  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me? 
I  am  a  sddaer,  and  now  bcrond  to  France. 

Batt.  Brother,takeyou  my  land,  riltakemyehanoo: 
Tour  fiice  hath  got  five  hundred  poonds  a  year; 
Yet  sell  yoor  Ikce  for  fiv^penoe,  and  'tis  dear. 
Madam,  FIl  IbUow  yon  unto  the  death. 
EU,  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  befbae  roe  tbith» 
Boie.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betten  way. 
K.Jofnu  What  is  thy  name? 
Batt.  Philip,  my  liege ;  so  Is  my  same  begn; 
Philip,  good  oM  sir  Robert's  wife's  ddeat  son. 
K,  John.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name  whose 
Ibrm  thou  bear'st : 
Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  moie  gnat; 
Arise  sir  Richard,  and  Flaatagcnet. 
Bait.  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  ae  foor 
hand; 
My  fiidier  gave  roe  honour,  yoor's  gave  landr* 
Now  blesoed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  was  away  I 

EH.  The  very  spirit  of  Phmtafpenet  !«- 
I  am  thy  grandame.  Richard ;  call  me  ao* 
Bait.  Madam,  by  ehanee,bot  not  by  tmth :  Whit 
thought 
Something  about,  a  little  fWmi  the  right, 

f n  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  hatch : 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  day,  most  walk  by  night; 

And  have  is  have^  however  men  do  catch: 
Near  or  fitr  ofl^  well  won  IS  still  well  shot ; 
And  I  am  I,  howe'er  I  was  begot. 
K.J*fm.  Go,  Fauleoabridge;  now  hast  thoa  Ay 
desire, 
A  huidlets  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  Vidin. 
—Come,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we  must  ^eitd 
For  France,  for  Fhmee;  for  it  u  more  than  need. 

Boif.  Brother,  adieu  I   Good  fortune  oome  to  thee ; 
For  thou  wast  got  ithe  way  of  honesty. 

lExatmaabuttkel 
A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was ; 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  tha  worse. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  hsdy  :— 
Good  detL,  sir  Richnrdr-God-a4nerty^Ji:il0to  ;— 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  I'll  call  him  Ptfter : 
For  new^iade  honour  doth  forget  men's  names ; 
Tls  too  respective,  and  too  sociable. 
For  your  emiversioo.    Now  your  tiavdier,'— 
He  and  liU  tooth-pick  at  my  worships  mess ; 
Atid  when  my  knightly  stonmeh  is  si^ieM, 
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Why  thai  I  nek  mftetOktWBAmttaaat 
My  piekedoMftof  ciMintriei>—- •ITy  dRortrr, 
{Thoff  lounmp oo  BunB  elbow,  I  bt^gipj 
/  MiaH  fewerA  y«w— •That  it  qonticm  nov ; 
Aad  then  eomet  amwor  like  an  ABC4»ak  ^- 

0  sir,  mf%  waanMit^if  ytntw  beH  cmunandi 

Jtt  yMiP  twnputflttCMi  i  tt  f/tHF  tcrvtctf  ttr  i*^^^ 
X«,  Wr,  njr*  quetUon,  /,  noeei  «tr,  of  ypur*  > 
And  «s  ere  ■naner  kwrns  what  queitioo  wonU, 
(Savifltp  in  ^alogoe  of  eimipfiiMnt ; 
And  talkiofr  of  the  Alpa,  aad  Apeniinie% 
Tbe  Pyicttean,  end  tlw  river  FoJ 
It  diawt  towardi  fopper  in  eondoaaD  w. 
But  this  if  wonhipfol  aoeiety, 
Aad  fits  the  meiiMiiiK  ipirit,  fike  myielf ; 
Far  he  is  hut  a  taaitaid  to  the  tirae, 
That  doth  not  smack  of  obiervBilioo; 
(ADd«o  am  I,  whether  I  tnaek,  orno;) 
]IUri  Dot  elooe  In  habit  and  dcrioe. 
Exterior  fimn,  ootward  aeooutnaBCDt ; 
Bttt  fioBBi  the  inward  notion  to  defirer 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  toolh : 
Which,  Ifaonch  I  will  not  practise  to  deceiTc^ 
Yet,  to  a(Toid  deceit,  I  mean  to  lean ; 
For  it  shall  siivw  tlielbotsteps  of  mj  risings- 
Bet  who  eonses  in  such  haste,  in  riding  robes  ? 
What  wonai»f»ost  is  tins?  hath  she  no  hoshand. 
That  will  take  pains  to  bbw  a  ham  hefoie  her  ? 

£ftfer  Lady  Fauleonbridge  ciw/ James  Gumey. 

One!  it  is  my  mother:— How  now,  good  kdy? 
What  beings  you  heie  to  court  so  hastily  ? 

LadyF,  Where  is  that  slavey  thy  brodier  ?  wlaeseis 
he> 
That  holds  in  ehase  mine  honour  up  and  down? 

BomL  My  brother  Robert?  old  sir  Robert's  ion? 
GolfaBand  the  giant,  that  mme  mighty  man? 
is  it  dr  Bcbext'i  son,  that  yon  seek  so  2 

Lady  F.  Sir  Roheit's  son !  Ay,  thou  nnrererend 
Wy, 
Sir  Robert's  son:  Why  fsoro'st  thou  al  sirRobeit ? 
He  is  or  Robert's  son ;  and  so  art  thou. 

BaaL  James  Gamey,wiltthoagiTe  OS  kave a  while? 

Gur»  Good  leave,  pwd  Philip. 

Batt,  Philip  ?— sparrow !— James, 

Theee^  toys  abrond:  anon  TU  tell  thee  mose^ 

iExitQvantj* 
-MnlBm,!  was  not  old  sir  Robert's  son ; 
Sr  Robert  might  have  cat  his  part  in  me 
Tpoo  Good-Friday,  and  ne'er  broke  his  fast: 
Sir  Robert  eoold  do  well ;  Many,  (to  confess  1) 
CoiiU  Iw  get  me  ?  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it ; 
We  know  hu  handy-woik :— Therefore,  good  mother, 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  these  limbs  ? 
Sir  Robert  never  help  to  make  this  leg* 

Lady  F.  Hast  thon  conspiied  with  thy  brother  tao» 
That  for  tUne  own  gain  should'st  defend  mine  hoooor  ? 
What  mrani  this  scon,  thoo  most  untoward  knare  ? 

Boif.  Knight,  kni^t,  good  mother,— BasiUsco  like : 
Whatl  lamdobbM;  I  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  sir  Robert's  son ; 

1  harediselaiaM  sir  Robert,  and  my  land; 
LegiiiumtSop,  name,  and  aU  is  gone: 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  fhther ; 

Some  proper  man,  Ibepe;  Who  was  it,  mother? 
Lady  F.  Hast  thou  denied  thyself  a  Faulcoobridge  ? 
BciC  As  fluthfolly  as  I  deny  the  deviL 
Lady  F.  fing  Ri^ard  C<Barde»Iion  was  thy  fh> 
ther; 

By  long  and  Tcbcnwt  fiiU  X  wap  sednc'd 
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To  make  nom  ibr  liim  III  my  lmsbaid*s  beds— 
Heaven  lay  not  my  tran^ression  to  my  charge  f— 
Thou  art  the  iss«e  of  my  dear  offencei 
Which  was  so  strongly  urgM,  past  my  ddence. 

Bate,  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get«gain. 
Madam,  I  would  not  wish  a  better  ftther. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth. 
And  so  doth  yours ;  yoor  fault  was  not  your  ioUy: 
Needs  must  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose^— 
Sul^jected  tribute  to  commaiiding  love,— 
An^nst  whose  Airy  and  nnmatrhed  fiiree 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  ftom  Richard^  hnodb 
He,  that  peribree  robs  Kons  of  their  hearts. 
May  caoly  win  a  woman's.    Ay*  my  mother^ 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father! 
Who  lires  and  dares  but  my,  thou  didst  not  well 
When  I  was  got.  III  send  his  soul  to  helL 
Come,  lady,I  will  shew  thee  to  my  kin; 

And  they  shall  my,  when  Richard  me  begot. 
If  thoQ  hadst  said  him  nay,it  had  been  sin: 

Who  says  it  was,  be  lies ;  Imy,  'twasnot.  ££j»a|^« 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  I^Fnmee,  Btforet^vratUtfAngien,  En- 
ter, on  one  aide,  the  Archduke  af  Aiutria,  and  Fanxej 
en  thT  ather,  Philip,  Kin^  of  France,  and  Fcrete; 
liCwis,  Constanee,  Arthur,  and  Jttendaau, 

Lewi*. 

BEFORE  Angiert  well  met,  brave  Austria^ 
Arthur,  that  great  forerunner  of  thy  blood, 
Riehard,  that  robbM  tbe  lion  of  his  hear^ 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palestine, 
By  this  hmve  duke  aame  early  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity. 
At  our  importance  hither  is  he  come. 
To  spread  his  coloun,  boy,in  thy  behalf  s 
And  to  rebuke  the  usur^tion 
or  thy  .unnatural  unde,  English  John : 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 

Jrtkur,  God  shall  forgive  you  Caeui>de>li»n'sdeath^ 
Hie  rather,  that  you  give  his  oflTspring  lile. 
Shadowing  ^bfor  right  under  your  wings  of  war : 
I  give  yoa  welcome  with  a  powerless  hand. 
But  V  ith  A  heart  lUl  of  unstained  love : 
Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Angiers,  duke. 

Lewi*,  A  noble  boy  !  Who  would  not  do  thee  right? 

Auaf.  Upon  thy  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kiat, 
As  seal  m  this  indenture  of  my  love ; 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return. 
Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  France, 
Together  with  that  pale,  that  white-fac'd  shore. 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  oceao^s  roaring  tides, 
And  eoops  from  other  lands  her  islanders. 
Even  till  that  Eugfauid,  hedgVl  in  with  the  main,  * 
That  water>walled  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purposes. 
Even  till  that  utmost  comer  of  the  west 
Salute  thee  for  her  king :  till  then,  fair  boy, 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Conjf.  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's  thanks, 
Till  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him  stnngth, 
To  inake  a  more  requital  to  yoor  love. 

Auit,  The  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  BA  tbur 
swords 
Ih  sttdi  a  just  and  charitable  ^-xr. 
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Agumt  the  bivwi  «r  tUs  TCMtiaff  town^- 
Call  for  oar  chieftat  men  efdiaoipUBe, 
To  eoll  tbe  plou  of  best  ■dTUMges  ^* 
"Well  Uy  belbre  thit  town  OUT  foyml  bonei, 
Wttde  to  the  miHcet-plftee  in  Fi^ndnnen^i  Utod, 
But  we  will  make  it  mbjeet  to  this  boy. 

CwuU  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  embauy, 
Lest  uoadvisM  yon  stain  yoor  swonli  with  Mood: 
My  locd  Chitnion  may  frtm  Bngtand  faring 
That  right  in  peace,  whlob  hereire  urge  in  wot; 
And  then  we  ihaH  irpeot  each  drop  of  bloofl. 
That  hot  nsh  iMMte  so  indiceetly  shed. 
JSfiicr  ChatUlon. 
JT.  FA«.  A  wonder,  lady  !-lo,  npo«  thy  wiA, 

Our  uMissenger  ChatUhm  is  arrivU 

"What  England  says,  say  briefly,  gesifle  krd, 
Weeoldly  pauae  Air  thee ;  Chatilkn,  vpeA* 

CfM.  Then  turn  your  Ibroes  IWim  this  fwkry  liige, 
And  stir  them  up  against  a  mightier  tadu 
England,  fanpatient  of  your  Just  demands, 
Hath  put  himself  in  arms ;  the  adrerse  winds, 
Whose  leisure  I  have  staid,  hare  given  him  time 
To  famd  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  I: 
Hu  marches  are  expedient  to  this  town. 
His  forces  strong,  lus  soldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  eemethe  roother^ueen. 
An  Ate,itining  him  to  blood  and  strife ; 
With  her  hea^ifiMe,  the  tody  Blanch  of  Spain ; 
With  them  a  bastard  of  the  king  deoeasM  : 
And  an  the  unsettled  huroours  of  the  land,— 
Kasb,  inconsiderate,  fiery  Yohmtaries, 
With  buKes*  fhees,  and  fierce  dragons*  spleens,— 
BaTe  soW  their  fortunes  at  their  native  hones. 
Bearing  thdr  birdnights  proudly  on  thehr  badca, 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  hive* 
In  brief,  a  braver  dioice  of  dauWiess  spirits. 
Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o>Br, 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelfiog  tide, 
To  do  ofl^nee  and  scath  in  Christcadom. 
The  interruption  of  their  diurttsh  drams  [i>rKfiiiieBe> 
Cuu  off  more  cnrenmstanee;  Aey  are  at  hand. 
To  pariey,  or  to  fight  J  therefore,  prepare, 
jr.  Plttl,  How  much  unhsokM  fiir  is  dhb  expedition ! 
Autt,  By  how  mudi  unexpected,  by  so  moA 
We  must  awake  endeanmr  for  defence ; 
For  courage  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  them  be  weieon^  tiben,  we  are  piqNn^ 
Braer  King  John,  Elinor,  Blandt,  the  Baitardy  Pemp 
broke,  and  Fsrce/. 
K,J»hn,  Peace  be  to  France ;  if  Tnaet  in  peace 
permit 
Oar  just  and  lirteal  entrance  to  our  own ! 
If  not;  Ueed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaven  f 
Whiles  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  correct 
Hieir  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to  heaven. 
K,  PhiU  Peace  be  to  England ;  if  that  war  return 
From  Fnincc  to  Englaud,  there  to  live  in  peace ! 
England  we  teve ;  and,  for  that  England's  sake, 
With  buiden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat  : 
This  toil  of  ours  shouM  be  a  woric  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  kiving  England  art  so  far. 
That  thra  hast  under-wrought  his  lawfiil  king, 
Cut  ofl*  the  sequence  of  posterity, 
Outfaced  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffirey's  fVice  ;— 
These  e]res,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his : 
Thb  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  bige, 


Which  died  ia  <leflMy ;  inf  iha  hMd  if  tiMf 
Shall  drew  this  brief  into  as  huge  a  volUBC. 
That  GeflVey  was  thy  elder  brother  bore, 
And  this  Us  son;  Engtend  was  GeflVey's  right, 
AndthUbOeAvy's:  In  the  name  of  God, 
How  oomcs  it  then,  that  thou  art  calN  a  king, 
When  flving  bkkod  dodi  m  these  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o^er«nasiemt? 
Jt.JMn.  From  Hrhom  hast  thou  tids  great  osnUnl^ 


To  drew  my aMwcr  h6m  thy  aitlelet? 

K.  PhiL  From  that  surperaal  Judge,  thit  itki  foof 
thoughts 
In  any  breast  of  strong  atithority, 
To  loMc  into  ifae  blots  and  stains  of riglf. 
That  judge  hath  made  roe  goaidian  to  Ibis  boy : 
Under  whose  warrent,  I  impeadi  thy  wrong; 
And,  by  whose  help,  I  mean  to  chastise  it.       • 

K,  John.  Ahick,  thou  dost  usurp  authority. 

K.  Pkit.  Excuse ;  H  is  to  heat  usurping  dovi. 

BU.  Who  is  It,  thou  dost  call  uaiarper,  Tnami 

Tsme.  Let  me  make  answer  ^-tbyusufpi■gM« 

EU,  OHt,insok«!  thy  bastard  Aall be  king; 
That  thou  may* A  be  a  queen,  and  dieck  the  w«M  I 

Cotut,  Iffy  bed  was  ever  to  tfcy  son  as  1re^ 
AsthinewastofhyhusboBid:  andfUsboy 
Liker  In  feature  to  hb  fodier  GeArey, 
Than  thou  and  Jdhn  in  mannen ;  bekigas  tte, 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam* 
My  boy  a  bastard  !  By  my  soul,  I  think, 
His  finher  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
It  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Ea.  There*s  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  bh<»  Afft- 
ther. 

CmH,  There's  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that  ^^ 
blot  thee. 

Atut.  Peace! 

Bait*  Hear  the  crier. 

Jme.  What  the  dpvil  art  tfc««? 

Bast.  One  that  win  pbiy  the  devil,  sir,  widi  job, 
An  a'  may  eatdi  your  hide  and  you  akme. 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  provert»  goes, 
Wbose  valour  pludcs  dead  lions  by  the  beard ; 
ni  smoke  your  skii>««t,  an  I  catch  you  right; 
Sirrah,  kxdc  to*t ;  i'foith,  I  wiU,  ifaith. 

Blanch,  O,  well  dkl  he  beeome  that  fionH  nbe» 
That  dkl  disrelbe  the  lion  of  that  robe! 

BaH*  It  lies  as  sightly  on  tSie  bade  of  him, 
As  great  Alddes'  shoes  upon  an  ass  r- 
But,  ass,  m  take  that  burden  fiom  yoor  baric  i 
Or  hy  on  that,  shall  make  your  ihoul*T«  cnxk* 

Atut,  What  cracker  is  this  same,  that  deafiourtsit 
Widi  this  abundance  of  supeifluous  breath  ?  ^^ 

K,  PhiU  Lewis,  detemdne  what  wp  shaH  do^rayt. 

Lew.  Women  andfo<ds,breako(ryourcoBCcrE»ee'" 
King  John,this  is  the  very  sum  of  alt- 
England,  and  Irefamd,  Anjou,  Tooreine,  Maine, 
In  right  of  /^rthnr,  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  toy  down  thy  aiim? 

#r.  John.  My  life  as  soon  ^l  do  defy  thee,  FitB» 
Arthur  of  Bretagnc,  yield  thee  to  ray  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  m  give  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  Fnnoe  can  win: 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Eli,  Come  to  thy  grandam,  riiiH* 

ComL  Do,  child,  go  to  it'  gnutdam.  child ; 
Give  grandam  kingdom,  and  it'  graitflam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  dierry,  and  a  fig: 
There's  a  good  grandam.  , 

Arth,  Good  »T  mother,  p««'    . 
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I  vwM,  Uriit  I  "mrt  law  laid  in  my  fcimre ; 
I  am  not  worth  thu  coil  that's  made  for  me, 
EH,  nh  motlKr  tharoet  him  fo,  poor  boj,  he  weepi. 
Const.  Now  thttme  npoa  you,  vheV  «he  does,  or  uo ! 
His  ipwidam^s  wrongs,  aiid  not  bis  moihcr's  shtunes, 
Dr«w  those  heamMuoTing  pearb  from  bis  poor  eyes, 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee ; 
Ar,  with  these  crystal  breads  beaveu  shall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  justice,  and  rerease  on  you. 
Liu  Thou  moostroasshndecerofheaven  and  earth! 
fsnjf.  Thou  moostroiuinjurerofbeavenaiMi  earth  i 
CsUnaCmesbnderer;  thou.and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights. 
Of  this  oppiessed  boy :  This  u  thy  eUest  son's  son, 
lafivtUMte  in  ]»oUu|^  hut  in  thee ; 
Thy  sins  are  visited  m  this  poor  child ; 
The  eaaoo  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him, 
Bdof  hot  the  aeeond  geoecatimi 
Removed  from  thy  sinrconoeiving  womb* 
K,  /oAfb  Bedlam,  have  done. 
Cnut,  I  have  but  this  to  say,— 

Tbat  be*»not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 
Bat  G«d  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
(telhis  ccmored  issne,  plagQ\i  for  her, 
Aad  with  her  plague,  her  sin ;  his  injury 
Her  injury,— the  bewile  to  her  sin ; 
All  punishM  in  the  person  of  this  child, 
And  all  fer  her ;  A  phigue  npon  Iter  I 

£&  TIkmi  unadvised  seold,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  thM  ban  the  title  of  thy  scm. 

Cttut,  Ay,jvho  doubts  that?  a  wiU !  a  wicked  will ; 
A  wnnan^  will ;  a  canker'd  grandam's  will  1 

K»PML  Bnee,  bdy;  pause,  m*  be  mote  tempemte : 
It  fl  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim 
T«  these  iU-toned  repetitions.— 
Sooe  trumpet  rammon  hither  to  die  walls 
Thne  Alien  of  Anglers;  let  us  hear  them  speak,   . 
Whaie  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 
Trwufiet*  ^mtiuL    Enter  Chixeru  upmi  the  walU, 
1  at.  Who  is  it,  that  hath  wamM  us  to  the  walls  ? 
fCPhiU  *Tls  France,  for  Engbmd. 
^  /»*».  England,  for  itself . 

Too  men  oT  Angiers,  and  my  lorinjf  subjects,— 
^.  Phif,  Tou  loring  men  of  Angiers,  Arthur's  sub- 
jects, 
Ow  Iramprt  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  parley 
X.John,  For  our  advantage ;— Therefore,  hear  us 
first. 
——These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Befijie  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town, 
Vxft  hither  march'd  to  your  endamagement : 
f^  eammos  have  their  bowels  fViII  of  wrath ; 
Aad  ready  moonted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
''Virfcttn  indignation  'gainst  your  walls : 
AD  po^iaratioD  An*  a  bloody  siege, 
Aad  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
^^fttAtyour  city's  eyes,  your  wtnking  gates ; 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  stones, 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about, 
By  the  eompalsion  of  their  otdnancc 
fij  this  time  from  thf  ir  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  fidiabittd,  and  wide  hnroe  made 
For  bloody  power  tn  rush  upon  jDur  peace. 
B«,  OQ  die  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king,— 
^'^  peiafiilly,  with  much  e?qH>dient  march, 
H»ve  bnM^t  a  eouptereheek  before  your  gates, 
To  save  onacTnteh'd  yo(Ur  city's  threaten'd  cheeks,— 
B«hoH,  the  Fxteoch,  annz'd,  vouchsafe  a  parle ; 
Aad  avw,  iasteaKl  of  btAlets  wrapp'd  in  fins, 
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To  make  a  shaking  fercr  in  your  walli, 

They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke, 

To  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears : 

Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 

And  kt  us  in,  your  king ;  whose  labomr'd  spirits, 

Forwearied  in  this  action  of  swift  spcid. 

Crave  hachoun^  within  your  city  walls. 

K.  Phil,  When  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  us  both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Phmtagenet; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  roan. 
And  king  o*er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread     ^ 
In  warlike  march  these  greens  before  pur  town ; 
Being  no  furtlier  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  constraint  of  hospitable  zeal. 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppiessed  child. 
Religiously  provokes.    Be  pleased  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe, 
To  him  that  owes  it ;  nauiely,  this  young  prince : 
And  then  om*  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  bt-ar. 
Save  in  aspect,  have  all  offence  seal'd  up  \ 
Our  caimom'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Agaiittt  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  uovcx'd  retire, 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd, 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Whieh  here  we  came  to  spout  against  yotur  town. 
And  leave  )'our  cliildren,  wives,  and  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  proffer'd  ofier, 
'Tis  not  the  roundore  of  your  old*fiicM  walls. 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war ; 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline, 
Were  barbour'd  in  their  rude  circumference. 
Then,  tell  us,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it  ? 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rage» 
Add  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possessimi  ? 

1  at.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England's  sub* 
jects ; 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  wc  hold  this  town. 

K,  John,  Acknowk;dge  then  the  king,  and  let  me  in. 

1  at.  That  can  we  not;  but  he  that  proves  the  king, 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time. 
Have  we  ramra'd  up  our  gates  against  t!»e  world. 

K.  John.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove  the 
king? 
And,  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnesses. 
Twice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  England's  breed,— 

Bast.  Bastards,  and  else. 

A".  JoAn.— To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.  Phil.  As  many,  and  as  well-bom  bloods  as  those,- 

Bast,  Some  bastards  too. 

K.  PAt/.— Stand  in  his  (ace,  to  contradict  his  claim. 

I  Cit,  Till  you  compound  whose  ri;ifht  is  worthiest. 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 

K.  John,  Then  God  foi^ve  the  sin  of  all  those  souls, 
That  to  their  everlasting  resi«lence, 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet. 
In  dreadftil  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king  1 

K,  Phil.  Amen,   Amen  !-Mount  chevaliers !    to 
arms ! 

Bast.  Su  George,  that  iwing'd  the  dmgon,  and  e'er 
since. 
Sits  on  his  horKback  at  minellbstess'  door. 
Teach  us  some  fence  I— Sirmb,  were  I  at  home. 
At  your  den,  sirrah,  ITo  Aus.]  with  your  lioness, 
I'd  set  an  oi-head  to  your  lion's  hide, 
And  make  a  monster  of  yon. 
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Aust.  Peace ;  no  more. 

Bast.  O,  tremble  ;*  for  yon  hear  the  li«n  roar. 
K.John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain ;  where  well  let 
forth,  ' 

In  best  appointment,  alt  our  regiments. 
B«8t.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantajce  of  tlic  fieW. 
AT.  Phil.  It  shall  be  so  iHTo  Lew.]  and  at  the  otb- 
erhill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.— Ood,  and  our  rif^ht ! 

[EOVT/ltf. 

SCEVE  IL^The  iome.  Alarum*  and  Eaxursiom : 
then  a  Betreat.  Enter  a  French  Hetjild^  vith  trumr 
pat,  f  th^gatei, 

F.  ner.  You  men  of  Ann^iers,  open  wide  your  gates, 
And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  in ; 
Vho,  by  the  band  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  woik  for  tears  in  many  an  Bnglish  mother, 
'Whose  sons  lie  scattered  on  the  bleeding  ground : 
Many  a  widow^s  husband  grovelling  lies, 
Coldly  embracing  the  diicolout'd  earth  j 
And  rlctor}-,  with  little  loss?  doth  pby 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  Frendh ; 
Who  are  at  hand  triumphantly  displayM, 
To  enter  conquerors,  an^  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  England's  king,  and  yours. 
Enter  an  Engiuh  Herald,  vUh  trwnpett. 
E.  Her.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angiew,ringyour  bells} 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's,  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  tins  hot,  malicious  day ! 
Their  armours  that  marched  hence  so  silrer-bright, 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blootl. 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest, 
That  in  remorctl  by  a  staff  of  Fmnce ; 
Oar  colours  dn  return  iti  those  same  liands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  first  mareh'd  forth ; 
And,  like  a  jolly  trooj)  of  huntsmen,  oome 
Our  lusty  English,  ail  t%ith  purpled  hands. 
Died  in  the  d}-ing  shngfater  of  their  foes  : 
Open  your  Rates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 

at,  HeraMi,  from  ott'our  towers  we  might  behoM, 
From  first  to  last,  tlie  onset  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies :  whose  equality 
By  our  b«t  eye*,  cannot  be  censuml : 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  Mows  have  angwer*d 

blows; 
Strength  mateh'd  with  strength,  and  power  confront- 
ed power : 
Both  are  alike ;  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  must  prore  greatest :  while  they  weigh  so  even, 
We  hoM  our  town  for  neither ;  }vt  for  both. 
Enter,  at  one  tide.  King  John,  with  hie  Ptftcer  ;  Eli- 
*  nor,  Blanch,  and  the  Battard;  at  the  ether.  King 
Philip,  Lewis,  Austria,  and  Form, 
K.Johtu  France,  hast  thou  yet  more  hkwd  to  oast 
away  ? 
Say,  shall  the  current  of  onr  right  ran  on  ? 
Whose  passage,  vexM  with  thy  impediment, 
SImll  leave  liis  native  channel,  and  o*mwell 
With  course  disturb'd  even  thy  conftiiiiig  dtores; 
Unlen  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progress  to  the  ocean. 

K.  PhiL  England,  thou  hast  not  sav'd  one  d^p  of 
blood, 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ; 
Rather,  kMt  more :  And  by  tills  hand  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks,— 
Before  we  will  lay  down  oiir  just- borne  arms. 
Well  put  thee  down,  'galmt  whom  thcsr  arms  we  bear 
Or  ailil  a  r».yal  numbor  to  the  dead ; 


Gn«cing  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  lois^ 
With  skughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

Bast.  Ha,  nmiesty !  how  higli  thy  glory  towen, 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire ! 
O,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  steel ; 
The  swords  of  soKIIers  are  his  teeth,  his  fhngs ; 
And  now  be  feasts,  moathing  the  flesh  of  men. 
In  nftdetermin'd  differences  of  kings.— 
Why  stand  these  royal  fronts  amaoed  thus  ? 
Cry,  havoc,  kings  I  hack  to  the  stahied  fidd. 
You  equal  potent*,  fiery4cnidled  spsrito! 
Then  let  conftislon  of  one  part  eonftnn 
The  other's  pewe  J  till  then,  btews,bl«>d,  and  de«h! 

JC.JfeAn.  Whose  party  do  the  townsmen  yetatoit? 

K.  PMU  Speak,  citi«€«t,  ibr  anghmd  j  who's  ywf 

ir»f,ThekingofBngtend,wheiiweknowthekiDf. 

K.  PhU.  Knowhiminus,thatherelioklupWsrigbt. 

K.  John.  In  ui,  that  are  our  owir  great  deputy. 
And  bear  possession  of  our  penoo  herej 
Lord  of  oar  prcMneci  Anglers,  and  of  you. 

1  Cit.  A  greater  power  than  we,  denies  all  thb; 
And,  tin  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  in  our  itrang^MunM  giRn: 
King'd  of  our  fiears ;  until  our  fcnn,  resolrVi, 
Be  by  some  certam  king  purgM  and  deposM. 

Base.  By hearen,  theae scroylea  of  Angten  flootyto. 
kings; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  faattkfnents. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  and  acts  of  death. 
Tour  royal  presences  he  rulVI  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  mutlnes  ef  Jerusnktn, 
Be  friciMis  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  maHce  on  tbb  town : 
By  east  and  w«t  kt  France  and  England  meant 
Their  battering  cannon,  ehai7»ed  to  the  mouths ; 
Till  their  souV-fVaring  ehimoiiTs  have  hs«wl'd  dwn» 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 
rd  play  incessantly  upon  these  jades, 
Even  till  unfencod  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  your  united  strengths, 
And  part  your  mingled  coloars  oneeagun ; 
Turn  fhce  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point  : 
Then,  in  a  mosneut,  fortune  diall  euU  ftrUi 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 
To  whom,  in  favour,  she  shall  give  the  day. 
And  kits  him  with  a  glorious  victoiy.  ^ 

How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  mi|^y  states. 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  ? 

M.  John.  Now,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  abore  oar 
heads, 
I  like  it  well  r-France,  shall  we  knit  oar  pow«»» 
And  Uiy  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground } 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it  ? 

Bast.  An  if  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,- 

Being  wrongVl,  as  we  are,  by  this  peerish  town,- 

Tnm  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery, 

As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls  t  ^^ 
And  when  that  we  have  dashM  them  to  the  gwinw, 

AVhy,  then  defy  each  other ;  and^.  I«>^'"*^"'    , 

Make  work  upon  ourselves,  fbr  heaven,  or  heiu  , 
K.  PhiL  I^i  it  be  sot-Say,  where  will  you  ii«»"« 
A'.  John.  We  fVom  the  west  wiU  send  desuucuc 

Into  dii*  ciiy*s  bosom. 
Aust.  I  from  the  north.  ,1, 

K.  Phil.  Our  thunder  fit>m  H*  "W'" 

Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 
Bast.  O  prudent  discipline !  From  north  to  so* 
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Autmaad  Tnaite  aboot  io  tmth  other*!  moutb ; 

ni  itir  ihem  to  it  >-C<Hne,  AWBf,  vmj  I 
1  at.  Bear  ui,  great  kiogi:  voiicluafe  a  while  to 

And  I  iball  tliov  y«Ni  pcaee,and  fair-fkeed  league; 

Win  foil  this  city,  vithout  •tioke^  or  wound ; 

Rcflcoe  thote  faratthing  tire*  to  die  in  beds. 

That  hete  come  Mierifioes  for  the  fieM : 

Peneveroot»  hut  hear  lar,  mightjr  kings. 
K,J9hn,  Speak  on,  with  IkTOttr;  we  aiv  bent  to  bear. 
1  Cit.  That  daiicbter  thcK  of  Spain,  the  ladj  Blanch, 
ipairtoF.ngk>nd;  Look  apoo  the  fijars 


OfLemi  the  Daaphin,  and  that  lorely  maid 

If  hsty  lore  tbaoM  go  in  quest  of  beauty, 

Where  ihoaU  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch? 

If  udow  love  ahouU  go  in  aeareh  of  rirtue, 

Whm  ibottid  he  find  it  puzer  than  in  Blaoeh  ? 

If  lore  tmbitioiia  tocigfat  a  match  of  birth, 

WhoK  veiu  bocaod  lieher  bkwd  than  lady  Blaneh? 

Such  11  the  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 

b  the  young  dau|»hia  erery  way  con 

If  aot  cQBpkte,  O  say,  he  is  not  she , 

And  Ae  span  warns  nothing,  to  muBie  warn, 

If  Vint  it  be  no^  that  she  is  aot  he : 

He  U  the  half  part  of  a  blesied  n«H 

Left  to  be  flushed  by  such  a  she  i 

And  ihe  a  ftir  divided  exeellenee, 

Whsae  folneas  of  perfection  lies  in  him. 

0,  tvo  ioch  silver  cuirenta,  when  they  join, 

Da  siortfy  the  banks  that  boiuid  them  in : 

And  two  saefa  ahorea  to  two  such  streams  made  one^ 

Tvonuh  controUing  bounds  alaU  you  be,  kings. 

To  (heie  two  pnneea,  If  you  mairy  them. 

Thb  QoioashaU  d»  move  than  battery  can, 

To  not  £ttt-doaed  gates;  for,  at  this  match, 

WlthsvifWgpleea  than  powder  can  enfinre, 

The  mouth  of  paiiinge  shall  we  fling  wide  ope, 

And  give  yon  enuwiee;  but,  without  this  match, 

IV  Kft  cQiagHl  is  aot  iMlf  so  deaf. 

Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  roeks 

^^  free  fmm  rootson ;  no^  not  death  himaelf 

In  mortal  fmy  half  so  peremptory. 

As  ^  to  keep  this  city. 

^^  Here's  a  stey, 

Tint  Aakcs  the  ratten  carcase  of  oU  death 
Ootofhisngil  Hcfe's  a  large  mouth,  indeed, 
Ihat  lyit.  fiMth  death^and  mountains,nKsks, and  seas  i 
Talki  SI  familiariy  of  rDaxu«  lions, 
Ai  lasidt  of  thirteen  do  of  poppydogs ! 
^T«t  canaonecr  begot  thb  lusty  Uood? 
He  »i«ka  ptain  cannon, fire,  and  smoke, and  bounce; 
He  sira  the  bastinado  with  hu  tongue ; 
^cMiaieeudgeUU:  notawoidofhis, 
Bqt  bttfiiets  benerdnn  a  fist  of  Fianee : 
^w* !  I  was  never  so  bethampVI  with  words, 
^Mt  I  first  callM  my  brather*s  Ihcher,  dad. 

£i».  Son,  list  to  this  coqjonction,  make  this  match ; 
^^«c  with  our  nieee  a  dowry  large  enough : 
£^  OT  this  knot  thou  Shalt  so  surely  tie 
TV  now  oamtVl  aisunmee  to  the  cronn, 
]«» Jon  greca  boy  ibaU  hare  no  sun  to  ripe 
'ftf  Mown  that  pnHoiseth  a  mighty  fruit. 
"«*  a  yielding  in  the  hmka  of  France ; 
M^rk,  bow  they  whisper:  uige  them,  while  thiir souli 
Att-  opthle  of  this  ambitaoo : 
^^i  jesl,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  bmuh 
>f  ««ft  petiUoua,  pity,  and  remone, 
^»l  sud  eoogeal  agsin  to  what  it  was. 

»  ^«'.  Why  amver  not  the  double  inajcities 


This  fHendly  treaty  of  our  threatened  town .' 
K,  Phil.  Speak  England  first,  that  hatli  been  fiw 
ward  first 
To  apeak  unto  this  city :  What  say  you  } 

X,  J^hn.  If  that  the  dauphin  there^  thy  priooely  son. 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love^ 
Her  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen : 
For  Aiyou,  and  fiur  Touraine,  Maine,  Poietkn, 
And  aU  that  we  upon  this  side  the  aea 
<£xeept  tbia  city  now  by  us  besieg*dj 
lind  liable  to -our  crown  and  dignity. 
Shall  giU  her  bridal  bed;  and  make  her  ridt 
In  titles,  honoura,  and  proraotiona, 
Aa  ahe  in  beauty,  education,  blood, 
Holds  band  with  any  princess  of  the  Irorld. 
JT.  PhiU  What  say'st  thou,  boy  ?  look  in  the  lady*4 

ftee. 
Lett.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  I  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondnma  mirselei, 
The  shadow  of  ray  self  formM  in  her  eye ; 
Which,  being  but  «he  shadow  of  your  son, 
Becomes  a  sun,  and  makes  your  ion  a  shadow : 
I  do  t>rotest,  I  mver  lovV  royaeli; 
Till  now  infixed  I  beheld  myadf, 
Dmwn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye. 

IfniUpcra  with  Blanch. 
Auf.  Drawn  in  tbe  flattering  table  of  her  eye  I— 
Hang*d  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  brow  !— 
And  quarter'd  in  her  heart !— he  doth  mpy 
Himself  love*s  traitor:  This  is  pity  now. 
That,  hanged,  and  drawn,  and  quarter'd,  thero  diouhr 

be. 
In  aoch  a  love,  ao  vite  a  lout  as  he. 

Blanch,  My  unole^a  will,  in  tbia  respcet,  ia  mine : 
If  he  aee  angfat  in  yon,  that  rodkes  him  like, 
lliat  any  thing  he  sees,  which  moves  hia  liking, 
I  can  with  ease  transhte  it  to  my  vnW  ; 
Or,  if  you  will,  (to  apeak  more  properly.) 
I  will  enforce  it  easily  to  my  love. 
Further,  I  will  not  flatter  you,  my  kird. 
That  all  I  see  in  you  is  worthy  love, 
Than  tbia,— that  nothing  do  I  aee  in  >x)fi, 
(Though  ehurTuh  thougfata  themaelves  should  be  your 

judge,) 
Tjiat  I  can  find  ahould  roern  any  hate. 
K,  J«hn,  What  aay  these  young  ones  ?  What  aay 

you,  my  nieee? 
Blanch,  That  she  ia  bound  in  honour  atiU  to  do 
What  you  in  wiadom  ahall  vouehaafe  to  aay. 
K,John.  Speak  then,  priiioe  dauphin;  can  you  love 

tbia  lady? 
Lew,  Nay,  ask  roe  if  I  can  refrsin  fhom  kive ; 
For  I  do  love  her  moat  unfeignedly. 
K,  John,  Then  do  I  g^ve  Volqaeasen,  Toumine, 
Maine, 
Poictiera,  and  Anjoo,  these  five  prorineea, 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more. 
Foil  thirty  thonssnd  marks  of  English  oain.^ 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  plcoa*d  withal. 
Command  thy  %nn  and  daughter  to  Join  hand*. 
K,  PhU.  It  likts  us  well  ;-~Young  princes,  close yonr 

harxls. 
Ausi,  Awct  your  lip*  too ;  for,  I  am  well  as«ur*d, 
Tliat  I  »lid  JO,  wh«j  I  was  fint  a»ur*d. 

K.  Phil,  Now,  citizcna  of  Aniriers,  ope  your  gal*^, 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  havf  made ; 
For  at  saint  Mar)-*8  chapel,  pn^ently, 
The  rite*  of  marriage  shall  be  solemnixM.— 
I«  not  thf  bdy  Conatanee  in  this  troop  ?— 
I  know,  iho  is  not ;  for  thismeteh,  made  uji. 
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Her  pretenee  would  htre  intemipted  much  :— 
Where  u  she  and  her  ion  ?  tell  me,  who  knowt. 

Lew.  She  is  sad  and  panivnate  at  your  highness* 
tent. 

K.  PfUL  And,  by  my  TaSth,  this  lea^e  that  we  have 
made, 
"Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  cure.— 
^     Brother  of  Eni^nd,  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  Uuly .'  In  her  ripht  we  came ; 
Which  we,  God  knows,  hare  tum'd  another  way. 
To  our  own  ranta^ 

K.John,  We  will  heal  up  all. 

For  well  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Bretagne, 
And  eari  of  Richmond;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  nudie  him^ird  of.— Call  the  Uuly  Constance ; 
Some  speedy  messenger  bid  her  repair 
To  our  solemnity :— I  trust  we  shall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  wilt. 
Yet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  so, 
That  we  shall  stop  her  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  suffer  us, 
To  thb  unlook*d  for  unprepared  pomp. 

lExeutit  all  but  the  Bastard,    The  Cithxn*  re- 
tire from  the  -wtUU, 

Bast,  Mad  world  I  mad  kings !  mad  compoMtioo  i 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole, 
Hath  willingly  de-parted  with  a  part : 
And  France,  (whose  armour  conscience  buckled  wi  j 
Whom  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  the  fieM, 
As  God*B  own  soldier,)  rounds  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purposexchanger,  that  sly  devil ; 
That  bi-oker,  that  still  bmik*  the  pate  of  faith  ; 
That  daily  bri-^k-vow  ;  he  that  wins  of  all, 
Oi  kings,  of  bt-ggars,  old  men.  yo«ing  men,  molds  ;— 
Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lose 
But  the  word  maid,— cheau  the  poor  maid  ot  that ; 
That  smooth-faced  gentleman,  tickling  commodity,— 
Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world  ; 
The  world,  who  of  itielf  is  pcised  well. 
Made  to  ron  even  upon  even  ground  ; 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vik'  drawing  bias, 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indifTi-re ncy, 
From  all  direction,  purjMse,  cotirse,  intent ; 
And  this  same  bias,  this  conmiodity, 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all<hanging  word, 
Clapp'd  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  Fmnce, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  detrrminM  aid, 
From  a  i^esolv'd  and  hononrabk:  war, 
To  a  most  base  and  vile^concliided  peace.— 
And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity  ? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  wno*d  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  hand. 
When  his  fair  angi-ls  would  salute  my  palm : 
But  for  my  hand,  as  unattempte*!  y*t, 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beg^a',  I  w'H  «>U 
And  say,— there  is  no  $in,  but  to  be  rich  ; 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  sliall  he, 
To  say,— there  i»  tio  vice,  but  beggar>- : 
Since  kings  brrak  f^th  upon  commodity. 
Gain,  be  my  lord  !  for  I  will  ^orsliip  thtv  I       {Exit, 


ACT  III. 

SCENE   L^The  game.     Tiic  Freruh  Kiiif^'i  Tent. 

Enter  Cuosiauce,  Arthur,  and  Saiisbuo* 

Cotutartce, 

GONElobenuuraedi  gooe  to  swc»r  a  peace  i 


False  blood  to  Mt&  blood  jomM !  Gone  to  be  fnorii ! 

ShnllLewbhaveBkinch?  and  Bbneh  those  itroriaees! 

It  is  not  so ;  thou  hast  misspoke,  roisheaid; 

Be  \>ell  advisM,  toll  o*er  thy  tale  again : 

It  cannot  be ;  tiiou  dost  but  say,  ^  so : 

I  trust,  I  may  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  wowl 

Is  but  the  ^-ain  breath  of  a  common  nm : 

Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 

I  have  a  king**  oath  to  the  contrary. 

Thou  shah  be  punished  for  thus  frighting  ue, 

For  I  am  sick,  and  capable  of  fesurs ; 

Oppressed  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  fhll  of  f«tn  ; 

A  widow.  husKindlest,  subject  to  fears ; 

A  woman,  natm'ally  bom  to  fears ; 

And  though  thou  now  confess,  thou  didst  but  Jeit; 

With  my  rex'd  spirits  I  cannot  take  a  trtiec, 

But  they  wlU  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 

What  dost  thou  mean  by  shdking  of  diy  hod  ? 

Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  ? 

What  meant  that  hand  upon  that  bitast  of  thkie  ? 

MHty  holds  thine  eye  that  faunentable  ihenm. 

Like  a  pnnid  river  peenng  oVr  hif  boondt  ? 

Be  these  sad  signs  conffruieii  of  thy  worda? 

Then  speak  again ;  not  all  thy  former  lale^ 

But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  trae. 

Sal.  As  troe,  as,  I  believe,  you  think  them  fUsc^ 
Tluit  pve  you  cause  to  prove  my  saying  true. 

Ctntt,  O,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  wttvK, 
Tcskdi  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  iBe ; 
And  let  befief  and  life  cneonmer  w, 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  deapeiMe  men, 
Whieh,  in  the  very  laesitingr.  fall  and  dift,— 
LeMis  marry  BlaiteH '  Oh,  boy,  then  when?  ift  Am  ? 
Fi-ance  friend  with  England !  what  beeomesof  ok?" 
Fe1k>w,  be  gone ;  I  cannot  bnxtk  thy  sight ; 
Ttiis  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  ugly  mam 

Sal,  What  other  harm  have  I,  good  bdy,  iom,    * 
But  tptAif-  the  harm  that  it  by  oAen  dooe? 

Cotut,  Whieh  harm  witMu  itself  so  heiooas  is, 
As  it  makes  harmn(\il  all  th«t  speak  of  it. 

Arth,  I  do  beseealt  you,  madam,  be  eoMcnt 

Contt,  If  thou,  that  hsddHmebeaonlent,  wett  inBi 
Ugly,  and  slandVous  to  thy  mother^  womb, 
Full  of  unpkauing  bkits,  and  sightlew  stains, 
Lame,  foolish,  crooked,  fwsut,  pnxUpons, 
PatchM  with  foul  molei,  aiMl  eye-oAnding  m^ 
I  wouM  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content; 
For  then  I  shonkl  not  love  thee;  no,  oorthon 
Beeume  thy  great  birtfi,  nor  deierve  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  fkir;  and  at  thy  fasrth,  dear  hoy ! 
Nlature  and  fortune  joined  to  make  thee  gveat: 
Of  nalare*s  gilU  thou  mayVt  with  lilies  boast, 
And  with  the  half-bbwn  rose :  but  foituoe,  0! 
She  is eormpted,  changed, and  won  £roai  tbce; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  diine  uacle  John ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluekM  on  Vat» 
To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignty, 
Atid  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  to  tbeiri* 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  John ; 
Tliat  strumpet  fortune,  that  asnrping  John  ^- 
Tell  me,  thoa  fallow,  is  not  Fmnee  fonwon*  ? 
Euvenom  him  with  words ;  or  f^t  thee  gonet 
And  leave  those  woes  atone,  which  I  a2ane 
Aru  bound  to  under-btar. 

Sa*.  Pardon  me,  raadatOt 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  king^ 

Contf,  Ihou  may'kt,  thoa  sbait,  I  wiU  not  go  *i» 
thee  : 
I  u  ill  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud ; 
Foi*  griu  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  ito«t« 


KING  JOHN. 
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Tine^  tnd  to  the  state  of  my  ffnut  grief; 
Letldas*t  awemble ;  fiir  my  grieTt  so  great, 
That  DO  tapporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up ;  here  I  and  torrorw  $it ; 
Uoe  is  my  throne,  Iwi  Idngt  eome  bow  to  it. 

iShe  thrww*  herwif  ©n  thtgrturuL 

Itter  King  John,  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Blanch,  Elinor, 
Bastard,  Austria,  and  Attendants, 

K.  PhU.  Tk  true,  fair  daughter;  and  this  Messed 

*iy, 

Ever  ID  Fkance  shall  be  kept  festival: 
To  solemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  sun 
Slijm  in  his  eoorse,  and  plan's  the  alchemist ; 
Tonsng,  with  splendor  of  his  precious  eye, 
Ihei&eagre  eloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
Tlie  yeariy  course,  dutt  brin|^  this  day  about, 
ShtU  new  see  it  but  a  bolyday. 

CmA  A  wicked  day,  aod  not  a  bolyday  1    IRUing* 
— ^Wbat  hath  this  day  deserv*d  ?  what  bath  it  done; 
Tkat  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set, 
Aflioag  the  Ugh  tides  in  the  kalendar  ? 
litf,i«ther,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week; 
T\m  day  of  shame,  oppressioo,  pesjury : 
Ocif  it  most  stand  still,  let  wives  with  child 
Fny,  that  their  burdens  may  not  fall  this  day, 
Lett  that  dieir  hopes  prwUgioody  be  croos'd : 
BQt«n  this  day,  let  teamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
Xolnigain  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made ; 
TIdi  day,  all  things  begun  eome  to  ill  end ; 
let,  fUtk  itself  to  hoUow  ftlsehood  change  1 

K,  PkiU  By  heaven,  bdy,  you  diall  have  no  caoae 
Tecane  the  &ir  ptoeeedingv  <^thb  day  s 
Hsve  I  not  pawnM  to  yon  my  majesty  ? 

C$tut.  Yon  have  begnilM  me  with  a  counterfeit, 
RewiAliag  mi^ty ;  which,  being  touchVi,  and  tried, 
Preret  vrioeless  t  Yon  are  forswoni,  forsworn ; 
Ton  cane  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies*  blood, 
Bm  now  in  arras,  you  strengthen  it  with  yours ; 
The  gnppling  vigour  and  rough  fh>wn  of  war. 
It  mid  in  unity  and  painted  peaae, 
Aad  oDr  oppression  hath  made  tip  thb  league  :— 
Ana,  nni,  you  heavcvM,  against  these  perjurM  kings ! 
A  vidow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavens ! 
Ut  aot  tlw  houn  of  this  tiagodty  day 
Wovflut  the  day  in  p«iice ;  but,  ere  sunset. 
Set  mned  fiseord  *twixt  these  perjured  kings  1 
Hear  Be,  O,  bear  me! 

AwsL  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Ctnat.  Wart  war!  nopeaoel  peace  is  to  me  a  war. 
0  LTmoga !  O  Austria  I  thou  dost  shame 
ThK  bloody  spoil :  Tboa  dave,  thou  wretch,  thou 


Thoa  Ettle  valiant,  great  in  viOany ! 
1^a«  e«cr  strong  upon  the  stronger  side  I 
Thaa  6rtQDe*s  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
Bat  when  her  hnmotiTOQs  tedyAip  is  by 
To«tch  ^kee  safety !  thou  art  perjnrM  too,       « 
Aad  sooih*M  np  greatnev.    What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ampiag  fbol ;  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear, 
I^ponmypmty!  Thou  cohMilooded skve. 
Hast  than  not  spoke  like  dnmder  on  my  side  ? 
Been  sworn  tnysokUer?  bidding  me  dt^>end 
Cpon  thy  starsi,  thy  fbrcune,  and  thy  strength  ? 
And  doit  than  DOW  ftU  over  to  my  foes  ? 
fkoa  wear  a  lion's  hUe!  doff  it  for  shame, 
A>d  !■%  a  odfVskin  on  thow  recreant  limbs. 

<Aiie.  Q,  that  aman  shotthl  speak  those  woids  to  me ! 

Bm.  And  haapacaira-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

-I«A  l^M  dn^  not  «y  fo,  vilhun,  lor  thy  lifb. 


Bait.  And  hangacalf*»skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

K,  John,  We  like  not  this ;  thou  dott  fbrget  thyself. 
Enter  Pandulph. 

K.  Phil,  Here  ooroes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 

Pand.  Hail,  you  anointed  d^uties  of  heavoi !~ 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  is. 
I  Pandulph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  fiom  pope  Innocent  the  l^ate  here, 
Do,  in  his  name,  retis^ously  demand, 
Why  thou  against  the  chtirch,  our  lioly  mother, 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn ;  and,  force  perforce, 
Keep  Stephen  Langton,  chosen  archbitho]p 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see? 
This,  in  our  *foresaid  holy  father's  name, 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  John.  What  earthly  name  to  interrogatoriet. 
Can  task  the  fne  breath  of  a  sacred  king  ? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  sl^iht,  tmwoithy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  biro  this  tale ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  England, 
Add  thiu  much  nioce,'-That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions ; 
But  as  we  undo:  heaven  are  supreme  head. 
So,  under  him,  that  great  supremacy. 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphokl. 
Without  the  assistance  of  a  mortal  hand : 
So  tell  the  pope ;  all  reverence  set  apart. 
To  him,  and  his  lUurpM  authority. 

K,  PhU,  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme  in  th^ 

K,John.  Tho*  you,  and  all  the  kings  of  Christendom, 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  priest. 
Dreading  the  ctnrse  that  money  may  buy  out ; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust, 
Purdiase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  pardon  fhun  himself: 
Though  you,  and  all  the  mt,  so  grossly  led, 
This  Juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish ; 
Yet  I,  alone,  alone  do  roe  oppose 
Against  die  pope,  and  cotmt  hit  friends  ra^oes. 

Pond,  Then,  by  the  Uwful  power  that  I  have. 
Thou  shalt  stand  ctu:s*d,  and  excommunicate : 
And  Uessei)  shall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegianee  to  an  heivdc ; 
And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  be  called, 
Caaoniaed,  and  worshiped  as  a  saint. 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  lifb. 

Con^t,  O,  hwfbl  let  it  be. 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  corse  a  while  I 
Good  fhther  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen. 
To  my  keen  curses ;  fbr,  without  my  wrong. 
There  b  no  toi^^  hath  power  to  corse  him  right. 

Pond,  There's  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my  oune. 

Contt,  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do  no  right. 
Let  it  be  lawful,  that  hiw  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he,  that  hokb  his  kingdom,  hoMs  the  hiw : 
Therefore,  since  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong. 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  cune  t 

Pond,  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse, 
Let  go  the  baud  of  that  arch-herede ; 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  hu  head. 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Iloine.. 

EU,  Look'st  thou  pale,  Trance  ?  do  not  let  go  thy 
hand. 

ConM,  hook  to  that,  devil !  lest  that  France  repent. 
And,  by  di^'oining  hands,  hell  kise  a  soul. 

Atut,  lUng  Philip,  listen  to  the  eaidinal. 

Btut,  And  hang  a  eair»«kiii  oo  hi*  recreant  limbj. 
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Atut»  Wdl,  ruffian,  I  most  pocket  up  these  wroas*! 
BecauM-^ 

Btut.  Your  bncdM^  ben  may  carry  them. 

K.  J»hiu  Philip,  what  tay'st  thou  to  the  cardinal 

C9tut,  What  should  he  say,  but  as  the  cardinal  I 

Lew.  Bethink  you,  father ;  for  the  difiereDce 
Is,  ptutihase  of  a  heavy  cune  fVom  Rome, 
Or  the  light  low  of  Enghmd  for  a  friend:   . 
Foi^  the  easier. 

Blanch,  That*t  the  cune  of  Rome. 

Corut.  O  Lewis,  stand  fkst ;  the  deril  tempU  thee 
In  likeness  ofa  new  untcimmed  bride.  D^r^ 

Blanefu  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  from  her 
faith. 
But  ftom  her  need. 

C9nH,  O,  if  thou  giant  my  need, 

IVhich  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  ihith, 

That  need  must  needs  infer  this  principle, 

That  fluth  woohl  live  again  by  death  of  need ; 
O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  raounu  up 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

K,J9kfu  The  king  is  mov*d,  and  answers  not  to  this. 

Cmut,  O,  be  removHI  from  him,  and  answer  well. 

AuH.  Da  sok  king  Philip ;  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 

Boat*  Hang  nothing  but  a  calTsskin,  most  sweet 
k>ut. 

K,  PMl,  1  am  perpleiM,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

JPawL  What  can^st  thou  say,  but  will  perplex  thee 
more. 
If  thou  stand  exoommunieate,  and  eursM  ? 

JT.  Phil,  Oood  reverend  fiuher,  make  my  person 
yours, 
And  tell  me,  how  you  would  bestow  youneld 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit ; 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  inward  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupfed  and  linkM  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows ; 
The  Uitest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words, 
Was  deep-sworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love, 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  beibre,— 
'  Ko  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands. 
To  chip  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace,— - 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  busmcar'd  and  overstalnti 
With  shiughter*s  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  ftarful  diflTerenee  of  inc^ised  kings: 
And  shall  these  hands,  so  fauely  purgM  of  blood. 
So  newly  j<ttnM  in  love,  so  strong  in  both, 
Unyoke  this  seizure,  and  this  kind  regreet  ? 
Play  <ast  and  loose  with  faith  ?  so  jest  with  heaven, 
Make  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host, 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  troe  sineerity  ?  O  holy  sir. 
My  reverend  &ther,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain,  impose 
Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  shall  be  blessM 
To  do  your  pleasure,  and  ooa^uc  friends. 

Pond,  All  form  is  formless,  order  ordeiiess, 
Save  tidiat  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefbre,  tu  arms  1  be  champion  of  our  church ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curse, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou  may*tt  hold  a  serpent  by  the  tongue, 
A  cased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth. 
Than  keep  in  peace  tlMit  hand  which  thou  dost  hold. 

X.  PbiL  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faith. 


Pond,  So  nak'st  thou  fhith  aa  eaeaiy  tafaiih; 
And,  like  a  eivU  war,  set^st  oath  to  oath, 
Thy  tongue  agaiast  thy  tongue.   0,Wthyn)iv 
First  made  to  heaven,  first  be  tohearea  pnfiaia'l: 
That  is,  to  be  the  champmo  of  oar  chuMb ! 
What'sincethou  swor^st,  is  sworn  against  tbyself, 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 
For  that,  which  dtou  hast  sworn  to  do  amiss, 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done  ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill, 
The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doing  it: 
The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 
Is,  to  mistake  again;  though  indirect, 
Tet  indirection  thereby  grows  diteet. 
And  falsehood  fidsehoodeures;  as  fire  cook  fin, 
Within  the  seorehcd  veins  of  oneaew  bani^ 
It  is  rdigion,lhat  doih  make  vows  kept ; 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religioa; 
By  what  thoa  swcar*8t,  against  the  thing  thou  saor^rt  i 
And  makte  an  oath  thesoraty  for  thy  tiath 
Against  an  oath :  The  truth  thou  art  uasue 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  fbnwsnij 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear .' 
But  thoa  dost  swear  only  to  be  ftamrom ; 
And  most  forswon,  to  ke^  what  thoa  doil  vmu 
Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  against  thy  fbst, 
Is  in  thysdf  rebelHoa  to  tl^fsdf : 
And  better  oonqnest  never  eanat  thoa  nahc^ 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Against  thoae  giddy  hibse  suggestions: 
Upon  whi^  better  pan  our  prayen  eooaa  ia, 
If  thou  vouchsaib  then :  bat,  if  not,  then  knov, 
The  peril  of  our  euraes  light  on  thee ; 
So  heavy,  as  tbon  shalt  not  shake  them  oil. 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  wci^ 

AuH,  Rebellion,  flat  rebeUkm ! 

BoiL  Wiirtnotbe? 

Will  not  a  calf  V4kin  slop  that  mooth  of  thiae? 

Lea,  Father,  to  arms  i 

Blanch,  Upon  thy  weddmg  dsy  ? 

Against  the  Mood  that  thou  hast  mamed? 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slaaghterM  nea ' 
Shall  biayinir  trumpets,  and  loud  diorlish  diuBi,- 
Claraours  of  hell,--be  measures  to  oar  pmap  ? 
O  husband,  hear  roe  I'-ah,  ala^  how  n^r 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth  !~even  for  that  name, 
>Vhich  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  prooowM, 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  nut  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Cvfue.  O,  upon  my  knee^ 

Made  bard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Thou  virtuous  dauphin,  alter  not  the  dooas 
Forethought  by- heaven. 

BUaich,  NowshaUlseethykm;;  Wlaitniotifcissy 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife.' 

Coiut.  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thee  ophoU^ 
His  honour :  O,  thine  honour,  Leiris,  thins  hoaoar. 

Lew,  I  muse,  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  coU, 
When  sueh  profound  respeeu  do  pull  you  on. 

PatuL  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  his  brad. 

K,  Phil,  Thou  shalt  not  need .— EngUa^  ^  ^ 
fWNnthee. 

C«fut,  O  fkir  return  of  banishM  majesty! 

Eli,  O  foul  rewH  of  French  inconstancy  1 

K,  John,  Fiance,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hwir  «i(^ 
this  hour. 

Boh.  Oldtimethedook.setter,thatbaldseztoatior. 

Is  it  as  he  wUl  ?  »dl  then,  Fmnce  shall  rue. 
Bianch.  The  son's  o*ctcast  with  blood:  Far*^' 
adieuf 
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Mlnek  i»  tte  liAD  that  1  Duut  go  witUl  ? 
I«m  with  bock?  eadk  winy  bath  »  band ; 
And,  in  their  rase,  I  having  Irald  of  both,  , 
They  wUtl  Bsondfr,  and  dumcmbor  me. 
Rmfaind,  I  caimec  pray  that  tboo  may'it  win ; 
UDde,  I  needi  mist  pny  that  thou  inay*tt  iote; 
Fator,  I  amy  n«t  wish  dn  Ibrtune  thioe ; 
Gnodun,  I  «ill  uot  wiih  thy  widbe«  thrive ; 
Whoe««r  wins,  on  that  ude  ihaU  I  lose; 
Atmred  lost,  hdbve  the  aateh  be  phyU 

lew.  Uiy,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fbrtnne  lies. 

BInek,  There  where  my  fbrtooe  Uirea,  there  my 
lifedin. 

K.Mn,  Cousin,  go  draw  oor  ptussan 

ZExk 

Fmce,  lam  bamM  np  with  inflaming  wrath ; 
A  ngcv  whose  heat  hath  this  conditioo, 
Thataodyng  ran  dlay,  nothing  hot  blood, 
Tie  fakod,  and  dearest-raluM  blood,  of  Franee. 

K.fkiL  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and  tboa 
ibahtam 
To  Nhcs,  era  our  blood  shall  qneneh  that  Are : 
Uak  to  thynlf,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

KJthm,  No  more  than  he  that  threats.— To  arms 
kt^htt!  IBaeunL 

icm  n^Tke  mme.  Plaitu  near  Artier*,  A- 
fanaiUyExeurMmtiM,    Enter  the  Btutard,wUh  Axur 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  life,  tinsday  grows  wondrons  hot; 
Some  airy  deril  horen  in  the  sky, 
AadpatndownmisehieC    Austria*s  head  lie  there; 
WkaePfaiUpbraalhes. 

Enter  King  John,  Ardnir,  and  Hubert. 

K.hkM,  Hubert,  keep  tUs  boy ;— Philip,  make  up : 
My  nodier  is  asiaikd  in  our  tent, 
ADdta'ea,Ifear. 

Bait.  Mylord,IreMuMher; 

Her  Ughnen  is  in  saftty,  fear  yon  not : 
Bet  so,  nif  liege ;  fw  very  little  paios 
WiUbriagthishdxMirtoanlMippyend.       iExeunU 

SCEJft  lUf-The  eame.  Alanonsi  Excursion*; 
Sttnai,  Et^er  King hAta^Wanar,  Arthur,  t/teBof 
^  Hubert,  aiu(  JUn2r. 

K.Mn.  So  shall  it  be;  yonrgraee  shall  stay  be* 
kind,  [T6  Elinor. 

So ftrao|;lygiiaided.— Cousin,  look  not  sad: 

iTo  Arthur. 
Tkygnwlam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  unele  will 
As  detr  be  to  thee  as  diy  fkther  was. 

^^  0,  this  win  make  my  mother  die  with  grief. 

*^.Mii.  Cousin,  [To  tht  BaMerd,']  away  for  Eng^ 
Imd;  haste  before: 
^CR  ew  eondog,  see  thou  shake  the  bags 
^^raiding  abbots ;  angels  imprisoned 
^thouatlibGrty:  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
^toxky  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon: 
^K  oar  eoomisdon  in  his  utmost  forae. 

Bmc  BeB,  book,  ami  eandle  shaU  not  drive  me  back, 
^^^  ^  and  silver  becks  me  to  eome  on. 
'  lave  your  highness  :—Gi^nDdam,  I  will  pray 
^'f  wr  I  rohember  to  be  holy,) 
for  fMr  fldr  m&ty ;  so  I  kiss  yotir  hand* 

^fl.  PsreweU,  my  gentle  cousin. 

^^-fcAa.  Co*,  farewell.  [£•**  Bos. 

Elh  Qxae  hither,  littte  kinsman ;  baric,  a  %irord. 

ISfte  taJcet  Arthur  a*ide, 

*■"'»»«.  Comehidier, Hubert.  O  my  gentle  Hubert, 
Ve  we  thee  m«eh ;  within  tbb  wall  of  flrsh 


Hiere  is  a  soul,  counts  tiiee  her  crecBtor, 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
Give  me  thy  hatid.    I  had  a  thing  to  say,—* 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  some  better  time*. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  ashamM 
To  say  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  majesty. 

K,  Jekn.  Good  friend,  thou  hast  no  cause  to  say  so 
yet: 
But  thou  shalt  have ;  and  creep  time  ne^cr  lo  slow, 
Tet  it  shall  eome,  for  me  to  do  thee  good, 
I  had  a  thing  to  ray,— But  let  it  go : 
The  sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  day. 
Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  wiMrkI, 
Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gawds, 
To  give  me  audience :'— If  the  midnight  bell 
Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth, 
Sound  (me  unto  the  drowsy  race  of  mght ; 
If  this  same  were  a  chnreb-yard  whera  we  stand, 
And  thou  possessed  with  a  thousand  wnmgs ; 
Or  if  that  suriy  spirit,  mehmcfaoly. 
Had  bakVl  thy  bk)od,  and  made  it  heavy,  thiek ; 
(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  vdbs^ 
Making  that  idiot,  laughter,  keep  men's  eyes, 
And  strain  tfieir  dieeks  to  idle  menriment, 
A  passion  hateftil  to  my  purposes ;) 
Or  if  that  thou  could'st  see  me  without  eyes. 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Without  a  tongue,  using  conceit  alone, 
Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmf^il  sound  of  wocds ; 
Then,  in  despite  of  brooded  watchftU  day, 
I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts : 
But  ah,  I  will  not :— Tet  I  tove  thee  well ; 
And,  by  my  troth,  I  think,  thou  lov*st  me  well. 

Hub,  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  tmdertake, 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  I^d  do^ 

K,J«hm  Do  not  I  know,  thon  wouhPst  ? 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy :  Vl\  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way ; 
And,  whernoe*er  this  fbot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me :  Dost  thou  understand  me? 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Hub,  And  I  will  keep  him  so, 

That  he  shall  not  oflEend  your  nu^esty. 

K.Jchn,  Death. 

Huh.  Myknd? 

K.  John.  A  grave. 

Hub.  He  shall  not  Kve. 

K.John.  Enotgb. 

I  coukl  be  merry  now :  Hnbnrt,  I  love  dice ; 
Well,  ril  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 
Remember^— Madam,  fare  you  well : 
ni  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty. 
'    EU.  My  blessing  go  with  thee  1 

K.  John,  For  Enghuid,  cousin : 

Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty.— On  toward  Calais,  ho !  lExtunt. 

SCEKE  ir^The  tame.    The  French  King^t  TenU 

Enter  King  Philip,  Lewis,  PanduJph,  and  Attend^ 

ants. 

K,  Pful.  So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armado  of  convicted  nil 
Is  scattered  and  disjoined  ftore  fellowship. 

Pund.  Courage  and  comfort !   all  slmll  yet  go  well. 

K.  PMl,  What  ran  g<a  well,  when  >»»  have  run  to  ill  ? 


336 


KINO  JOHN. 


Are  we  not  beateik  ?  Is  not  Angiert  loit  ? 
Arthur  ta^  pnconer  ?  dhrcn  deftr  friends  tlaia  ? 
And  bloodf  Bn^^nd  into  England  i^one^ 
0*erbctrin5  intemiptioo,  spite  of  France  ? 

Lew.  What  be  bath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified : 
So  hot  a  speed  with  such  advice  disposed. 
Such  temperaft  order  in  so  fierce  a  cause, 
Doth  want  example :  ^^^o  hath  n>ad,  or  heard. 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this  ? 

K,  PtdL  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  bad  this 
praise. 
So  we  oouU  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  Ccmstance. 
Look,  who  comes  here !  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflicted  breath:— 
I  pr'ythee,  ladf,  go  away  witli  me. 

CoMt,  Lo,  now !  now  see  the  issue  of  your  peace ! 

K.  PhiU  Patience,  good  lady !  comfort,  gentle  Con- 
stance! 

ran«f.  No,  I  defy  all  connsel,  all  redress, 
But  that  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress, 
Death,  death  >-0  amiable  lovely  death ! 
lliou  odoriferous  stench  i  sound  rottenness ! 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  night, 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kin  tliy  detestable  bones ; 
And  put  my  eye-halls  in  thy  vaultj'  brows ; 
And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  household  worms ; 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust. 
And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 
Conse,  grin  on'me ;  and  I  «ill  think  thou  smiFst, 
And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife  I  Miserj's  love, 
O,  come  to  roe ! 

K,  Phil,         O  fair  affliction,  peace ! 

C^naL  No.  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  cry  :— 
O.  that  my  tongue  were  in  tlie  thimder^s  month  1 
Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world ; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  tliat  fell  anatomy, 
Whkii  cannot  hear  a  lad>'*s  feeble  voice, 
Whieh  scorns  a  modem  invocation. 

Pond.  Lady,  jou  utter  madness,  and  not  sorrow. 

Coitft,  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  me  so ; 
I  am  not  mad:  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine; 
My  name  is  Constance  ;  I  was  GeffreyS  wife 
Young  Arthur  is  nty  son,  and  he  is  k>st : 
I  am  not  mad  ;— I  would  to  heaven,  I  were ! 
For  then,  ^tis  like  I  shoukl  forget  myself: 
O,  if  I  cofuld,  what  grief  should  I  forget  !— 
rreach  some  philosophy  to  make  me  mad, 
And  thou  shalt  be  canonTZ*d,  cardinal ; 
For,  being  not  road,  but  sensible  of  grief, 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  deliver 'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself: 
If  I  Were  mad,  I  shoukl  forget  my  son  ; 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  he : 
I  am  not  mail ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feci 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity. 

IT.  Phil,  Bind  up  those  tresses :  O,  what  love  I  note 
In  the  fiiir  multitude  of  those  ho'  hairs ! 
Where  btit  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fallen. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends 
I>o  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves, 
Slicking  together  in  cakunity. 

Coutt.  To  Engbuul  if  you  will. 

K.  Phil,  Bind  up  yonr  hairs. 

Cwst.  Yes,  that  I  will ;  And  wherefore  will  I  do  it  ? 
I  tore  thtrm  from  their  bouJs ;  and  crivd  aloud. 


0  that  then  hanit  amid  f  rtdeem  sngr  Hn, 
As  thetj  have  given  these  hairs  their  Uberty ! 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  Hbcrty, 

And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds. 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a  pcisoner^-^ 

And,  fkther  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  «y, 

That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  friends  in  heaTcn : 

If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  agun  ; 

For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child, 

To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  mspire, 

There  was  not  such  a  grecioos  creature  born. 

But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bud. 

And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  chedc. 

And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost ; 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague^s  fit ; 

And  so  heHl  die ;-  and,  rising  so  again. 

When  I  shall  meet  bun  in  the  eourt  of  heaven 

1  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
Must  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  morei. 

Pond,  You  hold  too  lu^nous  a  rcqtect  of  grie£ 
Const,  He  talks  to  me,  that  never  bad  a  son. 
K.  Phil,  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your  cUUr 
Ciist^  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  ah*eni  child, 
Lies  in  Ins  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  rae; 
Putt  on  his  pretty  kwks,  repeats  his  words. 
Remembers  m^  of  all  his  gracious  parts. 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  gannentt  with  his  foroT; 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  he  fond  of  gcidr. 
Fare  you  well ;  had  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  eoold  give  better  comfort  than  you  do.— 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

iTtaring  ^  her  heait^ztt> 
I  When  there  is  sudi  disorder  in  my  wit. 
i  O  lord !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son ! 
j  My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows*  cure !       [EsiL 
K,  Phil,  I  fear  some  outrage,  and  111  follow  her. 

Lew.  There^s  nothing  in  this  world,  can  nsake  mt 
joy: 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twioe-told  tale. 
Vexing  thejdull  ear  of  a  drowY>'  man  ; 
And  bitter  shame  hath  spoU'd  the  swect  worMH  ttsH^ 
That  it  >-idds  naught,  but  shame,  and  bUtemest. 

Pand.  Before  the  curing  of  a  strong  divnev 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  hesdth. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  Inte, 
On  tlieir  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
What  have  you  lost  by  hiking  of  this  day  ? 
Lew,  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness 
Pand,  If  you  have  won  it,  certainly,  you  bad. 
No,  no :  when  fonuite  meaiu  to  men  most  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  thrtatening  eye. 
H'is  strange,  to  think  how  much  king  John  hath  tat 
In  this  which  he  accoimts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  you  gr>ev*d,  that  Arthur  is  his  priaooer? 
Lew.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  hiok 
Pand.  Your  mind  is  all  af  youthful  as  your  Uooi* 
Now  hear  me  sjieak,  with  a  prophetie  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  spesUt     * 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  r^ 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ;  and,  therefore,  mark. 
John  hath  seiz'd  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infkot*}  veim, 
Tlie  roisplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  tm : 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  mainiajn^d  as  gain^ : 
And  hCj  tliat  itands  upon  a  slippery  pboe. 


^:3ke*  take  of  nto  vile  bold  to  gttj  him  op : 

That  Jviia  mar  stand,  tlim  Arthur  needs  moit  fUI ; 

So  he  H,  Ar  it  eamtac  be  hut  to* 

Lev.  Bat  what  ihall  I  gain  bfjcfong  Arthiir't  fiUl  ? 

Pond.  Yoo,  in  the  right  of  lady  Bhmch  your  wife, 
Hajr  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 

I«v.  And  kMe  it,  life  and  All,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pand,  Haw  greeH  are  you,  and  finesh  in  this  old 
world! 
John  kys  you  plots;  dw  times  conspire  with  you: 
For  he,  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood, 
!>hsn  £od  bat  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
Thi«  set,  so  erilly  bom,  slnll  eool  the  heairts 
Oftll  Kb  people,  and  freeae  up  their  zeal ; 
Uttt  aooe  so  small  advantage  shall  step  forth, 
To  ehedK  Us  idgn,  but  they  will  cherish  it : 
No  aatnial  esdudatioa  iq  the  sky, 
Vo  fcape  of  nature,  no  distempered  day, 
No  eoosiKMBi  win4  do  eustomed  event. 
But  diey  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause, 
Aad  caB  tbem  meleon,  prodigies,  and  signs, 
AboniTes,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven, 
Fkialy  drmuiifjng  vcogcanee  upon  John. 

l£w,  Miy  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's  Uih, 
BvthoU  himsdf  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

Pond,  O,  sir,  when  be  shall  hear  of  your  approack, 
If  that  yooni;  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
I'.v  en  at  that  news  he  diet:  and  then  the  hearts 
OTslI  his  people  shall  revolt  fVom  him, 
JIM  kiss  the  IqM  of  unacquainted  change ; 
Afld  pick  stioncr  matter  of  revolt,  and  wiath, 
Otit  of  the  bbodj  fii^en*  ends  of  John. 
Sfedunks,  I  see  thu  burly  all  on  foot ; 
Aod,  O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you, 
Thn  I  have  munM !— The  bastard  Fanleonbridge 
Is  now  in  Eogtand,  lansacking  the  ehureh, 
OiTenfiag  diarity :  If  but  a  dozen  Frendi 
W«K>  diere  in  aims,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thowsand  Ei^lidi  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about, 
Anoo  heeuwcs  a  mountain.    6  noble  dauphin. 
Go  with  aw  to  the  king :  Tis  wocMlerful, 
What  atty  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent : 
New  that  their  souls  are  topful  of  offence. 
For  England  go ;  I  win  whet  on  the  king. 

Le9,  Strang  reasons  make  strong  actions:  Let  us 

«»; 

irfoamy,a7,thekiogwiIlnoC  say,ntf.      lExcunL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  I^^Vtihamplm,    A  Ro9m  in  the  Ctutle. 
Enter  Hubert  andtvo0  AttenianU. 


HE  AT  ne  these  inns  hot :  and,  hwk  thou  stand 
Within  die  anas:  when  I  strike  my  foot 
^poa  the  basom  of  the  gionadi  rash  Antht 
Aad  Und  the  boy,  whieh  you  shall  find  with  roe^ 
Fsit  to  the  chair:  beheedftil:  henee,  and  watch. 

lAtxen,  I  hopc^  your  warrant  will  bear  out  the  deed. 

ifi(&.  Vndomlyscraplesl  Fearnotyou:  looktoV- 
iExtuM  AtttndtMts, 
^cuiglad,eame  finth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 
Bnftr  Arthur. 

AnK  Good  iMRbw,  Hubert* 

*'**•  Good  morrow,  Httle  pi^ince. 

^TtA.  At  litde  prince  (havhig  so  gteat  a  title  ' 
"^^  be  mowfffaBe.;  as  nmy  be.-.Toa  are  sad. 
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Hvtb.  Indeed,  I  have  been  meirier. 

Arth*  Mefey^nmej 

Methinks,  no  body  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Tet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night, 
Only  for  wantonness.    By  my  Christendom, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long ; 
And  so  I  would  be  here,  biit  that  I  doubt 
My  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me  : 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him : 
Is  it  m^  fiiult  that  I  was  GeflfW*y's  yon  ? 
No,  indeed,  \%\  not;  And  i  would  to  heavm, 
I  were  your  son,  m  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  If  I  talk  to  Him,  with  his  innocent  prato 
He  will  awake  my  merey,  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore  I  will  be  audden,  and  despatch.        [Andh 

Arth.  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  took  pale  today  i 
In  sooth,  I  wouU  yon  were  a  little  sick ; 
That  I  might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  ytm : 
I  warrant,  I  love  you  more  than  yon  do  me. 

HxA^  His  words  do  take  possession  of  my  bosom.— 
Bead  here,  young  Arthur.  lSk9Wing9pi^er,1  How 
now,  foolish  rheum  I  idtide. 

Turning  dispiteous  torture  one  of  door ! 
I  must  be  brief;  lest  reaolution  drop 
Out  At  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tcan. 
Can  yoQ  not  read  it  ?  is  it  not  fair  writ  ? 

Arth.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  Ibr  so  foul  d&et : 
Must  you  with  hot  irons  burn  out  both  mine  eyes  ? 

HtA.  Toong  boy,  I  must. 

ArtK  And  will  you? 

^Mft.  AndlwUli 

Arth,  Have  you  the  heirt?  When  your  head  did  but 
ache, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 
(The  best  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  mej 
And  I  didneVer  ask  it  you  again : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head  i 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutea  to  the  hour. 
Still  and  ante  eheer'd  up  the  heavy  tinie ; 
Sayhig,  What  hck  you  ?  ind.  Where  lies  your  grief.' 
Or,  What  good  kive  may  I  perform  for  yon? 
Many  a  poor  man^s  son  would  have  hiin  still. 
And  ne*er  have  spoke  a  loving  woid  to  you ; 
Boc  yoo  at  your  sick  serrice  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think,  my  k>ve  was  enfty  love^ 
And  oaU  it,  cunning;  Do,  an  if  yon  wiU: 
If  heaven  be  pkasM  that  yon  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  yon  musL— 'VI^Il  yon  pat  out  mine  eyeii 
These  eyeit  that  never  did,  nomever  shall, 
So  mueh  as  firowu  on  yon? 

^\  Ihave  sworn tbdo it; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  <nit. 

Arth,  Ah,  nbne,  but  in  this  iron  age  wouki  do  it  t 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot, 
Approaehmg  neaf  these  eyes,  wouU  drink  my  teai^    ' 
And  quendi  his  fketj  indignatioo. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innooenee : 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  containing^  fire  to  harm  mine  eye^ 
Are  you  more  stubbonnhard  than  hammer'ii  iron  ? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  oome  to  me. 
And  toM  me,  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  wouU  not  have  betiev*d  no  tongue^  but  Hubett*t. 

Hub.  Come  forth.  IStmi^t 

Jie-enter  Attendants,  v:fh  rordj  hr^mt  &C4 
00^  as  I  bid  you  do. 
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Arth,  0,Miveme,Hateft,aTenie!  myefetareoot, 
Even  with  the  fierce  kioki  of  theie  bloodf  men. 

Bub.  Give  me  die  imi,  I  ny,  and  biiid  him  here. 

Artk.  Alas,  what  need  yoa  be  m  boiai YiNi»«ongh  ? 
I  will  not  ■ttngglc,  I  wiU  itaiid  ■lonMiiU. 
For  heaven**  take,  Hubert,  kstme  not  be  bouad! 
Naj,  hear  me,  Hubert  I  drive  these  men  away, 
And  I  will  ut  as  quiet  a«  a  hunb; 
r  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  tpeak  a  word. 
Nor  look  1900  the  iron  angerly ; 
Thnist  but  the«  men  away,  and  lU  fotfire  you, 
TfHatever  torment  you  do  put  roe  to* 

Hub,  Go,  stand  within ;  let  me  alone  with  him. 

lAtten.  lambotpkas'dtQbeftnmsuehadeed. 
lExeunt  AttendnU' 

Arth*  AhMflthnfaaveehidawaymyflMiid; 
He  hadi  a  siera  look,  hoc  a  goitle  heart  :— 
Let  him  eome  faaek,  that  his  Maqamnn  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

HtA,  Come,  boy,  pRpareywuaaif* 

Artfu  Is  theme  no  Rnedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  hot  to  lose  your  eyes. 

Jirth.  O  he«w!--that  these  wen  but  »  mottia 
yours, 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnatt  a  wand'kinK  hair, 
Any  ammyanee  in  that  praeiaas  Koael 
Then,  tfbdii«  wtat  somU  things  aie  bqisteraiis  tfenct 
Tour  vite  intent  must  needs  mem  hombfe. 

Hub,  Is  fUs  your  promise?  go  to,  hold  yoor  tongue. 

Arth,  Huhot,  the  unefaneeoTa  bnee  of  topgoet 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hoU  my  tongue :  let  me  not,  Hubert ! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue, 
60 1  may  keep  mine  ejnes ;  O,  spare  mine  eyes ; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you ! 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  ittstrament  is  eoU, 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub,  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 

Arth.  No,  in  good  sooth;  die  fire  u  dead  with  grief , 
Being  create  fiir  comfort,  to  be  os*d 
In  undeserved  extremes:  See  else  yoonelf  S 
These  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  eoal ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  hath  bhiwn  his  spirit  ou^ 
And  strewed  repouaat  ashes  on  his  head* 

Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 

Arth,  Aj^if  yon  do^  yon  will  but  make  it  blnsh. 
And  gkiw  with  shame  of  your  proeeedings,  Rubeit ; 
Nay,  it,  perehance,  will  sparkle  in  your  eyes 
And,  like  a  dog,  that  is  oompeO'd  to  figfat, 
Snatch  at  hb  master  that  dodi  tane  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  shonkl  useto  do  me  wranr* 
Deny  their  ofiloe :  only  you  do  lack 
That  mcrey,  which  ficroe  file,  and  iron,  extends, 
Creatures  of  note,  Ibr  Bwrey<lacking  oaes. 

IfuA.  WeU,seetoKve{  I  will  not  touch  thine  cy» 
For  all  the  treasure  that  thine  uncle  owes : 
Tet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  pufposeplHV, 
With  this  tame  very  iron  to  bum  them  out.    - 

Arth,  O,  now  you  kMk  like  Hubert  I  attthis  while 
Tou  were  disguised. 

Hub,  Pttice :  no  more.    Adieu ; 

Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  yon  are  dead ; 
m  fill  these  dogged  spkss  with  tUse  reports. 
And,  pretty  chikl,  sleep  donbdess,  and  secus^ 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  alMhe  world, 
Will  not  offend  thee. 
Arth,  O  heaven  1— I  thank  you,  Hubert. 

Hub,  ^Qenee;  no  more:  Go  chisely  ia  with  me : 
llo«hdiaeer  do  I  undergo  for  thee.  IBaatnt* 


SCENE  Il^Theitme.   S K—m ^ Stmtinlht  M- 

ocv.    Enter  King  John,  emntedi  Pmbnfce,  Mtk- 

buxjtand§thtrL0rdt.   The  Xing  taku  hU  Sme. 

K.J»hn,  RereaoeeagunweBit,aneeaguncn>«Q'd, 
And  lookM  npon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eves. 

Pemb,  This  once  again,  but  that  yoor  lugfaiKti 
Pl<««'d, 
Was  onoe  superfluous :  Tou  were  csovbM  before, 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne*er  pluflk^  off; 
The  faiths  of  men  ne'er  stained  widi  reroh ; 
Fresh  expeeudon  troubled  not  the  hnd. 
With  any  loog^d^br  change,  or  better  state. 
^  SaL  Therefore,  to  be  possesiM  widi  doable  pooi^, 
To  guard  a  dtle  that  was  rich  befixe, 
To  giM  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  Uly, 
To  throw  a  pcrfVime  on  the  ^olet. 
To  smooth  the  iee,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  raiinow,  or  widi  tapcrw^t 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  guaid^ 
Is  wastefVd,  and  ridiculous  exoess* 

^emb,  Bttt  that  your  royal  phasiin  must  be  dope, 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  last  repeating;  troublesome^ 
I  Being  urged  at  adme  unspasrmaMe* 

StO,  In  this,  die  antique  and  wdl4iatod  face 
Of  plain  old  fonn  i»  mudi  disfigured : 
And,  like  a  diiftod  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It  makes  the  course  of  thou^ts  to  fetdi  aboot ; 
Startles  and  flrights  consideration ; 
BCakes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  tndi  soifecied; 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  fashionVl  robe. 

Pemb,  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  ibao  vd^ 
Tisey  do  confound  their  skill  in  covetoumen : 
And,  oftentimes  excusing  of  a  fault, 
Doth  make  die  fault  the  worse  by  die  excuse; 
As  patehes,  set  upon  a  little  breaeh, 
Discredit  more  in  hiding^  of  die  fholt, 
Than  did  the  fkult  befiirc  it  was  so  patdi^d. 

Sal.  To  thb  effixt,  before  you  were  ncw-«nnraM 
We  breathed  onr  counsel :  bnt  it  pkasM  your  H^a/* 
To  overtaur  it ;  and  we  are  all  weD  pfeasM  ; 
Since  all  and  every  pan  of  what  we  woaU, 
Dodi  make  a  stand  at  what  your  highnesi  wilt. 

K.  J9hn,  Some  reasons  of  diis  double  oonmlioB 
I  have  possessM  you  with,  and  think  than  stnui; ! 
And  more,  more  strong  (when  lesser  is  ray  ftarj 
I  shall  indue  you  widi:  Mean  dme,  but  ads 
What  you  would  have  refiirm^  diatls  notweH; 
And  well  shaU  you  pcBDdve,  bow  willingly 
I  wffl  both  hour  and  grant  you  your  reque^ 

Penih,  Tbcnl(asonedwtamdietangueoflli(9r. 
To  sound  die  porpooea  of  aU  dieir  hearts) 
Bodi  for  mysdf  and  them,  (but,  dikf  of  alV 
Tour  safi^ty,  for  die  which  mysdf  and  them 
Bend  didr  best  studies^  heartily  retpKst 
TheeaAanchiwmentof  ArUur;  whore  lertniflt 
Doth  move  the  murmurlQg  lipa  ofdisooafwat 
To  break  into  thb  dangerous  argument^— 
If,  what  ki  rest  yon  have,  in  right  yen  hoU, 
Why  then  your  fbm,  (which,  as  they  say,  ittead 
The  Heps  of  wrongO  dMuhl  more  yon  to  mew  «p 
Tour  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choak  bis  dap 
With  baitiarotts  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The'vich  advantage  of  good  eieroise? 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit. 
That  you  have  bid  us  ask  his  liberty;. 
Which  for  our  goods  we  do  no  Atfther  aii^ 
Than  wbereupoo  our  weal,  <»  Jo» 
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'aciDta  it  jwr  «ei]»  he  iMve  fab  libertf . 

AT.  JWbfc  Let  it  be  to ;  I  do  eoaunit  kis  footh 
£«lerHiAen. 
To  Twir  iiieedoB^— Hnbert,  what  newt  witii  yoa  ? 

Pumb,  ThuucbeniuiakouhldotlieMoodf^ea: 
Ht  ihov^  hia  wunmt  to  a  ftiend  of  mine ; 
Tb«  iiMse  of  a  wicked  heiDOQs  &Qlt 
l.i%n  in  hit  tje4  dnt  doce  upeet  of  1ii« 
Ik^  show  the  mood  of  e  mudKraoUed  faRsit ; 
\itd  I  do  ftsrfallr  beli«re,  *tit  done, 
v>\at  w«  sD  fterM  he  had  a  charge  to  do» 

SeL  The  eahMir  of  Che  king  doth  come  and  go, 
C^ween  hi«  poxpow  and  hitoonseiaMe, 
Uke  hecaUi  *twixt  two  diendAil  faattlet  tet « 
His  paaion  u  wo  ripe,  itneeds  mwt  break. 

ftm&.  And,whenithreaki,Ifear,williM«e'th6aee 
The  fool  iiwiiHiUuM  of  a  tweet  duWt  dcsUk 

k'.Jtkiu  Weeamiothdidmanality'fiiioiiebaflid)^ 
Tfood  keda,  akhoogh  my  will  to  give  ii  fiving, 
rhe  rait  whaA  yon  demand  if  gone  and  deads 
He  tdJ*  Qf,  Arthur  m  decease  ttHught. 

&/.  Indeed,  we  fearM,  hia  flidmeM  was  ptft  aim. 

Prmb.  IiAed,  we  hcaid  how  near  hii  death  he  wa^ 
».f(R  the  dan  Umalf  fek  he  was  lick : 
TLis  most  be  MMiwerM,  either  hcie^  or  heaee. 

X'./iJbb  Why  da  yen  head  auch aolenB  hrawi  on 


Hunk  Toa,  I  bear  the  ihean  of  dcatlny  ? 
Hare  I  coaamndmatt  on  the  piibe  of-fifb? 

5cL  It  is  appaieot  foakphiy ;  and  ^  dHuae^ 
Ilat  gieatncm  dionld  M  giQody  olftr  it : 
">> 'hrive  it  in  your  0hme  1  and  lo  ftreweU  1 

Ptrab.  Stay  yet,  had  SaKdMiryjini  go  with  thaa, 
\nd  find  the  inhcfitanee  of  thit  poor  child, 
Hn  litUe  kiagdom  of  a  foreed  giave. 
That  blood,  which  owM  the  breath  of  aU  this  ide, 
Thr»  foot  ofit  doth  bold;  Bad  worid  the  while  I 
Oils  mast  not  be  thus  borne :  this  will  break  out 
lo  all  oar  aoerowi,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt. 

lExeuttt  Lord4» 

K.  J$Aiu  They  barn  in  indignation ;  I  repent ; 
T'rrr  is  no  aore  foundation  aet  on  blood ; 
No  eertam  liA; aehierM  by  other*'  death.— 

£ncer  a  MetKnger. 
A  feaiftil  eye  tboo  teat ;  Where  la  tfiat  blood, 
T!.:t  1  havewcn  inhabit  in  those  cbeeka  ? 
^  iuni  &  iky  clean  not  without  a  storm : 
I  firio^n  thy  weather:— How  goes  all  in  Frusee  ? 

Meit,  Fram  France  to  F.ngland.— Nercr  such  a 


F>^  any  foreign  pRparatioo, 

V'ti  Imcd  in  the  body  of  a  hmd  I 

TV.'  copy  of  your  speed  is  IcamM  by  them ; 

>  r,  «facn  you  shonU  be  told  they  do  prepare, 

1 W.  tidiqgi  eome,  that  they  are' all  arrirM. 

K  Jtkn,  O,  where  bath  our  inteUigenee  been  drank  ? 
MkR  hath  it  slept  ?  Where  is  my  mother's  care  ? 
That  such  an  anny  eould  be  drawn  in  France^ 
^3il  the  not  hear  of  it? 

^rtr.  Ky  liege,  her  ear 

'•  tfoppVl  with  dost ;  the  first  of  April,  died 
^"ur  noble  mother :  And,  as  I  hear,  my  lord, 
'  ^-  Uf  Constance  in  a  frenzy  died 
''^rht  dajrs  belbte :  bat  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
1  9Hj  hcaid ;  if  true,  or  lUae,  I  know  not. 

tc.  Mh.  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  oecaiion  I 
'>.  makF  a  Irague  with  me,  till  I  hare  pleas*d     ^ 

h  ^iwonieand  pceti  I^Whatl  mother  dead? 
>Jj»  vM\j  then  walks  my  estate  in  Franee  l^ 


Under  wfaoae  conduct  oaaae  those  powen  of  Franee, 
That  thou  for  trath  gir^st  out,  are  landed  here  ? 

Meu,  Uadcr  the  dauphin- 
Enter  the  Bttitard,  md  Piettr  ^Pomfiet. 

K,Jokn.  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidiagi.— Now,  what  says  the  woiM 
Toyourproeeedings?  Do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  bead  with  more  111  news,  for  it  is  full. 

Batt»  But,  if  you  be  aieatd  to  hear  the  wont. 
Then  let  the  wont,  unheard.  fkU  on  your  head ! 

K,  John.  Bear  with  me,  cousin :  for  I  was  amazM 
Under  the  tide:  but  now  I  breathe  again 
Aloft  the  Hood ;  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  umgue,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 

BatL  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergynea, 
The  sums  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
But,  as  I  trareUed  hither  through  the  knd,  ' 
I  find  the  people  stmngcly  fantasscd : 
PosaeasM  with  rumoon,  full  of  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  ftill  of  fear; 
And  here's  a  prophet  that  I  brought  with  roe 
Fkorn  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  fimad 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To  whom  he  •uifg,in  mde  hanh-sonading  rhymea, 
Tlmt,ere  the  neit  Ascendonday  at  noon. 
Tour  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 

K.Johtu  Thoa  klle  dreamer,  whereforedidat  tbop 
so? 

Pettr.  Fore^oiowfaig  that  the  troth  will  fidl  out  to. 

K.  Jtkn.  Hubert,  away  with  him :  impriaon  him ; 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon,  he  aays,  ^ 

I  shall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  haagM  : 
DeliTer  him  to  safety,  and  return,' 
For  I  must  use  thee<—0  my  gentle  eouda,  . 

lExit  Hubert  with  Peter. 
HearVt  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arrivM? 

BatL  The  French,  my  lord ;  men's  mouths  are  fbll 
of  it: 
Besides,  I  met  hnd  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new  enkindled  firej 
And  Qthen  more,  going  to  aeefc  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who,  they  aay,  is  kiU'd  to-night 
On  your  luggeatioii. 

K.Jthtu  Gentle  kinsman,  go^ 

And  throat  thyaelf  into  thdr  companies : 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  lovea  again ; 
Bring  them  before  me. 

Bast.  I  wQI  seek  them  out. 

K,Johiu  Kay,  but  make  haale;  the  better  foot  be- 
fore.- 
O,  let  ml:  have  no  subjeet  cnemiea, 
When  adverK  foreignen  affright  my  towns 
With  dreadfal  pomp  of  stout  invasion  !— 
Be  Mereury,  set  feathen  tn  thy  heeb ; 
And  fly,  like  thouisht,  ftom  them  to  me  again. 

Jk4f.  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teaeh  me  speed. 

[ExiU 

K.  Uhtu  Spoke  Kke  a  spritelbl  noUe  gentleman.- 
Oo  after  him ;  for  he,  perhaps,  diall  need 
Some  messenger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
And  be  then  he. 

Mett.  With  all  my  heart,  uy  liege.    iExit, 

j:;  JaAn.  Hy  mother  dead  I 

JZ^i^nrrr  Hubert. 

tfuft.  My  told,  they  say,  five  moons  were  seen  to- 
night: 
Four  fixed  s  and  the  fifth  did  whfarl  about 
The  other  four,  in  wond  Yous  motion. 

K,  John,  Five  moons  ? 
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Hub,  Old  men,  and  beldtms,  in  die  ttrects 

Do  prophecy  upon  it  dtngercMuly: 
Tooog:  Artfnir^  death  it  conunon  hi  their  mootha: 
And  when  they  (aVc  of  him,  they  ahdce  thdr  headi, 
Aid  wiiifper  one  anodier  in  the  e«r ; 
And  he,  Uuit  speaks,  doth  gripe  die  Hfesrei^s  ^irrist ; 
Whilst  he,  that  hears,  makes  fep^l  action, 
:  With  wrinkkdhrows,  with  nods,  with  roUiBg  eyes* 
I  saw  a  siaidi  stand  widi  his  hunmer,  thus, 
'Hie  wfiilfC  his  iron  did  on  0e  anvil  eool, 
Widi  <lpen  month  swallowing  a  tailor^s  ne^rs  ; 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand. 
Standing  on  sKppers,  (which  his  nimble  haste 
Had  flihely  thrust  upon  contrary  feet,) 
ToM  of  a  many  thousand  warlike  French, 
That  were  emhatteled  and  rankM  in  Kent: 
Another  lean  unwadiM  arti6oer 
Cats  olf  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur*s  death' 

K»  John*  Why  seek*st  thou  to  posseu  me  with'these 
fears? 
Why  vugest  thou  so  oft  yoong  Arthar*s  death  ? 
Thy  hand  hath  raorder'd  him :  I  had  migfaty  cause 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  Idll  him* 

Hub.  HadnoQe>niyk)cdl  Why,  did  you  not  provoke 
me? 

K.  Jthru  It  is  the  corse  of  kings,  to  be  attended 
I|y  stare*,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  boose  of  Hfe : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  faiw ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis'd  respect. 

Ht$b,  Here  is  your  hand  aud  seal  for  what  I  did. 

K,  Jghn.  Qh,  when  the  hut  account  *twixt  heaven 
and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  diu  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation ! 
How  oft  the  sight  cf  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  dreds  ill  done !  Hadest  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  band  of  nature  marked, 
Qttotedi  and  sign'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 
This  murder  had  not  coioe  into  my  mind : 
But,  taking  note  of  ihy  ahborrM  aspect, 
Finding  diec  fit  for  bloody  villany, 
Apt,  liable,  to  be  eraployM  in  danger, 
I  fainUy  broke  witli  thee  of  ArUmr'j*  death  : 
And  thou,  to  be  endeartd  to  v  king. 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hub,  My  lord 

K,  John*  I{adst  -thou  but  shook  thy  head,  or  made 
a  pause. 
When  I  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed ; 
Or  tumM  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 
As  bid  roc  tell  ray  tale  in  express  wofds ; 
Deep  slttme  bad  stnick  me  dumb,  made  me  break  nfT, 
And  those  thy  fears  might  hare  wrought  ft-ars  in  me  : 
Put  thou  didst  understand  mc  by  my  signs. 
And  didst  in  signs  ag&in  parky  with  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent, 
AodfConscqucntl),  tliy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongue*  hcUl  vile  to  name.— 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  k<;  me  more  1 
My  noblct  Imvc  ine  ;  and  my  state  ii  bmv'd, 
Evc»  at  my  gates,  i^ith  ranks  of  foreign  powers  i 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fltshly  lainl. 
This  kingdom,  this  confine  ofUood  and  breath, 
Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 
Between  my  conscience,  a;Kl  ruy  cou«in*f  death. 

Hub,  Ann  you  ag&inst  yonr  otiier  entmi*^, 
rU  mate  M  pe^ee  bctHcen  } our  soul  attd  ^v■J. 


Young  Arthnr  it  alive:  This  hand  of  BiaB 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  tUMcent  hand. 
Not  painted  widi  the  erunna  spots  of  Mood. 
Wi^in  this  boaora  never  enlefM  yet 
Hie  dreadful  motion  of  a  mnrdVous  thought. 
And  you  have  sknder'd  nature  in  my  Cona; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  eateriorly, . 
Is  yet  the  eove^  of  a  fkirer  mind 
Than  to  l^  butcher  of  an  innocent  child* 
K,  J9hfu  Doth  Ardiur  live?  O,  hasta  thee  t»  ife 
peers. 
Throw  this  oeport  on  their  incensed  cage, 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedienoe  1 
Forgive  thf  oomment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature ;  for  my  nge  was  blind, 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  bkiod 
Presented  thee  more  ludeoas  than  thoa  art. 
O,  answer  not ;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  haste: 
I  ooojure  thfOe  but  slowly ;  run  moie  ftift*    [^'(^ 


SCENE  llI^The  tame.    Effort  fJk  CmAu  lt» 
Arthur  an  tht  fFgllt, 
Arth.  ThewaHubigh;  andyetwUlilMpdlvi^ 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hart  ne  Bttl- 
TheBe^  few,  ornone,  do  kmw  me ;  if  Aey  Md 
This  ship4ioy's  temblanee  hadi  ifisguisM  m  fttt- 
lamafraU;  and  yet  III  vottore  it 
If  1  get  down,  and  do  not  bnak  my  finb^ 
1*11  find  a  thousand  shifb  to  get  away; 
As  good  to  die,aiid  go,  at  die, and  stay.  iLeaptit^ 
Oh  me !  my  ondeH  tfnrit  is  in  these  Manes . *-> 
Heaven  take  my  tool,  and  Enghuad  keep  my  boMt! 

[Ha 

Enter  Pembroke,  Salisbury,  and  Bigot. 

Sal.  Lords,  I  wiU  meet  him  at  St.  EdmaodVBvyt 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gintk;  offer  of  the  perilous  lime. 

Pan,  Who  brought  that  letter  ftom  the  canW' 

Sal,  Tlie  count  Mclun,  a  nqble  kwd  of  Faace; 
\Vhose  private  with  mc,  of  the  dauphin's  Tote, 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  inqtort. 

Big,  I'o-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  Mm  tka. 

Sal,  Or,  rather  then  tet  fbrward :  for  'twill  ke 
Two  long  days'  journey,  kwd^,  or  eVr  wc  n«t»» 
Enfer  the  BatUtrd, 

Bast.  Once  more  to^y  well  inet,diiteinfBrMI«* ' 
The  king,  by  roe,  requests  yoar  presenoe  *ai^ 

SaL  The  king  hath  dispotsetsU  hiMelf  of  v  i 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  bettaioed  clotk 
With  our  pore  lumoun,  nor  attend  the  fbot 
I  That  leaves  the  print  of  bkwd  where'er  it  «db: 

Return,  and  tell  him  so ;  wc  know  the  wont*        | 
Awf.  Whate'er  you  think,  good  woid^  I  *■! 

wtrc  best. 
Sal  Oui*  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  lo*"  ■**•! 
Bast,  But  there  is  little  reason  in  youi'  grief;     J 

Therefore,  'twere  reason,  >"du  had  mannefi  aow.    1 
Ptm.  Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privi|rse>      j 
Best,  'TIS  true ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  lato  rf««  j 
Sat.  This  is  the  prison:  What  b  be  lies  heft' 
[Steins  M 

Fern,  O  deatV  made  proud  sriih  paieaii*  l«»* 
beauty! 
The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

Sa!.  Murder,  as  bating  what  himself  hath  d^i 
Doth  ho'  it  open,  to  urgv  on  revenge.  _ 

Big.  Ov,  when  he  doora'd  this  beauty  to  tkp** 
round  it  loo  preeIo«»-princely  lor  a  5tare. 
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«.  8irRklMnl,«lMlhiBkyoii  ?  IlkT«  yob  beheld,  i 
OrbfreyoaveadfOrlMnd?  or  eoold  yoa  think  ? 
Or  do  f  on  ■faMMt  ^hink,  akhoimb  yoa  tee, 
Tkat  yoa  do  Ke  ?  could  tkoaght,  withoat  thb  ot|)eet, 
Ftem  nch  another  ?  Thu  ii  the  Tery  top, 
Tbe  height,  the  cmt,  or  erert  onto  the  ereit, 
Ofmiuder^^nnss  thbuthehloodienriMune» 
He  wiUett  atn^err,  the  vilest  etrokr, 
tint  ever  «all«]rM  wrath,  or  rtarinf  nge, 
Plemled  to  the  tcurt  of  loft  i«morWi 

Prm,  All  nuidcr*  past  do  stand  eKcnsM  in  this : 


Skall  shrea  hcrfiness,  a  purity, 
To  the  yeMnhesdCten  sin  of  time : 
And  prove  a  dendly  Uoodshed  hut  a  Jest, 
JSstiipkd  by  this  heinooo  spcetade. 

BaiU  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work ; 
Tlie  giieelcss  aetion  of  a  heary  hand, 
If  ttet  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Saf.  IftlMt  it  be  the  wock  of  any  hand  ?- 
We  ImI  a  kind  of  light,  what  wouU  ensue 
It  h  the  shameful  woik  of  Hubert's  hand ; 
The  praetioe,  and  the  poipose  of  the  king :~ 
I^aa  whose  obedienee  I  forbid  my  soul, 
KaesGaf  befine  thb  min  of  sireet  Ule^ 
Aid  breathing  to  his  breathleu  exeelleQee 
The  ineense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow ; 
Berer  to  tasle  the  pleasures  of  the  worU, 
Xefcr  10  he  inlected  with  delight, 
Xor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness, 
lUl  have  yet  a  glory  to  thishjuid, 
^  P^<V  it  the  wonhip  of  Kvonge* 

Bern.  Big.  Our  souls  religikmsly  confirm  thy  words. 
Enter  Hubert. 

Svi,  Lords,  lam  hot  with  haste  In  seeking  jou : 
Aithor  doth  bve ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

Ss{.  Oi,he  b  boU,  and  blushes  not  at  death  :— 
Avsnac,  thou  hatefVil  villain,  get  thee  gone ! 

AA.  I  am  no  Tilbun. 

StU  Mast  I  rob  the  Uw  ? 

IDraioing  hit  atrcrd. 

BmL  Tour  sword  is  bright,  sir ;  pot  it  up  again. 

Sat,  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  murderer's  skin. 

Bui.  Stan)  back,  brd  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I  say ; 
^  heaven,  I  think,  my  sword's  as  sharp  as  yours: 
Iwoold  not  have  you,  h»ni,  forget  yourwlf, 
1!Qr  lempt  the  danger  of  my  tme  defence ; 
I«st  I,  tay  narking  of  yoor  rage,  forget 
lioar  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

Btg>  Oat,  dunghill !  dar  st  thou  bare  a  noblemaa  ? 

BiA.  Not  Ibrmy  Ufe :  but  yet  Idare  defend 
Hy  ianoeeut  life  against  an  emperor. 

M.  Thou  art  a  mordereiv 

AA.  Do  not  ^ove  me  so  i 

Tet,I am  none :  Whose  tongue  soe*er  speaks  iklse, 
^^  truly  speaks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 

ftMk  Cnt  him  to  pieces. 

^•*»  Keep  the  peace,  I  say. 

^■I*  Stand  by,  or  I  shall  gall  you,  Faukonbridge. 

Aa  Thou  wert  better  gall  the  devil,  Salisbuiy : 
If  thoa  hot  ftnwn  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot,  • 

^taeh  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
l*U  icrihe  thee  dead.'    Put  up  thy  SHord  betime ; 
^  rO  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron, 
That  yoQ  ihall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  hell. 
^k-  What  yink  thou  do,  renowned  Fauloonbridge  ? 
**«■■*  a  vUlaUi,  and  a  rourdrrer  I 
*•*•  Lord  BigDf ,  I  am  none. 
**•  IVho  kiird  this  prince  ? 

**•  Til  not  an  hour  since  I  Wft  him  wrU ; 


I  hooourM  him,  1  lovVl  him ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  Ibr  his  sweet  life^  km. 

Saf.  Trast  not  those  conning  'Jiraters  of  his  «ye% 
For  viUany  b  not  without  such  riieuiA ; 
And  he.  long  unded  in  it,  makes  it  teem 
Like  rivers  of  lemone  and  innooency. 
Away,  with  me,  all  you  whose  soub  abhor 
The  uneleanly  savours  of  a  slaughterhouse ; 
For  1  am  stifled  with  thu  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  dauphin  there ! 

Pern,  There,  tell  thekinR  he  may  inquiro  us  out. 
lExeunt  LftU» 

Ban.  Here'sa  good  world!— Knew  you  of  thu  fiur 
woric? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach 
Of  merey,  if  thou  didst  thb  deed  of  death. 
Art  thou  damnM,  Habert. 

HtA.  Do  but  hear  me,  sir. 

Bate.  •    Ha  1111  teU thee  what; 

Thou  art  damn*d  as  black— nay,  nothing  b  so  Uack  ^ 
Ttioo  art  mote  deep  damnM  tlnin  prince  Lneafer: 
There  b  iMt  yet  so  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thoa  shah  be,  if  thondkbtkiUthbGhikL  > 

HiA,  Upon  my  soul,— — 

Btut.  If  thoQ  didst  but  consent 

To  thu  most  emel  act,  do  hut  despair. 
And,  if  thou  want*st  a  cosd,  the  smalkst  thread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
MTill  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  ruyh  will  be 
A  beam  to  hang  thee  on;  or  wooU'st  thou dcown  thyn 

sdf. 
Put  bota  little  water  in  a  q>oon, 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean. 
Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up,—* 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 

Hub,  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought 
Be  guilty  uf  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  >»as  embounded  in  thu  beauteous  clay. 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me ! 
I  bft  him  welL 

Batt.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms.— — 

I  am  amazM,  roethinkt ;  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  thb  world.— 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  Enghwd  up ! 
From  forth  this  monel  of  dead  royalty. 
The  fife,  the  right,  aitd  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fltd  to  heaven ;  and  EngUod  now  b  left 
To  tug  and  scamble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  unowed  interest  of  proud-swelling  ftate. 
Now,  fbr  the  bare  picked  bone  of  majesty, 
Doth  dogged  war  bristle  hb  angry  crest. 
And  snarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace : 
Now  powers  Pponx  home,  and  diseontenu  at  home, 
Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waits 
(As  doth  a  nven  on  a  sidt-fallen  bcastj 
The  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whose  cloak  and  cinctute  can 
HoU  out  thb  tempest.    Bear  away  that  child. 
And  follow  me  with  speed ;  1*11  to  the  king : 
A  thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frow  n  upon  the  famd.     [£.». 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^Tfte  *ttme,  A  Room  in  the  Palate,  £n* 
ter  King  John,  Pandulph  toUh  the  Crown,  and  At- 
tendanu. 

King  John. 
THUS  have  I }  icMed  up  into  youf  hand. 
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PantL  T«to«g»ui 

iGiving  John  tke'Cmpfu 

Your  •OTerd«iiKr«UieM  and  aathority. 

iC./Mn.  Now  keep  Tw»  holy  word:  go  meet  t&e 

rreneh;  

And  from  hb  boUnew  iMe»H  yow  power 
To  itop  their  nuupchci,  fore  we  ««  infltra'd. 
Our  diacontented  eoonties  do  revolt ; 
Our  people  qwurrd  with  dbedienoe ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  ond  the  lore  of  ioal, 
Tb  rtianger  Wood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  innirfation  of  mi»temper»d  hamonr 
Betu  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not;  for  the  pre»ent  tiine'i  10  tide. 
That  piwent  nudicine  muit  he  ministerM, 
Or  overthrow  ineurable  enraes. 

PofuL  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  tins  tempeit  op. 

Upon  your  stobbom  usage  of  the  pope : 

But,  sinee  you  are  a  gentle  eonrertita, 

My  tongue  shall  hush  again  this  «tonn  of  war, 

And  make  fair  weather  in  your  bloitering  land. 

On  this  Ascenrioifrday,  rMnenber  well, 

Upon  ytmr  oath  of  terTi^e  to  the  pope, 

GoItomakethoFrenehlaydowntheirannfc  lExU, 

K.J*hn,  IsthifABeeaiion^y?  Did notthe prophet 
Say,  that,  before  AMemion-day  at  noon, 
My  crown  I  shouW  giteoff?  Even  so  Ihave: 
I  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ; 
But,  bearen  be  thank*d,  it  u  but  voluntary. 
Enter  the  Btutard. 

Satt.  All  Kent  bath  yielded ;  nothing  there  holds 
out. 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  receiv'd. 
Like  a  kind  host,  the  dauphin  and  his  powers : 
Tour  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 

jr.  John,  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again, 
After  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  ? 

Btut.  They  found  him  dead,  and  east  into  the  streets; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  dairniM  hand  was  robbed  and  ta'en  «way. 

K,  John.  That  viUain  Hubert  told  me,  he  did  live* 

Bast.  So,  on  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  ?  why  look  you  sad  ? 
Be  £;reat  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
Let  not  the  worid  sec  fear,and  sad  distrust, 
Oovem  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye: 
Be  stirring  as  the  time ;  be  fire  with  fire ; 
Threaten  the  threat*ner,  and  outface  the  brow 
Of  bnigX^ng  honor:  so  shall  inferior  eyes. 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  frotn  the  great, 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntlew  spirit  of  resolut'ion. 
Away ;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war, 
IVheii  he  Intendeth  to  become  tite  field: 
Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 
What,  shall  tJiey  seek  the  lion  in  bis  den, 
And  fright  him  there  ?  and  make  him  tremble  tliere? 
O,  let  it  not  he  said !— Forage,  and  nm 
To  meet  displeasure  further  hvm  the  doors ; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  lie  come  so  uigfi. 

AT.  John,  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been  with  me 
And  I  have  made  a  bap]>y  peace  with  hiin ; 
And  he  hath  promised  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  bv  the  danphin. 


MJSOIOKK. 


BoiC.  O  ii^^kiciMs  league! 

Shall  we^  i9on  the  footing  of  our  land. 
Send  fairf  lay  orden,  and  make  oomproBiisr, 
iMimurtioD,  parley,  and  ban  tmee^ 
To  arms  invasiviB  ?  shall  a  heanHess  boy, 
A  oocker*d  rilken  wanton  heave  our  fields 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  •  warlike  aoi], 
Mocldng  the  air  with  eolours  idly  spread. 
And  find  no  check?  Let  Qs,  my  liege^  to  anhs : 
Perehanee,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  p^aee; 
Or  if  he  dok  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  had  a  purpose  of  defence. 

fCJohtu  Have  thou  ttusoideringofthispvesnt  tine. 

Btut,  Away  then,  with  good  coamge;  yot,Ikaov, 
Oorpihtymay  wellmeetaprovderlbe*      lExaai* 

SCEyE  11,^  A  Pitdn  near  St.  Riimund'f'Biiry.  Em- 

ter  in  armt,  Lewis,  Salisbury,  Melun,  Pembroke,  Bi* 

ffj^andSoUtieri. 

hew.  My  lord  Melun,  let  this  be  eopiod  on^ 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance ; 
Bjctum  the  precedent  to  these  lords  ^gain ; 
That,  having  our  fiur  order  written  down, 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusing  o^er  these  notes, 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  die  sacrament. 
And  keep  our  fiuths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal,  Upon  our  sides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 
And,  noUe  dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  vduntary  zeal,  aod  unucg:*d  fiiith. 
To  your  proeeedings ;  yet  believe  me,  prince^ 
I  am  not  |^  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seek  a  plaster  by  contemnM  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound, 
By  nyaking  many!  O,  it  grieves  my  soul, 
That  I  must  draw  this  meul  from  my  side 
To  be  a  widow^mako* ;  O,  and  there, 
Where  honourable  rescue,  aod  defence. 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salisbury  ; 
But  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time. 
That,  fur  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stem  injustice  and  eonfuaed  wrong.— 
And  isH  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  friends ! 
That  we,  tJtt  sons  and  children  of  this  isl^ 
Wei«  born  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherrin  we  step  after  a  stnuiger  mareh 
Upon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies'  ranks,  (I  must  wididruw  and  weep 
Upon  the  spot  of  thu  enforced  cause,) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 
And  follow  unacquainted  colours  here  ? 
What,  here  ?— O  nation,  that  thou  couhTst  removet 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippctb  thee  about, 
WouM  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  dkyseU; 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  shme ; 
Where  these  two  Cbristiau  armies  might  eombbe 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  leagu^ 
And  not  u>--9pend  it  so  unneighbourly  I 

Lew,  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  diis; 
Artd  great  afiTections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosooi. 
Do  make  an  eartltquake  of  nobility. 
O,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou  fought. 
Between  corapulsiou  and  a  brave  respect ! 
Let  me  wi|)e  off  this  honourable  dew, 
Tliat  silreriy  doth  progress  on  thy  checks : 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  hdy*s  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation ; 
But  tliis  efi*usion  of  such  manly  drops. 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul. 
Startler  mine  eyes,  and  makes  mc  more  amaz'd 
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Hbb  bid  I  ttCB  tke  vwiltf  top  of  IMMCD 
IfgvU  fake  oVr  with  boraiag  meteon. 
liftiipthybioir,! 


1  ttoe  watm  lo  tkae  bfeby  eyn, 
Tte  aefcr  «ir  Che  giant  wwU  anai^HI ; 
Ror  met  widi  tettte  oiher  thso  M  ftato^ 
Ml  nam  of  blood,or  odrth*  offoniiypiBKw 
Cowi,  onae;  ftr  tiKM  Aak  thnut  tky  hmA  as  <eq» 
taip  tlM  pyine  «f  rkb  proqierhy, 
AcLewM  hinudf »— to,  ndbleti  AaB  jtM  tU, 
Ittt  kintXDiiriiB«irs  to  the  stveagth  of  nine* 
Enter  Paodalph,  attendetL 


Ltok,  where  the  holf  legMe 
1^  give  iM  wirtaat  firom  the  hand  of  heavoi ; 
jAad  OB  our  aetkna  Kt  the  oaiine  of  righ^ 
With  holy  breath. 

AadL  Hail.BohlepriiMeofVkvicel 

The  next  b  &is,-khig  John  teth  recoDciM 
IBBKif  to  Bone ;  his  spirit  is  eome  in, 
Itat  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  ehmth. 
The  grett  metrapoQs  aiid  see  of  Rome ; 
ThmfiNe^thy  threatening  eohmrs  now  wind  vp. 
And  ane  the  sarage  spirit  of  wild  war  s 
list,  like  a  lion  fosterM  np  at  hand, 
^aaay  lie  gently  at  the  fboc  of  peaee, 
And  be  no  Anther  haimfU  than  in  show. 

Lew,  Tour  giaee  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  ootbaek ; 
I  an  too  higb-bom  to  be  propertied, 
Tsbea  seeondary  at  oontrol, 
Or  asefiil  serring>man,  and  instmment, 
Toaay  su?ereign  state  thnrnghoot  the  world. 
Toar  bRAth  fint  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wan^ 
Between  this  ehastisM  kingdom  and  myself, 
Aid  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fife; 
And  BOW  *tis  &r  too  huge  to  be  Uown  oat 
Wkh  that  sane  weak  wind  which  enkindled  iu 
Toa  taoght  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  rigfa^ 
Acsiuainted  me  with  interest  to  this  hnd. 
Tea,  throst  this  coterprize  into  my  heart ; 
AadeoawyoanowtoteUme,  John  hath  made 
Bis  peace  with  Rome?  What  is  that  peaee  to  ne? 
It  by  the  hosMNv  of  my  aiarriage4ied. 
After  yoong  Arthur,  cbim  this  land  for  mine ; 
Aad,Bow  it  is  halfcooqaered,  must  I  back, 
Bccaase  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome  ? 
Aa  I  Rome's  slave?  What  penny  hath  Rome  bone, 
^f^  men  prarided,  what  munitifm  sent, 
To  aidecprop  this  action  ?  is\  not  I, 
That  andetgo  this  charge?  Whoebehotl, 
Aad  sath  as  to- my  daim  are  fiable^ 
>atat  in  this  bosfaaess,  and  maintain  thb  war? 
Bare  I  not  heard  these  Uanden  shoot  out, 
Vfar  Ir  rsi  /  n  I  have  faankM  their  towns  ? 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game^ 
T\»  lan  dns  easy  match  phiyM  for  a  crown  ? 
•  Aad^haUInowgiTeoVrtheyieUedset? 
V«k  n  my  soul,  it  nererikall  be  mid. 

itad.  Toa  look  hot  on  die  outside  of  this  worib 

tew.  Oatside  or  inside,  I  wiU  not  return     ' 
Til  my  attempt  so  mnch  be  glooiAed 
As  ta  my  aasple  hope  waa  promised 
BtAre  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  wai; 
AaicaVdtheae  fiery  spirits  ffbm  the  world. 
To  oatbok  eoD^Mst,  and  to  win  Known 
B*»  hk  the  Jawaof  dM«er  and  of  death.- 
.^^  ITrum^  nundt, 

^^  testy  trampet  (has  doth  summon  us  ? 


Enter  the  Bmtm^uuended 


Boh.  According  to  the  fiur  play  of  the  world. 
Let  aae  have  audience ;  lam  sent  to  speak  :»— 
My  hol]^  hull  of  Milan,  ftomthekii« 
I  come,  to  learn  how  yoo  have  dealt  fbr  him ; 
And,  as  you  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  waxrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

FmuL  Thedaaphin  is  too  wilful-oppoaite, 
And  win  not  temporiie  with  my  entreaties  ; 
He  flady  says,  he^  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Bosr.  By  aU  the  hkwd  that  ever  Airy  bieathVI, 
The  yontli  say^weU  >-Now  hear  our  English  kliy; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  ^eak  in  me. 
HeispreparV;  and  reason  too,  he  should: 
This  apish  and  unmanneriy  approach. 
This  hamess'd  masque^  and  unadvised  revd, 
TbiaunhairM  sanciaess,  and  boyish  tnwps. 
The  king  doth  smile  at;  and  is  well  prepack 
To  whip  this  dwadbh  war,  these  pigmy  anus, 
Fran  o«t  ^e  eirele  of  hit  territories. 
That  hand,  which  had  the  streoffth,  even  at  yoor  do4r. 
To  eadgd  y«m  and  make  you  take  the  hatch  i 
To  dive,  like  bookets,  in  eancealed  wells ; 
To  eroach  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks ; 
To  Be,  like  pawns,  lockM  up  in  chests  and  trunkal 
To  hug  with  swine;  to  seek  sweet  aftty  out 
bvanks  and  prisons;  and  to  thrill,  and  shaken 
Rven  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow. 
Thinking  his  voiee  an  aimed  Rnglishman  t^ 
ShaU  that  Tietocsous  band  be  fecbled  hetc^ 
That  in^  your  chambers  gave  you  ehastisement  ? 
No:  Know,  the  gallant  monardi  is  in  anas; 
And  like  an  ea^  o'er  his  aiery  towers, 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  neit«— 
And  you  degenesate,  you  ingiate  revolts, 
Ton  bloody  ^eroes,  ripping  up  die  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  Ibr  shame  : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visagM  maids. 
Like  Amar^ms,  oome  trippiag  after  drums ; 
Thdr  fhimhifs  into  armed  gauntlets  change, 
Th(ar  neeUs  to  fences,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fieree  and  bloody  incUnatioo. 

Lew*  There  end  thy  bcave,  and  turn  thy  ftce  in 


We  grant,  thou  canst  outscoU  us :  flue  thee  well; 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
With  such  a  brabbler. 

Fond,  Give  me  leave  to  spealu 

Batu  No,  I  win  speak. 

Lem,  We  win  attoal  to  neither  ^-> 

Strike  up  the  drums;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here. 

Baet,  Indeed,  your  drumi^  being  beaten,  wiU  cry 
out; 
And  so  shaU  you,  being  beaten :  Do  but  start 
An  edm  widi  the  damoor  of  thy  drum. 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  bn^ 
That  shall  rererberate  aU  n  loud  as  thine; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall. 
As  lood  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear, 
And  mock  the deeiMnouthHl  thunder:  foratband 
(Mot  trusting  to  thb  halting  legate  here. 
Whom  he  hath  usM  rather  forsportthan  necdj 
Is  warlike  John;  and  in  his  Ibrehead  sits 
A  bare-ribh*d  dcad^  whose  office  b  thb  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 

Lew,  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  thb  danger  out. 

Baet,  And  thou  shatt  find  it^  dauphin,  do  ttot  doubt. 
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SCENE  IIL-^TheMtne.    A  Fieid  •f  Battle.    Atar^ 
un^gi  Enter  King  John  and  Habcrt. 
jr.  John,  How  goes  theday  with  us  ?  O,  tell  me,  Hu- 

Bub,  Badlv,  I  fttr :  How  fares  your  majesty  ? 
K,  John.  This  ferer,  that  hath  troubled  me  so  long, 
Lies  heavy  on  me ;  O,  my  heart  is  sick! 
Enter  a  Messenger, 
Mess,  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Fanfeon- 
bridge, 
Desires  your  majesty  to  leare  die  field } 
And  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 
K,  John.  TeU  him,  toward  Swinstead,  to  the  abbey 

there. 
Mess.  Be  of  good  eomfbrt ;  for  the  great  supply, 
That  was  expected  by  the  dauphin  here, 
Are  wrecked  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin  sands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Richard  bat  even  now: 
The  Freoch  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 
K,  John.  Ah  roe !  this  tynmt  fever  hums  me  up, 
.  And  will  not  let  roe  welcome  thb  good  ncwSii 
Sec  on  toward  Swinstead :  to  my  litter  straight; 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.     lExetait, 

SCENE  JV.—The  same.    Another  part  of  the  sane. 
Enter  Salisbury,  Pembroke,  Bigot,  and  others. 

Sal.  I  did  not  think  the  kiqg  so  storM  with  firieads. 

Pern.  Up  once  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sal.  That  robbegotten  devil,  Fauloonbridge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day. 

Pern.  They  say,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left  the 
fieU. 
Enter  Mehtn  munded,  and  ted  by  Soldiers. 

Mel.  Lead  me  to  the  retoUs  of  Eng^nd  here. 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  name*. 

Pern.  It  is  the  count  Melun. 

SaL  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  noble  English,  yoQ  are  bought  and  soU ; 
'  Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion. 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  fidth. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  ftct ; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  kmd  day. 
He  means  to  rceompaise  the  pains  you  take. 
By  cutting  off  your  heads:  Thus  hadi  he  swmrn, 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  roe, 
Upon  die  altar  at  St.  Edmund'S'Bury ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you ' 
Dear  amity  and  everiasting  love. 

SaL  May  this  be  possibfe?  may  this  be  true  ? 

MeL  Have  I  not  hideons^leath  within  ray  view, 
Betaining  but  a  quandty  of  Kfb ; 
Whidi  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Rnotveth  firom  his  figure  *gunst  the  fire  ? 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deeeire^ 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deeat  ? 
Why  should  I  then  be  Iklse;  since  it  b  tnie 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hcnee  by  truth? 
I  say  again,  if  Lewb  do  win  the  day. 
He  b  forsworn,  if  e^er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behokl  another  day  break  in  the  east: 
But  even  thb  night,~whose  bladt  contagioiu  breath 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  oU,  feeble,  and  day^earied  sun,— 
Even  thb  ill  night,  your  breadiing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  Uves^ 
If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king ; 


Hie  love  6f  hiair-«nd4his  tespeet  beside^ 
^or  that  my  gnndsire  was  an  BnglislmiaB,-' 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  eonftcs  all  diis. 
In  lieu  whereof;  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field ; 
Where  I  may  think  die  remnant  of  my  dum|^ 
In  peace,  and  part  thb  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires. 

Stl.  We  do  believe  diee,— And,  beshrev  my  lonl. 
But  I  do  love  the  &vour  and  the  Ibrm 
Of  thb  moM  fair  oieasion,  by  the  which 
We  win  hntread  the  steps  of  dunned  flight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  redred  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankness  and  irregular  eonise, 
Stoop  k>w  widun  those  bounds  we  have  o'cflookM^ 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience. 
Even  to  our  ocenn,  to  our  great  king  John-— 
My  arm  shall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  beoee; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  of  death 
Rightintiiineeyer-Away,myfHeodsl  NevfligM; 
And  iMppy  newiieu,that  intends  old  right. 

lExmnt,  kading  ^  Mekia. 

SCENE  r.-The  same.   The  French  Camp.  Enter 
Lewb  and  his  Train. 

Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  mediought,  witbaA  ts 
set; 
But  stay^  and  made  the  western  wdlun  bhuh. 
When  die  English  measurM  baokward  dieir  swa 

ground. 
In  fiunt  retire :  O,  bravely  came  we  off, 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  shot. 
After  such  bloody  toil,  we  lud  good  night ; 
And  woond  our  tatter'd  cokmn  cieaiiy  up, 
Last  in  the  field,  and  ahnost  kwds  of  k  I 
Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mess,  Where  b  my  prince^  the  dauphin  ? 

Lew,  Here  :-Whal  new*? 

Mess.  The  eount  Melun  b  shun ;  the  EngVahb■d^ 
By  hb  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  off: 
And  your  supply,  whidi  you  have  wishM  so  long, 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Goodwin  sands. 

Lew,  Ah,  foul  shrewd  news  1—Beshre*  d»y  ^^ 
heart! 
I  did  not  think  to  be  so  sad  to>night. 
As  thb  hafli  made  me.— Who  was  he,  that  said, 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  idgfat  did  pan  our  weary  poweis? 

Mess.  Whoever  spoke  it,  it  b  true,  my  had. 

Lew.  Well;  keep  goo*  quarter,  and  good  e*et^ 
night; 
The  day  shall  not  he  up  so  soon  as  t, 
To  try  the  fiur  adventure  of  ttHnorrow.       C^**"'* 

SCENE  ri^An  ^en  Place  in  the  ndghboarhosi^ 
S^nstead-Abhey,  Enter  the  Bastard  and  BAa^ 
tneeting.  • 

Bvb,  Who's diere?  tpeak, ho !  speak quidJy, « » 

dioot. 
JBffif.  AIHend:-Whatartdiou? 
Hub.  OfdiepartofEnghB* 

Bast,  Whither  dost  thou  go  ?  ^^ 

Hub.  What's  dmt  to  thee  ?  Why  maynot  Idea""" 

Of  thine  afiiurs,as  well  as  thou  of  mine? 
Bast,  Hubert,  I  think.  ^ 

Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfeet  iho«P« 

I  will,  upon  an  hazaids,  weQ  believe 

Thou  art  my  fVkaid,  diat  know'st  my  tongue  so  «» 

Who  art  thou? 
Bast.  Whodioawat:anifdiOttpfcM^ 


XIKO  JORW. 
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TbM  mytt  beflfieod  me  toinQcbt  as  to  t^ink 
I  coor  one  wty  of  iIk  Phnttigeneti. 
Bub,  Vnkiiii  lememfanuMe!    tliou,  and  cTeleis 

Bate  dooe  ne  ibune  r—Brnve  loldier,  pupion  me, 
Tbttuy  neeent,  bneking  iltom  tby  tongue^ 
ShouU  *tcape  the  true  Bequaiotanee  of  mine  ear. 
BotU  Corner  eome ;  mns  eomjilUDeat,  what  newi 


Bub,  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night. 
To  find  yoa  oat. 

Boat,  Brief,  then;  and  what*t  the  newt? 

Bub,  Q,  my  tweet  fir,  newt  flttio^  to  the  night, 
BiMk,  ftaiful,  eomffartleM,  and  horribleb 

Batl,  Sbaw  me  the  very  wound  of  thit  iU  newt ; 
laia  no  woman,  ru  not  twoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king^,  I  ftar,is  poitonMfay  amonk: 
I  left  him  almoat  apeeehlen,  and  broke  oat 
To  aeqneint  yon  with  thit  evil ;  that  yoa  might 
Thehrttererra  pm  to  the  tudden  tiroe^ 
Thia  if  yon  had  at  leitare  known  of  this. 

Bwf.  Row  did  he  take  it  ?  who  did  tayte  to  him  ? 

Bub.  A  monk.  I  tell  you ;  a  resolred  vilbdn, 
WVne  bowelt  tuddenly  bunt  out :  theliing 
let  ip^ks,  and,  peradventurp,  may  reeorer. 

Btuu  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  hit  majesty  ? 

BiA,  Why,  know  yon  not  ?  the  lords  are  all  oome 
back. 
And  brought  prinee  H^iry  in  their  company ; 
At  wbote  reqOMt  the  king  hath  pardon^  them. 
And  they  are  all  about  hit  majesty. 

BaiL  Widihokl  thine  indignation,  m^ty  heaven, 
Aad  letapt  us  not  to  bear  abovr  our  power  !^— « 
ru  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  night, 
Funnf  these  flats,  are  taken  by  the  tide, 
Tht«  Lineoln  washes  have  devoured  them ; 
Mjicir,  welknouiiCud,  hardly  have  etcapVU 
Away,  befoie !  eondoct  me  to  the  king ; 
Id<Mibt,hewiHbedeMi,oreveIeome.        {Ejeeuta. 

SCESEVIJ^The  Orchard  of  Stcinstead-Abbey.  En- 
ter Prince  Henry,  Salisbury,  ami  iligot. 

P.  Hen.  It  is  too  late ;  the  life  of  all  hii  bhwd 
It  toochM  corruptibly ;  and  hu  pure  brain 
(Wbicb  MMie  suppoac  the  soul*s  Anil  dwelling^hoiue,) 
I>o(h,  by  the  idle  eomments  that  it  makes, 
f  ui«tel  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  Pembroke. 

Am.  Hishighness  yet  doth  speak ;  and  hoMs  belief. 
That,  being  hronght  into  the  open  air, 
It  vwld  alky  the  bnming  quality 
Of  that  fell  poisim  which  assaifeth  him. 

P-  iXra.  Lethim  befarooght  into  the  orehard  heie.— 
IMi  he 'still  rage  ?  lExit  B\gOL, 

frm.  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him ;  even  now  he  sung. 

P,  Hen,  O  vanity  of  sickness !  fierce  extremes, 
In  their  eontinuanee,  will  not  feel  themselves, 
l^cath,  havii^  preyM  upon  the  outward  parts, 
^v«a  them  insensible ;  and  hit  siege  is  now 
Acaiiut  the  mind,  the  whidi  he  prieks  and  wounds 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fhntasies ; 
^ich,  m  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  hold, 
Cmfoond  themsdves.    *Ti»  strange,  that  death  sfaoukl 

•ing. 

I  km  the  cygnet  to  this  pak  faint  swan,  * 

Who  chants  a  dolefbl  hymn  to  his  own  death ; 
And,  frem  the  orgatk>pipe  of  freilty,  sings 
Ifif  wml  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest. 

^  Be  of  good  oomfort,  prinee ;  for  you  are  bom 
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To  set  a  fonn  npon  that  iadigeat 
Which  he  hath  left  so  shapeless  and  so  ipde* 
Be<iUer  Bigot  and  Attendant*^  r»h»  bring  in  King 
John  in  a  Chair. 

jr.  /sAn.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  elbow«raou ; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors, 
lliere  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom. 
That  aU  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust: 
I  am  a  scribbled  Airm,'diawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.         How  fltres  your  m^esty? 

K.  J«hn,  PoisanVl,'-4U  fare^^dead,  forsook,  east  off; 
And  none  of  yon  will  bid  the  winter  come, 
To  thrast  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw ; 
Kor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  thmr  eourae 
Through  my  bnm^  boaom  i  nor  entreat  (he  north 
To  make  his  Ueak  winds  kiss  my  parched  tips, 
And  eomfort  me  with  cold  ^-I  do  not  ask  you  miudi, 
I  beg  oold  oomfort ;  and  yon  are  so  stiait. 
And  so  ingrateftd,  yon  doiy  me  that* 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  there  were  some  virtue  in  my  tearsj 
That  might  relieve  you  J 

K.  John.  The  mlt  in  than  is  hot^ 

Within  me  is  a  hell ;  and  then  the  poison 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confined  to  tyrannise 
On  unieprievable  eondemned  blood. 
Enter  the  Baatard. 

Bast,  O,  I  am  sealded  with  my  violent  motion. 
And  spleen  of  speed  to  see  your  majesty. 

K'  John.  O  cousin,  thou  art  come  to  set  nune  eye : 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crackM  and  bumM ; 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail. 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair: 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  it  by» 
Which  hokls  but  till  thy  news  be  utiered ; 
And  then  all  this  thou  seest,  is  but  a  elod. 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

Ba'it.  The  dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  him : 
For,  in  a  night  the  best  part  of  my  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove^ 
Were  in  the  washes,  all  unwarily, 
Deroured  by  the  imexpeeted  fiaod.     IThe  Xing  diet, 

SaL  You  breathe  these  dead  news  in  as  dead  an  ear. 
—My  liege  I  my  lord  i-^But  now  a  king,— now  thus. 

P.  Hen,  Even  so  must  I  run  on,  and  even  so  stop. 
What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  smy. 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  aad  now  is  eiay  I 

BaH.  Art  thou  gone  so?  I  do  but  stay  behind. 
To  do  the  oAee  for  thee  of  revenge;  , 

And  then  my  soul  tiiall  wait  on  thee  to  bcaveiv 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  stills— ^» 
Now,  now,  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  right  spheies^ 
Where  be  your  powen?  Show  now  your  mended 

fkiths; 
And  instantly  return  with  me  again. 
To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame^ 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fkinting  land : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  be  sooght ; 
The  dauphin  rages  at  our  veryL  heels. 

Sal.  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  mveh  as  wer^ 
The  cardinal  Fandulph  is  within  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  came  ihmk  the  dauphin: 
And  brings  from  him  such  ofibrs  of  our  peace, 
As  we  widi  honour  and  respect  may  take, 
With  purpose  presently  to  ttave  this  wan 

Bait,  He  willthe.iatherdoit,whenhesees 
Oursdvcs  wdl  sinewed  to  our  defenee^ 
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KT^tit  in  ft  1 
tm  many  V^iages  he  hath  deipatcbM 
To  the  tea-fide,  and  pat  hb  catiie  and  ^uaitd 
To  the  duponng  of  die  cardinal : 
With  whom  yoanelf,  mjrielf,  and  other  Jorda, 
If  you  tiiink  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  consmnmate  this  business  happiJjr* 

Bast,  Let  it  be  so  :^And  yon,  my  noble  prinee^ 
With  other  jMrinees  that  may  bert  he  spar'd. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  fkther**  funeral. 

P.  Hen,  At  Worcester  most  his  body  be  interrVI ; 
For  so  he  win*d  it. 

Boh,  Thither  shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  s^pnt  on 
The  lineal  state  and  gkvy  of  the  land ! 
To  whom,  with  all  sohmiisioD,  on  my  knee^ 


I  do  bequeath  tny  ftiithlViI  lerHoet 
And  true  subiecti<»n  everlastingly. 

Sal,  And  the  tike  tender  of  our  klft^niaAe, 
To  rest  without  a  spot  forerennoce. 

P.  Hen,  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  WonU  ^  fn 
thanks, 
And  knows  no  how  to  d6  it,  bat  with  tean. 

Btut.  O,  let  tis  pay  t*  e  lime  but  needful  wci 
Since  it  hath  been  befwehand  with  our  gjtelW~ 
This  England  never  did,  (nor  nerer  shaU  J 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror, 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  agaiu, 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  irau^ 
And  we  shall  shock  them  :  Noaght  shall  tMkekiil^ 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  troe.  imS 


HJSQ  BICHABD  II. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  HidMid  t/^  aecind. 

Edmand  oTZaiifcley,  duke  of  York;  \  uncla  (o  the 
John  orGmitt,  ^uke  •f  Lancaster  ;  $         king, 
iktay,  wmamtd  Bolugtetike,  duke  of  Herefrdt  eon 

tiJthntf  County  (tfUrwtarde  king  Henry  Ifr, 
Dubr  of  AnmerK  e*n  t»  the  duke  tfZork, 
NoMbnr.  dMe  0f  ItTor/Mfe. 
'"'-/Suney. 


U  king  Bkherd, 


Duke,^ 

for/Berklen 
Bttihr,  ^ 

^  r 

GlT€B,     J 

£Qrf«rNortlhH;ibarlm4. 
Henr)- Percy,  AuD»Y|. 

i.*nfWUlocigUiy. 


Lorrf  Fitzwmter. 

ffixAii^  ofCarHiie, 

AUat  tftPlutminiter, 

Lord  Marthai;  and  unodier  Lord*  t 

Sir  Pieroe  of  Extoo. 

fir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Vaptain  of  a  band  of  ffeichmen» 

Duchen  of  (Hoiter. 

Duehefs  ofYotk, 

Lady  ettending  on  the  queen* 

Lord*^  Henlde^  OJJken^  SeUSfre,  two  Gvdemer^, 
KetpcTi  Mesoenger,  Groom^  and  other  A(tcndant»» 

SCEVE'^opereedltf  in  England  and  ffaleik 


Ol 


ACTL 

SCEFR  I^Londom  A  Room  in  the  Palace.  Enter 
King  Ri^ud,  attended  ;  John  «/*  Gaunt,  and  other 
SMet.wUhMm. 

tang  Richard, 

^LO  John  of  Gaunt,  tSme^ioooarM  Lancaster, 
)bst  thou,  teeotding  to  thy  oath  and  hand, 
Rro'jgfat  hither  Hemy  Hereford  thy  hold  son ; 
Here  to  make  good  the  h<risteroas  late  appeal, 
Wlii^  then  our  lcisai«  woqU  not  let  ui  hear, 
Anhitt  the  duke  of  WorfbOc,  Thomas  Blowtany  ? 

Caum.  I  have,  my  Uege. 

A'.  Rich.  T€A  me  raoreoTcr,  hast  thon  soonded  him, 
U  he  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  raaKee ; 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  snhjeet  should, 
Oq  mae  known  ground  of  tieaehery  in  him  ? 

Cottitf;  As  near  as  I  eoaki  sift  him  on  that  aflgn- 


Oa  atae  apparent  daagcr  seen  in  Mm, 
Am'd  St  yonr  highness,  no  inveterate  maliee. 

K-  Rkh,  Then  call  them  to  oar  presence;  Ihee  to 
*«. 
Aad  fiovDiaghrofr  to  brow,  oonelTes  will  hear 
The  aeeoier,  and  the  aeensed,  fleely  ipeak : 

lExeunt  tome  Attendantt. 
-HigWnmMhM  are  Hiey  hoih,  and  full  of  ire, 
h  la^  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 
Xfenter  Attendants  with  BoUnghroke  and  Norlblk* 

BoU  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befid 
Hjr  ipacaoussovcmpi,  ny  most  loving  liege! 

^•r.  Each  day  stiU  hetter  otherH  hapiuneH ; 
Vmil  the  hearois^  eorying  earth's  food  hap, 
A<U  sn  immonai  title  to  your  crown  1 

K,  Rieh,  We  thank  jou  hoih :  yet  one  hut  flatters 
««, 
^  veil  iVfcaredi  hy  the  cause  yoQ  eoiae  s 


Namely,  to  appeal  eaeh  other  of  high  t 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thou  object 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbny  ? 

Bol.  Fint,  (heaven  be  the  record  to  my  speeeh!) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subject's  love, 
Tendering  the  precious  safety  of  my  prince^ 
And  fVee  from  other  mbbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  piesenoer* 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee, 
And  mark  my  greeting  well ;  for  what  I  speak^ 
My  body  shaU  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  divine  soul  aAswer  it  in  heaven. 
Thon  art  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  so,  and  too  had  to  live; 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  dcy, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Onoe  niore,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  noM^ 
With  a  Ibul  traitor's  name  stnifl  thy  diroati 
And  wish,  (so  plefse  my  sovereign^  ere  I  move^ 
What  my  toqgue  speaks,  my  righudrawa  svoid  nyif 
proTe- 

ifor,  l«t  not  my  cold  words  here  aecnse  my  aeali 
*Tb  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war, 
The  bitter  ohunour  of  two  eager  tongues, 
Can  arintrate  this  eause  betwixt  us  twain : 
The  Uood  is  hot,  that  must  be  eool*d  for  tU^ 
Tet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patienoe  boast, 
As  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  my : 
Pint,  the  fiur  reverence  of  yonr  highness  euihs  me 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  fine  speeeh  s 
Which  eke  would  post,  i^til  it  had  return^ 
These  terms  of  treason  doubled  down  his  throat. 
Setting  ande  his  high  blood's  royalty. 
And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  ray  liege^ 
I  do  defy  him,  and  I  «pit  at  him  j 
Call  him  a  slanderovs  eoward,and  a  vilkdn: 
Whi^  to  maintain,  I  would alhyw  him  o^ds; 
And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  t»  ion  »4bQC 
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Even  to  ihaftmm  ridgiet  of  die  Alpt, 
Or  any  odHJt  ipound  inhabitable 
Wbere  ever  Engliihman  dant  set  his  ftwt. 
Mean  time,  let  this  defimd  ray  loyalty,^ 
By  all  my  bopes,  ino«t  fabely  doib  he  lie. 

B«f.  File  trraibling^cowaid,  there  I  throw  my  gage, 
Diaelaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  king^; 
And  hy  askle  my  high  blood^s  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  rererence,  makes  thee  to  except: 
If  guilty  drpad  hath  left  diee  so  mneh  strength, 
Ai  to  take  op  mine  hoooor^  l^nm,  then  stoop; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  kuighthood  else, 
'Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  wone  devise. 

y^r*  I  take  it  op ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear. 
Which  gently  laid  toy  knighthood  on  my  shoulder^ 
ni  answer  thee  in  any  fiiir  degree, 
Or  chiTalrons  design  of  knightly  trial : 
And,  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light, 
If  I  be  trutor,  or  uijostly  fight ! 
X*Mich,  What  doth  our  eoushl  lay  tot  tt»wtety^ 
charge? 
It  most  be  great,  that  can  inherit  n» 
So  mudi  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 
Bol,  Look,  what  I  speak,  my  life  shall  prate  it 
true;— 
Tfaa^  Mowbray  hadi  reeefr^  eight  thonsand  nobles, 
In  name  of  lendingt  for  your  highness*  soMien ; 
Hke  which  be  bath  detainM  Ibr  lewd  empk»ymaiti, 
like  a  iUse  traitor,  and  injurious  rilhdn. 
Besides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prove,— 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  reige 
That  erer  was  survey*d  by  English  eye,— 
That  all  the  tirasons,  Ibr  these  eighteen  yean 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land, 
Feteh  &om  fiilse  Mowbray  their  first  bead  and  spring. 
Further  I  say,— end  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
That  be  did  plot  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death ; 
Suggest  Iu8  soon>believing  adversaries ; 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  cowatd, 
SluicM  out  hu  innocent  soul  through  streams  of  blood : 
Whidt  blood,  like  sacrificing  AbePs,  crks. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  eartii, 
To  me,  for  justice,  and  rough  chastisement; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
Hus  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

K,Rich,  How  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars  I— 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  sayHt  thou  to  this  ? 

If  or,  O,  kt  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  faee^ 
And  bM  his  ears  a  Uttle  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  hare  toM  thb  sbnder  of  hu  blood, 
How^od,  and  good  men,  hate  so  fool  a  liar. 

JT.JUrA.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes,  and  ears: 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brothrr's  son,) 
How  by  my  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  vow, 
Sudi  neighboor  nearness  to  our  sacred  Mood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partiaUse 
The  unttoopinp  firmness  of  ray  upright  soul ; 
He  is  oursultiect,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou ; 
Free  fpeech,  and  ft^rii-ss,  I  lo  thee  allow. 

Ifvr,  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  bw  as  to  thy  heart, 
Throagh  the  fldse  passage  Of  thy  throat,  tbou  Hast! 
I^hree  paru  of  that  rt«eipt  I  had  fer  CaUis, 
DisItorsVt  I  duly  to  bis  highness*  soM  erst 
The  oUmt  part  rewrT*d  I  by  consent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt, 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account, 
Sfaue  hist  I  wane  to  FnuMe  t»  tocah  hit  qoMii  r 


Now  swallow  down  tiiat  liei^— -For  OksHi^iilMft, 

I  slew  him  not ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace^ 

NegleQted  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case.— 

For  you,  my  noble  kml  of  Lancaster, 

The  honoomble  fkther  to  my  foe. 

Once  did  I  lay  an  amb»h  for  your  life, 

A  trespass  tUsf  doth  vex  my  grieved  smd; 

But,  ere  I  but  recdv*d  the  saoament, 

I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  beggM 

Tour  grace*s  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  had  it 

This  is  my  fault :  As  fer  the  rest  appeaT^ 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degrnerate  tiaitori 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend; 

And  intershangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot,    - 

To  prove  myself  a  k»yal  gentlenum 

Even  in  the  best  bktod  eharaber'd  in  his  boson; 

In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  prey  i 

Tour  highness  to  assign  our  trial  day. 

K.  Rieh.  Wiatkkindled  gentlemen,  be  nlMbyiK 
Let*s  purge  this  cboler  without  letting bhtod: 
This  we  preeeribe  though  no  physidan; 
Deep  malice  makes  loo  deep  incision : 
Forget,  fefgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed;  < 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bkeik— 
Good  unde,  let  this  end  where  it  begun : 
We*ll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfidk,  you  your  soo^ 

Goimr.  To  be  a  laake-peaee  shall  beconomy^i: 
—Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  NorfeH^pp^ 
K,mch,  And,  Norfo^  throw  down  lis. 
Caunu  When,  Hairy  ?«h(i? 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again. 
K,  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down;  we  bid ;  thoeiii* 

boot. 
Nor,  Myself  I  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy  fcitJ 
My  life  thou  sfaalt  command,  but  not  my  Aame: 
The  one  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  flur  name, 
(Despite  of  death,  that  lives  upon  my  giavej 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  shah  not  bare. 
I  am  disgracU,  impeachM,  and  bafiied  here: 
Piere'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spesr; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heut-blood 
Which  breathM  this  poison. 

K,  Rich,  ^age  must  be  aiAnw* ; 

Give  me  his  gage  >-Lions  make  leopards  tatae* 
Nor.  Tea,  but  not  change  their  spots:  takeNtnf 
shame, 
And  I  resign  my  gagi^   My  dear  dear  had, 
The  purest  trtssure,  mortal  times  aflbrd, 
b— spotless  reputation ;  that  away, 
M«i  are  but  gilded  luam,  or  painted  day. 
A  jewd  in  a  ten-times-bare'd-up  chest 
Is— a^bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  feom  me,  and  nsy  life  is  done: 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try; 
In  that  I  Jive,  aud  for  that  will  I  die. 
AT.  Rich,  Cousin,  throw  down  your  fjpt^t  ^1^ 

begin. 
EoL  O,  God  defend  my  soul  IVom  soeh  faal»- 
Shall  I  seem  cft-s^tallen  in  my  father's  sight 
Or  with  pale  beggar>fear  irapeaeh  my  height 
Befere  thb  outdar'd  dastard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  sneh  feeble  «i«C 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tetr 
The  slavish  modvc  of  recanting  fbar ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  dii^iaee. 
Where  shame  doth  haibour,  even  in  Mowbity^*^ 
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M.Rkk.  tVe«ereiiotbonitOiiie,biiCtocomiBnMl: 
Wbidi  noee  we  csimot  do  to  make  yon  fraofeda, 
Be  Ridy,  as  four  brc*  AaXi  amwnr  it. 
At  Coreatrjr,  upon  Saint  Lambert**  day ; 
There  diall  yoar  itrords  aod  laDcet  aHiitrate 
Tie  fudling  diSbviwe  of  your  settled  hate ; 
Sinoe  we  canoot  atone  you.  wf  shall  aee 
Jwder  dengntlie  ▼ietor's  cfairalry* 
-Minhal,  command  our  offloen  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  tiorae^Janiu.  iEjKunU 

SCENE  II^Tke  tame*    A  Room  in  the  Duke  ^ 

Uaai^K^$  Palace.    £/tferGaoot,  and  Duchese  ^ 

Glorter. 

Cttfiie.  Alat  i  the  part  I  had  in  Oloiter'*  hlood 
fifldi  nwe  loUcit  me  than  your  eiclaimS} 
To  itir  apinit^tbe  iMitcber*  of  his  life. 
fiat  nee  aorrectkn  li«tb  in  thoee  handc, 
Vkich  nade  the  <koh  that  we  cannot  ooircct, 
Pttt  veoor  quand  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Wk^  vteB  he  see*  the  hours  ripe  on  eardw 
WiB  ain  hot  rengeaiice  on  oflioiden' heads. 

Z)ir  A.  Finds  hntlfeeilMXid  in  thee  no  shMper  ipar  ? 
Rnhfcreinthyoldbhiod  noliTingfire? 
£4wnd^  sercn  aona,  whereof  thyself  art  ene^ 
Wftc  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  bloodi 
(^nvea  Air  hnoMiiHa  sprii^ing  fhun  ope  root: 
8oQe«f  those  seven  ai«  dried  by  nature^  course^ 
Soon  «r  those  bnnebea  by  the  destinies  out : 
But  ThMoas,  my  dear  loid,  my  life,  my  Okster,— 
OMplMl  (bU  of  £dwarl*s  sacred  blood, 
^^flsoriihinflMraneh  of  his  most  ro}-Bl  root,—     > 
IicnchM,  and  an  the  ^reeious  liquor  spill  ;— 
b  hMk^  down,  and  bin  summer  leavM  all  faded, 
By  eonry^  hand,  and  murder^s  Uoody  axe. 
^Gaaat!  his  blood  was  thine;  that  bed,  that  wondi, 
1^  awttle,  that  selinnould,  that  ihsbion*d  thee, 
MadeUaaman;  and  though  thou  liv^it, and  bceath*it, 
Tctsit  chra  dain  in  him :  thou  dost  eousent 
In  nae  laige  measuns  to  thy  father's  death, 
b  dttt  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die, 
Wbo  WIS  the  model  of  thy  flither*s  life. 
Cap  it  pot  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
la  nftrin;  thus  thy  brother  Co  be  slaughter^ 
Tina  shi»w*st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life^ 
Teaehiag  stem  murder  how  to  butdier  thee : 
Ibi  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle— patieno^ 
bpskeoideowardiee  in  noble  brvatts. 
^^ihalllmy?  to  safeguard  thine  own  life, 
Tlie  best  way  is— to  *venge  my  Gloster's  deat^ 

C«a«.  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel  i  for  heaven's  sul^ 


&  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight, 
^MhansVl  his  death:  the  which  if  wnmgfhUy, 
^beavenneveoge;  for  I  may  never  lift 
^  ugry  aim  againat  hit  minister. 

J^vh,  Where  then,  alas !  may  I  complain  myself? 

^•iiaC  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and  d^ 
Am. 

''vrt.Whythen.IwiU.   Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
"I^fo'stto  Covemry,  there  to  behold 
^Mwn  Uetcfbrd  and  feU  Mowbny  fight : 
5^  »y  hnshand's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear, 
^^  it  nay  caler  buteher  Mowbray's  breast  i 
^ifaiiActune  miss  the  first  career, 
^  Mawhay's  sin^ao  heavy  in  his  bosom, 
''^t^  BMy  bceak  hi*  foaming  courier's  back, 
Aad  threw  the  rider  headloug  in  the  lists, 
Aaritjyiiemm  to  my  eousin  Hereford  I 
'^'ViVcUfaMGwt;  iby  sometiiaes  brother^  wif^, 


With  her  eompanion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

Count,  Sister,  fhrewtrll ;  I  must  to  Coventry ; 
As  mudi  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me  t 

DurA.  Yet  one  word  more ;— Griet'boondeth  whoe 
HftUs, 
Hot  with  Ae  empty  hollowness,  but  weight: 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brotht  r,  Edmund  York* 
Lo,  this  is  all :— Nay.  yet  depart  not  so ; 
Though  t&ts  be  all.  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  shall  remember  more.    Bid  him— O,  what  ?-^ 
With  all  good  speed  at  Phuhy  visit  me. 
Ahiek,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see. 
But  empty  lodging*  aod  nnfVimish'd  walla. 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  ? 
And  what  cheer  there  fbr  welcome  but  my  groans  ? 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  coow  thore, 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  every  where  :- 
Desokte,  desoUte,  will  I  henoe,  and  die ; 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  e>-e. 

\^Exewfit» 

SCENE  JIL^Gorford  Green,  near  Coventry*    U49 
iet  out,  and  a  Throne,    Heralds^  &e,  trending* 
Enter  the  Lord  Marthal,  and  Aumecie. 
Afior.  My  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Herefind  armU? 
Jum,  Yea,  at  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
ifor.  The  duke  of  Norfblk,  sprigfatAiHy  and  hoU. 

Stays  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  tnimpet.  ^ 
Aam,  Why  then,  the  champions  are  pei^ar^  aod 
•tay 

For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  approach. 

FlourUk  of  Trumpet*,  Enter  KingBkhMX^.'whotiAee 
hit  teat  on  hit  throve  ;  Gaunt,  andteveral  NoUemen, 
who  take  their  placet.  A  Trumpet  it  tounded,  and 
antwered  by  another  Trumpet  toifhin.  Then  enter 
Norfolk  in  amwur^  preceded  by  a  Herald, 
K,  Rich*  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 

llie  cause  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 

Ask  him  his  nauie ;  and  orderiy  proceed 

To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause, 
ifor.  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who  tboa 
■rt. 

And  why  thou  com'st,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms : 

Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy  quarrel : 

Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath ; 

And  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 
Kor,  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowlnay,  duke  of  Nor- 
folk; 

Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 

(Which,  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate  !^ 

Both  to  deftod  my  loyalty  and  truth. 

To  God,  my  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue. 

Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 

And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  thu  mine  arm. 

To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 

A  traitOT  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 

And,  as  I  truly  fight,  Aetknd  me  heaven ! 

[flc  taket  hU  teat, 

Trvmpet  toundt.    Enter  Bolingbn^  in  armour ; 
preceded  by  a  Herald. 
K,  Rich,  Marshal,  ask  ytrnder  knight  in  arms, 

Both  who  he  is,  and  why  lie  cometh  hither 

Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war ; 

And  formally  according  to  our  hiw 

Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cauie. 
jtfor.  What  is  thy  name  ?  and  m  he  reforc  com'ct  thoa 
hither, 


«50 


RING  &ICHARO  n« 


Against  wJwmi  eonieat  tlwu?  ai|d  wIbU'«  thf  qoaruel? 
Speak  like  » tme  knight,  «o  defeitd  tliee  heavm ! 
BoL  Hurry  of  HpreiuBd,  Laiicaater,  and  JMigri 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  arm*, 
To  prorc,  M*  h«*vai'»  giaoe,  «od  my  body'*  TMkm, 
In  liiti,  on  Thomas  isiowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
ITat  he's  a  tcaitor,  foul  and  dangerons, 
To  God  qi  he»wn,  kutg  Richard,  and  to  me ; 
And.  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 

Mar,  On  pfun  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bpld, 
Or  daring^tdy*  M  to  touch  tlie  lisf ; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  offleers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  ihJr  designs. 

Bol.  Loc4  nuvsh»l»  let  me  kiis  my  sovetpipi's  h*nd, 
And  bow  my  knee  before  hu  n)»i«ty  i 
For  Mowhnqr,  nud  myself,  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  king  «Dd  weary  pUgrima|;e ; 
Then  kt  iM  take  a  ceremonious  leave, 
Ami  kiviniir  farewell,  pf  our  several  fjriends. 

Jlfrtf.  The  appelant  in  all  duty  greets  yoorWghnea^ 
A94  ^mvcs  to  kisa  your  hand,  and  take  hu  leave. 

jr.  Rich,  WewiUde»cend,andfoklhiminouram». 
-Coniin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  rigliC 
8o  be  tliy  fortune  in  this  royal  fight  1 
Farewell,  my  Mood ;  w«oh  If  todmr  Aaa  slied, 
iMiutm  we  iMiy*  bM  vut^ms^  fi9^  '«^ 

Bol,  Oh,  lotnonoUe  eye  prof«»e  a  taar 
Forme,  if  I  be  gor^  with  Mowbwy'*  war: 
As  eoofldeoc,as  ia  the  ftlooo't  flight 
AR»»st  a  bir4.  do  I  with  Wm\amy  t^t. 
My  loving  lord,  [T«  Lm-d  Marihal,^  I  take  my  kave 

of  you  }— 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  k>od  Aumerle  ;— 
liot  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
Aut  »u«tr,  youoK.  «nd  cheorly  dcawing  breath^^— 
{«o,  as  at  English  fiasis,  so  I  regrect 
Tlie  daintiest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet ; 
O  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood,     ITo  G*unt. 
liniose  youthful  spirit,  in  roe  regenerate, 
Doth  with  a  t>vi»-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reacli  at  victory  above  ray  head,— 
Add  prodf  imto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers ; 
And  with  tliy  hlewing  steel  my  lanceV  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat, 
And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'haviour  of  his  son. 
Gaunt,  Hniveu  ii>  thy  good  cause  ip*e  tliee  proa- 
perons ! 
Be  swift  like  lightning  in  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  Wows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy : 
Rouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 
Bot,  Mine  innoceuey,  and  Saint  George  to  thrive ! 

IHe  tahct  /tt#  teat- 
Nor.  iRinrtg-']  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  east 
my  lot, 
Tliere  Kvcs  or  dies,  troe  to  king  Richaid's  throoe, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upriglit  gentleman : 
^ever  «lid  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Ca^t  offhis  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  nncontroll'd  enfranchisement. 
More  tliton  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feait  of  battk?  with  mine  adversary.— 
Most  mighty  licgc,-and  my  companion  peers,— 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  yean : 
As  gvntle  and  as  joeund,  as  to  jest. 
Go  1  to  figlit ;  Truth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 
JC.  Bii/t,  Farewell,  my  lord:  sccui^y  I  espy 


Virtue  with  nionr  coQcbed  19  tS^ifie  ^(T^'r- 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  bpgin. 

{The  King  and  the  Lords  return  to  their  nats. 
Mar,  Harry  of  Herefon},  Lawawtrr,  and  Perfiy, 
Reodve  thy  ftsnoe;  and  God  defetv!  the  right! 
Bol  liiuing,^  Sttuny  9»  » tower  in  bope,  1  cry-^ 

amen. 
Mar,  Go  bnrthb lance  [Ts  an  qfflctr,^  to  Thomas 
duke  (^Norfolk. 

1  Her,  Harry  of  Hercfond,  Lancaster,  and  Dettj, 
Stands  liere  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  bimsdf, 
On  pun  to  be  found  fldse  and  neoreant. 

To  prove  the  duke  of  NocColk,  Thomas  Muwlnay, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him, 
AnddvEf  hin»  to  set  forward  to  the  fif^ 

2  Her.  Here  itandeth  Thomas  V^pvhcayi  Onke  of 

Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  fo^nd  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defeat  himvelf,  and  to  fppcove 
Henry  of  Heceford,  I^ncaater,  and  JDcriqr, 
To  ciod,  bis  •oveceigo,  and  to  him,4«tk»yail ; 
Coursgeowsly,  and  witb  a  free  doMm 
A»«yAipy  lait  the  ngnal  to  begin. 

Afar.  Sooi^  tni]ni»etsi  and  «t  lorwifrl,  OMtnlia- 
tapu.  i4  chff0^»ov»kd, 

—Slay,  the  king  haA  thrown  his  warder  ifeyrn. 

K.  mch,  lUet  them  Uiy  by  their  hd^wo  ^9^  their 
ivtan. 
And  both  return  h^Bk  to  their  chair*  «gaifl  .— 
Withdour  with  ns :— and  let  the  trumpeu  soawL 
While  we  retuni  tbepe  dukes  ¥rhat  we  decree.— 

£il  longjlouriah. 
Draw  near,  [To  the  CwiiMianu. 

And  Ijist,  whiu  with  »ur  council  ve  h^ve  done. 
For  that  our  kingO^wa's  e^rth  shoujd  not  he  joil^ 
With  that  dttr  h^Qod  which  it  bath  fo«ered  ( 
And  Ihr  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspeet 
Of  cirii  yrounds  plpugltVl  up  with  neighbouiv'  swoids  j 
And  for  we  tliiiak,  the  eagk^winge^  pridfc 
Of  Kk)-aspicing  vA  amhiiious  thoughts, 
With  rivaWiating  e^y,  ict  you  on 
To  woke  our  peace,  frhich  in  our  country^  cadle 
Draws  the  sweet  in&nt  lytnth  of  geuUe  sh^ep ; 
Which  JO  vous'd  up  with  bobterous  untuu'd  drums. 
With  harshjretounding  truinpett'  dreadful  faraj  j 
Aild  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms, 
>right  ibom  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blo^  j— 
Tlicrefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories;— 
You,  ooniin  Heie&rd,  upon  pain  of  de^tl^ 
Till  twice  Jtoe  umf^gn  hajre  weh'd  pw  field*, 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominkms, 
But  tread  the  stranger  path*  of  b^nMupent- 

BoL  YotirwiUbedane:  'Khismumaye^uii^be,— 
That  sun,  that  wamf  yflu  bei»,  s^l  >l>uie  on  nes 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  tn  you  here  )env 
ShaU  point  on  me,  and  gii^  uiy  bimishment. 

K,  BiiM.  Mocihlk,  Cnr  th^e  remitins  a  heavier  dppm. 
Which  I  M-itii  some  unwillingness  pronoonc^  : 
The  flj-dow  houis  shaU  jiot  detqrmini^te 
The  datekf«s  limit  of  thy  4e»r  exile  ;- 
The  hopdess  wwd  of— PBver  to  return, 
Bceathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

JUor,  A  heavy  sentence,  ray  most  safcnsign  liege. 
And  all  unlook'd-for  from  your  highness'  laoalh : 
A  dearer  merit,  not  to  deep  a  maift. 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  oomman  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness*  hand. 
The  language  I  have  leani'd  these  forty  yieari, 
My  native  Bngiisb,  now  1  J^«st  Axego : 
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Aiil  BOW  my  ton^aeH  me  U  to  me  no  BMC, 

Thtti  fto  tuftfringed  TioU  or  a  harp ; 

Or  Qoe  t  conning  uutniment  eas*d  up, 

Or,  bdag  open,  put  into  his  haodi 

That  ioMifw*  no  toudi  to  tone  the  hartnooy. 

WkUn  mj  month  yon  have  engaolM  my  tongo^ 

JkitiJtj  portcolUsM,  vith  ihj  teeth,  and  lip»  ; 

Aaddall,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance, 

h  ude  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 

I  natoo  <4d  to  fkwn  npon  a  nune, 

Too  fitf  in  yean  lo  be  a  pupil  now ; 

^'hit  b  diy  aentenee  thra,  but  ipeeehlen  death, 

WUcb  nibt  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath  ? 

JT.  Mkh.  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  oompasdonate  ; 
After  oar  iqrtcnee,  pkining  etHoet  too  late. 

Mr.  Thai  dros  I  turn  me  from  my  country**  light, 
Tadvdl  iajolemn  ibades  of  endleu  night  tSetiting. 

K.  SkL  Retain  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  thee, 
lay  «n  oar  royal  nrard  yoor  banishM  hands; 
Sacar  by  the  Mty  iaiat  jraA  o«e  to  betfen, 
(Om  put  thcvein  we  baaiah  with  youndvcii) 
To  keep  tiK  oath  that  we  administer  r— 
TflQ  aefcr  shall  (to  help  yon  troth  and  heaTen  I) 
firibitee  eaah  others  love  in  Mmiahoient'; 
HvacTcr  look  opoo  each  other's  fhae ; 
Mtwtwst  write,  Rgreet,  nor  reconctle 
His  bveri^  tempest  of  your  horoe4ar«d  hate ; 
N«r  aerer  by  adrised  purpose  meet, 
To^Ui,  MMifre,  or  eoroploc  any  in, 
'Gtiasi  OS,  oar  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

JULIswear. 

^^  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

^d.  IforfbBc,  so  fiu*  as  to  mine  enemy  ;— 
Bjr  this  time,  had  die  king  permitted  us, 
Oneoraor  touls  had  wander^  in  the  idr, 
EmishV  thb  ftail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh, 
Ai  aaw  oar  flesh  is  bonishM  fiom  this  hind  : 
C^oofess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  the  realm ; 
Smee  thoa  hast  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  dogpng  bucden  of  a  guilty  soul. 

Xsr.  No,  BoBnghroke ;  if  ever  I  were  traitor, 
My  nmoe  be  btotted  fVora  the  book  of  Kfe, 
And  I  Aom  heaven  banishM,  as  from  henoe ! 
B«t  what  thou  aft,  heaven,  tfaoo,  and  I  do  know; 
And  aO  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  mew— 
FarewdL  nqr  liege :— Now  no  way  can  I  stray ; 
Sive  badk  to  ^gland,  all  the  world*s  my  way.  lEjrit* 

K»  JMcA.  TTnde,  even  in  the  gbsses  of  thilie  eyes 
I  »e  Ay  gneved  heart :  thy  sad  aspect 
,  Huh  flma  the  number  of  his  banidd^  years 
in«ck\l  foor  away  ;~-Six  ftozen  winters  spent, 
Vtom  IT9  Bolk^.]  with  welcome  hom^from  ban- 


^•L  Bow  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
^«ar  lagging  winters,  and  foor  wanton  springs, 
£ailiBft«rerd;  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings. 

CmmL  I  thank  my  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  me, 
He  AoMcBs  fcur  years  of  my  son's  crile : 
B«t  little  vantage  shaD  I  reap  therdiy ; 
^or,  ere  the  six  years,  that  he  hath  to  spend, 
Caa  dange  thrir  moons,  and  bring  their  times  about, 
^7  cUried  lamp,  and  ttme4iewaftted  light, 
Aall  beextmet  with  age,  and  endlt^s  oight ; 
^  ath  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  dune. 
And  bBadftU  death  not  let  mc  see  my  son. 

AT.  JNcA.  Why,  ancle,  thou  hast  many  }>eantoUve. 

Gaaat.  Bat  not  a  minute,  king,  tftat  thou  canst  give: 
>^^<*ten  my  days  thoa  canst  with  sullen  sorrow. 
And  pMciBgGts  ffam  me, bot  not  lend  a  morrow : 
'Thfio  canst  he^  ^me  fo  f^inow  me  with  agte. 


But  tbap  no  wrinkle  in  his  pngrimage ; 
Thy  woffd  is  ewmit  withhiro  fw  ray  death ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

JC.  Rich*  Thy  ton  is  hanish*d  upon  good  advice. 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  partj^verdict  gave ; 
Why  at  our  justice  seem'st  thoti  then  to  lower  ? 

CauTtt,  Things  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  digestloB 
sour.' 
Tou  orgM  me  as  a  judge ;  but  I  had  mdier. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  ihther  :— 
O,  had  it  been  a  singer,  not  my  chDd, 
To  smooth  his  fiiuk  I  sbouhl  have  been  mate  nrfld : 
A  partial  slander  sought  I  to  aviud. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  lUb  destroyed. 
Alas,  I  look*d,  trhen  some  of  y<m  should  lay, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away ; 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Agiunst  my  will,  to  do  myself  thb  wrong. 

K,  Riefu  Cousin,  AueweO :— and,  uncle,  hid himso ; 
Six  yean  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

[FUuriih,    Exaat  K.lLkhn^atutTrttiiu 

Awn.  Coosln,  ftrewdl:  what  pretence  nunt  not 
know. 
From  where  yoa  do  remain,  let  paper  show. 

Mar.  My  kird,  no  leave  take  I }  ftrl  wiU  tide, 
As  far  as  hmd  will  fet  roe,  by  your  side» 

GiAtnU  O,  to  what  purpose  dost  thoa  hoani  thy  iMrds, 
That  thou  retura*st  no  greeting  to  thy  fVknds? 

BoL  I  hav«  too  fbw  to  take  my  leave  of  yoo, 
When  the  tongue*k  office  shouM  be  prodigal 
To  btcathe  the  abotidant  dokwr  of  the  heart. 

Gmmu  Thy  grief  is  Imt  thy  absence  fur  a  time. 

Bo^  Joy  absent,  grief  is  presefit  for  that  time. 

Cottftf.  What  is  six  winters  ?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

B9I.  To  men  In  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one  hour  tt^. 

Gaum.  Call  it  a  travel  that  thoa  tak*st  for  pleasoic* 

Bti,  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  miscall  it  so. 
Which  finds  it  an  cufosetd  pilgrimage. 

Gmtnt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-fft^um. 

fio^  Nay,  lather,  every  tedious  stride  I  make 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  «4irld 
I  wander  firom  the  jeweh  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  looga^renticehood 
To  foreign  passages ;  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  efaok 
But  that  I  was  a  joonieyman  to  grief  ^ 

Gaunt,  AU  phiCes  that  the  eye  of  heaven  vi«ts 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens ; 
Tcadi  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 
But  thou  the  king :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  sit. 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  ftSntly  boror. 
Go,  say^I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  lionour. 
And  not— the  king  exilMtbre:  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  nir. 
And  thmi  an  flying  to  a  fVesher  clime. 
Look,  what  thy  totil  holds  d<«r,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  go*st,  not  uhenee  thou  eom'st : 
Suppose  the  dngin];  birds,  musicians ; 
The  grass  whereon  thou  trrtd'st,  the  presence  strew*d ; 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  steps,  no  moi« 
Than  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gimrting  sorrow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light. 

BqL  O,  who  can  hold  a  fin*  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus .' 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  cdpe  of  app^Tite^ 
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By  bare  imaginttioQ  oft  feait  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December's  tnoW, 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  sununer^s  heat  f 
O,  no !  the  appreh«ision  of  the  good, 
OiTesbut  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse : 
Pdl  sorrow^s  tooth  doth  nerer  rankle.  moc«^ 
Tban  when  it  bites,  but  laiiceth  not  the  sore. 

Count.  Come,  come,  my  son,  TU  bring  thee  on  thy 
way: 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

BoL  Then,  England's  ground,  farewell ;  sweet  soil, 
adieu ; 
Xy  motbei',  and  my  nnne,  that  bears  roe  yet  I 

"Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, 

Though  bauish'd,  yet  a  trueborn  Englidiman. 

lExeunt* 

SCENE  IV,^The  tame,  A  Room  in  the  Klnf*  Cottle, 
JBnter  iTif^  Ridiaid,  Bagot,  am/ Green ;  Aomerle 
foilmving, 

K,  Rkh.  We  did  obs«*rre.--Coasin  Aooerle, 
Bow  fiur  brought  you  high  H€S«ford  on  his  way  ? 

Awn,  1  brought  high  Jlereford,  if  you  oall  Um  to^ 
But  to  the  next  high-way,  and  there  I  Irft  hinw 

K,  Bich,  And,  lay,  what  tu»«  of  parting  tears  were 
shed? 

Aum.  Faith,  none  by  me:  except  the  nortlbeast 
wind, 
Which  then  Uew  bitterly  against  our  faces, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  i^beurn ;  and  so  by  chance^ 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

KmRich,  What  said  our  oouun,  when  yoa  parted 
with  him? 

Aum.  Farewell : 
And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grief. 
That  words  seem'd  buried  in  my  sorrow's  ^acn, 
Hairy,  would  the  word  (arewell  have  lengthen'd  hours. 
And  added  years  to  his  short  banishment. 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewells ; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K,Rirh,  He  is  our  cousin,  eousin;  but  tis  doubt, 
Wlien  time  shall  call  him  home  ftom  banishment, 
'Whether  our  kinsman  coaw  to  see  hu  friends. 
Ounelf,  and  Bush]r,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Obserr'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people  ^<- 
How  he  did  seem  to  dire  into  their  hearts, 
Witb  humble  and  familiar  courtesy ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 
"Womng  poor  craflsmen,  with  the  cmfl  of  smiles, 
And  patient  underbearing  of  his  ftntune. 
As  'twere  to  banish  their  affects  with  him* 
Olf  goes  hb  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid— God  speed  him  wdl. 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee. 
With— TA<wiAr#.  my  countrymen,  my  loving  JHendt  ;-* 
As  were  our  Enghuid  in  reversion  his, 
And  lie  our  sul^ect's  next  degree  in  hope. 

Crern.  Well,  he  b  gone ;  and  with  him  go  these 
thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Irehmd  ;— 
Eapcdicnt  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege ; 
Rre  furdier  leisure  yield  them  further  means, 
For  their  advantage,  and  ytmr  highinW  loss. 

K,  Rich.  Wc  will  oom-lf  in  person  to  this  war. 
And,  for  our  cofiei-s— with  too  gieat  a  court. 
And  liberal  largess,— aiv  grown  somewhat  light, 
We  are  cnlbrc'd  to  farm  our  ro>al  realm ; 
The  revenue  whereof  dull  furnish  41s 


Foraarafiirfinhand:  If  that  eome  short, 
Our  substitutes  at  home  shall  have  blank  cliineni 
Whereto,  when  they  shall  know  what  menareiid, 
They  diall  fobseribe  them  for  large  sums  oTgoU, 
And  send  them  afVer  to  supply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Itif land  preaently. 

£n«rr  Bushy. 
— Bodij,  what  news  ? 

Buihy,  Old  John  of  Gaunt  U  giievous  ndc,  mykri  y 
Suddenly  taken  ;  and  hath  sent  postphast^ 
To  entreat  your  nuyesty  to  visit  him. 

K,Riek.  Where  lies  he? 

Buthy,  At  Ely-bouse. 

K.  Rich,  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  phyndo'i 
mind,  ' 

To  help  him  to  his  grave  ironifidiaidy ! 
The  lining  of  his  coSi?rs  shall  make  coati 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  waiv— 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him : 
Pray  God,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  hie ! 

lExtvA 


ACTn. 

SCENE  I^London.    A  Room  in  Bfy-Hiue,  Otaai 

•naCouch;  the  Duke  of  York  and  ethert  ttaadni 

by  him. 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  come?  that  I  nay  Imnite 
my  hut 
In  wholesome  coonsd  to  his  unstaied  youth. 

Tork.  Vex  not  yourself,  ni|r  atrivp  not  with  ym 
btvath ;  / 

For  all  in  Tain  eomet  eoimsdi  to  hn  ear. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  dyiqg  WB 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  ^y  are  seldom  spent  b  vBffi ; 
For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  tfacar  wonk  u 

pain. 
He,  that  no  more  must  say,  b  listenM  mon 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  case  have  taagfN  *• 
glo«e; 
More  are  moi's  ends  markVI,  dian  thesr  lives  befaei 

The  vetting  sun,  and  music  at  tbe  eloae, 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  b  sweetcftlast ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  hmgptit: 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  notkai^ 
Mv  death's  «ad  tale  may  yet  undtAf  hb  ear. 

lork.  No ;  it  b  stopp'd  with  other  fiatteringioiB^ 
As,  praises  of  hb  state:  then,  there  are  Iboad 
Lascivious  metres;  to  whose renom  sound 
The  open  ear  of  youth  doth  alwaya  listen: 
.Heport  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy ; 
Whoae  manners,  still  our  tardy  apish  natioii 
limps  afler,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrtist  fbrth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  b  not  quickly  buzzVI  into  hb  ears  i 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsd  to  be  beard. 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  nganL 
Direct  not  liim,  whose  way  himself  will  choose ; 
'Tb  breath  thou  lack'st,and  that  breath  wilt  thoa  htt. 

Gaunt.  Methiiiks,  I  nma  praphet  new4n^^Mi 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretel  of  him  ;— 
His  nub,  fierec  blaxe  of  riot  cannot  Ust ; 
Fur  violent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves: 
Siuall  showers  bst  long,  but  stiddt;n  storms  an  iA«(^* 
He  tires  betiiues,  that  spurs  too  ftat  I4ttmet ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choke  the  feeder  t 
Light  vani^,  insatiate  conaoraBt, 
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on  itteU*. 
ThH  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  seepterM  ule^ 
Tkb  earth  of  majesty,  this  teat  of  Mars, 
T1»  other  Eden,  derai-paradiae ; 
IIm  fortras,  built  by  nature  for  herself, 
Asaimt  inftetiaii,  and  the  hand  of  war ; 
Tbii  happy  hreed  of  men,  this  little  world ; 
Thitpraekras  itooe  set  in  the  tilTer  sea, 
Which  serres  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Orata  moat  deieosiTe  to  a  house, 
AguDst  the  cory  of  less  happier  hnds ; 
This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  n.'alro,  this  England, 
Thb  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
Tetfi  by  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birthi 
Reoowoed  for  their  deeds  as  <ar  from  home, 
(For  CbDstian  senriee,  and  true  chivahr,) 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world^s  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son : 
Thii  land  of  sueh  dear  souls,  this  dear  dear  land, 
Ilcar  Ar  hier  reputation  dirough  the  worid, 
Is  now  leasM  oat  (I  die  pronouncing  itj 
like  to  a  tenement,  or  pelting  fiurm. 
EiigiMid,boa]Ml  in  with  the  triumphant  sea, 
Whaw  roeky  shore  bents  baek  the  enrioos  siege 
Of  wMery  Nepcuns,  is  now  hound  in  with  diame, 
With  hkf  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 
lilt  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others, 
Bith  ottde  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself: 
0,«Mld  tfie  scandal  ranish  with  my  tif^ 
Bow  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  deathl 
£ifcr  JQf^  Riduud  and  Queen ;   Aumerk,  Bushy, 
Green,  Bagot,  Rom,  and  WillouiHiby. 

Ttrk,  The  kk^  is  come:  deal  mildly  with  his  youth; 
For  yooog  hot  eolts,  being  ng'd,  do  mge  the  more. 

j^uern.  Hpw  fiures  our  noble  uncle,  tiAncatter  i 

JT.  Hkk  What  oomfbrt,  man  ?  How  Is^  with  aged 
Gannt? 

CoML  O,  how  that  name  befits  my  composition ! 
OU  Gaont,  indeed ;  and  gannt  in  being  old : 
Widtta  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fkst ; 
And  who  abstains  from  nu?at  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  haYe  I  watchVl ; 
Watching  fareetb  leanness,  leaimess  is  all  gaunt : 
The  pleasure,  that  some  fkthers  feed  upon, 
b  my  strict  ftst,  i  mean— my  children's  looks ; 
Aad,tha«in  fiuting,  hast  thou  mnde  me  gaunt: 
QMKam  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a  gmre, 
WhoKhoDow  womb  inherits  nought  hot  boncf. 

K,  JHeh,  Can  ckk  men  phy  oo  nicely  with  their 
names? 

Ceunc  No,  nriacry  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
Sttttthoa  dost  Mok  to  IdU  my  name  in  me^ 
I  aoek  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee, 

it  Rich.  SbmOd  dying  men  flatter  with  thone  that 
five? 

Gswtf.  Ko,  no;  men  tiring  flatter  those  that  die. 

tC,  Skh,  Thon,  now  a  dying,  say'st— thou  flatter'st 
ma. 

Coatf.  Oh!  no;  thou  diest,  though  I  th6  sicker  be^ 

K.Mick.  I  am  in  heakh,  I  breathe,  and  see  thee  ill. 

GmmL  Now,  He  that  made  me,  knows  I  see  thee  ill ; 
HI  k  Bfielf  to  see,  and  in  thee  seeing  ilL 
TkydeatMied  ii  no  lesser  than  the  bnd, 
^Htewin  thon  Itest  in  lepuutkm  sick : 
Aai  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
C<««ittVt  thy  anotntcd  body  to  the  cui« 
^^oiaphysidana  that  first  wonhdad  thee.' 
A  th«i|Bd  flatleren  sit  within  thy  crown, 
WhMe  coBpaa  is  no  bigger  tbgv  thy  bead ; 
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And  yet,  ineaged  in  so  smaH  a  rei^ 

The  waste  is  no  wKit  lesser  than  thy  kusL 

O,  had  thy  grandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 

Seen  how  his  son's  son  shouW  destroy  his  sons, 

From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  hare  hid  thy  shame  • 

Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  possess^. 

Which  art  possessed  now  to  depose  thyself. 

Why,  cousin,  wert  thou  regent  of  tl»e  world. 

It  were  a  shame,  to  let  this  Umd  by  lease : 

But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land. 

Is  it  not  more  than  shame,  to  shame  it  so  ? 

Landbrd  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king: 

Thy  state  of  law  is  bondskre  to  the  law  t 

And  thou— >•  , 

K,  Rich.      n  lunatic  lean^tted  fbol. 

Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 

DaPst  with  thy  frozen  admonitioo 

Makp  pale  our  cheek;  chasing  the  royal  Wood, 

With  fury,  fh»m  his  native  residence. 

Now  by  my  seat's  right  royal  majesty, 

Wert  thou  not  farmher  to  great  Rdward's  son. 

This  tongue  that  runs  *  roundly  in  thy  head, 

ShouU  run  thy  head  fVom  thy  unreverend  shonUers. 

Gaum,  O,  spare  ne  not,  my  bi^Mfaer  Edward's  son, 
For  that  I  was  his  fiither  Edward's  son  j 
That  blood  aUeady,  like  the  pelican. 
Hast  thou  tapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  earaoiM : 
Mf  brother  Glotter,  pfadn  well-meaning  soul, 
(Whom  fair  befhl  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  aouls  f) 
May  be  a  precedent  and  witness  good. 
That  thou  respect'st  not  spilting  Edward**  Uodfl  J 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  have ; 
And  thy  unkindness  be  like  ctxjoked  age. 
To  crop  at  onoe  a  too-long  wither'd  flower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee  !— 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be  I— 
Convey  roe  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave; 
Love  they  to  lire,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

iExit,  borne  outbyhU  attenOmti. 

K.Rich,  And  let  them  die  that  age  and  sollens  have; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

Twk,  'Beseech  your  mi^esty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  duke  of  Herefbid,  wet«  he  here. 

iT.JKcA.  Right;  yousaytrue:  as HeKfbi^t love . 
sohb:  ' 

As  theirs,  so  mine;  and  all  be  as  H  iik. 
Enter  Northumberland. 

Vortk*  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  oommends  him  to  yoiv 
migefety. 

K.  Rich.  What  lays  be  now  ? 

I^orth,  Nay,  nothiqg ;  all  is  said: 

I£s  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  spent. 

Tark.  Be  York  the  ne)U  that  must  be  hmkrupt  so  I 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Rich,  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  doth  b^ ; 
Hm  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be : 
So  much  for  that.— —Now  fur  our  Irish  wars: 
We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug^headt^  kenu ; 
Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  Venom  else. 
But  only  they,  lukth  privilt^  to  live. 
And  for  these  great  aflairs  do  ask  some  chazgi^ 
Towards  our  assistance  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  phite^  coin,  oevenues,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  pcasess'd. 

rork.  How  long  shall  I  be  patient  ?  Ah,  how  long 
Shall  ttnder  duty  make  me  sofl^r  wrong .' 
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Not  Glo9ler*f  de»th«  nor  Hereibnl^  baniihmcm. 
Not  GftunOs  ivbuket,  nor  EnglandN  primte  wrongt. 
Nor  the  pRfrention  of  poor  BoliDgbroke 
About  hk  niarrwf^,  nor  my  own  disi^ce. 
Have  ever  made  me  sour  mj  patient  cfawk. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  •orem^^s  faor.— 
I  am  the  latt  of  noble  Edward^  ton*. 
Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  wa*  fint ; 
In  war,  was  never  lion  lagV  more  lleree, 
In  peaee  wai  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  ywtng  and  princely  i;entleman  r 
Hit  Ihoe  thou  hast,  for  even  so  kxdcM  he, 
AoeomplishVl  with  the  nomber  d  thy  hours ; 
But,  when  be  frownU  ig  was  against  the  Fkawh, 
And  not  against  his  fHendsi  his  noUe  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  spent  not  dot 
Which  his  triumphant  fiither^  hand  had  won  : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred^  blood, 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin.  ' 

O,  Richard !  York  is  too  ftr  gone  with  grief, 
Or  else  he  never  wouM  eompare  bacuneen. 

X.  iNdk.  Why,  unele,  what* •  the  maitter  ? 

rarfc.  O,  my  liege, 

Pardon  iM^  if  yw  please ;  if  not,  I,  pleas^ 
Not  to  be  pordoaM,  am  content  urithaL 
Seek  yon  to  seise,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banishM  Herelbnl  ? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dend  ?  and  doth  not  Hereffard  live? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  is  not  Harry  true  ? 
Did  not  the  one  desenrv  to  have  an  hear? 
Is  not  hie  hdr  a  wdl-deserving  son  ? 
Ttiut  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  customary  righui 
Let  not  to^norrow  then  ensue  ti>day ; 
Be  not  thyseU;  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wiui^uUy  seize  Herelbnl's  rigfat% 
Call  in  the  letters  patents  that  he  hath 
By  his  attomiea-fpeneral  to  sue 
His  livery,  and  deny  his  oflerM  homage, 
Toa  plndc  a  thousand  dangers  on  your  had, 
Tou  lose  a  thousand  well  disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patienoe  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  aUegianoe  eannot  think. 

JT.  Shk.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  seize  intoaur 


His  phue,  hu  goods,  his  money,  and  hb  tonda. 

r«Hb  rUi}otbehy,thewhile:  MyBege,  Suewell: 
What  will  ensue  hereof^  there's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  eoorses  may  be  understood. 
That  their  events  ean  never  fidl  out  good.        lExit. 

K,  Rkh.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl  of  Wiltshire  atnight ; 
BM  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely*liouse, 
To  see  this  business ;  to-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland  ;  and  Hb  time,  I  trow: 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself, 
Onrunele  Tm^c,  lord  governor  of  Engbmd, 
Fbr  he  u  just,  and  always  lovM  us  well.— 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to>moiTOW  must  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  onr  time  of  stay  is  riiort.       IFIourUh. 
lExeunt  Klngy  j^itfm,  Bushy,  Aumerie,  Green^ 
on^Bagot! 

If.rth.  Wen,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  u  dead. 

R04S,  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  son  u  duke. 

niltt.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  n-venuew 

Iftrth.  Richly  in  both,  if  jusdce  had  her  right. 

i?s#f.  My  heart  b  great ;  but  it  must  bceak  with  si-' 
leoee, 
6i«'t  be  dtsbudtuM  with  a  ttberal  toague. 


North.  Nay,speakthymilid;attdkth&RneWi(al 

That  spexks  diy  wotdsagun,  to  do  Aee  harm ! 

fFUlo.  Tends  that  thouMst  speak,  to  (he  dtix  of 
Hereford? 
If  it  be  so,  out  With  it  boldly,  man ; 
Quick  b  mine  ear,  to  hear  of  good  towards  Mm. 

i?M«.  No  good  at  all,  that  I  ean  do  for  him; 
Unless  you  call  k  good,  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  hb  patrimony. 

North,  No#,  afbre  heaven,  *tb  dbame^  such  wnap 
are  borne, 
In  him  a  royal  prinee,  and  many  more 
Of  mMe  blood  in  thb  declining  land. 
The  king  b  not  himself,  but  basely  kd 
By  flatterers;  and  what  thry  will  infboi, 
Merely  in  hate,  *g»3ntit  any  of  us  all. 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  Hves,  our  children,  and  oarkik» 

Soot,  The  eommons  hath  he  piU'd  with  pieiMi 


And  lost  their  hearts;  the  nobles  hath  he  fla^ 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quiCe  lost  their  hearts 

ffJIU»  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devb^ ; 
As  blanks,  benevolencea,  and  I  wot  not  what: 
But  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 

North,  Wars  have  not  wasted  it.  Air  warrV  he  hi 
not. 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compronuse 
That  which  hb  aneetfnrs  aehievM  with  bkin : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  pnee,  than  they  ia  van. 

Post,  The  eari  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  reabauftfa* 

ITiZ/o.  The  king'»  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  Mcb 
man. 

North*  Reproach,  and  dissolution,  hangedioTcrhi» 

/7m#.  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars 
Hb  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding, 
But  by  the  roblnng  of  the  banishM  duke. 

North.  Hb  noble  kinsman :  mostdegeaoaiekiac ! 
But,  lonb,  we  hear  thb  fearful  tempest  iin& 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish. 

Bott,  We  see  the  very  wreck  tluU  we  most  mfaJ 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wredC' 

North,  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hollosf  eye*  rf 
deatb. 
I  spy  life  peering :  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  aomfbrt  is. 

mtto.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  4i«  ^^^ 

OUTS. 

Rosi.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Noithttmh«»l««Jj 
We  three  are  but  thjvlf ;  and,  speaking  so, 
Thy  woids  are  but  as  thoughu ;  therefore,  be  Wl 

North.  Then  tl^us  :-I  have,  ftum  Fort  le  WwC' 
bay 
In  Britanny,  receiv'd  intelKgence, 
That  Harry  Herefoid,  ReignoM  k»rd  Cobban, 
[The  son  of  Richard  EaH  of  AmndelJ 
That  laic  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter, 
Hb  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canteitury, 


Sir  Thomas  Erpingfaam,  sir  John  Ranucoa. 

Sir  John  Norijeiy,  sir  Robert  Wat«rton,  aad  Tttaof 

i^umnt,'— • 
AM  these  weU  AimbhM  by  the  duke  of  BretigKi 
With  eiglpt  taQ  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  •"* 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedienee, 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northeni  *«•• 
Pohaps,  they  had  eve  thb;  but  that thtystty 
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The  fint  dcfftrtinc  Af  the  Uog  Ar  Irebnd. 
ITtkft  we  ihdl  ihake  ofT  our  slaruh  yoke, 
Imp  Mt  our  drooping  oountry^s  farokcD  ^ning. 
Redeem  from  brokiiig  pawn  tbe  blemuh*d  crown, 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hkka  our  sceptre**  {pit, 
And  DMke  bi^  nuuetty  look  like  it»df. 
Away,  with  me,  in  poit  to  Ravenipurg: 
Bat  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  to, 
Suy,  and  be  secret,  and  mysilf  wil)  go. 

Xw,  To  bone,  to  borsel  uige  doubts  to  them  that 
fear. 

IflUt.  HoU  our  my  horse,  tcad  I  will  first  be  there. 
iExeunt. 

SCIVE  ll^TheHtme,    AR—minthePalaK.    En- 
ter Queen,  Budiy  and  Bagot. 

huhf.  Madam,  your  majesty  is  too  much  sad : 
T«a  promised,  when  you  parted  with  the  kinfr. 
To  by  aside  life-harming  heaviness, 
Aad  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

^wm.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please  myself, 
I  esnaot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause 
Wby  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief, 
Ssve  bidding  fkrewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 
Ai  my  iwfet  Richard :  Yet,  again,  methinks, 
Sone  utdNtra  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  worah, 
b  cofning  towards  me ;  and  my  inwaid  loul 
Wiik  nodking  tremUea :  at  something  it  grieret, 
>(on  tkan  with  parting  ftnm  my  loid  the  Idi^. 

BtuAy.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty  shad- 
ows, 
^VUebdwwHke  grief  itaelf,  but  are  not  so: 
ForiotTow';ieye,gkzed  with  bHnding  tan, 
I>i«idetooe  thmg  entire  to  many  objeeCs; 
IJke  pmpectiYes,  whieh,  ri|;htly  gn»'d  upon, 
Show  nothing  hut  conAuion ;  ey'd  awry, 
Ditdngnhh  form :  so  your  sweet  majesty, 
***ing  awry  upon  your  k»rd*s  departure, 
Tiadi  Aapes  of  grief,  more  than  himself,  to  wail ; 
^'^Im^  )oQk>d  on  as  it  if,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  noc    Then,  thriee-graeious  queen, 
>*«t  than  your  bnTs  departure  weep  not ;  more*t 

utseen: 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  false  aomyw*!  eye, 
^^hich,  fcr  things  trwe,  weeps  thiogs  imaginary. 

^a.  It  may  be  so ;  hut  yet  my  inward  foul 
^^oMitfesase,  it  is  otherwise:  However  it  he, 
1  oiooc  bat  be  sad;  to  henry  sad, 
M-thmsh,  in  thinkings  on  no  thought  I  think,-r 
^<>^  ae  with  heary  nothing  fiont  and  shrink. 

^'^  Tb  nothing  but  oooeeit,  my  gracious  bdy. 
^^  Tb  nothing  feso:  eoncdt  U  stiU  derirM 
^^^  mtm  iace-fioher  gri^f ;  mine  if  not  so; 
'■  ■•^^K  hath  begot  my  something  grief; 
^MB«hing  hath  tbe  nothing  that  I  grieve  e 
Tk iaievcnaoo  that  I  do  posKss  ; 
^  «kM  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  kmmn ;  wimt 
I  caa^A  aame;  His  namekas  woe,  I  wot. 

^^  Enter  Greco. 

^™"««  God  saye  yoor  majestyl^and  well  met, 


^I^"^  *'"»«  >«  not  yet  shipped  for  Iiehund. 
y^y^y^y  hop'rt  thou  so  ?  His  better  hope,  he  is ; 
JJ^fciigns  emre  haste,  his  iMste  good  hope ; 
iimwhemfinedost  thou  hope,  he  is  not  shipped? 

**«*  Ihit  he,  our  hope,  migfa(  hare  KtirM  his 

!!?*"''**■•'»*«?•«'  an  enemy's  hope,   ' 

tCS^  ^  ■"*«»*«««"***»"*«»*  • 
•  *i  MA^  MiBgbwkc  npttOi  him»ett; 


And  with  qpKftod  annt  is  safh  trrirV 
At  Rarenspurg. 

Queen,  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid ! 

Green,  O,  madam,  His  too  true ;  and  that  is  wd^— 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  yuuog  son  Henry  Perey, 
The  kmls  of  Ross,  Beaumond,  and  Willoughby, 
With  all  their  powerAil  friends,  are  fled  to  bim. 

Buiky,  Why  hare  you  not  proclaimed  Korthumber* 
Iftid, 
And  all  the  rest  of  die  revolting  faction 
Traitors? 

Green.  We  hare :  whereon  the  eari  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  staff,  resigned  his  stewardship, 
And  all  the  houschoU  servants  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingfaroke. 

Queen,  So,  Green,  thou  art  the  mi#wile  to  my  wo^ 
And  Bolingbroke  my  sorrowH  dismal  heir: 
Now  hath  my  tool  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-ddi?er*d  mother, 
Hare  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  tq  sorrow  joined* 

Bushy,  Despair  not,  madam* 

Queen,  Who  shall  hMcroe^ 

I  will  despair,  and  he  at  enmity 
With «9zeaii«  hope;  he  is  a  flattanrt 
A  parasite,  a  keeperbock  of  death, 
Who  genUy  would  dissolre  the  bands  of  Uft^ 
Which  false  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 

Enter  Torfc. 

Green,.  Here  eomes  tbe  duke  of  York. 

i^tieen.  With  ugns  of  war  about  his  aged  MMdc ; 
O,  fun  of  careAil  business  are  his  looks  l-^-^ 
Uncle, 
For  hearen's  sake,  speak  leomfortahle  words. 

Tork.  Should  I  do  so,  I  dioukl  belie  my  thoughts : 
C«m£HtH  in  hearen ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  lires  but  crosses,  care,  and  grieC 
Your  husband  he  is  gone  to  sar»  fiur  off, 
Whilst  others  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home< 
Here  am  Ilef\  to  underprop  his  land ; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself:^— 
Now  comes  tbe  sick  hour  that  his  surfeit  made  ;— 
Now  shall  he  try  hit  friends  that  flatter*d  him. 
Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I  eama^ 
•  rork.  He  wnif-Why,  sol-go  all  which  wif  it 

wUU 

The  nobles  diey  are  fled,  the  commons  cohl, 

And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  HerefoitlH  side<«— 

Sirrah, 

Get  thee  to  Phttfay,  to  my  sister  Okister; 

Bid  her  send  me  preseotly  a  thmnawl  poimd  >-> 

Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Serv.  My  lord,  I  had  focgot  to  tell  your  kidship ; 
TiHhiy,as  I  came  by,  I  caDed  there;— 
But  I  shall  grieve  you  to  report  the  resU 

r^rk.  What  is  it,  knare? 

Serv,  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchen  died. 

Tork,  God  for  his  mercy  1  what  a  tide  of  woea 
Comes  nishing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once! 
I  know  not  what  to  do :— I  wouM  to  God, 
(So  my  untruth  had  not  prorok'd  him  to  it,) 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brotho***.— 
What,  arc  there  posU  deapatchM  ffar  Ireland  ?— 
How  diall  we  do  fiir  money  for  these  wan  ?— 
Come,«ister,-rcousin,lwouklsay:  pniy,paidaB  me^ 
Go,  feUow,  IT*  the  Servant.^  ^Bt  thee  home,  provida 

some  eacta. 
And  bring  away  the  annoor  tfat  is  theie^ 

lE^SantoBt* 
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GendeiDen,  win  70a  go  naiter  men  ?  If  I  kmnr 
How,  or  which  w«y,  to  order  these  aflhin, 
Thus  thrust  disorderly  into  ray  hands, 
"Sever  believe  me.    Both  ire  my  Idnsraen  ;— 
The  ODe*s  my  sovereign,  whom  both  ray  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend ;  the  other  again, 
Is  my  kinimao,  whom  the  king  hath  wtongM ; 
Whom  cooseienee  and  my  kindred  bkb  to  right. 
Weil,  somewhat  we  must  do.~Coroe,  cousin,  I'll 
Dispose  of  yoa  :-<}o,  master  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  presently  at  Berkley-CfstliB. 
I  should  to  Flashy  too ;— -p 
But  time  will  not  permit :— All  is  uneven, 
And  every  thiniT  ii  left  at  six  and  seven. 

lExtunt  York  and  j^uen, 
Buthy,  The  wind  sits  Ikir  fbr  newt  to  go  to  Itehuid, 
But  none  returns.    For  us  to  lery  power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 
Is  all  impossible. 

Green,  Betides,  oar  nearness  to  the  king  in  lore, 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  k»ve  not  the  king. 
Bagtt.  And  that's  the  wavering  commons:  fortheir 
love 
Lies  in  their  punes ;  and  whoso  empdei  thera. 
By  so  much  filb  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 
Bu4hy.  Wherein  the  king  stands  genendlf  con- 
demned. 
Bagot.  If  judgement  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  we, 
Because  we  evef  have  bi.>en  near  the  king. 
Green.  WeU,  V\l  for  rpl^ige  straight  to  pristol  cas- 
tle; 
The  earl  of  Wiltshire  is  already  there. 

Bughy,  Thither  will  I  with  you :  for  little  office 
The  hatefUl  commons  will  perfoiin  for  us ; 
EjLcept  lik^  curs  to  tear  us  all  to  pieces-^ 
Will  ^oi|  go  along  with  us? 

Bag«t.  No ;  111  to  Ireland  to  his  nuyesty. 
flarewell :"  if  heart's  presages  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  part,  that  ne*er  shall  meet  again. 
Bptfttf,  That's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Boling- 

Itfoke. 
Green,  Abu,  poor  duke !  the  task  he  undertakca 
'   Is— numVring  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
Where  one  on  his  side  fights,  thousands  will  fly. 
Butky,  Farewell  at  once ;  fbr  once,  for  all,  and  ever. 
Green,  WeU,  we  may  meet  again. 
Bagot,  I  fear  me,  never.    lEjceunU 

Sr£y£  III^Ti^  miiU  in  Cl0H^«hire,  EtOer^}' 
Ingfaroke  and  Northumborlaud,  with  Forces, 
BW.  How  fiff  is  it,  my  hud,  to  Beridey  nowf 
Vorth,  Believe  me,  noMe  h»d, 
-   I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Glostershire. 

Those  high  wih}  hills,  and  tough  uneven  ways. 

Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearisome  s 

And  yet  your  fair  discouvse  hath  been  as  sugai% 

Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  deleatable. 

But,  I  bethink  mc,  what  a  weary  way 

From  Ravenspui^  to  Cotswold,  will  be  fhund 

In  Ross  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  company ; 

Which^I  protest,  hath  very  much  bef^ird 

The  tediottsness  and  process  of  ray  travel : 

Bttt  theirs  is  sweetened  with  the  hope  tp  have 

The  present  benefit  whioh  I  possess : 

And  hope  to  Joy,  is  little  less  in  Joy, 

Than  hope  enjoy*d :  by  this  the  weary  kmls 

Shall  niaflce  their  way  seem  short ;  as  mine  hath  done 

By  fight  of  what  1  have,  your  noble  oogipany. 

Boi,  Of  much  less  valoe  is  my  compao}-, 
ThanyovrgMid  wovds.   But  who  eoDns  ^lere 


EtUet'  HU^  Fcivy. 
Korth,  It  is  ray  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  ftom  my  brother  Wottester,  whencesoevefir. 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 
Percy.  I  had  thougl^t,  ray  lord,  to  have  Icara^Us 

health  of  you. 
yorth.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  queen  ? 
Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  fomok  the  wort, 
Broken  his  staff  of  office,  and  disperiM 
The  household  of  the  king. 

Korth,  What  was  his  wawo? 

He  was  not  so  resolv'd,  when  last  we  spake  togetkr. 
Percy.  Because  yotir  lordship  was  procUumed  ttsiJaf. 
But  he,  my  lonl,  is  gone  to  Ravenspunri 
To  oSa  service  to  the  duke  of  Herefoid ; 
And  sent  me  o^er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
MThat  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  thoe; 
Then  with  directions  to  repair  tn  Raveniping. 
North,  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  lletefoid,bof  I 
Percy,  No,  ray  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  <big«, 
Which  neVr  1  did  remember :  to  my  knowledge, 
I  nevef  in  my  lif^  did  look  on  him* 
North,  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  tUs  b  tk 

duke. 
Percy,  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  yon  my  secriee, 
Sudi  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  ctmfirm 
To  more  approved  service  and  desert. 

Bot.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ;  and  be  lura, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happf. 
As  in  a  soul  remembHing  my  good  friends; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  bve. 
It  shall  he  still  thy  true  love's  recompense : 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thos  Kikil* 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley  ?  And  what  itir 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war.' 

Percy,  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of  tm% 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  hw^: 
And  in  it  are  the  lords  of  Yoric,  Berkley,  and  Sejttovi 
None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimatCi 
Enter  Rom  and  Willonghby. 
North,  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  WiUougUi? , 
Bloody  with  spurring,  fierynned  with  haste. 

Be/.  Welcome,  my  lords :  I  wot,  your  knre  foma 
A  bfiiiish'd  traitor ;  all  my  tnAsury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  entieii>^ 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompense. 
Sot9,  Your  presence  makes  us  rich,  mostoobkk^ 
fvato.  And  far  surmfwnts  our  bhour  to  attiia  it> 
Bol.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  tbe  p««J 
Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comes  bere  ? 
Enter  Balcley. 
North,  It  is  ray  lord  of  Berkley,  asl  goea. 
Berk,  Mj'  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to  y* 
Bol.  My  loiJ,  my  answer  is— to  Lancaster; 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  Englaod: 
And  1  must  find  that  tick;  in  your  tongve^ 
Befoiv  I  malc«:  reply  to  aught  you  say. 
Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  hNrd :  '|isBOt»J«««* 

To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out  >* 
To  you,  my  k>rd,  I  come,  (what  lord  yoa  aiUJ 
From  the  most  gkirious  regent  of  this  land, 
The  duke  of  York;  to  know,  what  pricks  >i>«  « 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  tune. 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  Belf4wn  «■•• 
Enter  York,  attended^ 
Bol,  IghaUnotneedVWisportmywof*^y*' 
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BeneoBMs  bb  gisealn  penon.— My  noble  nncle! 

IKnetti, 

Tnk,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy  kiiee» 
Whow  duty  is  deeeiraUe  and  iklae* 

JW.  My  padous  uttck?.'— 

rw*.  Tut,  Tut! 

Gnee  me  no  gnwcs  nor  unde  me  no  uneJe: 
lam  BO  tnitor^c  uncle ;  and  that  wonl— grace, 
Id  an  ungracHMU  mouth,  is  but  {Mtiiane. 
Why  haTe  those  banith^d  and  fortudden  leg^ 
Dar'd  ooee  to  toueh  a  dust  of  Eng^nd**  ground  ? 
But  then  more  why ;— — Why  hare  they  dar'd  to  march 
So  many  miles  apon  her  peaceful  bosom ; 
Fri^btins  her  pale-fac*d  villages  with  war, 
And  oCoitation  of  despised  arms  ? 
Commit  thou  because  the  amunted  king  is  hence  ? 
Why,  Ibolish  boy,  tlie  king  is  Vtfi  behind, 
And  m  my  loyal  boaom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  bat  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gannt,  thy  father,  and  myself, 
B«ieaed  the  Bfank  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  meD« 
Fiom  fiirth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  fiench ; 
0,  then,  how  quickly  ahoold  this  arm  of  mine, 
Kov  prisoner  to  the  paky,  chastise  thee, 
Aad  minister  corrcctioa  to  thy  fault  I 

BoL  My  giaeious  oncle,  let  me  know  my  (holt; 
Ob  wkat  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein? 

Tmk,  ETen  in  condition  of  the  worst  degree,^ 
la  snss  rebellion,  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  banidiM  man,  and  here  ait  come, 
Befiae  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
h  bnring  arms  against  diy  sovereign. 

Isf.  As  I  was  baniahU  I  was  banishHl  Henford} 
Botas  I  come,  I  conne  f<nr  Lancaster. 
Aad,  nohle  nnele,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
I^  on  my  wroi^  with  an  indifferent  eye : 
Tsu  are  my  iS|ther,  tq/c^  methink^  in  you 
I  neoU  Gaunt  alive ;  O,  then,  my  father  1 
^)U  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  condemnM 
A  wandVing  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royahiea 
PtufcM  from  my  arms  perforee,  and  given  away 
To  apstart  nnthrifts  ?  Wherefore  was  I  born? 
If  that  my  couun  king  be  king  of  England, 
ItBMsthegtanted,!  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
Toa  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman ; 
Had  yiM  first  dkd,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  dkottld  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  &thrr. 
To  roue  Us  wrongi,  and  chase  them  to  the  b^y. 
I  an  denied  to  roe  my  liyery  here, 
Aad  yet  my  letters-patoit  giye  me  leave : 
My  (What's  goods  are  all  distrained,  and  sold ; 
Aad  theae^  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employed. 
^^f^  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  subject, 
Aad cbaUenge  hw:  Attomies  are  denied  me  \ 
And  therefore  personally  I  Jay  my  dgim 
"'"•  ■J  inheiitanoe  of  ftee  descent. 

^mk.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  mnoh  aboard. 

■Ams.  It  stamb  your  grace  upon,  to  do  him  right. 

^^•»  Base  men  by  his  endowmenu  are  made  great. 

'^•f^  My  birds  of  Rnghind,  let  me  tell  you  thia,< 

Ikave  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs, 

Aa4  labmuM  aU  I  eoukl  to  do  him  right : 

Bot  hi  tUs  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms, 

Be  lis  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way, 

Tolbd  oat  right  with  wroog^— it  may  not  be ; 

A>4ya«,Aatdo  abet  him  in  this  kind, 

<!kttlih  TCheffion.  ami  are  rebels  an. 
^mk  The  noble  duke  hadi  swoni,  I 

BotferUsavntand,  for  the  right  of  that, 

^«  iA  ktfc  Miuuglyawoiii  to  give  hia  akl; 
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And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

Tork,  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms  t 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  conftns, 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  leA : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  ro^e  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  soverrign  mcrey  of  the  kii^ ; 
But,  sinee  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuttr.    So,  Ikre  you  wdl  ;«> 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle. 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Btl,  An  <^er,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  moat  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ;  which,  they  say.  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot.  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

r«rlr.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you  .•—but  y«  HI 
pause; 
F<Mr  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  lawi. 
Nor  friends,  nor  fbea,  to  me  welcome  you  are: 
Things  past  redress,  are  now  with  me  past  cai«k 

lExeuta. 

SCEHE  IF.-J  Camp  in  mOa,    Enter  Salisboiy, 
and  a  Captain, 

Capt.  My  kird  of  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  ten  ^ys,- 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  fVom  the  king; 
Therefbre  we  will  dispenfe  ourselves :  fkiewdL 

Sai,  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  Welahmn ; 
The  king  reposeth  all  hia  confidence 
In  thee. 

CqpL  *Tis  thoogfat,  the  king  u  dead;  we  wil sol 
stay.  ^ 

TTie  bay-6Tes  in  our  eonntryamall  witherM, 
And  meteors  fright^  fixed  start  of  heavan ; 
The  pale-facM  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean  looked  prophets  whisper  fearful  diange; 
Rich  men  look  sad,  and  niffUns  dance  and  leap,— 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy. 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war: 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fiUl  of  kings.— 
Farewell ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  assured,  Richard  their  king  is  dead.     ^xit. 

Sal.  Ah,  Richard !  with  the  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star. 
Fall  to  the  base  earth  flrom  the  firmament ! 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witneasiiig  storms  to  oome,  woe,  and  unrest: 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foea  ; 
And  crossly  to  thy  |^  all  flwtune  goes.  lExit. 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  /.-Boliogfaroke's  Camp  at  BritttU     Enter 
Bolingbroke,  York,  Northumberland,  Perey,  Wil- 
lougfaby,  Ron:    (^ffkert  behind  witA  Bosby  and 
Gr&ea,  prinnert, 
Bol,  Bring  finrth  these  men.— 
Bushy,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  sonis 
(Since  presently  your  souls  mnst  part  yoar  bodies^ 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives, 
For  'twere  no  charity :  yet,  to  wash  yoqr  blood 
From  oflT  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  (^men, 
twill  unfold  some  causes  of  yonr  death. 
Ton  have  misUd  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineament «, 
By  you  uohappied  and  diaflgor'd  c^ean. 
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Tou  bftTCi  in  mamiert  with  jwu  nnAil  boun, 
IfKfe.a  divorce  betwixt  liii  queen  and  bim ; 
Broke  the  possession  of  a  ro>'al  bed, 
JjmI  stainM  the  beauty  of  a  fair  qucen^  eheeks 
With  tears  drawn  ftnm  her  eyes  by  your  foul  ynaogu 
Myself— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth ; 
Near  to  the  king  in  bkiod ;  and  near  in  love, 
Till  you  did  make  him  misinterpret  mer— ■ 
Have  stoopM  my  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  sigfaM  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds^ 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
Whilst  you  hare  fed  upon  my  signories, 
IHsparic^d  my  parks,  and  feird  my  fewest  woods ; 
From  my  own  windows  torn  my  household  coat, 
BazM  out  my  impress,  tearing  me  no  sign,~ 
Saw  mien^s  opinions,  and  my  living  blood,— 
To  draw  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
T>is,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twioe  all  diis, 
Condemns  you  to  the  death :— See  them  deliverid  over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bushy,  More  welcome  b  the  stroke  of  death  to  me, 
Than  Bolingfaroke  to  England.—Lords,  &rewell« 

Gretn,  My  comfort  is,— that  heaven  will  take  oQr 
souls. 
And  f  lagiie  injoctioe  widi  the  pains  of  heD. 

BoL  My  loid  NorAumberiand,  see  them  despatched. 
lE4Ptunt  Northumberland  and  9then  vrith  prifnarM, 
Unde,  you  say,  the  queen  is  at  your  house ; 
For  heaven^s  sake,  fkirly  let  her  be  entveated: 
Tell  her,  I  seild  to  her  my  kind  oommends ; 
TUm  speeial  eare  my  greetings  be  delivered. 

Totk*  A  gentleman  of  mine  X  have  despatc^VJ 
With  letters  of  yaur  love  to  her  at  huge. 

£ot.  Thanks,  gentle  unole*— Come,  Imds,  away ; 
To  ftght  with  Glendower  and  his  complices ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.  \,Exeu»U. 

SCEIfE  II.^The  Coatt  rfWale*.  A  Castte  in  view. 
Flourish:  Drums  and  Trumpets*  Enter  King 
Richard,  Bishop  of  Carlisle^  Aumerle,  tmd  Soldiers* 
K,  Rich,  Barklonghly  castle  call  yon  this  at  hand  ? 
Aum*  Yea,  my  kwd :  How  brooks  your  gnee  the  air, 
After  late  tossing  on  the  breaking  seas  ? 

K.  BicL  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  weep  for  joy. 
To  samd  upon  my  kingdom  once  again^r— « 
Bear  earth,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 
Thoui^  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  hones*  hoofs : 
As  a  long  parted  mother  with  her  child 
Pbys  fondly  with  her  tear*,  and  smiles  in  meeting ; 
S6,  weeping,  smiling,  givet  I  thee,  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  hb  ravenous  sense : 
But  let  thy  spiden^  that  suck  op  Uiy  venom. 
And  heavyigaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way; 
Doing  anaoyance  to  the  treadierous  feet, 
Whidi  with  usurping  steps  do  trample  the^: 
Yiefcl  stinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies: 
And  when  they  from  thy  bosom  pluek  a  flower, 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder ; 
%Vboae  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies.— 
^fock  not  my  senseless  conjuration,  kmis ; 
This  earth  shall  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  sokliers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellious  anus. 
Bishop*  Fear  not,  my  kml ;  that  Power*  that  made 
you  Uug, 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all. 
'i'he  means  that  heaven  yields  must  be  embcac'd, 
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And  not  nq^lectcd ;  dte,  if  beano  vmU. 
And  we  wUI  not,  heaven's  oflbr  we  refuse ; 
The  proflTer'd  means  of  sueeour  and  redress. 

Aunu  He  means,  my  kxd,  that  we  are  too  renun. 
Whilst  Bolingbrake,  through  our  security, 
Grows  strong  and  gnat,  in  substance,  and  in  (noMb. 

K,  Rich,  Discomforuble  couiin!  knonr'st  thw  bo^ 
That  whi-n  the  searching  eye  of  heavoi  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world, 
Then  thievts  and  robbers  range  abroad  uasaen, 
In  murders,  and  in  outraga,  bloody  bore ; 
But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  ball, 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  piaes. 
And  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hofet 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  dietMtcd  sids. 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluek'd  ftom  offihartack^ 
Stand  bare  and  naked.  trembUi^  at  them«l«es? 
So  when  thU  thid^  this  traitor,  Boliagbrob^— 
Who  all  this  whik:  hath  revellM  in  the  night, 
Whilst  we  wca«  wand'ring  with  the  intiywhy 
Shall  see  us  rising  an  our  throne  die  east» 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  Um, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 
But,  self-affrighted,  tiemUe  At  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  lode  aea 
Can  wash  the  halm  ftom  an  anointed  kiagz 
The  breath  of  wordly  men  oaaaot  dcpoae 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord: 
For  every  man  that  BoUngbioke  hsA  pm^ 
To  lift  shivwd  steel  against  oar  gohkn  aop% 
God  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  gbrioos  angel :  then,  if  sa^U  fight. 
Weak  m«n  must  fall  i  f«r  heaven  still  giv^theiilK' 

filter  Salisboiy. 
Wehsome,  my  lord ;  how  ihr  oflT  lies  your  pover? 

Std»  Nor  near,  nor  fbrther  atC^  my  graewas  kii 
Than  this  weak  arm :  Oiseom^Mrt  giudes  my  tmp^ 
And  bids  me  speak  of  notfeBng*  but  despair. 
One  day  too  bte,  I  fear,  my  noUe  kird, 
Hath  dooded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 
O,  caH  back  yesterday,  bfal  time  recon, 
And  thou  shah  have  twelve  thousand  flirting  na ' 
To-day,  t»day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 
OVrthrows  thy  joys,  fiiends,  fortune,  and  tlyittt; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbrake,  dispers'd,  and  fled. 

Aunu  Comfort,  my  liege :  why  looks  your  ft*** 
•o  pale? 

K.Rich,  But  now,  the  bk>od  of  twenty  thoawDdB* 

Did  triumph  hi  my  face,  and  they  ate  fled; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 

Have  I  not  reason  to  kiok  pale  and  dead  ? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  from  ray  nfc; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  li^;e ;  reoKmber  who  yo«  vt* 

K.  Rich,  I  had  fixgot  myself:  Am  I  not  kmg-' 
Awake,  thou  dugganl  majesty !  thou  skep'tf* 
Is  not  the  king^  name  forty  ^ousand  names? 
Arm,  arm,  my  name  I  a  puny  sot^eet  strikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  the  graand. 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king ;  Are  we  not  high  ? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know,  my  uncle  Yflck 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  torn.   But  «*• 
Comes  here? 

Enter  Scixiop. 

Scrotp,  More  health  and  happiness  betSdenyltf^ 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him* 
I     K,  Rich,  Mine  car  is  open,  and  my  heart pRfV^* 
I  The  wont  is  worklly  loss,  thou  canst  unfoU. 
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Sff, n  myktiifiiaoliiloit  ?  «bf,  *twtt  ny  ctve; 
Aod  vluit  loM  u  h,  to  be  rid  of  CUV  ? 
Strno  Bolingfaroke  to  be  as  gremt  a*  we? 
Ofcaterhethannotbe;  if  be$erT«  God, 
WeV  wrrr  bim  too,  and  be  hb  fUloww; 
Revoh  oar  subjects  ?  that  we  cannot  mend ; 
Thejbreaktlidrfkifh  toGod,as  well  as  tu: 
C17,  voc,  destrnetiont  rain,  lost,  decay ; 
Tbe  wont  it-deatb,  and  death  will  hare  bis  day. 

SiT§tp.  Gbd  am  I,  diat  your  highness  u  so  armM 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day, 
much  makes  the  sitrerrirers  drown  their  shores, 
Ai  if  the  woHd  wete  an  dissolvM  to  tears ; 
So  Ugh  above  his  Units  swells  the  rage 
OfBoBagbfoke,  eofverinf;  your  fearfbl  land 
Whh  bard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  sCeeL 
Wldie4eaids  have  armM  their  thin  and  hairiess  scalps 
Agnostdiy majesty;  bo^  with wamenH roiees^ 
Stnreto  speak  hip,  and  clap  their  fbroale Joints 
btfiffiaiwl^y  arms  against  thy  crown:  * 

Tbjrvcrf  beadsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bowt 
Of  dmUe-fttal  yew  against  thy  state ; 
Tes,  diMair.w«aeii  Bianage  rasty  Mlb 
AgiiMt  diy  seat  r  both  yoong  and  oM  aebel. 
And  sO  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tdL 

4r.  AM.  Too  wen,  too  well  thoo  tell*sta  taleso  ilL 
^^^kneistheearlorwihshire?  where  is  Bagot? 
^VbstisbraMneofBashy?  wheren  Green? 
Ibtt  Aey  have  let  die  dangeroos  uiemy 
Mcaane oar  confines  with  sodi  peaeeftil  steps? 
If  wepeerail,  diehr  bends  shall  pay  for  it. 
I«inMtt,they  have  made  peace  vrith  Bolingbroke. 

SrrMp,  ^eace  have  they  made  with  him,  indeed,  my 
kri. 

£AcA.  OviUains,  ▼ipe^s,damn\lwitibo(Itfedemp• 
tionl 
Doi^caBlj  won  to  fkwn  on  any  man ! 
S<nke%iB  my  hearthhiood  warra\l,that  sting  my  heart ! 
TIUTe  JMases,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Judas ! 
WMUtbey  make  peace?  terrible  hell  make  war 
l^poa  their  spotted  soab  for  this  offienoe  f 

Serttfk  Sweet  hrve,  1  see,  diangiog  his  piu|ierty, 
Tsras  to  dK  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate  :-^ 
A^UBcune  their  soqIs:  their  peace  is  made 
With  beads,  and  not  with  hands:  those  whom  yoa 

eai»e, 
N«^  felt  the  wtmt  of  death*s  destroying  woond, 
Aod  He  fuU  bw,  gmVd  in  the  hollow  gronnd. 

Amu.  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  cad  of  Wiltshire, 
dead? 

S^r«|^  Tea,  an  of  them  at  Bristol  kMt  their  heads. 

^<m.  Where  b  the  dnke  my  father  with  hb  power  ? 

K.  Bieh,  Mo  matter  wheie ;   of  eomfbrt  no  man 
ipeak*: 
^*t^  talk  of  gniTes,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs; 
'^•be  dast  our  paper,  and  with  lainy  eyes 
^rite  sonow  on  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 
^^«k«>ie executor*,  and  talk ofwHte: 
^  yn  not  so,~for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Streoardepasnl  bodies  to  the  graand  ? 
Ow  bods,  our  lives,  and  aH  are  BolingHroke's, 
^  iMlhiDg  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death ; 
^  (kit  Moan  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
J^«^^m  as  paste  and  caver  to  our  bones, 
^w  heavens  mke,  let  os  sit  upon  the  groond, 
?•  «  •d  stories  of  the  death  of  kings  :- 
w^?"^^*^ keen  deposM,  some  shnn  in  Mar ; 
**«hita»dby  the  i^Ikmu  they  have  deposM ; 

*>^  »«s«iM  by  ftdr  wivea,  tooie  sleepMig  kiU'd ; 


AH  mnideiM  ?— For  within  the  holbw  oowB, 

That  rounds  the  mortal  templet  of  a  king,  > 

Keeps  desMh  hb  court:  and  there  die  antic  sits, 

Scoffini:  hb  state,  and  grinmng  at  hb  pomp ; 

Allowii^him,  a  breath  a  little  scene 

To  mooarehise,  be  fearHl,  and  kill  with  looks; 

Infbsing  him  witfi  self  and  vain  eonoeit,— 

As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  about  our  life, 

Were  brass  impregnable ;  and,  humourM  thm. 

Comes  at  the  kist,  and  vrith  a  little  pin 

Boies  through  hbeastte  wall,  and— fiuewell  king? 

Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flesh  and  bknd 

With  solemn  reverenee;  throw  away  reqwet, 

TTradhimi,  form,  and  eeremonioQs  duty. 

For  yoa  have  but  mistook  me  aU  thu  vriule : 

I  live  wkb  bread  like  you,  feel  want,  taste  gciel^ 

Need  flriends :— Subjected  thus. 

How  can  you  say  to  me— I  am  a  king? 

Cor*  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  wail  their  pmantww^ 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  frar  the  foe,  since  fear  oppressetb  stret^ith, 
Gives,  in  your  vreakness,  strength  unto  your  ftiev 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself. 
Fear,  and  be  shun  ;  no  worse  can  come,  to  fight: 
And  fight  and  die,  b  death  destroying  death ; 
Where  fearing  dying,  pays  death  servile  breath* 

Aunt,  My  flrther  luUh  a  power,  enquire  of  him; 
And  learn  to  mrice  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K.  Rich,  Thou  chid*st  me  weU^-^Prood  Bolio^ 
broke,  loome 
To  change  blovirs  with  thee  ll>r  o«r  day  of  dooM. 
This  ague^lt  of  fbar  bofer^ilowa  f 
An  ea^  task  it  is,  to  vrin  our  own^ 
Say,  Sicroop,  where  Bes  our  uncle  with  Ins  power  t 
Spak  sweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  sour. 

Scroap,  Men  judge  by  the  complexion  of  the  sky 

The  sute  and  incKnatkm  of  the  day: 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  beary  ejre. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  smaU  and  small, 
To  lengthen  out  the  vrortt  that  must  be  ^okoi  :— 
Your  uncle  York  hath  JoinM  with  Bolingbroke; 
And  aU  your  northern  castles  >'idded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  aims 
Upon  hb  party. 

K.  Jfk/u         Thou  hast  said  enoughir— 
Beshrew  thee^  cousin,  which  didat  lead  me  fbrth 

[ToAmanlak 
Of  that  tweet  way  I  was  in  to  despair ! 
What  say  you  now  ?  what  comfort  have  we  now? 
By  heaven,  1*11  hate  him  everlastingly, 
That  bids  me  be  of  eomftirt  any  more. 
Go.  to  Flint  castle;  diere  111  pine  awajt; 
A  Mng,  woeS  skve,  shall  kingly  vroe  obey. 
That  power  I  have,  discharge }  and  let  them  g» 
To  ear  the  lan^  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow. 
For  I  have  none :— Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  aher  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

Aum,  My  liege,  one  word. 

KtRich,  He  does  me  double  wiong. 

That  wounds  me  vrith  the  flatteries  of  hb  tongue. 
Discbarge  my  followen,  lot  them  hence ;— Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke^  fair  day. 

[Kxtuftt* 

SCEKE  lll^tfalet.  Btfsre  Flint  Cattle.  Enter  y 
wHh  Drum  and  C»t9uri,  Bdingfaroke,  and  Tnte*  ; 
York,  Northumberland,  and  9theri, 

Bot.  So  that  by  this  inteUigenee  we  leacn, 
Tte  WehbacB  aro  di^crtVl ;  and  Salisbury 
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U  gone  to  meet  the  Idng,  wbo  htdy  boded, 
With  tome  few  printe  friends,  opoo  thUcoart. 

yortfu  The  newt  is  Tei7ft«r««*  good, my  lord; 
Riehard,  not  «kr  from  hence,  bath  hid  his  head. 

nrk.  It  wouW  bweem  the  lord  Northumheriand, 
To  iay*-*ing  Kiehaid  .—Alack  the  heavy  day, 
Vhen  such  a  sacred  king  shoaW  hide  hb  head!   , 

North.  Your  gniee  mistaW»  me ;  only  to  be  hrieA 
Left  I  Ins  title  oat. 

V    Tork,  The  time  hath  been. 

Would  you  hare  been  so  brief  with  him,  he  wookl 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,  to  shorten  yol^ 
For  taking  so  the  bend,  your  whole  head's  length. ' 
Boi.  Mi»take  not,  uncle,  further  than  you  shouU. 
rork.    Take  not,  good  cousin^  further  than  you 
sfaouU,  ^     , 

Lest  you  mis-take:  the  heavens  are  o'er  your  head. 

Bel.  I  know  it,  uncle  ;  and  oppose  not 
Ifyielf  against  their  will.— But  who  comes  here  ? 

Eater  Percy. 
Wen,  Hairy ;  what,  wiU  not  thU  castle  yieU  ? 

Percy,  The  castle  royally  is  manned,  my  lo«I, 
Against  thy  entrance. 

BoL  Royally! 

TVhy,  it  contains  DO  king? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  kwd, 

It  doth  contain  a  king ;  king  Jliehard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  stone : 
And  with  htm  are  JLhe  lord  Aumerle.  tori  SaBdwry, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  besides  a  cWigyman 
Of  holy  leveience,  who,  I  cannot  learn. 
Korth.  Belike,  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carlisks. 
Bs/.  Noble  l«d,  [To  North. 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  send  the  breath  of  parte 
Into  his  minM  ears,  and  thus  deliver. 
Harry  Bol'mgbroke 

On  both  his  kuees  doth  kiss  king  Richard's  hand ; 
And  sends  allegiance,  and  true  faithof  heart. 
To  his  most  royal  pmon  •  hither  come 
Ev»  at  his  ftet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power  j 
Provkkd  that,  my  banishment  cepeal>d, 
And  lands  restored  again,  be  freely  granted : 
If  not,  r  II  use  the  advantage  of  my  power, 
And  hiy  the  summer's  dust  with  showers  of  blood, 
RainM  from  the  wounds  of  slaughtered  Englishmen ; 
The  which,  bow  fiir  off  from  the  mind  of  Bolingbrokfi 
It  is,  such  crimson  tempest  should  bedrench 
The  fresh  gieen  lap  of  fair  king  Richard's  land, 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  show. 
Go,  signify  as  much  ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain.— 

[Northumbethmd  odvance*  to  the  CaHk, 
vrkh  a  Trumpet, 
Let's  march  without  the  noise  of  threat'umg  drum. 
That  from  the  castle's  tottcr'd  battlements 
Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus'd. 
Mirthinks,  kmg  Richard  and  myself  should  meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  firoand  water,  when  their  thund'ring  shock 
At  meeting  tears  the  ckiudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
Be  he  the  fire,  I'll  be  Uie  yielding  water : 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters  ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  king  Richard  how  he  kwla. 
A  pai-le  tohnded,  and  answered  by  mother  Trumpet 
tcUhin,    Flouriih,    Enter, on  the Tvalh.King^^tbr 
aid,  the  Buhcp  of  Carlisle,  Aumerle,  Scroop,  and 
Salisbury. 
Tork,  See,  see,  king  Rich^ri  doth  hMOsclf  appear, 


As  doth  the  blashing  fiMOfttwtedtufl 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east; 
When  he  pereesves  the  envions  clouds  are  hoii 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  k>okshelikeaking;  behold,  his  eye, 
As  briglit  as  is  the  eag1e'^  lightens  l«rth 
ControlUng  majesty ;  AUw*.  ahick,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  should  stain  so  fair  a  show ! 
K.  Skh.  We  are  amaz'd;  and  thus  ksg  teie  ve 
stood 
To  watch  the  fearflil  bending  of  thy  knee,  [To  Xsi*' 
Because  we  thought  ourself  thy  lawful  kiag: 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joiutt  fbtgrt 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  pTcsenee? 
If  wc  be  not,  show  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  di«mis»'d  us  from  our  stewaidahip; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  bkxxl  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handte  of  our  sc^tre^ 
Unless  he  do  profkne,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  y«i  have  ime, 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  fnan  m, 
And  we  are  b«ren,  and  bereft  of  friends  J— 
Yet  know,— my  master,  God  omnipotent, 
Is  must'ring  in  his  doods^  on  our  behalf,' 
Armiea  of  pestitence*,  and  diey  shall  sirike 
Your  children  yet  uaboro,  and  unbegot, 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  heid, 
And  threat  the  gkiry  of  my  predous  crown. 
Tell  BoHngbroke,  (for  yond»,  methi  nks,  he  isj 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason:  He  it  eome  to  ope 
The  purple  testament  of  bleeding  war; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  live  in  peaee, 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  soas 
Shall  ill  become  the  fkwer  of  Engknd*s  Cice  i 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid^ale  pcaet 
To  scarlet  indignatioa,  and  bedew 
Htr  partutes'  grass  with  faithi^.I  Engli*  »>*«{• 

North.  The  kingof  heavwi  forbid,  our  UwdtfeWf 
Should  so  with  civil  and  uncivil  anns 
Be  rush'd  upon !  Thy  thriee^ioble  cousin, 
Harry  Boliiighrokc,  doth  humWy  kiss  thy  haad; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears, 
That  stands  upon  thy  ro>-al  grandsire's  boow; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bkwds. 
Currents  that  spring  frwn  one  most  gracious keiiJ 
And  by  the  buried  haaoA  of  warlike  Gaunt; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself. 
Comprising  all  that  may  be  svkom  or  laidr- 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  further  scope, 
Than  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchisement  imro«liate  on  his  knees: 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granu-d  ooee. 
His  glittering  arms  he  will  commend  to  ru^ 
HU  baihed  steeds  to  suhles,  and  hb  heart 
To  &ithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gcntk  man,  I  credit  »•«»•       ^  ^ 
jr.  Rirh,  Northumberland,  say,-thtts  tM  ■"» 
turns;— 
Hb  noble  cousin  is  riglit  weloome  hither; 
And  all  the  number  of  hb  fair  demands 
Shall  be  aooomplish'd  without  contradictioii « 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  than  hart. 
Sp€«k  to  hb  gentle  hcarmg  kind  cotomendsr- 

We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not,     I* 

To  U)ok  so  pooriy,  and  »*>  n**^  ~  ^^T?  ^. 
Shall  we  call  back  Northwnbertand,  and  ic» 

Defiance  t»  the  traitor,  ai4  to  <!>«  ? 
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Jkmu  nCt  gMd  my  lovA;  letS  Ight  wkk  gentle 


nil  tiae  lent  IKends,iBd  fHnkb  thrirMpfhl  sirards. 

jr.  «cA.OOodIOOoi!  tlMRci^tldstoitsa«of 
Binfii 
That  M  Hk  leaieaw  of  dimd  bMithiment 
Ob  foo  prokid  iMM«  vbooM  take  h  off  Again 
Wkk  words  «fsMCh !  O,  that  I  were  as  giMt 
At  if  my  grief,  «r  kioer  than  my  name ! 
OrtkM  I  eMM  fiMvrt  wittt  I  have  been  I 
Or  001  laaemlier  what  I  must  be  now  I 
S«dhillioa,ptoiidlwart?  im  give  tbeeteope  to  beat, 
8iMe  ba  haine  seope  to  beat  both  tiMe  and  me. 

Jbm,  KarthambcrlaDd  eomea  bark  from  Baling- 


CakkWhat  nwttiie  Icbydonow?  Most  he 


11eldBgsWI*»it.    MosthebedeposH? 
Tke  Idng  ikall  be  eonlented :  Must  he  looe 
TVwaeofliMig?  d^Ood*!  name,  let  it  go : 
ID  giie  my  J«wrlB,  Ibr  a  set  of  beads ; 
Ify  goifDoas  palaee^  Ibr  a  hermitage ; 

Mr  fisVd  goblets,  ftra  <fish  of  wood ; 

Mr  wpde,  ibr  a  palmer's  wancingHtafT) 

M?  MlMi,  ftra  pair  of  carFcd  mints ; 

And  m J  luge  kingdom,  for  a  little  grave, 

Altdt  litifegmve,  an  obseoie  graTe  >- 

Or  ni  be  bmied  in  the  Ung"*  highway, 

SMewar  of  eommosi  trade,  wbrre  subjects*  feet 

%  bourty  tmmple  om  their  sorereign's  bead : 

li»  m  ^  beatt  tliry  trvad,  now  whilst  I  lire ; 

And,  biricd  onoe,  why  not  upon  my  head  ^—— 

Ausale,ina  werpV  ;  My  tenderlwnrted  eonsin  !- 

Wtli  oohtfoal  weather  with  despised  feean ; 

Ow  l%^  and  tbry,  sh^  lodge  the  saramer  com, 

Aoda^adearth  in  this  nTolting  hmd. 

Or  ibn  «c  pby  the  wnntons  with  our  woes, 

Aad  B«ke  sofw  pictty  match  with  shedding  tears  ? 

A*  dbis^Tbdnp  then  still  upon  one  place, 

TiO  ^  have  firrtted  ua  a  pair  of  grarrs 

^Aiadie«nRh;  and,  therein laid,~TArre  Set 

Ttetkintmm,  Ag^i  their  grave*  vHh  xoeepingqfCi 

Voali  oot  this  iH  do  well  ?-Well,  well,  I  see 

lafcbKiilj,  andyoa  mock  at  me.— 

Mm  ausbty  pdnce,  my  k>nl  Northumberland, 

Vkoi  «9s  UBg  Bolingbroke  ?  will  his  majesty 

Give  Uehaid  kare  to  tire  till  Richard  die  ? 

lot aikea  Irg. and  Boliagfanke  «ys-ay. 

i'wtA.  M  J  loid,  in  the  base  eoon  he  doth  attend 
T*  ipcA  «kh  y«a ;  may*t  please  yen  to  come  down  ? 

a:  AM.  Down,  down,  I  come ;  lika  gttstRiof  Phft- 
doa, 
*aM)i«  the  maM«i  of  nomly  jades. 

[North,  retirf  f  •  BoOnif. 
b(fehmecoa«t?  Base  coort^hetekingf  grow  base, 
To  fiooie  at  tnitmrs*  calls,  and  do  them  giaoe. 
1* the hase conn?  Comedown?  I>«iwn,  conrtl  down 

WBigbi^wb  ArMc,  where  moonting bnks  shoaU 
ring.  [Exeuiufrpm  oftsnt. 

A^  What  mys  hn  majesty? 

^•rrA.  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heait 

Iklta UmiptA  fimdly,  like  a  fVantk  roan : 
BRhebconc 

£ieer  JCuig  Richaid,  and  hU  Jttendanif,  bettw^ 

*«<•  SttMA  an  iqiart, 

JM  *iw  Mr  d«y  10  Ui  m^icfty.— « 
m  worn*  htfif  IKneeliag. 
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K,  Rieh.  TtSt  cousin,  yoQ  debaiB  ymv  piteMf 
knee, 
To  make  the  base  earth  prond  with  kissing  itt 
Me  rather  had.  mr  heart  might  fbel  yonr  lore^ 
Than  ray  nnpleas'd  eye  tee  your  comtesy. 
Up.  Constn,  op;  your  heart  is  op,  t  know. 
Thus  high  atk>ast  {T»urMng  Ids  tmm  Aeorf.]  akhoogll 
yoorkneebelow, 

B»l,  My  gracious  kml,  I  eoine  hot  fbr  mine  own. 

Ki  Kirh  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours,  and  all* 

M.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoQbted  kitd. 
As  my  true  srr»1ce  shall  deserve  your  love. 

K.  Rich.  Wen  yoo  deserve  :-Tbey«»ttdetciTe  to 
hare. 
That  know  the  srrong*st  and  surest  way  to  get"* 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand ;  hay,  dry  yowr  eyes ; 
Tears  show  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies^ 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  fhther. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  rot  heir. 
What  you  wiH  have.  VH  give,  and  willing  too ; 
For  do  we  must,  what  foree  will  have  us  do. 
Set  on  towards  London :— Coudn,  is  it  so  ? 

BoL  Tea,  my  good  lord. 

K»  Rich.  Then  I  must  not  say,  no. 

IFUuriih.    Exeunt. 

SCEyE  IV.-^Lnnfttey.  The  Duke  tfJaikH  Garden^ 
Enter  the  Queen^  andtw  Laftie$^ 

Queen.  What  sport  dudl  we  devise  here  in  tfiis  gar- 
dpn. 
To  drive  ai*»y  the  heary  tfwught  of  care  ? 

1  Lady,  ftbdam,  we*U  play  at  bowls. 

Queen.  *Twil]  make  roe  thSaki 

The  world  u  fuH  of  robs,  and  that  my  Ibrtune 
Runs  *gainst  the  bias. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 

Queen,  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  deligh^ 
Whafmy  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief: 
Therefbre,  no  dancing,  giri ;  some  other  spurt. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  well  teU  tales. 

Queen.  Of  sorrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

1  Lady.  Of  eidier,  madam. 

i^ttffn.  Of  neither,  girl: 

For  if  of  joy,  being  allb^her  wantii^. 
It  dodi  remembrr  m«»  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogt-thcr  hail. 
It  adds  more  sorrow  to  ray  M-ant  of  joy : 
For  what  I  hare.  I  need  not  to  rrpeat ; 
And  what  T  want^  it  hoots  itot  to  comphdii* 

1  Lady.  M^dam,  Fll  sinp. 

Quetn.  *Tn  well,  that  thon  hatt  aause  ; 

Butthott  shouIdHt please  me  better,  woohTst  thou  weep. 

1  Lady.  I  coold  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you  good. 

J^ueen.  And  I  eoold  weep,  would  weeping  do  ne 
good. 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners : 
Let*s  ftep  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees<- 

JEnfer  a  Gardener,  and  tw  Servant*. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins, 
Theyni  talk  of  state ;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a  ehanget  Woe  is  foreran  with  woe* 
[Queen  and  Ladi 
Card.  Go  bind  thoa  op  yon*  dangling  apricoeks, 
Which,  like  nnnily  chiMren,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight: 
Give  some  snpportanec  to  the  bendbig  twigs.— 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner, 
Cut  olTtha  hiads  of  loo^st-powipc  «P>*7*> 
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That  look  too  lofty  in  ofur  oowttonweihii : 
All  must  be  even  in  oar  government.'—— 
Ton  tliua  eroployM,  I  will  go  root  Awny 
Tbe  noimnie  weeds,  tlnit  without  profit  sack 
The  soirs  fertility  from  wholesorao  flowen. 

1  Serv,  Why  thookl  we,  ia  the  compass  of  •  pale^ 
Keep  kw,  aod  form,  ftnd  doe  propoitioni 
Showing,  tfi  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  ? 
When  our  se»>walled  gaiden,  the  whole  land, 
Js  fon  of  weeds ;  her  fidrest  flowers  aboak'd  «p, 
Her  fmit  trees  all  unprua'd,  her  hedges  minVi, 
Xier  km>ts  disonkrM,  and  her  wholesome  hcite 
^Swanoiag  with  eateipUlan  ? 

CartL  Hold  thy  peiM>- 

He  that  hath  nifllbt'd  this  disonler'd  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  &1I  ofieaf : 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad-spmdiag  learns  did  shdler, 
That  seem*d  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up, 
Are  plucked  up,  root  and  all,  by  BolingfaEoke ; 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Bushy,  Oreen. 
1  Strv,  What,  are  they  dead? 
Oard.  They  are;  and  Bolii^jfaroke 

Hath  seizM  the  wasteful  king.--Oh  I  What  pity  is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimmM  and  drfessM  hit  land, 
As  we  this  garden !  We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  oar  fmit<trees; 
liest,  being  ovcffrtod  with  sap  and  Uood, 
With  too  mneK  riehes  it  eoofbund  tiaeif : 
Had  he  done  so  to  gieat  and  growing  men, 
They  might  have  lit VI  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  saperflmitts  hnncfaes 
We  lop  away,  that  beariiig  boughs  may  live: 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  w&fte  of  idle  hours  hath  quita  thrown  down. 
1  Serv,  Wliflt,  think  you  then,  the  kiqg  shall  be  de- 

posM? 
CartL  DepiessM  he  is  already ;  and  deposM, 
*Tls  doubt,  he  will  be :  Letters  came  last  night. 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's, 
T^t  tell  Mack  tidings. 

Queen.  O,  I  am  pren^d  to  death, 

Tlirough  waot  of  speaking  .'—Thou,  old  Adam*s  like» 
ness,  [Cmnhigfrom  her  concaiiment* 

Set  to  dress  this  garden,  how  dares 
Thy  harsh-rude  tongue  sotuid  this  unpleasing  newt? 
What  Eve,  what  serpent  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  ? 
Why  dost  thou  say,  kiog  Riehard  is  deposM  ? 
Bar'st  thou,  thou  liule  better  thing  than  earth, 
DiTine  his  downfidl  ?  Say,  where^  when,  and  how, 
Caro*st  thou  by  these  ill  tidings  ?  speak,  thou  wretch* 

Card,  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  this  news ;  yet,  what  I  say,  is  true. 
King  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
Of  BoUngbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weighU ; 
In  your  lordH  scale  is  nothing  but  hiroacM^ 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
But  M>  the  belanee  of  great  Bolingbrokc^ 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  king  Richard  diywn. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  yott*ll  fl|id  it  so ; 
I  speak  no  mate  tlian  every  one  doth  know. 

Huetiu  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  Ugkt  of  foot, 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  bebng  to  me, 
And  am  I  hut  that  knows  it  ?  O,  thou  thiok'lt 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Ttiy  sorrow  in  my  .breast.— Come,  bidies,  go, 
To  meet  at  Loudon  London's  king  in  woe^— 
What,  was  I  bom  to  thisi  that  ray  sad  kiok 
ShJald  graea  the  triumph  of  giwat  BoUngfanhe  ^- 


Oardener,  for  teBiag  me  thit  wvaaf  irot, 

I  would,  the  plants  thou  graft'st,  may  never  grow. 

lExeunt  i^m  mtd  Ladiet. 
CanL  Poor  ^pweal  lo  that  thy  sMc  night  be  no 


I  would,  my  dkill  were  sol^eet  to  thy  curse.— 
Hexe  didshedrapatear;  here,  in  this  plaae, 
ni  set  a  baidc  of  rae,  sour  herb  of  fpiaae  : 
Rue,  even  fi»r  ruth,  here  diortly  shsdl  he  sern, 
IntheremcnbnuieeQfaweepuiigqacco.     iEarunu 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.-LMidsn.  Wtatmimter  HalL  T^Urdt 
tpirkuttl  m  the  right  HdttftkeThrwati  the  L»nL 
tanpaml  an  the  Ufis  the  Cwmmotu  kdaw*  £«er 
Bolinghroke^  Anmecfe,  Soircy,  Hovlhiunberiand, 
Percy,  Fitzwater,  BMther  Ltrd,  BUht^  ^  Cmiisk, 
Abbot  ff  fyetlnUnst€r,mul  AttendanU^  Qffk^nbt- 
hind  with  m^^ 

BoUnghrthe. 
CALL  f«th  Iktgot.*— 
Now,  Bagot,  fteely  speak  thy  mind; 
What  thoo  dast  know  of  nohle  OlMtet'a  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  kingraad  whaperlbnaVl 
llie  bkiody  offiee  of  hit  timeless  end. 
Bagot,  ThenseibeiaremyfaaethelovdAaiiicrie. 
£«/.  Cousin,  stand  fiirtb,  and  hxik.upoD  that  man. 
Biyar.  MylordAumerle,Ikaowyottrdatii«taogae 
Seoms  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath  delivef^'d* 
In  that  dead  time  when  Gloaler's  death  was  plotle< 
I  heard  yon  sayr-/«  nei  my  arm  tf  kngih. 
That  reachethfrmn  the  ratful  EngUtk  emtrt 
J*  far  a»  Caiau^  t9  my  uneh?M  he&df 
Amoi«st  much  other  talk,  that  very  timai 
I  heard  you  say,  that  you  had  cather  reAise 
The  oi&r  of  an  humlred  thousand  cvowna, 
Than  BoUngbroke's  return  to  England ; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  this  hunl  would  bc^ 
In  this  your  oousin's  death. 
-  ifvm.  Princes,  and  uohle  ksdf, 

What  aiuwer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  man  I 
Shall  I  so  much  dishoaoar  my  fair  stan, 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement  I 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil^ 

With  the  attainder  of  hu  sUnd'rous  lips^ 

There  is  my  gagc^  the  manual  seal  of  death, 
That  marks  thee  oatlbr  hell :  I  say,  thou  liesti 
And  will  maintain,  what  thou  hast  said,  is  Ads^ 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  beii«  all  loo  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  swoid. 
Bo/.  Begot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  apk 
Aum.  Excepting  one,  I  woukl  be  were  the  best 
In  all  this  presence,  that  hath  mov*d  me  so. 

Fitx,  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathies^ 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine  t 
By  that  lair  sun  that  shows  me  where  thou  sutad*!^ 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spaky  it, 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gkwtor's  desith. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  tinuis  thou  liest ; 
And  I  will  turn  tliy  falsdurad  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  foiged,  with  my  rapier^  poinL 
Aum.  Thou  dar'st  not,  oowaid,  Uv«  to  see  (hat  daf> 
Fitx,  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  ware  this  boor. 
Aum,  Ftuwater,  thou  art  damoM  to  hell  for  thi» 
Percy,  Aumerle,  thou  liest;  his  hooDur  iaas  tro^ 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  u^usC: 
And,  that  thou  art  mt^  them  I  thiow  my  gage, 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  tbe  oxtiemMt  puinft 
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iyt mahtlhmAm^;  iriM It,  if  itei d«^ 

Aum.  Axd  if  1 4o  not,  nay  my  handa  rat  ol& 
And  never  tamndiA  nwe  xevodgefol  tfeel 
OvtTthe  giictetiqf  hdnet  of  my  foe  I 

L«rdL  I  take  tkecuth  to  tiw  like,  fopravn  Aum- 
ark; 
.\iid  qrar  fhee  OB  wicb  full  ai  many  tiet 
As  may  be  bolhM  in  thy  tNOflkeraoa  ear 
FiDin  ma  to  m«i:  tkeie  is  my  konouf^  pft^m; 
Engage  it  to  die  txial,  if  thoa  du^ 

Axtm,  Whetetsmeeiie?  bykeaTen^rUthrowatalli 
I  fun  a  thoomnd  spirits  in  one  Imas^ 
To  aosvcr  twenty  tkovmnd  such  at  yon* 

Sur.  Ify  ion!  Fkxwaier,  I  do  remember  veil 
Tbe  nyy  time  Aiamole  and  you  did  talk. 

/tft.  My  ioni,  *tM  tnm  t  yon  wen  ii 
And  TOO  en  witnem  with  me,  tUe  ia  t 

Sw,  As  fclse^  by  henna,  at  hi'anin  itaeif  ie  trna» 

Fax.  Soney,  thou  liaat. 

Svr,  SiahOBMrnmhle  boy  I 

That  lie  ihalilie  ao  bwry  on  my  fwmd, 
llMt  it  ifaall  nnder  -vengeanoB  and  remce^ 
TiU  than  the  lieciver,  and  that  Ki^  da  lie 
In  «eith  as  ^piiei  aa  ihy  IMhcr^  aknll. 
In  praaf  vhoeoi;  theae  la  my  hoaoor^  pawn  s 
N?«e  it  talhe  tiW.  if  «hon  daf%L 

^m:.  Bow  fbndty  doet  thoa  fpor  a  Arwaid  hone  I 
in  daieeat,  ordrink,  eabaendnt  orlifa^ 
I  <bi«  aeet  Soivey  in  n  viMenieaa, 
Aad  vit  apon  hfan,  whilat  I  my,  he  Urn, 
Aad  lies,  aai  Bm :  then  ia  my  boml  of  ftith, 
To  tie  thee  M  my  itMng  eoiraetiaii.— 
At  I  iattad  m  thrift  ia  tfaia  new  world, 
Aunerieisgaiityaf  mytrao  appeal: 
I^iila,  1  hmid  the  bndahM  HoHblk  my, 
lltatdiai,  AameKle,^didit  aeod  two  of  thy  men 
To  occeie  the  nabieVhike  at  Calais. 

Amu  Some  honest  Christian  tnm  me  with  a  gage, 
nut  NttMk  lim:  beam  do  1  throw  down  this, 
li  W  mi7  Ie  eapeani  «o  try  hia  honoar. 

B*L  These  diftrenees  shall  nU  mat  nndergife, 
nu  Nodbik  befepeaPd:  aepealM  he  ahaU  be, 
^'•d.  tkaaghainecneMy,  icatoffMecun 
To  si)  kk  hndmri  aiKBories)  when  bet  ietarn\l, 
Apjaa  Aumerie  we  wiU  enfbrae  hb  trial. 

^4H.  nm  bommiabte  day  shaU  ne^  be  aeen^ 
Muy  ft  liae  buh  bannhM  Norlblk  feoght 
»  j:  JcM  Chriit ;  in  glorioua  Chrialian  fieU 
v.nanii,g  the  oiaign  of  the  Chriatian  erasa, 
^runstUackpagaaa,  Tofka,  and  Saracens ; 
M  toU*d  widi  woritt  of  wtf ,  reiirVI  himaelf 
^•inlr;  aaddam,  at  Veniee,  gaTO 
tLs  body  te  that  pleasant  eoontry'a  eanh, 
Mkl  fan  pare  seal  unto  hie  eeptain  Chriat, 
li^T  vhose eofaan  he  hml  fbaght  so  ko^. 

^<  Why,  bishop,  ia  Morftdk  dead  ? 

iarl,  Ai  sore  u  I  Hre,  my  load. 

^'  Sweet  peneeeeiidoet  his  sweet  soul  to  the  boaom 
'^gvAM  Afciabam !  Loids  appelhmta, 
Vmu  difccnees  diall  att  leat  under  gage, 
' '^  ««  amgn  you  to  your  dejs  of  trial. 

£nter  Toric,  founded. 

^  ^"f^-  Onatdake  of  Unemter,  1  oome  to  thee, 
'  >*  Phuee^biek'd  aiehaid ;  who  with  wiJUiig  soul 

^'^  thee  heir,  end  his  high  sceptre  yields 

;  ^ "»  po««ien  of  thy  royal  head ; 
-*nd  hi.  throne,  deseendtog  now  ftwm  hira,- 
,  f^  *>*e  H«ry,  of  that  name  tho  fourth  I 
^'^  1»  GodVflwM^  HI  ascend  the  Rgal  throne* 


Car/.  Mairy,  God  fiarfaid  !— 
Worst  in  this  royal  pnsseuce  may  I  speal^ 
Tet  best  beaeeming  me  to  speak  the  truth. 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Wen  Plough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of nohfe Richard;  then tnae nohlesa  would 
Learn  him  forbearuiee  ftom  ao  fool  a  wrong. 
What  aubjeet  can  give  aentenoe  on  his  king? 
And  who  aiu  bete,  that  is  not  Richard's  sulfjeet/ 
Thievuaaro  not  judgM,  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparrat  guilt  be  seen  in  them : 
And  shall  the  figure  of  God's  m^«aty« 
Hia  captain,  stewaid,  deputy  elef  t. 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  yeer^ 
Be  judg'd  by  sulyect  and  inferior  broath, 
Andhebimadfaotpremnt?  O,  forbid  It,  God  J 
That,  In  a  Christian  aUmate,  aoala  refinM 
Should  ahow  so  heinous,  bhek,  dMeena  a  deedl 
I  speak  to  aut^ecta,  amka  8ul«cct  apeaka, 
SdurrM  up  by  heaven  thus  boUly  for  hia  kiagr* 
My  had  of  Hmelbid  here,  whom  yoa  caU  kii«, 
Is  a  firal  tsaitor  to  proud  Herolbrd^s  fcbv : 
And  if  ynucraiwn  him,  let  me  propheay,— 
The  yood  of  Bi«liah  aWl  manure  the  grauid. 
And  future  agm  groan  lor  this  foul  act ; 
Peaeeslttll  go  sleep  with  Tttriu  and  iaAdels, 
And,  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultooaa  wan 
Shan  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  oonfiNudi 
Disorder,  hoaror,  ftar,  and  mutiny, 
ShaU  here  inlmbit,  ami  this  hmd  be  caUM 
Thefiekl  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  seuUa. 
O,  if  you  rear  this  house  against  this  houa^ 
It  will  the  woefuUest  division  prove, 
That  ever  fell  upoa  this  cursed  earthr 
Prevent,  resist  it,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Lest  diild,  child's  ehildren,  cry  against  yon— woe  1 
North.  Well  have  yon  aigued,  sir ;  and,  fbr  yottr 


Of  capital  treason  wcaireat  you  here  ;^ 
My  k»d  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  keep  him  mfely  till  his  day  of  trial.— 
May*t  please  you,  kxds,  to  grant  the  eommons*  iuil. 
BM,  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common  riew 
He  may  surrendir;  so  we  ahall  proceed 
Without  auapieiim. 
rvrk,  I  wall  be  hia  cooducU         {Exiu 

Baf.  Lords,  you  that  are  here,  under  our  wreat. 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer  ;— 
Little  ere  we  behohlfn  to  your  hwa,        [To  Cariisle. 
And  little  look  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Re-enter  York,  vfUh  King  Richard,  and  Qffken  bear» ' 
ing  the  Crown,  &c» 

K.  Rkh,  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  t»a  king, 
Before  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  ?  I  hanlly  yet  have  learnM 
To  inainnate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee:-^ 
Give  sorrow  leava  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.    Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favouia  of  these  men :  Were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail !  to  me  ? 
So  Judas  did  to  Christ ;  but  he,  in  fnelvc. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one;  I,  in  twelve  thousand. 

none 
r,<A  mvc  the  king  i— Will  no  man  say,  amen  ? 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk  ?  well  then,  arucii. 
iiod  save  the  king !  altlioiigh  I  be  not  he ; 
Aud  yet,  anuji,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me.— 
To  do  what;scnriee  am  I  sent  for  hither .' 

TVrAr.  To  do  thai  ofllecii  of  thiuu  own  good  wili^ 


3M 
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Wkkh  tivri  OH^lMlT  ^  Mdce  thee  oflH«- 
The  resiKMtioii  of  thf  tttte  and  erawn 
To  itauy  BoKiigbroke» 

jr.  Xkkt  Give  me  the  ercmn  >-IIere,  eowiii,  eeise 
theerovmi 
Reie,  oo  thU  side,  my  bend ;  oo  tlutt  tide,  thine. 
Now  u  thit  goldni  erown  Bice  a  deep  well, 
Thet  o«es  two  buekets  fittiQf  one  euother  { 
The  emptier  ever  deneinir  in  the  eir. 
The  odwr  down,  unseen,  end  ftill  of  water: 
That  boekec  down,  and  IhU  of  tean,  an|  X, 
])irinldnf  mj  grieft,  whibt  yon  mount  op  on  Ugh. 

Bol.  I  thought  70U  had  been  wilUng  to  Kiigiw 

Jt.  JHcA.  Mf  cfown,  I  am;  but  (till  my  gneA  are 
minat 
Ton  may  my  gloriet  and  my  iiate  depose^ 
Botnotroygrieft;  ccHI  am  I  king  of  thoie* 

BoL  But  ofyoor  cam  yoo  give  me  with  yoor  erown. 

X»  Rkh.  Tear  eaies  let  np,  do  not  ptaok  my  eatet 


Mycarei»-4oiiofeare,  by  old  ewe  done ; 
Tooreareie-gain  of  caret  by  new  eare  won  1 
The  carei  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away  i 
They  tend  the  erown,  yet  itiU  with  me  they  day. 

JM.  Are  yon  eontented  to  mngn  the  ccown  ? 

K,  Rich,  Ay,  no  ^-«o,ay }— fiir  I  miutnoCfainK  be} 
Therefore  no  no,  for  I  mign  to  thee. 
Now  roaric  me,  how  I  will  undo  mytelf ; 
I  give  thif  beary  weight  from  off*  my  hnd. 
And  this  UDuit-Uy  tceptre  from  my  httid. 
The  pride  of  kingly  ti»ay  from  out  my  heart ; 
Widi  mine  own  tean  I  wash  away  my  balm, 
W1A  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  erown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  aensd  state, 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths : 
All  pomp  and  majesty  I  do  forswear; 
My  manors,  rents,  r^enues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  sututes,  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  bioke  to  me  1 
God  keep  all  v.ms  unlmrfce,  are  made  to  thtv ! 
Mftlte  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  grinr'd ; 
And  thou,  with  all  pleas\l,  that  hast  all  achieved  2 
Long  may*st  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
God  save  king  Henry,  unking*d  Richard  says, 
And  send  him  diany  yean  of  sunshine  days  I— 
What  moK  remains  I 

y»rth.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[Offering  a  paper* 
Tbeee  accusations,  and  these  gnevous  crimes. 
Committed  by  your  penon,  and  your  followers, 
Against  the  state  and  pipfi^  of  this  laud ; 
That,  by  eoufessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  deposed. 

X»  BicK,  Must  I  do  so .'  and  must  I  larel  out 
_My  weav'd-up  follies?  Gentle  Nyrthumberlaud, 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record, 
WouU  it  not  shame  thee  in  so  finr  a  troop, 
To  rend  a  lecture  of  them?  If  thou  woultl'st. 
There  dkooU'st  thon  find  one  heinous  articie,r- 
Containinff  the  deposing  of  a  king. 
And  craekiug  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath,-|> 
Mark'd  with  a  bk»t,  dauin'd  in  the  book  of  hoiven  >• 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  kwk  upon  me, 
Whikt,  tluu  my  wretehedocu  doih  but  myself,-r 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  ymir  hands, 
Showing  an  outward  pity;  )'et  yiiu  Pikies 
Have  here  deli%xT'd  me  to  my  sour  cruss. 
And  water  cannot  waA  away  your  siu* 
2^vrUh  My  lord,  despatch ;  read  o'er  these  articha. 


K»  Sich*  MiMcyBtaMraBnf  ttMiftetfMlMi* 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  nmch, 
But  they  can  see  a  sort  of  trntort  here. 
Nay,  if  I  tvra  mine  eyes  vpon  myself; 
I  find  myself  a  trateor  %riih  Ae  rest : 
For  I  hare  given  hew  my  sooPs  eonsent, 
To  nndt^  the  pompons  body  of  a  kia^; 
Make  gkny  base;  and  soswein irty, a sbve ; 
Proud  majesty,  a  subject ;  state,a  pcaswt. 

Korf/L  My  lord,  ■  ■■ 

JIT.  mrh.  No  lord  of  thtee,  thon  kMghii  lasriliig 
man. 
Nor  no  mairs  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  titlc«— , 
No.  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  Ana^ 
But  *tis  osurpM  >-Alack  the  heavy  day, 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winien  out, 
And  know  not  now  vrhat  name  to  call  mfmJUl 
O,  that  I  vrere  a  asoekery  kiniraf  "^yw. 
Standing  befbre  the  Sim  of  BoKnghfoke, 
To  mdt  myself  away  tai  watei^drops  !— 
Good  king,-fcreat  kingr-^md  yel  not  gicady  Kood) 
An  if  my  word  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 
I«et  it  e^wbkmand  a  uilrrur  Mthev  stiiighti 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  fine  I  have^ 
Sinee  it  ie  taankrapt  of  hb  mi^esCy. 

fi«^  Go  some  of  yott  and  Ibtch  a  keking  ghia 

£Exitatt  Aua^^ 

North.  Read  oVr  thb  paper,  while  the  glsiidMh 


JT.  AtcA.  Fiend!  than  tarmeM*M  me  CM  1  envii 

hcU. 
Boi.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northantolai 
North.  Tlw  commons  vrUI  not  then  be  saiislfi 
ii:.J»e^TheyshaUbesathAed-  niiiaiww^ 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  thatV-mystMi -^ 

Jte<nter  Attendant^  with  a  datu 

Give  me  that  glass,  and  therein  vrfll  I  vmd^ 
No  deeper  wrinkkt  yet  ?  Hath  wnow  siraek 
So  many  blows  upon  this  faee  of  mine, 
And  made  no  dfcper  wonnds  J-O^  Oaneriarfba, 

Like  to  my  followen  in  prosperity, 
Thon  dost  begnile  me  1  Was  this  free  the  Am, 
That  every  day  under  his  honsehoU  loof 
Did  kwp  tea  thmasaml  men?  Was  thb  the  te% 
That,  like  the  snn,  did  make  belMiUen  ariaki ' 
Was  thn  the  fisee,  that  IhcM  so  many  follies, 
And  was  at  last  outJacM  by  Botingfanke  I 
A  brittle  glory  shincth  in  diis  fhce : 
As  brittle  as  the  gkwyu  the  faee; 

IDoiha  thegtan  ^faiajM*^  r*** 
For  there  it  is,  crackM  in  a  hundred  Mnah 
Mark,' silent  king,  the  moal  of  this  sporty- 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroyM  my  fti»  ^ 

BoL  The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  dtsttan 
llie  riiadow  of  your  A«e. 

A',^4.  Saythatagun. 

Tltt*  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ?  Ha !  Ie<^  «c  ^ 
'TU  very  true,  my  pief  lies  all  milhin ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lameitt 
Are  merely  shadow  s  to  the  unseen  grkf. 
That  sweUs  with  silence  in  the  tortotM  s^  J 
There  Kes  the  substanee ;  and  1  thank1l««V*^* 
For  thy  great  bouuty,  that  not  only  g»v% 
Me  Gau.e  to  wail,  but  teadiest  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause,    ni  brg  »*«  lii^ 
And  then  be  gone,  and  croufaAe  you  no  BMafr 
SiuUl  1  obtain  it  ? 
Boif  Naineit,&ired«dkt 


KBTG  &IC8AB1>  a. 
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K.Mkk,  YiSmmoiui  VThj,  I  am  pnter  tlwa  a 

Fo^nkeBlmMakkiirt  tayikiiaen 
WetedKabaCiabieets;  bdns  now  a  tabjeec, 
I  km  a  kincf  boa  to  my  fkttensw 
Bai«»  great,  X haTa  no  need  io  befi 

jCJUdLA^ihanihave? 

JaLToashalL 

ir.JNdk  Thea  shre  ma  leave  to  ga. 

M.WkidMr? 

K.RkL  Whither  yoa  will,  aa  I  were  ftttm  yoor 


JM  Go,  loma  oryao,  cooTey  him  to  the  Tower. 

K.llkh,  Osgood!  ContcyJ-CoiiTeyenareyouall, 
net  ritt  thas  aimhly  by  a  true  king's  fUl. 

C&xruftf  K,  Richud,  wme  LtrtU^  and  a  Guard, 

BtL  OaWeAaat^f  next,  we  aalemnly  set  down 
(HircairoaAtiMi:  lords,  prepare  yoanehres. 

i&JXuntaU^ut the  Abbot,  Bish^  tfCartUk^  and 
Aunwfie* 

Mou  A  woef\il  pageant  have  we  here  beheM. 

carf.  The  woe*t  to  oome ;  the  children  yet  onbam 
ShtU  ftd  thu  day  at  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Jkaa.  Toa  holy  denn^mea,  is  there  no  plot 
Tsod  the  nabn  of  this  pemieioas  blot  ? 

Mbtt.  BeTore  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein, 
Tm  dMQ  not  ooly  take  the  saenuacnt 
Tabwy  nine  intents,  bitttoeiftet 
^^hsiBver  1  rfttll  happen  to  deriae  :— 
I«e  yoar  brows  are  fbll  of  diseoatent, 
Tcwhents  of  tonrow,and  yoiur  eyes  of  tears ; 
ffahimt  wkh  nae  to  su^Kf^  I  will  lay 
Afbi,Aallihawttsallamerryday.  IBxeunii 


ACT  V, 


SCEJirB 


DeposM  thine  tnteHeet?  bath  he  been  in  thy  hc«t  r 
The  Hon,  dyings  thntsteth  forth  his  paw, 
And  woonds  the  earth,  if  noduag  elie,  with  rage 
To  be  o^ai'poaeiM ;  end  wih  thoo,  papil4ike, 
Tidce  thy  eorreetion  mildly;  kin  the  rod; 
And  fawn  an  rage  with  base  bamility, 
Whidi  ait  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts  ? 
jr.  BkA.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed;  if  aoghc  ba« 


A  Street  feadingtethe  Ttwer, 
Enter  ijuetn  and  Ladiee* 
Queen* 
THIS  way  the  king  will  eome ;  this  is  the  way 
To  Jottaa  Cc«u»s  ill-ereeted  tower, 
Ts  ahaie  ffint  bosom  my  eondemned  lord 
b  doomM  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolingbrake: 
Hne  lee  es  rest,  if  this  rebellioiis  earth 
Hare  aay  mthH;  ftr  her  true  kfaigS  qaeen* 
Enter  King  Richaid  ancf  dtardt. 
Bat  aA,bQt  lee^  or  imther  do  not  see, 
Mf  fair HMe  wither:  Tet  look  up ;  behoU ; 
Ikt  foain  ^ty  may  dissolve  to  dew, 
Aad  vaihhim  fresh  again  ;irith  troe-loYe  tears«— 
Ah,thoa,tfaeraodel  where  old  Troy  did  stand ; 
ThoQ  map  of  honour ;  thou  king  Richard's  tomls 
Aad  aot  luog  Rtehaxd ;  thou  roost  beauteous  inn, 
Why  should  hard-fiivodr'd  grief  be  lodgM  in  tlfee, 
^t^triamph  is  beeome  an  alehouse  guest  ? 

K,  Ak,  Join  not  with  grief;  fair  woman,  do  not  so, 
T«  sake  my  end  too  sudden :  learn,  good  soul, 
To  thiak  our  former  state  a  ha^y  dream  ; 
Fisa  ahich  a«i^M,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shsvs  as  bat  this :  I  am  sworu  brother,  sweet, 
Ts|rimneeesaty*,  i|ndheandl 
Win  keep  a  kaguetUl  death.    Hie  thee  to  FCanee, 
Aadfkpiier  thee  in  aooie  religtous  house  : 
Oar  holy  &vcs  must  win  a  new  worM's  crown, 
^"^hish  oar  proffme  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

i^aen,  Wlatt,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and  mind 
TTWHfar^^  and  wpdttued .'  Uatb  BuUjigbroke 


I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 

Good  somedroeipieen,  prepare  thee  henoe  for  Fraooe ; 

Tldnk,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  eren  here  thou  tak*M, 

As  firom  my  death^bed,  my  last  living  leave. 

In  winter's  tedious  nifl^  sit  by  the  fire 

With  good  oU  folks ;  and  let  them  tell  thee  tales 

Of  woeftil  ages,  long  ago  betid : 

And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief; 

TeU  thoa  the  hunentable  fldl  of  me. 

And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 

For  why,  the  senseless  bruids  will  sympathitt 

The  heary  aeeent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 

And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  fire  out ; 

And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  soma  eoaHiiad^ 

For  the  deposiag  of  a  rightfU  king. 

Enter  NMtfunnberland,  <dtendtd» 
Iftrf  A.  My  hNd,  the  mind  of  BoHngbroke  is  changM  : 
Too  mast  to  Pomlket,  not  unto  the  Towcrw 
A]id,.nmdam,  there  is  order  taVn  fbr  you ; 
With  all  swift  speed  you  must  aaray  to  France. 

AT.  Rich,  Northuraberiand,  thou  hdder  wherewithal 
The  mounting  Boliogbroke  ascends  ray  throne,^ 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hounof  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption  i  Thpu  slialt  think, 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half; 
It  is  too  little,  helpiog  him  to  all ; 
And  he  shah  think,  that  thou,  whi«h  know*st  the  vray 
To  plant  uarigfatf^  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Being  ne'er  sq  little  urgM,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  finom  the  usurped  throoei 
The  love  of  wicked  fHends  converto  to  fear ; 
That  fear,  to  hate;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserred  death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  oo  my  head,  and  them  an  end, 
Take  leave, and  part;  fbr  >-ou  most  part  forthwith. 
K.  RUh*  DouUy  diroreM  ?-*-Bad  men,  ye  violate 
A  twofold  marriage ;  *twixtmy  crown  and  me; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  nmrried  wife.~ 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  Hwixt  thee  and  roe ; 
And  yet  not  so,  fbr  with  a  kiss  'twas  made. 
— Pprt  us,  Nohhumberiand ;  I  towards  the  north. 
Where  shivenng  coM  and  sickness  pines  the  clime ; 
My  wiib  to  Fnaioe ;  fkom  whenor,  set  forth  in  pomp. 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  HLkj, 
Sent  back  like  Haltowmas,  or  short'st  of  day. 
Queen,  And  most  we  be  divided  ?  roust  we  part  ? 
iCEich.  Ay,  hand  firom  hand,  my  love,  and  heart 

from  heart. 
Queen.  Banish  as  both,  and  send  die  king  whh  me. 
North,  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 
•  Queen,  Then,  whither  he  goes,  thither  k;t  roe  go. 
K^Sieh,  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  Fiance,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Better  fbr  off,  than-^near,  be  ne'er  the  near». 
Gov  edhnt  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I,  mine  with  gnans. 
j^ueen.  So  kmgest  way  shaU  have  the  longest  moans. 
A.  iWcA.  Twice  fbr  om:  step  I'M  griwn  the  way  be» 
ing  short. 
And  piece  the  way  oat  widi  a  heavy  heatn 
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Coine,  oome,  in  wooios  Mnwr  kc'fl  be  brief; 
Sinee,  weddini;  it,  tbere  u  tuch  length  in  grieC 
One  kiss  dull  stop  oar  mouths,  and  dumbly  putt 
ThttsgiTelmine^  «nd  thus  I  take  thy  hfeart. 

Sljiigen,  Glvememioe  ownsgaio;  Hirere  uo  good 

Totakeoonietokecmandkillthjbeaxt.  IKutuguin. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  be  gone, 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  witba  grauk 

K»Mieh,  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond  delay: 
Once  owce,  adieu;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say.    IBxetmt. 

SCEVE  n^The  «me»    A  RMm  in  tht  Xhtke  tf 
rot*'*  Patace.    Enter  Yinki  and  hi*  Dueheu. 

Dueh,  My  bird,  youtoU  me,  yoa  wouU  tell  the  resl^ 
When  wecpisc  made  you  bicak  the  story  off 
or  our  two  ooosins  coming  into  London. 

Tork,  Where  did  I  leave? 

Duck*  At  that  sad  stop,  my  kwd. 

Where  rode  misgoremM  hands,  from  windows*  tops, 
Threw  duit  and  rubbish  on  king  Richard's  head. 

Tork.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Bofingbrake, 
•^Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed, 
Whidi  hb  aspiring  rider  seemVl  to  know,— 
With  slow,  but  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  coone, 
While  all  tongues  eried—Ood  save  thee,  Botingfanke ! 
Tou  would  have  thought  the  very  windows  spake, 
80  many  gteedy  looks  of  young  and  oU 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
I^on  bis  visage ;  and  that  aU  the  walls, 
With  painted  imagery,  had  said  at  ooce,  ^ 

Jesa  preserve  thee !  welcome,  Bolingbsukel 
Whilst  he,  from  one  tkte  tothe  other  turning, 
Barbheaded,  hmcr  than  his  proud  steed*!  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus,— I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  be  pass^  aU)Qg. 

JhKh,  Abu,  poor  Riehard  I    when  ridet  he  the 
wbife? 

TVrir.  As  in  a  theatre,  die  eyes  of  men, 
Aftera  well  gracM  actor  leaves  the  stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  t 
£ven  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  nien*s  eyes 
IMd  soowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save  him; 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  hu  weleooie  home : 
But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  bead ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  be  shook  ottr- 
Ifisftce  still  combating  with  tean  and  sodlei^ 
The  badges  of  hb  grief  and  patience,'- 
That  bdd  not  God,  for  some  strong  purpose,  ttedM 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted. 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
Bat  heaven  hath  a  hand  m  these  evenu ; 
To  wfaoae  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingfaroke  are  we  sKVom  subjecU  now, 
Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 
Enter  Auroerk. 

Ducht  Here  comes  my  Mm  Aumerte. 

Tork,  Aumerle  that  was ; 

But  that  b  kMt,  for  being  Riehard'-s  friend. 
And,  madam,  you  most  call  him  Rutland  now : 
t  am  In  pariiaraent  pkdg'd  for  his  truth, 
And  buting  foalty  to  the  newnnade  king. 

Diteh,  Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  the  violets  now 
That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new*coine  spring? 

Auttu  lladam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  not! 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

TVrA.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  thu  new  spring  of  time, 
SfCst  you  be  cropped  before  y«m  eome  to  pritae. 


WlHt  new  fia«&  Qslbnl?  htU  tfaon  Jwli  woA  ni- 

umphs? 
Aunt.  For  aogbt  I  know,  my  loBd,  they  do^ 
r9rk.  Ton  will  be  there,  I  know. 
,^tim.  If  God  prevent  it  not;  I  purpose  so. 
nrk.  What  seal  b  that,  that  bai«i  without  thy  bo> 

Yea,  look*st  thoa  pale?  let  ne^eelhe  wzvdiig. 

Aunu  My  hud,  *tb  nothing. 

Tork.  Ko  matter  then  who  sees  iti 
I  will  be  wtiifit'd,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum,  I  do  bcaeeeh  your  grace  to  pardon  ma; 
It  b  a  matter  of  small  consequence, 
MThich  for  some  reasons  1  wouU  not  have  seen. 

T»rk»  Which  for  tome  reasons,  sir,  I  mean  to  aec. 
I  fiar,  I  foarj-^ 

Dueh,  What  should  yon  fear? 

*Tb  nothing  bat  some  bond  that  be  b  coterU  into 
For  gay  apparel,  *gainA  the  triumph  day. 

Ttrk.  Bound  to  himaelf  ?  wl«t  doth  be  with  a  bond 
That  he b  bound  to?  Wifo^thouartafooL— 
Boy,  let  me  we  the  writiag. 

4tMa.  I  do  beieeeh  you,  pardoanes  I  nay  not 
show  it. 

Ttrk,  IwiUhetttisfied;  letme8eeit,lM3r. 

iSnatehu  it,  and  rmdt, 
Treasoii!  foul  treason!— villain  I  tiaitarl  slave! 

Dueh*  What  is  the  matter,  my  ka:d? 

Tork.  Ho !  who^s  within  there  ?  lEnter  a  Servaau'} 
Saddk  my  bone. 
God  for  hb  mercy !  what  treachery  b  heael 

Dueh,  Why,  what  b  it,  my  lord? 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say ;  saddle  my  hone:— 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  lifok  my  troA, 
I  will  appeach  the  viUain.  C^'^  SBmaaC. 

Duch.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Tork,  Peace,  foolish  woman. 

Dueh*  I  will  not  peaee :— What  is  the  matter,  son  ? 

Aunu  Good  mother,  be  ewtent;  it  bito  mocethaB 
My  poor  life  must  answer. 

Dueh,  Thy  life  answer  I 

Reenter  ServmU,  wkh  booti, 

Tork,  Bring  me  my  boots^  I  will  onto  the  king* 

DurA.  Strike  him,  Aomerle*— Foot  boy,  thoa  art  a^ 


Henee,  villain ;  never  more  come  in  my  sight* 
t!r$tke 

Tork,  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say. 

Dueh,  Why,  Tork,  what  wilt  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  Ude  the  trespass  of  thine  QPni  ? 
Have  we  more  torn  ?  or  are  we  like  to  have  ? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pludc  my  fair  son  flrora  mine  age^ 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother^  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee?  Is  he  not  tlune  own  ? 

Tork,  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  thb  dark  conspiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta^  the  saentmeii^ 
And  interchangeably  set  down  thdr  bands, 
To  kill  die  king  at  Oxford. 

Dueh,  He  shall  be  none ; 

We*ll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him? 

Tork,  Away, 
Fond  woman  I  were  he  twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Dueh,  Hadst  tbon  greanM  for  bin^ 

As  I  have  done,  tbou^dst  be  more  pitifoL 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind ;  thou  dost  suspect. 
That  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed, 
And  that  be  b  a  bastajd,  not  thy  son : 
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S«M  Toilc,  fwec  iraibHid,  te  MC  of  thM  mini  s 
He  is  ts  like  thee  M  a  man  raay  be^ 
Koc  like  tiaiim,  or  any  of  my  kin, 
And  j«t  I  kvva  him. 

T'trk.  Maha  my,  mwly  vomaii. 

lExU. 

DwLA  fter,Aimiei1e;  moonitbee  upon  his  hone; 
Spas,  post;  and  get  before  hhn  to  the  king. 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  aeeuie  thee, 
in  not  be  kog  behind;  thoogfa  I  be  oU, 
I  (kmfat  not  but  to  ride  ai  fkM  a*  York : 
And  Mvw  viU  I  rise  np  IVom  the  ground. 
Till  BoKi^bndGe  have  paidooed  thee:  Away ; 
Befooe.  lExeunt, 

SCEiTE  IlL—madMr,    A  Room  inihe Ctutle,    En- 
ttr  BoUngbrpke^  ot  King  ;  Pierey,  and  ether  Lordt, 

Bi/.  Gnnotaantdlofnynnthrifty  son? 
Ill  ftiB  three  months,  sinee  I  dkl  see  him  last: 
If  Ay  plkgue  hangover  OS,  'tis  he. 
I  vooU  to  God,  my  lords,  he  might  be  Ibond: 
loqnireat  London,  Snongst  the  tarems  there, 
For  dfeM,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  fteqveM, 
IVItii  onrsstrained  loooe  companions ; 
Ena  meh,  they  my,  as  stand  in  narroiw  lanet, 
Aid  best  our  wateh,  and  rob  our  paasmgen ; 
ynSk  he,  young,  wanton,  and  eliminate  hoy, 
l^keson  the  point  of  honour,  to  lUj^oit 
So  dhmliite  a  crew. 

Ptrcf»  My  lord,  some  two  days  stnee  I  saw  the 


Asd  toU  him  of  these  triumphs  hdd  at  OxfonL 

U,  And  what  said  the  gallant? 

iVrcy.  Hb  answer  was.— he  wonM  unto  the  stews ; 
And  fimn  the  eommon'st  ermtnre  pluek  a  glove, 
Andwearitaiafiivonr;  and  with  that 
He  wmld  onhorse  the  lustiett  ehallenger. 

Btl,  As  ^saolote,  as  desperate :  yet,  through  both 
I  Ke  MOie  spaikks  of  a  better  hope, 
^^^Uch  elder  days  may  happily  bring  fbrth. 
fiat  who  eomes  here? 


EfUer  AoiTWirle  hastily. 
•^Mi*  >?here  b  the  king  ? 

^  ^Vhatmeans 

Ov  eoosia,  that  he  stares  and  hxiks  so  wikily  ? 
•^Mb  God  save  your  graee.    Idobeseediyourma- 

je«y, 

Toknt  some  aooftfenoe  with  yoar  grace  alone. 

BtL  Viihdiaw  younelves,  and  kave  ns  hare  alone. 
lEjeeunt  Percy  ttnd  Lordt, 
'*^^kit  is  the  matter  with  our  eoQsin  now  ? 

^(M.  fioievw  ma^tey  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

IKnedt, 
Mf  toagne  tieavt  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
^'nlett  a  pardon,  oe  I  rise,  or  speak. 

^  Intended,  or  eommitted,  was  this  fault? 
Jf^tha  Hat,  how  heinous  ere  it*e, 
^0  via  thy  nfterJova,  I  paidon  thee. 

Atm,  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key, 
«st  no  man  e«ef  tiU  my  tate  be  done. 

^  Hate  thy  deiire.  [Aumerle  loekf  thedmtr. 
J^  [»"ft«a.3  My  liege,  beware;  look  to  thyself ; 
»»•  baita  tmhiir  m  thy  presence  there. 

W.  Tilkm,  I'U  mnke  thee  safe.  IDraaing. 

■^  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
*«*  bsn  no  caose  to  fear. 

'■•^.  \mkin:\  Open  the  door,  secure,  foolhardy 
kingt 

*»*»  It  ftr  lare,  speak  treason  to  thy  face  > 


Open  the  door,  or  I  win  hRdt  it  opea. 

[BoliBgbroke  ^fkfitf  Cik  d^c& 

Enter  York. 

Bs/.  "What  is  the  matter,  nnde  ?  speakf 
Recover  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  dangcf^ 
That  we  may  arm  ns  to  encounter  it. 

'fork.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  then  diahldMiV 
The  treason  that  my  haste  fotUds  me  show. 

Atmu  Remember,  as  thou read^st,  thy  jromiae past: 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  thoe, 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tork,  Twns,  villain,  ere  diy  hand  did  setitdownw^ 
I  tore  it  fiom  the  trutor'^s  bosom,  Idng ; 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence: 
Forget  to  pitjr  luro,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  dwt  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Bol.  O  heinous,  strong,  and  bold  conspiracy  !— 

0  toyal  father  of  a  treadieroos  son ! 

Thou  sheer,  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain^ 
From  whence  diis  stream  throogh  muddy  passigea 
Hadi  hdd  his  current,  and  defifd  himself! 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing  son. 

rorAr.  So  shall  my  virtue  be  hb  vice's  bawd  ; 
And  he  diall  spend  mine  honour  with  hb  riuoa^ 
As  thriftless  sons  Acdr  scraping  ftrthen*  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  hb  didionoor  dBec, 
Or  my  shamM  Kfb  in  his  (Qshonour  lies: 
Thou  kiirst  roe  in  hb  lift ;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man^  put  to  death. 

Duck,  iWUhin^l  What  ho,  my  liege !  for  God's  sakb 
let  me  in. 

BoL  What  shrilkToi^d  sapplbnt  makes  thb  eager 
ei^y? 

■OucA.  A  woman,  and  thine  annt,  great  Idng;  'ibl^ 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door ; 
A  bq^^gar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before. 

EM,  Our  sooie  b  aher^— from  a  serious  ]thing. 
And  now  diang'd  to  The  Beggar  and  tie  King<^ 
My  dangeroul  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 

1  know,  die*s  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 
Tork,  If  thou  do  panloo,  whosoever  pray. 

More  sins,  for  this  furgifeness,  im^ier  may. 
Thb  foster'd  joint  cot  off,  the  rest  rests  sound ; 
This,  let  ahme,  will  all  the  rest  eonflMind. 
Enter  Dueheet, 

Dtich,  O  king,  believe  not  thb  hard-hearted  man ; 
Love,  loving  not  itseU^  none  other  can. 

rsrXr.  Thou  ftantie  woman,  what  dost  turn  make 
here? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  ? 

DnrA*  Sweet  York,  be  patient:  Hear  me,  gentk 
nege.  itCnteU. 

BoL  Rise  up^  good  aimt. 

Duch,  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech : 

Forever  will  I  kneel  opon  my  krhees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees, 
Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  bkl  me  joy, 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  tramgreasing  boy. 

Jtttn.  Unto  my  mother^  inrayen,  I  bend  my  knee^ 

iKnerh. 

Tork,  Against  them  both,  my  true  Joints  bended  be. 

iKneeU, 
111  may^st  thou  thrive,  if  thon  grant  any  gnca ! 

Duch.  Pleads  he  in  earnest?  kiok  upon  hb  foce ; 
Hb  tyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest ; 
His  «onb  come  ftom  his  nu>uth,  onn  fVom  our  breast  * 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  wouM  be  destit^ ; 
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We  pray  viA  heart,  and  nul,  and  all  beside  t 

Bis  weary  jointtwwild  gladly  rise,  1  know ; 

Onr  knees  shatt  kneel  tin  to  tke  ground  4hey  grow : 

His  praye*  are  ftiM  of  ikise  hypocrisy ; 

Ours,  of  true  zeal  and  deep  integrity. 

Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  them  hare 

That  aMrey«  which  true  prayers  ought  to  haTc 

Bol,  Good  aiknt,  stand  up. 

DucJL  Nay,  do  not  say   sranri  op ; 

But,  panlon,  first;  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teaeh, 
SaidoA— should  be  the  first  word  of  thy  speech* 
I  nerer  kng^l  to  hear  a  word  till  now ; 
Say  Pardon,  king;  let  pity  teach  thee  bow : 
Tbe  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  tfweet; 
No  word  like  pardoo,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet. 

rark.  Speak  it  in  Frencb,king ;  say, parthnnex  me*. 

Ducfu  Dost  thou  (each  pardoo  pupdon  to  destroy  I 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  bard-hearted  lord, 
That  set*st  the  word  itself  against  the  won!  !— 
Speak,  pardon,  as  *tis  oirrent  in  our  land ; 
The  dioppiug  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  speak,  set  thy  tongue  there : 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  pbint  thou  thine  ea?  ; 
TiMtt,  bcaiii^  how  our  pbunts  and  prayers  do  pieree, 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

Btl*  Good  aunt,  stand  up. 

Dtie?h  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Paidon  is  an  tbe  suit  I  have  in  hand. 

B^L  I  pardon  him,  as  God  shall  pardon  me. 

DucL  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Tet  am  I  sick  for  fear :  speak  it  again ; 
Twice  «i>ing  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  panlon  strong. 

3a/;  With  all  my  heart 

I  pardon  him. 

Duck,  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

BoL  Bat  for  our  trusty  h^Dthe^in-Ulw,— and  the  ab- 
bot. 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew,— 
Destruetion  straight  slmll  doj?  the m  at  the 
Good  uncUs,  help  to  onlcr  several  powers 
To  OiUbrd,  or  whtrt- Vr  thrse  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  worM,  I  swear, 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  ferewell,— and  cousin  too,  adieii : 
Your  mother  well  bath  pra)U  and  prove  yon  true. 

Dueh,  Come,  my  old  son  ?-I  pray  God,  make  thee 
new.  C^-*"**^ 

SCEXE  ir^Enttr  Exton,  and  a  Servant 
Extttu  Did*st  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what  woids 
be  spake? 
JTone  /  M  friend  vfiU  rid  me  rf  tMU  Hvingjtarf 
Was  it  not  so  ? 
Sero,  Those  were  bis  very  words. 

Extwn.  Htne  I  ntJHend?  quoth  he;  he  spak»it 

twice, 
And  OTg'd  it  twice  together  ;dkl  he  not? 

Serv,  "*  dsa. 

Exton.  And,  speaking  it,  he  wistfVilly  tookM  on  me ; 
As  who  sbouUl  say,— I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  wouM  divorce  this  terror  IVom  my  heart ; 
Meanbig,  the  king  at  Pomfrc t.    Come.  Wt's  go  j 
I  am  the  king*s  (Vici^,  and  will  rid  his  foe.  ZExtunL 

SCEVE  r^Pomfret,    The  Dungeon  of  the  Caftle* 
Enter  King  Richard. 
K.  Rkh.  I  huve  been  studying  how  I  may  compare 
This  prison,  where  I  live,  nnto  the  world : 
And,  for  bi'caose  tbe  world  is  popalou|, 


And  iiei«  i»  not  a  oeaCore  but  myMf; 
I  cannot  do  it  ;~Tet  r U  hamner  it  oat. 
My  brain  PU  prove  the  female  to  my  mdt 
My  sool,tbelbther:  and  these  two  be^ 
A  generation  of  aril Vbiet ding  fbonghts. 
And  tbe«;  same  thoughts  people  this  Bttle  worid  J 
In  homoun,  like  tbe  peopfe  of  this  weiU, 
For  no  thought  is  contented.    Tbe  better  natr" 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine.— are  inMra^^ 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  tbe  word  ksetf 
Against  the  word ; 

As  thus,<-reme,  littte  ones ;  and  then  again,* 
It  f  #  as  hmd  to  eeme,  at  for  a  camel 
To  thread  tbe  poetem  of  a  needl^o  eye* 
Thoughts  tending  to  amfaition,  6iey  do  pk* 
Unlikely  wonders:  how  these  rain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  rfts 
Of  this  haid  world,  my  ragged  prisa%«QiUs; 
And,  fiw  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  oonient,  flatter  themKhre%- 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves, 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last;  like  siUy  beggars, 
Who,  sitting  in  tbe  stocks,  tcfuge  their  shaiaer" 
That  many  have,  and  others  most  sit  there: 
And  in  thb  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease^ 
Bearing  tbeir  own  misfortune  on  the  hack 
Of  such  as  have  before  endurd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  penon,  many  people. 
And  none  eon^^tcd :  Sometimes  am  I  kingr 
Then  ttenson  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggar, 
And  so  I  am:  Then  emshing  penury 
PersmMles  me  I  was  better  when  a  king; 
Then  am  I  kuig*d  again :  and,  byand<by, 
Think  that  I  am  unkingM  by  Boliiigbrdce, 
And  straight  am  nothing  .*— But,  whatever  I  an, 
Kor'l,  nor  any  roan,  that  but  man  is, 
With  nothing  shall  be  pkasM,  tUI  be  be  easM 
With  being  nothing.— Music  do  1  hear  ?         Vlwk  • 
Hb,  ha !  keep  time  t-How  sour  aweet  musie  i% 
When  tiate  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept! 
So  is  it  in  the  mtisio  of  men*s  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear. 
To  check  time  broke  in  a  disorder'd  string  i 
But,  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time, 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me. 
Far  now  bath  time  made  roe  his  nnrab*ring  doA: 
My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and,  with  sighs,  tbeyjr 
Tbeir  Watches  on  to  mine  eye%  tbe  outward  w«ebi 
Whereto  my  finger,  l&e  a  dml's  point, 
fs  p<4nting  still,  in  cleansing  them  from  tean. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound,  that  tells  what  boor  it  is, 
Are  clamorous  groans,  that  strika  upon  my  heai^ 
Whieh  is  the  beU :  So  figbs,  and  tears,  and  groans, 
Show  minutes,  times,  and  hours  >-but  my  time 
Rons  posting  on  in  Bolingbroke^s  prond  joy. 
While  I  stand  fooUng  here, his  Jack  ohbe  etodu 
This  music  mads  me,  let  it  sound  no  more ; 
F*r,  though  it  have  hoipe  madmen  to  tbeir  wits. 
In  roe,  it  seems  it  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yrt  blessinir  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me! 
Fbr  'tis  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Rtebanl 
Is  a  strange  brooch  in  this  ali-hatkig  worid. 
En^er  Groonu 

Cro^m,  Hail,  royal  prince ! 

jr.  mrh.  Thanks,  nol4e  pe»J 

The  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  grpats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  ?  and  how  comest  thou  bithet^ 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  but  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  roe  tbod,  to  make  nrisfijrtttne  lite  ? 
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Grmm.  I«Mtpoorgro«mof  tky  ftabfeiklBf, 
Wba  tkw  wert  Idng: ;  wIm^  tmrelliaK  towards  Yotk, 
MTuk  mchadok  as  length  have  gottea  leaTe 
To  look  npoD  mj  tooMtiam  mattar*!  fiue* 
O,  hoir  it  yetaM  my  heart,  wtien  I  behdd» 
In  Loodon  atreeta,  ^at  foronation  day. 
When  Bottnghrake  rode  on  roan  Barfaary! 
l^t  hone,  that  thoQ  to  often  hast  heatrid ; 
That  hone,  that  I  ao  carefully  have  dreaa*d ! 

K.  Bich,  Rode  he  on  Barfaary?  Tell  mt,  gentle 
ftiend. 
How  «en«  he  under  him .' 

Cr4tm,  So  proudly,  aa  if  he  diadainM  the  ground. 

K.  Rich.  So  proud  that  BoKnghrokewaa  on  hia  back  1 
Tkit  Jade  hath  eat  bread  fhmi  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  dapping  him. 
VoaUhenotatumble?  Would  he  not  ftU  down, 
(Since  pride  must  have  a  fldU  >nd  break  the  neek 
or  that  proud  man  that  did  uanrp  hia  baek  ? 
ymgifcneaa,  hone  I  why  do  I  rail  on  the^ 
Saee  than,  created  to  he  awM  by  man, 
Vaathontahear?  I  waa  not  made  a  horae ; 
Aal  yet  I  hear  a  burden  like  an  aaa, 
tpcrgan^  and  tirM,  by  jauneing  Bolingbroke. 
Enter  Ke^er,  wUh  a  dUh, 

Kap,  ¥dkm,  give  phwe ;  here  ia  no  knger  atay. 
C7^  the  Grtm. 

JT.  JHel.  If  thou  love  me,  *tb  time  thou  wert  away. 

Craaak  What  my  tongue  darea  not,  that  my  heart 
dMilny.  C£xie. 

Kttp,  My  lord,  wilTt  pleaae  you  to  ftll  to? 

K.  Sick,  Taate  of  it  fint,  aa  thou  art  wont  to  do. 

£a^  My  lord,  I  dare  not;  tirPiereeofBxton,who 
Latdy  cuae  fhom  the  king,  eomroanda  die  contrary. 

K,  Skh,  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster  and 
thee! 
I>aticnae  u  staler  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

iBeat*  the  Keeper, 

Ad|^  Help, help, help! 

Enter  Exton  and  Servant*^  armed, 

AT.  Rick,  How  now  ?  what  meana  death  in  thia  rude 


▼ifliia,  thy  own  hand  yielda  thy  deathH  instrument. 
{Snatching  a  weapon,  and  kilting  one. 
^  thaa,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 

[Be  kUU  anetheTf  then  Exton  ttrikes  him  dswu 
^te  kmi  tball  bum  in  nerer^uenching  fire, 
''^itmii  I  thna  my  peraon.~Buon,  thy  fierce  hand 
>Mk  vilh  theking*a  bkNxl  atafaiMthe  king'a  own  land. 
liMat,  mount,  my  aonl!  thy  aeat  u  up  on  high ; 
j^U«  my  gross  flesh  ainks  downward,  here  to  die ! 

IDiee* 
I   £«tsa.  As  ftin  of  vakHir,  aa  of  royal  blood: 
:^<hha«eIapUt;  0,  would  the  deed  were  good ! 
I'^VBow  the  deril,  that  told  me-I  did  well, 
!^  that  thb  deed  ia  chronicled  in  heU. 
I^dmd  king  to  the  liring  king  ni  ]bear ;— 
^^  hcnee  the  feat,  «nd  gire  them  burial  here. 

lExmtnt, 
iCE}rE  n^mndnr,     A   R«<m  in  the    Cattle, 

ff-aith.     Enter  Bolingbroke,  and  York,  -with 

^-trdi  and  Jitendan/t, 

^  ^iad  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  hear. 


b-Hhat  the  Rbek  hateeansumM  with  firs 

Our  town  of  Cieester  in  Gloslenihire; 

But  whether  they  be  taVn,  or  skin,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Northumbetland. 

Welcome,  my  lord:  What  ia  the  newa? 

Nortk.  Piist,tothyaaeicdatatewiahIaIlhappinaas* 
The  next  newa  ia,— I  have  to  London  aeat 
The  hcada  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent: 
The  manner  of  thdur  taking  may  appear 
At  large  diaeonraed  in  thia  p^er  here. 

iPretentingapap&* 

B»L  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy  paina ; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  srorthy  gaina. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 

FUx,  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  aeat  to  London 
The  hcada  of  Brocaa,  and  rir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangerooa  conaorted  traiton, 
That  sought  at  Oxibrd  thy  dire  overthrow.i 

B0I,  Thy  paina,  Fitzwater,  ahall  not  be  ftrgot; 
Right  noble  ia  thy  merit,  well  I  wot/ 

£nfer  Ferey,«p<rA  the  Bithtp  ^CarUtte, 

Percy,  The  grand  cenapiiator,  abbot  of  Westnin- 
ateiv 
Whhelogofconaeieaee,  and  aour  melancholy, 
Hath  yieMed  up  hia  body  to  the  grave; 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

BoU  Carlisle,  thb  b  your  doom  >- 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  leveiend  roon^ 
More  than  thou  hast|  and  with  it  joy  thy  lift; 
So,  aa  thou  liv'at  in  peace,  die  ftee  from  strife ; 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hdst  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen* 

Enter  Exton,  with  AtttndanU,  hearing  a  Coffin, 

Exton,  Great  king^  within  this  eoAn  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear:  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bordeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

BoL  Exton,  I  thank  thee«ot;  for  thou  hast  wrought 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fktal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  thb  Ihroous  land. 

Exfn,  From  yoitf  own  month,  my  lord,  £d  1 1^ 
deed. 

BtU  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poison  need. 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered* 
The  guite  of  eonseienee  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  wa  prineely  fiivour; 
With  Gain  go  wander  through  the  shade  of  night. 

And  never  show  thy  head  by  day  wn-  Kght. 

Lords,  I  protest,  my  soul  b  ftiU  of  woe, 

That  hlood  shouhl  sprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow: 

Come^  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  hment, 

And  put  on  sullen  blaek  incontinent ; 

m  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy-land, 

To  wash  thb  blood  ofiTfrom  ray  guilty  hand:— 

March  sadly  after ;  graee  my  mournings  here, 

Ii^wcepii^  after  thb  untimely  bier.  [fixetutL 
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ACT  I. 

SCtVZ  L^London.  A  Roani  in  the  Palace,  Enter 
King  Henry,  Wertntorehmd,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and 
others. 

King  Henry, 

Do  ihaken  as  we  are,  m  wan  witll  oue, 
:Tind  we  a  time  tor  IHgiued  peaee  to  pant, 
lad  bnaike  sliort-wuMled  accent*  of  new  broUf 
To  be  eomiDcnc'd  in  stroods  aikr  remote* 
Mo  moot  Aa  thtmy  Erinnyi  of  thu  soil 
ShiU  daok  her  lipt  with  her  own  ehikliren^  hlood ; 
^  OMfle  shall  trenefaing  war  channel  her  fields, 
£or  hraiae  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hools 
^hostile  paces:  thoae  opposed  eyes, 
i^Vdv^ke  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred,-—* 
bid  iatelj  meet  in  ilie  intestine  shock 
I  furiosu  dose  of  ciril  butchery, 
1  Haw,  in  motnal*  weU-beteeming  nmks, 
k  an  one  way  ;  and  be  no  tnore  opposVl 
eqoitotMMc,  kindced,  and  aibes : 
eed^  of  war,  Kke  an  iU-sheathed  knife, 

hall  cut  bia  master.    Therefore,  fUends, 
s  fcr  at  to  the  aepuJcfare  of  Christ, 

t  BOldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
^eaie  inpresaed  smd  engagM  to  fightj 
hwith  a  power  of  English  shall  wekry ; 

M  were  roooUed  in  their  motbcrs' womb 

tochase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields, 
ft»er  wkoae  aeres  walkM  those  blessed  fert, 
IHuch,  firarteenliondred  yean  ago,  were  nail*d 
hr  oar  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross, 
kt  this  oor  paipoae  is  a  twelre^iontb  oM, 
*nd  boocJesi  »tia  to  tdl  you— we  will  go ; 
tVtdbse  we  aaeet  not  now :— Then  let  me  hear 
M'xpo,  my  gmde  eouain  Westmorehmd, 
9nat  yVfllemigfct  oco'  eouueil  did  decnee, 


In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience. 

West,  My  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  question, 
And  many  limits  of  the  change  set  down 
But  yesternight;  when,  all  athwart,  tkere  came 
A  post  Arora  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news; 
Whose  wont  was,— that  the  noUe  Mortimer 
Leading  the  men  of  Hertfordshire  to  fight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Olendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  batchered : 
Upon  whose  dead  corps  there  was  soch  misuse^ 
Such  beastly,  shameless  tnmsformation. 
By  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
Without  much  shame,  retold  or  spcrfcen  of. 

K,  Hen.  It  seems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
BretJc  offour  business  fbr  the  Holy  land. 

West.  This,  matchM  with  other,  did,  my  graeioM 
loni } 
For  more  uneven  and  nnweleome  news 
Came  firom  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Hoty^xwd  day,  the  gallant  Hotspur  there,    . 
Young  Harry  Perey,  and  brave  Archibald, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Hblro^don  met. 

Where  diey  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour ; 
As  by  discharge  of  their  artillery, 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention  did  take  hone^ 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  Ben.  Here  u  a  dear  and  true*indnrtriou^iViend,    ' 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horse, 
Stsin^d  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Betwixt  that  Holmednn  and  this  seat  of  onn ; 
And  he  hath  brought  m  smoodi  and  welcome  news. 
The  earl  of  Doughu  is  discomfited ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twcnty  knights, 
\  BalkM  in  their  own  blood,  did  Sir  Walter  see 
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On  Hohnedon's  phum :  Of  prisonen,  Hotspnr  took 
Motdake  the  ettri  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
To  beaten  DougUu ;  and  the  earls  of  Atfaol, 
Of  Mnrray,  Anpu,  and  Menteith. 
And  b  not  Ais  an  honourable  spml  ? 
A  gallant  prize  ?  ha,  cousin,  i»  it  not  ? 

Wat,  In  fhith, 
It  if  a  conquest  for  a  prinee  to  boast  of* 

K,  Hen,  Tes^  there  thou  mak*st  me  sad,  ami  mak^st 
me  sin 
In  enTj  that  my  l<»d  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour*s  tongne ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  stnugfatest  plant ; 
"Who  b  sweet  fortune^s minion,  and  her  pride: 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him, 
See  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.   O,  that  it  could  be  proVd, 
That  some  night-tripping  feiry  had  exchangVi 
bi  enkOe^lothes  our  children  where  they  lay, 
And  caird  mine— Percy,  his— Plantagcnet ! 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  firom  my  thooghu :— What  think  fon,  cot', 
Of  this  young  Ptercy's  pride  ?  the  prisoners, 
Which  he  in  thb  adventure  hath  sorprisM, 
To  bis  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  me  word, 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mocdake  eafl  of  Fife. 

IVeH,  This  is  his  uncle's  leaching,  this  is  Woreester, 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects ; 
Which  makes  him  prune  himself;  and  bristle  up 
The  crest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

K.Hen.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer  this ; 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  negleet 
Our  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  eounctl  we 
We  will  hdd  at  Windsor,  to  inlbrm  the  lords : 
But  come  yoorself  with  speed  to  us  again ; 
For  more  is  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  anger  tan  be  utteted. 
WttU  I  will,  my  liege.  iExtunt< 

SCENE  II^The  Mtne.  AnUlttr  Room  in  the  Pat- 
ace.    Enter  Henry  Pritux  of  IVaiei,  and  Falstaff. 

Fal,  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.  Heih  Thou  art  so  fltt-witted,  %rith  drinking  of 
okl  sack,  and  ijnbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and  sleep- 
ing upon  benchn  afW  noon,  that  thou  hast  forgotten 
to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'st  tivly  know. 
What  a  devil  hast  thou  to  do  with  the  time  of  the 
day  ?  unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack,  and  numttes  ca> 
pons,  and  docks  the  tongues  of  bawds,  and  dials  the 
■igns  of  leapiog4ouses,  and  the  Uossed  sun  himself  a 
fair  hot  wench  in  flame-ookmr'dtallkta;  Iseenorea* 
son,  why  thou  sfaouU'st  be  m  siy^erfloous  to  demand 
the  time  of  the  day« 

fo/L  Indeed,  you  come  near  me,  BOW,  Hal:  fixrwe, 
that  take  purses,  go  by  the  mooo  and  seven  sian;  and 
not  by  Phoebus,— he,  Mot  wandering  knight  to  fair. 
And,  I  pray  thee,  sw«et  wag,  when  thou  art  king,— as, 
God  save  thy  grace,  (majesty,  I  should  say ;  for  grace 
thou  wiH  have  none^>— 

P.Hen,  Whatl  none? 

FaL  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  will  serve  to 
be  prok|^  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P,  Hen,  Well,  how  then  ?  come,  roondly,  roundly. 

FaL  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  king, 
let  not  us,  that  are  sqnires  of  the  night's  body,  be  call- 
ed thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;  let  us  be— Diana's  foi> 
esters,  gentlemen  of  the  shade,  minions  of  the  moon: 
And  let  mea  ity,  ve  he  men  of  good  government ;. 


being  governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  our  nolife  and  cteir 
mistress  the  moon,  nnder  whose  co«mten«nec  »«- 
steaL 

F.iym.Thousay'stwen;  and  it  holdi  *dl  tss: 
fbrthefottoneof  us,  that  are  the  mbon's  mea,  dodi 
ebbandflow  like  the  sea;  being  gov«ned  ai  the « 
is,bytherooon.  As.  for  proof,  now :  A  puneof  gdd 
most  resolutely  snatched  on  Monday  night,  aad  noit 
dissolutely  spent  on  Tuesday  monung :  got  with  rRS^ 
ing-kyby;  and  spent  with  crying-hring  in ;  ■••. 
in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  footof  thetadder;  md^lifni 
by,  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallovs. 

JW.  By  the  locd,  thou  say'st  tree,  lad.  Andiitflt 
my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  weneh  ? 

P.  «f».  As  the  honey  of  Hybh,  my  oM  hdof  tk 
castle.  AndbnotabuflTjetkinamostsweetisfcerf 
duranee? 

Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag?  wfcat,  nAl 
quips,  and  thy  quiddities  ?  what » pbgnt have  I  ts^ 
withabufTJerkin? 

P,Hen,  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  da  wiABJ 
hostess  of  the  tavern  ? 

Fai.  Wen,  thouhastcaUedhertoaBednniBf,^ 
ny  a  time  and  of^ 

P.Hen.  DidlevercaOfbrtheelopayAyvart? 

JFW.  No;  I'D  give  thee  thy  due,  thouht*ps«ifl 


P:Hen.  Tea,and  elsewhere,  so  ftrasmyeoinwwH 
streteh ;  and,  where  it  would  noc,  I  fcnfe  "d  *^ 
credit. 

Fal.  Tea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not  tee  «r- 
parent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent,-Bat,  I  f^f^ 
sweet  wag,  shall  there  be  galloyrs  standing  iaEnChsd 
wbn  thou  art  king?  and  resolution  thus lblMi»>^ 
is,  with  the  rusty  curb  of  old  fhlher  antie  tk  k»- 
Do  not  thou,  whni  thou  art  king,  hanga  tkie£ 

P,  Hen,  No ;  thou  shak. 

Fo/.  Shalll?  Orare!  BytheLoid,nihstkiB 
jndge. 

P.  Hen..  Thou  judgestfhlw;  already  J  Imeaa,** 
Shalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  ae  beos 
a  rare  hangman. 

ftrf.  WeU,  Hal,  well;  and  in  some  so^t  k  j«iV 
with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  ia  Ae  esat. 
can  tell  you. 

P.  JXnw  For  obtaining  of  suits  I 

FaL  Yea,  fbr  obtaining  of  suits :  whereof  tfcefc*?^ 
manhathnoleuiwanirobe.  'Sbhxid,IaiDas«v- 
dioly  as  a  i^b  eat,  or  a  lugged  bear. 

P.  Am.  (^  an  old  1km ;  or  a  lover's  hi^ 

FaU  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lineolnshire  *"ffjj** 

P.Hen.  Whatsayesttfaoutoa  hare,  or  the  »*► 
cholyofMoar4iteh? 

Fat.  Thon  hast  the  most  uMtvory  naiiltt  •  vdm^ 
indeed,  the  most  comparative,  nueallie*,-****?** 
prinoe,-But,  Hal.  Ipr»ythee,  trouble  me  00  B^ie^ 

vanity.    I  wouU  to  God,  thou  and  I  knew  «»* 
commodity  of  good  names  were  to  he  bought:  A« 

tord  of  the  councU  rated  me  the  other  day  iaAc*^ 
about  ywi,  sir;  but  I  marked  him  not:  •■*  J* 
talked  very  wisely;  but  I  regaidcd  himast:*"?" 
he  talked  wisely,  and  in  the  street  too. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  did'st  weU ;  for  wisdom eneso«» 
the  streets,  and  no  man  regacds  it.  . 

Fal.  O  thou  Ittst  damnable  iieraikm;  i"d srt, 
(feed,  able  to  corrupt  a  mint.  TI«»«J»»<*T^ 
harm  upon  me,  Hal,— God  forgive  thee  for  k .  *YJ 
I  knew  thee,  Hal,  1  knew  nothing;  *n^•*•■^V 
a  man  should  speak  truly,  littfc  betiw  thaajJ-Vj^ 
wicked.   Imust  give  orerlhis  life,  and  l***^ 
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«vw;bf  tl^Lonl,aiitdoBM,IamaTin«ui}  VUhv 
duned  fiur  nerrr  a  king'*  aoa  in  Christendom.         .j    Jbrth 

P.  ifefu  Wbcve  shall  ^e  take  a  purse  to^norrow;' 
h0kl 


FkU  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  HI  make  one ;  an  I  do 
BoC,  call  me  TiUaio,  and  baffle  me. 

F»  Ben,  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee ; 
ftom  prayiog,  to  pune-ttking. 

Enter  Foins,  ai  a  thstanee. 

Fal,  Why, Haly Ms mf  vocation, Hal;  'tisnosinfor 
a  ana  u  hdwur  in  bis  Tocatioo.  Poios  1— Now  shall 
wt  know  if  Oadshill  have  set  a  match.  O,  if  men 
woato  be  civcd  by  merit,  what  hole  in  hdl  were  hot 
I  enough  fiv  him?  This  is  the  roost  omnipotent  Tillain, 
Aat  ever  aried.  Stand,  to  a  true  man. 

P.  Hem.  Good-mocTOw,  Ned. 

PtiMt.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.— WhatiKys  mon* 
near  Reroonaf  What  says  sir  John  ^wk-and-Sugar? 
Jade,  how  agrees  the  deril  and  thee  about  thy  soaU 
that  than  saldest  him  on  Good-Friday  last,  for  a  eapof 
MtdeiMi,  and  a  coU  capon's  kg  ? 

P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  deril  dull 
live  has  haigmn ;  lor  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker  of 
prevtrbi^  he  will  give  the  d^ril  his  due. 

Ptine,  Then  art  thou  damned  Av  keeping  thy  word 
widi  the  devil. 

P,  Hen.  Else  he  hwl  been  damned  ftr  cozeniogthe 

J^siaa.  But,  my  lads,  my  hub,  tOHoaoRow  momiilg, 
bfibiiro'eloek.eariyatGadshill:  There  are  pilgrims 
going  to  Canterbury  with  rieh  oflferings,  and  traders 
fi&g  to  liondaA  with  fat  purses :  I  hare  risers  fiur 
foaaO,  yon  have  horses  for  yourselves ;  Gadshill  lies 
iM^kt  in  Roehester ;  I  have  bespoke  supper  to-mor* 
ivw  aight  in  Eastehcap ;  we  may  do  it  as  secure  as 
ileep:  If  yoa  wiU  go,  I  will  stuff  your  purses  full  of 
ODvas}  if  you  will  not,  tanry  at  home,  and  be  banged. 

iW.Uearrae,Yedwaad;  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and  go 
ast,  ni  hai^  you  for  going. 

Ptiatk  Ton  will,  chops  ? 

Ai.  Hal,  wiH  thou  make  one  ? 

P.  Hen.  Who,  I  rob?  la  thief?  not  I,  by  my  fkith. 

Fd.  Tbere-'s  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor  good 
feUowdhip  in  thee^  nor  thou  earnest  not  of  the  blood 
niy^  if  thou  dar»t  not  stand  for  ten  shillings. 

P»  Hen.  Well,  thm  once  in  my  days  1*11  be  a  mad- 


A^  Why,  iMti  wen  said. 

P.  Ren.  Well,  eome  what  will.  Til  turj  at  home. 

Ail  By  the  I««\I?U  be  a  traitor  then»  when  thou 
tttkiag. 

P.  Hen.  I  care  not. 

PsMM.  Sir  Joh^  I  pi'ythee,  leave  the  prince  and  me 
skae;  t  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons  fmr  this  ad- 
veatase,  that  he  shall  go. 

>aL  Well,  may'st  thou  have  the  spirit  of  persuasion, 
and  he  the  can  of  profiting,  that  what  thou  speakest 
Biay  Bwve,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  believed,  that 
the  true  prinee  may  (for  recnation  sakej  prove  a  false 
(kief;.  Aw  the  poor  abuses  of  the  time  want  countc* 
aaaac   Farewell:  You  shall  find  me  in  Eastcheap. 

P*  Hen,  Baxewell,  thou  buter  spring !  Farewell, 
AlHaflown  summer !  [ExU  FaUuff. 

Ptim.  Kow,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ride  with 
;  I  have  a  jest  to  execute,  that  I  cannot 
Falstaff,  Bankilph,  Petu,  and  Gadsliill 
I  that  we  have  already  way-laid; 
}MRSiUVandI,wilinotbethere:  and  when  they  have 
thebo«iy,if  you  and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cnt  Urn  head 
fa«»yAoul4en. 


P.  Hen,  Boi  how  shall  we  part  with  them  in  setting 


«nn*.  Why,  we  will  set  fordi  before  or  after  them, 
appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  is  at 
our  "pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they  adventure  up- 
on the  exploit  themselves :  which  they  shall  have  no 
sooner  adiicved,  but  we*ll  set  upon  them. 

P.  Hen,  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  that  they  willknojv  us,  hj 
our  horses,  by  our  halnts,  and  by  every  other  appoint* 
ment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Point.  Tut !  our  horses  they  shall  not  see,  ni  tie 
them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change,  after  we 
leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have  cases  of  buckram  fbr 
the  nonce,  to  immask  our  noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Hen.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for  us. 

Pains,  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  be  as 
true  bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back ;  and  for  the 
thinl,  if  he  fight  longer  than  he  sees  reason,  I^  foi^ 
swear  arms*  The  virtue  of  thJir  jest  will  be,  the  in- 
comprehensible lies  that  this  same  fat  rogue  will  tell 
us,  when  we  meet  at  supper:  how  diirt)'',  at  least,  he 
fought  with;  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  eittrt-rDities 
he  endured ;  and,  in  the  reproof  of  this,  lies  the  jest. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee ;  provide  us  all 
things  necessary,  and  meet  roe  to-morrow  night  ia 
Eastcheap,  there  III  sup.    Farewell. 

P9in*.  Farewell,  my  kml.  {.Exit  Poim. 

P.  Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idleness : 
Tet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  sun ; 
Who  doth  permit  the  base  contagious  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  fVom*the  world,  "* 
That,  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself, 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wonder'd  at. 
By  beeaking  through  the  foul  sind  uglf  misU 
Of  vapours,  that  did  seem  to  strangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  sport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But,  when  they  seldom  come,  they  wirfi'd-for  corner 
Aud  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents. 
So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  ofl^ 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am, 
By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes ; 
And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  sullen  ground. 
My  feformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fault, 
Shall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes. 
Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  ofi; 
I'll  so  offend,  to  make  offence  a  skill ; 
Redeeming  time,  when  men  thiuk  least  I  wilL    {Exit. 

SCENE  lIL^The  tame.    Anmker  Room  In  the  Pal- 
ace.   Enter  King  Henry,  Northumberlard,  Worees- 
ter,  Houpur,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  ot/xrt, 
K,  Hen.  My  blood  bath  been  too  cold  and  temperate, 

Unapt  to  stir  at  these  iodiguititrs. 

And  you  have  found  me ;  for,  accordingly. 

You  tread  upon  my  patiencu :  but,  be  surt*, 

I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  roy^eJf, 

Mighty,  and  to  be  fear'd,  than  my  condition ; 

Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  »of\  as  young  down. 

And  therefore  lost  that  titk  of  respect. 

Which  the  proud  soul  ne'er  pay»,  but  to  the  proud. 
Ww.  Our  house,  my  sorereigu  lit-^e,  little  deserves 

The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  uscd  on  it ; 

Aud  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hands 

Have  hoip  to  make  so  portly. 

NifTth,  My  lord. 

K.  Hen,  Worcester,  get  ihct  ^one,  for  I  »ce  danger 

And  di^iobcdicDCe  in  thine  eye :  O,  nr, 
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Your  pretence  ii  tdo  bold  mmI  peremptory. 

Ami  majwly  might  never  yet  endure 

•ITie  moody  frontier  of  a  serrant  brow.  *.j 

Tou  hnre  good  leare  to  le»re  at ;  ivhen  wc  need  iqt 

Your-ute  and  countel,  tre  sball  send  for  you.— 

*  lExU  Worcetter. 

Tou  were  about  to  speak.  ITo  North. 

Nortfu  Yea,  my  go«l  lord. 

Thiwc  prisoners  in  your  highiiew*  name  demanded, 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmtdon  took. 
Were,  as  he  wys,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  is  deliver'd  to  your  majestj- : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  rai8|nrisi<»ft 
Is  gr«>*ty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  son. 

Hot.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 
But,  I  rt- member,  when  tlie  fight  xvas  done, 
When  1  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil, 
Breathless  aiKl  faint^eaoing  upon  my  sword. 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trimly  dress'd, 
Fresh  as  a  bridegroom  ;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
Show'd  like  a  stubble  land  at  harvest  home ; 
tte  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  'twixt  bis  finger  and  his  thumb  he  hcM 
A  pouneet  box,  which  ever  and  anon 

He  gave-his  nose,  and  tpokH  away  again ; 

Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  oame  there. 

Took  it  in  snuff  >-and  still  he  smiPd,  and  talk'd ; 

And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 

He  eaUM  them— untaught  l-.oaTcs,  unmannerly, 

To  bring  a  stovenly  unhandsome  corte 

Betwixt  *e  wiiwl  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 

He  question'd  «T»e ;  among  the  rest  dt-m'Uided 

Wlj- prisoners^in  your  majesty's  b -half. 

I  then,  all  •iSrtinir.  with  my  wouwh  being  cold, 

To  be  so  pestennl  with  a  popinjay. 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience. 

Answered  neglect  in  crly,  I  know  not  what ; 

He  sliouW,  or  he  sliould  not  ;-for  he  made  me  mad, 

To  see  him  shine  «»  brisk,  and  smell  s«  sweet. 

And  talk  to  like  a  waiting^s^ntltwtmuin. 

Of  gtins,  and  drums,  and  wound  j,  (God  save  tlie  mark !) 

And  telluig  uie,  thv  sovt-reign'st  thing  on  earth 

Was  parmaceti,  for  an  inward  bruise ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  ^*ras, 

That  villanoiw.salt-pi'tre  should  be  digg'd 

Out  of  tlw  bo\v«.Is  of  the  harmless  earth. 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  destroy'd 

So  cowardly ;  and,  hut  for  these  vile  guns. 

He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

This  baW  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

I  answer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said ; 

And,  I  beseech  yoti,  let  not  his  report 

Come  current  for  an  acAisation, 

Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  majesty. 

Blunt,  The  circumstance  consider'd,  good  ray  lord, 
Whatevn  Hjixry  Percy  then  had  said, 
To  such  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 
May  reasonably  die,  niul  never  rise 
To  do  him  wronjc,  or  any  way  impeach 
What  then  he  said,  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

K,  Hau  Why.  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisoners ; 
But  with  proviso,  and  exception,— 
That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shall  rantome  straiglit 
His  brother-in-law,  tlie  foolbh  Mortimer; 
Who,  on  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray *d 
'ITie  lives  of  those  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  danmM  Glendower ; 
Whose  daughter,  as  wc  hiar,  the  earl  of  March 


Hatk  lately  roan<e&   fikaBi 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  tnitor  borne  ? 
Shall  we  boy  treasoB  ?  and  indent  wkh  ftan, 
When  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themaelTci  I 
No,  on  the  barren  mountaint  let  him  ttarre; 
For  1  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  firiend. 
Whose  tongue  iballatk  roe  for  one  penay  eoit 
To  ransome  home  rcTohed  Mortimer* 

HvU  Revolted  Mortimer  I 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  sovereign  Ucfe, 
Bat  by  the  chance  of  war ;— To  piwe  that  line, 
Needs  no  more  but  one  tongue  ftar  all  thote  vwo 
Those  mouthed  wotinds,  whieh  valiajulf  lie  took, 
When  «ii  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  oppoation,  hand  to  hand. 
He  did4»nfound  the  bett  part  of  an  hoar 
In  cha^pig  hardiment  with  great  Gfendover: 
Three  times  tliey  bieatli'd,  and  three  timet  did  thcjr 

.  drink. 
Upon  agreement,  of  iwift  Severn'*  flood  ; 
Who  then,  afiirigfated  with  their  bloody  lookii 
Ran  fearfully  aaiong  the  trembling  reodi. 
And  hid  his  crisp  head  in  the  hoUov  hank 
Bkx)d-ttained  with  these  vaUant  < 
Never  did  bare  and  rottes  poliey 
Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  1 
Nor  never  coMd  the  nobk:  Mortimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  willingly : 
Thoi  let  him  not  be  ihuadar'd  with  remit.  . 

K.  Hen.  TboudottbeBehim.Percy^'thandfitheiic 
hira, 
He  never  did  encounter  with  GtenAower ; 
I  tell  thee. 

He  durst  at  well  have  met  the  devil  alone, 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  ashamed  ?  But,  tirrah.  henceforth 
Let  me  not  bear  you^peak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  roe  your  priaoDers  with  the  speediest  raiOT^ 
Or  you  thall  hear  in  such  a  kiial  from  me 
As  will  displease  you^My  lord  Northuraberiad, 
We  license  your  departure  with  your  ton  :— 
Send  m  )'our  ptisoaeirs,  or  you'U  hear  of  iu 

lExmrit  King  Henry,  Blunt,  mnd  Tn6^ 

H9t,  And  if  the  devil  come  and  rear  for  th 
i  will  not  tend  them.— I  will  after  stiaighl. 
And  tell  him  to;  for  I  will  ease  ray  heart,        •     4 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  oLmy  bead. 

2fTfh.  What,  drunk  with  aml«|>JMay,  and  |«aie 
V    awhite: 
Here  comes  your  uncle* 

Re-enter  Worcester. 

Hot,  Sp<«k  of  Mortimer  ? 

'Zounds,  I  will  speak  of  him ;  andlet  my  soul 
Want  merey,  if  I  do  not  join  whh  Mm  ? 
Tea,  on  his  part,  ni  empty  an  these  v«dt,  , 

And  shed  my  dear  Wood  drop  by  drop  V  the  dast, 
But  I  win  lift  the  down-trod  Modimer 
As  high  i'  the  air  as  this  dntfaankAil  long, 
As  this  iugrate  atxl  cankerM  Bolingbrofceii 

2Jorth,  Brother,  the  king  hatii  made  your  ■■»*»• 
mad.  CT^  ^«- 

U'^or.  Who  struck  thb  heat  up,  after  I  was  goae. 

Ho^  He  will,  fbrsooth,  have  all  my  prisonefi; 
And  wlien  I  urg'd  the  ransome  onee  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  lookM  pale; 
And  on  my  face  he  turn'd  an  eye  of  death, 
Trembling  O'en  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

n''or,  I  cannot  btame  him :  Was  he  not  |i 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  Wood  ? 

Korth,  He  was ;  I  hcaid  the  prodamatkNi : 
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Andtlien  K  wta,  wbm  the  unteppy  Idng 

(WhoK  wrongi  in  at  God  pardon !)  iM  set  forth 

Upon  his  Irish  expedition ; 

Tnn  irhenee  he,  intercepted,  dM  return 

To  be  deposM,  and  slMrtly,  murdered. 

Wvr,  And  lorirhoce 'death,  we  in  the  world^s  'H'ide 
month 
the  scandalizM,  an^jRwilty  spoken  of. 

Bwt,  Bat,  Mft,  I  Wbr  you ;  Did  kini^  Riehard  then 
Proefaim  my  iMDth^wdmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown? 

}f«rth.  He-did  ?  myself  diB  hear  it. 

E«t»  N>y,  then  1  cannot  bUnne  his  Obusin  kin^. 
That  widiVI  hfan  on  the  barren  mountiAM  starred, 
fiat  shall  it  be,  that  you,~4hat  set  the  crown 
Upon  diehead  of  diit  fbrgetftil  man ; 
Aad,  lor  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  Mot 
Of  nuud^rans  tuhon)atk»,--shall  it  he)      * 
Tbat  JOB  a  wokU  of  eunes  undergo ; 
Boner  the  agents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  eoidi,  the  hdder,  or  the  bangman  rather  ? 
Oipenkn  me,  that  I  deaoend  so  low. 
To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament, 
Whoein  yoi^  cange  under  this  subtle  king^— 
ShaB  ic»  Ibr  shames  b9  spoken  in  these  daya^ 
Orffll  op  dnonicles  in  time  to  oome, 
That  nea  of  yoor  nobility  and  power, 
Bid  gage  them  both  in  an  unjust  behalf,— 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it!  have  done,-* 
To  pot  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose. 
And  plant  this  dkoni,  this  canker,  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  dhall  it»itt  mole  shame,  be  further  spoken, 
Thtt  yon  are  Aol*d,  discarded,  and  shook  off 
Bf  hia,  Ibr  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent  ? 
Na;  yat  tfane  senKs,  wherein  yon  may  rcdeqpa 
Toar  faaushM  honours,  and  restore  youradvet 
lam  the  good  thought!  of  the  worid  again : 
Beteage  the  jeering',  and  disdained  contempt. 
Of  dus  proud  kiBg;  who  studies,  day  and  nif^ 
To  aasweraU  the  debt  he  oweato  you, 
Eien  wilhi  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
ThscAra,!  say, 

JTsr.  Beaee,  cousin,  say  no  mcne: 

And  aaw  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book, 
AadiB  your  quick  coneeiring  discontents 
m  raid  you  matW  deep  and  dangerous  i 
As  fatt  af  peril,  and  advmtVous  spirit, 
Alto  o*erwaIk  a  ^Ibrent,  roaring  kwd, 
Oa  the  UMtcadftst  fooling  of  a  spear. 

iTsclf  he  fallin,||M)dnight:— orsinkorswimr- 
Sead  daagor  ftnm  the  east  unto  the  west. 
So  hoMMur  oost  it  firom  the  north  to  south. 
And  let  them  grapple ;— O !  the  bkxMl  more  stirs, 
TasMHe  a  Kan,  ^(an  to  start  a  hare. 

lj|pCA*  IsMiginaawA  of  some  great  exploit 
Brifes  him  beyood  the  bounds  of  padenoe. 

Hsfe  By  hcavfeai,  methinla,  it  were  an  easy  kap, 
To  phufc  bright  honour  ft«i«the  pale4ae'd  moon ; 
Or  dive  Into  the  bottom  of  the  deep, 
^t^kKftdMon-Iine  eould  never  touch  the  ground, 
AaAftaefc  «p  drowned  honour  by  the  looks  i 
So  hfl^  that  doch  fadeean  her  thence,  might  %rear, 
Withaat  conaral,  all  her  dignities : 
Bat  out  upon  this  half-fae'd  fellowship  I 

^m.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  figures  here. 
Bat  not  the  fimn  of  what  be  shouM  attends— 
Cood  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

B^  1  cry  yon  mercy. 

>^«r.  Those  same  noble  Scots, 

That  4i«  your  prisoners,-.— 


•  mot,  I'll  keep  them  all } 

By  heaven,  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  save  his  soul,  he  shall  not : 
m  keep  them,  by  this  lumd. 

fV^or,  You  start  away, 

Aiid  lend  no  ear  unto  my  purposes*— 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hat,  Nay,  I  will ;  tlmt's  flat  t— 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransome  ISjff^xtksr ; 
Forbad  my  tongiie  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
Dut  I  will  find  htm  when  he  lies  asleep, 
And  in  his  ear  V\i  holla— Mortimer ! 
Nay, 

ni  have  a  starting  shall  be  taught  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him. 
To  keep  his  anger  still  m  motion. 

Ww,  Hcaryoo,  ' 

Cousin ;  a  word. 

Hau  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy. 

Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  BoBngbroke : 
And  that  same  sword^nd-buckler  prince  of  Wales,— 
But  that  I  think  his  fkther  loves  him  not. 
And  would  he  glad  he  met  widi  some  misduinee, 
Td  have  him  poisoned  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

Wor,  Farewell,  kinsman !  I  will  talk  to  you, 
When  you  are  better  temperM  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  impatient  Ibol 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman^s  mood ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

H9t,  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipped  and  seoiugM  with 
rods. 
Nettled,  and  stimg  with  pismires,  when  I  bear 
Of  thb  vile  politician,  BoUngbroke. 
In  Richard's  time,— What  do  you  call  the  phwe  ?— 
A  pkm^  uponH  I  it  it  in  Gloucestershire  jr^ 
*Twas  where  the  madcap  duke  his  uncle  IJP ; 
His  uncle  Yoric ;— where  I  first  bow'dtny  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  Bolingforoke, 
When  you  and  lie  came  back  from  Raveuspurg. 

North,  At  Berldcy  castle. 

Hot,  You  say  true  :— 

Why,  what  a  candy  deal  of  courtesy 
This  fawoiog  greyhound  then  did  proflV r  me^ 
Look,— w/MTfi  hi*  infant  fortune  came  to  age^ 
Ani^'^gentle  Harry  Percy,— and,  kind  coutinr" 
O,  the  devil  take  such  cozeners !— God  forg;i\e  mc  !— 
Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  doue. 

Wor,  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i'fiuth. 

Wor.  Then  once  xnme  to  your  Scottish  priscmers. 
Ddiver  them  up  without  their  ransome  stmi^t. 
And  make  the  Douglas*  son  your  only  mean 
For  powers  in  Scotland  ;  which,— for  divers  reasons, 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written,— be  assured. 
Will  easily  be  granted.— You,  ;ny  k»rd,—    [To  North. 
Your  son  in  Scotland  bdng  thus  eroploy'd,- 
Shall  secretly  into  the  bosom  ciecp 
Of  thatsame  noble  prelate,  well  bdov'd. 
The  archbishop. 

Hot.  Of  York,  is't  not  ? 

W».  True ;  who  bears  hard 

His  brother's  deaUi  at  BristtJ,  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  spcAk  not  this  in  estimation. 
As  what  I  think  mi^t  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  smell  it ;  upon  my  lift-,  it  will  do  well. 
North.  Before  the  game's  a-^oot,thou  still  let*stalip. 
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H«t,  Why,  it  eannot  ehooac  bat  be  a  noble  plot  :— 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotknd,  and  of  Yoiii,— 
7o  join  with  Mortimer,  ha  ? 

ITor.  And  lo  they  ihall. 

Hat.  In  fiiith,  it  if  excerdingly  well  aimM. 

ff^or.  And  *tis  no  little  reason  bids  u*  speed. 
To  save  our  heads  by  nusing  ofa  head : 
for,  bear  ourselret  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  see  aktady,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  kniks  of  lore* 

Het,  He  doc«,  he  does ;  we*U  be  irveng'd  on  him* 

*r#r.  Cousin,  Farewell :— No  further  go  in  this, 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  your  course. 
«When  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  suddenly^ 
rU  steal  to  Glendower,  and  lord  Mortimer ; 
"Wheie  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  oocc^ 
(As  I  will  fashion  itO  shall  happily  meet. 
To  baar  onr  fbrtones  in  our  own  strong  arms, 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

JfdTtA.  Farewell,  good  brother:  we  shall  thriTe^  I 
trust. 

Htt,  Uncle,  adieu  >-0,  let  the  hours  be  short, 
Tin  fields,  and  Mows,  and  groans  applaud  our  spoct  I 

lExeunt, 


,   ACT  IL 

SCEKE  J^Roehetter,    An  Inn  Tard,   Enter  a  Car- 

rkr,  tfUh  m  Lantern  in  hU  hand. 

1  Carrier, 

HEIGH  ho!  AnH  be  not  four  by  the  day,  m  be 
hanged :  flktries*  wain  b  over  the  new  ohimney,  and 
yet  our  hMb  not  packed.    What,  mtler  I 

Ott.  lfrakin.J  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car,  I  pr'ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cnt^s  saddle,  put  a  few 
to^s  in  the  point ;  the  poolr  jade  is  wrung  in  the  with* 
ers  out  (tf  all  oess. 

Enter  another  Carrier. 

iCar.  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank  here  as  a  dog,  and 
that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the  hots :  this 
bouse  is  turned  upside  down,  nnce  Robhi  ostler  died. 

I  Cor.  Poor  fellow!  never  joyed  since  the  price  of 
oats  rase ;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

3  Car.  I  think  this  be  the  most  villanous  house  in 
all  London  nmA  for  fleas :  I  am  stung  like  a  tench. 

1  Car.  Like  a  tench  ?  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne*er  a 
king  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I  have 
been  since  the  first  eodc 

3  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  n«  ne*er  a  jorden,  and 
thai  we  leak  in  yotir  chimney ;  and  your  chamber-lie 
breeds  fleas  Kke  a  knch. 

)  Car.  What,  ostler!  come  away  and  be  hanged, 
eorac  away. 

3  Cor.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  razes  of 
ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  fhr  as  Charing  across. 

1  Car.  XMsbodjr !  the  tuikies  in  my  pannier  are 
quite  starved.— What,  ostler  !-*A  plague  on  thee  i  hast 
tiion  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  canst  not  hear?  An 
'twere  not  as  good  a  de^  as  drink,  to  birak  the^te 
of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain^— Come,  and  be  hanged : 
Hast  no  faith  in  thee  ? 

Enter  GadshilL 

(kuh.  Goodrmorrow,  earriers.    WhaOs  o^clodc  ? 

1  Car.  I  think  it  be  two  o*clock. 

Cads,  I  pr^ythee,  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  fee  my 
felding  in  the  stable. 


1  Car.  Nay.  mA,  I  pay  ye  1 1  kaov  atrick  wwA 
twoofthat,i'fluth. 

Cade.  I  pr*}  thee,  lend  me  thine. 

3  Car.  Ay,  when  f  canst  tell  N-Lead  ma  thy  1» 
tern,  qnoUi  a  ?— marry.  111  sec  thee  hanged  Int. 

Cad*.  Sinah  cairier,  what  time  do  jpa  BNaa  la 
come  to  London? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle^  I 
wamuH  thee.— Come,  ociighboQAngs,  well  call  ap 
the  gentlemen  ;  they  will  atonlpHth  eompany,  ftr 
they  have  gitat  ehaige.  lExemt  Carriers 

Gads.  What, hoi  chamberiain f 

Cham.  IH'ithin.^  At  hand,  quoth  pMk-pane. 

Cads,  ThaOt  even  as  <air  as— at  hand,  quoth  ike 
chamberlain :  for  thou  variest  no  more  oimn  fM^f 
of  purseft  than  giving  directkn  doth  IW»n  labovivi 
thou  Infm  the  pkit  how. 

Enter  Chamierlain. 

Cham,  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshlli  ItbdUsca^ 
rent,  that  I  toM  you  yesternight ;  Tbete^s  a  ftaiftfii 
in  the  wiU  of  Kent,  hath  bmoght  three  hundrad  mils 
with  him  in  gold :  I  heard  him  tell  it  to  one  «r  lis 
company,  hut  night  at  supper;  a  kind  of  auditor ;  one 
that  hath  abundance  of  charge  too,  God  knows  vIml 
They  are  up  already,  and  call  fbr  eggt  and  bam: 
They  will  away  presently. 

Cads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  adnt  TfiihAi* 
clerks,  ni  give  thee  this  neck. 

Chanu  No,  I'll  none  of  it:  I  pc'ytfaee  keep  tet  fa- 
thehangmani  fi>r,Iknow,theuworship^tt«iatliidK 
olas  as  truly  as  a  roan  of  IkMrnod  may. 

Cisds,  What  talkest  thou  to  me  ofthe  kmgnM?  if 
I  hang,  ni  make  a  fat  pairof  gaUows :  Ibr,  iff  hHfr 
old  sir  John  hangs  widi  roe ;  and,  thoa  knov^he^ 
no  starveling.  Tut!  there  are  other  ^Vofantthat  Am 
dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  fbr  sport  sake,  aumaX 
to  do  the  profession  some  gnee ;  that  would,  iraMi> 
ters  shouM  be  looked  into^  fbr  their  own  crefit  wtM, 
make  all  whole.  I  am  joined  with  no  fiiot  landiaken 
no  loog4taff,  sixpenny  strikers ;  none  of  these  aai 
mnstachio  purple-hued  malt  worms:  hut  wiA  wtBr 
ty,  and  tranquillity ;  burgomasters,  and  great  ml;ui; 
such  as  can  hold  in ;  such  as  will  strike  sooocr  Htm 
speak,  and  speak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  soiuer 
than  pray :  And  yet  I  lie ;  fbr  they  pray 
to  their  saint,  the  commcmwcsdth ;  or,  rather, 
to  her,  but  prey  on  her ;  for  they  ride  up  and  dovaoi 
her,  and  make  her  their  boots. 

Chanu  What,  the  commonwealth  their  boats  ?  wil 
she  hold  out  water  in  fbulway  ? 

Coiir.  She  wUl,  she  will ;  justice  badi  Hquond  her ; 
We  steal  as  in  a  castle,  eoek  sure ;  wehuvethereecir* 
of  fam-seed,  we  walk  invisible. 

Cham,  Nay,  by  my  faith ;  I  think  you  ntmmt^ 
hoMen  to  the  night,  than  to  fem-teed,  for  yaor  wip- 
ing invisible.  t 

Cads,  Give  roe  thy  hand :  ^on  shah  have  a  Am* 
in  our  purthase,  as  I  am  #true  man. 

Cham,  Nay,  lather  let  me  have  it, as  yon  aiea  fM" 
thief. 

Cads.  Go  to ;  Hems  is  a  eommou  name  to  aB  M*« 
Bid  the  ostler  bring  my  grUing  out  of  ttat  saUe* 
Farewell,  you  muddy  knave.  C&aOT'' 

SCENE  n.—The  road  *y  Oadshilt.    Enter  PHuft 
Henry  and  Wua ;  Budulph  and  Peto,  at  some  dr 
tance. 
Poins.  Come,  shelter,  shelter ;  I  have  removed  IH^ 

Itafl^s  horse,  and  he  frets  like  a  gummed  yt^itV 
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k  Ben,  toad  doae* 


Enter  Tahtatt, 

A/LPiQim!  Poiiis,  and  be  hanged  1  Pohu! 

P.  Ben.  Amm,  ye  fti-kiOneyed  nscal;  What  a 
Wtvfiiig  doit  thou  keep  ? 

FaL  VfhenH  Fbim,  Hal  ? 

P.Ben,  hok  walked  up  to  thetop  of  the  hill ;  ni 
e»  aeek  him*  IPretentU  U  eeek  Poini. 

Pd.  I  am  aeeoned  to  rob  in  that  thief**  company: 
tbe  lawal  hath  remored  ray  hone,  and  tied  him  I  know 
not  whens.  If  I  trawl  but  four  foot  by  the  squire  fw- 
thrr  afoot.  I  shall  break  my  wind.  Well,  I  doubt  not 
bit  to  die  a  fan*  death  for  all  this,  if  I 'scape  han^n^ 
AirkilliDi;  that  roffne.  I  haye  forswom  his  company 
fcouriy  any  time  this  two^nd'twenty  years,  %»]  >et  I 
am  bewitched  with  the  roe:ue*s  company.  If  the  cat- 
«tl  have  not  gircn  me  medicines  to  nmke  me  love  him, 
lllbehaaged;  Itooukl  not  be  else;  Iharedmnk 
nedidae*.— Poins !— Hal  !-•  phigue  upon  you  both  1 
-Banblph  i-Peto  i-  V\\  starre,  ere  FU  rob  a  foot  fur- 
ther. An  Hwere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink;  to  turn 
trae  nan,  and  leave  these  rogues,  I  am  the  veriest  Tai^ 
let  thtt  ever  chewed  with  atooth.  Eight  yaids  of  un- 
ercn  gnand,  is  threeaeore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with  me ; 
tod  the  stony-hearted  rillains  know  it  well  enough:  A 
phgne  apon*ti  when  thieves  caiwot  be  true  to  one  a- 
»«h«l  iThey  w/detie.^  Whew  J-A  phgue  upon  you 
»U]  Givemcmyhorscyounjgues;  givememyhotse, 
wlbehaaged. 

P'Ben.  Peaacyefikt-guts!  liedown;  hythineear 
«>"•  to  the  gnmnd,  and  lift  if  thou  canst  hour  the  t  read 
flftnvdlen. 

f^.  Have  yon  any  levers  to  lif^  me  up  again,  being 
*»»«.'  *SUood,r4)  not  bear  mine  o1vnA»h  so  fiu-afobt 
apKfiiraUthecoiniDthyfkdier*sexdkeqaer.  What 
•Phgae  mean  ye  to  eolt  me  thus  ? 

f'Ben.  Thou  Best,  thoo  art  not  eohed,  thou  art  un- 
wted. 

F^  I  pr*7thee,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
k«ne;  ^od  king^  son. 

i*.  Ara.  Out,  yo«  rogiM  I  shall  I  be  your  ostler!    . 

A(>  Oo^  hang  thyself  in  thy.  own  heiivapparent  gar* 
«n!  Ifl  betaken,  rU  peach  for  this.  An  I  have  not 
WUiatadee*  yoa  all,  and  sungto  filthy  tunes,  let  a 
f>9«Cack  be  my  poison:  Whenajestissofbrwatd, 
aitfinttoo^-Ihateit. 

Ehi&  Gadshill. 

Gatfr.  Stand. 

^  So  I  do,  agaimt  my  wilL 

'^■^  O,  *tb  our  setter:  I  know  his  voice. 

Enter  Bgrdolph. 

^^  What  news? 

^i^  Case  ye,  ease  ye;  onwithyoarTiiors;  there's 
*<"CT<if  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill ;  'tis  going 
**•  k%^  exchequer. 

^  Tou  lie^  you  rogue ;  *di  goiog  to  the  king's  tav^ 


tuaU. 


CMs.There'^  enough  to 

Mfbhehwiged. 

^'Bn.  Sirs,  you  Ibnr  shall  front  thsm  in  the  nai^ 
'^*|ne;Ned]VHns,aadIwiUwalkkmer:  if  they 
^irani  your  eoeounter,  then  ihey  light  on  us. 

««*  Hwr  many  be  there  of  them  ? 

'^•*»  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

^•t  Zoands  I  wUI  they  not  rob  us  ? 

P«  ifea.  What,  a  eowani,  sir  John  Fkoneh  ? 

PaL  hdeed,  lam  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  gnod- 
'«*»;  but  yet  BO  Gtywaid,  HaL 
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P.  Hen.  WeO,  we  leave  that  to  the  proofl 

Poine,  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind  the 
hedge ;  when  thou  needest  him,  there  thou  shah  find 
him.    Farewell,  and  stand  fiist. 

Fal.  Now  cannot  I  strike  him,  if  I  should  (>e hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises  ? 

P9in*,  Here,  hard  by ;  stand  dose. 

lEaxunt  P.  Henry  and  Pmm*. 

Fal.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  his  dole,  say 
I ;  every  mAn  to  his  busidess. 

Enter  Travellers. 

1  Trav.  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  shall  lead  our 
horses  down  the  hill :  we^Il  walk  hfoot  a  while,  and 
ease  our  legs. 

Thlevee.  Stiod. 

Trav,  Jesu  bless  w  I 

Fat.  Strike ;  down  with  them ;  cut  the  villatii:.' 
throats:  Ah!  whoreson  eau-rpillars!  bacon-fed  knaves! 
they  hate  us  youth :  down  with  them ;  fleece  them. 

ITrav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours,  forever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye.  gorbdlied  knaves ;  are  ye  undone  ? 

No,  ye  flit  ehuffs ;  I  would  your  store  were  here !  On, 

bacons,  on !  What,  ye  knavn  ?  young  men  must  live  ; 

You  are  grand^'urors,  are  ye  ?  We'll  jure  ytr,  ifaith. 

iBxe.  FalstaflT,  &e,  driving  the  TrKveUer*  out. 

Reenter  Prince  Henry  ort/f  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  The  thieres  have  bound  the  true  nteat 
Now  couU  thou  and  1  lob  the  thieves,  and  go  merrily 
to  London,  it  would  be  aigument  for  a  week,  laughter 
for  a  month,  and  a  good  jest  forever. 

Peine.  Stand  close,  I  hear  them  coming. 
He-enter  Thieve*. 

Pal.  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  then  a» 
horse  before  day.  An  the  Pfinoe  and  Poins  be  not 
two  arrant  cowards,  there's  no  equity  stirring:  thero'ft 
no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  a  wiki  duck. 

P.  Hen.  Your  money.       iMuehing  eta  upen  them* 

Peine.  ViUains. 
lA*  thetf  are  sharing^  the  Prince  and  Poins  eit 
upon  them.    Fabtaff,  ajier  a  biew  er  twe^  ana 
the  reet^  rtM  omiy,  l^pring  their  beety  behind 
them. 

P.Ben.  Got  with  much  ease.  Nowmorrilytohocse: 
The  thieves  are  scattered,  and  possetiM  with  tisar 
So  strongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other  i 
Each  takes  l^is  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.    Falstaff  sweats  to  death. 
And  krds  the  kan  eiarth  as  be  walks  akmg: 
Were't  not  fin*  laughing,  I  should  pity  him. 

Peine.  How  the  rogue  roar'd  1  lExtunt. 

SCENE  m.-Warkwerth.  A  Reem  in  the  Caetk. 
Enter  Hotspur,  reading  a  letter. 
-—'Butter  mine  own  part^  my  lard^  I  evuld  be  well 
cemented  te  be  there,  in  respect  if  the  bme  I  bear  year 
heuse.-'He  could  be  contented,~Why  is  he  not  then  ? 
In  respect  to  the  love  he  bears  our  house :— be  shows 
in  this,  he  bves  his  own  bam  better  than  he  loves  our 
house.  Let  me  see  some  mote.  The  purpose  yen  un- 
dertake, ii  dangenms  t—Vfhy^  that's  certain ;  'tis  dan- 
gerous to  takea  eold,  to  sleep,  to  drink :  but  1  tc!l  f  ou, 
my  knd  fool,  out  of  this  nettle,  danget-.  we  pluck  thia 
floweir,  safety.  The  purpose  you  undertake,  is  danger* 
•us  i  ^friends  you  have  nomed^  unrertain ;  the  time 
itself t  unsorted;  ami  your  whole  plot  too  light,  for  the 
coutiterpoise  of  so  greet  an  obposition.-'Say  you  so,  say 
you  so  ?  I  say  unto  you  a/^in,  yon  are  a  shallow,  cow- 
ardly  hind,  and  you  He.  >V1iat  a  lack-braiu  is  this  ?  By 
the  Lord,  o«r  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ev«r  was  laid;  our 
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frienda  tnra  and  eonstuit  t  i  good  plot,  good  fnends. 
Mid  fall  of  expeouiion :  %n  exoidlent  plot,  rery  good 
fHemls.  Wlwt  a  frocty-ftpiritcd  rogue  it  thU  ?  Why, 
my  k»d  of  Yoi  k  commends  the  plot,  and  tlie  general 
oaane  of  the  action.  *Zoiinds,  an  I  were  now  by  tbia 
nieal,  I  eouM  bram  him  with  his  Iady*s  ftn.  Is  there 
not  my  father,  my  uncle,  and  myself?  lord  Edmund 
Moctimer,  my  kwd  of  'Cork,  and  Owen  Glendower  ?  Is 
tliere  not,  beskles,  the  Douglas  ?  Have  I  not  all  their 
letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next 
itionth.'  and  are  they  not,  some  of  them  set  forward  al- 
j«ady  ?  What  a  pagan  rascal  is  this  ?  an  infidel  ?  Ha  I 
you  shall  see  now.  in  very  uncerity  of  fear  and  cold 
hftut,  will  he  to  the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  pro- 
ceedings. O,  I  eouU  divide  myself,  and  go  to  buffets, 
for  moving  such  adish  of  skinuned  milk  with  so  hon- 
qiiraUe  an  aetion !  Hang  him !  let  him  tell  the  Idog: 
We  are  prepared :  I  well  set  forwaid  to>nighU 

Enter  Lady  Percy. 
How  now,  Kate  ?  I  must  kave  yon  within  tbeie  two 
hours. 
Lady,  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thuaakne? 
For  what  offenee  have  I,  thb  fortnight,  been 
A  banishM  woman  fttim  ray  Harry's  bed? 
Tell  roe,  sweet  toid,  what  is*t  that  takes  fVom  thee 
Thy  stomach,  pleasure,  and  thy  goMen  sleep? 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth; 
And  start  so  oOcn  when  thou  sit^st  alone  ? 
Wby  host  thou  lost  the  fVesh  blood  in  thy  cheeks; 
And  g^v»  my  treasures,  and  my  rights  of  thee, 
To  thick-eyM  musing,  and  curs'd  melancholy  ? 
In  thy  fhint  slumbers,  I  by  thee  have  wateh\!, 
'  And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wan : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  steed ; 
Cry,  Cmrage  /— «•  ikejkld!  And  thou  hast  talk^ 
Of  sallies,  and  retires ;  of  trenches,  taits. 
Of  palisadoes.  frontiers,  parapets ; 
Of  basilisks,  of  canDon^otverin ; 
Of  prisoners*  raiuotne,  and  of  soMters  shun. 
And  all  the  'currents  of  a  heady  fight. 
Thy  spirit  within  thee  hath  been  so  at  war. 
And  thus  hath  so  bestirr'd  thee  in  thy  sleep, 
That  beads  of  sweat  have  stood  upon  thy  Mow, 
Lake  hubbies  in  a  late-distntbed  stream : 
And  in  thy  ihee  strange  roodoos  have  appear^ 
Such  as  we  see  when  men  restrain  their  breath 
On  some  great  sudden  haste.   O,  what  portents  axe 

thCM? 

Some  heavy  business  hath  my  lord  in  band, 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  bves  me  not. 

HsC  Whatfho!  is  OiUiams  with  the  packet  gone? 
Enter  ServanU 

Serb.  He  is,  my  loud,  an  hour  ago.    . 

Hsr.  Hath  Butler  brought  those  horses  finm  the 
sheriff? 

Sere,  One  horse,  my  kwd,  be  bfought  even  now. 

H«c  What  hone?  a  roan, a  crop-ear,  is  it  not? 

Serv.  It  is,  my  ktrd. 

Het,  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 

Well,  I  will  \m^  him  straight :  O  espevance ! 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  puk.    lExU  Sera, 

Lady,  But  hear  you,  my  lend. 

Het,  What  say'st,  my  tody  ? 

Lady,  What  is  it  cairics  you  away  ? 

Uet.  My  hone, 

My  love,  ray  horse. 

Lady,  Out,  you  tnad-headed  ape ! 

A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  d«al  of  spleen, 
A*  > ou  are  toss'd  with.    In  faith. 


I'll  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  wtB. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Blortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title ;  and  hath  sent  for  you. 
To  line  his  enterpriae :  But  if  you  g«^-^ 

He€,  So  Ikr  afoot,  I  shall  be  weary,  k»ve. 

Lady,  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  answer  rae 
Directly  to  this  question  that  I  ask. 
In  faith,  Til  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  tliou  wilt  not  ten  me  all  things  trae. 

Hot,  Away, 
Away,  you  trifler !— Love  ?— I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  fc  no  world. 
To  play  with  roammets,  and  to  dlt  with  hps: 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  eraekM  erowos, 
And  pass  them  current  too.— Gods  roe,  my  hone  !— 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate  ?  what  wouki'st  thon  hare  vitk 
me? 

Lady,  Do  yon  not  love  roe  ?  do  yoa  not  indeeA? 
Well,  do  not  then;  for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myself.    Do  yon  nothnremef 
Nay,  tell  me  if  you  ^eak  in  jest,  or  no. 

Het,  Come,  wilt  thou  see  roe  tide  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'hone-baek.  I  will  swctr 
X  k»ve  thee  infinitely.    Bat  faaric  you,  Kate; 
I  must  not  have  you  heooeforth  qoeitloli^ 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  wheread»ou» : 
Whither  I  must,  I  must ;  and,  to  ooochide, 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,  gcaitle  Kate* 
I  know  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  further  wise, 
Than  Harry  Percy^l  wife :  constant  you  are; 
But  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secrecy, 
No  lady  ck>ser ;  for  I  weU  believe, 
l*hou  wih  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  knov ; 
And  so  for  will  1  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate! 

Lady,  How  !  so  for  ? 

Htiti  Not  an  inch  flirther.    But  hark  yoiit  Rate? 
Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  go  loo ; 
To  day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  yoa»— 
wm  this  eontent  yoti,  Kate  ? 

L(^.  It  most,  of  force.  [£jnai^' 

SCEKE  ir<-Eattchtap,     A  Room  fn  tke  JssrV 

Head  Tavern,    Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poim. 

P,Heri,  Nedjpr'ythee,  come  out  of  that  fot nsa, 
and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  alittle. 

Point.  Where  hast  been,  Hal  ? 

P*,Hen*  With  three  or  four  loggerhaals,  aaoif* 
three  or  four  seore  hogsheads.  I  have  sounded  tke 
very  base  stiioe*  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  an  svo(« 
brother  to  a  leash  of  drawen;  audeaneaUthastH 
by  their  christian  names,  at— Tom,  Dick,  and  ftnr 
eis.  They  take  it  ahcady  apoa  their  sahratioii,  that. 
though  I  be  but  prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  theloBr 
of  courtesy;  andtellme  flatly  I  am  do  proud  Jack* 
like  FslstafiT;  but  a  Corinthian,  a  tod  of  raettl^  i 
good  boy,— by  the  Locd,  so  they  call  me;  andvkttj 
am  king  of  pnglaisd,  I  ahall  command  all  the  {«^ 
lads  in'Eastcheap.  They  call-drinking  deep,  dpK 
seariet :  and  when  you  breathe  in  your  wateiuft^ 
cry-hem  I  and  bid  you  ptoy  it  ofi",— To  cooctaide,  I 
am  so  good  a  proficient  in  one  quarter  of  an  hotf- 
that  I  can  drink  with  any  tinker  in  his  own  kofu^^ 
during  my  life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  ha^  hi*  ix*^ 
hooaur,  that  thou  wert  not  with  roc  in  this  aed"^ 
But,  sweet  Ned,— to  sweeten  which  name  of  Tf^  ' 
give  thee  thia  pennyworth  of  sugar,  ch^ped  ewaa** 
in  my  hand  by  an  andeMkinfcer;  one  that  »«•• 
spake  other  Engliih  in  his  life,  than— £^jA(  <if0<^ 
and  Hx pence,  and— r»M  ore  iceikowe^  withth"*** 
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4UiMii,->ilfMfi,afi«fi,«tr.'  &»r9aptni  of  bastard  in 
die  Haifmow,  or  w.  But,  Ned,  to  driTC  awty  the 
dme  till  Fldstaff  eome,  I  >r*]rthee,  do  thou  ttaiid  in 
Mine  by'TCKWo,  while  I  question  my  pony  drawer,  to 
vtat  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar;  and  do  thou  nerer 
kare  calling-Francis,  that  his  tale  to  rae  may  be 
nothing  bat-anon.  Step  aside,  and  ru  show  thcea 
KKcdeDt, 

Pmu.  Vyanebl 

P.Uen,  Thou  art  perfect. 

?«»».  Francis !  C^***  VtAou 

Enter  Francis. 

Tmu  Anoo,  anon,  sir.— Look  down  into  the  Pome- 
gnntue,  Ralph. 

P,  Hen.  Come  hither,  Fhincis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Ben.  How  long  hast  thoa  to  serve,  Frands  ? 

Fifm,  Fonooth,  fire  year,and  as  much  as  to— 

Point,  imthtru]  Frauds! 

Fnn,  Anon,  anoo,  sir. 
•    P.Sen.  Fire  years  ?  byVIady,  a  kmcr  lease  for  the 
dnkiog  df  pewter.    But,  Francis,  darest  thou  be  so 
TsSnt,^  to.p1ay  the  coward  with  thy  indenture,  and 
to  ibov  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it  ? 

Asa.  0  lord,  sir!  I*U  be  sworn  upon  aU  the  books 
iaXiighDd,  I  eouU  find  in  my  heart— 

Ppint,  ifnthUu]  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  aum,  ffar. 

P.iini.  How  old  art  thou,  Fhuieas? 

Prm,  Let  me  see,— «bout  Michaelmas  next  I  shall 

Ptim,  IWithin.'}  Francis ! 

^ria.  Anon,  sir.— Pray  y6u,  suy  a  little,  my  lord. 

P.Ben.  Nay, but  hark  you,  Francis:  for  the  sugai- 
«lHn  gtTcst  me^— *twa8  a  pennyworth,  was^t  not .' 

Fran.  0  lord,  sir  }  I  would,  it  had  been  two. 

F.  Ben.  I  will  gire  thee  for  it  a  thousand  pound : 
*^  mt  wlien  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt  have  i^ 

Ptiu$.  IfFUhitu]  Fcancit! 

^ran.  Aooo,  anon. 

i^.lfra.  Anon, Francis?  No,  Francis:  butto-mor- 
tdv,  Fiaaeis ;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday  *,  or,  indeed, 
lituA,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis,— 

'iron.Hyloid? 

P.Ben.  Wilt  tho«  rob  this  leathenHcridn,  crystal- 
teODD,  Dott-paled,  i^ate-ring,  puke«tocking,  caddit- 
CBto^  tmooth^ongue,  Spanidi  pouch,— 

fV«b  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Bbk  Why  thai,  your  brown  bastard  if  your  only 
*aAi  fiir,loA  yon,  Frands, your  white  canvas  doub- 
IctvlBsatty:  in  Baibary,  sir,  it  cannot  cone  to  to 

'^w.  What,  sir  ? 

f*i»*ifntUn.']  Franeb! 

^P.Ben.  Away,  you  rogue;  Dost  thou  not  hear  them 
<aB  ?       IBere  they  bath  eoilbim  :  the  drawer  stand* 
amaxed,  not  knowing  vMchvay  toga. 
Enter  Vintner, 

fW.  What !  ktand'st  thou  still,  and  hear'st  such  a 
^aUiHg?  I«ok  to  t^  guests  within.  [£x>{  Frands.] 
M;  knl,  old  sir  John,  with  half  a  dozen  more,  are  at 
^door;  Shall  I  let  them  in  ? 

F.Ben.  Let  them  alone  awhile,  and  then  open  the 
^.  iExU  yinttier.2    Veins  I 

Haunter  Poios« 

Ftin*.  Anoo,  anon,  sir. 

'•Am.  Sireah,  Faktaff  and  the  rest  of  the  thieves 
u«  at  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  merry  ? 

PMot. A»miaryaicnckeu,myfail   Qutharkjie; 


what  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this  jest  of 
tue  drawer  ?  come,  what's  the  issue  ? 

P.  Hen.  I  lyn  now  of  all  humours,  that  have  ihowM 
themselves  humotirs  tiaai  the  (rfd  days  of  goodraan 
Adam,  to  the  pupil  a^  of  thU  present  twdrc  o'doch 
at  midnight.  [JZe^/tfcr  Frauds  tritA  wine.]  What** 
o*eloek,  Frands? 

Ptan.  Anon,  anon,  rir. 

P.  Hen.  That  ev^  this  feUow  ibould  hare  ibrcr 
words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woBum  I— 
His  industry  it— dp-stairs,  and  down-stairs ;  his  elo- 
quence, the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  of 
Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north ;  he  that  kiUa 
me  some  six  or  seven  doien  of  Scots  at  a  breakfast, 
washes  his  hands  and  says  to  hu  wile,— Fye  t^on  tAi« 
gtdetUfi!  l-aantwork.  0  my  sweet  Harry,  my  At, 
how  many  hast  thtukUUdtodttffhGixe  my  roan  horse 
a  drench,  says  he;  and  aaswcn,  Some  fourteen,  vk 
hour  after;  a  trife,  a  trifle,  I  pr*ythee,  caU  in  Fal- 
staff;  m  play  PwwTt  ■"»*  that  damned  brawn  shall 
pky  dame  Mortiinf  hit  wift.  Biv,oscst  the  dnnk- 
ard.    Callinribs,canintaUow. 

Enter  Fttlstaff,  Gadshill,  Bardolph,  and  PMo. 

P«in«.  Welcome,  Jack.   Where  hast  thou  been  ? 

FaL  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say,  tod  a  vengeance 
too  I  marry,  and  amen !— Give  me  a  cup  of  sack,  boy. 
— Ei«  I  lead  this  life  long.  Til  sew  nethe^stocks,  and 
mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A  plague  of  ali  cow- 
aids  !  Give  me  a  cup  t^sack,  rogues— Is  there  no  vir- 
tue extant  i  \fle  drinks. 

P.  Hen,  "Didst  thou  never  see  Titan  kiss  a  dish  of 
butter  ?  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the  sweet 
tale  of  the  son  1  if  4hou  didHt,  then  behold  that  oorar 
pound. 

Fat.  You  rogue,  berets  lime  in  this  sack  too:  There 
is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  viUanous  man : 
Yet  a  coward  b  worse  than  a  cup  of  sack  with  lime  in 
it ;  a  vrllanous  cowanL— Go  thy  ways,  old  Jack ;  die 
when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood,  good  manhood,  be  not 
fbrgot  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten 
herring.  Thero  live  not  thrw  good  men  unhang*d  in 
Engknd;  and  one  of  them  is  flit,  and  grows  okl:  God 
help  the  whik!  a  bad  worU,  I  say !  Iwoukl,Iwere 
a  weaver)  I  could  siug  psalms  or  any  thing:  Apfaigue 
of  all  oQWarda,  I  say  stiU. 

p.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack  ?  what  mutter  you  ? 

Fal.  A  king's  son!  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of  thy 
kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  Uth,  and  drive  aU  thy  sub- 
jects aforo  thee  like  a  flock  ttf  wiU  geese.  111  never 
wear  hair  on  my  face  more.    You  prince  of  Wales ! 

P.  Hen.  Wky,  ^ou  whoreson  round  man !  what's 
the  matter? 

Fai,  Are  you  not  a  coward?  aniwermotothat:  and 
Poins  there? 

poins.  'Zounds,,  ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  caU  me  cow. 
ard,rU  sub  thee. 

FaL  I  call  thee  coward !  Pll  see  thee  damned  ere  I 
call  thee  coward:  but  I  wouW  give  a  thousand  pound, 
I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  caosu  You  are  straight 
enough  *ui  your  shoulders,  you  care  not  who  sees  your 
bock :  Call  >^  that  backing  of  your  friends  ?  a  pUgue 
upon  such  backing  1  give  me  them  that  will  face  me- 
-Give  me  a  e«ip  of  sack  :-I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk 

to  day. 

p.  Hen.  O  villain !  thy  lipj  are  scarce  wiped  since 
thou  drunk'st  but. 

Fal.  All's  one  for  that.  A  plague  of  all  cowards 
sUll,sayL  lUedrinksi 

P.  Hen,  Whit's  the  maitejr  ? 
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na.  muttTs  the  umttar^  tlipre  be  four  of  us  here 
have  ta*en  ft  thounnd  poand  this  nwmiDg^. 

P,Heru  'WhrreisH.Jaek?  wfaereisU? 

Fal,  Where  is  it  ?  taken  from  us  it  if :  a  hundred 
Vpoo  poor  four  of  as. 

P.Hen.  What,ahuodred,inan? 

Fal»  Iamaro|^,if  I  werenotatha]f*swordwitha 
dozen  of  them  two  hours  togethiT*  I  hare  *scap*d  ,by 
Bumehs  I  am  eight  times  thruA  through  the  doub- 
•  let ;  fouTt  thron^i^  the  hose ;  my  buckk:r  cut  through 
«nd  through  ;  ray  sword  hacked  like  a  hasd-saw,  eotx 
aignunu  I  oevcT  dealt  better  since  1  was  a  man :  all 
would  not  do.  A  plague  of  all  eowards !— Let  them 
speak:  if  they  speak  more  or  less  than  troth,  they  are 
▼illains,  and  the  sons  of  darkness. 

P.  Hen,  Speak,  sirs ;  how  was  it .' 

Cad*,  We  four  set  upon  some  dozen^— > 

TaL  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gad*,  And  bound  them. 

Ptto.  No)  no.  they  were  not  bound. 

Ftd,  Ton  rogu^  they  were  bound,  ercry  man  pt 
them ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebraw  Jew. 

Cad*,  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seren  fresh 
men  set  up<m  OS,— 

FA  Ami  unbouul  the  reat,  and  then  eotte  in  the 
other. 

P.  Hen,  What,  fbught  ye  with  them  all  ? 

FaU  AU .'  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all;  but  if  I 
fought  not  with  fifty  of  .them,  I  am  a  bunch  of  radish : 
(f  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon  poor  oW 
;^ck,  then  am  I  no  two-legged  creature. 

Point.  Pray  Ood,  you  have  not  munlered  some  of 
€hem. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  past  pra}-iiig  for:  for  I  have  pep^ 
pered  twt>  of  them:  two,  I  am  surf,  I  have  paid ;  two 
roguea  in  buckram  suits.  I  tell  thee  what,  Hal,— if  I 
tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face,  call  me  horse.  Thou 
knowest  my  old  ward  ;— here  I  lay, and  thus  I  bore  my 
point.    Four  rogues  in  buckram  let  drive  at  inc,— 

P,  Hen,  What,  four  ?  thou  sakl*st  but  two  even  now. 

Fal,  Four,  Hal ;  I  toM  thee  fuur. 

Poin*.  Ay,  ay.  he  said  four. 

Fal,  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly  thrust 
at  me.  lniademepomoreado,buttookall  tlieirsev* 
en  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P,  Hen,  Seven  ?  Why,  there  were  but  four,  even 

l)OW. 

Fal,  In  buckram. 

Po'tn*.  Kj^  four,  in  buckram  suits. 

Fal,  Seven,  by  these  ^  Its,  or  ^  am  a  villain  else. 

P,  Hen,  IVythee,k>t  him  alone;  we  shall  have  more 
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Fa/.  Doit  thou  hear  me,  Hal  ? 

P,  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack. 

Pel,  Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening  to. 
nine  in  bnekram,  that  I  tokl  thee  of,—- — 

P.  Hen.  So.two  more  already. 

Fal,  Their  points  being  broken,-;— 

Poin*.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

FtU,  Began  to  give  roe  ground :  But  I  followed  me 
dose,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and,  with  a  thouglit, 
•even  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P,  Hen,  O  monstrous  1  eleven  buckram  men  grown 
AUtoftwo! 

FaU  But,  as  the  devil  wvmiM  Iwve  it,  three  mishe-  ^ 
gotten  knaves,  in  Keratal  green,  curoe  at  my  back,  and 
let  drive  at  me ;— for  it  was  so  dark,  Hal,  that  tliou 
conM*st  not  see  thy  hand.  -  | 

P,  Hen.  There  lies  are  like  the  father  that  begets 
them;  gross  as  a  moQutaio,  open,  palpable.    Why, 


thoQ^arbrainedgnti;  tfaoo  knottryated  fcal;  dm 
whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  taUow*kacch,— 

FaL  What, art thon  mad?  artthonnad?  isaottk 
tmtKthetnith? 

A  Hen,  Why,  how  eooM^  thou  know  tfieseaim 
in  Kendal  green,  when  it  ««s  so  dark  thoacoaUVtaai 
see  thy  hand?  Qoroe,  tdl  us  your  reason ;  Whataiyat 
thou  to  this  ? 

PoiiA.  Come,  your  reason,  Jade,  your  mson. 

FaL  What,  upon  oompnlsion  ?  No ;  were  I  at  tk 
stiuppado.  or  all  the  neks  in  the  worid,  I  ^waM  aot 
tell  you  cm  compulsion.  Give  you  a  rreson  on  cm* 
pulsion  J  if  reasons  were  as  plenty  as  hbcURxncs,  I 
woHiM  give  no  man  a  reason  upon  compulsion,  L 

P.  Hen.  1*11  be  no  loliger  guilty  of  this  sia;  ikii 
sanguine  eoward,  this  bed'pr^swr,  this  hian^ik 
breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh ;     ■ ' 

Fal,  Away,  you  starreUng,  you  elf-sfcin,  you  drid 
neatKongue,  bnU*s  pizsle,  you  stock-ftsh,— 0»  fa 
breath  to  utter  what  u  like  thee!— yon  taikr^  yid, 
)-on  sheath,  you  bow^aie,  you  vile  standing  tnek^ 

P,  Hen,  Well,  breathe  a  while,  and  then  to  itigBiit 
and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyadf  in  base  couiiwiiiii  , 
hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Point,  Maik,Jack. 

P.  Hen.  We  two  saw  yon  four  set  on  ftm;  ^ 
bound  them,  and  yrere  masters  of  their  weahh^ — 
Marknow,how  plain  a  talerfinil  put  yoodawm.i  Tfa 
did  wetwosetotiyoufbnr:  and,  with  a  word, oaf^- 
ed  you  finm  your  prize,  and  have  it ;  yea,  lad  tsa 
show  it  you  here  in  the  house :— «nd,  Falstaff.  yaa  ar- 
ried  your  guts  away  as  nimbly,  with  as  qotok  dnacri> 
ty,  and  rosired  ibr  roerey,  and  still  ran  and  nnRd,n 
ever  I  heard  buU-ealf.  What  a  sUve  art  thou,  ta  tod 
(hor  sword  as  thou  hast  done ;  smd  then  say,  It  usi  ia 
fight  ?  What  ti-ick,  what  device,  what  starttnf^ 
canst  thou  now  fiiid  out,  to  hide  thee  firoro  tkis^ 
and  apparent  shame  ? 

Poin*.  Coffio,  hK*s  hear.  Jack ;  what  trick  but  iha 
now? 

Fal,  Bythe|<ord,Iknewye,aswdlashetliataB^ 
ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Wash  for  iDe»ki" 
the  hdr  apparent?  Should  I  turn  upon  the  Hue  priafe* 
Why,  thou  knowest,  I  sun  as  valiant  as  Ua«olo:kst 
beware  instinct ;  the  lion  win  fioft  touch  the tmeiriBee. 
Instinct  is  a  great  matter;  I  was  a  cowanloniBiuact* 
I  shaU  think  the  better  of  myself  and  thee,  dniag  nr 
lil^;  I,foraTaKant  Hon,  and  thou  for  a  true  priii»> 
But,  by  the  Lord,  lads,  I  am  glad  3tiu  hare  the  avrf* 
—Hostess,  dap  to  the  doors;  watch  to-night,  pny  •v 
morrow.— Gallants,  lads,  boys,  heartsof  gold,sfl  *« 
titks  of  good  fellowship  eome  to  you  I  What,  stfl** 
be  merry  ?  shall  we  have  a  play  extempore? 

P,  Hen,  Content  ;-«Dd  the  MsumcttshaHh^  Ay 
ruimii^away. 

FaL  Ah!  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  iare^a^ 
Enter  Htte**. 

H&*t,  My  lord  the  prince,— 

P.  Hen,  How  now,  my  hdy  the  hostess  ?  what  mf* 
tliou  to  me : 

tioH,  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  mMemaa  of  *^ 
court  nt  ctoor,  wouUI  speak  with  ywt  r  he  mjh  •* 
comes  I'rum  your  father. 

P,  Hen,  Give  him  as  muc^j  as  will  make  Wmiwy 
al  man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  my  mothen 

Fai.  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Nott,  An  oM  man. 

Fal,  Wliat  doth  gravity  out  of  hb  bed  at! 
—Shall  I  give  him  his  answer? 

P.  Hen,  Pr'ythee,  do,  Jack. 
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KU  Vdih,  tnd  r  Jl  weod  him  packkq:.  lEaeit, 

P.  Ben.  Now,  sin ;  by V  lady,  you  fought  IkSr  ;->90 

did  you,  P«o^-«o  did  you,  Bardol]A  i  you  are  lions 

tao,  ydu  nn  tvnay  upon  imtinet,  you  will  not  toudi 

the  true  prinee  ;  no,— fle! 

Bard,  l^th,  1  ran  when  I  saw  others  raa. 
?.  Ben,  Tdl  me  now  in  earnest,  How  caine  FiK 
ttsiTs  iword  w  hacked  ? 

Aro.  Why, be  baeked  it  with  his  dagger;  a&dsakl, 
hewmkl  awcar  troth  out  of  England,  but  he  woukl 
BttkeyoQbeliere  it  WM  done  in  fight;  andpenuaded 
alio  do  the  like? 

Mmd.  Tea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spea^gras% 
ID  make  them  bleed;  and  then  to  beslubber  our  gar> 
BiBBtt  with  b,  and  to  swear  it  was  the  Mood  of  true 
men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  year  befoic,  I 
Unahsd  to  hear  his  monstrous  derices. 

?.  Jim.  O  villain,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sack  dgh* 
tsea  yean  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  manner,  and 
cnr  MMC  thou  hast  blushed  extempore:  Thou  hadst 
fiftsndswoidonthy  side,  and  yet  thou  ran*8t  away ; 
IHitt  iastinet  haibt  thou  for  it? 

BsrdL  Bfy  kMd,  do  yon  see  these  metcon  ?  do  you 
bebold  these  exhahtions? 

41Gm.Ido. 

HflidL  What  thmk  you  they  portend  ?   . 

/'.Am.  I}ot  bvera  and  cold  purses. 

M.  Choler,  my  kntl,  if  rightly  taken. 

P^ben,  No, if  rigbtly  taken,  halter.—— 

Be<nUr  FalstalT. 

Rmeones  lean  Jaek,  here  eomes  faaie-bone*  How 
i»w,  my  tweet  cremture  of  bombast  ?  How  long  is^t 
«S0- Jade,  linee  thou  saw*st  thine  own  knee  ? 

F«/.  Mjr  own  knee  ?  When  1  was  about  thy  years, 
Hil,Iwasnotan  eagle's  takm  in  the  waist;  I  couM 
^enptnitoanyalderman^sthumlHring:  A  phigue 
tfogkingand grief!  it  btowsamanupKkeubladder. 
'^^nH  rillanous  news  abroad :  here  was  Sir  John 
^Qcy  ftmn  your  &ther ;  you  must  to  the  court  in  t|ie 
iMo^  That  same  ni»d  fellow  of  the  north,  Pterey; 
«adheof  Wiako,  that  gave  Amaimon  the  bastinado, 
ttd  laade  Lociler  cuckold,  and  swore  the  deril  his 
iiv  Begeman  upon  ^  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook,— what, 
apii|{«e,caUyouhim?— 

^^*  <\  Olendower. 

f'^  Owoi,  Owm ;  the  same  ;--aDd  his  ton-in^w, 
^("tiner; and  oM  Koctbumberismd ;  and  that  spright- 
^  Seat  of  Scots,  I>ougk8,  that  runs  olionefaack  up  a 
Ulpopendienfav. 

f-Ben.  He  that  ridea  at  high  ^eed,  and  with  his 
!"■*>'  Idlis  a  sparrow  flying* 

MTouhavehitit. 

'•Jfea.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

BsL  Wen,  that  raseal  hath  good  mettle  in  him ;  he 


/•  Hra.  Why,  what  ft  raseal  art  thou  then,  to  praise 
iBBwibrranning? 

^^  D'hoctefa^ek,  ye  cuckoo ;  but,  afqgt,  hentiUnot 
••^albot. 

f'Ben,  tes.  Jade,  upon  instinct. 

f^  I  gnuit  ye,  upon  instinct.  Well,  he  is  there 
**>«■*  ooe  Mcttdake,  and  a  thouwnd  blue-caps  more : 
^oreeiter  is  stoks  away  to  night ;  thy  father's  bwird 
"  tvaol  while  with  the  news ;  yon  may  buy  land 
■ov  «•  chmp  as  stinking  mackarel. 

f'Ben.  Why  then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot 
'ne,ind«his  civil  buffeting  hqkl,  we  shall  buy.  maid- 
*»*«*  a*  they  buy  bobtails,  by  tlic  hundreds. 

^  B^  the  mass,  lad,  tbon  tayett  true ;  it  h  like, 


we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way.— Bat,  tell  me, 
Hal,  art  thou  not  horribly  afeard  ?  thou  being  heir  ap^ 
parent,  couU  the  worid  pick  thee  out  three  such  ene- 
mies again,  as  that  fiend  Douglas,  that  spirit  Perey, 
and  that  devil  Glendower  ?  Art  thou  not  horribly  •• 
fraid  ?  doth  not  thy  Mood  thrill  at  it? 

K.Am.  Not  a  whit,  i*(kith ;  I  ktck  some  of  thy  in- 
stinct. 

FuL  Well,  thou  wik  be  horribly  chkl  UHnorrow, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  fhther :  if  thou  love  me,  ' 
practise  an  answer. 

P.  Heru  Do  thou  stand  for  my  fiither :  and  examine 
me  upon  the  partieulars  of  my  lif^ 

Fal,  Shall  I?  content :— This  chair  shaO  be  mj 
state,  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  eushion  my 


P.  Hen,  Thy  state  is  taken  fbr  a  joint-ttool,  thy  gokl- 
en  sceptre  fbr  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  precious  rich 
crown,  ftir  a  pitiful  bald  crown ! 

Po/.  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out  of 
thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  moved.— Oive  me  a  cop  of 
sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  k>ok  red,  that  it  may  be 
thought  I  have  wept ;  fbr  I  must  speak  in  passion,and 
I  will  do  it  iu  king  Cambyses*  vein. 

P.  Hen,  Wdl,  here  ismy  kg. 

Fah  And  here  is  my  speech :— Stand  aside,  nobility. 

H9H,  This  is  excellent  sport,  i*faith. 

FaU  Weep  not  sweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears  are 
vain. 

Htt,  O,  the  fhther,  how  he  holds  his  countenanee ! 

Ftd,  For  6od*s  sake,  lords,  eonvey  my  tristfVil  quee% 
For  tears  do  stop  the  ^ood^piies  of  her  eyes. 

H9>L  O  rare !  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these  harlot- 
ry players,  as  I  ever  see* 

Fal*  Peace,  good  pio^pot ;  peace,  good  tickle^farain. 
—Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou  spendest 
thy  time,  but  also  how  thou  art  accompanied :  for 
though  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is  trodden  on,  the 
faster  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  mme  it  is  wasted,  the 
sooner  it  wears.  That  thou  art  my  son,  I  have  part- 
ly thy  mother's  woid,  partly  my  own  opinion ;  but 
chiefly  a  villanous  trick  of  thine  eye,  aitd  a  foolish 
hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that  doth  warrant  me.  If 
then,  thou  be  son  to  me,  here  lies  the  point :— Why, 
behig  son  to  me,  art  thou  so  pointed  at  ?  Shilll  the 
blessed  sun  of  heaven  prove  a  roicher,  and  eat  black- 
berries ?  a  question  not  to  be  asked.  Shall  tlie  son  of 
England  prove  a  thief,  and  take  purses?  ft  question 
to  be  asked.  There  isa  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  hast 
of^en  heard  of,  and  it  ia  known  to  many  in  our  land 
by  the  name  of  pitch:  this  pitch,  as  ancient  writers 
do  report,  doth  defile;  so  dodi  the  company  thou 
keepest :  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not  speak  to  thee  in 
drink,  but  in  tears ;  not  in  pleasure,  but  in  passiaa ; 
not  in  words  only,  but  in  woes  also :— And  yet  there  is 
a  Tirtuous  man,  whom  I  have  oflen  noted  in  thy  com- 
pany, but  I  know  not  his.name. 

P.  Hen,  Wh^t  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your  ma* 
jestyl 

Ftd,  A  good  portly  man,  i*fkith,  and  a  corpulent ; 
of  a  cherrfbl  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a  most  noble 
carriage ;  and,  a«  I  think,  his  age  some-fifty,  or,  byV 
bidy,  inclining  to  threescore ;  and  now  ]L  remember 
me,  his  name  is  Fal^taff:  If  that  man  shouM  be  lewd- 
ly given,  he  deceiv<kh  me ;  for,  Harrj',  I  see  Tinue  in 
bis  kxdts.  If  then  the  tree  may  be  known  b^  the 
fruit,  as  the  firuit  by  the  tree,  then,  peremptmily  I 
speak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  FalsTafT:  him  keep 
with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me  now,  thou  nativi- 
ty varkt,  tell  me,  where  bait  thou  been  this  mon^h  i 
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P.Hetu  Dost  thou fpetk like* king?  Do  thootttnd 
ftr  me,  and  ni  play  my  father. 

Fat.  Depose  me  ?  if  thou  dort  it  half  •©  ?niTe1y« « 
nftjetdcally,  both  in  wonl  and  matter,  hanjf  me  up  by 
the  heeli  for  a  nJjbet^ucker,  or  a  poulter't  hare. 
p.  Hen.  Well,  here  I«ra  Kt, 
Tal.  And  here  I  stand  :-j  «<*««»  "ay  mastew. 
P.  Hetu  Now,  Harry?  whence  come  you  ? 
Fal.  My  noble  loi^,  from  Eastcheap. 
p.  Hen,  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  are  jfrierous. 
Fal.  "Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  false:— nay,  TU 
tickle  y«  for  a  youug  prince,  iYaiih. 

p.  Hen*  5wcarett  thou,  ungracious  boy  ?  henceforth 
Be>r  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violenUy  carried  away 
ftom  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in  the  like- 
ness of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy  companion. 
Wbj  dost  thou  converse  with  that  trunk  of  humours, 
that  bolting-hutch  of  beastUuess,  that  swobi  parcel  of 
dropsies,  that  huge  bombard  of  sack,  that  stuffed  cloak- 
tag  of  guts,  that  roasted  Manningtrec  ox  with  the  pud- 
ding in  hU  belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniqui- 
ty, that  father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  ?  Wherein 
is  he  good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it?  wherein 
neat  and  cleanly,  but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it  / 
wherein  cunmng,  but  in  craft  ?  wherein  crafty,  but 
in  villany?  wherein  rahinoas,  but  in  aU  things? 
where'ui  worthy,  but  in  nothing  ? 

FaL  I  would,  your  grace  would  take  me  with  you ; 
Whom.means  your  grace? 

P,  Hen,    That  vUlauous  abominable  misletder  of 
youth,  Falstaff,  that  oUtwhite4)earded  satan. 
FaL  My  k>rd,  the  man  I  know. 
P.  Hen.  1  know,  thou  dosU 
Fal.  But  to  say,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than  in 
myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know.    That  he  is 
old,  (the  more  the  pityj  his  white  hairs  do  witness  it : 
but  that  he  is  (saving  your  reverencej  a  whoremaster, 
that  1  utterly  deny.    If  sack  and  sugar  be  a  fault,  God 
help  the  wicked!  If  to  be  oWand  merry  he  a  sin,  then 
roany  an  oM  host  that  I  know,  is  damned:  if  to  be  fat 
be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharoah*s  lean  kine  are  to  be  tev- 
cd.    No,mygoodkMtl;  Banish  Peto,  banish  Bardolph, 
banish  Poins:  but  for  sweet  Jack  Falstaff,  kind  Jack 
Kalstaff,  true  Jack  Falstaff,  valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and 
therefore  more  valiant,  being,  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Fal- 
staff. banish  not  him  thy  Harry's  company,  banish  not 
hhn  thy  Harry's  company ;  banish  plump  Jack,  and 
banish  all  the  world. 
P.  Hen.  I  do,  I  will.  {.A  knocking  heard. 

lExeant  Hottest  Francis,  and  Bardolph. 
Re<nter  Bardolph,  running. 
Bard  O.  my  kml,  my  knrd;  the  sherifi;  with  a  moU 
Bsnutrous  watch,  is  at  the  door* 

Fal,  Out,  you  rogue  I  phty  out  the  pby :  I  have 
much  tp  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  Falstaff. 
Reenter  Hottets^  hoHily. 

Host,  O  Jesu,  my  lord,  my  hwd . 

FaL  Heigh,  heigh!  the  devil  ridei  upon  a  fiddle- 
stick :  What's  the  matter  ? 

Htf,  The  sheriffand  all  the  watch  are  at  the  door : 

they  are  come  to  search  the  houte;  shall  Ikt  them  in? 

FaL  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  never  call  a  true  piece  of 

goM,  a  counterfeit ;  thou  art  essentially  road,  without 

seeming  so. 

P,Hen.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without  imtinct. 

FaL  IdenyyourmfljOT*;  if  you  will  deny  the  sberift', 

M> ;  if  not,  let  him  enter:  if  I  become  not  a  cart  as 

well  as  another  man,  plague  on  my  far'mging  up  I    I 

hope,  I  shaU  as  soon  be  stnagled  with  a  halter,  as  a- 


)».  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  uns^-the  imi 
walk  up  above«— — Now,  my  masten,  for  a  ncoe  (aee, 
and  good  conscience. 

3lh'.  Both  which  I  have  had:  but  their  date  is  oat, 
and  therefore  I'U  hide  me. 

lExeunt  all  but  the  Prince  and  Vaa^ 

P.  Hen,  Call  in  the  sheriff.— 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier, 
Now,  master  sheriff,-  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sher,  First,  panlon  me,  my  lord.    A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  foUowM  certain  men  unto  this  house. 

P.  Hen.  What  men .' 

Shm,  One  ofthem  is  well  known,  my  gradowkiid; 
A  gross  fat  roan. 

Car,  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Hen.  The  man,  I  do  assure  you,  is  not  iMre  I 
For  I  myself  at  this  time  have  em^yM  him. 
And,  sheriff,  I  will  engage  my  word  to  tfaee^ 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinneiHimiei 
Send  biro  to  answer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thmg  he  shall  be  chargVl  withal : 
And  so  let  me  entreat  you  leave  the  hous^ 

Sher.  Iwill,myk>rd:  There  are  two  gendemea 
Have  in  thu  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marlo. 

P.Hen,  Itmaybeio:ifhehaverohh'tftta«*^ 
He  shall  be  answerable :  and  so,  flirewell. 

Sher,  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Hen,  I  think  it  is  good  morrow ;  h  it  not? 

Sher,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  oVhidE. 
iRxtm*  Sheriff  atidCarrkr. 

P.  Hen,  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as  Prffc 
Go,  call  him  forth. 

Pnnt,  Falstaff !— fast  asfee^  behind  the  anas,  mi 
snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.Hen.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fttehetbreaA:  Snrtk 
his  pockets.  [Poios  tearchc*.^  What  hast  thou  food? 

Poine.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Let's  see  what  they  be:  read  then. 

Point.  Item,  A  capon,  8s.  ^ 
Item,  Sauce,  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  5s.  8d. 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  after  sn^ecb  8k  «d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  half)penny. 

P.Hen.  O  monstrous!  but  one  half-penny  wwAs^ 
brvadtothUintokiabledealofsack!  Wbaxtke^k 
else,  keep  ckMe;  we'll  read  it  at  more  adyantage:  ihae 
let  him  sleep  till  day.  Til  to  the  eourtm  the  ■■«*€* 
we  must  all  to  the  wars,  and  thy  phee  shall  he  haaew- 
able,  ni  procure  thu  <at  rogue  a  charge  of  lboc;iBi, 
Iknow,hisdeathwiUheainarchoftwehwjscnre.  Tie 
money  shall  he  paid  back  again  with  advaniage.  Bt 
with  me  betimes  in  the  mon^i  and  so  good  n«^ 
row,  Poios. 

Poifiu  Good  moR0W,  good  my  had.        [facatf* 


ACTIIL 

SCEKE  L^Bamgor.    A  Room  in  the 

Hmte,    Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester^  I ' 

Glendowcr* 

Hammer, 

THESIS  promises  arc  ftur,  Ae  parties  sure, 
And  our  induction  full  of  prosperous  hope. 

//•f .  Lord  Mortimer,-*nd  cousin  Ghaidoweii— 
Will  you  sit  down  ?— • 
Awl,  uncle  Worcester  ^-A  plague  upon  H I 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

Giend.  No,  here  it  is.         ^ 

$iu  cousin  Percy)  Wgood  cousin  Hot^uf  r. 
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For  by  that  mine  ••  oft  ai  Ltneaster 

Doth  speak  of  fou,  his  cheek  lookii  pale ;  and,  with 

A  rising  siflih,  be  wuheth  yon  in  heaven* 
StL  And  TOtt  in  hell,  as  often  a«  he  hea» 

Owen  Gkwlover  spoke  of. 
Giend,  I  cannot  blame  ham ;  at  my  nati^'itj, 

The  front  of  heaven  wa»fu]I  of  fiery  rfiapea^ 

Of  bnniing  crmcu  ;  and,  at  my  birth, 

Tbe  frvne  and  bnge  foundation  itf  the  cartJb 
SbkM  like  a  eoward. 

Bf*  Vhy,  lo  it  wouU  have  done 

Atihe  lane  season,  if  yonr  mother*s  cat  had 
Bat  UttenU,  though  yoonelf  had  ne*er  been  born. 

GkmL  I  say,  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was  bora. 

Ha  And  I  say,  the  caith  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  suppose,  as  feariog  you  it  shook. 

C/nid.  Tbe  hcnrou  woe  all  on  fixe,  the  earth  did 
tmnUe. 

tf  If  .  O,  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  heavens  on 
fire, 
And  not  in  ftar  of  jonr  natirity. 
Diseased  nauire  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
lostaageemptioiM:  oft  the  teemingr  earth 
Ii  vUh  a  kind  of  eolia  pineh'd  and  vexM 
Byihe  imprisoiiing'of  unruly  wind 
Witkm  her  womb;  which,  ftr  enlargement  sbriving^, 
Shskes  the  oU  bddame  earth,  and  topples  down 
StMples,  and  moss  grown  towers.    At  your  birth, 
Ow  piadim  earth,  haviDg  this  distempciatnic^ 


GtauL  Conmi,  of  many  men 

I  do  m  bear  these  crossings.    GivemelcsTe 
ToteU  you  oaae  againr-that  at  my  birth, 
The  front  of  hearen  was  full  of  fl^  shapes ; 
The  gsits  lan  from  tbe  mountains,  and  the  heids 
Were  stangely  damonins  to  the  frighted  fields. 
Ibese  signs  have  niaikM  me  citraorlinary ; 
And  sn  theeounesof  my  Hfe  do  show, 
I  SB  Bst  ia  the  roil  otf*  common  men. 
^^^Wr  is  he  fiving,~«lipp'd  in  with  the  sea 
Tbstchidcsthebankaof  England,  Scotland,  Walesa— 
VUeh  mUs  me  pupO,  or  hath  aead  to  me  ? 
Aid  Wag  Umout,  tbat  is  but  woman's  son, 
^40  tnee  me  in  Ike  lednus  ways  of  art, 
Aad  InU  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

RtL  Iddnk,  there  iano  man  speaks  better  Welsh  :4 
I«iBt»«Mnb  ^^ 

tf«f.  Peaces  cousin  Percy;  you  win  make  Jdnumilk 

Ctn^  I  can  call  spirits  firom  the  vasty  deep. 

''«(•  Wby,socanI}  or  so  can  any  man : 
B«t  viD  they  comcb  when  yon  do  caDlbr  them  ? 

C<ead  Why,  I  can  taaeh  yan,  aooiitt,  to  eonuMod 
TbedniL 

Jit.  AadIcaoteMlithee,oQS,to8hanethetevU, 
BftettiBg truth;  TeU  truth,  and  shame  the  deviL^ 
^'  ihov  hare  power  to  rsise  him,  bring  him  hither, 
Aad  nj  be  sworn,  I  hoTe  power  to  shame  him  hencBi 
0,  «Mk  you  lire,  ten  truth,  and  dame  the  deviL 

ffwt.  Come,  dsbie, 
Xo  am  of  thb  unprofitable  ehat. 

CUmL  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bolingfanka  made 
head 
J^^'wt  my  powert  thrice  fitom  the  banks  of  Wje, 
And  nndy^tomVl  Sercm,  have  I  sent  him, 
^«1»^  home,  and  « 


''«<.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather  too  I 
*»*  i^^Ks  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  napie? 
f'Ufid.  Come,  here's  the  map;  shall  we  divide  our 

^'""^  ^  «tt  ifciuaftkl  oi^er  ta'cn  ? 


Mart,  Tbe  arefadeaeon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally : 
Eogbnd,  ftom  Trent  and  Severn  hitherta. 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  assign'd : 
AU  westwud,  Wales  beyond  the  Slemn  shores 
And  all  the  fertile  land  withm  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendower  .*— and,  dear  eoz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  ftom  Trent. 
Aad  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  night  may  execute^ 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth. 
To  meet  your  fttber,  and  the  Scottish  power. 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet, 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  days  >- 
Within  that  space,  [TV  OhiDd.I  7ou  may  have  dtawo 

together 
Tour  tenants,  flriends,  and  ndgbbonxing  gentkmeB. 
Glcnd,  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  Ioidii» 
And  in  my  eonduet  shall  your  ladies  come : 
Fh>m  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you- 

ITsC.  Bfethinks,  my  moiety,  north  fhim  Burton  here^ 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  olT  yours: 
See,  bow  this  river  comes  me  cranking  in. 
And  cuts  me,  fium  the  best  of  all  my  land, 
A  huge  half  moon,  a  monstrous  cantle  out. 
Z*ll  have  the  current  in  this  place  dammM  up ; 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  shall  run, 
In  a  new  channel,  fkir  and  evenly : 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent, 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  abottom  here. 
Glemf.  Not  wind?  it  shall,  it  must;  yonsee,itdo&. 
JIfwt.  Yea, 
But  mark,  how  he  bears  his  eonne,  and  runs  ne  up  * 
With  like  adrantage  on  the  other  side ; 
GeUing  the  opposed  continent  as  mu^ 
As  on  the  other  side  it  takes  fVura  you. 

WV.  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him  hoe. 
And  on  this  dorth  side  win  this  cape  of  huid ;     . 
And  then  he  runs  stiuight  and  even. 
Asf.  ru  have  it  so ;  a  little  charge  will  db  it. 
GktuU  I  will  not  have  it  alterV. ' 
Wou  Will  not  you  ? 

GletuL  Ko,  nor  you  shall  not. 
ticL  Who  shall  siy  me  nay? 

GletuL  Why,  that  will  I. 

H^  Let  ne  not  undentand  yuu  tlwB^ 

Speak  it  in  Wdsli. 

GImd.  I  can  speak  English,  brd,  as  well  as  yau; 
For  I  was  tiainM  up  in  the  English  court : 
Where,  being  but  young,  I  ftamed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well, 
And  gare  the  tongue  a  helpftU  ornament ; 
A  virtue  tfmt  wa»  never  seen  in  you. 

AsC  Marry,  and  Ite  g^  of  it  with  all  my  hart; 
I  bad  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  ory^-mew. 
Than  one  ofthese  same  metre  ballad-moBgiera; 
I  had  rather  hear  a  bnoen  eanstick  tumM, 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  an  axlfrtree ; 
And  that  woukl  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 
/Tis  like  the  forcM  gait  of  a  shuffling  oag. 
GlenA  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  tufnU 
Hsf.  I  do  not  care:  Til  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  any'well  deserving  friend ; 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me. 
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mi  eavik  on  tbe  ninth  part  oft  hair. 
Afetheiodentttieidnwn?  ihall  we  be  gone  ? 

CkruL  Tbe  mooa  ■bine*  fkir,  you  may  away  by 
night: 
ni  haite  the  writer,  and,  withal. 
Break  with  your  wivvt  of  your  departure  benoe: 
I  am  afirakl,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  the  doateth  on  her  Mortimer.  lExU, 

M&rt.  Fie,  eousin  Percy !  how  you  cross  my  father ! 

Htt.  I  cannot  choose:  sometimes  he  angers  me, 
With  teDing  me  of  the  rooUwarp  and  the  ant, 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  his  prophecies; 
And  of  a  dragon  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  dip^iogM  griffin,  and  a  rooulten  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  iueh  a  deal  of  skirohk^kamble  stuff 
As  puu  me  firoro  my  faith.    I  tell  you  what,— 
He  held  me,  bat  hut  night,  at  leatt  nine  hours, 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils*  names, 
That  were  his  kckeys :  I  cried,  humph,-and  well,— 

go  to,"* 
Bat  maikHi  him  not  a  word.   O,  he*8  as  tediooi 
As  is  a  tared  horse,  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  bouse  >-I  had  rather  live 
With  ebeete  wA  garlic,  in  a  windmill,  far. 
Than  fbed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me^ 
In  any  samnicr4ioase  in  Christendom. 

Mwt,  In  flath,  be  is  a  worthy  gentleman; 
Exeeedfaigly  well  read,  and  profited 
In  strange  eooeeahaento;  valiant  as  a  lion. 
And  woodVous  aflaUe ;  and  at  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  cousin  ? 
ile  holds  yoor  temper  in  a  ^gfa  respeet. 
And  cartas  himself  even  of  his  natural  seope. 
When  you  do  cross  bis  humour ;  *fldth,  be  does: 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive, 
Might  so  have  templed  him  as  you  bave  done. 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  repmof ; 
Bat  do  not  OK  it  oft,  kt  me  entreat  you. 

ITor.  In  faith,  my  ferd,  you  are  too  #iIfuUilAnie ; 
And  since  yoarooming  hither  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  beode  bu  patience. 
Too  must  needs  leam,  bird,  to  amend  this  fkult : 
Though  lomctimet  it  show  greatness,  coucMpe,  blood, 
(And  that's  the  dearest  gioce  it  renders  you,) 
Tet  oftentirae*  it  doth  present  bank  rage, 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
Tbe  kost  of  which,  haunting  a  noWeman, 
Loseth  men*s  hearts;  and  leaves  behind  a  stain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  paru  beskies, 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

U9t,  Well,  I  am  •chooi'ds  good mannen  be  yoor 


Here  eome  oar  wivet,  and  kc  OS  take  oar  leave. 

Reenter  Glei^owcr,  with  the  UuUa. 
JAit.  This  is  the  deadly  spite  diat  angers  me,- 
My  wife  can  speak  no  Engiiah,  I  no  Welsh. 
Glend,  My  daughter  weeps;  she  will  not  port  with 
you, 
Shell  be  a  sohlier  too»  iheni  to  the  wars. 
More,  Good  fhthex^  tell  her,-that  dw,  and  my  annt 
Percy, 
sKall  follow  in  your  eoodaet  ipeedi^f  . 

[GleadQflver  tpeakt  <•  hi*  4mghter  in  fVetih, 
and  the  omneefM  hbn  in  the  eome. 
Glend.  8he*li  desperate  bere ;  a  peevish  sdf-will'd 
harktry, 
One  no  persoasion  ean  do  good  upon. 

ILady  M.  tpeaki  tt  Mortimer  in  WeUh, 


Mert.  I  understand  thy  looks :  thatprettj  Welsh 
Whidi  thou  poureit  down  flmm  these  s««lliBg  heaveai,- 
ll«n  too  perftet  in ;  and,  hot  for  shame^ 
In  such  a  parky  woald  I  answer  thee. 

[Ifld^  -hL  epeab: 
I  andentand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine^ 
And  that'll  a  feeling  ^sputation : 
Bat  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  kve. 
Till  I  havekamM  thy  language;  for  thy  tongoe 
Makes  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  penned. 
Sung  by  a  fkir  queen  in  a  summei's  bower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  lute. 

dend.  Kay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  she  run  nad. 
ILady  M.  ipeokt  ugatn. 

More.  O,  I  am  ignorance  itself  in  this. 

Giend,  She  Inds  you. 
Upon  the  wanton  rushes  lay  yoo  down. 
And  rest  your  gentk  head  upon  her  kp. 
And  she  will  ting  the  song  that  pkaseth  yoo. 
And  on  )^onr  eyelids  crown  the  god  of  ikep, 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleasing  beavioesi ; 
Making  rach  difference  Hwixt  wake  and  sleep, 
As  is  the  dilferenee  betwist  day  and  niglit, 
Tbe  hour  before  th6  heavenly-hkm«ssM  team 
Begins  his  golden  piogness  in  the  east. 

Mft,  With  all  my  heart  Ffl  sit,  and  hearbcrnng: 
By  that  time  will  our  book,  I  think,  be  drawn. 

Ciend,  bo  so ; 
And  those  mtasicians  that  shall  pby  to  yoo, 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  henee; 
Yet  straight  they  shall  be  here:  sit,  and  attend. 

Hut.  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  perfect  to  lyfog  dowi 
Come,  quick,  qukk ;  that  I  m^  ky  my  beadili  lii| 
kp. 

Lady  P,  Go,ye  giddy  goose. 

Gkndower  ipeake  eome  fVelth  wnde,  and  then  tAc 
^  mueic  ptayu 

Hot.  Now  I  peroeive,  the  devU  aiidentaadi  Webfc ; 
And  *cis  no  marvel,  he*s  so  humorous. 
ByV-kdy,  he<»  a  good  mnsician. 

Lady  P,  Then  ihould  you  be  nothing  bnt  m^' 
for  you  are  akogelher  governed  try  hiraionn.  IJe«* 
ye  thief,  and  hear  the  kdy  sing  in  WcUu 

tf  se.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  taach,  k»«l « 
Irish.  , 

Lady  P.  Would*n  thoa  have  thy  hedl koka' 

Hot.  iid. 

Lady  P.  ThenbestilL 

Hot.  Neither ;  *tis  a  woman'b  fault. 

Lady  P.  Now  God  help  thae! 

J7sr.  To  the  WeUi  kdy*s  bed. 

Lady  P.  What's  that? 

iiB^.  Fieaee!  sbeiingBi  i 

A  WeUh  Song  eung  hy  Lady  BL 
i7«<.  Corner  Kate,  rn  have  your  song  too. 


fwewfik 


Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  good  soolb. 

Ifsr.  Not  yooxi,  in  good  sooth  ."Heart,  yoa 
acomfit^maker'swifel  Not  you,  in  goodwotft;  m 
AttrueaslUfe;and,  As  God  shaU mead ae ; "^  • 
As  sure  as  day ;  ^^ 

And  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  ow 
As  if  thou  nevw  walkMst  further  than  Fmilnuy* 
Swear  me,  Kate.  like  a  kdy,  as  thou  art. 
A  good  mimth.fillii>goath ;  and  Uve  io  sooO. 
And  siicb  protest  of  peppertpngohread. 
To  velvet-guards,  and  Sunda)'citixens. 
Come,  sing. 

Lady  P.    IwUlnotsing.  fc,«!J«itirt 

Hot,  TblhenextwaytotumUulorjWW"" 
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taidnr.  As  the  indentores  be  dnwn,  ru  awmy  widi- 
io  tkie  two  hours ;  and  to  come  in  when  ye  will. 

CkwL  Come«  eonte,  lord  Mortimer ;  you  aic  as  alow^ 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  oo  fire  to  go. 
Bf  this  our  book*s  drawn ;  well  but  seal,  and  then 
To  hone  immediately. 

M9ru  With  all  roy  hcaru    lExtunt^ 

SCESE  Il^LomUn.  A  Hoom  in  the  Palace,   Enter 
King  Henry,  Prince  cffVmka^  and  L9rdt. 

K,  Hen,  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  the  prince  of  Wales 
andl 
Mart  have  some  conference:  But  be  near  at  hand. 
For  vc  shall  presently  have  need  of  you.— — 

^Exeunt  Lorde. 
Iknow  not  whether  God  will  have  it  so. 
For  nme  displeasing'  service  I  have  done, 
That  in  his  secret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
Hell  breed  reveogement  and  a  seourge  for  itie ; 
But  diou  dost,  in  thy  passages  of  life, 
Mske  me  believe,— that  thou  art  only  marked 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven, 
To  pimish  my  miftreadings.    Tell  me  else, 
CoqU  such  taonlinate^  and  low  desires, 
Sadk  poor,  such  bare,  such  lewd,  such  mean  atteoqrts, 
Ssch  baim  pleasures ,  rude  society. 
At  tfaoo  irt  matchVl  withal,  and  grafted  to, 
Aecompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood. 
And  bold  thdr  level  with  thy  princely  heart? 

P.  Heiu  So  please  your  majesty,  I  would,  I  could 
Qait  all  offenees  with  as  clear  excuse. 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  puqse 
Mjidfof  many  I  am  cha^d  withal: 
Tet  mA  extenuation  let  me  be|r* 
A*«  in  reproof  of  many  ttUes  deVisM,— 
^^Irich  oft  the  ear  of  greatness  needs  must  hear,— 
fif  saa&a^  pidMhanka,  and  base  newsmongers, 
I  nay,  tor  some  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Bstb  fimlty  waoder'd  and  irregular. 
Fin!  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

^,  Hen.  God  pardon  thee !— yet  let  tie  wonder, 
Hany, 
Atlhy  airtfetionit  which  do  hold  a  wiogr 
Q«te  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestor*. 
""V^ue  in  eouneil  thou  hast  rudely  lost, 
^luA  b7  thy  j'ounger  brodier  is  supplied ; 
And  iR  slnqit  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
^aH  the  court  and  princes  of  roy  blood  e 
"^  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
hnni*d ;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 
Nrf^etieaUy  does  fore^hink  thy  lUl. 
Hsd  I » larish  of  my  presenee  been, 
^  MwauHhaekneyVl  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
So  ittle  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 
^^PWMQ,  that  dkl  help  me  to  the  crown, 
^  itill  kept  loyal  to  possession ; 
^  left  me  in  repnteless  banishment, 
A  Icjbv  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
^  ^(^  seldom  seen,  1  could  not  ttit, 
^  Bkea  comet,  I  was  wondered  at: 
'W  moi  woold  tell  their  children,  Thb  if  he; 
Wienwoold  wj.'^lVheref  vMch  u  BoUngbrokef 
^  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven, 
AnditssM  myself  in  such  humility, 
''^  I  fid  plodc  allegiance  from  roen^s  hearts, 
I«qd  4oau  and  salutaUons  from  their  mouth?, 
>vea  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  Idngr. 
r^wi did  Ikeep  my  person  «Vwb, aikd  new  J 
%  piesenee,  fike  a  robe  pootificaf , 
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Ne'er  seen,  but  wondered  at :  and  ao  my  state^ 

Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a  feast ; 

And  won,  by  rarencKS,  such  solemnity* 

The  skipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 

With  shallow  jesters,  and  rash  bavin  wits. 

Soon  kindled,  and  soon  bum*d :  earded  his  state ; 

Mingkfd  his  royalty  with  capering  fools ; 

Had  his  great  name  profaned  with  their  seoros ; 

And  gave  his  countenance,  against  his  name. 

To  tough  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  push 

Of  every  beardless  vain  comparative : 

Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  streets, 

EnfeoflTd  himself  to  popularity  i 

That  being  daily  swallowM  by  men*s  eyes. 

They  surfeited  with  honey ;  and  began 

To  loathe  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 

More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  had  occasion  to  be  seen. 

He  was  but  as  the  cuckoo  u  in  June, 

Heanl,  not  regarded ;  seen,  bttt  with  such  eyes, 

As,  sick  and  bluntei^  with  community, 

Affbnl  no  extraordinary  gaze. 

Such  as  is  htnt  on  sun-like  majesty 

When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes ; 

But  rather  drowzM,  and  hung  their  eyelids  down^ 

Slept  in  his  face,  and  rendered  such  aspect 

As  cloudy  men  use  to  thdr  adversaries ; 

Being  with  his  presence  glutted,  govg'd,  and  IbH* 

And  in  thar  very  line,  Hury,  stand*st  tboo : 

For  thou  hast  lost  thy  i>rineely  privikge, 

With  vile  participation ;  not  An  eye 

But  u  aweary  of  thy  common  sight, 

Save  ipine,  which  hath  desir'd  to  see  thee  mora ; 

Which  now  doth  that  I  Would  not  have  it  do, 

Make  blind  itself  with  foolish  tenderness. 

P.  Aen.  I  shall  here^ifter,  my  thriee  gracioai  tovi^ 
Be  more  mystjf. 

K,  Hen.  For  ftll  the  worid. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Rtchsird  then 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Ravenspoig  | 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  loy  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot, 
He  hath  more  worthy  interest  to  the  states 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession  t 
For,  of  no  tight,  nor  ooloor  like  to  right. 
He  doth  fill  fiekls  with  harness  in  the  realm| 
Turns  head  %ainit  the  lion*s  armed  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  year*  than  thoa« 
Leads  ancient  fords  and  reverend  bishopa  on, 
To  bk>ody  battfes,  and  to  bruising  arms. 
What  nereiHlying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renovmed  Douglas ;  whose  high  deeds» 
Whose  hot  ineariionak  and  great  name  in  arms, 
Hokb  fVom  all  soldiers  chief  migority. 
And  military  title  capital, 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ  > 
Thriee  hath  tlik  Hotspur  Man  in  swathing  dochea, 
This  infant  warrior  in  his  enterpriies 
Discomfited  great  Douglas:  ta*en  him  onM^ 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him, 
To  fill  the  month  of  deep  defiance  up. 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne* 
And  whAt  say  you  to  this  ?  Percy,  Northumberiand, 
The  ardlbishop^s  grace  of  Yorit,  Douglas,  Mortimer, 
Capitulate  against  us,  and  are  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  theae  news  to  thee  ? 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tHl  thee  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  nearest  and  dearett  enemy  f 
Thou  that  art  like  enongh,'-thningh  vassal  ftar, 
Bnse  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen,— « 
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To  flcit  agaiiuc  me  under  fcrtft  pty, 
To  do^  lib  beds,  and  courtV  m  his  fivwos, 
To  diofv  how  mudi  dtgetaautis  thou  art. 

P.  Heru  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find  it  lo ; 
And  Ood  fbrgiwe  them,  that  hare  lo  mueh  twayM 
Tour  majeity*!  good  thoui^hts  away  from  me  I 
I  will  redeem  aU  this  on  Perc}'**  head, 
And,  in  the  ckMing  of  lome  glortoui  dby, 
Be  bokf  to  teH  yon,  that  I  am  your  ton ; 
When  I  wiH  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  itain  my  favours  in  a  hloody  mask. 
Which,  washM  away,  shall  seour  my  shame  witlh  it. 
And  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene%r  it  lights^ 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  and  naiown, 
This  gaUant  Hotspur,  this  all-pcaised  knight. 
And  your  untbought-of  Uarry,  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm, 
*  Woukl  they  were  multitudes ;  and  on  my  bead 
My  shames  redoubled !  for  t&e  time  will  eome, 
That  I  shall  make  this  nortbero  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deedi  for  my  indignities, 
nrey  u  but  my  Actor,  good  my  locd. 
To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  beCalf ; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  to  strict  account, 
Tliat  be  shall  render  every  gk>ry  u^ 
Tea,  even  the  slighted  wonhip  of  his  time, 
Or  I  will^  tear  the  reckoning  fW>m  his  heartr 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which  if  be  be  pleas'd  I  shaU  perfonn, 
I  do  beseedk  your  msuesty,  may  salve 
The  Joufgiuwn  wounds  of  my  intemperanee  r 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  caneels  all  bands ; 
And  1  will  die  a  hundred  thqosand  deaths, 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K.  Hau  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in  this: 
Thou  Shalt  have  ck«rge>  and  sovereign  trast,  herein. 

£nfer  Blunt. 
Hbw  now,  good  Blunt?  thy  hxiks  are  ttXL oTspeeii 

Blunt,  Sahath  the  busmess  that  I  come  to  speak  of. 
Lord  Mortimer  of  Scothnd  hath  sent  word,— 
That  Doogbsi  and  the  English  rebels,  met, 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearflil  head  they  are, 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  crer  oferM  foul  phy  fa  astate. 

Jr.  Hetu  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  set  fbrth  today ; 
With  him  my  son,  k>rd  John  of  Lancaster; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old  :— 
On  Wedn*sday next, Msrry,  you  shallset 
Forward ;  on  Thursday,  we  ourselves  wiH  maxdi : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnordi :  and,  Hanry,  you 
ShaU  march  through  Glostetshire ;  by  which  aoeoont, 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  benae 
Our  geoeni  ffarees  at  Bridgnorth  ihall  meet. 
Oitr  hands  are  fbll  of  business :  let*s  away ; 
Adfantageftedshjmlht,  while  men  delay.   iExeonU 

SCENE  TTL-'Etutcheap,    A  Rmm  in  the  Bom*9 
Head  Tavern.    EnrCT-FalstalTciMf  Bardolph. 

FaL  BMdolph,  am  I  not  fiUleo  away  vilely  since  this 
lastMstkm?  dolaotbate?  dolnotdwfakUe?  Why, my 
•kin  hangs  about  nw  like  an  oU  lady's  loose  gown; 
lamwither^libeanoUappleJohn.  Well,  I*U  re- 
pent,  and  that  sQddcoly,whiki  I  am  in  some  liking;  I 
shaU  be  o«t  of  heart  shorUy,  and  then  I  shall  have  no 
strength  to  TCpenu  AnIlM(senotfiMgotten  whatthe 
inskleof  a  churdi  is  made  of,  I  am  a  pepper^co,  a 
brewer^  hone:  the  inside  of  a  church!  Com]^y, 
viQanous  oompuj,  hath  bMO  the  spoil  of  ae* 


Bard!.  Sir  John,  you  are  stf  ftetful,  you  ooMt  firs 
long. 

FaL  Why,  there  is  it  .*— come,  smg  ne  a  tewdy 
song:  make  me meity.  I  was  as  virtuously  givoi, si 
a  gentleman  need  to  be;  virtuous  enough:  s«Qrei^ 
tie;  diced,  not  above  seven  times  a  week ;  went  to  t 
bawdy-house,  not  above  once  ina  quarter<-of  sn  bcnr; 
paid  money  ^tmt  I  bonrowed,  three  or  four  times;  hv 
ed  wdl,  and  in  good  compass :  and  now  I  lire  out  of 
aU  Older,  out  of  all  compass. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  so  Ikt,  sir  John,  that  yoo  mwt 
needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  oat  of  all  leaMOsbk 
compass,  sir  John. 

Fal.  Do  thou  amend  thy  thee,  and  FB  amoid  my 
Mlb:  Thou  art  our  ndmtra],  thou beaiest the kotefli 
in  the  poop,-bne  *tis  in  the  nooe  of  thee ;  thou  sit  the 
knight  of  the  burning  lamp. 
Bard.  Why,  sir  John,  my  faee  does  yim  nobmu 
FaL  No,  Vn  be  sworn ;  I  make  as  good  use  rfitis 
many  a  man  doth  of  a  doith^k  head,  or  a  memeM»  w^ 
ri :  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  I  think  upon  befldie, 
and  Dives  that  lived  in  purpfe ;  for  there  he  is  iokis 
robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou  wett  any  way  gina 
to  virtue,  I  would  swear  by  thy  ftee;  myoathAsoM 
be.  By  this  fire:  but  thou  art  altogeAcr  given  wer; 
and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  Kght  in  thy  ftee,  Ae  iss 
of  utter  daikneas.  When  thou  lan'st  op  Gsds4iflia 
the  ni^t  to  catch  my  hone,  if  I  did  not  thh*  4s» 
hadst  been  an  ignis  fatwut,  or  a  ball  of  wildfiie,  ttert 
no  purchase  in  money.  O,  thou  art  a  perpetod  trv 
umph,  an  everlasting  bonfire-light!  Thon  hartssyrd 
me  a  thousand  marks  in  fmlu  and  torches,  wiBas? 
with  thee  in  the  night  betwivt  tavern  and  taTcm;  W 
the  sack  that  thou  hast  drank  me,  would  have  baogh 
me  lights  as  good  cheap,  at  the  dearest  ehandfer'* « 
Europe^  I  have  maintained  that  saUmiander  of  !««• 
with  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years;  Hesra 
reward  me  for  it  I  , 

Bard.  ^Sblood,  1  would  my  fiioe  were  in  V^  ■<"?  • 
Fal.  God-<i-mercy !  so  should  I  be  sure  tabebafl* 
burned. 

Enter  H9ete9i. 
How -mwr,  dame  P*rtlet  the  hen?  have  you iaq«»rf 
yet  who  picked  my  pocket? 

Hatt.  Why,  sir  John !  what  do  you  think,  sir  W»J 
Do  you  think  I  k«p  thieves  in  my  boose?  I  '■'* 
searehed,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  husband,  nss^ 
man,  boy  by  boy,  serrant  by  servant :  thetlAeif « 
hair  was  never  lost  in  my  house  before. 

FaL  You  lie,  hostess  ;  Banlolph  was  »l»»M«»J'f 
-many»>air;  and  Til  be  sworn,  my  pocket  •■•  >*»* 
cd :  Oo  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go.  -,    i, 

JSTo^e.  Who  I?  I  defy  thee :  I  was  nerer  «iliedi»» 
mine  own  house  before. 
FaL  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 
Htt.  No,  sir  John ;  you  do  not  knowme,llrW•• 
I  know  you,  sir  John:  you  owe  me  money,  ^r^. 
and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me  of  its 
bought  yon  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowhtt,  filthy  dowlas :  I  have  girw  **  J 
way  to  bakers' wives,  and  they  have  made  boh«««* 


Htt.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  hoHand  flr<*iy 
shillings  an  elL  You  owe  money  here  ^^■"''j^ 
John,  for  your  ifiet,  and  by-drinkings,«ndB»€n^'^ 
you,  four  and  twenty  pound. 

Fa/.  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  kt  him  pay. 

Hut.  He?  alas,  hcis  poor;  he  hath  w>*^    - 

Fa/.  How!  poor?  kwkt^anbisftw;  WW» 
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ytarid?  let  tfaanctnii  liia  noie,  let  Uiem  etmi  his 
efaedu;  IH  oot  pay  a  denier.  What,  will  yoa  make 
iyotmkerofme.'  chaU  I  not  take  mine  ease  in  mine 
ioB,  but  I  diall  hare  my  pocket  picked?  Iharelotta 
toMag  of  my  giandfatlier'i,  worth  forty  mark. 

Bit,  O  Jesn !  I  hare  heaid  th^  prince  tell  him,  I 
kaov  DOC  how  oft,  that  that  ring  was  n^per. 

Fal,  How  I  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak^up :  and 
if  he  wcte  here,  I  wouM  cudgel  him  Uke  a  dogr,  ifhe 
vtMldsayso* 
JEafer  Prince  Henry  and  Pouia,  mercMng.    Falstaff 

mutt  the  Prince,  playing  «n  hi*  truncheon,  like  a 

FaU  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  in  that  door,  i^ 
&ith?  must  we  all  mardk  ? 

Bard.  Tea,  two  and  two,  Newgate  fashion? 

Bit,  My  knd,  I  pray  joa,  bear  me. 

P,Ben,  What  sayest  thoo,  mistress  Qoickly  ?  How 
tesfhy  husband?  I  lore  him  well,  he  isanboneit 

Bit,  Good  my  lord,  bear  me. 

Fal,  lyythce,  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P»Ben,  What sayest thou,  Jack  ? 

FaL  The  other  night  I  fell  asksep  here  behind  the 
sxm, and  had  my  poeket  picked:  this  boose  is  tam- 
ed bavdy^HHise,  they  jnck  pockets. 

P,Ben,  What did*st thou kMe,  Jack? 

FaL  Wilt  thou  beliere  me,  Hal?  three  or  four  bonds 
•fforty  pound  »pieee,  and  a  seal<ing  of  my  gnrnd- 
fither^t.  V 

P*  Ben,  A.  trifle,  some  e^hf-penny  matter. 

Bit  So  I  toU  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  said,  I  beaid 
TwrgTMeayso:  And,  my  lord,  he  speaks  most  Tile* 
)Tofr<M.likeafbaWmouthedmanasheis;  and  said, 
be  voold  cudgel  yon. 

P.lfeR.  What!  bedkinot? 

Bn,  There's  neitber  iSuth,  truth,  nor  womanhood 
nimecls& 

FaL  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a  stewed 
praie;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than  in  a  drawn  fox; 
•nd  for  womanhood,  maid  Bfarian  may  be  the  deputy's 
•ifeofdKwardtotbeeb    Go,  you  thing,  go. 

Bttt,  Say^  vhat  thing  ?  what  thing  ? 

Fd,  What  thing?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Bit,  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  Ood<m,  I  would  diou 
^ooVitt  know  it ;  I  am  an  honest  man's  wife :  and, 
*ettiDgthy  knigfatfaood  aside,  thou  art  a  knare  to  call 
ifieio. 

FaL  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  ait  a  beast 
tonyttbenrise. 

Bt^  Say,  what  beast,  thou  kaave  thou  ? 

FaL  What  beast  ?  why  an  otter. 

P'Bat,  An  otter,  sir  John!  why  an  otter? 

^  Why  ?  she's  neither  fish,  nor  flesh ;  a  n 
kw«i  not  where  to  have  her. 

ff«tf.Thouart  an  unjust  man  in  saying  so  {  thou  or 
•■r  an  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou  knaire  tbou ! 

P»  Ben,  Tbou  sayest  tnie^  hostess ;  and  he  slanders 
«*e  WW  grossly. 

^^  So  he  doth  yoa,  my  Wrd;  and  said  this  other 
^f]wioagiitfaim  a  thousand  pound. 

P'Ben,  Sinab,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand  pound? 

fa  A  thousand  pound,  Hal?  a  millioa;  thy  lore  is 
*«i^*KiIDon;  tbou  owest  me  thy  knre, 

*»«.  M«y,mybrd,  he  called  youJack,  and  aud,  he 
•""Oidgdyou. 
fotDMi^Bardolph? 
»«^  indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so, 
taU  Tct  i  ifl«  said,  m^r  ring  was  copper. 


P.  Hen,  I  say,  'tis  copper:  Barest  thou  be  as  good 
as  thy  word  now  ? 

Fal,  Why,  Hal,  thou  knowest,  as  thou  art  but  man, 
I  dare:  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee,  as  I  fear 
the  roaring>of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Hen,  And  why  not,  as  the  Hon  ? 

FaL  The  king  himself  is  to  be  feared  ai  the  lion : 
Dost  thou  think,  I'U  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  fitfhcr? 
nay,  an  I  do,  I  pray  God,  my  girdle  bteak  I 

P,  Hen.  O,  if  it  sbouki,  bow  would  thy  guts  Ikll  a* 
bout  thy  knees  I  But,  sirrah,  there'k  noreomforiaitb, 
truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine;  it  is  filled 
up  with  guts,  and  midriir.  Chaxge  an  boneft  womaa 
with  picking  thy  pocket!  Why,  tbou  wboraosi,  im. 
pudent,  embossed  laseal,  if  there  were  any  thing  m 
thy  pocket  but  tavenMeckonii^,  memonmdums  of 
bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor  pennyworth  of  sugan- 
candy  to  make  thee  long  winded  J  if  thy  pocket  were 
enriched  with  any  other  injuries  but  these,  I  am  a  ril- 
bun.  And  yet  you  will  stand  to  it;  you  willnot  pock- 
et up  wrong:  Art  thou  not  ashamed  ? 

Fal,  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal?  thou  knowest,  in  the 
state  of  innooeney,  Adam  feU ;  and  what  sbouki  poor 
Jack  FalstaT  do,  in  the  days  of  viUany  ?  Tho«  seest; 
Ihare  more  flesh  than  another  man;  and  therefore 
more  ftaUty.—— Tou  confess  then,  yon  pidsed  my 
pocket? 

P,  Hen,  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

Pa/.  Ho«ess.Iforgirethee:  Oo^m^ke  ready  break. 
Cut;  lore  thy  husband,  hwk  to  thy  servants,  cherish 
thy  gue«s:  thou  shalt  find  me  tUMtable  to  any  hott- 
est reason:  thou  seest,  I  am  paeifled^StiU  ?— Nay, 
pr'ythee,begone.  C^**  JSfwttw.]  Now,  Hal,  to  the 
news  at  court:  for  the  robbery,  hid,-Howis  that  an- 


P,Hen,  O,  my  sweet  betf,  Imuststm  be  good  an- 
gel  to  thee:-Tbe  money  is  paid  bock  again. 
Pa£.  O,  I  dp  not  like  th9t  paying  back,  'ii«  a  doable 


F,  Hen,  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and  may 
do  any  thing, 

Ftd,  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  first  thiog  tboa  do* 
est,  and  do  it  with  unwiuhed  hands  too. 

Bard,  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen,  I  have  procured  thee.  Jack,  a  daige  of  foot, 

Fal,  I  woukl,  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where  shall  I 
find  one  that  can  steal  well  ?  O  for  a  fine  thief;  of  the 
age  of  two  and  twenty,  or  thereabouu!  lambeinoas- 
ly  unprorided.  Well,  God  be  thanked  for  tbese  reb- 
els, they  offend  none  but  the  rirtuoos  j  I  land  them,  I 
praise  them. 

P,Het^  Bardolph     ^ 

Bard,  My  tont 

P,Hen,  Go  bear  this  letter  to  kmi  John  of  Lancas- 
ter, 

My  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Wcstmorehnd^ 

GQ,Poins,tohorKi,tohorse;  for  thou,  and  I, 

Hare  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  eie  dinnertime.—- 

Jack, 

Meet  roe  to-mocrow  i'tfae  Temple4iall 

At  two  o'ekMk  i'the  afternoon : 

There  Shalt  tbou  know  thy  chnge  f  and  0KK  Roene 

Money,  and  order  for  their  fVunitore. 

TbeUndisbumii^;  Perey  stands  on  high ; 

And  either  they,  or  we,  must  kiwer  lie. 

lExeunt  PHnce,  Point,  and  Bovflolph* 
FaL  Rareisordsl  braTe  worid!-        Hostess,  my 


0,ICoahlwidi,tMltafcniweremydraoi.      ZExit* 
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SCEifE  L^Tfte  Mebd  Camp,  near  Shretosbury, 
ter  HougHir,  Woreester,  and  DouglM. 
HoUptir, 

WELL  nid,  my  noble  Seot  >  If  speakinfc  tniUi, 
In  tliu  fine  age,  were  not  dwaght  flattery. 
Sock  attnlration  shoald  the  Doughu  hare, 
At  not  a  soldier  of  thb  season^k  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  heaTcn,  I  oannot  flatter ;  I  defy 
The  tongues  of  soothers ;  but  a  faTarer  place 
In  my  heart's  lore,  hath  no  man  than  y«wrself : 
J«ay,  task  me  to  the  word;  ^|>prove  me,  lord. 

Doug,  Tfaoa  art  the  king  of  honour : 
Vo  roan  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  will  beard  him. 
Hat,  Do  so,  and  His  well:— ^ 

Enftr  a  Metsenger^  reith  Letters. 
"What  fetters  hast  thou  there  ?— I  can  but  thank  you, 
Me*»,  These  letters  come  from  your  father,— 
Hot,  Letters  fW)m  him  !  why  comes  he  not  himself? 
Mes*.  He  cannot  come  my  lord ;  he*s  gricrous  sick. 
Hot,  *Zonnds !  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick, 
In  such  a  jnstling  time  ?  who  leads  hb  power  ?       • 
Under  whose  government  come  they  along  ? 
Mess,  Ifis  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lord. 
Wsr,  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 
Mess,  He  dM,  my  lord,  four  da}  s  ere  I  set  forth ; 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence, 
He  was  mu^  fear*d  by  his  physicians. 

War.  I  would,  the  state  of  time  had  first  been  whole, 
£re  he  by  sickness  had  been  visited ; 
ifis  health  was  never  better'worth  than  now. 
Hot.  Sick  DOW !  dixiop  now!  this  sickness  doth  in- 
fect 
The  very  life<bk)od  of  onr  enterprizc ; 
rris  catdiing  hither,  even  to  our  camp.— 
He  writes  me  here,— that  inward  sickiiett— 
And  that  his  fHeiMls  by  deputation  could  not 
So  soon  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  tliiiUc  it  meet, 
To  lay  to  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  souJ  remov'd,  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  dcrth  be  give  us  boM  advertisement,— 
That  with  our  small  ooiy  unction,  we  should  on^ 
To  see  how  fortune  is  disposM  to  us : 
For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now  ; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possessed 
Of  all  our  purposes.    What  say  you  to  it  ? 
IVor,  Your  father''s  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 
HoL  A  perilous  gash,  a  very  limb  loppM  oR*  :— 
And  yiet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall  find  it :— Were  it  good^ 
To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  states 
All  at  one  cast  ?  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour  ? 
It  were  not  good :  for  thonein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope  ; 
The  very  list,  the  very  utmost  bouod 
Of  all  our  furtuoes. 

Doug.  'Faith,  and  so  we  should  9 

Wl^ere  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion  : 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in  : 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot,  A  ivndexvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto, 
\f  that  the  devil  and  mischance  Itxk  Ing 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  aflVurs. 

IVor.  But  yet,  I  woukl  your  father  had  been  bov* 
The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 


Brooks  no  division :  It  will  he  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away, 
That  wisdom,  teyalty,  and  mere  disfike 
Of  our  proeeedings,  kept  the  eari  from  hence  ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
>feiy  turn  the  tide  of  fearftil  faction. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  our  cause : 
For,  wen  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  ride 
Must  keep  ahjof  from  strict  arhitreroent ; 
And  stop  all  sight-holes,  e-  ery  kwp,  from  ^ 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  absence  of  your  Ikther's  draws  a  ourtaia. 
That  shows  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  lesur 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot,  You  strain  too  fkr. 

I,  rather,  of  his  ahsenee  make  this  tue  ;— 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  burger  dare  to  our  great  enterprixe, 
Than  ifthe  earl  were  here:  for  men  matt  thak. 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  push  against  the  kingdom ;  with  his  help. 
We  shall  o'ertum  it  topsy-tunry  down*— 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 

Doug,  As  heart  can  think:  therebnotsodiaworf 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  term  of  ft«r. 
Enter  Sir  Richard  Veruaa, 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon !  wdoomc,  hy  my  tool.' 
Fer,  PrayQod,myiiew»heworthaweteWBC,l«d. 
The  eari  of  Westmorehmd,  seven  thoorand  «i«5i 
Is  marching  hitherwardt ;  with  him,  prince  John. 
Hat.  No  harm :  What  more  ? 
rer.  And  further,  I  hare  fcaraM," 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  fbrth, 
Or  hitlierwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  he  welcome  too.    Whcfe  is  hit  saa, 
llie  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  of  Waks, 
And  his  comrades,  that  eiaSPiX  the  worid  aside. 
And  bid  it  pass  I 

Vrr,  AU  fumishM,  aU  in  anns, 

All  plumVl  like  ejiridges  that  wing  the  wind  y 
Bated  like  eagkrs  liaving  hitely  hath'd  5 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  imager; 
As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May,   • 
And  p^rgeous  as  the  son  at  midsummer  ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  ronng  Wh. 
'  I  saw  younp  Harry,— with  his  beaver  on. 
His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  galhmtly  arm^- 
Rise  from  the  ground  like  feather'd"Merc»ry, 
And  vaulttd  with  such  ease  into  his  seat. 
As  if  an  angel  dropped  down  fhira  the  cktodi, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  worW  with  noUe  bonemawfcip. 
Hot.  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  than  the  «■  « 
March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.    Let  them  «■» » 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war, 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  ofier  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  dull  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  hjood.    I  am  lai  fire, 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nijH», 
I  And  yet  not  ours :— Come,  let  me  take  my  bone* 
Who  is  10  be«r  me*  like  a  thunderbolt, 
AgAinst  the  bosom  of  the  prinoe  ol'  Walei : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  hone, 
Meet,  awl  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  cotifr* 
O,  that  Gleiidower  were  come  1 

Vcr.  There  is  mofr***- 
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I  lanM  in  Woit«ta>,  m  I  rode  alaofiri 

He  OUMXM  draw  hii  power  thii  fourteen  d«]ri« 

DHig,  Thst*«  the  wont  tiding*  that  I  hear  of  yeC 

^«r.  Ajr,  by  m  j  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty  tound. 

Htt-  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  reach  unto  ? 

Ver,  To  thirty  thounndL 

HtL  Forty  let  it  be ; 

Uf  fttber  and  Glendower  beinj^  botli  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serre  so  great  a  day. 
Coaa,  let  Ds  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Dmtg,  Talk  not  of  d}ing ;  I  am  out  of  A>ar 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE  II^-^A  PubHc  Read  near  Coventry,    Enter 
FalstaflT  ancf  Bardolph. 
Fat.  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry ;  fin  me 
a  bottle  of  sack :   our  soldiers  shall  march  through ; 
well  to  SottoD-Colfield  to-night. 
JBonf.  Win  you  give  me  money,  captain  ? 
FaL  Lay  out,  lay  ouu 
BonL  This  bottle  makes  an  angd. 
Fd.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour ;  and  if  it 
Mke  twenty,  take  them  all,  I'll  answer  the  coinage. 
Bid  lay  Heutenant  Peto  meet  roe  at  the  town's  end. 
BmL  I  win,  captain :  &rewen.  lExit. 

AL  If  I  be  not  ashamed  <^  my  soldiers,  I  am  a 
aoneed  gurnet.  I  have  misused  the  king's  press  damn- 
ably. I  have  got,  in  exchange  ofa  hundred  and  fif\y 
lolicH,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds.  I  press  me 
none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's  sous :  inquire 
MMt  contracted  bach<dlors,  such  as  had  been  asked 
tviee  on  the  bans ;  such  a  commodity  of  warm  sbves, 
tsliad  as  lief  bear  the  devil  as  a  drum;  such  as  fear 
tbe  report  of  a  caliver,  worse  than  a  struck  fowl,  or  a 
hvtvilddock.  I  pressed  me  none  but  such  toasu 
aad  batter,  with  hearts  in  their  bellies  no  bigger  than 
pias'  beads,  and  they  h^ve  bought  out  their  services ; 
tad  now  my  whole  charge  eimsists  of  ancients,  eorpo> 
nh,  fieateiiants,  gentlonen  of  companies,  slaves  as 
ngged  as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  ek»th,  where  the 
gittton's  dofs  licked  bis  sores :  and  such  as,  indeed, 
voe  never  soUiers ;  but  discarded  unjust  servingmen^ 
yoiBger  sons  to  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters, 
•od  ostlen  tnde-faUen ;  the  cankers  of  a  calm  worU, 
tad  a  ks^  peace ;  ten  times  more  dishonourable  rag* 
ftd  tban  an  old  ihced  ancient :  and  such  have  I,  to 
fiUap  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out  their 
MTviees^tbat  you  woukl  diink,  that  I  had  a  hundred 
>ad  fifty  tattoed  pradigals,  lately  come  from  swine- 
bepfag,  ftom  eating  draflTand  husks.  A  mad  fdlow 
■ct  me  Qo  tbe  way,  and  tokl  me,  I  had  unloaded  all 
lhegftbets,and  pressed  the  dead  bodies.  Noeyehath 
■eea  sach  scarecrows.  I'D  not  march  through  Coven- 
try with  them,  that's  flat  .'—Nay,  and  the  vilhuns  march 
wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had  gyves  on ;  for,  inr 
deed,  I  had  the  moat  of  them  out  of  prison.  There's 
Int  a  shirt  and  a  half  in  aU  my  company:  and  the  half- 
ihirt  is  two  napkins,  tacked  together,  and  thrown  over 
the  ihtfilden  like  a  herakl'k  coat  without  sleeves ;  and 
the  diirt,  to  say  tbe  truth,  stiden  from  my  host  at  Saint 
AlbuM,  or  tbe  rediiooe  ^n-keepor  uf  Daintry.  But 
tkai'sallooe;  they'U  find  linen  enough  on  every  hedge* 
£nfer  Prince  Hetny  jmd  Westmoreland. 
P*  Betu  How  now,  blown  Jack  ?  how  now,  quilt  ? 
W.  What,  Hal  ?  How  now,  mad  wag  ?  what  a  di^l 
dM  ihM  in  Warwickridre  ?-My  good  lord  of  West- 
■""^••d*  I  ery  you  mercy;  i  thought,  >our  honour 
M  tkctdy  been  at  Shrewsbury* 


ff^est,  *Faith,  sir  John,  *t]s  move  than  time  that  I 
were  thoe,  and  you  too ;  but  my  powers  are  there  al- 
ready :'The  king,  I  can  tell  you,  (wks  for  us  aU ;  w 
must  away  aU  night. 

Fat.  Tut,  never  fearme;  I  am  at  vigiknt  at  a  cat 
to  steal  cream. 

P.  Hen,  I  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed;  forthytheft 
hath  ahvady  made  thee  butter.  But  teU  me.  Jack  i 
whose  fellows  are  these  tiMt  come  after  ? 

FaL  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen,  I  did  never  tee  such  pitiful  raseak. 

FaL  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  tost ;  find  for  po«^ 
der,  food  for  powder;  they'U  fiU  a  pit,  as  well  as  bet> 
ter :  tudi,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

fre*t.  Ay,  but,  sir  John,  methiaks  they  are  exaee^ 
ing  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

Fal.  'Faith,  for  their  poverty,— I  know  not  where 
they  had  that:  and  for  their  bareDcss,— I  am  sure,  they 
never  leaned  diat  of  me. 

P.  Hen,  No,  FU  be  sworn ;  unlet*  you  call  threa 
fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  sirrah,  make  haste; 
Ferey  is  already  in  the  flehl. 

Fal.  What,  is  tbe  king  encamped? 

West,  Heu,tirJoho;  I  fear,  we  shaU  stay  too  long* 

FaL  Well, 
To  tbe  hitter  end  of  a  Aay,  and  the  beginning  of  a  feast, 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.  lExeunik 

SCENE  llt^The  Rebel  Camp  near  Skrrwebury, 
Enter  Hotspur,  Worcester,  Douglas,  ofMfVeniaa* 

Htl,  We'll  fight  with  him  to-night. 

Wor,  It  may  not  be. 

D<mg,  Ton  give  him  thai  advantage. 

Ver,  Not  a  whit. 

Htt.  Why  say  you  so?  k>oksbe  not  for  supply  ? 

Ver,  So  do  we. 

Htt,  His  u  certain,  oUrs  is  doubtfbl. 

IFvr.  Good  cousin,  be  advis'd ;  stir  not  to-night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Dwg,  Tou  do  not  counsel  wetT; 

Tou  speak  it  out  of  fear,  and  eokl  heart. 

Ver,  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas :  by  ray  lift!^ 
(And  I  dare  well  maintaui  it  with  my  life,) 
If  wdkespected  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  bold  as  little  counsel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives  r— 
Let  it  be  seen  tc^morrow  in  the  battle^ 
Which  of  us  fean. 

Dmtg,  Tea,  or  to^ght« 

Ver,  Content* 

H9t,  To4ugfat,sayl. 

Ver,  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be. 

I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading, 
Chat  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expedition :  Certain  hone 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  oome  op: 
"Yout  unde  Worcester's  horse  came  but  t»day ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep, 
Tbeir  courage  with  hard  bibour  tame  and  dull, 
That  not  a  horse  i<i  half  the  half  himself. 

Hat,  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  jouruey-hated,  and  brought  low ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  i^  full  of  resu 

War.  The  number  of  the  king  exoeedeth  ours : 
For  God's  take,  cousin,  suy  tiU  aU  come  in. 

[T/r  trumpet  funds  a  perlqf. 
Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 
Blunt,  I  oome  with  gracious  ofl^  fimn  the  king^ 
I  If  rou  roucfasall;  me  hcaiiog,  and  respect. 
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JM>  We1e«iiie^  nr  Walter  Blvnt;  aad,  ^vouU  to 
God, 
Ifoa  were  of  oardetermiitttioa  I 
Some  of  ai  love  you  well :  and  even  dioae  loiae 
"BnTf  your  great  deterringrt  and  good  name ; 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality, 
But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

Btunt.  And  God  defend,  but  still  I  should  stand  so, 
80  ^1^  as,  out  of  timit,  and  true  rule, 
Tou  stand  agaipst  anointed  majesty ! 
But,  to  my  charge^The  Idng  hath  sent  to  know 
The  natuae  of  your  grieft ;  and  whereupon 
Too  injure  fiom  the  breast  of  dril  peace 
Suda  bold  hoMility,  teaching  his  duteous  land 
Aodaekrasemelty:  If  that  the  kio^ 
Bare  any  way  your  good  deserts  lbigoC,~ 
"Which  he  confesseth  to  be  manifoU,— 
Be  bids  you  name  your  grieis  i  and,  with  all  speed, 
Tou  shall  Jiave  your  desires,  with  interest ; 
And  pardon  absohite  for  youneli;  and  these,' 
Herein  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

H9t,  The  king  is  kind;  and,  well  we  know,  the  Idng 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
JCy  fa&er,  and  my  uncle,  and  myseU; 
IMdgiTe  him  that  same  royalty  1^  wean : 
And,— when  he  was  not  ux  and  twenty  strong, 
Sick  in  the  worid%  regard,  wretched  aud  low, 
A  poor  unminded  outlaw  sneaking  home,— 
My  father  gare  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 
And,— when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  wr  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaster, 
To  sue  his  livery,  and  beg  his  peace ; 
With  tears  of  innooency,  and  terms  of  zeal,— 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mor^d. 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  performed  it  too. 
Kow,  when  the  Icuxls,  and  barons  of  the  realm 
PereehrM  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  and  less  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Miet  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes, 
JjM  gifls  before  him,  proRbrM  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  him  thdr  heirs ;  as  pages  followed  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently,~as  greatness  knows  itself," 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
M^ie  to  my  lathCT,  while  his  bk>od  was  poor, 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  now,  fivsooth,  takes  on  lum  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees, 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  eountry^s  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  ikee, 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further;  cut  me  off* the  beads 
Of  an  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  king 
In  deputation  leA  behind  him  here, 
"When  he  was  personal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Btunt,  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.     '  Then,  to  the  point*— 

In  short  time  after,  he  deposM  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  deprivU  him  of  his  life ; 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  taskM  the  whole  state : 
To  make  that  worse,  snflTerM  his  lunsroan.}larch 
(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well  placed. 
Indeed  his  king^  to  be  incag*d  in  Wales, 
There  without  ramome  to  He  forfeited : 
BisgracM  me  in  my  happy  victories ; 
Sought  to  enu^p  me  by  intdligenoe  i 
Rated  my  unele  (Vom  the  couaeil4iQard ; 
In  cage  dismissed  my  &ther  Ccom  the  eourt; 


Broke  oath  on  oadmywnnriftfid  wrong  on  mwag: 
And,  in  eondusion,  drove  us  to  sedc  out 
Thb  head  of  safety;  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  hn  tick,  the  which  we  find 
Too  Indireec  for  long  eontinuanoe. 

Blunt,  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king? 

Htt,  Not  so,  sir  Walter;  weTl  withdrawa  «yi6 
Go  to  the  king ;  and  let  there  be  impawn^ 
Some  surety  ibr  a  «le  vecum  apnn, 
And  in  the  morning  eariy  shall  mine  unde 
Bring  him  our  purpoMs :  and  so  larewdl. 

Blunt,  1  would,  you  wonM  aecepcof  grMe  aaAlov^ 

Jfse.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shaU. 

Blunt.  Twy  heaven,  yott  do! 

SCENE  ir.—Tork.    A  Rornn  in  tke  JrchbUhft 
Htute,    Enter  the  ArchkiakoptfrtrkondaCe^ 

ifrvA.  Hie,  good  sir  Midiad :  bear  this  Mkdlnrf , 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  feed  maiesha)  I 
This  to  my  cousin  Scroop ;  asdall  the/est 
To  whom  they  are  direeled:  if  yon  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  wooU  make  h^ 

Genu  My  good  lord, 
I  guess  thdr  tenor. 

Arcfu  Lik0eiM«gh,roado. 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  u  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortune  often  diousand  men 
Must  *bide  the  touch :  For,  sir,  at  Shrewsfaurj, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand. 
The  kii^,  vrith  mighty  and  quidE-raised  power. 
Meets  with  lord  Harry:  and  I  fear,  sir  Mkhad,- 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumbeiiand, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Gfcndowcr's  abseoee,  tfccBtt^ 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too, 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er*ulVl  by  prophecies,)- 
I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Cent,  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear  jtkffi 

Douglas, 
And  Mortimer. 
Arctu  No,  Mortimer's  not  tbne» 

Cent.  But  there  is  Mordake,  Vernon,  had  HmT 
Percy, 
And  therfe>  my  tord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlerocsi. 

Arch.  And  so  there  is :  but  yet  thekinghalhd«« 
The  special  head  of  all  the  kind  together  ,- 
The  prince  of  Waka,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  nobk)  Westmordand,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  cor<dvaIs,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  aommand  in  arms. 
Genu  Doubt  not,  my  k>rd,^thcy  shall  be  wen  opp«* 
ifrcA.  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  *tis  to  ftar ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  wont,  sir  Michael,  spaed : 
For,  if  ktrd  Percy  thrive  no^  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  vuit  us,— 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  eonfedency,— 
And  *tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against htvii 
lliereforc,  make  haste :  I  must  go  write  agife 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  farewell,  vr  Michad. 

lE:uttnt  tevertBS' 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.-The  King's  Cmnp  near  Shrtw^i^ 
Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  Henry,  Princt  J«l^ 
Lanauter,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  ontf  Sir  John  FlJ«i»' 
JC  Hen.  How  bloodiiy  the  nm  bcffiai  to  peer 
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Above foobnikT hill!  the diykMks pale   . 
At  hb  dUtempertttire. 

P,Bhu  The Mrathen  wind 

Dochpkr  the  tnunpec  to  hu  porpoaes; 
Aod,hy  ha  hoUov  whiitliDg  in  the  learet, 
FoRtdli  a  teropeiti  ami  a  bliutering  day. 

jr.  Hen.  Then  whh  the  kMen  let  it  sympadiize  ; 
For  Dothinff  oan  aeem  Ibul  to  thoie  that  wiib— 

Trumpa.   Enter  Worcester  and  Vemoo. 

Hovi»v,m7lQ>dorWoreefter?  'da  not  well, 
Ite  jnoa  and  I  thoaU  meet  upon  each  terms 
Ai ooir  we  meet:  Ton  luiTedeeeiTM  our  truft; 
Aad  nade  Qt  doffoor  easy  lobei  of  peaces 
To  enuh  our  old  limba  in  miBcntle  ited : 
This  is  not  iroU,  ay  lord,  this  is  not  welL 
WbatnyyoatoH?  will  yon  again  wrimit 
nil  ehnrliih  knot  of  aD'ahhorred  war  ? 
Aad  more  in  that  obedtent  orb  again, 
Where  you  did  gire  a  fiiir  and  natnial  light ; 
And  be  no  more  an  eriudM  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
Ofbroached  misehief  to  the  unbon  timet  ? 

H^mr,  Bear  me,  my  liege : 
For  nune  own  part,  I  could  be  well  eooteni 
To  eotenaia  the  Iag«iid  of  my  life 
WUk^uethoon ;  fbr,  I  do  protest, 
I  hare  not  sought  the  day  of  this  disHfce. 

JC  Ben,  Yon  hare  not  sought  for  it !  how  comea  it 
then? 

FcL  Rebellioo  by  in  his  way,  and  he  fbund  it. 

?.  Bn,  Peaee,  diewet,  peace. 

VW.  It  pleasM  your  majesty,  to  torn  your 
Offtfwur,  fitna  myielf,  and  all  our  house ; 
And  yet  I  most  remember  you,  my  lord, 
Ve  woe  the  flitt  and  dearest  of  your  friends. 
F«r  rn,my  ttaffof  ofBce  did  I  break 
hi  Richards  time;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kias  your  H~* 
When  yet  yon  were  in  ptece  and  in  aear" 
Kothiag  w  Strang  and  fortunate  aa  I. 
h  was  uyKlf^niy  brother,  and  his  son. 
"niat  brooglit  yon  home,  and  boldly  did  OmsHw 
"niedHigenofthetime:  You  swore  to  us,— 
And  ytwgd  swear  that  oath  at  Doncastcr,      ■ 
That  you  did  nothing  purpose  *gainst  the  state ; 
^daha  no  Anther  than  your  new4hll'ki  right, 
1^  «at  of  Qaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancaster : 
To  dm  we  nroe  oar  aid.   But,  in  sbort  space, 
h  faia*d  down  fortune  showering  on  your  head ; 
Aad  MKb  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  yon,— 
^^  with  our  help;  what  with  the  absent  king; 
^f^  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time ; 
IV  neiaiog  soflbtances  timt  yon  had  borne ; 
And  the  aomraiious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  loof  in  fan  onlndcy  Irish  wan, 
That  «B  in  Bngfand  did^epnte  Mm  dead,- 
Aad,  ftea  thu  swarm  of  fiur  advantages, 
Toa  took  oecasion  to  be  quickly  woo\l 
To  pipe  the  general  sway  into  your  haiMl : 
''"^  W  oath  to  us  at  Doncasler ; 
A«d,beiag  fed  by  us,  you  usM  us  so 
Asthatuagentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  bird, 
^«h  the  sparrow :  dU  oppress  our  nest ; 
^^*v«  by  om- feeding  to  so  great  a  bulk, 
That  ena  our  kite  dtirst  not  come  near  your  sight, 
For  ficarof  iwaHowing ;  but  with  mmUe  wing 
Revert eafore'd, fbr  saftty  sake,  to  fly 
^  *^y<wr  eight,  and  raise  this  present  head ; 
^^■0%  we  stand  opposed  by  such  mwQs- 


At  you  yourself  lunreforg^  agaiiut  yoarself; 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  oountenance, 
And  Violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 
Sworn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprize. 

K.  Hen.  These  things,  indeed,  you  have  artieolate^ 
Proelaim*d  at  market^rosses,  r^  in  churehes ; 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fiiK  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  theelbow,  at  the  newt      ^^ 
Of  hturlybuily  imnoration :  * 

And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  watei^eolours,  to  impaint  his  cause ;  V 

Nor  moody  beggars,  starving  for  atime 
Of  p^llmell  haroc  and  confusion. 

P.  Hen,  In  both  our  armies,  tikece  is  many  a  aovl 
Mian  pay  Aill  dearly  for  this  encounter. 
If  <moe  tfiey  jcnn  in  triaL    Tell  your  nephew. 
The  prince  of  Waks  doth  join  with  all  the  woM 
InpraiseofHoiry  Percy:  By  my  hopes,— 
This  present  enterprize  set  off*  his  head,— 
I  do  not  think,  a  brarer  gentleman, 
More  active>TaIiant,  or  more  Tatiant^yoiuigv 
More  daring,  m  more  bold,  is  now  alive. 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  may  speak  it  to  my  shame^ 
I  have  a  truant  bec^  to  chivalry ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too : 
Yet  this  b^ore  my  father^  niajesty, — ^ 
I  am  ctmtent,  thathe  shall  take  the  odidt 
Of  his  great  name  and  estimation ; 
And  wiU,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side. 
Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  single  fight. 

K,  Hen.  And,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  Te&Osre 
thee. 
Albeit,  eonsideratioas  infinite 
Do  make  against  it :— No,  good  Worcester,  no^ 
We  knre  our  people  well ;  even  those  we  love, 
That  are  misled  upon  your  couain^s  part : 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  graee. 
Both  be,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  111  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  faring  me  word 
What  he  wiU  do  .—But  if  he  will  not  yiehl, 
RdKike  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us. 
And  they  shall  do  thdr  office.    So,  begone; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  widi  rqply  : 
We  off^  ianr,  take  it  advisedly. 

lExeunt  Worcester  and  Venoa.' 

P.  Hen.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life: 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur  both  togeUier 
Are  confident  against  the  world  in  arms. 

K,  Hen,  Hence,  therefore,  every  leader  to  bis  diaige  ; 
For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them : 
And  Ood  beiHend  us,  as  our  cause  is  just ! 

[^Exeunt  King^  Blunt,  and  Prince  Jtdin. 

Fa!.  Hal,  if  thou  see  me  down  in  the  battle,  and  be- 
stride me,  so ;  'tu  a  point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hen.  Nothing  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  thtt 
frienddiip.    Say  thy  prayers,  and  fkrewdl. 

FaU  I  would  it  were  bed^tiroe,  Hal,  and  all  well. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  owest  God  a  death.  [f  .t<V. 

Fal.  *Tis  not  due  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay  him 
before  his  day.  IVhat  need  I  be  so  foru-ard  with  him 
that  calls  not  cm  me  ?  Well,  'tis  no  matter ;  Honour 
pricks  me  on.  Yea,  but  how  if  honour  prick  me  oflT 
when  I  come  on?  How  then ?  Can  honour  set  to  a 
1^  ?  No.  Or  an  arm  ?  No.  Or  take  away  the  grief 
of  a  wound  ?  No.  Honour  hatli  no  skill  in  sur^ry 
then .'  No.    What  is  honour  ?  A  word.    What  is  m 
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thatwocd,  hoDoor?  Wtuit  is  thftthoMnr?  Air.  A 
trim  leckoning !— Who  bath  it?  He  that  died  o* 
Wednesday.  Doth  be  feel  it  ?  No.  Doth  be  bear  itf 
Ko.  I>  it  iiueiinble  then  ?  Tea,  to  the  dead.  But 
wiU  It  0Ot  live  with  the  Kving  ?  No.  Why  ?  Detrac- 
tion will  iiotwffer  it:— therefore  III  none  of  it:  Hon- 
our is  a  mere  scatcheon,  and  so  ends  my  catechism. 

lExit, 

SCENE  IL^The  Rebel  Camp,    Enter  WoKeitet  and 
Vemoa. 
Wor.  O,  no,  my  nephew  must  not  know,  sir  Rich- 
•rf. 
The  Kbecal  kind  offer  of  the  king. 
Ver,  *Twere  best,  he  did. 

ffTifr.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 

It  is  not  possible,  it  cannot  be. 
The  king  shoukl  keep  his  word  in  toring  us ; 
He  will  suspeet  us  still,  and  find  a  time 
To  puiush  this  offente  in  other  fkuHs: 
Suspieion  shaU  be  aU  stuck  full  of  eyes : 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fbx ; 
Who,  neVr  so  tame,  so  eherish'd,and  k^kVl  up, 
Will  bare  m  wiM  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  bow  we  ean,  or  sad,  or  merrily, 
InterpretHtion  will  misquote  our  kioks; 
And  we  shaH  fised  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  cherishM,  still  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  well  foigot. 
It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  bkrad ; 
And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege,— 
A  hair^rainVJ  Hotspur,  govemM  by  a  spleen : 
All  his  of&nees  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ;— we  did  train  him  on  i 
And,  bis  corruption  being  ta'en  fbom  us. 
We,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Harry  know. 
In  any  case,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Fer.  Deliver  what  you  will,  I'll  say,  'ds  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 
Enter  Hotspur  and  Douglas;  and  Officer*  and  Sol- 

dierSf  befUnd, 
'  Hoi.  My  uncW  is^retum'd :— Deliver  up 
My  loni  of  Westmoreland.-Uncle,  what  news  ? 
fV»r.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  presently. 
Doug,  Defy  him  by  the  k>rd  of  Westmoretand. 
Hot,  Lotd  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 
Doug.  Marry*  and  shall,  and  very  willingly.  [Eartt. 
Wor.  There  is  no  seeming  merey  in  the  king. 
Hot.  Did  you  beg  any?  Godfoibidl 
fTor.  I  toW  him  gently  of  our  grievanees. 
Of  his  oath^weaking ;  which  he  mended  thus,— 
By  now  forswearing  that  he  is  forsworn : 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors ;  and  will  seoorge 
With  haughty  arms  tliis  hatefVil  name  in  us. 
Reenter  Douglas. 
Doug.  Arm,  gentlemen;  to  arms!  for  I  have  thrown 
A  brave  defiance  in  king  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmoreland,  that  was  engaged,  did  bear  it ; 
Which  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 
IVor,  The  prince  of  Wales  stepped  forth  before  the 
king. 
And,  nephew,  chalkiig*d  you  to  singfe  fight, 
tfof .  O,  Vould  the  quarrd  lay  upon  our  ~ 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day, 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth!  Tell  me,  tell  me. 
How  showM  his  tasking  ?  seemM  it  in  contempt  ? 

Ver.  No,  by  my  soul ;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  challoige  uig^  more  modestly, 
Unkss  a  bcothfer  <hoald  m  brother  dare 


To  gentle  exercise  and  pnof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man ; 
TrimmM  up  your  praises  with  a  princely  toagw ; 
Spoke  your  deserrings  like  a  chronicle ; 
Making  you  ever  beuer  than  his  piaise^ 
By  still  dispraising  praise,  valued  with  you : 
And,  which  became  him  like  a  prince  indeed, 
He  made  a  blushing  cital  of  himsdf ; 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  such  a  gnoe, 
As  if  he  mastered  there  a  double  spirit. 
Of  teaching,  and  of  kaming,  instantly. 
There  did  he  pause:  But  let  me  teU  thewoiH- 
If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  so  sweet  a  hope, 
So  much  misoonstrued  in  his  wantonness. 
Hoi.  Cousin,  I  think,  thou  art  enanour'd 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild,  at  liberty  ^- 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  onoe  ere  night 
I  wiliembraee  him  with  a  sokiier*s  ann. 

That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  oourtesy^ 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed  ^-And,  feUows, soldiecs,<ti0rih 
Better  consider  what  yon  have  to  do, 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 
£nfer  a  Messenger, 
Meu.  My  loid,  here  are  letten  for  you* 
Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now.— 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  lilb  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  lonCs 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial^l  point. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kii^ ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  as ! 
Now  for  our  oonscience,— tht*  arms  are  fiUr, 
When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  just. 
Enter  another  Mettenger, 
Mess.  My  lord,  prepare ;  the  king  conies  on  »P«f- 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  heeuu  me  fhim  nf  tak, 
For  I  profess  not  talking;  Only  this— 
Let  each  man  do  his  best :  and  here  dnw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  tliat  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day* 
Now,— Esperance !— Perey !— and  set  on.— 
Souiid  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  rmhrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

IT/ie  trunks  sound.    They  embrace^  and  exevt* 

SCEKE  lll.'-PlainnearShrrwslmry.   ExturntP*^ 

and  Parties  fghting.    Alarum  to  the  Battle.  Ve* 

enter  Douglas  and  Blunt,  meeting. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  dwn 
Thou  crassest  me?  what  honour  dott  thouxdc 
Upon  my  head  i 

Doug.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Dooglw ; 

And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 
Because  some  tell  roe  that  thou  art  a  ling* 

Blunt.  They  tell  thee  true.  ^^ 

Doug.  The  k»rd  of  Stafford  dear  tiniay  h«A  **«" 
lliy  likeness ;  for,  instead  of  thee,  king  Bsiry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  him:  so  shaU  it  thee, 
Unless  thou  yieU  thee  as  my  prisons. 

Blunt.  I  wasnotboroayieWer,thouproadS««<J 
And  thou  shalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafford'i  death.  ^ 

IThey/ght,  €nd  Btant  ir*** 
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SiiCrr  Hottfor. 
Btt.  0  DoqglM,  liMlit  tkoa  fliagkt  at  Hotmedoo 

thiM, 

t  onrcr  bad  trnraiph^  upon  a  S«ot« 
X>M(^.  AO's  doae,  ftS^woo ;  here  bccstUen  liei  the 


fftf.  Where? 

Dny.Here. 

Ita.  ThtttDooghu?  DOiIknowthitflioefullwell; 
A  pUktti  knigdt  be  was,  bit  muse  was  Bhmt; 
Seidibbly  Ambh^  like  the  Idof  hhDielf; 

Dm^,  AlbolgowithtbjKHil,  whither  H  goes  I 
A  bomiwVI  title  hMt  thou  boagfat  too  dear. 
Why  didrtthoa  tell  ne  that  thou  weit  a  king.' 

HtL  Tlwldoir  hath  many  nmitifaiiig  in  hbeoatb 

Dmig,  NoMr,h]roiyfword,iwilIkittallhlkM«tt; 
m  minder  an  his  waidrobe,  piece  1^  pleCe^ 
Vktai  Bieettfaeldog. 

fftf.  Upaadaway; 

OvaddiersBti&dAtlllhitlylbrtheday.      lE:ceunL 
Other  Alarwiu,    Enter  Alslaft 

M.  Though  I  eould  *scape  dboi4eeat  Landoo,  I 
ftvtbe  diothere;  here^  no  scoring,  but  upon  die 
pMB'-Soft!  who  art  thou?  Sir  Waher  Bhint;— 
that*!  honour  for  you :  here's  no  vanitj!— I  am  as 
hstassBfoltenlead,  andasbeaTy  too:  God  keep  lead 
sot  of  me !  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine  own 
bowels*— I  bare  led  my  nggunufflns  wliere  they  are 
peppered;  there's  but  three  of  my  hundred  and  fifty 
kAsfire;  and  they-  tre  for  the  town's  end,  to  beg 
ivrioglii^  But  who  comes  here? 
Enter  Prince  Henry. 
P.  ftn.  What, stand'st thou kUe here?  kndmethy 


Mtty  a  nobleman  lies  staik  and  stilt 
UDder  the  boofs  of  vaunting  enemies, 
White  deaths  are  anrereng^:  Pr'ytheeb  lend  thy 


M.  O  au,  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leaYe  to  breathe  4 
whik<-Taxfc  Gregory  never  dkl  tuck  deeds  in  arms, 
ulhsre  done  this  dar.  I  have  paki  Ferey,  I  have 
■c^ehflnsure. 

''.i&n.  He  is,  indeed;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
Lead  me  thy  swoid,  I  pr^*ythee. 

AC  Kay,  beAire  God,  Hal,  if  Perey  be  aHfe,  dioQ 
pt^BQt  my  swoid ;  but  take  my  pistol,  if  thou  wilt. 

P^Ben,  Giveitme:  What,  it  it  in  the  care  ? 

AL  Ay,  Hal;  *tis  hot,  tb  hoc;  there's  that  will 
•Mkaetty.      ^The  PHneedrowe  Maitttierfgaek. 

A  Am.  What,  is\  a  time  to  Jest  and  dally  now  ? 

IThrow  it  at  him,  and  exit 

Af.  Well,  if  F^my  be  aUve,  in  pierce  him.  Ifhe 
^emaeinmyway,  so:  ifhedonoc,iflo«inieiilhi^ 
*9BBgly,lethimmakeacariionado^me.  Ilikenot 
iQtk  graBbg  honour  as  sir  Walter  hath:  Give  roe 
l>fei%UehifIeani«ve,so;  if  not,  honour  comes  un* 
l«>lttdlbivandthcre'kaaeod.  C^^^^' 

SCEKE  ir^Amther  part  if  the  Field.    Atarum*. 

^»f«r#l#aj!.  Enter  tie  King,  Prince  Qearj,  Prince 

Mn,  entf  Westmoreland. 

«^  Ben.  Ipr'ythee, 
^"t^  wididxaw  thyself;  thou  hkcd'st  too  much:* 
Wtiohnof  taacatler,gD'you  with  him. 

i*- Ma.  Not  I,  my  had,  unkss  I  dkl  bleed  too. 

*•*■•  I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up, 
L**(  your  RCirenHnt  do  amaae  your  Arieods. 

X^ilinklwilldoso:^ 
>fy  MflfWeitBorehuid,  lead  him  to  his  lent. 
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J»%tr.  Coma,  mj  IopI;  I  wUl  kad  yon  to  your  «I0I» 

P,Hen,  Lead  me,  my  lord?  I  do  not  need  your  helps 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  shallow  saateh  should  drite 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  sueh  a  field  as  this  ; 
Where  MainVI  nobifity  lies  trofklen  on, 
And  ftebels' arms  triumph  in  massacres! 

P.^tAn.  We  breathe  too kiBt.*-C<Hna^«oasioWei^ 
mordand, 
Our  dnij  this  way  lies ;  fir  God's  sake,  eome. 

lExeunt  Prince  John  and  WestmOMlaaiL 

P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  thou  bast  dcaeiyM  me^  Laa* 
duter, 
I  did  not  think  thee  kttd  of  such  a  spiiit: 
BHbt«,  I  hiv'd  thee  as  a  biother,  John; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  souL 

K,  Hen.  I  saw  him  bold  loid  Perey  at  the  poialt 
With  lustier  mafaitenanoe  tlmn  I  did  kwk  fbr 
Of  such  an  nngrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  O,Aiib0f 

Lend*  nettle  to  us  all  I  lExitt 

Alanune.  Enter  Douglas. 

Dei/ig.  AnodieridBf  i  they  grow  like  Hydia^  heads  t 
I  am  the  DouglaB,  firad  to  an  thoie 
That  wear  those  eoloun  on  them.— What  art  thai, 
lliat  eounteiffeit*tt  the  perm  of  A  kidg? 

K.  Hen.  The  king  hiiaielf}  who,  Dou|ihM,g^i0lCl 


So  many  of  his  diadtfwi  thdu  hast  niet, 
And  net  the  very  kinf.   I  have  two  bc^ 
Seek  Fcrey,  and  thysdf,  about  the  field  t 
But,  aecteg  thou  fUTtt  on  me  so  hickily, 
I  win  assay  thee;  so defenl  thyself. 

Dmtg.  I  f^ar,  thou  art  another  eoumerfeit; 
And  yet,  in  fluth,  thou  bear'st  thee  like  a  kinf  t 
But  mine,  I  am  suie,  thou  art,  whoete  thou  be^ 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

ithey  fight  i  the  Xing  being  {n  dtntger,  enie¥ 


P.  Hen.  HoM  up  thy  bead,  tile  Scot,  or  thou  art  likd 
Never  to  hoU  it  up  again  I  the  spiriti 
Of  Shirley,  StafTonl,  Bhmt,  are  in  my  anu ; 
It  is  the  Printe  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee ; 
Who  never  promiseth,  but  he  meant  to  pay.— 

ITheyJightflkM^JUeti 
Cheerly,  m^  lord ;  Row  fhres  your  grace  ?— 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  ient. 
And  so  bath  Clifton ;  01  to  Clifton  straight. 

K.  Hen.  Stay,  And  breathe  awhile  ^— 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  thy  lost  opinion ; 
And  show'd,  thou  mak'st  some  tender  of  my  lifb^ 
In  diis  fiur  rescue  thou  halt  brought  to  me. 

P.  Hen.  O  betven !  they  did  roe  too  much  injury^ 
That  ever  said,  I  heaiken'd  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  so,  I  might  have  let  alone 
The  insulting  hand  of  Douglas  over  you  ; 
Which  would  have  been  at  speedy  in  your  end. 
At  All  the  JMtsoaout  potiont  in  the  world. 
And  sav\l  the  treaeherout  labour  of  your  ton. 

K.  Hen,  Make  op  to  Clifton,  IHI  to  sir  Kidrahu 
Gawsey.  C^**  King  Henry. 

Enter  Hotqiur. 

Htt,  If  I  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 

P.  Hen.  Thouspeak'stasif  Iwoulddenymyname^ 

H9t.  My  name  it  Harry  ^erey. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  tKen  1  see 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  priooe  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,Fcrey« 
To  dmre  with  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motioQ  in  one  9b«i^ ) 
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Kor  CM  OM  KBgiiad  brook  m  doable  rdgn, 
Of  Htirr  Fenf,  and  iko  Prime  of  Walei. 

ir«l.  Nor  duOl  H,  Htety.'ftr  the  hour  is  OQOie 
To  end  tiK  OM  of  u ;  end  Hvwild  to  Qod, 
Tby  neine  in  ams  were  DOW  as  greet  M  mine ! 

P.  Abi.  Fll  BMlBeHKveMer,eieIpeitfioinliMe 
And  eA  the  boddtarhooMin  OB  Iky  emt 
rU  cfop,  to  mehe  m  cviaDd  <^  B7  l>e*^ 

AM.  XcvmohMiiHrhroeklhyvuiitiet.Dnicy/rM- 
fftfrr  FiditeiC 

M:  WeH  MidyHal  I  to  it,  Hal!-Ma7,7oadMHflBd 
■0  boj^  ploy  hci^  I  cu  teU  you. 
SuttrDoogiet;  AeAA(*«^^RiI>ta^»A»>^''»<f'»» 

IM.  0^  Huiy,  thoa  heit  rdhbV  ne  of  my  yovlh. 
1  becicr  biook  the  loM  of  brittle  lift^ 
Then  tfaote  pnod  tillet  thoa  best  won  of  me ; 
They  wound  my  thooghti^  wone  than  thy  rword  my 

fledi.— 
Bat  thoQght't  the  tlaTe  of  lilies  aad  lift  time^  Ibol ; 
Anl  time,  that  tJcea  forvey  of  ad  the  worid, 
BfofthaEveaitop.   O,  I  eonld  propbeiy, 
But  tlMU  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Ikt  OB  my  toogoe  >-Mo,  Percy,  thou  art  duac, 
And  food  Ai^  IDia, 

P.  Hen.  For  wo|an%  brave  Perey :  Ftee  thee  wcU, 
great  heart!— 
XD-wear^  amiatioii,  how  mneh  art  tboa  ihnmk  t 
When  that  this  body  did  eoatain  a  tpiiit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  wat  too  small  a  bound ; 
Bat  now,  twopaeet  of  the  vilett  earth 
It  loom  enough  r—This  earth,  that  bean  thee  dea^ 
Bears  not  aUTe  so  stout  a  gentleman* 
If  thoa  wcrt  sensibfe  of  eoortesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  zeal  :— 
Bat  let  my  favours  hide  thy  mangkd  faoe ; 
And,  ercn  in  thy  befaali;  ni  thank  myself 
For  doiqg  these  fkir  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adfeo,  and  tdcethy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven ! 
Thy  ignopiy  sle^  with  thee  in  the  gmve^ 
Bat  not  lememberM  in  thy  epiuph  !— 

iHe  ieet  Falstaff  on  the  ground^ 
What!  oldaequaiotanoel  eould  not  all  this  flesh 
KeephkaBttlelife?  Poor  Jaek,  FiveweUI 
I  eoold  have  better  spar^  a  better  man. 
O^  1  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee^ 
If  I  were  modi  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  fiu  a  deer  to^lay. 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  WooAj  fray : 
BmboweD^  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by ; 
Tiil  then,  faibktod  by  noble  Percy  lie.  C^^- 

RO,  iBUing  thwly.'}  Embowelled  f  if  thou  embow- 
el me  to^biy.  111  give  you  leave  to  powder  me,  and  eat 
ne  too,  tomorrow.  ^Sblood,  Ywas  time  to  counterfeit, 
or  tlMt  W  termagant  Scot  had  paid  me  scot  and  tot 
too.  Counturfieit?  I  lie,  lam  no  counterfeit:  To  die, 
is  to  he  a  eounterieit ;  for  he  is  but  the  counterfHt  of 
a  man,  who  hath  not  Uie  life  of  a  man:  but  to  counter* 
feit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby  livet^  is  t»  be  no  eoon- 
terftst,  but  the  true  and  perfect  image  of  life  indeed. 
The  better  part  of  valour  is— discretion;  in  the  which 
better  part,  I  have  saved  my  liAk  'Zounds,  I  am  afraid 
of  this  gunpowder  Perey,  though  he  be  dead :  How,  if 
he  should  eounterfbit  too,  and  rise  ?  I  am  afVaid,  be 
voald  prove  the  better  coonierfHt.  Therefore  Til 
make  him  sure :  yea,  and  Fll  swear  I  killed  him. 
Why  may  not  he  rise,  as  well  as  I?  Nothing  confutes 
OK  but  e)es,  and  nobody  sees  me.   Thetcfore,  sirrah, 


ZStabbing  him.'}  with  a  nc 
tome  yoa  along withme.   ITakmBatM^monkUback, 
Mtt'tmcF  Prince  Hienry  ofuf  JVtncc  John. 
P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  hast  thta 
fleshM 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

P.John*  But,soltl  whom  have  we  here? 

Did  you  DOC  tett  me,  this  fbt  man  was  dead  > 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  saw 


Upon  thee 

Art  thou  afive  ?  yr  b  it  phantasy 

That  pfaip  upon  our  eyesight?  I  pr^jnhee,  speak; 

We  wOl  not  trust  our  eyes,  withoot  our  ears  :— 

Thou  ait  not  what  thou  seem^. 

Pal  No,  that's  certain;  I  am  not  a  doable  mas :  lol 
ifIbenotJaekFalstafl;thenamIaJaelu  Tfaereis 
Perey:  [J'hrowingthebo^down.']  ifyoarfetherwil 
do  me  any  honour^  so;  if  not,  let  him  IdDthenat 
Percyhimiel£  Ilooktobeeithereariordake,Icfli 
assure  you. 

P.  Am.  Why,  Pterey  I  killed  mywU;  and  saw  thee 


A?.  Did«stthoa?-Lord,hiid,howdibwerldbgiv- 
en  to  lying  I— I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  and  out  sf 
breath;  andsowashe:  botwerosebothataniattal, 
and  fe^ght  a  long  hour  hy  Shrewsbury  docik.  Iflaay 
bebeBeved,so;  if  not,^  let  them,  that  should  rewMi 
vahmr,  bear  tihe  sin  upon  their  own  heads.  HI  triK 
it  upon  my  death,  I  gave  him  this  wound  in  d«  tUgh : 
if  the  man  were  all  ve,  and  would  deny  it,  I  would  Biihe 
him  eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 

P.John,  Thbb  the  strangest  tale  that  efler  I  hcMd. 

P.  Hen.  This  is  the  strangest  feUow,  brother  Joba^ 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back: 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  giaee, 
ni  gild  it  with  the  happiest  terms  I  have. 

ZA  retreat  io 
The  trumpet  sounds  retreat,  die  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  kt's  to  the  highest  of  the  Held, 
To  see  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  deadi 

lExeunt  Prince  Henry  and  Prince  Jsl» 

Pal,  FD  follow,  as  they  say,  fbr  reward.  He  thtf 

rewards  me,  God  reward  him !  If  I  do  grow  great,  n       I 

grow  less;  for  rn  purge,  and. leave  sack,  and  Gar       I 

cleanly,  as  a  noWeman  should  dob  1 

IBxitybearini^tkehoig.      \ 

SCEKB  V^AnoiherparttftheJiad.    TheTrua^ 
sound.    Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  Henry,  iWatr 
John,  Westmorefaual,  and  Othere^  with  WuittsWr, 
and  yexBoa^pritonere, 
K.Hen,  Thus  ever  did  nhdfion  find  icbokb— 

ru  spirited  Worcester!  did  we  not  send  gmee, 

Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  yoa  ? 

And  would^  thou  tarn  our  oflfers  eontiary? 

Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  hinsman*B  trust  ? 

Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  onlay, 

A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  ereatare  else. 

Had  been  alive  this  hour. 

If;  like  a  christian,  thou  hal*st  truly  borne 

Betwixt  our  armies  true  intdBgenee. 
Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  mg^  me  Is; 

And  I  embrace  this  fbrtune  patiently, 

Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  fells  on  me. 
K.  Hen.  Bear  Worcester  to  the  death,  and  Teiasa 
too: 

Other  offenders  we  win  pause  upon.—  _^ 

lExeunt  Worcester  and  Vemoo,  jor** 
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P.  ifen.  Tbe  noUe  Seot,  laid  Donglai,  vhen  be  «w 
The  fintttse  of  the  day  quite  ton'd  fttMB  him, 
The  ooUe  Ffefcy  tlaiii,  and  eU  hb  men 
Upon  the  Awt  of  ftar,— fled  with  the  reit ; 
And,  Ihllmf  llrom  ft  faiD,  he  WM  to  brvte^ 
Thttdtfpanoert  took  him.   Atmytent 
TheDmigluis;  tad  I  bceeeeh  ytmr  gnea^ 
iBMjdafpoteof  him* 

K,  Hen.  With  «I1  my  heart. 

P.Bens  Then,  brother  John  of  Laiwmimv  to  ytm 
nb  hoiMmnble  boanty  shall  bebog: 
Go  to  die  OoQglai,  and  delirer  him 
Upto  hb  pleasure,  ramomelet,  andftoe: 
ftp  Taleor,  ihowB  Qpoa  oar  ocete  t»day. 


Hath  taught  utbow  to  efaeriih 
Even  in  the 
K.  Hen,  Then  this 


ndihiglideedib 


we  difids  ott 


Yon,  son  John,  and  my  rowrfn  Wmniiai  hiiil, 
Towards  Tocfc  shall  bend  yon,  with  your  dear 
To  meet  Kovthvmberlandf  and  tho  pwhrta  Scroop, 
Who,  as  we  hear,  are  bwily  in  ame ; 
MyBcji;aDd  you,  sod  Harry,— will  towaids  Walei^ 
To  fight  with  Olendower,  and  the  eail  of  Mardb 
Rebellion  in  this  land  shall  kise  his  sway, 
BCeeting  the  cheek  of  such  another  day : 
And  ainee  this  bosiness  io  fiur  is  done^ 
Let  oa  not  kave  tin  all  our  own  be  iPOB. 

t&nmfic 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


KhigmatjtheWMOth:  ^ 

ThomftL  Duke  tf Clarences 
PrheeMm  tf Lancaster,  ajterwardt 

a  Benry  f,)  DtOcetf Bedford; 
Prittce  Homplucy  ^  GloHer^mer'      \ 

■9erd»(%Hetury  F.J  DukeemUtler;^ 

£erl  fWtgmmAatA ;  WtAe  HngU  party. 

l9rd  ChirfJuttiee  ^the  king's  bench. 
i  CeMleman  attenmng  m  the  chitfjw 


Htrdt    >hUMn». 


£«rf  if  Nbrthumberiand ;    ^ 
Scnom  ArehUskip  efnrk; 


chitfjuttiee. 


Tmmaiitf  BfortoB,  d« 


fenemieeto  the  king* 
testiei9fHHihimiberkm4' 


Pabtafi;  Baxdolph,  Pistol,  am/ P^. 

Poiiu  and  Peto,  attendants  sn  Prinee  Henry. 

Shallow  and  Sitence,  country  justices, 

Davy,  Mmoitf  f*  SholUno. 

Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart,  PeeUe^  and  Boloalf,  recruits. 

Paa«  and  Snare,  sher^ps  officers. 


A  Perter, 

A  Dancer^  speaker  sfthe  EpUegue. 

Lady  NordnunbeclMNL 
Lody  Perer. 
Hostess  Qiuckly. 
DoUTeaMheeu 

Lords  and  other  Attendants;  (^ffkerst  SotOers,  Mes- 
senger, Drawers,  Beadtes,  Grooms,  &c, 

SCEHE-'England. 


INDUCTION. 


^vkwordL  Btfsare  Northumberland's  Castle.   Enter 
ur,  painted fuU  ^tongues. 


0 


Xumeur. 


FEN  yourean ;  For  which  of  yoa  will  stop 
The  TCM  of  hearings  when  load  Rumour  speaks  ? 
I,  ftom  the  orient  to  the  drooping  west, 
Mridng  the  wind  my  post-borse,  still  unfold 
Tk  sets  eonmeaoed  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
rpoB  nqr  tongoei  aontinual  slanders  ride ; 
IV  wUeh  in  e?i^  IjMtgaage  I  proDoonoe, 
Soiflbg  the  ears  of  men  with  false  retorts. 
^Vif^fttpe^n,  while  covert  enmity, 
V>der  the  smile  of  saftcy,  wounds  the  wDfld : 
And  who  hot  Romour,  who  but  only  I, 
^  ftvfal  mnsten,  and  pve^ax^  defence ; 
^^^Ufatthebigyeai^  iwol^a  with  some  other  gfici; 
1*  tkoaglK  with  ehaU  by  the  stem  tyrant  war, 
Aodnomchinatler?  Romourisapipe 
^^ovn  hy  sunmses,  jcalonsies,  ooojccturet ; 
An' of  10  easy  and  so  plain  a  stiq>, 
"^Wtfie  bhmt  monster  with  uncounted  heads, 
TV  itilkliwocdanc  wsvering  multitude, 
^pi>yiiponiu    But  what  need  I  thus 
Itf  welHfaqwn  body  to  anatomize 
A^M^K  my  household?  Why  is  Rumour  here? 
I  nm  befiwe  king  Harry's  victory ; 
^V,  b  a  bkwdy  flcU  by  Shrewsbury, 
Q*tk  besMa  down  yoimg  Hotspur,  and  hifttroopt, 
2;|^tkieg  the  flame  of  boM  rebellion 
£*ca  with  the  rebels*  bkxid.   ButwhatmcanI 
To  ipeak  so  true  at  first?  my  office  is 
To  Boiie  abnad,-that  Hany  Monmouth  fell 
Pnip  the  wnth  of  iiobk  Hotspur's  sword  j 


And  diat  the  king  befbre  the  Douglas'  rage 
StoopM  his  aunnted  bead  as  low  as  death. 
Tlus  have  I  rumourM  through  the  peasant  towns 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hokl  of  ragged  stone, 
Where  Hotspur's  fkther,  old  Northtmiberland, 
Lieserafty'dck:  the  posts  eome  tiring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  leani'd  of  me ;  PTom  Ruraour'stoiq;nei 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  ftlse,  worse  than  true 

lExit, 


ACT  I.  ^ 

SCENE  /.— Tfte  same.   The  Porter  btfore  the  gate  | 
Enter  Lord  Bardolph. 

Bardolph. 
WHO  keeps  the  gate  here, ho  ?— Where  is  the  earl? 
P«rf.  What  shall  I  say  you  are? 
Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earl. 

That  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Poru  Hukndship  is  walkM  forth  into  the  orchard; 
Please  it  your  bonoiir,  knock  but  at  the  gate^ 
And  he  himsdf  will  answer. 

Enter  Northumbertand. 

Bard.  Here  comes  the  earl* 

North.  What  news,  lord  Baidolph  ?  every  minute 
now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  stratagem : 
Hie  dmes  are  wild ;  contention,  like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feedinfT,  madly  hath  broke  loose, 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 

I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrewiburyf 

North.  Good,  aa  heaven  will ! 
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Bard.  Ai  good  u  heart  c«nwuh^- 

The  king  is  aliiMMt  wooiKlnl  to  the  destfa; 
And,  in  Ae  fintane  of  my  kcd-yoor  wn, 
PrineBHwrjrdftin outright;  «id.faoth the Bloati 
KillM  by  the  hand  of  Douglas:  young  ininoe  John^ 
And  WestmondaDd,  and  StalSml,  fled  the  field ; 
And  BEany  Monmouth's  bmvn,  the  hidk  lir  J<dui, 
Is  prisoner  to  your  son :  O,  such  a  day, 
So  fought,  so  foUow\!,  and  so  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  tiroes, 
Sinee  Csesar*s  fortunes ! 

Vorih,  How  is  this  detiT*d  ? 

Saw  you  the  fieM  ?  came  yon  fh»m  Shrewsbury  ? 
Bard,  I  spake  with  one,  my  hird,  that  came  from 
diencej 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  ftedy  render\l  me  these  news  for  tmeb 
Ifvrttu  Here  comes  my  serrmnt,  TraTcn^  whom  I 
sent 
On  Tioesday  last  to  fiftcn  after  news. 

Bard.  My  knd,  I  oreiHcode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  funiishM  with  no  certainties, 
Move  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 
Enter  Travers. 
Iforth,  Kow,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  eome  with 

you? 
Tra.  My  Idrd,  sir  J^ohn  tJmfl«vile  tiknM  me  hack 
ITith  joyfbl  tidings ;  and,  being  better  honSd, 
Outrode  me.   After  him,  came,  sparring  hard, 
A  gentleman  almost  fbrQient  with  speed. 
That  st<9p^d  by  me  to  breathe  bis  bloodied  horse : 
HeaskM  the  way  to  Chester ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  Shrewsbury. 
Be  toM  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 
And  that  young  Harr>'  Percy's  spur  was  eoM : 
"With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forwani,  struck  his  armed  heels 
Agwnst  the  panting  sides  of  his  poor  jade 
XJp  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  so^ 
He  seemM  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 
Staying:  no  longer  question. 

J^^rfA.  Ha!— Again. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  ooM  ? 
Of  Hotspur,  coMspur  ?  that  rebellion 
Bad  taietiU hick! 

Bard.  My  laid,  Fll  tell  you  what  ;— 

If  my  young  lonl  your  son  have  not  die  day, 
Upon  mine  honour,  Ibr  a  silken  point 
111  give  my  barony ;  never  talk  of  it. 
Korth.  Why  should  the  gentleman,  that  rode  by 
Trmvers, 
Give  then  such  instances  of  loss  ? 

Bard,  Who,he? 

He  WW  iBBBe  hilding  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  bone  he  rode  on ;  and,  upon  my  life^ 
Spoke  at  a  venture.   Look,  here  comes  mace  news. 
Ent€r  Morton. 
y»rau  Tcl^  this  man**  brow,  fike  to  a  titMeaf, 
Pbreiells  ♦*•  tragic  volume  r 

«   *  m  the  imperiona  flood 

ttion.— 
le  from  Shrewsbury  ? 
mry,  my  noUe  lotd ; 
his  nglieat  made, 

y  son,  and  brother? 
1SS  in  thy  cheek 
T< 
»Je«», 


So  dull,  io  dead  in  look,  ao  wnelngoa^ 
Drew  Priam's  cmrtam  in  die  dead  tw  night, 
And  WDoM  have  told  him,  half  his  Tkoy  was  bam'd : 
But  Priam  Jbood  the  fir^  ere  he  his  tongne, 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  cce  than  repQrtlt  it. 
This  thou  wookUt  lay^Taw  aon  did  tfaaa^  and  thai ; 
Tour  brother,  thus ;  so  fongfat  the  nohle  Dooi^i 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  witih  cfaeir  hohl deeds: 
But  in  (he  end,  to  stop  mine  car  iadcedt 
Thou  hast  a  sigh  to  blow  away  this  praise^ 


Jlfoft.  Dongks  is  living,  and  yonrbMthcr,  yet: 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son,— 

ir^rtk,  l¥hy,he]sdcad. 

See,  whata  ready  ta^pac  ooiipieMai  hath  I 
He,  that  hot  fears  the  duqp  he  wooU  not  know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  from  others*  eyes, 
That  what  he  ftaurVl  is  chaneed.    Tets 
Tell  thou  thy  earl, hiadivinatkn  lies; 
And  I  will  take  it  as  asweet  diagmecb 


ilfsrr.  Tou  are  too  great  to  he  by  me| 
Tour  spirit  is  too  true,  yoor  ftars  too  caftahi. 

NtrtA.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  aot  that  Pttvy's  deal. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye: 
Thou  shakVt  thy  head ;  and  hold'st  it  Aar,  er  tin, 
To  speak  a  tiutlk    If  he  be  slain,  say  so: 
The  toQgae  oflfends  not,  that  reports  his  death: 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doih  halie  the  di^S 
Not  he,  wtuch  nys  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Tet  the  first  hrii«er  of  onvieloonseiiewa 
Hath  but  a  h»singoflioe ;  and  his  tongoe 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  soUen  bdl, 
BememberVl  knoUiag  a  departing  fiticaML 

Bard,  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  yw  son  is  desd. 

JIfMt.  I  am  sorry,  I  should  fiiroe  yon  to  believe 
lliat,  whidk  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seen: 
But  these  mine  eyes  nw  him  in  bkMdy  state, 
Rend*ring  fiiint  quittaneeb  wearied  and  oat-hteath>^ 
To  Harry  Monmouth ;  whose  swift  wrath  beat  dsva 
Hie  nevesHlannied  Perey  to  the  earth, 
fVom  whence  with  lift  he  never  more  spnaog  vp* 
In  few,  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  fire 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  in  hb  eampj 
Being  bruited  onee,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  temper^  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  flom  his  metal  was  his  party  sleei'df 
Which  onee  in  him  ahated,  all  the  rest 
Tum'd  on  themselves,  like  daU  and  heavy  tei' 
And  as  the  thhig  that's  heavy  in  itaeli; 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed  I 
So  did  our  men,  hcaty  in  Hotspar^  lossb 
Lend  lo  this  weight  soeh  Ughtaess  with  their  ftv, 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  aha, 
Than  did  our  soldicts,  aiadngr  at  their  saftly. 
Fly  ftem  the  field :  Then  was  that  nohie  Wsfcener 
Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner:  and  that  fttrfoes  S0OI, 
The  bhwdy  Douglas,  whose  welHabeoringswerd 
Had  three  times  shiin  the  appearance  of  the  kiag> 
'Oan  vail  his  stomach,  and  did  grace  the  shaase 
Ofthose that tum'dthbir backs;  and,iBhisfli|H 
Stumbliaginftar,wastook.   ThesamofaU 
Ia,-that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  halh  sent  eat 
A  speedy  power,  to  eoeonntcr  yoo,  my  loidt 
Under  the  eondoet  of  younjsr  Xaneaster, 
And  Westmorelaadt  This  b  thenewsat  fltll. 

IfsrtA.  For  thb  I  shall  have  time  enough  tOBCWr"' 
In  poison  there  Is  physiet  and  these  news) 
Having  been  wdl,  that  would  have  ma^  me  sisk, 
Being  sid^  have  in  soaae  measue  aadi  ma ire0T 
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And  a«  the  wietdh,  wlKMe  1Hcivw«b1mbM  Jdnts, 
like  stieiigtlikai  lunget*  baekle  mder  life, 
InptfifK  of  lib  fit,  bmdn  like  m  live 
OntofliMkB^v^aniM;  e?en  •»  my  linli% 
WaAaiM  whh  grief,  being  now  cnngM  with  grief, 
Are  thrice  themedvef :  henee  tb/attan,  thoa  niee 

cratch ; 
A  icaly  graadet  noir,  wiA  lointf  of  fled, 
Not  gbve  this  iHnd :  MNl  henee,  thou  richly  qooif  ; 
Thoa  art  a  gaud  too  winloo  for  the  bead, 
Which  prineei,  flcdiM  wkh  eonqneet,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  hold  my  faniwi  with  iiwi }  And  opprandk 
The  nggedVt  honr  that  time  and  spite  dare  bring 
To  fnini  upon  the  cnragV  Northmnberiand  J 
Lee  heaTOB  him  earth!  Now  let  not  natnre't  haEDd 
Keep  the  wild  Hood  eonfinM!  letoHerdiel 
Aai  let  thii  worid  no  longer  be  a  ttage^ 
To  feed  eooMMloo  in  a  lingering  act ; 
fiat  let  ooe  fpirit  of  Ike  lln^bom  Cun 
Reign  m  aO  boiome,  that,  each  heart  being  wt 
Oq  bloody  connei,  die  rade  eeene  may  end, 
ifld  dtifcnem  be  the  borier  of  the  dead  I 
TVs.  Tbitttialned  pamiotidoth  yoo  wrong,  mylotd* 
BwL  Sweet  cail,  diroree  not  wisdom  limn  your 


Mtru  the  ISta  ofnU  yoor  tofingeompllees 
Lesn  00  your  healths  the  which,  if  yon  give  o<)er 
To  nanny  paapoo,  most  perftree  deeay. 
Tn  can  the  efcot  of  war,  my  noble  lord, 
And  inrniaM  the  aeeoont  of  chanee^  belbre  yon  M^— 
Let  u  make  head.    It  was  yoor  pvesaimise^ 
That,  m  the  dole  of  blows,  your  son  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  walkM  o*er  perili^  on  an  e4ge^ 
MoR  fikdy  to  fell  in,  than  to  get  o*er: 
Too  awe  adri^  bis  flesh  was  capable 
or  wooadiaad  oean  ;  and  that  hb  forward  spirit 
Would  lift  hrai  where  most  trade  of  danger  imngV ; 
Tet  did  yon  say,  Oo  fiarth ;  and  none  of  this, 
Thoagh  itfoogly  apprehended  i  etwM  restnm 
The stiinMrae action:  What hadi then beaOlen, 
Or  what  hath  tins  bold  enterprise  brooght  ferth, 
Hon  than  thai  bring  wluch  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bertf,  We  all,  that  ara  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Karw  that  we  ventnrM  oo  sodi  dangerous  seas, 
Thstfif  we  wrought  oot  life,  'twas  ten  to  one: 
^mwe^cntnr^lfarthegain  proposM 
ChokM  the  lespect  of  likely  peril  ftarM ; 
And,  nnee  we  are  oVnet,  Ycotore  again* 
C«Be,wewilanpQtftith;  body,  and  goods. 

M$ru  n%  mora  than  time:  And,  my  mosl  naMe 

1  bar  for  certain,  and  do  speak  dbeUttdi^      ■ 
The  gcMk  archbishop  of  Yoric  is  up, 
^ith  ve&appolnied  powers ;  he  is  a  man, 
Vho  with  a  doobfe  surety  binds  his  fbUowers* 
^f  M  yoar  ion  had  only  hot  the  corps, 
B«t  ihadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  llgbt : 
fw  that  nme  word,  rebellion,  did  djride 
"nie  actioa  of  dirir  bodieo  lh)m  their  aouls ; 
Atti  dH7  £4  fight  with  queasioesa,  constndn\l, 
^  isoi  drink  potions }  that  their  weapons  only 
I  ^nMoaonrnae,  bait,  for  their  spirits  and  soob, 
JU(  vocd,  rebelfiott,  it  bad  fhne  them  op, 
^  fiih  are  ia  a  pond :  Bat  now  the  bbhop 
f*»»»  inaonection  to  religion: 
I^PPoaM  Baeen>  and  holy  in  Us  dioughts, 
Ue'i  loOow^  bodi  widi  body  and  widi  mind ; 
Asd  dodi  enlarge  his  rising  with  die  blood 
^UagBiriiard, scraped  fhmi  PomAet 
i>cnvet  fhm  hnrea  Ids  qoMTCl,  tod  Ui 


Tdls  diem,  he  doth  bestilde  a  bkcdSng  tand. 
Gasping  for  life  ondo'  ^eat  Bollngbrake; 
And  more,  a*id  leas,  do  flock  to  fellow  him. 

/Toreft.  I  kA5w  of  this  before;  bnt,  to  speak  tmd^ 
Ibis  present  gri^bad  wipV  it  fVom  my  mind.  ' 
Go  in  with  me;  and  ooonsel  every  man 
The  aplest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge : 
Get'postt,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  speed ; 
Kercr  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.        C^jreuat. 

SCENE  lI^Londotu  A  Street*  Enter  Sir  John 
Falstaii;  with  hie  Fane,  bearing  hie  ewerdMdhuek- 
kr, 

Fal,  Simh,  yon  giant,  what  mys  the  doctor  fei^ 
sraier? 

Pttge,  Hesakl,sir,thewweritselfwnsagoodhcal> 
thy  water:  but  fer  the  party  that  owed  it,  he  naght 
hav(  more  diseases  than  he  knew  fer. 

FhL  Men  of  all  snta  take  a  pride  to  gifdatve; 
The  bnhi  of  this  feolisbeompoanded  cky,  man,  ia 
not  able  to  vent  anythingthat  tends  to  bughter,  mora 
than  I  invent,  or  b  invented  on  me:  I  am  not  osdy 
witty  in  myself,  hot  thecaase  that  wit  b  in  othermcM. 
I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  Kke  a  sow,  that  Imth  ovcfw 
whelmed  all  her  litter  but  one.  If  the  prince  put  thee 
into  my  service  fer  any  other  reason  than  to  set  nm 
off;  why  then  I  have  no  Judgesneat.  Thou  whoreson 
mandrake^  thoai  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than 
to  wut  at  ray  heels.  I  was  never  manned  widi  an 
agate  till  now:  but  I  will  set  you  nridier  in  gold  mr 
silver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back  again  to 
your  master,  for  a  jewel ;  the  jnvenal,  the  prince  yoar 
master,  whose  chin  b  not  yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner 
have  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  ray  hand,  than  he 
shall  get  one  on  bis  cheek ;  and  yet  he  will  not  sdck 
tosay,hbfeeebafaefri»ya]:  Godmayfli^iahltwhen 
he  will,  it  boot  a  hair  amiss  yet:  he  may  keep  it  still 
as  a  fteetoyal,  for  a  bariier  shaH  never  earn  aixpence 
oat  of  it;  and  yet  be  will  be  crowing,  aa  if  he  had  writ 
man  ever  since  hb  fttber  was  a  badiekir.  He  may 
keep  hb  osrngnee,  bnt  be  b  almost  out  of  mine,  lean 


satin  for  my  short  doak,  and  slops  ? 

Page,  He  sdd,  sir,  you  diould  procure  him  better 
assurance  than  Barddpih:  he  would  not  take  hb  bond 
and  yours;  be  liked  not  Use  security. 

FaL  Let  him  be  damned  like  the  glutton  t  may  bb 
tongue  be  hotter !— A  whoreson  Adiitophel !  a  rascal- 
ly yea-forsoodi  knate !  to  bear  a  gentleman  in  band, 
and  then  stand  upon  security !— The  whoreson  smooth- 
patea  do  now  wear  nothing  bat  Ugh  shoes,  and  bunchcB 
ofkeys  at  their  girdle*;  andifaraanbthoreughwitb 
them  in  honest  taking  op,  then  they  mart  stand  upon 
security.— I  bad  aa  lief  they  wouU  put  ratriame  in  my 
month,  as  offer  to  stop  it  with  security.  I  looked  be 
should  have  sent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  mdn,  as 
I  am  a  true  knight,  and  he  sends  me  security.  Well, 
he  may  sleep  in  security;  fer  he  hath  the  bom  of 
ahaindaner,and  the  lightness  of  hb  wife  diines  throogh 
it!  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he  hare  hb  owb 
bntern  to  light  him.^Wlaere'a  Baidolph  ? 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smithfleld,  to  buy  your  wor» 
shin  a  horse. 

Fai,  I  bought  him  in  Panl^ ;  and  be*n  boy  me  a 
bone  in  SanthfieU:  an  I  couM  get  roe  but  a  wife  in 
the  stews,  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wired. 
Enter  the  herd  CMtfJuttiee,  and  an  Attendant* 

Page.  Sir,  here  comeii  the  nobbttiaQ  that  coromitlcd 
the  prince  for  striking  him  about  Baidolph. 

FaU  Wait  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 


400 


SECCmD  PAUT  OF  KOTO  WSMKf  I?. 


C,  Juit,  WhfttH  be  that  ipm  there? 

Aitefu  V)riitafl;ftii*tpleMe90urkinlship. 

C.  Jutt,  He  that  waa  in  foertioD  for  the  robbery? 

jWen.  a^  my  lord:  bat  he  hath  tinop  done  good 
■erriee  at  Sbrewibury;  and,  w  I  hear,  u  now  going 
with  some  charge  to  the  lord  /flihn  of  Lancaster. 

r.  Juit,  What,  to  Toric  ?  Call  him  back  again. 

Atteiu  Sir  John  FabtaflT! 

FaL  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

P^r.  Ton  rnoft  fpeak  loader,  my  roaster  b  dea£ 

r./uK.  I  am  tmre,  be  is,  to  the  hearing  ofany  thmg 
good.'-Go,pliick  lum  by  the  eQww;  I  mutt  ^eak 
widihim. 

Mten,  Sir  John,— — 

fb^  What!  ayoongknaTe,andbeg!  Isthecenot 
van?  It  there  not  employment?  Doth  not  the  king 
kcksattjeets?  donottberdtebaeedtdldieri?  Thoagh 
it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  bat  one,  it  b  worse 
■hame  to  beg  than  to  be  on  the  worst  side,  were  it 
wone  than  the  name  of  rebellion  ean  tell  how  to  make 
it. 

Jtteru  Toa  mistake  me,  sir. 

FaL  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  yo«  were  an  honest  man  ? 
setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soUUership  aside,  I  had 
Ked  in  my  throat  if  I  had  said  so. 

Jtten.  Ipi«yyoo,sir,tlwnsetyoQrknightlioodand 
your  soUienliip  aside;  and  give  roe  leare  to  teH  yon, 
you  He  in  your  throat,  if  you  say  I  am  any  other  than 


FaL  IgiretbeeleaTetotellmeso!  Ihyasidethat 
which  grows  to  me!  If  thou  gett^  any  leaw  of  me, 
hang  me !  If  tbou  takest  leaire,  thou  wert  better  be 
hanged:  You hont-eoonter, henee !  araunt! 

Atlen,  Sh",  my  knrd  wouhl  speak  with  you. 

C,  JtuL  Sir  John  Falstafr,  a  word  with  you. 

Fai.  My  good  kKd  !--God  give  your  lordship  good 
time  of  day.  I  am  ghd  to  see  your  lordship  abroad : 
1  heard  say,  your  kndship  was  siekt  I  hope,  your  kitd- 
ship  goes  abroad  by  adTtoe.  Your  kmbfaip,  thoagh 
not  elean  past  your  youth,  hath  yet  some  smaek  of 
age  in  you,  some  relish  of  the  saltnessaf  time;  and  I 
most  humbly  beseech  yourlordship^  tobatea  rererend 
care  of  your  health. 

C.JV9L  Sir  John,  I  sent  for  you  belbre  your  expedi- 
tion to  ShrewMMry. 

FaL  An*t  please  your  kudship,  1  hear,  his  majesty 
b  letuned  with  some  discomfort  fh>m  Wales. 

C,  Ju9L  I  talk  not  of  hb  mi^esty.*-You  wouU  not 
eome  wh^  I  sent  ibr  you. 

FaL  And  I  hear  moreorer,  hb  highness  b  ihllen  in- 
to  thb  same  whw'eson  apoplexy. 

CJtuL  Well,  bearen  mend  hink  I  pray,  let  ne 
speak  with  yoQ. 

FaL  Thb  apoplexy  Is,  as  I  take  it,  a  land  of  letb> 
argy,  anH  please  your  kwdship  ;  a  kind  of  sleeping  in 
the  blood,  a  whoreson  tingling. 

C./itfC  What  tell  you  me  of  it?  beitasitis. 

Fal,  It  hath  iu  original  fiom  much  grief;  ftora 
study,  and  pertuibation  of  the  brain :  I  have  read  the 
cause  of  hb  eflbets  in  Galen ;  it  ■  a  kind  of  deafbess. 

Ch.  JuH,  I  thmk,  you  are  lallen  into  the  dbease ; 
ibr  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  you. 

FaL  Very  well,  my  hnd,  rery  well:  rather,  an't 
please  you,  it  b  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the  mala- 
dy of  not  maridng,  that  I  am  troubled  withaL 

C.  JwU  To  punish  you  by  tbe  heels,  would  amend 
the  attention  of  your  can;  and  I  care  not,  if  I  do  be- 
come your  pbysieiao. 

Fal.. I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord ;  but  not  so  par 
tient:  your  locddrip  may  miobter  the  potion  of  Im- 


prisonment to  me,  in  reipeet  of  ftVKty}  hmhail 
should  be  your  patient  to  foBowyourpwsu^iiM, 
the  wbe  may  make  soiae  draehm  of  a  senid^  «i^  i» 
deed,aserupleitseli: 

.  CJtuu  I  sent  for  you,  when  theie  were  aattn 
against  yon  for  your  life,  to  come  ^eak  with  BB. 

FaL  As  I  was  then  adrbed  by  my  leanicd  ««wl 
in  the  laws  of  thb  land^errioe,  I  ^  not  eoai^ 

C.Jiut,  WcU  the  truth  b,  sir  John,  joaUnmgRK 
infiuny. 

FaL  He  that  backkt  him  in  my  bek,  cawotive 
biless. 

C./vif.  Your  means  are  rery  slender,  and  ysvaitt 
b  great. 

FaL  I  would  it  were  otherwise ;  IwouUMymoii 
were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

CJxuL  You  have  misled  the  youthful  priaee. 

F<d,  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me:  lanAe 
feUow  with  the  grtit^rlly,  and  he  my  dog. 

CJwL  WeU,Iai4ptbtogallanewwbeabd«cad: 
yourday*s  serrice  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a  lattkc9M' 
over  your  nigfat*s  expkitt  on  GadsAifl  i  Ysu  nay  tistk 
the  unquiet  time  for  your  qiiiet  o*crfostiag  teas' 


ariBiK 


iW.  Mykird? 

C.  JuM,  But  since  all  b  wdl,  keep  it  so: 
a  sleepbg  wolf. 

iwolfibasbndastosmeUaiB*     a 
C.  JuH,  What  I  you  areas  a  candle, the  better fstl 


FaL  To  wake  a  wolf,  b  as  bnd  as  to  smell  a  Cb. 
C.JuH, 
burnt  out* 


FaL  Awassd-candlcmykKd;  all  tallow:  iflAi 
say  of  wax,  my  growdi  would  approve  the  trtdi. 

C.JwU  There  b  not  a  white  hair  on  ]foarABB|M 
should  hare  his  efl^  of  grarity. 

FaL  His  eflfi-et  of  gnvy,  gravy,  gnvy. 

C,  Jutu  You  ibUow  the  young  prinee  apaai^affs, 
likehbinai«eL 

FoL  Notso,mykird;  your  ill  angel  blight iyj 
hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  ne  «iA^ 
weighing:  and  yet.  in  some  respects,  I  gnat,  !««■*( 
go,  I  cannot  tell :  Virtue  b  of  so  little  regard  bfb« 
oosternnonger  times,  that  true  valour  b  tmaed  kv* 
herd:  Pregnancy  is  made  a  tapster,  and  hadi  lb  f^ 
wit  wasted  in  givii^  reckonings :  all  the  stfaer  fg^ 
appertinedt  to  man,  as  the  malice  of  thb  s|^ilip<* 
them,  are  not  worth  a  gooseberry.  Yoo,that«e^ 
consider  not  the  eapacitaes  of  us  that  ate  yovf:  7* 
measure  the  heat  of  our  liven  with  the  binenai^ 
yourgalb:  andwethatareintbevawacd^favj^ 
I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

r.  /iisf .  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the  t0^ 
of  youth,  that  are  written  down  oU  with  aB  As  fb^ 
aetenofage?  Haveyounotamoisteye?  aliyki*'^ 
a  ydkm  cheek  ?  a  white  beard  ?  a  decreasiag  kr|f 
increasing  belly?  Is  not  your  voice  broken?  !*■*■ 
shorti  your  chin  double?  your  wit  single?  and  «**f 
part  about  you  blasted  with  antiquity  ?  and  «fll7<" 
yet  caH  yourself  young?  Fie,  fie,  fie,  sir  Jcha  I 

Fo£.  My  tord,  I  was  bom  about  thrceof  theib*  * 
the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  so— te|* 
round  bdly.  Formy  roice,— Ihavelostit***'*' 
ing,  and  smging  of  anthems.  To  approve  ari"^ 
flirther,Iwillnot:  the  truth  is.  I  am  only  *I<«J"^ 
ment  and  understanding ;  and  he  that  win  MfV**" 
me  for  a  thousand  marks,  let  him  lend  me  t^f|^* 
andhaveathim.  For  the  box  o*  the  ear  that  Ae|P>f 
gave  you,-be  gave  it  like  a  rude  P"'*^'*'^*^ 
it  Uke  a  sensible  k»d.  I  have  checked  him  Arffrfl 
the  young  lion  repents :  marry,  not  inaihc%lrf*** 
ckilh;  but  in  new  silk*  aud  oU  lack. 


iKCOKD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV^ 
r./iijf.  Wdl,  hcATen  sehd  the  pHnoe  a  better  obm- 
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FaL  HrtlTen  send  tHe  eompankm  abetter  prince !  I 
canBU  rid  iny  hinds  ef  him. 

C.  Jutt.  Well,  the  kin^  hath  teteHKd  yoa  and  prince 
Harry:  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  kird  John  of  Lan- 
etftef,  a^ainM  the  arehbiiihop,  Anil  the  earl  of  North- 


FaL  Y«4k ;  I  thank  yoor  pretty  sweet  wit  fbr  it. 
Bat  look  y^  pra)r,  all  you  that  ktss  my  lady  peace  at 
home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day !  fbr,  by 
the  Loid,  I  take  bu^  two  ahiru  out  with  me,  and  I 
rotao  not  to  sweat  extraordinarily :  if  it  be  a  hot  day> 
an  I  brandish  any  thing  but  my  bottle,  I  would  I  might 
Derer  spit  White  again,  lliere  y  not  ^  dangerous  ac- 
tion can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  thrust  upon  it: 
Well,  I  cannoC  last  erer :  But  it  was  always  yet  the 
tnck  of  our  English  natsoo,  if  they  have  a  good  thing^ 
to  mike  it  too  common.  If  yo«  will  needs  say,  1  am 
so  (ddnuui,yoa  should  giro  me  rest.  IwouIdtoGod^ 
njniinewennotsotenibletotheenemyasitis.  I 
were  better  tS.he  eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be 
KOiired  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

C,  JuH.  Well,  be  hooot,  be  honest;  And  God  bless 
y«ar  expedition! 

Fal,  Wiilyow  kmlship  lend  me  a  thousand  pound, 
to  famish  me  forth  ? 

C.  Jtut,  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  yo\i  are  too  im- 
patient to  bear  eroaBes.  Fare  you  well :  Commend  me 
lonty  cousin  Westmoreland.  [ExU  CJusU/md  Atten. 

Fo^  If  I  do,  fUlip  me  with  a  thive-man  iKetle.^A 
man  can  oo  more  separate  age  and  covetousoess,  than 
bp  can  part  young  limbs  and  lechery :  but  the  gout 
p&i  die  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the  other ;  and  so 
both  the  degrees  preTent  my  curses.— Boy  I— ^ 

fla^.  Sir? 

Fd.  What  money  is  in  niy  puhse  ? 

hige,  Seren  gtroacts  and  two-penc^ 

Fid,  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  consumption 
«f  tbi*  pune :  borrowing  only  lingers  and  lingers  it 
out,  Iwt  the  disease  is  incurable*— Go  bear  this  letter 
u>  my  lofd  of  t«neastet';  thifc  to  the  prince  ;  thil  to 
the  cari  of  Westmoreland ;  and  this  tb  old  mistress 
Unula,  whom  I  haVe  weekly  swtirn  to  marry  since  i 
percrind  the  first  white  hair  on  my  chin :  About  it ; 
jwi  know  where  to  find  me.  lExit  Page,']  A  pox  of 
t^is  goat !  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox !  for  the  one,  or  the 
oAw,  pbys  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  It  is  no 
tuatter,  if  I  do  hah;  I  have  the  wars  for  my  eokmr, 
nd  ny  penakn  shall  seem  the  more  reaaonabie :  A 
Sood  wit  wiD  make  use  ti  any  thing ;  I  will  torn  dis- 
taantoeomoodity.  [Exit. 

SCEHE  m^nrk.    A  JtMn  in  the  AirhbUh»p's 
Paiote.   Enter  the  ArcAbUhap  tf  Tork,  the  Lordt 
RaMings,  Mowbray,  and  Bardolph. 
^rck,  Thus  have  yoa  heard  our  cause,  and  known 


M  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all, 
>«k  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes  :— 
\id  first,  lonl  Marshal,  what  say  yoa  to  it  ? 

^uw,  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  arms ; 
fi>n  i^y  woukl  be  better  satisfied, 
IIq«,  in  oor  means,  wc  shoukl  advance  oorsolTes 
to  louk  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
I IMU  tlir  power  and  puissance  of  the  lung. 

Htut.  Onr  pcnent  musten  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  aiKl  twenty  thousand  men  of  choiae ; 
^nd  our  lupplies  lire  largely  in  the  lioi>e 
•^•r-a*:  Northombtrlawl.  wh^jic  bosom  buriw 
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With  an  incensed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard,  The  question  then,  lord  Hastings,  staideth 
thus; 
—Whether  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousanS 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberhind. 

Boat,  With  him,  we  may. 

^*<"'«'«  Ay,  marry,  tUens^s  the  point ; 

But  if  without  him  we  be  ^ught  too  feeUe, 
My  judgement  is,  we  should  not  step  too  far 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  to  Uoody^ac'd  as  this, 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surmise 
Of  aids  uncertain,  should  not  be  admitted. 

Arch,  'Tii  rery  true,  lord  Bardolph  ;  for,  indeed, 
It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  at  Shrewsbury. 

Bard.  It  was,  my  lord ;  who  lin*d  himself  with  hope^ 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply. 
Flattering  himself  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  his  thoughu  s 
And  so,  with  great  imagination. 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powen  to  death, 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruetion. 

HaiL  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  forms  of  h<^ie. 

Borrf.  Yes,  in  this  preaent  quality  of  war;— 
Indeed  the  instant  actkm,  (a  cause  on  foot,) 
Lives  so  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fnii^ 
Hope  gives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair, 
That  frosts  will  bite  them.    When  we  mean  to  buik^ 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  dmw  the  modd; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  the  house, 
Then  must  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection  x 
Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability, 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  modd 
In  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  kast,  desist 
to  buikl  at  aU .'  Much  more,  in  this  gteat  work, 
(Which  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down, 
And  set  another  up,)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model  | 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foundation ; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  our  own  esUte, 
How  able  such  a  wori(  to  undergo. 
To  wdgh  against  his  opposite  j  or  els^ 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures, 
Using  the  liames  of  men,  iastead  of  moi : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  through. 
Gives  o*er,  and  leaves  his  part^nated  cost 
A  naked  sol^ieet  to  the  weeping  clouds, 
And  waste  fbr  eliuriish  winter*s  tyranny. 

Halt,  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth,) 
SI|ouhl  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  possessed 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation ; 
I  think,  we  are  a  body  strong  enough, 
Bren  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Bard.  What !  is  the  kii^  but  five  and  twenty  thou- 
«uid? 

Htut.  To  us,  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  much,  lord  Bar- 
dolph. 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  against  the  French^ 
And  one  against  Gleodower ;  perforce,  a  thixd 
Must  take  up  us :  So  is  the  unfirm  king 
In  three  di\ided ;  and  his  oofil;rs  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

Arch.  That  he  should  draw  his  several  strengths  to 
gether. 
And  come  against  us  in  full  puissance, 
Need  not  be  drtraded. 


402 


SECOSO)  FART  OF  KINO  HSKaY  IT. 


Hatt.  If  be  should  do  so, 

He  learca  his  hack  unarmed,  the  Frcndi  and  Weldi 
fiayinp  him  at  the  heek :  nercr  fear  that. 

Bard,  Who,  ia  it  like,  shouU  lead  hi«  forces  hither  ? 

HatU  The  duke  of  Lancaster,  and  Westmoreland : 
Against  the  Welsh,  himself,  and  Harry  Mooinoutk : 
But  who  is  substituted  Against  the  Frend^ 
I  have  DO  certain  ootioe. 

Arch.  Let  ns  on ; 

And  puhlbh  the  occasion  of  our  arms. 
The  eoromonwt-alth  is  sick  of  their  own  ehcnoe, 
Their  over-greedy  h>ve  hath  surfeited  :— 
An  habitation  gidd  j  and  unsure 
Hath  he,  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  diou  fond  many !  with  what  loud  applause 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Bolingbroke, 
Before  he  was  what  thou  wonld'st  have  him  be  ? 
And  being  now  trimmM  in  thine  own  desires, 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  fbU  of  him, 
That  tfaoQ  provok'st  thyself  to  cast  him  op. 
So,  so,  thou  eommoD  dog,  didst  thou  disgoige 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard ; 
And  DOW  thou  woaM*st  eat  thy  dead  vomit  ap> 
And  howl*st  to  And  it.    What  trust  is  in  these  times  ? 
They  that,  when  Richard  1iv*d,  wouU  have  him  die, 
Are  now  beeoroe  enamoorM  on  his  grave : 
Thou,  that  threw*Bt  dust  upon  his  goodly  head, 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  sighing  on 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  O  earth,  yidd  tu  that  king  again. 
And  take  thou  this  1  O  thoughu  of  men  accurst  I 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best ;  things  present,  worst 
Mtw.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  set  on  ? 
Rait,  We  are  time's  sulyects,  and  time  bids  be  gone. 

lExeuttt, 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  L—Londom  A  Street,  Enter  ffttett ;  Faogy 

and  hit  Boy,  with  her;  and  SnaxefoUnsing, 

Hottest* 

MASTER  Fang,  have  you  entered  the  action  ? 

Fang»  It  is  entered* 

HoH,  Wheieu  your  yeoman?  Is  it  a  lusty  yeoman? 
will  a*  stand  toH  ? 

Fang.  Sirrah,  where*s  Snare  ? 

HmL  O  knd,  ay :  good  master  Snare. 

Snare,  Here,  hei«. 

Fang.  Snare,  we  must  anest  nr  John  Fakcaff* 

Host.  Yea,  good  master  Snare ;  I  have  enteved  him 
and  all* 

Snare,  It  may  chanee  cost  some  of  us  our  lives  *» 
he  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day !  take  heed  of  him ;  he  stabbed 
ine  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most  beastly :  in  good 
faith,  a'  cares  not  what  misdiief  he  doth,  if  his  weap- 
on be  out :  he  will  foin  like  any  devil ;  he  will  spare 
rieiiher  man,  woman^iKir  child. 

Fang.  If  I  cun  ck>fe  with  him,  I  care  not  for  his 
thrust. 

Hcst.  No,  noi- 1  neither :  111  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang.  An  I  but  fist  him  once ;  an  a'  come  but  withe 
in  my  vice  ;— 

Host.  1  am  undtoe  b)*  hts  going ;  I  warrant  you, 
he's  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score  :->Oood  ma** 
ter  Fang,  hold  him  sure  ;~good  master  Snare,  let  him 
not  'scape.  He  comes  coiitinoantly  to  Pie-comer,  (sav 
ing  >oui-  maohoodv.)  to  buy  a  saddle;  and  he's  indit* 


ed  to  dinner  to  the  lobfaar's  head  ia  LunbeiMnet, 
to  master  Smooth's  the  silk  man :  I  piay  ye,  dneeBf 
exioo  is  entered,  and  my  case  so  openly  kMvato^ 
world,  let  him  be  brought  in  to.  Ids  answer.  A  ksB> 
died  mark  is  a  fong  kan  for  a  poor  kne  mto  d 
bear:  and  I  bav«  borne,  and  home,  and bsnie'.iBl 
have  been  f\ibbed  off,  and  fubbed  off,  and  MMoi; 
from  this  day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  dametek 
thought  on.  There  is  no  honesty  in  such  detfiif ; 
unless  a  woman  should  be  made  an  ass,  and  a  InK, 
to  bear  every  knave's  wrongw— 

Enter  Sir  John  fUstaff,  Puge,  and  Bardal|h. 
Yonder  he  oomes;  and  that  amntroahnseyHiosekBSfff, 
Bardolph,  with  him.    I>oyoiirolBces,doyoiiroAe(s, 
master  Fang,  and  matter  Snare ;  do  me,  do  ik,  do 
me  your  ofBoes. 
Fat.  How  DOW?  whose  ma^'s  dead?  whit^  the 


Fang.  Sir  John,  I  «iett  yoa  at  the  suit  of  auatrai 
Quickly. 

FaL  Away,  varleCi !— Draw,  Bardolph ;  est  ae  off 
the  villain^  head ;  throw  the  qoean  in  the  cteaael. 

HoH.  Throw  me  in  the  duumel ?  Illthnatlttii 
the  channel.  Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  tettiAy 
rogue. •-Murder,  murder!  O  thou  honey-MAk^ 
hml  wilt  thou  kiUGod'^oSeoa,  and  the kiiiB^?0 
thou hoDcy^iced rogue!  thoaattahoBey««djt»» 
quelJer,  and  a  womanH|ueUer. 

FaL  Keep  them  off,  Bazdolph. 

Fang.  A  rescue !  a  reaene  I 

Host.  Good  people,  hnag  a  rescue  or  t«ur-Tba 
wo't,  wot  thou  ?  thou  wo't,  woH  thou  ?  ^  d8,4JS 
rogue !  do,  thou  hemp-«eed  I 

FaL  Away,  you  scullion  !  you  nuupaUiaB!  j«aW' 
tllarian!  Ill  tickle  your  catastrophe. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Jtntiee,  ^tendtd. 

C.  Just.  What's  the  nMttter  ?  keep  the  paie  ta«. 
ho! 

Host.  Good  my  knd,  be  good  to  me  I  Ibesewfcj^ 
stand  to  me! 

C.  Just,  How  now,  sir  John  ?  what,  arc  ya«  k***" 

ing  hete  ?  , 

Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  kwinw  • 

You  should  have  been  well  on  yoar  way  to  Ysrfu- 

Stand  ftoto  him,  feUow ;  Wherefore  hang'te  *«» « 

him? 

Host.  O  my  most  worshipful  lord,  anH  pkaie  V^ 
grace,  I  am  a  poor  wkkm  of  Eastehaqs  tnd  k  iiic 

rested  at  my  suit. 

C.  Just.  For  what  sum?  ^ 

Host.  Iti»morBthanforsome,myloid|  ithftr* 
all  I  have:  be  hath  eaten  me  out  of  bouse  aad  ko«»  • 
he  hath  pot  all  my  substance  into  that  (ht  bdly  «f^' 
—but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out  again,  or  lUri*** 
o'nights,  like  the  mare. 

VtiL  I  think,  I  am  as  Uke  to  ride  the  mam,if  I  *•• 
any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up  _^ 

C.  Just.  How  comes  this,  sir  John?  F^e!  wW 


of  good  temper  wouM  endure  dits  'c"?^"  *vTff 
tion  ?  Are  you  not  ashamed,  to  cnfwee  apoif  •*•* 
to  so  rough  a  course  to  come  by  her  own  ? 
FaL  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  tfcee  .^^ 
Host.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honest  mMV  *!««' 
and  the  money  too.  Thou  did'st  swear  to  ■'•^ 
pareeHi:ilt  goblet,  sitting  in  my  Dolphin^soito  _^ 
the  round  tabk,  by  a  sea^oal  fire,  upon  ^^^'^^ 
Whitsun-week,  when  the  prmoe  broke  *y**^ 
liking  his  father  to  a  singing^aan  of  Windurj^ 
didst  swear  to  me  then,  as  I  was  washing  «kl**"^ 
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nmmfwttWBdmakefnemfUdj^j^e*  Canst 
<tioaden]rit.'  Did  not  good  wift  Keech,  the  batcher^a 
irife,eoineiDthen,aiidcmUinego«npQaiekly?  eom- 
iogiatDbonovaiMnof  vinegar;  telling  us,  she  had 
a  gwd  didi  of  pmwns ;  whereby  thoo  didst  desire  tt» 
(ttioine;  whereby  I  told  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a  green 
voood  ?  And  dklit  thpu  not,  when  she  was  gonedown 
ttain,  desire  me  to  be  no  ixkore  so  fiuniliarity  with  sudi 
poor  people ;  fliying,  that  ere  long  they  dimild  call  me 
msduD?  And  didst  thoa  notkiss  me,  aiMl  Ind  me  fetch 
ihce  thirty  shillings?  Iputtheenowtothy  boolMMUh; 
deojittifthoucantt. 

Fc/.  My  lord,  this  u  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  she  says, 
«p  mi  down  Ae  town,  that  her  eldest  son  is  like  yon : 
■fehalfa  been  in  good  case,  and,  the  truth  is,  poverty 
latk  distracted  her.  But  fbr  theae  Ibolish  officers,  I 
beieedi  joo,  I  may  have  redress  against  them. 

C.  JvtU  Sir  John,  ilr  John,  I  am  well  acquainted 
with  your  manner  of  wvenehimj^  the  true  cause  the 
fUbeniy.  k  is  not  a  eonlldedArow,  nor  the  throng 
dwada  AaC  come  with  snc6  mote  than  impudent 
MeiiKss  fiom  yon,  can  thrust  me  ftom  alerd  coasid- 
cati<a ;  yon  have,  as  it  appears  to  me,  practised  npon 
tbecvjNj^ing  spirit  of  this  woman,  and  made  her 
«rve  |o«r  uses  both  in  purse  and  person. 

Bmu  Tea,  m  trodi,  my  lord. 

r.  J|i«.  Pt*ytfaee,  peace  >-Pay  her  the  debt  you  owe 
itt.tai  unpay  the  vilhiny  you  have  done  with  her ; 
^ke  oae  yw  nay  do  with  sterliag  money,  and  the  other 
I  vitk  eonent  repentance. 

f<4  Mf  kni,  I  win  not  undergo  this  sneap  without 
"^*  Tou  call  honourable  boldness,  impudent  sanci- 
bm:  if  t  lun  wiD  make  ctmrt^sy,  and  say  nothing, 
^isvirtosos:  Ko,  n^y  lord,  my  faumUe duty  reraem- 
^«nd,I  wiD  not  be  yoor  suitor ;  I  say  to  yon,  Ido  dc- 
nre  ddimanec  ftom  these  officers,  being  upon  hasty 
rmplnymat  in  the  king's  affinrs. 

C*  Jutt.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do  wrong: 
toawvcr  in  the  eSeetof  your  reputation, and  satisfy 
^poorwomiQ. 

FaL  Come  hither,  hostess.  {To>nng  her  atide. 

Enter  Gower. 

C  Avf.  Now,  master  Gower ;  What  news  ? 

Csv.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Harry  prince  of  Wales 
vewtttthand:  the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fat  At  I  am  a  gentleman  ;—— 

Hod»  Kt7,you  said  so  before. 

ftt  As  lama  gentlenian;— Come,  no  more  words 
sfit. 

'fMC  By  tins  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  must  be 
^to (awn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapestry  of  my 


Moiaues,  glasBes,  is  the  only  drinking:  andfbr 
%«iilir«  pretty  sfight  drollery,  or  the  story  of  the 
t"*ffii  or  the  Oennan  hunth^  in  waterwork,  is 
•■ih  a  thousand  of  these  bedphangiogs,  and  these  fly- 
^'^■(•.l^estries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound,  if  thou  canst. 
5^  an  it  were  not  for  thy  humours,  there  is  not  a 
^^  veaeh  in  Engbnd.  Go,  wash  thy  face,  and 
^^*yaetioa:  Come,  Ihou  roust  not  be  in  this  hu- 
•W^hh  me ;  dost  not  know  me  ?  Come,  come,  I 
™"*  than  wast  set  on  to  this. 
^^  ftay  thee,  sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty  no* 
"o» nUih,  I  am  hnuh  to  pawn  my  pbite  in  good 

ftfcUthakmcj  HI  n«ke  other  shift :  youllbea 

*^  IWl,  yea  shall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my 

^  *k»pe,youTleottc  to  supper:  You'Upay 
IB' •     ' 


Fai.  Will  I  live?— Go,  with  her,  with  her :  {TV  Bar- 
dolph.]  book  on,  book  on. 

H»$t*  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear^heet  meet  you  at 
supper? 

Fai,  No  more  words ;  ]et*s  have  her. 

lExeunt  HvHess^  Bandolph,  Officerf,  and  PagCk 

C,  Just,  I  have  heard  better  news. 

Fi^,  What's  the  news,  my  gockl  lord  ? 

C,  Just.  Where  lay  the  king  last  night  ? 

Cow.  At  Basingstoke,  my  lord. 

FaL  I  hope,  my  lurd,  all's  well :  What's  the  news 
my  lord? 

C.  Just.  Come  oil  hii  forces  bock  ? 

Goto,  No ;  fifteen  hundred  fbot,  five  hundred  horse. 
Are  marchM  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Iforthumberland,  aiid  the  archbishop. 

FaL  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales,  my  noble 
lord? 

C.  Just,  You  shall  have  letters  of  me  presently: 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  rooster  Gower. 

FttU  My  lord! 

C.  Just,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Fai,  Master  Gower,  shall  I  entreat  yon  with  me  ta 


Gsw.  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I  thank 
you,  good  sir  John. 

C,  Just,  Sir  John,  yon  Imter  here  too  loni?,  beii^ 
you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  counties  as  yon  go. 

Fat,  yriU  you  sup  with  me,  master  Gower  ? 

C,  Just.  What  foolish  mastertaught  yon  these  nia» 
ners,  sir  John  ? 

Fai,  Master  Gowa,if  they  become  me  not,  he  was 
a  fool  that  taught  them  me.— This  is  the  right  fi9icin|f 
graee,  my  lord ;  up  for  Up,  and  so^ut  fhir. 

C,  Just,  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee !  thou  art  a 
great  fool.  lExeunf. 

SCENE  H.^Thesqme,  Another  Street,  Enter  Prince 
Henry,  and  Poins. 

P.  Hen,  Trust  me,  1  am  exceeding  weary. 

Poins.  Is  it  come  to  that  ?  I  bad  thought,  weariness 
durst  not  haveatudied  one  of  so  high  blood. 

P.  Heiu  ^Faith,  h  does  me ;  though  it  discolours  the 
oomplexioii  of  my  greatness  to  acknowledge  it.  Doth 
it  not  diow  vilely  in  me,  to  desire  small  beer  ? 

Poins,  Why,  aprinee  shouM  not  be  so  kMsdy  stnd' 
ied,as  to  remember  so  weak  a  eorapositSon. 

P.  Hen.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not  princely 
got;  for,  by  my  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor 
creature,  smaU  beer.  But,  indeed,  these  humble  coo- 
siderations  make  roe  out  of  knre  with  my  greatness. 
What  a  disgvaee  is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy  name  ? 
Or  to  know  thy  fhee  to^norrow  ?  or  to  take  note  how 
many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thou  hast;  vto.  these,  and 
those  that  were  the  peaob«okNired  ones?  or  to  bear 
the  inventory  of  thy  shirts ;  as,  one  for  superfluity, 
and  one  other  fbr  use  ?— but  that,  the  tennis^ourt- 
kcepcT  knows  better  than  I;  fbr  it  isa  low  ebb  of  Bn- 

with  thee,  when  thou  kcKpest  not  racket  there;  as 
thou  hast  not  done  a  great  while,  because  the  rest  of 
th  y  k>w-eoantries  have  made  a  shift  to  eat  up  th  y  hol- 
buid :  and  God  knows,  whether  those  that  bawl  out 
the  ruins  of  thy  linen,  shall  inherit  his  kingdom :  hot 
the  roidwives  say,  the  childreu  are  not  in  the  fault ; 
whereupon  the  worid  increases,  and  kindreds  are 
mightily  strengthened.  i 

Poins,  How  ill  it  foUows,  afler  you  have  laboured 
so  faaid,  you  shouM  ulk  so  idly  ?  TeU  me,  how  many 
good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  ftthm  being 
!  so  sick  as  yours  at  this  time  is  ? 


404 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HSKRT  IT. 


P. Hetu  ShaU  I  teH  thee ohe  thing;  Pmiu? 

Pmim.  Yet ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Hetu  It  ahall  •erreamong  wiu  of  no  higher  breed* 
ing  than  thine. 

Poitu,  Go  to ;  I  ttand  the  pUih  oT  jour  ooe  diing 
that  you  will  tell. 

P.  Hen*  Why,  I  t^  thee,->it  is  not  meet  timt  I 
should  be  aad  now  my  father  is  sick .'  albeit  I  could 
tell  to  thee,  (ax  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for  fknlt  of  a  bet- 
ter, to  call  my  friendj  I  aoiild  be  sad,  and  sad  indt^ 
too. 

Point*  Very  hardly  upon  mch  a  subject. 

P.  Hen*  By  this  hand,  thou  think'stmeas  Avinthe 
devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  Fabtafli;  for  obduracy  and 
persisteoeyr  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But  I  tell 
thee,— my  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  ihther  is  so 
aiek:  and  keeping  such  Tile  oompany  as  thou  art, 
bath  in  reason  taken  from  me  all  ostentation  of  smrow. 

Point,  The  reaion  ? 

P.  Hen.  What  wouU'st  thou  think  of  me,  if  I  should 


Point.  I  would  think  thee  a  most  princely  hypocrite. 

P.  Hen.  It  wouM  ^  erery  man*s  thought :  and  thou 
ut  a  'blessed  fellow,  to  think  as  erery  man  thinla : 
nerer  a  man*s  thought  in  the  worid  keeps  the  road- 
way better  than  thine:  erery  man  would  think  me  an 
hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites  your  most  wor* 
diipful  thought,  to  think  so  ? 

Point.  Why,  ^lecanse  you  hare  been  so  lewd,  and 
so  much  engrafl^  tq  Fal^taif. 

p.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

Point.  By  this  light,  lam  well  spoken  oT,  I  can  hear 
it  with  my  own  ears :  the  worst  that  they  can  ny  of 
me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  brother,  and  that  I  am  a 
proper  fellow  of  my  hands^  and  those  two  things,  I 
confess,  I  cannot  help.  By  the  mass,  here  comes  Bar* 
dolph. 

P.  Hen,  And  the  boy  tliat  I  gave  f  alstalT:  he  Iiad 
him  from  me  Christian ;  and  look,  if  the  fat  villain 
have  not  transibrroed  him  ape. 

Enter  Bardolph  and  Poge, 

Bard.  'Save  your  grace  I 

P.  Hen.  Abd  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph ! 

Bmrd.  Come,  you  virtuous  ass,  [T©  the  P^.]  you 
bashful  fbol,  must  you  be  Uudiing  ?  wherefore  blush 
^ounow?  What  a  maidenly  man  at  arms  are  you  be- 
come? Is  it  such  a  matter,  to<get  a  pottlC'^Mit^  maid- 


Par^.  He  called  roe  even  now,  my  lord,  throt^  a 
red  lattice,  and  I  tould  diseeJm  no  part  of  his  face 
jfVom  the  window :  at  liut,  I  spied  his  eyes ;  and,  me- 
thought;  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  alewife**  new 
petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 

P.  Hen.  Hath  not  the  boy  praflted .' 

Betrd,  Away,  you  whoresou  upright  rablut,  away ! 

Page,  Away,  you  rascally  Althea*s  dream,  away ! 

P.  Hen0  Instruct  us,  boy :  What  dream,  boy  ? 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Ahhea  dreamed  she  was  de- 
livoed  of  a  Are^brand ;  and  theivfore  I  call  him  her 


P.  Hen.  A  en>wn*s  worth  of  good  interpretation.— 
There  It  is,  boy.  iCivet  hitn  money. 

Point.  O,  that  this  good  bloMom  couM  be  kept  from 
aanken !— Well  there  is  sixpence  to  preserve  tlieei 

Bard,  An  yoa  do  not  nmke  him  be  hanged  among 
you,  die  gallows  shall  have  wrong. 

P.  Hen.  And  how  doth  thy  master,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  Well,  my  lord.  He  heanl  of  your  grace's 
eominf  to  town ;  tbetcH  a  letter  for  you. 


Point.  Ddiveied  with  good  re^eet-^AadlMwMi 
the  martlemas,  your  master  ? 
Bard,  In  bodily  health,  m. 
Point,  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  ffajneini 
but  that  moves  not  him  i  though  that  be  lick,  h  &i 
noc 

P.  Hen.  I  do  alhm  this  wen  to  be  as  feniDsrvitk 
me  as  my  dog :  and  he  holds  his  plaee ;  far,  look  jm, 
how  he  writes. 

Point.  iReadt,"}  John  Falstaflf;fcni^Af,-EveiynsB 
must  know  that,  as  ol^  at  be  has  occanoo  to  osof 
himself.  Even  like  those  that  are  Idn  to  the  Idsg ; 
for  they  never  prick  their  fitter,  but  they  liy,  Tkn 
U  tome  of  the  kingi't  blood  tpUtt  fint  csmes  ttte' 
sap  he,  that  takes  upon  him  not  to  eomeive:  (kew* 
ssiperisasfeadyasabornower^capt  /amtftrtt^V 
pooreotttin^tir. 

P.Hen.  Nay,  they  wiU  be  kin  to  us,  or  AerviH 
fetch  it  fhim  Japhet.    But  the  letter  >- 

Point.  Sir  John  IWstali;  kiUgkt,  tothetmtfik 
kingt  nearett  kit  Jitther,  Harry  prince  tf  Wtkt,  p^ 
<iMr«— Why,  this  is  a  certificate. 
P.Hen,  Peace  I 

Point.  IioillimitatethehonourabkHoa»mi»yr> 
ity  .—-he  sure  means  brevity  in  breath;  Aortviaiti 
—I  commend  me  to  thee^  I  cotnmend  thee,  aaii  ket 
thee.  Bt^nottoofamUiarwith^aumi  forkminutt 
thy  favours  to  rm/ci^,  that  hetnmrt,  tkaamitto^ 
ry  hit  titter  VeXL  R^eittatiOetifaetattlmmPj*, 
and  90  farevteU. 

Thine,  by  yea  and  ns,  (wtw-k  it  atmaeimf* 

tay,  at  thou  utett  him,)  Jade  FalpkH^*^ 

nw  JhmiUart;  John,  with  my  brotkvtttd 

tittert  I  and  Sir  John  jvith  all  £iff#e. 

My  lord,  1 4will  steep  this  fetter  in  sack,  tfrfn»ke 

him  eat  it. 

H.  Hen.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  eflai  •«*• 
But  do  you  use  me  thus,  Ned  i  mos^  I  mihy  T^"^ 
ytri 

Point.  May  the  wench  have  no  worse  fata*!  ^ 
I  never  said  so. 

P.Hen.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  Iboh  with  tbetiar; 
and  the  spiriu  of  the  wise  sit  in  the  ckiods,  tf<  ""^ 
us.— Is  your  master  here  in  London  ? 
Bard.  Yes,  my  terd.  . 

P.Hen.  Where  sups  he  ?  doth  theoMbfl^Wa 
the  old  frank? 
Bard.  At  the  o^.pltee,  my  kxd;  in  list**** 
P.  Hen.  What  company  ? 
Page.  Ephesians,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  *««*• 
P.  Hen.  Sup  any  wqmen  with  him  / 
Page.  Noiie,  my  lord,  but  old' mistress  ^oiekly," 
mistress  Doll  Teardheet. 
P.  Hen.  What  pagan  may  that  be? 
Page.  Apn>pergent^EWonian,sir,andaki«'™** 
of  my  master's. 

P.Hen'  Kven  such  km  as  the  parish  ho*^** 
the  town  bull.— Shall  we  steal  upon  then,  M  * 
supper? 
Point.  I  am  your  shadow,  my  losd :  HI  ^^^^ 
P.  l{en.  ^irmh,  jvu  boy^-and  Bardolph  r*  "^ 
to  your  master,  that  I  am  yet  come  to  to«a:  lac** 
for)  our  silence 
Bard,  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 
Page.  An»(  for  mine,  sir,— I  will  K**^^™  "^V.  ^ 
P.  lieiu  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  iExrumt  fl»«*jPr 
Pnge.-]  ThU  Doll  Tcar^heet  should  be  •o^^s^^ 

P9int.  I  wMfimnt  you,  as  couunon  as  tM  *^ 
tween  St.  Albau's  and  London. 
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^.  JfeR.  Bdw  aught  we  lee  Faktaff  Iwttow  himself 
to-night  in  hit  true  eekwrs,  and  not  ounelTe*  be  leen  ? 

/■•iiur.  Put  on  two  leather  jeridnt,  and  aproo%  and 
^pnait  opoD  lum  at  hU  taUe  as  drawees. 

JP,  Hen.  Flrom  a  god  to  ahoU  ?  a  heavy  desoension! 
it  was  Jove's  ease.  From  a  prince  to  a  prentice  ?  a 
l0w  tnmslbrroatioa!  that  shall  be  mine;  for,  in  every 
thi^,  the  porpoie  most  weigh  with  the  fbUy.  Follow 
B»c8,  Ned.  lExmnt. 

SCENE  IIL—mtrkrcortfu  Before  the  Castte.  Enter 
Koffthomboland,  Ladtj  Northumberland,  and  Lady 
Percy. 

NartJL  I  |iny  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle  daughter, 
Give  even  way  upto  my  roagh  affairs : 
Pot  not  yoa  on  the  viaage  of  the  times, 
And  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  tmublesome. 

Lady  N,  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no  more ; 
Do  what  yoa  will;  your  witdom  be  your  guide. 
XtwtA.  Ahn,  tweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn ; 
I  And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  iu 

Lady  P.  O,  jet,  for  God's  sake,  go  not  to  these  wars ! 
The  time  was,  &tber,  that  you  broke  your  word, 
Vfhok  yoa  were  more  end^M  to  it  than  now ; 
'When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Harry, 
Threw  nmny  a  northward  look,  to  see  his  father 
Bcii«  up  his  powers ;  hot  he  did  hwig  in  vain. 
irho  then  persuaded  jou  to  stay  at  home  ? 
Tbeie  were  two  hooours  tost ;  yoursj  and  your  son's. 
For  yours,— may  heavenly  glory  brighten  it  1 
For  hie,-4t  studc  upon  him,  as  the  sun 
In  the^Ry  ^wilt  of  heaven :  and,  by  his  Kght, 
]>id  all  the  ehivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  biave  aeU ;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wlseran  the  noble  youth  did  dress  thdnselves. 
He  had  no  kf»,  that  practised  not  his  gait : 
And  •peaking  thidc,  whieh  nature  made  his' blemish, 
H^i^^nM*  the  aeeents  of  the  valiant ; 
For  thoce  that  cooM  speak  toyr,  and  tardily, 
tVoold  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuse, 
Xo  seem  like  him :  So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait, 
In  diet,  in  affections  of  delight,  ' 
In  military  raks,  humours  of  Uood, 
He  WW  the  mack  and  ghws,  eopy  and  book. 
That  fashionM  others.    And  him,— O  wondrous  him ! 
O  miiaeie  of  men !— him  did  you  leave, 
CSeoond  to  none,  unseoonded  by  youj 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage ;  to  abide  a  field, 
"Wbete  nothing  bat  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  name 
Dkl  leem  deftnnble:--«o  you  lea  him : 
Never.  O  never,  iohb  ghost  the  wrong, 
To  hoM  your  honour  more  pcease  and  niee 
With  others,  than  with  him ;  let  them  atone  ; 
Tlie  amnhal,  and  tlw  archbishop,  are  strong : 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 
To4by  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck. 
Have  talk^  of  Monmouth's  giave. 

jfgrt/u  Beshrewyourheurt, 

Fiir  teagbter  1  you  do  dmw  my  spiriu  from  me, 
MTHh  new  fauneming  ancient  oversights. 
Bot  1  nuiat  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 
Or  it  win  seek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 
*  U^  y.  *  O,  fly  to  Scothmd, 

Till  tiat  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  eomiltons, 
Have  of  their  poiasanee  made  a  little  taste. 
'  Lady  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of  the  king, 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel. 
To  make  strength  stronger ;  but,  for  all  our  toves, 


First  let  them  try  themielTies :  lodid  year  ton ; 
He  was  so  suffer^ ;  so  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough. 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
niat  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heayen, 
For  reoordaticm  to  my  noble  husband. 
Nortfu  Come,  eome,go  in  with  me :  'tis  with  mj 
mind. 
As  with  the  tide  swefl'd  up  unto  its  heq^t, 
lliat  makes  a  gtill-smnd,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop,  \ 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hoki  me  back  t—^ 
I  will  resolve  Ibr  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 
Till  time  and  vantage  cxare  my  company.    lExeunt^ 

SCENE  IF^Undon,   A  Motm  in  the  Bw^e  Btai 
TwMxninEmtchtep*   Enter  twa  Drawere* 

1  Draw,  What  the  devil  hast  thou  brought  there  ? 
appleJohns  i  thou  fcnow'jt,  sir  John  eannot  cndore 
an  appleJohn. 

S  Draw.  Mass,  thou  sayest  true :  The  prinee  onoe 
•et  a  dish  of  appleJohns  before  him,  and  told  him, 
there  were  five  more  nr  Johns :  and,  patting  off  his 
hat,  said,  IviU  now  take  my  leave  efthesekix  dry, 
rounds  aid,  withered  knighu.  It  angered  him  fo  the 
heart ;  but  he  hath  forgot  that. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  eover,  and  set  them  down;  And 
•ee  if  tboo  canst  And  oat  Sneak's  nmse;  nustressTeai^ 
•beet  would  Ihin  hear  some  music.  Despatch  >-The 
room  where  dtey  supped,  is  too  hot ;  they'll  come  in 
straight. 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince,  and  master 
Potns  anon :  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  oar  Jeikins, 
and  aprons ;  and  sir  John  must  not  know  of  it :  fia»- 
dolph  hath  brought  word. 

1  Draw.  By  the  mass,  herewill  be  old  nifis:  It  win 
be  an  exeellent  stiatagem. 
8  Draw.  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.       ZExli* 

Enter  Hostet*  and  Doll  Teansheet. 

Host*  nhith,  sweet  heait,  methinks  now  you  are  19 
an  excel^t  good  tianperality :  your  pulsidge  beats  as 
extraordinarily  as  heart  could  desire ;  and  your  eotoar , 
I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rose:  But,  i'fidth,  yo« 
liave  drunk  too  much  canaries ;  and  that's  a  marvel, 
lous  aearching  wine,  and  it  perfumes  the  blood  ere  one 
can  say,— Wlvat's  thii  ?  How  do  you  n^y^  i 

DoL  Better  than  I  was.    Hem. 

HoH,  MThy,  that's  well  ^ ;  a  good  heart's  wovth 
goM.    Look,  here  comes  sir  John. 

Enter  Mbtali;  tinging, 

Fal,  ITAeni^rfter/rjfMcM/re— Empty  the  Jordan^ 
—Andwat  a  leMthy  king :  ZExit  Draw.j  How  no#, 
mistress  Doll  r 

HoH,  Sick  of  a  calm :  yea,  good  sootiu 

Pal,  ^  is  all  her  sect;  an  they  be  onoe  in  a  ealm, 
dieyV^sidc 

Dol.  Tou  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comlbrt  you 
give  me  ? 

FaL  You  make  fat  rascals,  mistress  DolL 

Dol,  I  make  them !  gluttony  and  diaeates  make 
them :  I  make  them  not. 

Fat,  If  the  eook  help  to  make  the  glattooy,  you  help 
to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  of  you.  Doll,  we 
cateh'of  you ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue,  grant  that. 

DoL  Ay,  marry;  oar  chains,  and  oar  jewels. 

Fat.  Tour  hrooche*^  pearUy  and  oweheo  ,*— for  to  sense 
bcavcly,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you  know.  To  oome 
off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and  to  sui^. 
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foyfannrely;  to  tmitiire  upon  the  chtigrd  duonben 
bnmdy:— 

D»tU  Hangryounelf,  yon  muddy  conger,  hang  your* 
felf! 

Hctt*  By  my  troths  this  is  the  old  (hshion ;  yon  two 
nerer  meet,  bat  you  fall  to  some  discord :  yon  are  both, 
in  good  troth,  as  theamatie  as  two  dry  toasts ;  you  can 
not  one  bear  with  aoothcr^s  confirmities.  What  the 
good-year!  onemust  bear,  and  that  roust  be  yon:  CT« 
SolL]  you  are  the  weaker  vessel,  as  they  say,  theemp* 
tier  vessel. 

Dtl,  Can  a  weak  empty  Tecsel  bear  such  a  huf^e  full 
hogshead  ?  tbcte*s  a  whole  merchant's  ventiiR:  of  Boup* 
deaux  stnir  in  him ;  you  have  not  seen  a  hulk  better 
•tofled  in  the  hold  .--Come,  TU  (e  friends  with  thee. 
Jack:  thou  art  going  to  the  wan;  and  whether  I  dmll 
ever  see  thee  again,  or  no,  there  is  nobody  cares. 
Re-enter  Drmwer, 

Draw,  Sir,  aneient  PistolH  bebw,  and  would  speak 
with  you. 

DoL  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal!  let  him  not  oome 
hklier:  it  is  the  Aral  mooth^dit  rogue  in  England. 

But.  If  he  flwagger,  let  him  not  oone  here :  no,  by 
vy  ikbh ;  I  must  Kve  amoogst  my  neighbours ;  ni 
nosvnggeran;  I  am  in  good  name  and  ihme  with  the 
▼cry  best  >-Shut  the  door  ;-Kbere  eomes  no  swagger- 
vaheie;  IkavenotlivedaUthitwliile,tok«veswag^ 
faring  now  >-shut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

Fal*  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess?— 

Httm  Fray  you,  paeiiy  yourself,  sir  John ;  there 
comes  no  swaggerers  here. 
^J^  Dost  thou  hear?  it  is  mine  antient. 

H«9i,  TiUyfttty,  sir  John,  never  tell  me ;  your  an- 
aiat  swaggetet-  omnes  not  in  my  doors.  I  was  before 
master  Tisic,  the  deputy,  the  other  day ;  and,  as  he 
aaid  ID  me,— it  was  no  kc^ger  ago  than  Wednesday  hMt, 
—Neighbour  H^tdckfy,  says  he ;— master  Dumb^  our 
■dnister,  was  by  then  'r-Neighbour  Quickly ^  says  he, 
receive  thote  that  are  civil ;  for^  saith  he,  you  are  in 
an  ill  name  ,*— now  he  said  so,  I  can  tell  whereupon  ; 
/or,  says  he,  you  are  an  honest  ivoman^  andtoell  thought 
on  ;  therefore  take  heed  what  guetto  you  receive  :  Be- 
ceivCt  says  he,  no  swaggering  companiont^'r^There 
comes  none  hett ;— you  would  bless  you  to  hear  what 
he  said  .—no,  ITl  no  swaggerers. 

FaL  He*s  no  swaggeiw,  hostess ;  a  tame  dwater, 
he ;  you  may  stroke  htm  as  gently  as  a  puppy-grey- 
bound  :  he  will  not  swagger  with  a  Barfaary  hen,  if 
her  feathers  turn  back  in  any  show  of  resistance.— Call 
him  up,  drawer. 

Hoot.  Cheater,  call  you  him?  I  will  bar  no  honest 
nan  my  house,  nor  no  cheater:  But  I  do  not  love  swag- 
gering; by  my  troth,  I  am  the  worsen  when  one  says— 
•wagger:  (eel,  masters,  how  I  shake ;  look  you,  I  war> 
rant  you. 

DoL  So  you  do,  hostess. 

Host,  Do  I?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an  Hwere  an 
aipea  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  swaggerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bardolph,  and  Page, 

Fist.  'Sa^e  you,  sir  John! 

FaU  Welcoine,ancicnt  Pistol.  Here,  Pittol,  I  charge 
you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  discharge  upon  mine 
hostCM. 

Fist,  I  witt  disebaige  upon  her,  sir  John,  with  two 
bullets. 

Fat.  She  is  pistol-proo<;  sir ;  you  shall  hardly  offend 
her. 

Hoot.  Come,  rU  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets:  Vl\ 
drink  u  mace  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  man's  pleas- 


jPfif.  Then  to  you,  Busttas  Dorothy :  Ivfll  daice 

yw»-  

DoL  Charge  me ?  I  seom  you,  tcuxwy  rompaniwi 
What  I  you  poor,  base,  rmcaDy,  cheating,  hrfc  rmrt 
mate !  Away,  you  mouldy  rngue,  away !  I  am  meat 
for  your  master. 

Fist.  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

DoL  Away,  you  eotpurse  rascal !  yon  ilAy  hang, 
away !  by  this  wine,  lil  thrust  my  knife  in  your  mmrf- 
dy  chaps,  an  you  play  the  sauey  cuttle  with  me.  A- 
way,  you  bottle-ale  rascal !  you  basket-hilt  stale  j«r 
gier,  yo^i !— Since  when,  I  pray  you,  sir  ?— What,  with 
two  pcMntson  your  shouUer?  mudi ! 

Fist,  I  will  murder  your  rulT  lor  this. 

Fal,  No  more,  Pistol ;  I  would  not  have.you  go  stf 
here :  discharge  yoorstrlf  of  our  ocunpany,  PiscoL  j 

Host.  No,  good  captain  Pistcd ;  not  hm,  «mt  cip-     | 
tain. 

DoL  Captain !  thou  abominable  damned  cheater,8n 
thou  not  aiharacd  to  be  called— captain  ?  If  captaiM 
were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon  you  out,  ftt 
taking  their  names  upon  you  befbre'you  have  enned 
them.  Tou  a  captain,  you  slave  1  for  what  ?  Air  teir 
inga  poor  whore^s  ruff  in  a  bawdy-house?— He  a  cp- 
tain!  Hang  him,  rogue!  He  lives  upon  niooldystewei 
pnmes,  and  dried  cakes.  A  captain !  these  vUhns 
will  make  the  word  captain  as  odious  as  the  word  oeea* 
py ;  which  Was  an  excellent  good  word  befbre  it  wai 
ill  sorted :  therefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it 

Bard,  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

FaL  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  DolL 

Fist.  Not  I:  tell  thee  what,  corporal  Biudolpb  ^-l 
could  tear  her  ^— 1*11  be  revenged  on  her. 

Fage,  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Fist,  FU  see  her  damned  first;— to  Pluto^s  daauied 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  with  JErebus  and  tortnci 
vile  also.  HoU  hook  and  line,  say  I.  Down !  da«i^ 
dogs!  down,faitors!  Have  we  not  Hiren  here ? 

Host,  Good  captain  Peesel,  be  quiet ;  itis  very  hK^ 
iHaith :  I  beseck  you  now,  aggravate  your  dioler. 

Fist.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed !  SteD  pick- 


And  holbw  pampered  jades  of  Asia, 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Csesars,  and  with  Cannibals, 
And  Trqjan  Greeks  ?  nay,  rather  damn  them  wfak 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
ShaU  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ? 

Host,  By  my  troth,  captain,  dicse  are  very  Utter 
wonls. 

BordL  Be  gone,  good  anciettt:  this  will  grow  t0t 
brawl  anoo. 

Fist,  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  give  CMwns  Cke  pias; 
Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Host,  0*  my  woid,  cajitain,  tbereH  none  sock  hOe, 
What  the  good-year  I  doyouthink,IwouhldeBykr? 
for  God"^  sake,  be  quiet. 

Fist,  Then,  feed,  and  be  ftt,  my  Ikir  CaKpoKs : 
Come,  give*s  some  sack* 

Si  fortvna  me  tormenta^  sperato  me  contenta," 
Fear  we  broadsides  ?  no,  kt  the  fiend  give  fire: 
Give  ine  some  sack ;— ajMl,  sweetheart.  Be  ^bsn  thac> 
ILaying  dawn  Us  smm^ 
Come  we  to  full  points  hen; ;  and  are  et  etteras  t^ 
thing? 

FaL  Pifiul,  I  would  be  quiet. 

Fist,  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif;  What!  * 
have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

Dot,  Thrust  him  down  stairs;  I  cannot  cndaici^ 
a  fustian  rascal. 
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Pist.  Thrast  bim  down  ttain !  know  we  not  Gal- 
Uwiynags? 

Fa!.  QiioH  him  down,  Budolph,  Uke  a  shove-groat 
iMHiog:  nar,  if  he  do  nothing  but  ^eak  nothing, he 
ifaall  be  nothiDg  here. 

Bttnt.  Come,  get  you  down  stain. 

Pitf.  What !  shall  we  have  incnion?  shall  we  im* 
brae  ?^—  iSnatehing  up  hU  rwonL 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  dolefbl  days ! 
Why  then,  let  grierotu,  gluutly,  gaping  wounds 
Cotwioe  the  sisten  three !  come,  Atropos,  I  say ! 

IhH,  HeRr'i  goodly  stnff  toward ! 

FaL  Give  me  my  rapier,  hoy. 

/M.  I  pray  thee,  lack,  I  prny  thee,  do  not  draw. 

F§i,  Get  you  down  stmrt. 

IDrawing^  and  driving  Pistol  out. 

B*H,  Hae>t  a  goodly  tnmuh  I  rU  forswear  keep- 
in;  boose,  afore  FU  be  in  these  tirriu  and  fVights. 

80;  notder,  I  wannuitnow. Alas,  alas!  put  up 

jwrqiked  weapons,  put  up  your  naked  weapons. 

lEjpeunt  Pistol  and  Baidolph. 

iH  Ipniythee,Jiack,bequiet;  the  rascal  is  gone. 
Al,  yon  whoreson  litde  valiant  riUain,  you. 

But,  Are  you  not  hurt  i^the  groin  ?  methougfat,  he 
udea  dnvwd  tbruat  at  your  belly. 
Re-enter  Bardolph. 

Fid,  Uvre  yon  turned  him  out  of  doors  ?. 

Hard.  Tes,  siiw  The  rascal*sdmnk :  Yon  hare  hurt 
Un,  dr,  inthe  shouUer. 

Fof.  A  mscal  I  to  brave  me  I 

Dd.  Ah,  you  sw«et  fittle  rogue^  yon !  Aks,  poor 
ipe,  how  thod  sweat*st !  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  fhee  ; 
-eone  on,  you  whoreson  chops  1— Ah,  rogue  I  i*fkith, 
Ibvetfaee.  Thou  art  as  valorous  as  Hector  of  Troy, 
vonh  five  of  Agamemnon,  and  ten  timet  better  than 
the idne worthies.    Ah,villain! 

FaL  A  rueally  slave  I  I  wiD  toss  the  rogue  in  a 
Umket 

'>•<•  I>o,  if  thou  darest  for  thy  heart :  if  thou  dort, 
ru  eanfas  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheets. 
Enter  Mutie. 

Poge*  The  music  is  come,  sir. 

FaL  let  them  phiy ;— PUy,  sin.— Sit  on  my  knee, 
WL  A  rascal  bragging  slave!  the  rogue  fled  ftnm 
iw  like  quickiilver. 

M.  rfidth,  and  dion  fhllowed^st  him  like  a  duueh. 
'Hioa  whoreson  little  tkly  Barthobmew  hoari»ig, 
vhcDwilt  thou  leave  fightii^  o*days,  and  foiningo* 
n^  and  begin  to  patch  up  thine  oU  body  for 


^«pr  khind,  Printe  Henry  and  Poins,  meguUedUke 

Drawers, 
^•Pnee,  good  Don !  do  not  speak  like  a  death's 
«*d:  ^  not  hid  me  remember  mine  end, 

^W.  Siitah,  what  humour  u  the  prince  of? 

^«'-  A  good  shallow  young  fellow:  he  wouU  have 
•^^e  a  good  pantler,  he  wouM  have  chipped  bread 

^- They  say,  Fdns  has  a  good  wit. 

^^He  a  good  wit  ?  hang  him,  baboon  I  his  wit  is 
**.T^  as  Tewkiftiary  mnstaid ;  there  isno  more  con- 
<»t  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

^•fc  Why  does  the  prince  teve  him  so  then? 

*^'  Because  their  h^  are  both  of  a  bigness;  and  he 
WW  qooits  wen ;  and  eau  conger  and  fennel ;  and 
^  or  candled  ends  for  flaiMl««w»»;  and  rides  the 
■*»  ««re  with  the  boys ;  and  jumps  upcm  joint'«tools ; 
•wwcrn  with  a  good  grace ;  and  wean  his  boot  very 
•*w»,hke  unto  the  sign  of  the  leg;  and  breeds  oo  bate 


with  telling  of  discreet  stories:  and  tneh  other  gambol 
ihculties  he  hath,  that  show  a  weak  mind  aid  an  aUe 
body,  for  the  which  the  prince  admits  him :  ibr  thn 
prince  himself  u  such  another ;  the  weight  of  a  hair 
wai  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoinlupois. 

P.  Hen,  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  have  hif 
can  cut  off? 

Poins,  Lct*s  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  ffeiu  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not  his  pole 
clawed  like  a  panrot. 

Poins,  Is  it  not  strange,  that  desire  should  so  maof 
yean  outlive  perf<mnance? 

Fal,  Kiss  me,  DoH. 

P.  Hen,  Saturn  and  Venus  thu  year  in  conjunction  t 
what  says  the  almanac  to  that  ? 

Poin*.  And  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trigon,humai^ 
be  not  lisping  to  his  master's  old  tables ;  his  note4xx)k, 
his  eoonseM&eeper. 

FaL  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  busses. 

DoL  Nay,  truly ;  I  kiss  thee  with  a  most  eonst^oc 
heart. 

FaL  \wn  old,  I  am  old. 

Dol,  I  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  seorvj 
young  boy  of  them  alL 

FaL  What  stuff  wilt  have  a  kirtle  of?  I  shall  r» 
eeive  money  on  Thursday :  dion  shalt  have  a  cap  to- 
morrow. A  merry  song,  come :  it  grows  late,  we'H  to 
bed.    Thoult  fbrget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 

Dol,  By  my  troth,  thoult  set  me  a  weeping,  an  thoa 
sayestso:  prove  that  ever  I  dress  myself  handMime  till 
thy  return.— 'Well,  hearken  die  end. 

Fal,  Some  sack,  Francis. 

P.  Hen,  Point,  Anon,  anon,  sir.  ZAdvanehig, 

FaL  Ha !  a  bastard  son  of  the  king's  ?— And  art  noC 
thou  Poins  hb  brother  ? 

P.  Hen,  Why,  diou  globe  of  sinfhlccuitinaBts,  what 
a  life  dost  thou  lead? 

Fat,  A  better  than  thou ;  I  am  a  gentleman,  ^tem 
artadraw^. 

P.  Hen,  Very  true,  shr;  and  I  come  to  draw  yoa 
out  by  tile  can. 

Host.  0,  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace !  by  ray 
troth,  wdcome  to  London.— Now  the  Lord  Uess  that 
sweet  face  of  thine !  O  Jesu,  are  you  come  from  Wales  I 

Fal,  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  majesty,— hj 
this  light  fledi  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art  wdcpoie. 
^Leaning  his  hand  upon  DoU. 

Dot,  How !  you  fkt  fool,  I  scorn  you. 

Point,  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your  re- 
venge, and  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take  not 
the  heat. 

P.  Hen,  Ton  whoreson  candle^ine,  you,  how  vilely 
did  yon  speak  of  me  even  now,  before  this  honest,  vir* 
tuous,  eiril  gentlewoman  ? 

Host,  'Blessing  o'  yourgoodheart !  and  so  she  is,  by 
my  troth. 

Ftd,  Didst  thou  hear  me  ? 

P.  Hen,  Yes ;  and  yon  knew  roe,  as  yon  did  ithtm 
you  inn  away  by  Gads-hill :  you  knew,  I  was  at  your 
hack ;  and  spoke  it  on  purpose,  to  try  my  |iatienoe. 

FaL  No,  no,  no;  not  so;  I  did  not  think,  thou  wast 
within  hearing. 

P.  Hen,  I  ^11  drive  you  then  to  confess  the  wilful 
abuse ;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal,  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour ;  no  abuse. 

P.  Hen,  Not  I  to  dispiaise  me ;  and  call  me— pant- 
ler, and  bRad<bipper,  and  I  know  not  what? 

Fat,  No  abuse,  HaL. 

Poins,  No  abuse! 

FaL^  No  abme.  Ned,  in  the  world;  honest  Ned,  oone. 
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i  ditpnised  him  before  the  wic)^  that  the  wickfd 
ought  not  fall  in  love  with  him :— in  which  doing,  I 
have  done  die  part  of  a  careftil  fViend,  and  a  true  sub- 
ject, and  thy  father  it  to  give  me  thanks  for  it.  Noa- 
bnie,  Hal ;— none,  Ned,  none ;— no,  boys,  none. 

P.  Hen.  See  now,  WhetharpUTR  fear,  and  entire  cow- 
ardice, doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous  gentle- 
woman to  ckise  with  ut?  Is  die  of  the  wicked?  Is  thine 
bostess  here  of  the  wicked?  Or  u  the  boy  of  the  wi^- 
ed  ?  Or  honest  Bardolph,  whose  zeal  bums  in  his  nose, 
ofthe  wicked? 

Print*  Answer,  thon  dead  dm,  aiuwer. 

FaL  The  fiend  bath  pridced  down  Bardolph  irrecov> 
eiable;  and  his  face  is  Lucifer*s  privy-kitchen,  where 
Ik  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt^worros.  For  the  boy,— 
lliere  b  a  good  aogd  about  him ;  but  the  devil  outbids 
him  too. 

p.  Hen,  For  the  women,^— 

Fa/.  For  one  of  them,--she  is  in  hell  already,  and 
bums,  poor  soul !  For  the  other,— I  owe  her  money ; 
and  whether  she  be  damned  for  that,  I  know  not. 

iTbif.  No,  I  warrantyou. 

Fal,  No,  Ithink thou  art  not ;  I  think,  thou  art  quit 
for  that:  Marry,  there  is  another  in^ctment  npcm 
thee,  for  suffering  flesh  to  be  eaten  in  thy  house,  oon- 
tmry  to  the  law ;  for  the  which,  I  think,  thou  wilt 
howL 

H^tU  All  vietnallers  do  so :  What*s  a  joint  oi*  mut- 
wa  or  two  in  a  whok;  Lent  ? 

P.  Hen,  You,  gentlewoman,-^ 

Dot.  What  says  your  grace  ? 

FaL  Hu  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels  a- 


Ho*f.  Who  knotks  so  loud  at  door  ?  look  to  thedoor 
(iw re,  Francis. 

Enter  Peto. 

P.  Heru  Peto,  how  now  1  what  news  ? 

fVf«.  llie  king  your  father  is  at  Westmbster ; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts, 
Come  fmm  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met,  and  overtook,  a  dozen  captains, 
Bartended,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns. 
And  asking  every  one  for  nr  John  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  much  to  bkme, 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  bhick  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  me  my  sword,  and  ckMk:— Falstafi*,  good  night. 
ZExe.  P.  Hen.  Poin^  Peto,  and  Bard. 

Fai,  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  monel  of  the  night, 
and  we  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpicked.  IKnocking 
itanL]  More  knocking  at  the  door?  \,Re<nter  Bar^ 
dolph.]  How  now  ?  wbat*s  the  matter  ? 

BartL  Ton  must  awa)  to  court,  sir,  presently;  a  doz- 
en captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal  P»y  the  musicians,  sirrah.  {T«  the  Page.}— 
Farewell,  hostess ;— fareweU,  Doll*— You  see,  my  good 
wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  sought  afler :  the  un- 
deserver  may  skep,  when  the  man  of  action  is  called 
on.  FarewaH,'good  wenches :  If  I  be  not  sent  away 
post,  I  will  see  you  again  ere  I  go. 

Dti.  I  cannot  speak  ;-^If  my  heart  be  not  tmdy  to 
bunt :— Well,  s^ieet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyself. 

FaL  Farewell,  fart5weU.      lExeunt  FaL  attd  Bard. 

Hit,  Wdl,  faretb««  well :  I  have  known  thee  these 
twenty-nine  y«ars,  come  peascod-time ;  but  an  honest- 
er,  and  truer-hearted  man,— Well,  faro  thee  welU 

Bard,  IfTtthin.}  Mistress  Tear«heet, 


Htt.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Bard.  Ityukin.}   Bkl  mistress 
my  master, 
jftie.  O  run,  Don,  ran ;  nm,  good  DolL    lExeui. 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE  J." A  SoMi  in  the  Palace.    Enter  XiagVeo^ 
ry  in  hie  nightgown,  vHih  a  Page. 
K.  Hen.  Go,  call  the  earis  of  Suwey  aaditf  Wir 
wick; 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  oVr«ead  these  leciei% 
And  weU  consider  of  them:  Make  good  speeds — » 

lEjeUFagt. 
How  many  tbouoind  of  ray  po«*est  sniyeto 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep !— Sleep,  ffjntle  aleep,' 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  I  ftighted  thee, 
That  thau  no  more  wik  weigh  my  eydids  dowiH 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfVaness  ? 
Why  rather,  sleep,  Best  thou  in  smoky  a^ 
Upon  uneasy  palleu  stretching  Aee,  ^^ 

And  hush*d  with  bnzzhig  night-flk*  to  thy  dteato'; 
Than  in  the  perfumM  diambeis  ofthe  greatt 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  lulTd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  mdody  ? 
O  thou  doll  god,  why  liest  thou  with  the  vile, 
In  kwthsome  beds ;  and  leav'st  the  kingly  ooocK' 
A  watch-case,  or  a  common 'laram  bcU  ? 
Wik  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal  up  the  ship-boy's  eyes,  and  rock  his  hraias 
In  cradle  ofthe  rude  imperioss  surge ; 
And  in  the  visiution  ofthe  winds. 
Who  take  the  rufilan  biUovk-s  by  the  top, 
Curling  their  monstrous  heads,  and  hanging  tkm 
With  deaf 'Ring  clamours  in  the  slippety  dkmds, 
That,  with  the  hurly,  death  itself  awakes  ? 
Can'st  thou,  O  partial  sleep !  give  thy  nfom 
To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rude ; 
And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stiUest  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot, 
Deny  it  to  a  king  ?  Then,  happy  low,  lie  d«»wii ! 
Uneasy  Ues  the  head  that  wears  a  ero#n. 
Enter  Warwick  and  Surrey. 
H^ar,  Ifianj  good  moirows  to  your  majesty? 
K.  Hen.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords? 
fVar.  'TIS  one  o'clock,  and  past. 
P.  Hen.  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  you  al^  aj 
kwds. 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  sent  you? 
fFlar.  We  have,  my  liege.  ^^ 

K.  Hen.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  flSirlJ"r 
dom. 
How  foul  it  is  i  what  rank  diseases  grow, 
And  with  what  danger  near  the  heart  of  it. 

fFar.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  dbtemperM ; 
Which  to  his  former  strength  may  be  itstor'd. 
With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine  ^-— 
My  kird  Northomberfauid  will  soon  be  cooTd. 
A'.  Hen.  O  heaven  I  that  one  might  ivadthcbs* 
of  fate; 
And  see  the  revolution  ofthe  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  solid  firninewj  melt  itself 
Into  the  tm  1  and,  other  times,  to  st:e     "  . 
The  beachy  giitlk-  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips ;  how  chaucei  o»* 
And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  di>-ers  liquon !  O,  if  this  wen:  seen , 
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The  happieit  yovt^r-^iewiqg  hit  ptogren  thioagii, 
Wkit  peril*  psst,  whttt  croaset  to  eptue,— 
WooU  ihut  cbe  book,  and  ttt  kim  down  and  die. 
"Hidoc  ten  7«an  gooe, 

SiMe  Ridutrd,  and  NorthnmberUiid,  n^reat  Aieod^ 
Did  fttft  together,  and,  in  two  yean  «Aer, 
Wae  they  at  wan :  It  it  but  eiglit  years,  linoe 
TkkPtrey  was  the  man  ucarrst  my  soul  i 
Vbo  Use  a  brother  tDU*d  tii  my  affiurs, 
.\ad  Ud  his  lofe  and  Ufe  imder  my  foot  i 
Tea,  for  my  sake,  eren  to  the  eyet  of  Richard, 
Gsre  hhn  defiance.    But  which  of  you  was  by, 
(You,  ceuib  NerO,  as  I  may  remember,)     [Ta  War. 
When  Riduurd,— with  his  eye  bcimfViU  of  tears. 
Then  ehcckM  and  rated  by  Northamberhnd,— 
Did  ^eak  these  woids,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  ? 
VtrtkumbeHand,  th»a  ladder^  by  the  which 
My  cwHtt  B§Hngbr«he  axendi  my  throne  f^ 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  I  had  no  such  imeat ; 
Bot  d«t  aeeeasity  so  bowM  the  sCMc^ 
ntt  I  and  greatnecs  were  compelFd  to  kiss  >— 
ne  time  eheil  came,  thus  did  he  fidkmr  it, 
ThcHnmvOl  come,  thatjhul  tin,  gathering  head, 
Sktt  kreah  inu  ctrrt^ien .— ao  went  on, 
FoRteflin;  this  same  time's  cooditioDk 
Aai  die  diriskxi  of  oar  amity. 

'^or.  There  it  a  history  in  all  men's  lires^ 
Figuiag  the  nalnre  of  the  time*  deeeasMi 
"The  vkidi  obseanr*d,  ft  man  may  prophwy, 
^^  a  ncaridm,  of  the  main  dance  of  ihinfi 
Aiytt  not  come  to  lift  ^  which  in  their  secds| 
And  weak  begioninga,  lie  intxcasored.  « 

Soch  thhigi  beoome  tli^  hatch  and  brood  of  time; 
And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  this, 
King  Riehard  might  create  a  perfect  gioess^ 
Tbst  great  NorthomberhuMl,  then  fidte  to  him, 
W«ald,of  that  teed,  grow  to  a  greater  fhheness; 
Wbieh  should  not  i&nd  a  ground  to  rbot  upon, 
t'niess  on  you. 

IT.  Hen*  Are  these  things  thai  necessities  ? 
Then  la  as  meet  them  like  ncceuitics:— 
And  that  wme  word  etcu  now  cries  out  on  us ; 
IV7  tty,  the  bishop  and  Northumberiand 
Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

^"^^  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 

fiinaoor  doth  doublev  like  the  roice  and  echo, 
T^  numbcn  of  the  fear»d :— Please  it  your  grace, 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord, 
^  powers  that  you  akeady  have  sent  Ibrth, 
^^  tatng  this  prize  ia  rery  easily. 
TocoaafoRyou  the  more,  I  hare  rcceiT\l 
*  «e«ahi  instance,  that  Glendower  u  dead. 
^««iD^icaty  hath  been  this  fortnight  iU ; 
^  these  unseasonM  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
rDtoyooriickiKas. 

^-  Hen,  I  will  take  your  counsel ; 

^  were  dkese  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
We  would,  dear  lords,  onto  the  Holy  land.  IBjceunt, 

SCEKE  n^-^wH  befbre  luttice  Shalfow^s  FaiMe  in 
^^^f^nttenMre,    EntT  ShnHow,  and  Silence^  meet- 
in  I  MoaUy,  Shadow,  WArt,  Feeble,  BoU.calf,  and 
^^rvvntf,  behind. 
^W,  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ;  gire  me  your 

**«<  sir,giTe  mc  your  hand,  sir ;  an  early  nirrer,  by 

^■ood.   And  how  doth  my  good  cousin  Silenee  ? 
^  Good  morrow,  good  oouwi  Shallow. 
ShtU,  And  how  doth  my  eousiii,  your  bedfellow  ?  and 

y«ff  fciitit  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daughter 

^tiea? 
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^;a.  A^as,  a  bteek  oaad,  ooosln  ShaDov. 

Shot,  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say,  my  cousin  Wil- 
Uam  is  become  a  good  sehekur:  Be  is  at  Oxfiod,  still, 
is  he  not? 

Sil,  Indeed,  sir ;  to  my  eodt. 

Shot,  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court  shoitly;  I 
was  onoe of  CkmeptVInn;  whexe,  I  think,  they  wiU 
talk  of  mad  Shalkvw  yet. 
,  Sit»  Tou  wa«  called— lusty  Shallow,  thra,  counn. 

Shtd,  By  the  mass,  1  was  called  any  thing;  and  X 
would  hare  dbne  any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly  too^ 
There  was  I,  and  little  John  Doit  of  StaSbrdshire,  and 
bhwk  Oeorge  Bare,  and  Francis  Pickbonc,  and  Will 
Squek  a  Cotswdd  man,-— you  bad  not  four  sud| 
•winge-bucklen  in  all  the  inns  of  court  again:  and,  I 
may  say  to  you,  we  knew  where  the  1xHHHobas>tfae } 
and  had  the  best  of  them  aH  at  commandment.  T^^ 
was  Jack  Fdftafli;  now  sir  John,  a  boy ;  and  Page  Uk 
ThoiMu  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

,SiL  Thb  sir  John,  cousin,  thateoimes  hither  anoo 
about  soldiers? 

Jitaf.  The  same  sir  John,  the  very  same.  Isawhini 
break  SkogMi*s  bead  at  the  coort^gate,  when  he  was  a 
track,  not  thus  high  I  and  the  very  same  daydid  I  fight 
with  one  Sampson  Stockfish,  a  ihiitecer,  behind  Cny^ 
Inn.  O,  the  mad  days  that  I  have  kpentl  and  to  se^ 
how  many  of  ndne  dd  acquaiatanee  are  dead  I 

SiL  We  shall  all  follow,  cousiii. 

Shah  Ceitaio,  'tis  eertain;  tery  sure,  yery  sotei 
death,  as  the  Psalmist  saith,  b  certain  to  all  i  all  shall 
die.    How  tt  good  yoke  ofbullocks  at  Stamfotd  fair? 

5m.  Truly,  aousin,  I  was  not  there. 

ShaU  Death  is  eertain^b  okl  DouUe  of  yoor  town 
liring  yet  ? 

SiL  Dead,  sir. 

Shot,  Dead !— See,  see  !--he  drew  a  good  how  ;— 
And  dead  I— he  shot  a  fine  shoot  :^-John  of  Gnunt  lov- 
ed hire  well,  and  batted  mudt  money  on  Ids  head» 
bead  I-*he  wouM  harp  clapped  i'  the  clout  at  twdvo 
■core ;  and  carried  you  a  forehand  shnh  a  foortven 
amS^ourteen  and  a  half,  that  it  would  have  done  tf 
man*»  heart  good  to  see*— —How  a  scoreof  ewe«  now  ? 

Sil,  Thert^fter  as  they  be :  a  score  of  good  ewefl 
may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shat^  Aud  b  old  Double  dead  I 

Enter  Bardolph,  and  ent  lotth  him, 

Sil.  Hex«  come  two  of  sir  John  FalstafTs  men,  asi  i 
think. 

Rordl  Good  morrow,  hone^  gentlemen :  1  he^ech 
you,  whidi  is  justice  ShaUow  ? 

Shal,  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  sir;  a  poor  esquire  of 
thu  county,  and  one  of  the  king^s  justices  of  the  peaee: 
What  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me? 

Bard,  My  captain,  ur,  eommendi  him  to  you :  ray 
captain,  sir  John  Falstaff:  a  tall  gentleman,  by  heaven, 
and  a  most  galtant  lestder.  _^ 

Shot,  He  greets  me  well,  sir;  I  knew  him  a  good 
faaduword  man :  how  doth  the  good  knight?  may  t 
ask,  how  my  hidy  his  wife  doth  ? 

Bard.  Sir,  paidon ;  a  soldier  is  better  aeeommodat- 
ed,  tiMn  with  a  wife. 

Shal.  ItUwelliaid,infaith,tlr;anditbwensakl 
indeed  too.  Better  accommodated!— it  b  good ;  yea, 
indeed,  Hb:  good  phrases  are  surely,and  ever  were, 
very  comnwndifhle.  Aoeommodsted !— it  eomes  ficom 
accemmodo  .•  Very  good ;  a  good  phrase. 

Bard!.  Fafdoa  me,  sir;  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it?  By  thb  good  day,  I  know  not  the 
phrase :  but  I  Will  maintain  tfaa  word  with  my  sw«rd, 
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to  1l«  a  toUierJike  word,  wid  ft  «iwd  of  cxceedfaiic  good 
ooinmttid*  Acoonnnoditfeed  {  tluit  it|  wwsn  ft  bmuh  U| 
as  they  «i7«aeeora(iiMidftted ;  or,  when  ft  man  i%— b» 
ing^,— whaeby,— he  mft^  be  thought  to  be  aeeoiiiiiM>> 
dated :  which  is  an  exeelleiit  thing. 
Enter  FalftaiT. 
Shot,  Tt  if  Tery  jnrt^-Look,  here  eomet  good  lir 
John.<— GiTe  me  your  good  hand,  give  me  yoar  wor* 
•Mp^i  good  hand :  By  my  troth,  yoa  look  well,  and 
bear  yoor  yean,  very  well :  weleome,  good  At  John. 

Fa/.  I  am  gfad  to  lee  yoa  well,  good  mailer  Robert 
Shallow  :~Maater  Sare-cavd,  aslthink. 

ShaL  No,  sir  John ;  it  is  my  eooiin  Silenee^  in  eon^ 
'  mission  widi  me. 

Fa.  Good  masier  Silenee,  it  well  beAts  yoa  dionU 
beofthepcaee. 
SiL  Ytor  good  worship  is  weteome. 
FaL  Fie!  thb  is  hot  wcsther^-Gcntleraen,  have 
you  prorided  me  here  hilf  a  doaeo  sufficient  men  ? 
Skai.  Btery,  have  we,  or.    Will  you  sit? 
FaL  Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 
SkuL  Where'btfaeron.'  Whene^  die  roU?  w1iere*s 
the  roll?— Let  me  see,  let  me  see.    So,  so,  so,  so:  Yea, 
marry,  sirr-Italph  Mouldy  >-4et  them  appear  as  I 

call;  let  them  do  so,  let  them  do  so^ ^Let  me  see; 

when  is  Mouldy? 
MouU  Here,  an*t  please  yoo* 
ShaL  Whatthiokyoa,slr  John?  ft  good  linbed fel- 
low ;  young;  strong',  and  of  good  tHeods* 
JFoi.  IsthynameMOohly? 
MtuL  Tea,an*t  please  you. 
FaL  *Tis  the  mom  time  tiwaweit  used. 
5»a/.  Ha,hft,hft!  nlostelcelleu^i*fatth!  Things, 
that  are  mooUy,  lack  use:  Very  singular  piod  I— In 
fluth,  weU  mid,  sir  John ;  very  wen  mid. 
A/.  Prickhkn.  [Tsflhal. 

MwL  I  was  pricked  well  enough  beaxo,  an  you 
couU  have  let  me  ahme:  my  old  dame  will  be  undone 
now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbandry,  and  her  drudgery : 
TouneednottobaTeprickedme;  there  are  otfaermen 
litter  to  go  out  than  I. 

-     Arf.  Goto;  pcaee,MoaUy,  you  shall  go.   Mouldy, 
h  b  time  you  were  spent* 
MtuLSpmtl 

Shal.  Fenoe,  fdkyw,  peaoe;  slandasUe;  Knowyou 
where  yon  are?~For  the  other,  sir  John  >-1et  me  see ; 
->Simon  Shadow ! 

FaL  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  sit  under :  he's 
like  to  be  a  cold  sohlier. 
Shai,  Where*!  Shadow? 
Shad,  Here,  sir. 

FaL  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  ? 
ShatL  My  mother*s  son,  sir. 
FtU*  Thy  mother's  son  I  like  enough ;  and  thy  fli- 
ther's  dndow :  so  the  son  of  the  lenule  is  the  s^nidow 
of  the  nttle :  It  it  often  so,  indeed;  but  not  much  of 
the  Aither^s  substance* 
Shtd*  Do  you  b'ke  hini,  sir  John  ? 
Fal.  Shadow  will  serre  for  summer,— prick  him  ;— 
Soar  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  fill  up  the  mns* 
tex4iook> 
ShaL  Thomas  Wart! 
J%rf.  Where's  he? 
fFart,  Here,  sir? 
Fai,  U  thy nsme  Watt? 
Ifart,  Tea,  air. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  very  ngiped  wart. 
Shai.  Shall  I  prick  him,  sur  John  ? 
FaU  U  were  luperfluoui;  for  has  apparel  is  built 


upon  his  hack,  and  the  wfidle  ftnmestaadsnponpim; 
prick  him  no  more. 

Shot,  Haiha,ha!  yoa  can  do  it,  sir ;  yoaewdoit: 
I  eommend  you  welL— I^raneis  Feeble! 

FceNe,  Here,  sir. 

FaL  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeble? 

Feeble*  A  woman^  tailor,  air. 

ShaL  muJH  I  prick  him,  sir? 

Fal.  You  may:  but  if  he  had  been  a  aiaa*i  taikir, 
he  would  have  priidoed  ymu— Wik  thou  make  as  oiaoy 
holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  diou  hast  done  ina  wo* 
man's  pettieoat  ? 

FeeWe.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir;  you  can  havens 


Fal,  Wea  lud,  good  woman's  taikir!  weB  aid, 
eourageous  Feebtol  Thoo  vrilt  be  as  vaHant  as  the 
wrathAil  dove,  or  most  magnanimoos  moose.  Prick 
the  woman's  tailor  wen,  master  Shallow;  deep,naaiv 


FeMe,  1  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  snr. 

FaL  I  would,  thoo  wert  a  man's  tutor;  that  thoa 
might'st  mend  him,  and  make  him  At  toga  leamiot 
put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the  leader  of  n 
many  thousands:  Let  that  suffiee^  moat  fonabfeFtebfe 

Feeble,  It  dttll  sofllce,  sir. 

Fal,  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feefale.  Vhs 
is  next? 

ShaL  Peter  Bun-ealf  of  the  gioen  ? 

Fal,  Tea,  manrt  kt  us  see  Bu&eair. 

BuO.  Here,  sir. 

FaL  'Fore  God,  a  likely  feUow !— Come,  prick  ne 
Bull-calf,  tin  he  toar  again. 

Ball,  O  lord  I  good  my  lord  captaln,^^ 

FaL  What,dostthou  roar  before  thou  art  (eicfcal? 

BuU,  OIoid,sirI  I  am  a  diseased  man. 

Fal,  What  disease  hast  thosi  ? 

BttU,  A  whoreson  eoM,  sir;  a  eough,  sir ;  which  I 
caught  with  ringing  in  the  kiiii^  afikiri,  upon  hii  oar* 
ooatwn  day,  sir. 

FaL  Come,  thou  ihakgoto  the  warsinagotno;  ws 
win  have  away  thy  eoU ;  and  I  wiQ  take  such  ocder, 
that  thy  friends  shall  ring  finr  thee.*-Is  here  all  ? 

ShaL  Here  is  two  more  called  than  yoor  nnmbn*; 
you  must  have  but  four  here,  sir;  and  so,  I  pny  yo") 
go  hi  with  me  to  dinner. 

FoL  Come,  I  win  go  drink  with  yon,  but  I  eanooc 

tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  aee  you,  in  good  troib, 
master  Shalkiw. 

ShaL  O,  sir  John,  do  you  remember  since  we  lay  an 
night  in  the  windwill  fai  Saint  Geoi^'b  fields  ? 

Fal,  NQmoreofthat,goodmasterShaUow,DoiDOR 
of  that. 

5Aa^  Ha.  it  was  a  merry  night.  AiriisJaneNighft- 
woric  alive? 

FaL  She  lives,  masier  Shallow. 

Shttl,  She  never  could  away  with  me. 

Fal.  Never,  never :  she  wouW  always  tof,  Ae  eooM 
not  abide  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  the  mass,  I  eould  anfeer  her  lo  the  heart. 
She  was  then  a  bommba.  Doth  she  hold  hffoon 
weU? 

Fal*  Old,  old,  roaster  Shallow. 

Shal.  Nay,  she  must  be  old ;  ifae  cannot  eboa«  kot 
be  old;  certain,  she^soM ;  andhadRolun  Night'«oiK 
by  old  Night^Foric,  before  I  came  to  ClemeotVIaii' 

SiL  That*s  fiftjHBve  year  ago* 

Shot,  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  thou  hadit  seen  thtt 
that  thu  knight  and  I  faftve  seen  {•"—fiftf  v  Mn,  ■•* 
IweU? 
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in  &hh,  or  Jolm,  WHave ;  our  wMdHiranlmM,  Hem, 
it^t  /— Cooe^  lec*t  to  dinner ;  «Hne,  let*t  to  dioQer : 
-Qi  the  dqn  thtt  we  iMKve  teen  i-Cooie,  coiB«i 

C£awm  ErL  ShaU  and  SiL 
JMt.  G«ed  Duufeer  eqrponus  Budolph.  atand  my 
fiimd ;  and  tepebfeur  Hany  «n  ■hilUngi in  French 
croww  Ifar  yon.  Is  rvrj  truth,  nr»  I  had  aa  Jief  he 
boged,  nr,  a*  eo:  and  yet»for  mine  own  part,  nr,  I 
do  not  cere;  but,  rather,  because  I  am  unwilling,  and, 
ibr  mine  own  part,  bare  a  dcnre  to  stay  with  my 
flieods ;  e]ie,nr,  I  didnoteaze,  fivmine  own  part,  ao 


Bard,  Go  to ;  Ma 

JVaaJ.  Aadsoodiaaiteroofponaeaptain,lbrmyold 
dBoae'i  Mfce,  stand  my  fliend :  she  has  nobody  to  do 
any  thing  about  ber,  wbeni  am  gosKS  and  she  is  oU, 
and  eumethc^  herself:  yon  afaaU  haifa  fiKty,  air. 

Bard,  Goto;  atand asidsb 

Feeble,  By  my  trath  I  eare  not;  a  man  can  die  but 
aoee.^ve  owe  God  a  deatb^-ru  ne*er  bear  a  faaae 
arind>-an*tbemydestiay,so}  an*t  be  not,  so:  No 
■so  1  too  good  to  serve  bis  prince;  and,  let  it  go  which 
aayit  will,  he  that  dies  tins  year,  b  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  said  ;  thou*rt  a  good  fellow. 

Feeble,  Vaith,  TU  bear  no  base  mind. 

Se^fnter  FaktaflT,  andJtutUef, 

Fd,  Come,  air.  whicb  men  shaU  I  have  > 

S3iaL  Foot,  of  wbieh  you  please. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  witb  you :  I  have  three  pound  to 
ftw  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

JV.  Goto;  well. 

ShuL  Come,  sir  John,  wbieb  four  will  yon  have  ? 

FaL  I>o  yoo  choose  fiar  me. 

Shd,  tbaty  tbeiV-Monldy,  BuU-calf,  Feeble,  and 
Sbdow. 

Fd.  Mb«ldy,  and  Bull-calf  »-For  you,  Monldy,  slay 
at  borne  still ;  you  are  past  serrice  :-«ad,  for  your 
part,  BalKealfi  giuw,  till  you  come  unto  it;  I  will 
Done  of  yoo. 

SkeL  Sir  John,  sir  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong ; 
they  aie  yoor  Jilseliest  men,  and  I  would  have  you 
nrred  witb  the  beat* 

fa/.  Will  you  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  bow  to  ohoooe 
•  BMm?  care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewcs,  the  statarei, 
bulk,  nd  big  aseemUanee  of  a  maol  giTe  me  the 
•pint,  nmeet  Shallow^— Rei«^  Wart ;  yon  see  what  a 
n^gedappcaianeeUb:  be  shaU  charge  yon,  and di»- 
cbM^e  yon,  witb  the  motion  of  a  pewterer*s  hammer ; 
come  oO;  and  on,  swifter  than  he  that  gibbetsHon  the 
hewer's  bneket.  And  dus  same  half-lbeed  fellow, 
Shidow^ipgiie  ne  tbb  man ;  be  piesents  no  mark  to 
theenemy;  tbe  focman  may  with  as  greit  aim  level 
atdiee4georapenknilb:  And,  for  a  reticat,--how 
•wiftty  wiU  tbb  FecMe,  tiie  woman*s  tailor,  run  off? 
0,  give  me  tbe  spare  nwA.  and  spare  me  the  great  ones. 
--^  nea  ealhrer  iMo  Warfs  band,  Bardolpb. 

AordL  Hold,  Wart,  travene;  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  amnage  a>e  your  calirer.  So;— TCfy 
wen  >-fo  to :— very  good  :-«xceedxog  good«— O,  give 
aiealways  a  little,  kan,  old,  chapped,  baU  riiot.-Well 
B^  iTeitb,  Wart;  thou*rt a  good  seab:  hoM,  tbere^ 
atcsicrforthBe. 

'SM:iiebnothberaft*»master,  he  doth  not  do  it 
risht.  1  remember  at  Mile-End  green,  (when  I  by  at 
CfeoicBtVlnnr-I  was  then  or  Dagonet  in  Arthur's 
»liow,)there  wasa  littk  quiver  fellow,  aod  Hi  would 


manageyoabbpieaetlHHi  and  ^  wotM  aboat,  and 
about,  and  eoose  yon  in,  and  eome  you  in ;  rah,  foA, 
tah,  would  *a  say ;  bnmee,  would  'a  say;  and  away 
again  would  Vi  go,  and agam  would  ^  oome:  I  shall 
never  see  sodi  a  fellow. 

Pal,  These  ftUows  will  do  wteO,  master  Shdlow.— 
God  keep  yoo,  master  Siknee ;  I  will  not  use  many 
words  witb  you  r^Fare  yon  well,  gentlemen  both :— I 
thank  you :  I  must  a  doaen  mile  tt>>ni|^it^'~Bardolphr 
give  tbe  soldien  eoats. 

SAal,  bir  John,  heaven  bkss  yoo,  and  pmspcfr  your 
afl^n,  and  send  us  peace!  As  you  letun,  risit  my 
house;  let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed:  peiad- 
venture,  I  will  with  you  to  tbe  court. 

Fal*  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Goto;  IhaTespohe,atawQcd.  Fareyoawdl* 
lExeum  Shallow  onif  Silence. 

Fat,  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.— On,  Bar- 
dolph ;  lead  the  men  away.  CEa^tU  Bardolpb,  J2»> 
eruUe^&e,2  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  olTtheee  Justices: 
I  do  see  the  bottom  of  justice  Shallow.  Lord,locd,baw 
suiyectwaoldmenaretotfabvieeoflyii«J  Tbbsame 
starred  j  ustice  hath  done  aocbiag  but  prate  to  me  of  tbe 
wiMnea  of  bb  youth,  and  tha  fcauhe  hath  done  about 
TucnbuU-Street;  and  every  thiidwotd  a  He,  doer  paid* 
to  the  bearer  than  dm  TttikVtribute.  Idoremember 
bimat  CleraentVInB,  like  a  man  nmdeafter  supper  of 
'  ig:  whenbewas naked, hewas,lbralltbe 
worid,  like  a  forked  radbh,  with  a  bead  Ihsiasdeany 
carved  upon  it  witb  a  knife:  bawassofiHdoni,tbatbb 
diroenskms  to  any  thick  sight,  woe  invisible:  he  was 
the  very  genius  of  ftmine,  yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey, 
and  the  whores  called  him— mandndm.  Hecmneever 
in  the  rearward  of  the  ftshion;  and  sung  Aeae  tones 
to  the  over-semched  huswives  that  he  heard  the  carmen 
whistle,  and  swarfe— they  were  hb  fancies,  or  hb  good- 
nights.  And  now  bthbVieeH  dagger  beeome  a  sqaire; 
and  talks  as  femiKarly  of  John  of  Gaont,  as  if  he  hid 
been  cwon  brother  to  bin:  and  III  be  sworn  ha  never 
mw  him  but  once  in  die  tlltpyard ;  and  then  he  burst 
his  bead,  ibr  crowding  among  the  marsbaTs  men.  I 
mwit;  andtoldJbhnof  Gaunt,  hebcathb  own  name: 
For  you  might  have  trassM  him,  and  all  bb  apparel. 
Into  an  eeUkin ;  the  case  of  a  treble  hautboy  was  a 
mansion  fer  him,  a  aonrt:  and  now  has  he  land  and 
beeves.  Well ;  I  will  be  acquainted  wtihhim,  if  !«»• 
and  it  Aall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make  bimaph&> 

. ostonestome:  If  the  young  dace  be  a' 

bait  for  the  old  pikei  I  see  no  leason,  in  the  law  of  na- 
ture, but  I  may  «iap  tt  him.   U*  time  diape,  and 


ACTI¥. 

SCEKE  L—A  Foreet  In  Ttrkthirt,    Enter  the  Arch, 
bieh^  tf  nrk,  Mowbiay,  Hastii^B,  and  ether*, 

Archbithep. 
WHAT  is  dib  fbrest  callVI  > 
Haet,  Tif  Oualtree  forest,  aa*t  shaD  please  yovr 


Arch,  H&nttudt  my  lords;  and  send  discoverers 
forth 
To  know  the  mimben  of  our  enemies. 

Haet,  We  have  sent  forth  alieady. 

Areh,  Tb  wrll  done. 

My  fHenda,  aod  brethren  in  these  great  aflfain, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  Usuen  from  Nordmrnberiand ; 
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Their  eoU  Qrteot,  ttaor  uid  I 
Bere  doth  he  wiih  kit  pcfMo,  widntidi  powen 
At  might  hold  lortaace  with  bit  ifuftlitjr. 
The  which  he  could  not  levy  i  vhermpon 
ike  it  petir'd,  to  ripe  hit  growing  fommes. 
To  Soothnd:  and  cooekidet in  bmny  prayen. 
That  your  attentpu  may  oTerlire  the  hazaxd. 
And  fearfal  meeung  of  their  opposite. 
Mvw,  Thut  do  the  hopet  we  hare  in  him  tou^ 
ground. 
And  daih  ttiemtehrea  to  piecee. 

Enter  a  MetKnger. 
Btut,  Now,  whM  news  i 

Mets,  West  of  this  fomt,  tcarcely  ofTa  mile^ 

In  goodly  fiirm  eomet  on  the  enemy : 

And,  b>  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  number 

Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 
Mno,  The  Just  proportion  that  we  gare  them  oot« 

Let  m  sway  on,aQ^  Ikee  them  in  the  field. 

Enter  Westmoreland. 

Areh.  What  weH-appointed  leader  ftoots nt  here? 

Uvw,  IthinkitkmyieMofWestmorehind. 

Httt,  Health  and  <Ur  greetiii^  from  cmr  geneial, 
The  prinee,  lord  John  and  dafce  of  Lancaster. 

Arch,  ^y  ot,  my  lord  of  WestmorefaUHl,  in  peace ; 
What  doth  eoaeem  your  emuAg  f 

f#^.  Then«  my  loid, 

Vnto  your  graoe  do  I  in  ehief  addrest 
The  tobttanee  of  iny  spceoh.    If  that  lebellidB 
Came  fike  itself,  in  base  and  abjeet  routs, 
Led  on  b}  bloody  youth,  goard^d  with  rage, 
And  countenaneM  by  boys,  and  begi^sry ; 
I'say,  if  damnM  commotion  so  appeared, 
In  his  tme,  uatiTe,  and  most  proper  shape, 
Too,  itreifd  ibther,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Bad  not  been  here,  to  dms  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloo^  insurrection 
With  yoor  flur  honoun.    Yen,  lord  arehbbhop,— 
Whqae  sec  is  by  a  oivil  peaee  malntainM ; 
Whose  beard  the  lilfer  hand  of  peace  bath  toiichVI ; 
Whose  learning  ami  good  letters  peace  hath  totorM ; 
Whose  white  investments  figure  innocence, 
T1»B  doTB  and  very  blessed  spirit  of  peace,— 
Wherefore  do  you  so  01  trsnslateyosinclf, 
0«t  of  the  speedi  of  peaee,  that  bears  weh  grsee. 
Into  die  harsh  and  boisterous  toi^;:ue  of  war  ? 
Tomiug  yonr  books  to  graves,  yoor  ink  to  bhxid. 
Tour  pens  to  lancet ;  and  yonr  tongue  divine 
To  a  brad  trampet,  and  a  point  of  waif 

ArefL  Wherefore  do  I  this  ?— so  the  questfan  stands. 
Briefly  to  this  end :— We  nre  all  discas*d ; 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours, 
Have  farougfat  ot  raelrcs  into  a  bomii^  fkvet. 
And  we  must  bl<red  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Uichanl,  being  infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  We^tmoirland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physician  ; 
Var  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace,' 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  militarr  menr 
But,  radier,  show  a  while  like  feiirftil  war, 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  liappincts ; 
And  pmge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  imrre  pkuuly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  Wi-igb'd 
iVhat  wrongs  our  alms  may  do,  what  wrongs  we  suf- 
fer. 
And  find  our  griefs  h<:avier  titan  our  oflbne^  n. 
We  see  which  way  the  sirt«m  o/  time  doth  run, 
And  are  eafiMre*d  from  our  most  quiet  sphere 


By  ihe  rcMKh  vanoM  tiff  ««telo»i 

^And  have  the  somraary  of  all  our  giieft, 
vlThoi  time  rfiall  nnre,  to  show  in  anfaacs ; 
Which,  long  eie  Ibis,  we  ofllftM  to  the  kiag, 
And  migfat  by  no  fak  gain  our  aadienee : 
When  we  are  wMng^  and  wtKdd  onAdi  «w  9i(6, 
We  are  denied  aeoess  unto  his  person, 
Even  by  those  men  that  nxist  baive  danens  aism. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yeC«ppe«ingbk»od.)  and  the  euBplet 
Of  every  minote^  instanee  (present  nofwj 
Have  put  us  in  these  iB-btacmiingarmat 
Vot  to  break  peaee,  or  any  hnn^  of  it; 
But  to  esmblish  here  a  peace  indeed. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  qmiHty. 

If^eit.  When  ever  ygt  was  your  appeal  deaiBi? 
MTherein  have  yoa  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 
What  peer  hatfi  been  subumM  to  graieen  yon ' 
That  yoo  shooM  seal  diis  lawless  bloody  bdik 
Of  Ayns'd  rriiellkm  with  a  seal  divine, 
And  consecrate  commotion^  bitter  edge . 

Areh.  My  brother  generd,  the 
To  brother  bom  an  household  crodty, 
I  make  ray  qtumnd  in  partieolar. 

f^ert.  lliete  is  no  need  of  any  sotli  ndros; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  yon. 

Mow,  Why  not  to  Mm.  in  part;  anifonsiV, 
That  fM  Urn  braises  of  the  d«yt  befose ; 
And  sufiTer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  Uy  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
■  Upon  our  honoun  ? 

Ifetf.  O  my  good  kx^  Mowbiay. 

Construe  the  times  to  their  neeeantiec, 
And  yon  shall  say  indeed,~it  is  the  times 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  yo«  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me, 
Kither  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  iSme, 
That  you  shoukl  hare  an  indi  of  any  gnmnd 
To  build  a  grief  on ;  WWe  yost  not  resloiM 
To  all  the  duke  of  Xorfotk*t  tigniories, 
Toor  noble  and  right'wetUreasemberM  Mkt'b? 

^#19.  What  ihnig,  in  honour,  had  my  fttkff  kft. 
That  need  to  be  revived,  and  breath VI  in  me  ? 
The  Idng,  that  k>v*d  Mm,  as  the 
Was,  force  perforce,  compellVI  to 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he,— 
Being  moontied,  and  both  roused  in  their  stati. 
Their  neig^ng  cmnwji  daring  of  the  S|mi; 
Their  armed  staves  in  chajKe.  their  bwrcrtdoon, 
Their  eyes  of  fire  sparkKj^  through  dghtr  of  Md    1 
And  the  kmd  trumpet  blowing  them  together;      j| 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  eouU  hi«e  ^i' 
My  fitther  Ihtm  the  breast  of  Bolingbnke, 
O,  when  the  king  dM  throw  his  warder  down, 
His  own  life  bung  upon  the  <iaflf1w  threw  t 
Then  threw  he  down  himself;  and  all  tiieirivai 
That,  by  indictment,  and  by  dint  of  sworl, 
Have  since  miscarried  under  BoUngbroke'        ^^ 

fFctt.  Ton  speak,  lord  Mowbny,  now  too  l»| 
not  what. 
The  earl  of  Herefoid  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  most  valianC  gentksnan  -,  ^, 

Who  knows,  on  whom  ftrtune  would  then  have  •*"■! 
But,  if  jTour  father  bad  been  victor  tfaeie, 
Mr  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry : 
For  all  the  counfry,  in  a  general  voice, 
Crinlhate  upon  him; 'and  all  their pmren.i"'*'^ 
Were  set  on  Herefiml,  whom  they  deled  on, 
And  bkts'd,  and  gracM  indeed^  more  than  the  kJar* 


sBcom  MBT  or  JOQiG  Hmmi  ir« 
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Hew  come  I  fton  o«r  priaeely  gene^l, 
T^kxawymrgneUi  to  tell  you  from  liis  gneek 
Tlfttlievillfi^yottandicniwe  •ndwherani 
It  ihall  appear  that  your  deiimida  «re  ja«t, 
Too  iliftU  aijoy  themi  eveiy  tbiog tetoff, 
TVat  migbt  m  much  as  think  you  enemiei. 

Mvw,  Bot^be  hath  forcM  at  to  compel  ihi*  oficr  ; 
And  it  proceeds  fttMn  policy,  not  lore* 

H'Tut'  Mowbray,  yon  oirerween  to  tftke  it  lo ; 
Thii  offer  eomei  from  roerey,  not  ftom  fear  : 
For,  lo .'  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies ; 
VpoD  mine  honour,  all  too  confident 
To  pf**  admittance  to  a  thouf^t  of  lear. 
Our  battle  b  more  foil  of  oamet  than  yoan, 
Oiir  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms, 
Owmionrallasstrons^.  oor  eauK  the  best ; 
Then  reason  win*,  oor  hearts  dioald  he  ai  good  ^* 
Say  TOO  not  then,  our  offier  is  compellM. 

Maw.  WeU,  by  my  will,  we  dmll  admit  no  parley* 

Wat,  That  argnet  but  the  shame  of  your  offence; 


Stit.  Hath  the  prinee  John  a  IbU  eommiasioB, 
In  Tcry  ample  vfartoo  of  his  father, 
To  hear,  and  ahaololely  to  determine 
or  «1)at  eondltieaa  we  Aall  stand  upon  ? 

Jfat,  That  h  faitended  in  the  general's  name: 
I  aose  yao  make  so  iCght  a  qoestioa. 

Jnh,  Then  take,  my  ktd  of  Westmoveiand,  this 


you, 


For  thb  contains  onr  general  grievances  :— 

Eadk  seven]  article  herein  redressM ; 

All  Biwihers  of  our  cause,  both  here  and  hefiee, 

Thst  are  insinew^d  to  thb  action, 

Aeqmttcd  hy  a  true  substautiBJ  fbfn ; 

Aad  present  eseecitiou  of  our  wilk 

To  lu,  and  to  our  purposes,  consign^ ; 

We  come  iriihin  our  awfVil  banks  again, 

And  katt  onr  pQWcn  to  the  aim  of  peaoOi 

tVoL  Thb  ^11  I  shew  the  generaL   Please 
birds, 

hi  ngfat  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet : 
And  either  end  in  |ieaee,  which  hearen  so  (Wane  { 
Or  to  the  place  of  dificreDce  call  the  swords 
Vbieh  most  decide  xt> 

Ank,  My  lord,  we  will  do  sob 

lExH  Westmondand. 

Mno,  Tbew  n  a  thing  within  my  bosom,  telb  me, 
Tbu  no  conditions  of  our  peaoe  can  stand* 

Hue*  Vear  you  not  that :  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Cjm  such  hxge  terms,  and  10  absohite^ 
Ai  Qor  conditions  sfaafl  eonsbt  apoo, 
Op  peaeeAall  stand  as  firm  as  rocky  monnttHnK 

Mm.  Ay,  but  our  raloation  dmll  be  saeh, 
That  every  slight  and  fUse4eriircd  canse, 
Tea,  every  idk^  nice,  and  wanton  icason, 
8hs!l,toihekii^tMteofthUaetioo:  ^ 

T%at,were  oor  n^  Ibiths  martyrs  in  |»re^ 
We  than  be  wtonowVI  with  so  rough  a  wind, 
Ite  even  ov  com  shaUseem  as  light  as  chaff, 
Aod  pod  fkom  bad  find  no  partition. 

'^rek,  Kc^n^mylofd;  note  this,— the  king  is  weary 
Of  dainty  and  such  jncking  grievances : 
r«  ha  hafh  foondr-to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Itevires  two  greeicr  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
Aadthensfoce  will  he  wipe  hu  tables  clean ; 
And  keep  no  tdl^ale  to  hb  memory, 
'n«t  any  npcat  and  hbtory  hb  loM 
To  new  rwaeiahrmnce :  For  full  well  he  knows. 
He  cHiBot »  pRfbely  w«9d  thi9  Jaw^ 


As  hb  nusdqnbu  jweNBt  oeoisioB : 

Rb  foesare  so  enrooted  with  his  friend^ 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 
So  that  thb  land,  like  an  offensire  wifb. 
That  hath  enragM  him  on  to  offer  rtrokes, 
As  he  b  striking,  holds  hb  infbnt  up, 
And  hangs  resolved  correcUon  in  tlie  arm 
That  was  upvear'd  to  ext«u6on. 

AuC  Besides,  the  king  hath  wasted  all  hb  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  be  now  doth  lack 
The  Tery  instruments  of  chastisement : 
So  that  hb  power,  like  to  a  fangleas  lion, 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Arch,  'Tis  very  true  }— 

And  therefore  be  aasurM,  my  good  lord  maishallt 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well, 
Our  peaee  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  stronger  Ibr  the  breaking. 

Mew»  Be  it  so. 

Here  b  retomM  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 
M€<nur  Westmoreland. 

f^ett.  The  prinee  b  ban  at  haul:  pleaseth  yoiv 


To  meet  hb  graoaJaatdistHMe 'tween  our  anaies? 
Jfew.  Tour  g^nwe  of 'York  in  God's  aane  then  set 


SCEKE  II^Anotker  Part  rfthe  Forest.  Enter Jrom 
one  iidCf  Mowbi-ay,  the  Archbifhop,  Hastings,  and 
ether*;  from  the  other  glde^  Prince  John,  ofLanau- 
ter,  Westmorebutd,  Cdfftceri^  and  Aftendant*. 
P.  John,  Tou  are  well  cneounter'd  bere^  my  cousin 
Mowbn|y^— 
Good  day  to  yon,  gentle  kwd  arehbisbop  ;— 
And  so  to  you,  losd  Hastings,— and  to  alU— 
My  lord  of  Tosk,  it  better  showVl  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell, 
Enrireled  you,  to  hear  with  rererenoe 
Tour  «apQsitioo  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  Slow  to  see  you  here  an  iron  roan. 
Cheering  a  rout  ofrdieb  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  swoid,  and  life  to  death* 
That  maa,  that  nls  within  a  nMNMueh's  heart. 
And  ripens  in  the  sunAine  of  hb  IkToar, 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  the  king^ 
Alack,  what  miaehiefs  might  he  set  abroach. 
In  shadow  of«ftch  greatncasl  With  you, hml  biahiVh 
It  bcrca  so  —-Who  hath  not  heard  it  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God? 
To  ua,  the  speaker  in  hb  parliament  i 
To  us,  the  imaginVl  voice  of  God  himself  s 
Hie  very  opener,  and  intelligencer, 
Between  the  giaee,  the  sanctities  of  heaven, 
Ad^  our  dull  workings :  O,  who  shall  believe, 
B«t  yon  nusQse  the  rererenoe  of  your  place ; 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  fiUse  favourite  drth  hb  prince's  name, 
In  deeds  dishonourable?  Tou  have  taken  up. 
Under  the  oouoterfeited  seal  of  God, 
The  sol^ects  of  hb  substitute,  my  father ; 
And,  both  against  the  peaoe  of  heaven  and  him, 
Have  here  up^warm'd  them. 

Arch.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peaee : 
But,  as  I  lokl  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  raisorder'd  doth,  in  common  sense, 
Crowid  us,  and  crush  ua,  to  thb  monstrous  form. 
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TohoMoornfetyiip.  I  tent  jour  gnee 

The  parcels  and  pardcnlan  of  our  grief; 

Tlw  whieh  hath  beeirwitb  leom  they'd  from  the  eourt, 

"Whereoa  this  Hydn  sod  of  war  is  bora : 

VHioie  daogeroiu  eyes  may  well  he  chanaM  asleep, 

With  grant  of  our  most  Just  and  right  desires; 

And  true  obedience  of  this  roadnew  cur'd, 

Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 

Moto,  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  the  last  man. 

Htut*  And  though  we  here  fiUl  down, 

We  hare  supplies  to  seeond  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscairy,  theirs  dull  second  them : 
And  so,  success  o£  raisehief  shall  he  bora  ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  u^ 
Whiles  Enghmd  shall  hare  generation. 

P.  J9hn.  Yon  are  too  shallow,  Hastings,  much  too 
sbatlonr, 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  the  aAer^mes. 

IKsie.  Pkaseth  your  grace,  to  answer  them  dixcctly, 
How  far  forth  you  do  like  their  artieles  ? 

P.J»h$ul  Uke  them  aU, and  do  allow  them  wen? 
And  swear  heie  by  the  honeor  of  my  blood, 
My  fitthef's  purpoKS  hare  been  mistook  i 
And  some  about  him  have  Mb  iatvishly 
Wiested  hb  meaning,  and  aothority^"- 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  redieMiVI ; 
Vyoa  my  soul,  they  shall.    If  this  may  please  yoo, 
Bischaige  your  powers  unto  their  sevexnl  eaoities, 
As  we  will  ours:  and  here,  between  the  araiies, 
Ijefn  drink  together  friendly,  aod  embraee ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  home. 
Of  our  restored  lore,  and  amity. 

Arch,  I  take  your  princely  word  for  these  redresses. 

P.  J9hn.  I  gire  it  fon,and  will  maintain  my  word 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  grace. 

Jitut.  Go,  captain,  [TV  cfi  OJher.}  and  deliver  to 
the  army 
This  news  of  peace;  let  them  have  pay,  and  pMt : 
I  kmw,  it  will  weU  plcMe  them ;  hie  thee,  captain. 
[_Exit  Cj^lcer. 

Jreh,  To  you,  my  noble  kwd  of  Westmoreland. 

mtt,  I  pkdge  your  grace :  And,if  you  knew  what 
pains 
I  haTB  bestowM,  to  breed  this  present  peace, 
Toa  would  drink  fleely :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  itself  moie  openly  baeafter. 

Arch,  I  do  not  doubt  yo«. 

ITeif.  I  am  gtod  of  tt^— 

WHiWi  to  my  laid,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

iV«w.  Ton  wish  me  health  in  very  happy  seaaon ; 
Tor  I  am,  on  the  sudden,  something  ilL 

Arc/u  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  mcfry ; 
But  heaviness  forerans  the  good  events 

l^est,  Thcfefore,  be  merry,  eoa;  since  sudden  sorrow 
Serves  to  say  thu  »,— Some  good  thing  comes  UMnoftow. 

Are/u  Believe  me,  I  am  passing  Hgbt  in  spirit. 

Mmc  So  much  the  wone,  if  your  own  rule  be  true. 
IShotOi  vfitAhu 

P.  Jehtu  ThewoidofpeaeeisrenderM;  Hark,  how 
they  shout! 

Mfaw,  This  had  been  cbeerHil,  after  victory. 

Arch,  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  subdued, 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  Jbhtu  Gov  roy  1<H^ 

And  let  owr  army  be  discharged  too.—     lExit  West. 
And,  good  my  knd,  so  please  you,  let  onr  trains 
March  by  us ;  that  we  may  peruse  ihc  men 
W^  shottU  have  copM  withal. 


Arch,  Oe,fMdl«i&iii(^ 

Ind,  eie  they  be  dismissed,  let  them  match  by. 

lExumtikff: 

p.  ^sibi.  I  trast,  my  lords,  we  shaU  lie  kHUfikt  tr 
gcther. 


—Now,  eonrin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  stiQ  ? 

fTat.  The  leaders,  havii^  charge  ftora  you  u>  Ami, 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  J«hn.  They  know  their  duties. 
Reenter  Hastings. 

HaH.  My  lord,  onr  army  is  dispen'd  already : 
Like  youthfVil  steers  unyokM,  they  take  their  eoona 
East,  west,  north,  arath ;  or,  like  a  school  bnke  ly^ 
Each  hurries  toward  his  home,  and  sportiogi>hB» 

West,  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Hatting! ;  foe  the  vhkk 
I  do  arrest  thee,  tnitor^uf  high  treason  :— 
And  you,  lord  archbi8hop,-and  you,  bid  Movtay, 
Of  capital  treason  I  attach  you  both. 

M<m,  Is  this  proceeding  just  aod  honaonUe? 

fFest.  U  your  assembly  so  ? 

Arch.  Will  you  thus  break  your  ihith  ? 

P.  John,  I  pawnM  dice  tm  i 

I  promised  you  redress  of  these  same  grievance^ 
Whereof yoo did comphun:  which,  bymiii 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  christian  caxe. 
But,  for  yon,  rebels,— look  to  taste  the  dot 
Meet  lor  rebellion,  and  such  aets  as  yours. 
Mtost  shalk>wly  did  you  these  arms  commcnc 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  foolishly  sc 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scatter^  icny; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  hath  safely  fought  todays 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  thebk)Gk  of  death; 

true  bed,  and  yieUcr  up  of  breath.  [£»»'• 


SCE}fE  IIl^  Another  part  of  the  Forat,    AJanmi 
ExcurtioM.    Enter  Falstaffcifu/  Colevik,  maths' 


Fal,  What's  your  name,  sir?  of  what  c 
you ;  and  of  what  place,  I  piay  ? 

Cole.  lam  a  knight,  sir;  and  my  name is-Celenlr 
ofthedale. 

Fai,  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name;  a  k»<*j; 
yourdegree;  and  your  pkoe,  the  dale:  CokrileiW 
still  be  your  name;  a  traitor  your  drgiee ;  and  *J 
dungeon  your  phtce,-*  pbee  deep  enough;  m  m^ 
you  stiU  be  CokArile  of  the  date. 

Cole,  Are  not  you  sir  John  Falsiaff  .> 

Pal.  Asgood  a  man  as  be,  sir,  whoe'er  lam.  ^"^ 
yieklfSir?  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you?  Ifldos«ett,thrr 
are  drops  of  thy  k>veri,  and  they  w«*  for  thy  detik: 
therefore  rouse  up  ftar  and  tiemUi<ig,  Md  do  ehKTT- 

ancet(»nymerey.  ^ 

Cole,  I  think,  you  aK  »ir  John  FaUtaff;  and,ia  «■» 
thought,  yield  me. 

FaU  IhaveawhotesehooloflonguesiothisbBnrrf 
mine;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  99080  any  otbcr 
wold  but  my  n»me.  An  I  had  but  a  belly  af**!  » 
difllereney,  t  were  siro|4y  the  most  active  ftfis*  • 
Europe  I  My  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb  andses  ve* 
—Here  comes  our  genenL 
Enter  PHnce  John  of  Lanemtter^  Westmoretad,  »i 
other*, 
P.  John,  The  heat  is  past,  follow  nofVirttar  "^  J" 
CaU  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmeeehnd-- 

Now.  Falstaff,  where  have  you  be«i  an  this  whJk? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  eome : 
lliese  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  00  my  Kfo. 
One  time  or  other  taeak  seme  gallows'  b|«k» 


SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRT  IV. 
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Fal.  I  would  be  wbrrj,  my  lotd,  bntHdioiild  be  ibai ; 
I  never  icnew  yet,  but  rebuke  sad  dKckwat  the  rewnd 
oTrakmr.  Do70ttthinkineaiwttIlow,sDamyiir,ora 
fanllet  ?  hftTe  I,  in  my  poor  and  old  motion,  the  focpedl^ 
tion  oTthoaght?  I  have  speeded  bitber  with  the  very 
extremest  ineh  oTpoMibUity;  I  hare  foondend  nine- 
Move  and  odd  poita:  and  hoe,  tniTeMainted  as  T  am, 
har^  in  my  pare  and  immaeubte  valoinr,  taken  nr 
John  Colevileorthedale,  a  mart  Aukmt  knight,  and 
vakMwiB  enemy:  But  what  of  that  f  hemwme,aBl 
yidded;  that  I  may  juttly  my  with  the  hook^med 
ftilov  of  Borne,— •!  came,  mw,  and  orerearae. 
i*.  J«h$u  It  WM  more  of  hb  qouxteiy  than  your  de- 


Fal,  1  know  not;  here  be  is,  and  bete  I  yield^dm : 
aad,  I  beseech  your  gnce,  letlt  be  booked  with  the  rest 
of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  lord,  I  wHI  hare  it  in  a 
yarticQlar  faaitad  else,  with  min»own  pietare  on  the  top 
of  it,  Colevile  kissing  my  foot :  To  the  whieh  course  if 
1  be  enfimed,  if  you  do  not  all  show  like  gilt  two-pene- 
cstomet  vidI,intfaeelearskyoflhme,o^ienhnieyou 
as  much  as  the  flill  moon  doth  the  emders  of  the  ele- 
ment, whieh  dww  like  pins*  bewbto  her;  believe  not 
the  word  of  the  noUe :  Theretbre  let  me  hate  ri^t, 
ind  let  desert  mount* 

P.  J9kn,  Thine's  too  heary  to  mount* 

FaL  Letitdbinethen. 

P.  Ji0kn.  Tbine^s  too  thiek  to  shine. 

Fal^  Let  itdo  something,  my  good  hml,  that  may  do 
ott  good,  and  eall  it  what  yon  will. 

P.  Johfu  U  thy  name  Colevik  ? 

r«lr.  Ills,  ray  lord. 

P.  /sAn.  A  famous  rebd  art  thou,  Colevilcb 

FaL  And  a  fiduons  true  subject  took  bim. 

Cale,  I  am.  my  loid,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither:  had  they  been  ralM  by  rae^ 
Tou  dhouM  have  won  them  dearer  than  yon  haveb 

FttL  I  know  not  how  they  soU  themselves;  butthou, 
Bke  a  kind  fdlow,  gavest  tibyself  away ;  and  I  thank 
thee  for  thae* 

Re-enter  Westmoreland. 

P,J9hu  Now,  have  you  left  punoit  ? 

1fe$L  Retreat  is  made,  and  exeeutkm  stay*d. 

i*.  J^au  Send  Colevile,  with  his  ooafedemtes. 
To  York,  to  present  exeeution  :— 
Blum,  lead  him  henee;  and  see  you  guard  him  sure. 
[£j«unf  Mine  wUh  Colevile. 
And  now  despatdi  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords ; 
I  hear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick  : 
Our  news  rfwil  go  before  us  to  bis  nuOertyi— 
Which,  eoosin,  you  shall  bear,  to  comfort  Urn ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

fU.  My  knd,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  go 
tkraogfa  OloaterdiJre :  and,  when  you  come  to  oonrt, 
dand  my  good  k>nl,'pmy,  in  your  good  report. 

P.  Jvhtu  Fare  you  weU,  FaistaJT:  I,  In  my  condition, 
Shan  better  speak  of  you  than  you  deserve.       lExU. 

FoL  I  would,  yon  had  but  the  wit;  'twere  belter 
ihaa  your  dukedom.— Good  fhith,  this  same  young 
aoherblooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a  man  cax»- 
Dot  make  him  laugh  {"-but  that's  no  marrel,  he  drinks 
ao  wme.  There^  never  any  of  these  demure  boys 
cone  to  any  proof:  for  thin  drink  ^Kb  so  over-cool 
their  blood,  and  making  many  fish-meals,  that  they  fkll 
into  a  kind  of  mak  greemickneas;  and  then,  when 
ihey  marry,  they  get  wenches ;  they  are  generelly  fools 
and  cowards  ^wldch  some  of  us  should  be  too^  but  fbr 
toftuBnation.  A  good  sberris^ack  hath  a  two-lbM 
Qperetioniaic  It  ascends  me  faito  the  brain ;  dries 
tt  thetviO  (he  fooliibi  affd  dull,  uid  erady  vipoan 


which  enWnn  It:  uaket  it  appkvhcBsive,  qindc,  for- 
getive,  Aill  of  tumble,  fiery,  aad  delectable  shapes; 
which  delivered  o¥r  to  the  voice,  (the  tongue)  whicb 
is  the  birth,  beeomes  exeellent  wit.  The  second  piO' 
peity  of  your  exeellent  ihenisia,-the  wnrmingof  the 
bloods  which,  before  eoU  and  settled,  left  the  Kvcr 
white  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge  of  pnslllanfanitr 
andeowardioe:  but  the  sherris  warms  it, and  makes 
It  eourse  ftom  the  inwaids  to  the  parts  extreme^  ft 
iUnmineththeftce;  which,  as  a  beaeoB,  gives  wan- 
ing to  all  the  reatof  this  little  kingdom,  man,  toannr 
and  then  the  vital  eonmionen.  and  inland  petty  spirits, 
muster  me  all  to  their  captain,  the  heart;  who^  great, 
and  pulfod  up  with  thu  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of  QoiBw 
age;andthisvakNirooniesofshenis:  SothatskSUla 
the  weapon  is  nothing,  without  sack;  forthatsetsit 
apwofk :  and  leaxwng,  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  bya 
devil ;  till  sack  eommenees  it,  and  sets  it  in  act  and  use. 
Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Harry  Is  Taliant:  for  thft 
coU  bhxid  be  did  natnnlly  inherit  of  his  fothar,  he 
bath,  like  lean,  steril,  and  bare  kod,  manured,  hoa- 
banded,  and  tillBd,  whh  esodlent  endeavour  of  driirico 
ing  good,  and  good  store  of  fiartileshetiis;  tfaitheia 
become  very  hot,  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thoumnd 
sons,  the  first  human  principle  I  wouU  teach  them, 
shottU  be,--to  forswear  thin  potations,  and  addict 
themsdves  to  sack. 

Enter  Bardolph, 
How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard,  The  army  is  discharged  all,  and  gone. 

FaU  Let  them  go.  FIl  through  Glostershire;  and 
there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow,  esquire*  I 
have  him  already  tempering  between  ray  finger  and 
my  thumb,  and  shortly  will  I  seal  with  him.  Cams 
away.  [jBanatf. 

SCENE  IF^mBttndmter.  A  Rtam  in  the  Pataee, 

Enter  King  Weary,  Cfaueooe,  Prinee  Uumphaqr* 

Warwick,  ontfscAerf. 

K.  Hen.  Now.  lords,  If  heaven  doth  give  sncoeafU 
end 
To  thn  debate  that  Ueedeth  at  onr  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fteMs, 
And  drew  no  swords  but  vrhat  are  mnetificd. 
Our  navy  is  address'd,  our  power  collected, 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  weU  invested, 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  onr  wish: 
Only,  we  want  a  Kttle  personal  strength ; 
And  pause  us,  till  there  rebeb,  now  afoot. 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  goverament. 

IFar.  Both  which,  wo  doubt  not  but  your  BMijerty 
Shall  soon  enjoy. 

JT.  Ben,  Htanphrey,  my  son  of  Glosier, 

Where  is  die  prinee  yoor  bfotber  ? 

P.  Krnnph.  I  think,  h^s  gone  to  hunt,  my  ford,  at 
Windsor. 

K.  Ben»  And  hem  aeeompanied  ? 

P.  Humph,  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

K,  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thonns  of  Clareace^ 
with  him  ? 

P.  Humph.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  is  in  presence  here. 

Cla,  What  would  my  lord  and  flither* 

K.  Hen,  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of  Chi- 
renee. 
How  ehanee,  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  brother  f 
He  loves  thee,  and  diou  dost  neglect  htm,  Tlioraas, 
Thou  hast  a  better  pbee  in  his  afieetion, 
Than  all  thy  brothers ;  elieririi  ic,  my  boy ; 
And  noble  offices  thou  may^st  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead, 
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theitlbra.  omit  him  aot;  bhat  not  hit  love 
llbr  loie  the  food  adTBinage  ofhb  gnse^ 
Jly  lemfaiK  eoU,  ov  ourekM  of  hit  will. 
Tor  he  is  gisttioua,  if  he  be  obnrrM ; 
9e  hftth  B  CMr  fhr  piCTt  sad  ft  head 
Open  u  dfty  ftrmeltinr  dmity : 
T«c  iMitwithiauMliii;«  hetar  inccBtM,  >»*•  flint  S 
At  haiBOnMU  es  wiDCeiv  tod  M  fuddeo 
At  flftwi  eoniremled  in  the  iprinir  of  dmy- 
Hit  tcniicr«  thtirefbre,  mutt  he  well  obwnrM : 
Chide  him  for  fkolts.  and  do  it  revagently, 
When  yon  pereeifv  hit  blood  iaelinM  to  mirths 
Bat,  betofp  moody,  giro  him  line  end  MOfie ; 
TiU  that  hit  pftMioiw»  tike  a  winle  on  vroQul, 

with  wodciagb     JLeam  thit, 


And  thou  ihalt  yrave  a  ihdter  to  thy  friendt ; 
A  hoop  of  ecdd,  to  bind  thy  brothm  in; 
Xbat  the  fuittd  vend  of  tiieirbleodi 
jm^^iea  wiui  venmn  oi  taggetotBi 
( At»  ftne  perfocee,  the  age  will  pour  it  in  J 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  worit  at  moDfl: 
At  aeonitum,  or  rtsh  gunpowder* 

CUu  I  tfaall  ohierre  him  wiib  all  care  and  lova» 

Jr«  Beiu  Why  ait  thoa  not  at  Windnr  with  him, 
Thomat? 

Cia,  He  u  not  there  to-days  he  dinet  in  London. 

Jt.  Jlen.  And  how  aeoompanied?  ean*it  thou  teD 
that? 

CUi,  With  Poim,  and  other  his  continual  followen. 

X.  Ben,  Mbtt  subject  it  thefhctest  toil  to  weeds; 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
It  orenpread  with  tliem :  Therefore  my  grief 
9tietehoi  ittelf  beyond  the  hour  of  death ; 
The  blood  weeps  ftom  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape^ 
In  ranot  imagtmryi  the  unguidod  dayS) 
And  rociien  tiroes,  that  you  shall  look  upon 
When  I  am  sleeping  with  myaneenon. 
Vor  when  his  beadttrong  riot  hath  no  curi»i 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  hit  coontelion. 
When  meant  ond  famth  manaennMet  together, 
O,  with  what  wingt  shall  hit  aflboiiant  fly 
Towards  ftonting  peril  and  oppos'd  decay  1 

Jfar,  My  giaeioMs  hwd,  yan  look  beyend  him  quite: 
The  prince  but  ttudiei  hb  compattioBs, 
Likeastnmgemngoes  whefain,  to  gain  the  hmgoage, 
rru  medflil,  that  the  Bunt  inuBodett  word 
'  Be  look*d  upon, and  leamV:  whieh  once attain*d, 
Your  highoem  knows,  ooatet  to  no  fonher  use; 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated.   80,  like  groit  tiiiat» 
The  prince  will,  in  the  pofcetneis  of  timob 
CattofThitfiillowat:  and  their  memory 
Shan  as  a  pattern  or  a  meatoe  Ure^ 
By  whieh  his  gmee  moot  mete  the  llvei  of  odMR  ? 


Jt.  Aim.  *Tu  seUom,  when  the  bee  doth  leaire  her 


In  the  dead  canioD^  Whd't  hen  ?  WestBMudtfid  ? 

Enter  Westmorrland* 

tfesL  Health  to  my  tovereign  t  and  new  happiness 
Added  m  titet  that  I  am  to  ddiTcr  1 
Prince  John,  your  ton,  doth  kiss  your  gmee*s  hand : 
Mowbray,  the  bishop  Scroop,  Hastlngi,  and  all, 
Are  brought  to  the  ooRcction  of  your  law ; 
There  b  not  nowa  vebeTs  tword  uashcathM, 
But  peace  puts  forth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  haen  bomck 


With  omr  eoana,  in  Us  pwtiealar. 

i::  Ifen.  O  Westmoreknd,  thon  art  a  tDHMr  biid, 
Which  ever  in  the  haoneh  of  winter  riagt 
The  tifti^  up  of  day.   Lookl  her^moRnewi. 

Enter  I&rcouit. 

Aor.  Vvmtk  enemiet  heaven  keep  your  majaty ; 
And,  when  they  stand  agaioti  you,  amy  dicy  fall 
At  thote  that  I  am  come  to  teU  you  of  1 
The  cari  Northumberland,  and  the  hud  BarUpk, 
With  a  grsal  power  of  English,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  theriflTof  Yorkshire  ovathrawa: 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  light, 
Thb  packet,  please  it  you,  eonmins  at  krge. 

JT.  Befu  And  wherefiire  should  them  good  aevi 
makemesidL? 
Wih  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  ftill, 
But  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  lenot? 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  ibod,— 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  healch ;  or  elae  a  ^catt. 
And  taket  away  the  ttoroach.— such  are  the  rich. 
That  have  abundance^  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  thoohi  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news  s 
And  wrw  my  tight  fhilt,  and  my  bruin  is  giddy  >- 
O  me !  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ilL   [Ansm 

P.  Bumph,  Comfbrt,  yoorm^|coty I 

Cfa.  O  my  royal  Ihther  I 

ITeie.  My  sovereign  lord,  cheer  up  yooiself,  bok 
upl 

ff^ar.  Be  patient,  prtoces ;  yon  do  know,  diesfr  lib 
Are  with  hb  highness  very  ordinaiy. 
Stand  from  him,  give  him  air ;  he*ll  straight  be  wriL 

Cla,  No,no;  he  cannot  long  hoU  out  these  ptnp  > 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  hu  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,  that  thoohi  confine  it  in, 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  brook  ool 

P.  Humph,  The  people  fear  me ;  fbrtheydoobRne 
Unlkther'd  hein,  and  loathly  buds  of  nature : 
The  seasons  dwi^  their  maimen,  as  the  ynr 
Had  fmmd  some  months  asleep,  and  bapM  them  otw* 

da,  Thp  river  hath  thrice  flow VI,  no  ebb  betireen: 
And  the  oU  folk,  time's  dodng  chrooicleik 
Say,  U  dad  so  a  Uttk  time  befoso 
That  our  great  gnadsire,  Bdward,  sickM  and  died. 

ITor.  Speak  bwer,  princes,  fbr  the  king  reeovcn 

P.  Humph,  Thb  apoplex  will,  certain,  he  hii  coi 

JT.  Heiu  I  pny  you,  take  me  up,  and  betrmehoMe 
Into  some  other  chamber:  safUy,*pray. 

IThey  ctney  the  King  inf  an  inner  part  ^tk 
rotm^andplateMmmie^ 
Let  there  be  no  nmte  made,  my  gentle  frienda; 
Unlets  some  dull  and  favourable  hand  \ 

Will  wfaitper  mutic  to  my  weary  spirit. 

IFor.  Call  for  the  music  in  the  otherraoffl.  J 

K,  Hen*  Set  me  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here> 

CUu  Hb  eye  b  hollow,  and  he  duufci  much. 

tfar.  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Stuer  Prince  Henry* 

P.  Hen,  Who  mw  the  duke  of  Cbivoee? 

r^  I  am  here,  brother,  full  of  heaviness. 

P.  Ifen.  How  now !  rain  within  doon»  ""^ ''^''^ '' 
broad! 
How  doth  the  king? 

P.  Humph*  Kicecding  ifl. 

P.JSrn.  Heard  he  the  good  aemfrf 

TcUithim. 

P.  Humph,  Be  altei'd  much  upon  the  hetriiiC  «• 

P.Jltn.Ifhebesick 
With  joy,  he  will  recorer  wbbout  pbyiic. 


SBCOMO  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IT; 


War,  Not  to  mnfeli  ooite;  my  kmb  >-s«cet  prince 
fpoUclow; 
the  kinisr  V>nr  ffKher  it  dispoi'd  to  Bfeepb 
r/o.  vet  19  iritMmw  into  the  other  raoni. 
(far.  Wi)lt  pIcMe  your  grace  to  i^  along:  witKui  ? 
P,  Ocn.  N<» ;  I  will  lit  and  watch  here  by  the  kii«. 
lExwmall  but  Prinee  Henry. 
Wfaf  doth  Ike  ferown  He  rtien*  apoa  hi«  paUow, 
Btio^  10  irottMeione  a  h0d4«llow  ? 
o polnhM pentoHadoo t  «oldea oatel 
Tlat  keep\t  the  poRsof  tlumber  open  wide 
1 0  many  a  waidiiflil  night  i-deep  with  h  now  I 
Trt  not  ao  lonnd,  and  halfao  d««ply  iweet. 
As  he,  whoifr  tannr,  with  homely  biggin  bounds 
Snom  one  the  watch  of  night.   OmajeMyl 
When  thoQ  doit  piiieh  thy  bearer,  thou  don  lit 
Like  a  riflh  annonr  worn  iif  heat  of  day. 
That  waUt  with  aafety.    By  hk:gate*  of  farcath 
Thm  liei  a  downy  feather,  whidi  $6h  not : 
Did  he  MUpiie,  tbnt  light  and  weightless  down 
florae  nuMtmore^MygraeMMM  bid  I  myfiuher! 
•-This  aieep  it  loand  imleed ;  this  isa  sleep, 
That  flom  thia  golden  rigol  hath  diToicM 
So  ioany  English  kings.    Thy  doe,  ftom  me, 
I«  tem,  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood ; 
Which  natnre,  lore^  and  filial  tenderness, 
ShtU,  0  dfw  father,  pay  thee  plenteously : 
Mf  Aic,  fram  tkee,  is  this  imperial  erawn ; 
>^1>icb,  as  immediate  IVom  thy  place  and  blood, 
Detiva  itself  to  me.    Lo,  here  St  slu,— 

IPutUng  it  on  hit  head, 
^Mtich  faraT«>n  shaH  guard :  And  put  the  world's  whole 

■trongth  ' 

Into  OM  ifiam  arm,  it  sbnll  not  force 
Thii  UiiE«j  honour  from  me :  lliis  from  thee 
V»  lU  1  to  miiK  leaw,  ai  'tis  left  to  me.  {Exit. 

JuHca.  Warwick!  Glo»tcr!  Chrenee! 
JB^cnter  Warwick,  ami  the  mt, 
^^  Both  the  king  call? 

«'«r.  What  wouU  your  majesty  ?  How  flues  yoor 
Srtee? 

IT.  &n.  Trhy  (fid  yoQ  leaTe  me  hoe  alone,  my  hNds  ? 
Cf9,  We  left  the  prinee  nty  faratber  here,  roy  liege. 
Who  undertook  to  sic  and  wateh  by  ydu. 
K,aen,  Tbeprinee  of  Waies?  Where  is  he?  let 
ateseahSms  ' 

BekaotheaBt 
A^cr.  This  door  is  open;  he  is  gone  thif  way. 
?.  HvM^  He  earae  not  through  the  chamber  wheie 

wesfayM. 
K»1inu  Wheroiitheerown?  whotpokitfliimmy 
piUow> 

ff'er.  Wbeh  we  wHhdrew,  my  riege,  we  left  H  here. 
A'.  Hen.  The  prinee  hath  ta*en  it  hfcnce  J-go,  seek 
Dun  otlt* 
|»  J*  w  hasty,  that  he  doth  snppdse 
•!i  ^lecp  my  death  ?— 
yv^  hi}n,Qy  Imd  of  Werwiek;  chide  him  Hither. 

•     [Exit  Warwick. 
I  u%  part  of  bis  eonioios  with  my  disease, 
^  wJ  hHpt  lo  emi  mc-So*,  sont,  what  thing*  you  ate ! 
il  >*  quickly  nature  falls  into  revolt, 
^  <M  II  ^•uld  beeomc*  her  obj<>ct ! 
*  "r  Uia  the  foofikh  over^ieful  fadfers 
'*'♦  bmlte  their  sleep  with  thougbts,  their  bniin« 

»ith*aft^ 
'  '  ;i'  !)oiir«  with  indastiy ; 
.  '•  ''^  ^^  fca»*?  engrotied  and  pilM  itp 
y  caak-r^d  Uups  of  itnmgixichievcd  gold  j 
"*  thi,  they  bare  b«ni  thoughtful  to  iuvrtt 
ji3 


m 

Tbeir  sons  with  arts,  and  marslnl  ekcieisei : 

When,  like  the  bee,  tolling  from  every  eoarer 

The  virtuous  swreti ; 

Oar  thighs  packed  with  wax,  our  mouths  with  hooey, 

We  bring  it. to  the  hive;  and,  lite  the  bees, 

Are  murder*d  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  tnsle 

TieU  his  engrossments  to  the  cndii^  fiither.— 

M^cttttr  Wtfwiek* 
Now,  where  Is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  his  fi^nd  sickness  hath  detennin\i  roe  ? 

ti^ar.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next  roon^ 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  bis  gentle  cheeks  ; 
With  sudi  a  deep  demeanouir  in  great  sorrow. 
That  tyranny,  which  nerer  quaffM  bnt  bk»od, 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  haye  washM  his  knife 
^Vlth  gentle  eyeslropi.    He  is  coming  hither, 
JT.  Ben*  Bnt  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the  ciown  i 
Reamer  FHnce  Henry. 
Ia  where  be  eoBies.-Cbme  hither  to  me,  Rtery>- 
l>epart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  akme. 

IBjmtra  Chu  J*.  Humph.  Lordg,  &e: 
P.  apu.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  speak  again. 
K.  Hfin,   Thy  wiih  wai  fiuber,  Harry,  to  that 
thought : 
I  tmy  tod  Umg  by  tii€*M  weary  thei;. 
Dost  thon  so  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  tliee  with  mine  honour^ 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe?  O  foolish  youth  I 
Thou  seek'st  the  greatness  that  will  overwhelm  thee: 
Smy  but  a  litUe ;  for  my  cloud  of  itignity 
Is  heU  from  ftlUng  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  wiU  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim; 

Thou  bait  stol'n  thatfwhich,  after  some  few  boniA 

Were  thine  without  offeiice ;  and,  at  my  death. 

Thou  hast  seaPd  up  my  expectation : 

Thy  life  did  mdnifest,  thou  lov*d'st  me  not. 

And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  It. 

ITwu  hid*st  a  thousand  daggers  fai  thy  thoughts  j 

Which  thou  hast  whetted  on  thy^stbny  heart, 

To  stab  at  Half  aiWhour  of  my  life. 

What !  camt  thon  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 

Then  get  thee  gAe;  and  dig  my  gmve  thyseirs 

And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear, 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 

Let  all  the  tears  that  shdttkl  bedew  my  hebrse, 

Be  drops  of  halm,  to  *nMifV  thy  Hedd  i 

Only  compound  me  with  fingotten  dust ; 

Give  that,  whidi  g«ve  thee  Ufe  linto  the  wormi; 

Pluck  down  my  Oflleen,  ibnttc  my  deeieet ; 

For  nowa  timeis  eoiiie  tomock  iit  form, 

Harry  the  fifth  is  erown\l  t—Up,  vanity ! 

Down,  rqyml  8tt» !  all  you  sage  counsellors,  hence  I 

And  to  the  English  court  assembfe  now. 

Prom  every  region,  apes  ef  idleness  I 

Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  yod  of  j-our  scum ; 

Have  yon  a  rofflan,  that  wUI  swear,  drink,  dance, 

li^vel  the  night ;  rob.  murder,  and  commit 

Tlie  oldest  sins  the  newest  kiiid  of  ways  ? 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 

England  shaU  double  gild  hU  treble  guilt  ; 

Engltad  ahaU  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 

For  the  fifth  Harry  ftwm  eurbM  lieense  plucks 

The  mitizle  of  iestnihit,  and  the  wild  dog 

Shall  flesh  his  ttxith  in  every  innoc^t. 

O  my  pour  kingdom,  siok  with  civil  Mows  I 

Whcu  that  my  care  eonkl  not  witbh6ki  thy  t;«^, 

What  wilt  thou  do^  when  riot  is  thy  c«ce  I 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wildemew  again, 

Peoplctl  ttifh  wolves,  thyokl  ihb 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  XV. 


P.fi<m.O,)pwrdMiBae,tt7Bege!  bnt  lor  ray  lear^ 
The  moist  inpedUnents  unto  my  speech,   IKneeUng. 
I  had  fomtall'd  this  dear  ssd  deep  relNike, 
Ere  Ttm  wHh  iriief  had  spoke,  and  I  had  heard 
TheoouTseofitsolar.   Tlwre  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  twars  the  crown  immortany, 
Loi^  gnaid  it  yours !  If  I  aJfect  it  more, 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown, 
Let  me  no  mora  froip  this  Qbedienee  lise, 
(Which  my  roost  true  and  inwanMuteous  spirit 
TttdiethO  dus  prostrate  and  exterior  bending ! 
Heaven  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in, 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your  nuyetty, 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart!  ifldofeign, 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wihiness  die ; 
And  never  live  to  show  the  incredukras  worid 
The  noUe  change  that  I  have  purposed  I 
Coming  to  kK>k  on  you,  thinking  youdead, 
(And  dead  almost,  my  Uege,  to  think  you  were,) 
I  spake  unto  the  crown,  as  having  sense. 
And  thus  upbraided  it.    Tfie  care  m  thee  di^>eni^t 
Bath  fed  upM,  the  bedtf  ^myjhther; 
Therrfore,  thtu,  beH  ^  gM  orttoerM  ^getd: 
Other  leujine  in  coral,  4*  m«re  precieue. 
Preserving  Itfe  tn  med'cine  petMe : 
But  theu,  mutjlae,  mut  hnma^d^  mut  rtn9»n% 
iSfoif  Ml  «*y  ieow  1^   Thus,  my  BMMt  rayal  liege, 
Aeensing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head ; 
To  try  with  it,— |tf  with  an  enemy, 
That  had  befbre  my  Ikce  muider'd  my  ikther,— 
The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 
But  if  it  did  infect  my  bkiod  with  joy, 
Or  swell  my  thoughts  to  any  strain  of  pride ; 
If  any  rebel  or  vain  spirit  of  mi»e 
I>id,  with  the  least  affection  of  a  welcome^ 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it, 
Let  God  Ibrevcr  keep  it  from  my  bead  J 
And  uMke  me  as  the  poorest  vassal  is, 
That  doth  with  awe  and  tenor  kneel  to  it  I 

K.Hen.  O  my  son  1  v 

Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence, 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  fiuhec's  lore^ 
Pleadaigsowiselyineaeuaeofit.  # 
Come  hither,  Hany,sit  thou  fay  my  bed ; 
And  beax^  I  think,  the  very  kuest  eounel 
That  ever  I  shall  breathe.   Heaven  knows,  my  ion. 
By  what  by-patbs,  and  indireet  erookVl  way% 
I  met  thb  crown ;  and.I  myidf  know  well. 
How  trottblesome  it  sat  upon  my  head: 
To  thee  it  shall  deseend  with  better  quiet. 
Better  opinion,  better  ooufliuiation  i 
For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievenaent  goes 
With  iMiBia  the  earth.   IinemMfaiBa, 
But  as  an  honour  snatehM  with  boMMraui  hand  s 
And  I  had  many  Hving)  to  npbnid 
My  gain  of  it  by  their  aisislanees ; 
Which  daUy  grew  to  ^uaivel,  and  to  bloodshei, 
Woundii^  supposed  pcnaes  all  theae  bold  lbai% 
Thou  see'st,  with  peril  I  have  answered  t 
For  aO  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  seena 
Acting  that  aigument ;  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mode:  Ibr  what  in  me  was  porehaMi 
FhUs  i^on  thee  in  a  BMce  ftiicr  aort  ( 
So  thou  the  gariand  ihmVi  sneaesrivdy. 
Yet,  though  thov  eiand*K  BMe«  sore  than  I  aouU  do^ 
Then  act  not  fliB  enough,  sinee  giiflft  are  green ; 
And  aU  thy  friendc,  wMchiMM  nMuttnake  thy  ftkode, 
Have  but  tl^  stings  and  teeih  newly  ta%n  bat; 
By  whose  Ml  wofking  I  was  first  advn^ 
Aad  by  whme  pefwtr  I  will  adght  Mge  A  ft« 


To  be  again  displace :  which  to  avoid, 
Icutthevoff;  and  had  a  purpose  mm 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Inod; 
Lest  rest,  and  lying  sdn,  might  make tfcmlwk] 
Too  near  unto  my  sate.    Thcrelbre,  my  IIhiiy» 
Be  it  thy  course,  to  busy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  qoarrels;  diat  action,  heB«b«ne«t, 
May  waste  the  memory  of  tlie  ftemerdi^ 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wajiriso. 
That  strength  of  speech  is  utteity  denied  mfr 
How  I  came  by  the  erown,  O  God,fb(give! 
And  grant  it  may  wWi  thee  in  tnrfpeaee  Ufa! 

P.  Hen,  fify  graekms  Kege, 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me; 
Then  plain,  and  li^ht,  must  my  possenon  he  s 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  < 
*Gainst  all  the  worid  will  rig^htfodly  1 
Enter  Prince  John  ef  LoTicaHer,  Warwidc,  £«lb 
and  other*, 

K.  Hen.  Look,  took,  here  amm  my  Jdhnrfta* 


John.  Health,  peace,  and  VW""g»>^'"y'^ 
fhther! 

jr.  Hen.  Thou  bring'st  me  happinem,  and  fcii^ 
son  John; 
But  health,  aladc,  with  youthfVa  wings  b  flown 

From  this  bare,  withered  trunk :  upon  thy  s^hj^ 
My  worldly  biisinen  makes  a  pefiod,— - 
Wheie  is  my  k»ni  of  Warwick  ? 

P.  flciu  My  krd  of  Warwick! 

K,  Hen*  I>oth  any  name  particular  bekng 
Unto  the  lodging  where  I  first  did  swoon  ? 

War.  Tls  call'd  Jerusalem,  my  noble  loed. 

K.  Hen.  Uud  be  to  God  !-cven  there  my iftn* 
end. 
It  hath  been  prophesied  to  me  many  yean, 
I  shouki  not  die  but  in  Jerusalem ; 
Which  vainly  I  supposed,  the  Holy  land :— 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  1*11  lie; 
In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  t^ljnniA 


ACT  V. 

SCEHfE  I.'-Giutgrfhire.  JHatl^i 

Enter  ShaUow,  Fubtali;  Balda4l^  Mtf  A^ 

ShalUm, 

BY  cock  and  pye,  sir,  you  shall  not  a£Wijl»d# 
——What,  Davy,  I  say  1 

FuL  You  must  excuse  me,  master  Robert  fSbtSkm* 

SAol.  I  will  not  excuse  ynu;  you  shall  not  he  «■» 
ad;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted;  there  is  i»a«« 
shall servei  yoadiaUnotbecscuaed^— Why^lBMiyl 
£fittr  D«T/« 

Davy.  Here,  sir. 

Shal.  bavy.Davy,  DavyH«tmeae%nawyt  Mtm 
•ee:-yea,  marry, Wimam cook, btdhimcmner*' 
— Sir  John,  you  Aall  not  be  cxeaaed. 

Dny*  t^ory,  sir,  thus 


with  wheat? 

Shot.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.    B«  f 
eook; ^Are  there  no  young  pifcoos? 

Davy,  Yes,8ir.— «erebtiowifceMldA««^" 
shodng,  and  plooghfirons. 

£Ae(.  Let  it  be  east,  and  paid  ^-aSr  Jobm  y«iik>B 
not  be  excused* 
-Aivyw  M«ir,fiir,ftMnrlinktoltebMlgctM«M<^ 


SBCOHI)  IPART  OF  K»G  HEMSIT  IV. 


4^9 


be  bris— AbS,  u^  do  fUNmeuk  to  itop  iny  of  Vil- 
fim't«i«M»  aboot  Uk  «ck  ke  kMt  the  other  day  ftt 
Uawkkylkir? 

Aaf.  Be  dMlI  mwcr  it: Some  pigeooa,  Dary ; 

teoapleofihort-lBgRedliflu;  sjoiiicof  routuui;  aod 
Mr  pRCty  little  tiay  Ickksbawf  ,teU  MOlliam  eook. 

Dnp.  Oodi  the  nan  or  war  ttay  all  night,  nr? 

ShaL  ItM,  Dmrf  Iwiliuelum  well)  A  frifendi' 
llieeaiiitiibettcrtkai&apeiiayinpuxK.  Uaehitmen 
veil,  Davy ;  fir  they  are  •nant  kaaTti,  and  will  back- 

Lovyw  Kovone  than  they  are  baekrfaitteiii  air;  fiir 
tky  hare  laarfdloas  fool  UacDe 

Skal.  WeU  eomritea,  Davy.  Aboot  thy  bunnen, 
D*Ty. 

iJaoy*  I  bwwdi  yon,  lir,  to  coonftenanoe  William 
rwr  of  Wiaeot  agmmt  dement  Ferket  of  the  hilU 

ShaLThen  avemany  eompkinti,  Davy,  againrt  that 
Vnw;  that  ViiQr  ia  an  anant  IcoaTe,  on  my  ioiowl- 

i>fry.  Igrant yov iitwihip,that  he itaknarekilr: 
but  yet,  God  fochid,  lir,  bat  a  knave  should  have  lome 
ONuianndS at hnfiiend*s  request*  Anhoneatman, 
ai^nafaietoipeakfor  faimielf,when  a  knave  ia  not. 
I  lure  Ktvcd  yoor  vonhip  troly,  lir,  tbii  eightycan ; 
tad  if  I  eumot  onee  or  twiee  in  a  qoarter  bear  out  a 
kttTc  isainst  an  Ikoneit  man,  I  have  bat  a  veiT  littk 
aedit  with  yoar  wonhip.  Tlie  knave  it  mine  haneft 
fiieodfiir:  dierefore,  I  beweeh  yoar  wonfaip,let  faim 

SU:  Go  to;  I  my,  he  shall  have  im  wrong.  Look 
iboQt,  Oavy.  IEjcU  Davy.j  Where  are  you,  wr  John  ? 
Csoe^  off  widi  your  boott^— Give  me  jfonr  hand,  maa- 
KrBudolph. 

Bard,  lam  glad  Co  see  your  wocdiip. 

SW.  Idiank  thM  with aU  my  heart,  kind  master 
Budolfhi-and  weleome,  my  taU  leUow.  [Ta  the 
Hgc]  Come,  sir  John.  IBxit  Shallow. 

FoL  rn  flbOow  you,  good  master  Robert  ShaUow^ 

Bsrdoiph,  hMk  to  our  honest [Eoeuaf  Baiddph 

rndPage,}  If  I  were  sawed  into  quantities,  I  shouU 
Bike  foar  doaai  of  aoeh  bcasded  hermit's-itaves  as 
nuerSbdlow.  It  ia  a  wonderful  thing,  to  see  the 
KnbbfakcaheRneeof  hismen'ftsinriuandhis:  They, 
by  (terrii^  him,  do  bear  themselves  like  fooBsh  jus- 
(in;  he^  by  aaovcniog  with  them,  is  tuni*d  into  a 
J«nee4ikeseivla9«>a»*  ^beir  spirits  are  so  mmried 
iscoajanetSon  with  the  paitieipatioa  of  society,  that 
tbey  flock  together  in  oonsent,  like  so  many  wild  geese. 
VI  bad  a  salt  to  master  ShaUow,  I  would  humour  his 
■m,  with  the  impntatkn  of  being  near  their  master : 
if  to  Ui  men,  I  would  curry  with  master  ShaUow,  that 
■s  nan  eoaU  better  eomqpnd  his  servants.  Itiseer- 
tnB,tbat  either  wise  bearing,  or  ignomnteannage,  b 
ongkt,  ss  men  take  diseases,  one  of  another:  there- 
r«t,  let  men  take  heed  of  their  eompany.  IwiUde- 
f  isp  natter  enoogh  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep  prinee 
llviy  in  iiMihiiiiil  iMghter,  the  wcariag^wt  of  six 
'iAiaas  (whidb  is  four  terms,  or  two  actions,)  and  he 
<Ulkaghwii]MNitinimiafAMM.  O,  it  is  much,  that 
s  be,  with  a  digit  oath,  and  a  jest,  with  a  sad  brow, 
•iUdowithaftUow  ttet  never  bad  the  ache  in  his 
•ixnUenl  0,yoashan  see  him  kiugh  till  his  fhoe  be 
UMrswetdoakiUtoadnp. 

^Ae/.CIFkA^]  Sir  John  1 

FaL  I WMM,  mailer  BhaUow}  I  come,  master  Shal- 

^CElfE  IL^WiutmkfUter.    A  «Min  in  the  Pahce. 
tnter  Wwwiek  end  the  Lord  Chief  JuMke. 
rsr.  HewMw.mykidchiff justice?  whitberaway  ? 


r.  /Mf.  How  doth  the  king? 
-  War.  Exceeding  well :  hts  cares  axe  now  all  ended* 

C,  JuH,  I  hope,  not  dead. 

JTar,  He*s  walked  the  way  of  nature ; 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 

r.  Jtut,  I  would,  his  majesty  had  called  me  with  him : 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  hu  life, 
Hath  left  me  opai  to  all  injuries. 

War,  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  king  loves  yon  not. 

C.  Jtut,  I  know  he  doth  not :  and  do  arzn  myself, 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me 
Than  I  have  dmwn  it  in  my  fiintaay. 

Elder  Prince  John,  PHnee  Hnmphicy,  Ctonan^ 
andathere* 


War.  Here  eome  the  heavy  issue  of  dead  Hftfry: 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  wont  of  these  three  gentlemen ! 
How  many  nobles  then  shonU  hold  ihdr  pteee% 
That  most  strike  aiii  to  spirits  of  vile  sort ! 

C.  J^.  Ahu  I  I  fear,  aU  wia  be  overtumM. 

F.  iAnfi*  Good  morrow,  eowsin  warwioc* 

F*  awmph.  CUu  Good  morrow^  eonshi. 

P.  Jokru  We  meet  Hke  men  that  had  fbfgot  tospeak. 

War*  Wedoremcoiber;  bot our argwaaitt 
Is  aD  too  heavy  to  admit  mack  talk. 

P.  jMn.  Wdl,  peace  be  with  him  tl«t  haA  male 
mhenryl 


CJmt*  Fcaee  be  with  OS,  iMtwv  be  heavier  f 

P.  Humph,  Osgood  my  loid,  yon  have hMt a ftknd, 


And  I  dare  swear,  you  homw  not  dmt  fiice 
Of  seeming  sorrow;  itis,sar^yoarown. 

P.  John,  Tliough  no  man  be  assuiM  what  grace  to 
find. 
Too  stand  in  coldest  expeetathm : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  HroaM,  Ywere  otherwise. 

Cia,  Well,  you  must  now  speak  rir  John  fhlrtalf 
finr; 
Which  swims  against  your  stream  of  quality. 

C,  JuM,  Sweet  princes,  what  1  dm,  I  did  in  hoooifr. 
Led  by  the  imparthd  condoet  of  my  soul ; 
And  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  will  beg 
A  ragged  and  flirestall'd  remissions 
If  truth  and  upright  innoccDey  Ihil  me^ 
111  to  the  king  my  masttr  that  is  dead, 
And  tell  him  who  hath  sent  me  after  him. 

ITor.  Here  comes  the  | 


EtOer  Xing  Henry  V. 

C,  Jtuu  Good  moRow;  and heavcaa mw your  ma- 
j«tyl 

King.  This  WW  and  goifeoaa  gmnent,  av^iestri 
Sits  not  so  easy  OD  me  as  you  thinks 
BrotheiB,  you  mix  yottr  sadness  widk  same  Aar  s 
Thb  u  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  canrt  s 
Not  Anmrnth  an  Amusath  succeeds, 
But  Harry, Harry:  Tetbesad.goodhrathesv, 
For,  to.qieak  tmth,  it  very  weU  heeowes  yotti 
Sorrow  so  royally  in  you  appears. 
That  1  will  deeply  put  the  fiMhkmon, 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.   Why  then,  he  sad: 
Bat  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 
Tlam  a  joint  burden  laid  upon  os  aU. 
For  me,  by  heaven.  Ibid  you  be  assured, 
1*11  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too ; 
Let  me  but  bear  yo«r  Wve,  rU  bear  ymir  cans. 
Tet  weep,  that  Harry *»  dead ;  and  so  wiU  I: 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  teats, 
By  numbec^  imo^wan  of  hijppiness. 


SBCOKD  PART  OF  KXtlQ  ^NKir  tV. 


P,.  Johrif  &e.  We  hope  no  otKcr  fVora  yotir  majetty* 

king.  Toil  all  look  strangely  on  ine  i-^dA  you  inost ; 

iToa  are,  I  think,  assurM  I  lore  you  not.  (Totfie  C*  Jvtt, 

C.  Just*  I  am  at8ur''d,  if  I  be  raeasurM  riglitly, 
Your  majesty  bath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 

King.  Vol 
How  might  a  prince  of  my  ^rcat  hopes  forget 
So  gnat  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  ? 
T^luit !  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  ppson 
The  itmnedfate  heir  of  England .'  Was  thi«  easy  ? 
May  this  be  washM  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  ? 

r.  Ju9t»'t  then  did  use  the  person  of  your  father ; 
The  image  of  bis  powtr  lay  then  in  me : 
<^pd,  in  the  administration  of  his  bw, 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  oomnionwealth. 
Your  higfaoess  pleased  to  fi>i:get  my  place, 
The  miyesty  and  power  of  law  ao4  jutUt-'e, 
The  image  of  the  king  wbotn  I  presented. 
And  stfuck  me  in  my  very  seat  of  judgempi^  ; 
Whereon,  at  an  oReoder  to  your  father, 
i  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority, 
And  did  eommit  )-oa«    If  the  deed  wve  ill,     . 
Be  you  contented,  veariuf  now  thefariand* 
To  hare  a  ion  set  your  decrees  at  nought; 
To  pluck  down  juifiee  from  your  awfbl  b^nch ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  Jaw,  and  blont  tha  swonl 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person : 
l<6y,  more  ;  to  spurn  at  ymir  roost  royal  h 
And  jnock  your  working!  in  a  seeond  body. 
Question  your  ro]«l  thoughts,  make  the  case  yoors ; 
ISe  uon-  the  father,  and  propose  a  son : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profanM, 
See  your  most  dreadful  kws  so  loosely  slighted, 
Behold  yourself  BO  by  a  son  disdained  ; 
And  then  imafifinc  me  taking  yon  part, 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  siloing  your  son : 
After  thu  cold  considcranee,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state,— 
What  I  hav«  done,  that  misbrcame  my  place, 
My  person,  or  my  liege^s  sovereignty. 
Kit\g»  You  arc  right,  justice,  and  you  wtrigh  tbis 
well; 
Therefine  still  bear  the  balance,  and  the  sword : 
And  1 4o  wish  yonr  honours  may  increase. 
Tin  yon  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
OflTcnd  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
80  shall  I  live  to  sp^  my  father's  woids ;— 
Happy  am  /,  that  have  a  man  to  bold. 
That  dam  <f«  jmtict  on  my  proper  son : 
And  not  lesi  happy^  having  »uch  a  ton. 
That  would  deliver  up  hU  greatnet*  so 
Into  the  hands  tfjustlee^You  (fid  commit  me : 
For  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
The  unstained  sword  that  you  have  usM  to  bear ; 
"^ith  this  r^nembrance,  That  you  use  the  same 
With  a  like  bold,  just,  and^mpartial  spirit, 
As  you  hare  done  'gaimt  me.    There  is  ray  hand ; 
You  shall  be  as  a  &ilier  to  my  youth : 
My  voice  shall  toond  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear ; 
And  I  will  stoop  and  hnmble  my  intents 
To  your  welVpractis'd,  wiw  directions.—— 
And,  prinieci  all,  btlicve  me,  I  brseedi  you  ^- 
Jly  father  is  gom-  wild  into  his  gra%-e, 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affect  ions ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  1  survive. 
To  mock  the  exprctation  of  the  workl  { 
To  fmsftrale  prophecies ;  aud  to  raze  wit 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hatli  writ  roe  down 
A  fit^r  my  se^minj?.    Tlie  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  fluvr'd  in  vanity,  till  now : 


Now  doth  it  tnm,  and  c34>  hade  tn  the  Mt] 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  floodsr 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majesty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  pariiannit : 
And  Tet  ns  choose  such  limhR  of  noble  eoonsd. 
That  the  great  body  of  onr  state  n»y  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  be«t  governM  naiioii  | 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  onee,  amy  he 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  ns  ;— 
In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  fbremost  haad. 

[7*0  Uie  Lord  Chief  Juslke, 
—Our  coronation  done,  we  will  aocite, 
At  I  before  remtfrober'd,  all  our  state ; 
And  (God  consigning  to  |ny  good  intents) 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  jnst  cause  to  «y,** 
Heaven  shorten  Harrj's  happy  hlfc  one  day.[B««*. 

SCENE  UJ.-Clsstershire.  Thegardem  sffMif^ 
House.  Enter  Falslafi;  ShaUow,  Siknoe,  IM^K 
the  Page,  and  Dary. 

ShaU  Nay,  yon  shall  lee  nunc  ordiavd  s  wfaer^iniB 
arbour,  we  will  eat  a  last  year's  pippm  of  aqron 
gnfiing,  with  a  dish  of  cairaways,  and  so  forth  r-cmri 
cousin  Silence :— and  then  to  bed. 

Fai.  Yore  God,  you  have  Ime  a  goodlyd«dEB(, 
and  a  rich. 

Shai.  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beggars  aU,  begpa 
all,  sir  John ;— marry,  good  air.— Spread,  Davy ;  ipw, 
Davy ;  well  said,  Davy. 

Fat.  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  met:  heisyi* 
servingman,  and  your  husbandman. 

Shal.  A  good  variet,agoodvarlet,av«ygssJw^ 
let,  sir  John.-By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  taowaft 
sack  at  supper  :■■  •%  good  varlet.  Now  sit  down, B0« 
sit  dovm :— come,  cousin. 

Sil.  Ah,  sirrah !  quiith*a,-we  shall  £Xr^f>^ 

Do  niching  but  etrfi  and  niake  good  cheer. 
And  praise  heownfor  the  merry  years 
When  fcfh  is  cheap  and  females  dear, 
Atul  lusty  lads  roam  here  and  there; 
St  merrily. 
And  ever  among  so  merrily. 

Fat.  There'sa  merry  heart !  Good  nnMler  flOoRk 
ni  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

Shai.  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wine,  Davy. 

Davy.  Sweet  sir,  sit ;  [SeiOing  BanL  andtke  Ptg^d 
another  uAle.2  TJl  be  with  you  anon  ^-radstmetfo. 
sitw— Master  Page,  good  master  Page,  sit:  BP*af! 
What  you  want  in  meat,  well  hare  in  drink*  ^^ 
must  bear ;  the  heait's  all.  t^^* 

ShaL  Be  meiry,  master  Bavdolph  ^-and  ny  li«* 
soUiier  there,  be  mecry. 

Sil.  [Singing.]  Bemerry9itemerry,myK^*moS: 
For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  and  ftrf  .* 
Tis  merry  in  hall,  when  beards  wag  alt. 
And  welcome  merry  SAraoe^idR, 
Be  merry,  be  merry,  &e. 

Fat.  I  dkl  not  think,  master  Silence  had  been  ft  ■>" 

of  this  mettle. 
SW.  Who  I  ?  I  hare  been  mcCTy  twice  and  sne^  m 

now. 

Reenter  Davy. 
Davy.  There  is  adish  of  kather^oits ^'f^ 
ISetting  them  b^ort      ^ 

1     Shai.  Davy, 

I     Davy.  Your  worship  ?— FU  he  with  yoa 
[To  Bard.3  A  cup  of  wine,  sir  ? 
Sil.  [Singing.]  A  cup  of  wine,  thmU  htidceaifi** 
And  drink  unto  the  Irman  mine; 
And  a  mtrry  heart  Uves  long-a. 
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T»h  Vf^t^muia  Silnce. 

SU.  And  we  tkaXk  be  maty ;— now  comei  ia  die 
tweet  of  tke  night. 

fdL  HnUb  Mrf  loBg  life  to  7«Ni,  mister  Silenoe. 

512.  Air  Me  «t^  wtf  fet  t«  cvme; 

PUpte^  y«it  •  fni/e  <•  <Ae  biitfm, 

SkaL  Honest  fiardolpli,  welcome:  If  thou  wantest 
any  ihii«i  end  wilt  pot  call,  beshrew  thy  hearts— Wei- 
cone,  mr  little  trnf  thief;  iT»  tht  Page-I  And  wel- 
wBB^Brfeerf.tDO^  rildiiak  to  matter  Banlalph,UMl 
to  aU  the  caTaleroes  about  London. 

Amy.  I  hope  to  me  lioodon  once  ere  I  die. 

Bard*  Aa  I  might  me  yoa  there,  Davy 

ShaU  By  the  maH^  Too'^l  craek  a  quart  together. 
Mai  win  yoa  mtvmaiter  Bavdolph  ? 

BanL  Tea,  or,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

JteiM  tlmnk  thee  :-The  kaa??  wUl  gliek  by  thee, 
Imammmtheethat:  he  will  not  out;  be  is  true  brad. 

Bm±  And  rU  stick  by  him,  sir. 

ao/.  Why,  there  spoke  a  king.  Laek nothing:  be 
vtsrj^KMddng  heard,"}  Unk,  who's  at  door  there : 
Boi  whoknocks  ?  lExit  Davy, 

FaL  Why,  now  you  ha^e  done  me  eight. 

[Ts  Silence,  who  drink*  a  bumper. 

Sit,  CSinging>3  -Do  me  right, 
Jjtd  dvh  me  knight : 
Samif^tu 
b'twlm? 

Fat.  lis  so. 

SiL  U\ml  W1ix,thcn«y,anoMmancandoMnie- 

vhat. 

Se-enter  Dary. 

Day.  An  it  plesse  your  worship^  thwe's  one  PUtol 
come  ficsn  tb»  court  with  news. 

lU.  Tnmk  the  eomrt,  let  him  come  'm^ 
Enter  Pistd. 
Hownov.Pislol? 

Piie.  God  save  you.  Sir  John  ! 

FoL  Wbtt  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  ? 

PitL  Not  the  ill  wind  which  btows  no  man  to  good. 
Satetkaight,  tboa  art  m>w  one  of  the  greatest  men 
<io  the  realm. 

SU.  Bj*t  haly,  I  think  *a  be,  but  goodman  PnlT  of 


i'^Puff'? 
Puffin  thy  tsth,  most  reereant  eoward  base  !— 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend, 
Aadhdte^skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tsfings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys, 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  priee. 

Fet.  I  pc'ythee  now,  delirer  them  like  a  man  of  thb 
norid. 

Fitu  A  fiNiaafor  the  world,  and  woridlings  base ! 
I  speak  of  Africa,  and  goMen  joys. 

Fal,  O  base  Assjirian  knight,  what  is  thy  news  ? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

SO.  And  Rgbin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John.        [Sings. 

FUU  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Helicons  ? 
And  dian  good  news  be  baffled? 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Fories*  lap. 
'    ShaU  Honest  gentleman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pitt,  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

ShaL  Gire  me  pardon,  sir.— U;  sir,  you  come  with 
aevB  ftom  the  oouxt,  I  take  it,  thiere  is  bat  two  ways; 
either  m  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  theiti.  I  am,  sir, 
oader  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

Pitu  Under  winch  king,  Bezoman  ?  speak,  or  die. 

Ste/.Un&:r  king  Hairy. 

Pitt*  Hairy  the  Fourth  ?  or  Tif^h  ? 

Vvd,  Harry  the  Fonrth. 


put*  A  fbotiB  for  thbie  olBee  {-* 
Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambidnnow  is  \&a^\ 
Harry  the  FiAh^s  the  man.    I  speak  (he  truth : 
'\Vben  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  me,  Hke 
tbe  bragj^ng  Spaniard. 

Fat,  What  I  is  the  old  king  dead  ? 

Piff.  As  nail  in  door :  the  things  I  speak  are  Just. 

FaL  Away,  Bardolph ;  saddle  my  horse.— Master 
Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  ofRee  thou  wik  in  the 
land,  *tis  thine.<<-Pistol,  I  will  double^haige  theewith 
digttities. 

Bard,  O  joyAil  day  M  mtitM  not  take  a  kidgbt- 
boodibr  my  fortune. 

PiaU  What?  I  do  bring  good  news?  • 

FaL  Carry  master  Silenee  to  bed.-«Miuter  Shalloiw, 
my  knd  ShaUow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  fortune's 
«rd.  Gef  on  thy  boots ;  we^l  ride  aU  night^-O, 
sweet  Pistol  :--Away,Bardolpb.  [£4r/f  Bard.]— Come, 
Pistol,  utter  more  to  me;  mid,  withal,  derin  some- 
thing to-dothy«elfgood.-Boot,  boot,  master  ShaUow  ; 
I  know,  the  young  king  is  siidt  fbr  me.  I^et  us  take 
any  man's  horses ;  the  laws  of  Biq^and  areat  my  eom- 
mandment.  Happy  alto  they  wMck  have  been  my 
ftiends ;  and  woe  to  my  lord  eUer  justiee  t 

Pitt.  LetTuknre^sTileselaeonhisluBgialBir! 
Where  ^  the  Hpt  that  Ute  lied,  mf^ttdfl 
Why,  here  it  is ;  wakooe  these  picamnt  days.  [£««. 

SCEWE  IK^Lenden.    A  Street,    Enter  flaiififf, 
dragging  in  Hottete  (|niekly,  omf  Doll  Tcar^heet* 

Host,  No,  thou  anan^  kna^e ;  I  would  I  might  die» 
that  I  might  hare  thee  hanged;  thou  hast  drawn  my 
shoulder  out  of  joint. 

1  Bead.  The  constebles  have  deKrered  her  orer  to 
me:  •mi  ^  •^•11  have  whipping^eheer  enough,  I 
warrant  her :  Thiere  luth  been  a  man  or  two  bttely 
killed  about  her. 

Dot,  Nut-hook,  nut>hook,  you  He.  Come  on;  XH 
tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe-visaged  rascal ;  an  the 
child  I  now  go  with  do  miscarry,  thou  hadst  better  thou 
hadst  stmek  thy  mother,  thou  paper>Awed  villain. 

Hoet,  O  the  Lord,  that  sir  John  were  oome!  he  would 
make  tins  a  bloody  day  to  somebody.  ButlpnyOod, 
the  iVuit  of  her  womb  miscarry ! 

1  Bead,  If  it  do,  you  shall  have  a  dozen  of  cushion* 
again ;  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  charge 
you  both  go  with  me;  for  the  man  is  dead,  that  you 
and  Pistol  beat  among  you. 

DoL  111  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  man  in  a  censer ! 
I  will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  Ibr  this,  you  blue- 
bottlerogue!  you  ftlthy  famished  eorrectioner!  if  yon 
be  not  swinged.  111  forswear  baU^ldrtles. 

1  Bead,  Come,  oome,  you  the  knightKarnnt,  eomeu 

Hoit,  O,  that  right  should  thus  overcome  nught  f 
Well ;  of  sufieranee  comes  ease. 

DoL  Come,  you  rogue,  come;  bring  me  to  a  justice. 

Hoeu  Ay ;  oome,  you  starved  btood^mund. 

Dot,  Goodman  death !  goodman  bones !— — 

Ho*t,  Thou  atomy  thou ! 

Dol.  Come,  you  thin  thing ;  eome^  ytm  cueal  I 

1  Beoif.  Very  well.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  V^Apubfic  Place  near  tTettminHer  AUey, 
Enter  two  Groomtt  ttrewing  Sutheu 

I  Qroonu  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 
2^rMm.  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 
1  GrMm.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  era  tkey  oome  ftom 
the  coronatkm :  I>espatch.  de^atch. 

lE^eeuttt  Grtomt. 
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jSfleerI'tiitBff,Sha]kMr,Piitol,Budol^aiMrflleP^. 

Pa2.  Stand  here  lyy  me,  muter  Robert  Shallow;  I 
win  make  the  kins  ^  F<>*>  S^Me-  I^^Ul  leer  opoa 
liim,  as  ^  oome*  by;  and  do  but  mark  the  eounte. 
umee  dMt  he  will  give  ne 

put.'  God  ble«  thy  longt,  good  knight. 

FaL  Conae  here,  Pbtol;  stand  behind  me<-0,  if  I 
liid  had  time  to  haTe  made  new  livelier  I  would  hare 
testowed  the  thousand  poond  I  borrowed  of  you.  [T* 
ShallowO  But  *tis  no  matter;  this  poor  show  doth  bet- 
ter: diis  doth  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to  tee  him. 

Shal.  It  doth  so. 

JW.  itshommyetnie^aettofaJRetioo. 

4»bL  Itdoth  io. 

Fal,  My  devotioa. 

ShaL  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fai,  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night ;  and  not  to 
aeKbe««te,nottoiemember,  not  to  harepatieoee  to 
afaiftme. 

ShaL  It  is  moat  certain. 

Krf.  Bat  to  stand  aiaioed  with  tmrd,  and  fweating 
wihteiietoseehim:  thinking  of  nothing  else ;  put* 
ttogallai&inebeinobliTioa;  as  if  there  were  oath- 
ia^  else  to  be  done,  bat  to  see  him. 

Pi$L  TU^n^a-Uknhf^abtqvehocfdkaues 
*Tiaa]lincftery  part. 

Shal.  Tb  so,  indeed. 

Plifc  My  knight.  1  win  inflame  thy  noWelitwi 
And  ttaka  tftee  cage* 

Thy  Doll,  and  Hetenof  thy  noble  thcwghts, 
It  in  base  durance,  and  cootagioos  prison ; 
Banl'd  thither 

By  most  meehanieal  and  dirty  hand  :— 
lioote  up  revenge  from  dMm  den  with  fell  Alecto^t 


TlorDoUisin;  Pistol  speaks  ooag^t  bat  troth. 

Fat*  I  will  deliver  Jior. 

[ShmtUvitMnftttid  the  trumpets  99und. 

FUt,  There  roar*d  the  sea,  and  trampet-chaigor 
'    sounds. 
Mvterthe  Xing  and  bit  Train^he  Chief  JuHiceammtg 
them* 

fW.  God  save  thy  graee,  king  Hal !  ray  royal  Hal  I 

«^.  The  heafeos  thee  guard  and  keeft  most  royal 
impoflkroe! 

iW.  God  laTc  thee,  my  sweet  boy ! 

King,  My  lord  chief  justioe,  speak  to  that  ram  man. 

CJuit,  Hare  you  your  witt?  know  you  what  His 
you  speak? 

F«d»  Myking!  my  Joye!  IspcaktothecmybeartI 

King,  I  know  d>ee  not,  old  man:  falltothyprayees; 
How  iU  white  hairs  become  a  fbol  and  jester! 
I  hare  long  drealn^d  of  such  a  kind  of  man, 
80  furfeittweU'd,  so  old,  and  so  profiine ; 
But,  being  awake,  I  dq  demise  my  dream. 
Make  kss  thy  body,  henoe,  and  mote  tKy  grace ; 
l4!are  gormandizing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thriee  wider  than  Ibr  other  men:— 
Reply  not  to  me  whh  a  fool-bom  jest ; 
Pietumenoc,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was : 
Tm  hearen  doth  know,  so  shall  the  workl  perceive, 
That  I  hare  tom'd  away  my  (brraer  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kqit  me  company. 
V^boi  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  hare  been, 
Approadiroe;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  wast, 
The  tutor  and  the  feedernf  my  riots: 
Till  then,  I  banidi  thee,  on  pain  of  death,— 
All  hare  done  the  rest  of  my  sutleadcn,— 


Not  toe 

For  oompeteaceof  life,  I  wM  allofr  ymt 

That  lack  of  meant  enforce  you  not  taciE( 

And,  as  we  bear  you  do  reform  jona^ves^ 

We  will,  aceording  to  your  strength^  and  VMldo^ 

Gire  you  adranoement.— Be  it  your  chaig^  nj  kri^ 

To  see  performed  the  tenor  of  our  woid^ 

Set  on.  lExeuntKing^aadhUTmkf 

FaL  Master  ShaUow,  I  owe  yoaathcxuaadpeiil. 

SiaL  Ay,  marry,  sir  John ;  whidCl  beMcch  |ob  to 
let  me  hare  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  ShaDow.  Daast 
you  grieve  at  this;  Isballbesentibrinpcivaletslaa: 
lookyoo,  he  must  seem  thus  to  the  wodd.  Fcttiat 
youradranoement;  I  will  be  the  man  yet,  that  daO 
make  you  great. 

ShaL  I  cannot  perenrehow,  unless  you  give  aieTBQr 
doublet,  and  stoffnae  out  with  stmw.  I  bcseedi|iB, 
good  sir  John,  let  me  harefivehundred4ifmylfaoannii 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word:  lUi^  te 
yon  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

^uL  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  yon  wOl  diem,  sir  J<ABi 

FaL  Fearnooohmrt;  gowithmetodinaw^^oae, 
lieutenant  Pistol  ;-eoine^Baidolph:— I  sfaaHbent 
forsoonatnighu 

Reenter  Prince  JthB,  the  Chief  Justice,  Qfieen,  in. 

,  CJust,  Go,  carry  Sir  John  Fabtaff  to  the  fleet; 
Tdce  all  hu  company  along  with  him. 

Fal,  My  kwd,  my  lord— 

C/ust,  I  cannot  now  speak:  IwiUhavyoasoonr- 
Take  them  away. 

Pistm  ^Jsttuna  ne  t^rmentOf  spera  inr  taiiUHftfc 
lExeunt  FaL  Shal.  Pist.  Banl.  A^e*,  andOfieert' 

P. /0An.  I  Hke  this  fiiir  proeeedii«  oftht  kim%; 
He  hath  intent,  his  waDte4  foUowen 
Shan  aU  be  rery  well  prorided  ibr ; 
But  aU  are  faanish'd,  tiU  their  eonrersatsoai 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  to  the  woikU 

CJust.  And  so  they  are. 

P,j9hn*  The  king  hath  caUM  hie  pariianwit,  mf 
lord. 

CJust*  He  hath* 

P*John»  I  will  Uy  odds,— that,  ere  thn  yar  apie, 
We  bear  ourciril  swords,  and  natirefire^ 
As  flur as  France:  I  heard  a  bird  so  sin|^ 
Whose  musie,  to  my  thinking,  pleasM  te  loBg* 
Comc^wiUyouheooe?  [fiscal 


EPILOCUK. 
8P0KBN  BT  A  DANCSR. 
Fint,  my  fear ;  then,  my  court'sy ;  last,  my  ipceA. 
My  fear  is,  your  diqdeasure ;  my  court^,nydDlf; 
and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  pacdooi.  IfyoalosfcAff 
a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me :  Ibr  what  I  have  to 
say,  is  of  mine  own  middng ;  and,«^at  indeed,  I  iboaU 
say,  wiU,  I  doubt,  prore  mine  own  marring.  Bat  to 
the  purpose,  and  so  to  the  rentnie^Beltknowato 
you  (u  it  is  rery  well)  I  was  lately  here  in  the  cad  of 
a  displeasing  play,  to  pmy  your  patience  fbrit^andto 
prondse  you  a  better.  I  did  mean.  Indeed,  to  pay  f* 
%rith  this ;  whidi,  if,  ISce  an  ill  renture,  it  come  aa- 
luckily  home,  I  bceak ;  and  yon,  my  gentle  cnditait. 
lose.  Here,  I  promised  you,  I  wooM  be,  and  hoe  I 
commit  my  body  to  your  mereiet:  bate  me  some,  tfi' 
I  wiU  pay  you  coaMb  and,  as  9ott  dehlon  do,  pfai»>« 
you  infinitely* 


SWCGKO  PABT  OV  KXKO  SBNRT  IV. 


t  ortntt  yoQ  to  Mqnit  ne,  win 
e  tB  me  ny  1^  ?  tnd  xet  that  woe 
tattlglrt  payment,  to  danee  out  of  your  debc  But  a 
food  €10— ewnw  will  make  any  ponible  MtisfketioD, 
andaowiDl.  AUibegeiitlemttsalierelMiTefbiiKiT- 
Ks  ifthegCBtfemcn  win  not,  then  the  gentlemen 


ewltiitlie 

sinnchan  awfiiihly. 
One  word  ntn,  I  temth  yo^  If  you  lie  wt  too 


mueh  eloyed  with  &t  meat,  oar  Inmifale 
eontimiB  the  itory  with  Sir  John  ia  it,  and 
meny  with  fldr  Katliarfoe  of  Fmiee 
thinglknoWjVUftairihandieof  a  iweat, 
icady  he  be  klUed  with  your  hart  opiaione ; 
cattle  -died  a  martyr,  and  this  it  not  the  n 
toDgne  if  weary;  wfaenmylcgiare  too^  I  wiU 
good  nighty  and  lo  kned  down  hofon  you 
deed,  to  pity  for  the  quecB. 
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PSRSOKS  RSPBESKNTBD. 


KingHean  the  FifUu 

Dafe  ^Rxeter,  uncU  U  the  king, 

Duke  9^Yoffk,  epuHn  f  the  kin^, 

£«rU  9f  SaUsbury,  Wescinocdaod,  and  Warwick. 

"-"'^^    fCntcrlHirf. 

}(vnfpirntor»  agairut  the  king. 


XMitfScnx^ 


JO-  i-ftdmu  Grey,  J 

&r  rhooM  E)rpfai|^ain,G«>wer,  FloeUen,  Maiemon^, 

Jimy,  ^ffkrrs  in  king  HenryU  etrmy, 
ntn,  Cwrt,  WilluuiU,  e«idier*  in  the  tame, 
^VaiBtaexAvh,Vi»lDl formerly  servants  to  FalstaiT 
a#w  soUSer*  in  the  rathe* 


Bsy,  HTvant  to  than, 

AHenld. 

Chfnts* 


Charles  the  Sixth,  king  of  France, 

Lewis,  the  dauphin. 

Dtikes  ^Biuxotady,  Orleans,  and  Booiteo. 

T/te  Constable  of  France, 

Rambures,  am/ Grandpree,  F^meh  lords* 

Governor  tfHarJkur. 

Moii^oy,  a  French  herald, 

JmbastadsTsto  the  king  of  England, 

Isabel,  aaeen  of  France. 
Katharme,  daughter  rfCharlh  and  Isabel 
Ahce,  a  ladfK  attending  on  the  princess  Katharine, 
Quickly,  PistoTs  wife^  au  hostess. 

Lordtf  Ladies.  Officers^  French  and  English  Soldiers, 
Messengers^  and  Attendants. 

The  SCEFTE^-at  the  beginning  oftheplau,  lies  in  Ens' 
lands  but  ajienvards^  wholly  in  France. 


0. 


Enter  Cboras. 


',  rOR  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  Ascend 
Tfce  brightest  bcareo  of  invention ! 
A  kiogdom  lor  a  stage,  priooes  to  aet. 
And  mcmareha  to  behold  the  swelling  scene  ! 
Then  should  the  warlike  Ibrry,  like  himself, 
Assmne  theportof  Man ;  and,  at  his  heels, 
IaAM  in,  like  hounds,  shouM  famine,  sword,  and  fire, 
Crtmdk  for  employment.    But  pardon,  gentles  all, 
The  Aat  unrai«ed  spirit,  that  hath  darM, 
On  this  nnw<irthy  seaffoU,  to  bring  fbrth 
So  peat  an  object:  Can  tbb  cock-pit  hoM 
Tbe  Tasty  fields  of  France  ?  Or  may  we  criun 
^ithb  this  wooden  O,  the  very  casques, 
1^  dkl  aAigh^  the  air  at  Aginconrt  ? 
0,  pardon !  sitioe  a  Crooked  figure  may 
Aittst,  in  little  place,  a  milHon ; 
And  let  us,  cyphers  to  thb  great  accompt, 
On  four  imaginary  forces  work : 
Soppoae,  within  the  ginlle  df  these  walh 
An?  DOW  eonfinM  two  rai^ty  monarchies, 
^^^kose  high-npitared  and  abutting  fhmt^ 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parU  asunder. 
Rwe  oat  our  inperfeetioos  wi  A  your  tbooghta ; 
I«o  a  thousuid  parts  ^vide  one  man, 
And  make  imaginary  puissance: 
•  hink,  when  wc  talk  of  horsey  that  you  see  them 
?nocing  their  proud  hoofs  i*the  receiving  earth : 
For  His  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our  kings, 
Tarry  them  here  and  there ;  jumping  o'er  times  ; 
ruming  the  accomplishment  of  many  years 
ifiu,  an  hour^biss :  For  the  which  suppl.v, 
^'fuit  me  Chorus  to  this  htstor\- ; 
^Htai,  probgoe-ltke,  your  humble  patience  prar, 
'ioiUy  to  hear,  kindly  to  Judg^?,  our  i>!jv. 
51 


ACT  t 

SCENE  L— London.  An  Ante-chamber  in  the  King^t 
Palace.  Enter  tht  Archbishop  ^Canterbury,  and 
Bishop  of  Elf. 

Canterbury, 

MY  btd,  ni  tcU  you,-th«t  ielf  bUl  H  uig'd, 
Which,  in  the  elerenth  year  o»  the  hut  king's  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  passed. 
But  that  the  tcamUing  and  unquiet  tinuJ 
Did  push  it  out  of  fWtber  question* 

Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now  ? 

Cant,  It  must  be  thought  on.    If  it  pass  against  us, 
We  lose  tlie  better  half  of  our  possession : 
For  all  the  temponl  bnds,  which  men  derout 
By  testament  hare  giren  to  the  church, 
WouM  they  strip  from  us ;  being  valued  thus,— 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  king's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  cmrls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights ; 
Six  thoniand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires ; 
And,  to  relief  of  hizars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigrnt  faint  souls,  past  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alms4ioiiks,  right  well  supplied ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  king  beside,     . 
A  tlioonnd  pounds  by  the  year:  Thus  runs  the  bill. 

Ely.  This  wouU  drink  deep. 

^fl"''  'TMnnM  drink  the  cup  and  aU. 

Ely.  But  what  prevention  ? 

Cant.  The  king  is  full  of  grace,  and  fair  regard. 

Ehj.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

Cant.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promised  it  not. 
llic  breath  no  sooner  left  kit  fhther's  body. 
But  that  his  wildness,  mortified  in  hira, 
Sfem'd  to  die  too :  y<«,  at  that  very  raomen^ 
Considuratton  ?ike  an  angel  wm*", 
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And  -wbiiyp*dthe  oflleiMiiiiK  Adtm  out  of  him ; 
Leftving  hu  bodf  as  ft  pandite. 
To  enyelop  and  cootain  celestial  vfintu 
Never  was  nich  a  sudden  seholar  made : 
Nerercame  reformatioa  in  a  flood, 
With  such  a  headf  eanent,  soouring  ianlts; 
Nor  never  Hydra-headad  wilfuhiess 
So  soon  did  lose  hu  seat,  and  all  at  onee, 
As  in  this  ldn|f. 
Ely.-  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cant,  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity, 
And,  all  admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
You  woaJd  desire,  the  king  were  made  s  prelatt : 
Hear  him  debate  of  commonwealth  affiun, 
You  would  say,  it  hath  been  a]l>in-all  hu  study : 
List  his  disooune  of  war,  and  you  slwll  hear 
A  fearful  battle  rendered  you  in  music : 
Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  policy, 
^  The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 
Ii^miliar  as  his  gaiter;  that,  when  he  speak% 
The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  b  still. 
And  the  route  wonder  lurketh  in  men^s  can, 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences  i 
So  that  the  art  and  pmctic  part  of  life, 
Must  be  the  mutress  to  this  theoric : 
Whidf  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  shouM  glean  it, 
Since  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain : 
His  companies  unlettered,  rude,  and  shaOow; 
His  hours  fillM  up  with  riots,  bamiucts,  sportt ; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  study. 
Any  retirement,  any  sequestration 
Fram  open  hanoti  and  popularity. 

£/y.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
NdghbourHi  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscured  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wiklness ;  wbich/tio  doiibt, 
Orew  like  the  summer  gnus»  fastest  by  night, 
Unseen,  yet  cwicire  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.  It  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceased ; 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfected* 

£/y«  But,  my  good  bid, 

How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
UrgM  by  the  commons .'  Doth  his  raiviesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  00?  ' 

Cant,  He  seems  indifierent ; 

Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part. 
Than  cherishing  the  exhihiten  affunst  us : 
Por  I  have  made  An  ofier  to  his  majesty,— 
'  Upon  our  spiritual  convocation, 
And  in  regaid  of  causes  now  in  hand, 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  kiige. 
As  touching  France,— Co  give  a  greater  sum 
Tbwi  ever  at  one  time  the  ^krtSY  7^ 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  withal. 

Sfy.  How  did  this  offer  seem  received,  my  lord  ?  • 

Cant,  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty  ; 
Save,  that  th^re  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I  perDeiv^d,  his  grace  wouM  fain  have  done) 
I1ie  severals,  and  unhidden  passages, 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 
And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  Frenoe, 
Derived  from  Edwaid,  his  great  grandfather. 

Ely,  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

Cant,  The  French  ambassador,  upon  that  instant, 
CravM  audience :  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  come. 
To  give  him  hearing :  is  it  four  o'clock .' 

Ely.  It  ifc 

ranf.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  his  eml  assy ; 


Which  I  flookl,  with  a  ready  gQeii,dedaR', 
Before  the  Ften^man  speak  a  word  of  it. 
Eiy.  ni  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  toog  to  hour  it. 

lExeunt. 


SCEKE  II^Tht  mtme.  A  Aaam  af  tUMx  in  the 
$ame.  Enter  fOng  Henry,  Gkster,  Bedlbid,  Eie. 
ter,  Warwi^  Westmoreland,  and  Attendmitt. 

K,  Hen,  Where  is  my  gracious  fond  of  Canteitary? 

Exe,  Not  here  in  presence. 

K,  Hen,  ^eoA  for  lum,  good  tmek. 

IVeet.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambasador,  my  li^ge  ? 

JiT.  Am.  Not  yett  my  cousin:  we  wouM  be  readv'd, 
Bdbre  we  hear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight, 
That  task  our  thoughts,  coneeming  us  andntnee. 

Enter  the  JrcMUhep  of  Gaateitary,  and  BUhtp  «/ 
BIy. 

Cant,  God,  and  his  angels,  guard  your  saercd  throne, 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K,Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  yoo. 

My  learned  loid,  we  pray  yon  to  proceed ; 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfoU, 
Why  the  law  Salique,that  they  have  in  Trmttt 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  daim. 
And  God  farUd,  my  dear  and  &ithfnl  loid. 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  readiiis, 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health, 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  anprohation 
Of  what  your  reverence  ahall  ineite  us  to; 
Therefore  take  Jieed  how  you  impawn  our  pencil, 
How  you  awake  the  sleeping  sword  of  war; 
Wc  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  conteod, 
Without  much  fall  of  bkwd ;  whore  guDtksi  dropi 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  oompfaunt, 
*Gainst  him,  whose  ^Tongs  give  edge  unto  the  wtail^ 
That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  ip«>dc,  my  hud ; 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart, 
That  what  you  speak  u  in  your  conscienre  wadi'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Cant,  Then  hear  me.  gracious  sovereign,  and  jon 

That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  fg^'**! 
To  this  imperial  throoe  r-There  is  no  bar 
To  make  agmnst  your  higtuiess*  claim  to  Ftahoe, 
But  this,  which  they  produce  fiom  Phaiamond,- 
In  terram  Salicam  muUeret  ne  tuatdant, 
Ko  veman  thaU  succeed  in  Salique  land: 
Which  Salique  huid  the  French  unjustly  gloxe. 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Phaianiond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  ibmale  bar. 
Tet  their  own  autliors  faithfully  aflirm, 
That  the  kmd  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  thefloodsofSaUi  and  of  Elbe; 
Where  Charies  the  gi«at,  having  subdued  the  SiMO . 
There  ksft  behind  and  settled  certain  French  J 
Who  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women, 
For  some  dishonest  mannen  of  their  life, 
Established  there  this  law,-to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  hmd ; 
Which  Salique,  as  I  said,  twixt  Elbe  and  Sals. 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  eallVl-Meisen* 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
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Nor  dU  the  neiKh  pooen  tiM  SflBqiie  knd 
VntOfinir  hundred  one  and  twenty  yenn 
After  deftueckm  of  Idng^  Phmmond, 
Idl7iii]>poi\l  the  founder  of  this  law ; 
Who^  wUiU  ^btt  Tfcue  of  our  redemptioD 
Four  handled  twentf«ix;  and  Charles  the  g^e^t 
SebdiNd  the  Saxons,  and  did  Mat  the  Freneh 
BcToadthe  rher  Sala,  in  theyear 
£^c  hundred  fire.    Besides,  thoir  writers  say, 
Ka^  Pepin,  wUeh  deposed  ChSkierick, 
Did»  as  heir  geneml,  being  deseended 
Of  filithihl,  which  was  daughter  to  icing  Clothiur, 
Ifske  elum  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
Hugh  Cipct  also.— that  nsurpM  the  crown 
Of  Chtries  tbe  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 
Of  the  title  Kne  and  stoek  of  Charles  tlie  grSat,<— 
To  file  his  title  with  fomesbow  of  tmtli,    ' 
(Thosigh,  in  pore  tnith,  it  was  cormpt  and  natight.) 
CsovejM  himself  tt  faeir  to  tfaie  lady  LingarCi 
Bnghtiff  to  ChaiteoMdn,  who  was  the  son 
To  Lewis  the  empenr,  mod  I^wis  the  son 
OfOarlestlie  great.    Also  king  Lewis  the  tenth, 
Who  WIS  sole  heir  to  the  osnrper  Capet, 
Co«U  not  ke^  <liiiec  in  his  eonscienoe, 
W«Brmg  the  crown  of  Fnuiee,tiU  satisfied 
Thatftir  ipieen  Isabel,  his  grandmother, 
Wsi  Gaal  of  the  faMlySnnengare, 
laughter  to  Charles  the  foreaid  dnke  of  Lorain : 
By  the  whieh  marriase,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 
WttrMndied  to  the  crown  of  France. 
80  tbst^  It  elew  as  u  the  summer's  son, 
Xia;  9fiSm^9  title,  and  Hugh  Capet^s  chum, 
Kog  Levis  his  satisfhction,  aU  appear 
^  hold  in  right  and  tide  of  the  female : 
So  do  the  kings  of  Fnsnee  onto  this  day ; 
Roiheit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law, 
To  bv  yoor  highness  claiming  from  the  female ; 
^  ndicr  dioose  to  hide  them  in  a  net, 
Tto  imply  to  imbare  their  crooked  titles 
Cmipy  Ihun  you  and  your  progenitors. 
X,  Ben.  Miy  I,  with  right  and  conscience,  make 

tUs  claim? 
fonr.  The  sin  upon  my  head,  dread  sorerdgn! 
^vbthe  book  of  Korabers  is  it  w>it,~ 
When  die  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Datend  unio  the  daughter.    Gracious  loid, 
^Ood  fiv  your  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  flag ; 
^  hKk  unto  your  mighty  ancestors : 
(^Hiy  tend  |i^  to  your  great  gnuidsire*s  tomb, 
^"■tt  w|om  yon  cburo ;  invoke  his  waiiike  spirit^ 
^  yiwr  great  uncle'sf  Edward  the  Mack  prinee ; 
*^  o«  the  French  ground  pfaiy*d  a  tragedy, 
'hung  defeit  on  the  fhn  power  of  France  i 
I^^Ules  his  aaoit  mighty  fiuher  on  a  hiU 
ifxdsiaSllqg,  to  bdioU  his  lion's  whdp 
^«»ge  ia  bk>od  of  French  nobility. 
^  Bohle  Eagtisb,  that  couhl  entertain 
rith  half  thor  forces  the  full  pride  of  Fnmce ; 
^  kt  anodier  half  stand  laughing  by, 
U)  snt  of  wok,  and  eoU  for  action  I 
%.  Awake  remembrahce  of  these  raliant  dead, 
W  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  thtfir  feats  ; 
^w  are  their  heir,  you  sit  upon  thtir  throne ; 
^  Mood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them, 
toas  ia  your  Teins  j  and  my  thrice»pnissant  liege 
• «« the  very  May-mom  of  his  youth, 
l»pe  for  cxploiu  and  mighty  enterprizes. 
£.t«*  Tour  brother  kings  and  moiiarchs  of  the  earth 
^  sU  apeat  that  you  should  rouse  yourself, 
^^  tht  former  ham  of  your  bk>od. 


ir«ir.N  They  know,  your  grace  hath  eaose,  and  meant, 
and  might; 

So  hath  your  highness ;  never  king  of  England 

Had  noUea  ridier,  and  more  loyal  subjetts ; 

Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  England, 

And  lie  pavilioa'd  in  the  fiekls  of  Franecb 
Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  foltow,  my  dear  liege, 

With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right : 

In  aid  whereof,  we  of  die  spiritualty 

Will  raise  your  highness  lUeh  a  mighty  sum. 

As  never  did  the  deigy  at  one  time 

Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 
K.  Ben.  We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  the 
French; 

But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 

Against  the'Seot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 

With  an  adrantages. 
Cant,  They  of  thooe  marches,  gracious  sovereign. 

Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 

Our  inland  ffeom  the  piUkring  bocdeien. 
K,  Hen,  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snatchers 
only, 

But  f^  the  main  intendment  of  the  Soot, 

Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us ; 

For  yon  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfhther 

Never  went  with  his  forces  into  Fiance, 

But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfVnnishM  kingdom 

Came  pouring,  like  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fhlnets  of  his  fbroe; 
Galling  the  gleaned  hmd  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege,  castles  and  towns ; 
That  Enghmd,  being  empty  of  de&nee, 
Hath  shook,  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood. 
Cent,  She  hath  been  then  more  feflrM  than  harm\^ 
my  liege: 
For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herself;— 
When  all  her  cfaivahry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a  mouniing  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended, 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray. 
Hie  king  of  Scots ;  whom  she  did  send  to  Frahe^ 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fka^  with  prisomw  kings ; 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise, 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  somless  treasuries. 
ITeiC  But  there's  a  saying,  very  okl  and  trae,^ 
If  that  you  tritl  France  nin. 
Then  rcUh  ScUtandJlrat  begin : 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Soot 
Conws  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  prinoely  cggi ; 
Pfatying  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat, 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  die  can  eat. 

Ext.  It  fbllows  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  home : 
Yet  that  is  but  a  cuis'd  necessity; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries. 
And  pretty  tiaps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad. 
The  advised  head  definids  itself  at  home : 
For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  loww, 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  concent ; 
Congruuig  in  a  fhU  and  natural  dose. 
Like  music. 

Cant,        True :  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  state  of  man  in  divers  fVincdons, 
Setting  <mdeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  but. 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  mle  in  nature,  teach 
The  aet  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom,  . 
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They  hare  a  king,  and  officers  of  rorti : 
"Where  tome^  like  maginratea,  correct  at  home ; 
Others,  Mke  merchants,  venture  traife  abroad ; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings, 
>fake  boot  upon  the  summer's  relret  buds ; 
Which  pilbge  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tentnvyal  of  thdr  emperor : 
Who,  busied  in  his  ma.iest^',  sunrcys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold ; 
Tlie  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey ; 
The  poor  mechanic  port«pt  erouding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  hi<  narrow  gate  ; 
The  sad^M  justice^  with  his  ?urly  hum, 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  piilo 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
That  many  things,  having  full  refvrcnce 
To  one  concent,  may  work  conirariousl*  ; 
As  many  arrow*,  loosed  scleral  wa)^, 
Fly  to  one  mark; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  to^rn ; 
As  many  fitrsh  streams  nm  in  one  self  sea ; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre  j 
So  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot, 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  m'cU  borne 
Without  defeat.    Thcrefonp  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
'Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  Fnmce, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  Aake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog. 
Let  us  be  wonied ;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness  and  policy. 
K*  Hen.  CmU  in  the  messcntrers  sent  from  the  dau- 
phin. \_Exit  an  AltentlanU   The  King 
(uemrit  his  throne. 
Now  are  we  well  resolv'd ;  and-— by  God's  help ; 
And  yours, the  noble  nixwvr* of  (ur  power,—         • 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  there  well  sit. 
Ruling,  in  large  and  a.uplc  empery. 
O'er  France  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dukedoms : 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
TomGless.  with  wo  rtnicmbrance  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  fireely  of  our  acts ;  or  ebe  our  giave, 
Like  Turkish  mute^  shall  have  a  tongueleas  month, 
Not  wocship'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  Ambtutadort  of  France, 
Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fair  cousin  dauphin ;  for,  we  hear, 
Your  greeting  Is  from  him,  not  firum  the  king. 

Amb,  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge  \ 
Or  sludl  we  sparingly  show  you  far  off 
The  dauphin's  meaning,  and  cnir  embassy  ? 

K,  Hetu  We  are  DO  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king  j 
Unto  whotc  grace  our  paa^ion  is  as  subject, 
A«  an;  OUT  wretches  fctter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Tlierefore,  with  fiank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness, 
Tell  us  the  dauphin's  mind. 

Amb,  Thtis  then,  in  ftw. 

Your  highness,  lately  sending  into  France, 
Did  claim  »ome  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  >-our  great  predecessor,  king  EiUard  llw?  tiiird. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  mastiT 
Says,— that  yon  savour  too  much  of  vour  youth : 
And  bids  ywi  be  advls'd,  there's  no«ight  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  gaU'atrl  w  on ; 
Yon  cannot  revel  into  dukedunis  then^ : 
Ife  thcRfure  sends  you,  meeter  tor  your  spirit, 


This  tun  of  tmuure;  and,  in  fiea  of  Ik^ 
Desires  you,  let  the  dukedoms,  thatymi  c]aia^ 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  ^uphia  spcakfc 
JC.  Hen,  What  treasure,  unde  ? 
Exe.  Tenaia^iaSs,  my  iegr. 

K,  Hen,  We  are  glad,  the  dauphin  it  so  pkaaat 
with  us. 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  yow  fiir: 
When  we  have  matchM  our  mckets  to  tfieaehalls, 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  playa  sec. 
Shall  strike  his  fivther's  crown  into  the  haxard : 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match -with  aoch  a  wnngb. 
That  all  ilie  courts  of  France  will  be  ditftnrM 
With  chaccs.    And  we  understand  him  well, 
How  he  comes  o'er  ns  with  oar  wilder  daya, 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them*  * 
We  never  valued  this  poor  seat  of  England ; 
And  therelbre,  living  hence,  did  give  onnelf 
To  barbarous  license;  As  *tis  ever  oommon. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  tbey  ave  fimn  hmoe. 
But  tell  the  dauphin,—!  will  ktep  my  Mate ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  gvntnesi, 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  mythrooeof  Fmnee; 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesty, 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  woilLioff^teyt  | 
But  I  will  rise  there  with  so  fhO  a  i^iory. 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  die  eyes  of  FVanoei 
Yea,  strike  the  dauphin  Mind  to  look  oo  ns. 
And  tell  the  pleasant  prince,— this  mock  of  his 
Hath  turn'd  his  halls  to  gOMtones ;  and  his  saol 
Shall  st^nd  sore  charged  for  the  wasiefU  vcnffnaa 
That  shall  Oy  with  them;  ibrnianyathoosandviilK' 
Shall  thi<  his  mock  mock  oat  of  their  dear  huskaa*; 
Mock  mothers  ftom  their  sons,  mock  castles  doaa; 
And  some  are  ^-et  ungotten,  and  niritom, 
That  shall  have  eausi*  to  cuwe  the  datiphia^  sena 
But  this  lies  all  v^ithin  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal :  And  in  whose  oame^  • 
Tell  you  the  dauphin,  I  am  eondng  oo, 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rif  htful  hand  in  a  well  hallow 'd  cause. 
So,  gc-t  you  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  daapUo, 
His  jest  will  savour  but  of  shallow  wit. 
When'  thousands  wt-ep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  n^ 
Convey  them  with  safe  omidnct.— Fare  you  isdl 

ZEaxtmt  AtiAtKtaim. 

Exe,  "fhis  was  a  merry  message^ 

JC,  Hen.  We  hope  to  make  the  senderUoA  a  '*■ 
iDeKendtJk$mbiMtinse' 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  ^'^t 
That  may  give  fVutheranoe  to  our  ejqicditioo: 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  as  but  Fiaace; 
Save  those  to  God,  that  run  before  our  bosiaeifc 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
Be  soon  collected ;  and  all  things  thought  op^ 
That  may,  with  reasonaUe  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  bcfove, 
We'll  ohide  thb  dauphin  at  his  fothcr's  doon 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  ta^  hu  thooght, 
That  tliii  fair  action  may  on  foot  he  teought  [t*o* ' 


ACT  II. 

Eiifer  Cborut. 
NOW  all  the  youth  of  EuglamI  are  on  «»c» 
And  silken  dalliance  in  the  V"ardrobe  Iwi 
Nt»w  thrive  the  armonrers,  and  honomt**  th*»P* 
Rtigiu  sokly  in  the  breast  of  every  man: 
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Iter  len  the  paitme  now,  toboytliehone; 

FoUovn^  the  minor  of  all  Cbrktiui  king*, 

\filfa^ii«ed  heeU,  as  English  Bfereories. 

Tte  oofv  sits  Expectation  in  the  air ; 

Aai  hides  a  sword  fVom  hilu  noio  the  point. 

With  crowrn  imperial,  crowns,  and  eorooets, 

PrradsM  to  Harry,  and  his  fbllowen. 

The  French,  advisM  by  good  intelligenee 

Of  this  most  dreadAil  preparation, 

Shike  m  their  ftar ;  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  dirert  the  English  purposes. 

O  Eiglaod !— model  to  thy  inward  greatness, 

like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart,— 

IVlMt  might'st  tbira  do,  that  honour  would  tliee  de^ 

'Wine  an  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

Botseethyfiwltl  France  hath  in  thee  found  out 

A  nest  of  hollow  boKims,  which  he  fills 

With  treachennu  crowns  I  and  three  eomipted 

One,  Richaid  carl  of  Cambxidge ;  and  the  second. 

Hairy  kffd  Scrooi>  of  Masham ;  and  the  third. 

Sir  Thomas  Grey  knight  of  Northumberland,— 

Have,  lor  the  gift  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed  I) 

€>m&nt^  eonspiosey  with  feariUl  France ; 

jUmI  by  their  handa  this  grace  of  kings  mutt  die, 

(If  heO  and  tna«Ki  hoM  their  promises^ 

£re  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  SoutfauBpCon. 

XiageryourpasieDeeon;  and  well  digest 

Tkeabwe  of  distance,  while  we  focee  a  play* 

The  sunis  paid;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 

The  ksi«  is  set  ftom  liondoa  I  and  the  scene 

Irnoir  tniapoitBd,  gentka,  to  Southampton : 

There  b  the  playhouse  now,  there  most  you  sit : 

Aaitheoee  to  France  shall  we  eoovey  yow  safe, 

Aai  bring  you  hack,  charming  the  narrow  seas 

To  give  you  gcnde  pass;  for,  if  we  may* 

We^  Bit  oScnd  one  stooMch  with  our  phiy. 

Ini,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  npt  till  then, 

tloto  Soudiampton  do  we  shif^  our  scene.         {^ExH* 


SCEITE  I.-The  tame,    ttutcheap.    Enter  Vjmond 
Bardolph. 
BmxL  Welt  met,  corporal  Nym* 
Vynu  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph. 
Bcrd.  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends  yet  f 
Fynu  For  my  port,  I  care  not:   I  say  little ;  but 
vhiai  time  shall  serre,  there  shall  be  smiles ;— bat  that 
shsUbeasitmay.    I  dare  not  fight ;  but  I  will  wink, 
aad  hold  out  mine  iron :  Itisa  simple  one ;  but  what 
tfaoQgh?  ^,will  toast  cheese ;  and  it  will  endure  coM 
asaaocheriiMUi*s  swoid  wiU :  and  there's  the  humour 
•fit. 

Bent  I  win  bestow  abreakflist,  to  make  youlHends : 
ml  well  be  all  three  sworn  brothers  to  France;  let  it 
he  io,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Vynu  'Fiuth,  I  wUl  live  so  long  as  I  may,  that's  the 
«main  of  it;  and  when  I  cannot  tire  any  longer,!  will 
deal  I  may :  Uiat  is  my  rest,  that  b  the  rendezvous  of  it. 
Sard,  It  b  certain,  corporal,  that  he  b  married  to 
3^  Quickly:  and,  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong ;  for 
ywx  were  tro(h>pfight  to  her. 

yym.  1  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  tljey  may : 
nan  OMiy  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  that  time ;  and,  some  say,  kniTes  have  edgvs. 
It  most  be  as  it  may:  though  patience  be  a  tired  raare, 
yet  die  will  pkid.  Tbcfc  must  be  cqpclusions.  Well, 
Icanaottelk 

Enter  Pbtol  ond  Mr*.  Quickly. 
*«rd.  Here  comes  ancient  Pbtol,  and  hb  wife:— 
Bo«d  eorpQcal,  be  patient  liere.— How  now,  mine  host 
Pistol? 


Pitt,  Base  tike,  ealPtt  thoa  iBe--hoft  I 
Now,  by  thb  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  die  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keepfedgers. 

igv'^  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long:  for  we  cannot  hidge 
and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen,  that  live 
honestly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but  it  will  be 
thoucrfat  we  keep  a  bawdy-honse  straight.  [Nym  draw* 
Aw  srvord,'}  O  wdl-O'day,  Lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn 
nowl  O  Lord  !  here^s  aorp<wal  Nym^s— now  shall  we 
have  wilfhl  adulter}-  «nd  murder  committed.  Good 
lientenant  Bardolph,— ^ood  corporal,  offer  nothing 
here* 

ifynu  Pish! 

Pitt.  Pish  for  thee,  loehuid  dog!  thou  prick-eared 
cur  of  Iceland. 

Qtdc,  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of  a  man, 
and  put  up  thy  sword. 

Nym,  Will  you  shog  off?  I  would  have  you  ttku. 
iSheathing  bit  notrd, 

Pitt.  StltUt  egregious  dog?  O  viper  vile  I 
The  ftut  in  thy  most  marvellous  foce ; 
The  tolut  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat, 
And  in  thy  hateful  Inngs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy ; 
And,  which  b  worse,  within  thy  nasty  moitth  I 
I  do  retort  the  t^ut  in  thy  bowds : 
For  f  can  take,  and  Pistoles  cock  b  up. 
And  flashu«  fire  will  folkiw. 

Kym.  I  am  not  Barfaason ;  you  cannot  coi\jure  ne. 
I  have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indiflbrently  weU :  If 
you  grow  foul  with  me,  Pistol,  1  will  scour  ymi  with 
my  n^ier,  as  I  may,  in  fiur  terms :  if  you  would  walk 
o^,  I  would  prick  your  guts  a  liule,  in  ^^  terms,  as 
I  may ;  and  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Pitt.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale.  [Pbtol  and  Nym  dran^ 

iard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say :— he  that 
strikes  the  first  stroke,  Til  run  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as 
I'm  a  soldier.  [Draw*. 

Pitt.  An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fury  shall  abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Vtfm,  I  will  cut  t^y  throat,  one  time  or  other,  in 
fair  terms ;  that  b  the  humour  of  it. 

Pm*.  Coup  le  gorge^  that's  the  word  ?— 1  thoe  detf 
again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get  ? 
No;  to  the  spital  go, 

And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infiuny 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Cressid'k  kind, 
DoU  Tear«heet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 

1  have,  atyl  I  will  hold,  the  quondam  Quickly 
For  the  only  she ;  and— Poueo,  there^s  enough. 

Enter  the  Bty. 

Bay,  Mine  host  Pistol,  yon  must  come  to  my  mat- 
ter,-and  you,  hostess  ?-he  b  very  sick,  and  wouM 
to  bed«— Good  Bardolph,  put  thy  nose  between  bb 
sheets,  and  do  the  offl^  of  a  warming>pan :  fhitfa, 
he's  very  ill. 

Bard,  Away,  yon  rogue. 

jgiifc.  By  my  troth,  h^'ll  yield  the  crow  a  podding 
one  of  these  days :  the  king  has  killed  his  heart.— 
Good  husband,  come  home  presently. 

lExetint  Mrji.  Quickly  and  Boy* 

Bard.  Come,  shall  I  make  you  tu  o  friends  ?  We 
inust  to  France  togctl^cr ;  Why  the  devil  should  we 
keep  knives  to  eat  one  another^  throats  ? 

Pitt,  Let  floqili  oVrswell.  and  fiends  for  food  howl 
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Nym,  Tiran]  pty  >n^  tte  dgfalibiBiiisi  I  wbb of 
jooatbetdaK? 

JH^U  Bue  u  the  iUtc  diat  payv. 

l^m.  ThKt  nbw  I  will  have ;  thst^t  the  hwiottr 
of.H. 

JHH*  AflBwnhoodahaUoompomidi  Poihbone* 

Bard.  Bfthis  fwoni,  he  that  makei  the  fint  thnuCt 
rU  kin  him ;  by  thii  ■wocd,  I  wilk 

J»ist,  Sword  ii  en  oeith,-uMl  netht  mist  hMe  their 


Bard,  Corpora]  Nyn,  an  thoa  wilt  be  friends,  be 
iHeods :  an  thoa  wilt  not,  wh^  then  be  enemies  with 
Bietoo.   Pr'ytbee,  put  up. 

Ifynu  IihaUhaTem7eightihilliiie«,IwoBof7oa 
atbettins? 

Pue.  A  noble  Aak  thon  hare,  and  pvesent  pay ; 
And  liquor  likewise  win  I  ^re  to  thee, 
And  flnendrfiip  shaU  combine^ and  brotherhood: 
m  lire  by  Nyn^and  Nym  shaU  lite  by  me^- 
Is  not  thb  jnst^— for  I  shaU  sutkr  bo 
Unto  the  camp,  and  profits  wiU  aoczue* 
Giro  me  thy  band* 

J^fm,  I  shaU  have  ny  noble  ? 

rut.  In  cash  most  jnstly  paid* 

Ntftn,  WeU  then,  that's  the  iMBKNir  of  it. 
M^tnter  Mn,  Quickly. 

S^,  As  erer  you  came  of  women,  c(«ne  in  quickly 
tosirJohn:  Ah,poorheart!  be  is  so  shaked  of  a  bum- 
lug  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  u  most  lamentable  to  be- 
hold.   Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

2fynu  The  king  bath  run  bad  humours  on  the 
knight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Ptsf .  Kym,  thow  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  fracted,  and  conrobonte. 

Ifym.  The  king  is  a  good  king ;  but  it  must  be  as 
it  mkj ;  be  passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 
"     Put,  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for,  lambkins,  wc 
w  iU  Utc.  [fi  j*imf  • 

SCEITE  It.'-S^uthamptoiu.  A  Council  Chamber.  £«* 
ttr  Eieter,  Bedfbnl,  and  Westmorebod. 
Bed.  *Fore  God,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  thew 

tnitors. 
Exe.  They  shaU  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
IVut,  How  smooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them- 
selves? 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bosom  sat, 
Crowned  with  fUth,  and  constant  loyalty. 

Bed,  The  king  hath  noteof  aU  that  they  intend, 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Ext,  N^,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfeUow, 
Whom  he  hath  doyU  and  gimcM  with  prinody  la* 

TOUTS,— 

That  he  should,  for  a  foreign  pone,  so  seU 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  txcachery ! 

Tr%m^9mmd**   Enter  King  Hemry,  Scroop,  Cam- 
bcidgci,  Ofey,  LMrd*  and  Mbendmd**. 

K,  Hen,  Now  sits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  wiU  aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge,— and  ray  kind  lord  of  Masham, 
—And  you,  my  gentle  knight,— giv«  me  your  ttiougbis  : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us, 
WiU  cot  their  pasiage  through  the  force  of  France ; 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  bead  asienibled  them  ? 

Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do  hb  best. 

K,  Ben.  I  doubt  not  that :  since  we  are  weU  per> 


We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  in  a  fiur  eoosent  with  ours; 


Nor  leave  mn  ma  behind,  thmdolhttoCwirfi 
Suceess  and  eonqoest  to  attend  on  sa. 

Cenu  Never  was  monarch  better  fiaurM,  and  Wv^ 
Than  is  yoor  noyesty ;- there's  not,  I  think,  a  arivest, 
That  sits  in  heartfgrief  and  oneasiness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  yonr  government. 

Grey,  Even  those,  that  were  year  ftthcvH  oieaie^ 
Have  steep'd  their  gaUs  in  honey:  and  do  serve  7«a 
With  hearts  create  of  doty  andof  seaL 

K.Hen,  We therdbit  have  great  ctuse  of  Acsk- 
fVilnea;     - 
And  shan  forget  the  offlee  of  onr  hand,  » 

Sooner  than  quittance  of  desert  and  merit, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthineas* 

Sirrsagb.  €o  service  shaU  with  seeded  sinews  toS; 
And  tehofar  shaH  iefi«sh  itself  widli  Uopet 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  servioea. 

K,  Hen,  We  judge  no  less.— Unde  of  Eaetai^ 
Enlarge  the  man  oommtttad  yesterday. 
That  rulM  against  our  person:  wedonaidrt^ 
It  was  excess  of  wine  thai  set  him  oil ; 
And,  on  his  more  advtee,  we  pardte  bin. 

Screop.  That's  mercar«  but  too  mneh  seemky: 
Lethimb0pvnishM,sovetdgn;  lettegaDnple 
Breed,  by  his  suffhranee,  more  of  sn^  » idU* 

K,  Hen,  O,  let  us  yet  be  nereifoL 

Cam,  So  .may  your  highness,  and  yet  pmnAlBOk 

Grey.  Sir,  y«Nt  show  great  merry,  if  yon  gise  Ua 

After  the  taste  of  mvdi  eorrcetion. 

iT. /fm.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  md  caie  of  as 
Are  heavy  orisons  Igainst  thb  poor  #retdk 
If  tittle  fouHs  proceediog  on  distemper, 
ShaU  not  be  winkM  at,  how  shall  sreatictclioareicv 
When  capital  eiimes,  chew^i,  twaUow^  and  digohd, 
Appear  before  ns  ?— We'U  yet  eidasge  that  nuu. 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Ovey,  in  their  dear 

care 
And  tendtf  preservatkm  of  our  perton. 
Would  have  him  puniih'd.    And  now  to  oar  TtmA 


Who  are  the  late  c 

Cam,  I  one,  my  kid ; 

Tour  higfaoeu  bade  me  ask  for  it  t»day. 

Screop*  So  did  you  me,  my  liege. 

Grey,  And  me,  my  royal  sovcrdgn. 

K,Hen.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Canibri4ge,tbeieb 
yours;— 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Masham  ^-«Dd,  sirkidglMi 
Grey  of  Northumberland,  tins  same  is  ynaiv>- 
Read  them ;  and  know,  I  know  your  woctfainefls^ 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,— and  unde  Cxeler^— 
We  wiU  aboaid  to-night.— Why,  how  now,  gtntlemfla  ? 
What  see  you  in  those  piq^ers,  that  you  lose 
So  mudi  complexion  ?— look  ye,  how  they  cftaage  1 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.— Why,  what  read  you  dKRv 
That  hath  so  cowarded  and  cfaas'd  your  blind 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam,  I  do  eonfess  my  fottll} 

And  do  submit  me  to  >-our  highnes^  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  whidt  we  aU  appcaL 

K.Hen.  The  mercy, that  was  quick  in  osbutlaK, 
By  your  own  counsel  is  su|qic«ssM  and  IdUM : 
You  must  not  dare,  for  Aaim^  to  taBc  of  meiey  i    . 
For  your  own  reasons  torn  into  your  bosoms, 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  then. 
—See  you,  my  princes,  and  my  DoMe  peen. 
These  English  monsters!  Mykndof  Gambr^heRi 
— Tou  know,  how  apt  our  lave  was  to  aflooH, 
To  fomirii  him  with  all  apprrtinents 
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Bdoogiiw  to  bit  hoooor ;  ud  tkU  mn 

^kf  ftrs  few  Hgbt  crowiu,  lightly  coDspir'd, 

Aod  iwon  unto  the  pnetket  of  Fnmee, 

TokOlot  hem  in  Hampton :  to  the  which, 

"nil  knight,  no  lev  for  boantj  bound  to  ui 

llao  Cam^indge  is,— bath  Ukevise  fwoni.— Bat  O ! 

Whtt  iball  I  My  to  thee,  loid  Scroop ;  thou  cniel, 

Ii^teAiU  «n«e»  and  inhoman  creature ! 

IVm,  that  didit  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counadf, 

Hat  kiKw'ft  the  rery  bottom  of  my  loul, 

Thit  ahnost  might'st  have  com*d  me  into  gold, 

WoukTit  thou  bcv<e  praetiaM  on  me  for  thy  uie  ? 

Mir  it  be  possible,  that  ibreign  hii« 

OmU  oat  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  eril, 

That  might  annoy  my  finger?  'tis  so  strange, 

That,  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  off  as  gross 

As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  scarcely  see  iL 

Tkctsoa,  and  murder,  ever  kept  together, 

Ai  two  yoke^lenls  rwom  to  edtha^s  purpoa^ 

Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  cause, 

TiMtadmiratkm  did  not  whoop  at  them; 

Bat  thou,  '0unst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 

Wooder.to  wait  on  tieason,  and  on  murder: 

And  whatsoever  cuaming  fiend  it  was, 

That  wrought  upon  thee  so  preposterously, 

H^  got  the  voice  in  bell  for  excelknee : 

And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons, 

Do  botch  and  binigle  i^>  damnatibn 

Widi  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetcbVl 

ftsagfistering  semblances  of  piety ; 

Bat  he,  that  tempered  thee,  bade  thee  stand  op, 

Gare  thee  no  instance  why  thou  sbouldst  do  treason, 

Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  same  daemon,  that  hath  guUM  tfaeb  thus, 

Should  with  his  lionet  walk  the  whok  worU, 

He  might  ictuxn  to  vasty  Tartar  back, 

And  tell  the  ]cg:ion»— I  can  never  win 

Asool  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 

0,  how  hast  thou  with  Jealousy  infected 

Thcfwertness  of  affiance  I  Show  men  dutiibl  ? 

Whf,  so  dSdst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned? 

Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  ftmily  ? 

Whjr,  so  didst  thoa:  Seem  they  religious  ? 

Why,  so  didst  thou :  Or  are  they  spare  indict? 

Fiee  fhnn  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anffer ; 

Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood ; 

Ganush*d  and  dei^'d  in  modest  eomplement ; 

Koc  wortdng  with  the  eye,  widiout  the  ear, 

And,  hut  in  purged  ju«lgement^  trusting  neither  ? 

SuGh,and8oftnriy  bolted,  didst  thon  seem  : 

And  thus  thy  fiill  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 

To  mark  the  Aill-ftaagfat  milh,and  best  indued, 

With  some  suspicion.    I  will  weep  fin*  thee ; 

For  OisiBevolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 

Another  iail  of  nyuu*— Their  fauluare  open ; 

Attest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law  >- 

And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices  1 

Bxt,  I  arrest  thee  of  hig^  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Biehaxd  euA  of  Cambridge. 

I  anest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Henry 
lofd  Scrof^  of  Masham. 

I  anest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Thon^ 
u  Grey,  knight  of  Northumberland. 

&rMp.  Our  pturposes  God  justly  hath  discovered ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault,  mtxc  than  my  death  ; 
'Which  I  beseech  your  highness  to  forgive, 
Ahhoug^  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Crniu  For  me,— the  gold  of  France  did  not  seduce ; 
Ahho<^  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended : 


But  God  be  thanked  for  pKvcntioa ; 
Which  I  in  sufiinvnee  hourtily  will  rgoiec^ 
Beseedung  God,  and  you,  ta  paidon  me* 

Crey,  Never  did  fiuthful  subject  more  n^oiaa 
At  the  diacovcry  of  most  dai^erous  treason, 
Iban  I  do  at  tlidshoor  joy  o'er  mysdf, 
prsrented  finm  a  damned  enterprize : 
My  (kult,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  sovereign. 

K.  Ben.  God  fuit  yoo  in  his  mereyl  Hear  yuor 


Ton  have  oonspir'd  against  our  royal  person, 

Jjo\n*d  with  an  enemy  proclaim^,  and  from  Ids  eoftrs 

Receive  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death ; 

Wherein  you  would  have  sokl  your  king  to  sfaoigfatei^ 

His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude, 

Vu  sobjeets  to  oppresnoD  and  contempt, 

And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 

Tottdiing  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 

But  we  onr  kingdom's  saffety  nmst  so  tender, 

Whoae  rain  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  ^fwt 

4¥e  do  deliver  you.   Get  you  tfaerefbre  hence^ 

Poor  miserable  wzetcbes,  to  your  death : 

The  taftte  whereof  God,  of  his  mercy,  give  yoa 

Patience  to  endur^  and  true  repcntanoe 

Of  an  yanr  dear  oflSenees  I->Bear  them  hence. 

iMjcetuu  Compirtaortffuafdedi 
—Now,  loids, fbr  France;  the  eoteiprize  whereaf 
Shall  be  to  yoo,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fhir  and  lud&y  war ; 
Sinee  God  so  gndously  hath  brought  to  fight 
Tbis  dangexous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hind»  our  be^nnings,  we  doubt  nat  now; 
But  every  rab  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then  forth, dear  countrymen;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  band  of  God, 
Putting  it  straight  in  expedition.  ^ 

Cheerly  to  sea ;  the  signs  of  war  advance; 
No  king  of  Engtand,  if  not  king  of  FVinee.  iExttatU 

SCENE  III^LondoTU  Mrs,  Quickly'*s  hotue  In 
Eiutcheap.  Enter  Pistol,  Mr».  quickly,  Nym,  Bar- 
dolp^  and  Boy, 

Qttic,  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  hosbaixl,  let  me  brin^: 
thee  to  Staines. 

PUt»  No ;  fac  my  manly  heart  doth  yearn.— 
Bardolph,  be  blithe ;— Nym,  rouse  thy  vaunting  veins.— 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up ;  for  Falstaff  he  is  dead. 
And  we  must  yenn  thcrefote. 

Bard,  *Would,  I  were  with  him,  wheresome'er  he  is, 
either  in  heaven,  or  in  hell! 

Qui£.  Nay  sure,  he*s  not  in  hell ;  be*s  in  Arthur's 
bosom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  boahm ;  *k  made 
a  finer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  had  been  any  ehris' 
torn  child.  *A  parted  even  just  betw^een  twelve  and 
one,  e'en  at  turning  o'  the  tklc :  for  after  1  saw  him 
fbmble  with  the  sheets,  and  pUy  with  flowers,  and 
smile  upon  his  fingers^  ends,  I  knew  there  was  but  one 
way;  for  his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and 'a  babbled 
of  green  fields.  How  now.  Sir  John  ?  quoth  I :  what, 
man !  be  of  good  clieer.  So  ^a  cried  out,  God,  God, 
God !  three  or  four  time» :  Now  I,  to  comfcnrt  him,  bid 
him,  *a  should  not  think  of  God  ;  1  bu]>e<l,  there  was 
no  need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  %\\kW  thoughts  }'et. 
So,  'a  hade  me  lay  more  clothes  on  his  feet.  I  put  my 
hand  into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and  thc*y  wore  as  euM- 
as  any  stone  \  then  1  felt  to  his  knees,  and  w  upward 
and  upward,  and  all  was  as  cold  as  any  stone 

Kym,  They  say,  he  cried  out  of  uick. 

j^Mir.  Ay,  U>at  'a  did. 
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Bard.  And  of  women. 

Quie,  Nsy,  thftt  'a  did  not. 

Botf.  Yes,  that  *a  did ;  and  odd,  they  wet«  deriUiii- 


Quic.  *A  could  nerer  abide  carnation ;  Hwasaoolow 
be  never  liked. 

Boy,  'A Mkid once,  the deril  would  harekimidMVt 
women. 

Quic.  'A  did  in  come  tort,  indeed,  handle  women : 
but  then  he  was  tbcnmatic,  and  talked  of  the  whore 
of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Doyoanotrcsnember,Hitawafieastkkupoa 
Banlolph*!  noK ;  and  'a  lakl,  it  was  a  black  soul  burn- 
ing in  hell  fire .' 

Bard.  Well,  the  ftiel  is  gone,  that  maintained  that 
fire.    That's  all  the  riches  1  gof  in  his  serrice. 

Nym.  Shall  we  diog  off?  the  king  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton* 

Put.  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  gire  ae  thy  lipt. 
Louk  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables^— 
Let  senses  rule:  Tht  ward  is^  PUeh  and  Pay i 
Trust  none; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men*s  Ibiths  an  wafer-flriw, 
And  hokl-ibst  b  the  only  dog,  my  dnek  ( 
Therefore,  cavdo  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  dear  thy  crystals^Yoke^Ulows  in  anas, 
Let  us  to  FrMDoe  I  like  hofse4eedies,  my  boyi ; 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  very  blood  to  sodi! 

Boy,  And  that  is  but  unwhokaome  Ibod,  they  say* 

Pist.  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  march. 

JBah/.  FVueweiU  hostess.  lKi$Hngher, 

Nym.  I  caiuiot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it;  but 
adieu. 

Pitt.  Let  housewifery  appear;  keep  close,  I  thee 
comroaiKl. 

Qyicn  Farewell ;  adieu.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV^France,    A  Room  in  the  French  King** 
Palace.    Enter  the  French  King  attended  ;  the  Dmt' 
phin,  the  Dttte  o^Borgundy,f  A^  Comtable,  andtthers. 
F.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full  power 
upon  us ; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns, 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Bretaf^ie, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth,— 
And  you,  prince  dauphin,- with  all  swift  despatdi. 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war, 
"With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant : 
For  England  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulf. 
It  fitt  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  bite  exaniplet 
Left  by  the  fatal  and  neglected  English 
tipon  our  fields. 

Dau,  My  most  redoubted  fatlier, 

It  is  roost  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  a  kingdom, 
(Though  war,  norno  known  quanel,were  in  question,) 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintain'd,  assembled,  and  collected. 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore,  1  say,  *ti»  meet  wc  all  go  forth, 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  Aow  of  fear ; 
No,  u  ith  no  more,  than  if  we  beard  that  England 
Wore  busied  with  a  Whitsiin  morris-dance : 
F.jr,  my  Rood  liegv,  she  is  so  idly  king'd. 
Her  sceptre  so  fairtastically  home 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  iliallow,  humorous  youth, 


TiMit  fiear  attends  her  noc 

Con,  O  peaee,pruMDdaB|ihiBl 

Too  are  too  mudi  mistaken  in  thb  Idng: 
question  your  grace  the  hitc  ambassadon,— 
With  what  great  state  be  heaid  their  embany, 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  oonnseUon, 
How  modest  in  exeeptioo,  and,  withal. 
How  terrible  in  constant  rcttdutian,— 
And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  forfrspent 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Bnitas, 
Covering  dtseretioo  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gatdeners  do  with  oidure  bale  those  roots 
Tlait  shall  first  spring,and  be  most  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  *tis  not  so,  my  lord  higb  comtabl^ 
But  though  we  think  it  so,  itb  no  matter: 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  migbty  than  he  seems, 
So  tlie  proportions  of  dclteee  are  fillM ; 
WhidH  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projection. 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoil  hb  coat,  with  acantios 
A  little  doth. 

F.King,     Think  wc  king  Harry  atomg; 
And,  prinoea;  look,  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  hio. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  beoi  fleahV  upon  lu  > 
And  he  b  bred  out  of  that  bloody  ttram. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  fhmiliar  |»atlis : 
Witness  our  too  much  memorable  diame. 
When  Cressy  hattle  fatally  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  capiivM,  by  the  band 
Of  that  bkick  name,  Edward  bbck  prinee  of  Walei; 
Whiles  thathb  mountain  sire,— on  mountain  stanfiofi 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun,— 
Saw  hb  heroical  seed,  and  smilM  to  see  him    , 
Mangte  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God,  and  by  French  ftthen 
Had  twenty  yean  been  made.    This  b  a  stem 
Of  that  victorious  slock ;  and  let  us  fear 
llie  native  migbtineas  and  fate  of  him. 
Enter  a  Meioenger, 

Me*,  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  of  Engbfld 
Do  crave  adndttanoe  to  your  majesty. 

F.  King.  We'll  give  them  present  audience.  0» 
and  bring  them.  [Ex.  Me**,  and certanlorit. 
— Tou  see,  this  chaoe  b  body  folk»wM,  firiends. 

Dau.  Turn  head,aud  stop  puxtuit :  for  eowaid  dap 
Moat  spend  their  months,  when  what  they  «eB  » 

threaten 
Runs  far  be<bre  them.    Good  my  sovereign. 
Take  up  the  EngHsh  short ;  and  let  tbem  know. 
Of  what  a  monarchy  yon  are  the  head: 
Self-love,  my  liege,  b  not  so  vile  a  aii^ 
Asself-negleeting. 

Se-enter  Lord*,  xoith  Exeter  and  train. 

F.  King,  From  our  brother  Engbuid  ? 

Exe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  najtflT' 
Ife  wilb  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almi^iy, 
That  yon  divest  younelf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  Uw  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'lon^ 
To  Mm,  and  tO  hb  hieirs ;  namely,  the  crown. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain. 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  tiroes. 
Unto  the  crovni  of  France.    That  >-ou  may  knoWf 
*Tis  no  sinister,  ndr  no  awkward  claim, 
PickVl  fiom  the  wofm*oles  of  hjnr-^-anbhM  dayi, 
Nor  ftxrni  the  dust  of  okl  obtivioo  rak^d. 
He  sends  you  thb  most  memorable  liue. 
In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative ;  ICivtt  ap^' 
WilUng  you,  overtook  thb  pedigree : 
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And,  when  you  find  him  evralf  derirVI 
From  hi*  inost  fam\l  of  fkinout  mcettors, 
Edwud  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  wufpa 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  Mtire  and  true  challengar. 
F.  King,  Or  else  what  follows  ? 
Ejcc  Bloody  eonstmint ;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
F.v«n  b  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it : 
And  theiefun;  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coniiii|(, 
hi  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jore  s 
(Vfki,  if  leqairing  fiul,  be  will  compel :) 
And  Ms  yon,  ki  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Ddiver  up  the  orowu ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hung;ry  war 
Opens  his  rasty  jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Timw  he  the  widows*  tears,  Uie  orphans*  cries. 
The  dnd  men*s  blood,  the  pining  maidem*  groans, 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers, 
That  shall  be  fwaIlow*d  in  this  controTcrsy. 
Hdsis  his  claim,  his  threat*bing,  and  my  mesaage ; 
Unkss  the  dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  Mrbom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too* 

F.  King,  For  ns,  we  will  eonsider  c^diii  fturdier 
To-moRow  diall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
B«di  to  our  brother  Snghtfid. 

DH,  For  the  daupUn, 

Iittnd  here  for  him :  What  to  hihi  from  Engbnd? 

Exc  Scorn  and  defiance ;  slight  regard,  conteaapc, 
Aad  any  thing  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  laighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  yon  at. 
Thai  says  my  king :  and,  if  your  fiither's  highness 
I>o  not,  in  grant  cif  all  itemandt  at  lazge, 
Sweetn  the  bitter  mock  yon  sent  his  majesty, 
He'il  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it. 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  Prance 
Shsn  ehkle  your  tRr«i>ass,  and  return  your  mock 
lo  Kcond  aeeent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dm,  Say,  if  my  fhther  render  fkir  reply, 
It  is  against  my  will :  lor  J  desire 
Xothiag  but  odds  with  England ;  to  that  end, 
Ai  matdiing  to  bis  youth  and  vanity, 
I  iid  piesent  him  with  thme  Paris  balls. 

£x^  Hell  make  your  Paris  Lonvce  dake  for  it, 
Were  it  the  mistreas  court  of  mighty  Europe : 
And,  be  assurM,  you*ll  find  a  diffeivnce, 
(Aswe,  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  ibondj 
^tween  the  promise  of  his  grteener  days, 
^  these  he  masters  now;  now  he  weighs  time, 
tttn  to  the  utmost  grain  ;  which  you  shaH  read 
la  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  France 
^>  King,  Tt^ffionow  shall  you  know  our  mind  at 

m, 

txe,  Despatdus  with  all  speed,  lest  that  our  king 
^^ooe  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  fbo«ed  ill  thU  bmd  afaready. 

f*  Itlng,  Too  shall  be  soon  deqiatch*d,  with  ftir 


A  BiKht  bbttt  small  breath,  and  little  pause, 

"^  0  vumar  matters  of  this  consequence.        (  Extanf, 


tnter  Chorus, 
i  nUS  with  imapnM  wing  our  swift  scebe  fiics, 
^o  Boiioaof  no  lew  celerity 

1  hea  di^it  of  thoogbt.    Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 
n>e  vtttapiiututid  king  at  llamploii-pier 
t«iUik  \n  royaUy ;  and  hU  b'•a^  e  flc  t 


With  riUten  streamers  the  young  Phcebai  fimojng. 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  aiid  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  liempcn  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing: 
Hear  the  slirill  whistle,  uhich  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  coafusM :  behold  the  thivaden  sails. 
Borne Mrjth  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  tlie  huge  bottoms  through  the  fWrowM  sei^ 
Breasting  the  lofty  surj^ :  O,  do  but  thinic. 
You  stand  upon  the  rii-age,  and  beboM 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing ; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  niajestica]. 
Holding  due  course  to  Hacflcur.    FoJktw,  follow ! 
Grapple  your  tuiiHia  to  stemage  of  rhU  navy ; 
And  leave  your  Englaod,  as  dead  midnight,  still, 
Guanled  with  grandsifes,  babies,  and  uU  women, 
Either  past,  or  not  arrivM  to,  pith  and  puissance : 
For  who  u  he,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich*d 
With  one  appearing  liair,  that  will  not  lblk>w 
These  cullM  and  choicedraWn  cavtliers  to  France .' 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  thereiii  see  ft  siege ; 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages, 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  giidod  Harflenr. 
Suppose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes  baek ) 
Tells  Hairy.—tbat  the  king  doth  oflbr  him 
Katharine  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry. 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedmns. 
The  offer  likes  not :  and  the  nimbte  gunner 
With  linstock  now  the  devilish  cannon  touches, 

iAUtrwn^  and  cfutmbertge  ^fl 
And  down  goes  all  befbre  them.    Still  be  iaui. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  nund.  [ExU, 

SCEXE  L—Thetame,  Before  Har/tatr,  Akfnmu. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  Gloster,  and 
SoldicrSf  ipith  scaling  ladders, 

K,  Hen,  Onoe  more  imto  the  breach,  dear  frirads. 
once  more ;     . 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  Eoglish  dead  i 
In  peace,  thert-**  nothing  so  becomes  a  man. 
As  modest  stillness,  and  bnmiliiy : 
But  when  the  bhut  of  war  bkivrs  in  our  eon, 
Then  inutate  the  action  of  U>«  (igttr ; 
Stiffen  die  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood. 
Disguise  fair  nature  with  hard'favour*d  rage : 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect : 
Let  it  pry  throtigh  the  portage  of  the  head, . 
Like  the  brass  cannon ;  let  the  brow  o'crwhelm  ii. 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  the  gaUed  rock 
0*ertiand,  and  jutty,  his  oonfounded  base, 
Swiird  with  the  wikl  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide  : 
HoU  hard  the  bmth,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height  .'--Oo,  on,  you  noblest  £ngli»k, 
Whose  blood  is  fet  from  lathers  of  war>proof  I 
Fatbnrs,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  these  parts,  from  mom  till  even  fought, 
And  sheathM  their  sword«  for  lack  of  argument. 
Dishonour  not  your  mothers ;  now  attest, 
I1at  those,  whom  you  caird  fatliers,  did  beget  you  I 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  bl(X)d, 
And  tcadi  thcin  liovr  to  war !— And  you,  good  yeomen. 
Whose  limb«  were  noidc  in  EnglaiuJ,  sliow  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture ;  let  us  iwear 
That  you  ate  worth  your  bi'i-eding :  which  I  «Ii>ubi  not ; 
For  there  is  none  of  you  so  mean  and  haw, 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyj-!.. 
I  sue  you  stand  like  givyhound*  in  the  %lip«, 
Straioing  upon  the  start,    lite  gante**  afoot ; 
Follow  ruttr  spirit ;  a!>d  ujmmi  thh  cliargt-, 
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Cry— God  for  Harry !  Eng:lftnd !  and  St.  George ! 

[Eae»/nf.    Ahrum^andchamber*g9^ff", 

SCENE  IL— The  same.  Force*  past  over;  then  etifer 

Nym,  Bardolpli,  Putol,  and  Bwy. 

Bard,  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach,  to  the  breach ! 

h'ym.  Tray  thee,  corporal,  iiay ;  the  knocks  are  too 

hot;  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  hare  not  a  caie  of  lives; 

the  humour  of  it  U  too  hot,  that  it  the  very  phun-song 

of  it. 

Pitt,  The  pkiiMong  is  most  just ;  for  humours  do 
abound; 
Knocks  go  and  come ;  God*s  vassals  drop  and  die ; 
And  swonl  and  shieM, 
In  bloody  Bek), 
Doth  win  immortal  fame. 
B«y.  'Would  I  were  in  an  ale^use  in  London!  I 
would  give  all  my  Ome  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and  safety. 
put.  And  I: 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  mc, 
My  purpose  shouM  not  fail  with  me, 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
B&y.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth  ring  on 
bough. 

Enter  Fluellen. 
Flu.  Got's  pk)od !  Up  to  the  preadies,  you  rascals  I 
will  you  not  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

IDrlving  themjhrward. 
Pitt.  Be  raereiAil,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould  I 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage  I 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke ! 

Goodbaweock,  bate  thy  ragel  use  lenity,  sweet  chudc! 
Nym.  These  be  good  humours  .'-your  honour  wins 
bad  humours. 

lExtunt  Nyro,  Pistol,  and  BarA,foUoTvedby  Flu. 
Bty.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observM  these  three 
swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three:  but  all  they 
three,  though  they  wouW  serve  me,  could  not  be  man 
;o  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  such  anties  do  not  amount  to 
a  roan.  For  Bai^lph,-he  is  wbite^vered,  andred- 
fiiced ;  by  the  means  whereof,  'a  faees  it  out,  but  fights 
not.  For  Pistol,-he  hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet 
swotd ;  by  the  means  whereof  Vi  brenks  words,  and 
keeps  whole  weapons.  For  Nym,— he  hath  heai^  Aat 
men  of  few  words  are^the  best  men ;  and  theiefbre  he 
scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  Hi  should  be  thought  a 
reward ;  but  his  few  bad  words  are  matdied  with  as 
few  good  deeds ;  for  ^  never  broke  any  man's  head 
but  his  own;  and  that  was  against  a  post  whesi  he  was 
drunk.  They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call  h,  pur- 
chase. Baidolph  stole  a  lute-case,  bore  it  twelve 
leagues,  and  sold  it  fbr  three  half-penoe.  Nym  and 
Batdolph  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching;  and  in  Ca- 
lais they  stole  a  fire^ovel:  I  knew,.by  that  piece  of 
service,  the  men  would  carry  coris.  TheywouHhave 
me  as  fiimiliar  with  men's  pockets,  as  their  gloves  or 
their  handkerchiefs ;  wMch  makes  much  against  my 
manhood,  if  I  should  take  from  another's  pocket,  to 
put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain  pocketing  np  of  wrong*. 
I  must  leave  them,  and  seek  some  better  service :  their 
villauy  goes  against  my  weak  stomach,  and  thercfbre 
I  must  cast  it  up.  lExH  Boy. 

Reenter  Fludlen,  Qower following. 
G0W.  Captain  Fluellen,  you  must  come  presently  to 
the  nunes ;  the  duke  of  Gloster  wouU  speak  with  you. 
Flu,  To  t)ie  mines !   tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not  so 
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dight  himself  Ibur  yards  under  the  eountctmiaes :  by 
Cheshu,  I  tiunk,  'a  will  plow  up  all,  if  there  ■  Mibel- 
ter  directions* 

C«w.  The  duke  of  Gkister,  to  wham  the  oHer  of 
the  siege  is  given,  is  altogether  (firected  by  ao  In*- 
man ;  a  very  valiant  gentleman,  ifaith. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Bfacmorris,  is  it  not? 

Gaw.  I  think  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  "icrtl:  I  wiB 
verify  as  much  in  his  peai^d:  hebasnoiBo«due«ii«iis 
in  the  true  disdplinet  of  the  wan,  took  yon,  of  tbe  Bo- 
man  disciplines,  than  is  a  |>appy-dagw 

Enter  Itbcmorns  and  Jamy,  at  a  dbiQwm 

Gne.  Heie**  comes;  and  the  Soots  captain,  caft^ 
Jtmy,  with  him. 

Flu,  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marrelloas  atotiKU  geMV' 
man,  that  b  certain;  and  of  great  expeditiaBi|  al 
knowledge  in  the  aneiem  wars,  upoo  my  Faartknlpr 
knowledge  of  hisdirectiosis :  by  Cheshu,  he  «iD  nd^ 
tain^ws  argument  as  wdl  as  any  military  raoninAe 
*orid,  in  the  disciplines  of  the  piiitine  wars  oifte  B*> 

mans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gu^day,  captain  FlueUen, 

Flu.  Ood^Ien  to  your  worship,  goot  captaisa  Swmf, 

Caw,  How  now,  captain  Macmorrfa  ?  have^yosi  frit 
the  mines?  have  the  pkmeen  given  o'er? 

Afac.  By  ChrishU,tish  ill  done:  the  woik  ish gift 
over,  the  trumpet  sound  the  retmt-  By  my  hafli,  1 
swear,  and  by  my  fltther's  soul,  the  work  ish  IB  dMti 
it  fah  give  over :  I  wouW  have  Wowed  up  the  tamu^m 
Chrish  save  me,  la,  in  an  hour.  O,  tish  iU  dn^ti* 
ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill  done ! 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris,  I  pcseech  you  oov,  wB 
you  voutsafe  me,  took  you,  a  few  disputationi  «iA 
you,  as  partly  touching  or  oonoaming  the  Am  ipPM* 
of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  axgufteat. 
look  you,  and  friendly  communication  ;  partly, tB«*^ 
isfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the  satis&GCio%  lo* 
you,  of  my  mind,  as  touching  the  ditectilon  of  Ae«& 
tary  discipline  j  that  is  the  point.  ^^ 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gndcaf^ 
bath:  and  I  sail  quit  you  with  god  leave,  at  I  «| 
pick  occasion ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mae.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  mmW^ 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  WBni,iii  At 
king,  and  the  dukes ;  it  is  no  time  to  diaoonne.  1^ 
town  is  beseecbed,  and  the  trumpet  calls  ••  •»  ^f 
breach ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chrish,  do  notUaC;  Hts 
gharoe  for  us  aU:  sq  God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  mmd 
still ;  it  is  shame,  by  my  hand ;  and  there  is  ihiaai^ 
be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done;  and  ^cm  irii  •oAiig 
done^  so  Chrish  sa*  me,  la. 

Jamy.  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyea  of  nSam  oie 
themselves  to  slumber,  aik  do  gud  service*  or  aHeSo^ 
i'thegrundforit;  ay,  or  go  to  death ;  andaifepayit 
09  valorously  as  I  may,  that  sal  I  surely  4n»  that  is  *• 
la«irand  the  long:  >|ary,  I  wad  AiU  lain  heiiiii^« 
q«iestion  'tween  you  tway. 

Ff«.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  you,  w*' 

your  convction,  there  is  not  many  of  your  nMioa-^ 

Mac.  Ofmynatbn?  What  ish  my  nation  ?  iAa** 

toin,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rasetl?  Wl* 

bh  my  nation  ?  Who  talks  of  my  nattoo? 

Flu.  Look  yott,ifyou  take  the  matterolhcrrt**"* 
is  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  pemdventuic,  I  ••^ 
think  you  do  not  use  me  with  that  aflhbility,  a«  ia  •»" 


good  to  epme  to  thi*  mines :  For,  look  you,  the  mines     . . 

is  not  according  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war;  the  oon-  ij  cretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look  you ;  betogas^ 
eanti«>s  ol"  it  is  not  sufficient ;  fbr  took  you,  th*  ath- 1|  a  man  as  yourself,  both  in  the  disciplines ol*  van, » 
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in  iht  teiVMiSMi  of  mybirtK  aDil  >a  otiier  pMtieabi^ 
Uies. 

JTor.  I  do  i|it  laMm  you  to  good  a  man  p  myidf : 
so  Chfuk  mn  mo,  I  will  cut  off  your  head* 

C»Wm  GoitleiMB  both,  yott  will  miiuke  each  other. 

Jtamy.  An !  that*!  a  foul  Ikult.    {,A  parley  toundtd, 

Gtm.  Tbe  town  touoiU  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  5furaom«,  when  there  is  more  better 
•pportonity  to  berH|uired,  look  you,  I  will  be  lo  bold 
••lotellyoa,IluiowthediKipliiiesofwar;  and  there 
it  an  Old*  lExtunt* 

SCEJIE  UL-^Thetame.  Before  the  gates  ofHarfteur, 
The  Gnerrwr  and  wme  Citixem  on  the  vaiU;  the 
hngk^ffctt  belaw.  Enter  King  Henry,  and  hit 
trauu 

K*  Ben.  How  yet  reiolTet  the  governor  of  the  town? 
This  is  tbe  latest  parie  we  will  admit: 
Tbereibre^  to  our  best  mercy  give  yourselves ; 
Ok;  like  to  men  proud  of  destnictioD, 
Defy  us  to  oar  wont:  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 
(A  aamc^  that,  in  my  thoughts,  beeomes  me  best,) 
If  I  begin  the  battery  oooe  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Haifleur, 
rui  m  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 
Tie  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up ; 
And  the  flesh'd  soldier,— rough  and  hard  of  heart,-> 
In  Kfaerty  of  bloody  hand,  shall  mnge 
With  eonseieDce  wide  as  hell ;  mowing  like  gnus 
Toor  fresh  fair  Tiigins,  and  your  fkiwering  infimts. 
Wliat  is  it  then  to  me,if  impious  war,— 
AmyM  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends,— 
Do,  with  las  smirehM  complexion,  all  fell  feats 
Ealmk^  m  waste  and  desolation  ? 
What  \*\  to  me«  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 
If  your  pure  mnideos  fiill  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  sod  fbreiog  violation  ? 
Wbat  leia  can  boU  lioentious  wickedness, 
When  down  the  hill  he  hoUs  his  fierce  career  ? 
We  may  as  boodem  spend  our  vain  command 
Upon  the  cnngcd  soldiers  in  their  spoil, 
As  send  preeepCs  to  the  Leviathan 
To  come  asboTB.    Therefore,  yon  men  of  Harfleur, 
Take  pity  of  yoor  town,  and  of  your  people, 
Wlttks  yet  my^  soldiers  are  in  my  oomtoand; 
Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 
0^uiilows  the  flltliy  and  eontagiotts  chiuds 
Of  deadly  murder,  spoil,  and  viUany. 
If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  kwk  to  see 
The  blind  and  bkwdy  soUier  with  foul  hand 
I>efile  the  laAt  of  your  shrill-dmeking  daughters ; 
Vow  &Aea  taken  by  the  silver  beards, 
Aad  their  most  reveiend  beads  dashM  to  the  walls  ; 
Your  naked  inlknta  spitted  upon  pikes ; 
Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  eonfusVl 
Bo  hreak  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 
At  Herod^  Uoody*hunting  siaugbter«ien. 
What  my  you  ?  will  ytm  yickl,  and  this  avoid  ? 
Or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  destroyed  ? 

C«o.  OorexpeetatioD  bath  this  day  an  end: 
The  dauphin,  whom  of  succour  we  entreated, 
Beraru  us,— that  bu  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.   Theiefoie,  dread  king. 
We  yidd  our  town,  and  lives»  to  thy  soft  mercy  r 
Snttr  our  gates  s  dispose  of  us,  and  ours ; 
For  we  BO  bnger  are  defensible. 

JT*  Ben.  Open  yoor  gales.— Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Oo  you  and  enter  Harfleur;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  Against  the  French : 
Viensfeytotheraall.   For  us,  dotf  unde,^ 


The  winter  eokYVMg  on,  and  sickneu  growinl 
Upon  our  soldiers,— we'll  retire  lo  Caktis. 
To-night  in  Harfletir  will  we  be  }our  guest ; 
To-morrow  for  tbe  march  are  we  addresu 

.  £F/rari/A,  tJie  King^  &c,  enter  the  twmtu 

SCEITE  JF.^  Rouen,  J  Boom  in  the  Palace.  Entef 
Katharine  and  Alice. 

Kath.  Alice,  tu  a*  eete  en  Anglcterre^  et  tu  paries 
bieih  le  language, 

AlieC'  Un  pru,  nuxtiame, 

Kath.  Jcte prie^nCenseigneux  ;  ilfautquefapprcn' 
ne  a  parler.  Comment  appaliez  vous  la  main,  en  An- 
gloit  r 

Alice.  La  main  ?  elie  est  appellee^  de  hand. 

Kath,  De  hand.    Et  let  dotgts  f 

Alice.  L«  doigts  f  ma  foy^  je  oublie  lei  doigtt  ; 
mats  Je  me  oouviendray.  Let  doigU  /  jepente  qu'iU 
tont  app<.Ue  dc  fingres ;  oi/y,  de  fiogres. 

Kath.  La  main^  de  hand :  le*  doigU^  de  fingivs.  Je 
pente^  gueje  iuio  k  bon  escolier.  J^ay  gagne  deuv 
mots  d*  Angloii  vistenient.  Comment  appaliez  vous 
les  ongles  ? 

Alice.  Lesong^tf  les  appeUonSt  deimiU, 

Kath.  De  nails.  Escoutex :  dites  moy^  si  Je  parte 
bien  ;  de  hand,  de  fingres,  de  nails.  i 

AUee.  Cest  bien  dit^  madame;  U  eHfort  bon  An* 
glou. 

Kath.  Dites  moy  en  Anghis,  le  bras, 

Alice.  De  arm,  madame. 

Kath.  Etlecoude, 

Alice.  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.  Je  m*en  faitx  la  repetition  de  tons 
les  motSt  que  vous  m^avex  appris  des  a  present, 

Alice.  //  est  trop  dijirile,  madame,  eomme  je  penst, 

Kath.  Extusex  moy,  Alice;  escoutex;  De  hand,  de 
fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

Alice,  De  elbow,  mfldbme. 

Kath.  0  Seigneur  Dien !  Je  m*en  otiblie  t  De  elbow. 
Comment  appallex  vous  le  col  f 

AUee,  De  neck,  modome. 

Kiih.  De  neck :  £<  te  mentonf 

Alice,  Dechin. 

Kath,  De  sin.    Le  col,  de  neck ;  le  menton,  de  sin. 

Alice.  Ouy.  Sauf  vostre  honneur ;  en  verite  vous 
pronounces  les  mots  aussi  droict  que  les  natifs  d'An. 
gleterre, 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute point  dq/^trendre,par  la  grace  de 
Dieu  i  et  enpeu  de  temps. 

AUee.  iPavex  vous  pas  deja  oubtie  ce  queje  vous  ay 


enteigneef 


De 


Kath.  Non  Je  reciteray  a  vous  pron^emrnt, 
hand,  de  fingre,  de  nails. 

Alice,  De  nails,  madame, 

Kath,  De  nails,  de  arm,  de  ilbow. 

Alice*  Sauf  vostre  honneur,  dv  elbow. 

Kath.  Ainsi  dis  Je;  d&  elbow,  de  neck,  et  dc  sin : 
Comment  appetlex  vous  lepieds  et  la  robe : 

Alice.  De  toot,  madame  ;  etde  eon. 

Kath,  De  foot,  et  de  con  ?  0  seigneur  Dieu !  ces 
sont  mots  de  son  mauvais,  corruptible,  grosse  et  impu- 
digue,  et  non  pour  les  dames  tPhoiineur  d^user :  Je  tie 
voudroiSfpronancer  ces  mots  devant  les  seigneur*  de 
Ftance,ppur  tout  le  monde .'  Ilfaut  de  foot,  et  de  eon, 
neant'^ntins,  Je  rccitertd  une  autrrfois  nia  le^n  en- 
semble :  Dc  hand,  de  fingre,  de  nails,  de  arm,  de  cI* 
bow,  de  neck,  de  sin,  de  foot,  de  con. 

Alice.  Excellent,  madame ! 

Kath.  CeH  assex  pour  unefois;  aUonsnotfsadif 
ner,  [Ex^iv', 
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SCESE"  K-'Tktmme,    Another  Roam  in  thewme. 
Enter  the  French  King,  the  Dauphin^  Duke  ^Bour- 
bon, the  C»nttaMe  o/Franee^and  athert, 
F,  i^ng,  *Tit  errtann,  hebadi  pMaMtbe  rirer  Some. 
Dni.  And  ir  be  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord, 
let  «•  not  live  in  France  ;  let  ai  quit  all, 
And  giTe  our  Tinejraxds  to  «  bArtMroui  people. 

Dttu»  O  Dieu  xivant !  ghall  a  fhw  tpreyt  of  at,— 
The  emptfinf^  of  our  father^  luxury. 
Our  scions,  put  in  wiM  and  savage  stock,— 
Spirt  up  so  sud<lenly  into  the  clouds,  * 

And  overlook  their  gnift<Ts  ? 
Bwr,  Kormans,  bat  bastard  Norroant,  Norman  bas- 
tards! 
M«rt  tk  ma  vie!  if  they  march  along 
Uofought  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  (brm  , 

In  that  nook-shotten  isle  of  Albion. 

C0n»  DieudebattaUeet  where  have  they  thu  mettle? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  firuit  with  frowns  ?  Can  sodden  wator, 
A  dreneh  for  sup^reinM  jades,  their  barley  broth. 
Decoct  their  eoU  bkwd  to  sueh  valiant  heat? 
And  shall  oar  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine^ 
Seem  frosty  ?  O,  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  our  hooies^  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frosty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  field* ; 
Poor,— we  may  eall  them,  in  thtir  native  lonls. 

'Dau,  By  faith  and  honoar. 
Our  madams  muck  at  us ;  and  plainly  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bwd  out ;  and  tlM»y  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  ycwth, 
To  new-store  France  with  bostanl  wanion. 

Biur,  They  bid  us— to  the  Knglisb  dancing-schools  ^ 
And  teach  lavoltas  high,  and  swift  conmtus  ; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heeU, 
And  that  we  are  most  lof^y  run-away*. 
F,  King,   Where  is  Montjoy,  the  herald  ?  speed 
him  hejHse ; 
Let  him  greet  England  witli  our  sharp  defiance.— 
Up,  princes ;  and  with  siiiiit  of  honour  edg^d. 
More  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De*Ia-breU  high  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Oiieaos,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alencon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jaques  Chatilbn,  Ramburea,  Vandetnont, 
Beauniont,  Grandpre,  Uoussi,  and  Faoconberg, 
Foix,  LestralC}  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois ; 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords,  and  knights, 
For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  shames. 
Bar  Harry  Enghmd,  that  sweeps  through  our  land 
With  pennons  pointed  in  the  blood  of  Harflcur : 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  valliev ;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  dotli  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon : 
Go  down  upon  him,— you  have  power  enough,— 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Rouen  < 

Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con,  This  becomes  the  grvat. 

Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  A;w, 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famishU  in  their  march ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  ortii}-, 
He'll  dix>p  his  heart  into  the  kink  of  fear, 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  tit  his  ransonie. 
F.  King,  Therefore,  lord  constable,  hnste  on  Mont- 
joy. 
And  let  him  say  to  England,  that  ^ve-  nend 
To  know  what  willing  ransomt'  lie  will  give.— 


Prtnee  Dtophro,  yoa  Aall  stoy  with  M  m  llMm. 
Dau,  K<A  ao,  I  do  beseeeh  yoor  wajeaty* 
F,  King.  Be  patient,  Ibr  you  shall  TCMatewitJbai,- 

Now,  forth,  kxd  constable,  and  prince*  all ; 

And  quickly  bring  at  wowl  of  Bnglond'iflJL 

SCENE  Vli— The  English  Camp  in  Pieordy,    Eater 
Gower  anrf  Fluellen. 

Cem.  How  now,  captain  FInellen  ?  come  jo«  ftaai 
the  bridge? 

Flu,  I  assure  you,  there  is  very  eierUrnt  aernee 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

Coir.  Is  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe? 

Flu,  Tbedukeof£xefcrisasmagfianiin«asaa  Aga- 
memnon; and  a  man  that  I  love  and  iMmonr  with  ay 
soul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my  life,  and  my 
livings,  and  my  uctecmoit  powen :  be  b  not,  (God  ha 
praised  and  pleaKd  I)  any  hare  in  tIselorU;  botkecps 
the  pridge  most  valiaiitly,  with  excellent  diadipBani 
There  is  on  ensign  there  at  the  pridgev— I  tMBlc,la  ay 
very  oonscieoce,  be  is  as  valiant  aa  Marie  Amany}  aad 
he  is  a  man  of  no  eatiraation  in  Iha  'tarU:  bnildil 
see  him  do  gallant  serviee. 

G0W,  What  do  yoa  call  him? 

Ftu,  He  is  called— oneient  Pistol. 

Cew,  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  PisCm. 

Flu,  pQ  you  not  know  him  ?  Here  eomet  the  ■»• 

Pi  ft.  Captain,  I  thee  bes^edi  to  do  roe  (kvoan: 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Flu,  Ay,  I  praise  Got ;  and  I  have  merited  aecae 
love  at  his  hands. 

Pist,  Baidolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  aound  of  beaff, 
Of  buxom  valour,  hath,— by  cruel  fiite. 
And  triddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wbed. 
That  goddess  blind. 
That  stands  upon  the  rolBng  restless  stone,— 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  PutoU  Funaw  b 
painted  plind,  with  a  mufller  before  her  eyes,  to  ^gn^y 
to  you  that  fortune  is  plind :  And  she  b  painned  ain 
u  ith  a  wheel,  to  signify  to  yoti,  whidi  b  the  asanl  af 
it,  that  she  is  turning,  and  inconstant,  and  variada^ 
and  muubilities ;  and  her  foot,  look  yoo,  b  llsei  afaa 
a  spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and  roHs,  and  roHa^-~ 
In  good  truth,  the  poet  is  make  a  moat  cxocBoMtf^ 
scription  of  fortune.  Fortune,  look  yoa,  b  an^irf- 
lent  moral. 

Pitt.  Fortune  is  Bardolpb^s  foe,  and  flpowni  an  Vme, 
For  he  hath  stolen  a^ir,  and  hanged  moiC  \  h» 
A  damned  death ! 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free^ 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  saffbeate : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death, 
Forpix  of  little  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  win  beiur  thy  voiee; 
And  let  not  BardolphH  vital  thread  be  eut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord, and  vile  ittnuth : 
Sptnik,  captain,  for  hb  life,  and  I  will  thee  n%was 

Flu,  Ancient  Putol,  I  do  partly  < 
meaning. 

Pitt.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Ftu.  Certaiiiljr,  ancietu,  it  b  not  a  thing  (or 
at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brvther,  I  waaM  <b- 
sire  the  duke  to  use  his  goot  pleasure,  ami  pot  fc«« 
to  cxccutiuiis ;  fur  disciplines  ought  to  be  used. 

Vist,  Die  and  be  daum*d ;  and  ^o  for  thy  fii^* 
ship! 

Flu,  It  is  well. 

Pi  Tt.  The  fig  of  Spain !  [Caif  Pi**- 
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Cmp.  Wby«tlmU«B  anMrt  •ommfek  issckI;  I 
RMBlcr kim  now ;  atewd;  acmyrtfi 

/?«.  Ill ■«sqf« yoa,^i«tterM  u  pnv* 'ofds «t the 
|irMKe,M7<Mirfi«Uiee  in  •  fununei^  day:  Bat  k  is 
mjwtH;  what  he  has  spoke  to  roe,  that  is  w«U,  I 
viffaat  ysQ,  when  time  is  serve* 

G0».  Whjr,  *tisa  g^ull,  a  (bol,  a  ron^ue ;  that  now  and 
dicfi  i^oes  to  the  wars,  to  grraee  himself,  at  his  retaro 
into  London,  under  the  (brm  of  a  soldier.  And  sueh 
f«ttBws are perfeet  in  pvac commanders*  names;  and 
they  win  leam  yon  hy  rate,  where  serriees  were  done ; 
-tt  sBflh  and  s«eh  a  sconce,  at  lodi  a  breaeh,  at  such  a 
flooTof ;  who  came  off  farardy,  who  was  shot,  whodis- 
gneed,  what  tenns  the  enemy  stood  on;  and  this  they 
csnpeifecdy  in  the  phrase  of  waiv^iHnch  they  trick  np 
withnew^ned  oaths:  And  what  a  beard  of  the  gen- 
mlH  cot,  and  a  horrid  snit  of  the  camp,  win  do  anon^ 
ftMdagboCtiei,  and  ale^wBshcd  wits,  is  wonderfbl  t»  he 
thoaghton!  But  yoo  most  learn  to  know  suakslanden 
af  dicagfc,  ocdse  yxw  may  be  marreHons  mistook. 

Fbu  I  tdl  yon  what,  captain  Gower;—!  do  pereeire, 
fce  is  not  the  nam  that  be  wooM  gladly  make  show  to 
the 'arid  he  is;  if  I  And  a  hole  hi  his  coat,  I  will  teU 
hiaoymiod.  C^>''um  AeardLJ  Hark  yon,  the  king  is 
coaiqg ;  and  I  mnst  speak  with  him  from  the  pridge* 
Enter  King  Henry,  Oloster,  oniT  StUkrs^ 

flu.  Got  pkss  yoor  nu^jesty ! 

tCHen,  How  now,  FlueUen?  earnest thoa  ftom  the 
bridge? 

Ftu*  Ay,  so  please  year  majesty.  The  dake  of  Ba- 
rter bu  Tery  galhuitJy  nMintained  the  pridge :  the 
Frrach  is  gone  ofl^  look  you ;  and  there  is  gallant  and 
"»rt pnTe passages:  Marry,  th'  athvenary  was  hare 
pQnmion  of  the  pridge ;  but  be  is  enforced  to  mire, 
aod  die  dnke  of  Exeter  is  master  of  the  pridge:  lean 
MI  your  majesty,  the  doke  is  a  prave  man. 

fC.  Hfn,  What  men  hare  you  lost,  Fluellen  ? 

fl»-  The  perdhioQ  of  th'  athrenary  hath  been  rery 
Py>*,  very  reasonable  great:  marry,  for  my  part,  I 
(kink  the  duke  hath  lort  never  a  roan,  but  one  that  b 
like  to  be  executed  for  n>bbing  a  church,  one  Bardolpb, 
ifToVT  majesty  know  the  man:  his&ceuallbubukles, 
«)d  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flamei  of  ftre;  and  his  lips 
Plovitt  his  nose,  and  it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  sometimes 
ploe,  and  sometimes  red  i  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and 
bi« Are  "soot. 

IT.  Ben,  We  would  have  all  such  oflTenders  so  cut 
«n  •-■lid  we  give  express  charge,  that,  in  our  marches 
^^'''^^ihthe  country,  there  be  nothing  compelled  ftt>m 
tbe  Tilbget,  nothing  taken  but  paid  for ;  none  of  the 
'reach  upbraided,  or  abused  in  disdainfVil  binguagc ; 
*<*  when  lenity  and  cnitaty  pjay  for  a  Idn^idom,  the 
S^"*!!'  gamester  b  the  soonest  winner. 

Tucket  tcund*,   Enfer  Montjoy. 

Afortf.  You  know  me  by  roy  habit. 

K,  Hen,  Well  Uipn,!  know  ihcx- :  What  shall  I  know 
of  thee? 

Jfsii/.  My  nuinrr's  mlud. 

AT.  Urn,  UnfoW  it- 

^wtf.  Thus  flays  ray  king ;— Say  thou  to  Hurry  <^ 
Cnglaad,  Thoiigb  we  swnied  dti»d,  we  did  b«l  »k»ep : 
Advantage  is  a  bttter  wldit-r,  than  rashness,  'lell 
•••«»,  we  coqU  hare  rebuked  him  at  IIar6e(ir  -,  but  that 
*e  thought  not  good  tu  bruise  an  injury,  till  it  were 
iuU  ripe ;— now  we-  vpcok  upon  t»ur  cue,  and  our  voice 
^  imperial :  Englaod  shall  repent  hw  folly,  see  his  u-eak- 
o*«,  and  admire  our  suflerance.  Bid  him,  tbenUbre, 
Cbuider  of  bis  ranwme ;  which  must  pruportioo  the 


loasea  we  havetarM,  tii^Mbieeovelwvieloit,  tbedia- 
giaee  we  have  digested;  which,  ui  weight  to  i<l  ansa  ei, 
his  petrinesswoaM  how  under.  Fornur  kiaaes,  hb  fX> 
eheqner  is  too  poor ;  ffardtectfHsloBofoarhlood,tlie 
muster  of  hb  kingdom  too  fkiat.a  number;  andibr 
our  disgrace,  hb  own  person,  kneeling  at  our  ftet,  but 
aveakandworthkMsatbfactkm.  To  thb  add-de&> 
anee  x  and  tell  him,  for  conclusion,  he  hath  betrayed 
hb  followers,  whose  eondemnarion  is  pronounoed.  So 
far  my  king  and  master ;  so  much  my  olBoe» 

K,  Hen.  What  b  thy  name  ?  1  know  thy  ^pttlity. 

Mont.  Montjoy. 

K,  Hen.  Thoa  dost  thy  oflfloe  fairiy.    Tom  thee 
back. 
And  tell  thy  king,— I  do  not  seek  him  now ; 
Bnt  could  he  willing  to  mareh  on  to  Calab 
Without  impeachment ;  for,  to  say  the  sooth, 
(Though  *tb  no  wisdom  to  eonfiess  so  modi 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage,) 
My  peo|de  aie  with  sickness  much  enfeebled  t 
My  nombers  Jes8en*d ;  and  those  fiew  I  have^ 
Alaaac  no  better  than  so  many  French ; 
'Who,  when  they  were  inhcahh,  I  tell  thee,  heraU, 
I  thoogfat,  upon  one  pair  of  English  legs 
Did  march  three  Frestchmcni— Yet,  Ibigive  me,  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus  I  thb  yonr  air  of  Fiance 
Hath  bk>wn  that  rice  in  me;  I  mnst  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  master,  here  I  am ; 
My  ransorae  b  thb  fiail  and  wocthless  trank ; 
My  army,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  gnard ; 
Yet,  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  oome  on. 
Though  Fmnce  himself,  and  aaeh  another  nrighhoi}^ 
Stand  in  our  way.    ThereS  for  thy  labour,  Mootjt^* 
Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  hiraaolf : 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will  i  if  we  be  hinderM, 
We  shall  your  tawny  ground  widi  your  red  blood 
Discolours  and  so,  Montjoy,  fkre  you  well. 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this  t 
We  would  not  seeka  hattle  as  we  are ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  wlU  not  shun  it ; 
So  tell  your  master. 

MonL  I  diaU  deliver  so.    Thanks  to  your  highness. 
lExUl 

dot,  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Hen,  We  are  in  God^  hand,  brotlier,not  in  ti 
Marrii  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night:— 
Beyond  the  river  weMI  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to«iorrow  bid  them  march  away.     lExeunt, 

SCENE   VIl^^The  French  Camp  neear  Agincmtrt, 
Enter  the  ConsttAfe  efFraneey  the  Lord  Rambores, 
the  Duke  e/'Orleans,^  Dmiphin^  and  othert. 
Con.  Tut!  I  hare  the  best  armour  of  the  worid.— 
*Woald,  it  were  day ! 

Ort.  You  have  an  exceHent  armour ;  but  let  my 
horse  have  his  due. 
Con.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 
Orl.  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 
Datu  My  lonl  of  Orleans,  and  ray  lord  high  consta- 
ble, you  talk  of  hm-se  and  armour,— 

OrL  You  areas  well  provided  of  both,  as  any  prince 
in  the  world* 

Dau.  What  a  long  night  Is  this  I— I  .will  not  chai^  , 
my  bone  with  any  that  treads  but  on  four  pasterns. 
Co,  f^  !  He  bt^umls  from  the  eartli,  as  if  his  entrails 
were  hairs ;  fc  rhcvalvalnnt^  the  Pegasus,  qui  a  let  nar- 
ineo  defru  !  When  I  bestride  him,  f  soar,  I  am  a  hawk  : 
be  trots  the  air ;  the  earth  sings  when  he  touches  it ; 
the  basest  horn  of  hb  hoof  is  more  musical  than  the 
pipe  of  Hermes. 
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OrL  HeSoftlie«(4barortiii« 

Dmi,  And  of  tbe  heat  of  tlie  ginger.  It  is  «  beast 
fbr  Perseus;  heisporeairuidfire;  and  the  dull  el»> 
ments  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  him,  hut 
only  in  patient  stillness,  while  his  rider  mounts  him : 
lie  is,  indeed,  a  hone;  and  all  other  jades  fou  may  call 


Cm.  InJeed,  ray  lord,  it  is  a  most  absolate  afkd.es> 
cellent  horse. 

Dotu  It  is  the  prinee  of  palfreys,  his  neigh  b  like 
•the  bidding  of  a  monareli,  and  his  countenance  en- 
foroei  homage. 

Orl,  Ko  more,  cousin. 

Don.  Nay,  the  man  bath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from 
the  riding  of  the  lari^  to  the  lodgbg  of  the  l*mh»  vary 
deterred  praise  on  my  palftey:  it  isa  theroeasfloent 
Mtbesoi;  turn  the  sands  into  eloquent  tongoes,  and 
my  hone  is  argument  for  them  all:  'ds  a  sulyect  for 
a  sotereign  to  reason  on,  and  for  a  sovereign's  sove- 
leign  to'ride  on ;  and  for  the  world  (fiuniliar  to  os, 
and  unknown)  to  lay  apart  their  partienkr  f^mctions, 
and  wonder  at  him.  I  onoe  writ  a  sonnet  in  his  praise, 
and' began  thus:  /Tsnifcr  s^nafufr,— 

Orl,  I  bare  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's  mistress. 

JDaus  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  coo^posed 
to  my  eourser ;  ftr  my  horse  is  m#r  mistress. 

OrL  Yoinr  mistress  bean  well. 

Dau,  Me  vrdi ;— which  is  tbe  prescript  praise  and 
peiftction  of  ft  good  and  partieukr  mistress. 

Ccru  Mafoif !  tbe  other  day,  methongfat,  your  mis- 
tress Arewdly  shook  your  back* 

Dmu  So,  perhaps,  dkl  yoan. 

Con.  »fine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau,  O !  then,  belike,  she  was  oU  and  gentle ;  and 
you  rode,  like  a  kern  of  Ireland,  your  French  hose  oflT, 
and  in  your  strait  trossers. 

Cm.  Ton  have  good  judgement  in  boncmambip. 

Dau.  Be  warned  by  me  then:  they  that  ride  so,  and 
ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs ;  I  had  rather  have 
my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

Con.  I  had  as  Kef  have  my  mistress  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress  wean  her 
own  hair. 

Con.  I  coukl  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  I  had  a 
•ow  to  my  mistress. 

Dan.  Le  c/tien  est  retoume  a  son  propre,  •oomUse- 
mwif,  &  te  trwe  Utoee  au  bourbier:  thou  makeK  use 
of  any  thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistzess;  or 
|iny  such  proverb,  so  linle  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ram.  My  ferd  constable,  the^rraoui^  tbat  I  saw  in 
Tour  tent  to-nigbt,  are  those  stars,  or  suns,  upon  it? 

Con.  Stan,  my  brd. 

Dau.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to^norrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  ray  sky  shall  not  want. 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  many  superflu- 
ously;  and  'twere  more  honour  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  hone  bean  your  praises ;  who 
^-ould  trot  as  well,  were  some  of  your  brags  dis- 
mounted. 

Dau.  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  hira  with  his  de- 
pcrt!  Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-morrow  a 
mile,  ami  my  way  shall  be  paved  with  Knglish  faces. 

CotU  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be  faced  out 
of  my  vmy :  But  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  w  ould 
fiaa  be  about  the  vars  of  the  £n;;lish. 

Bam,  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  roc  for  twenty 
£jii;lish  prisoners  ? 

Con.  You  rau^t  tint  go  younelf  to  hazrtrd,  ere  you 
have  them. 


Dau.  n:is  midnight, HI  go Mittyielfc       lEHL 
OirL  Tbedanphin  kmgftAraMNnfasg. 
Ram.  He  kmgi  to  eat  the  English. 
Con.  Ithink,hewi]l««tattliefciUa. 
Orl.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he»  a  grihat 
prince* 
Csn.  Swear  by  ber  foot,  that  dhe  may  tiead  ««t  dbe 

oath. 

Orl,  He  is,  sbnply,  the  most  active  gentkmta  af 
France. 

Con.  Doing  is  activity,  and  he  wiU  stfll  bedoiBg. 

Orl.  He  never  did  hum,  that  I  heaacd  «L 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-roomnr  ;  be  wiH  teepttai 
good  name  stiU. 

OrL  I  know  him  to  be  vaHant. 

Con.  L  was  told  that,  by  one  that  kwmblisiabetlv 
tbanyou. 

OrL  turbat'sbe? 

Con.  Marry,  he  toM  me  BoWmseW;  «Bd,  tearidile 
eared  nee  who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  vlrtoe  b  Ub. 

Con.  By  my  faith,  nr,  bat  it  is ;  nevvrany  boiyis* 
it,buthiiladcey:  *tisahooded  valow;  aDd,wbaii( 
appean,it  will  hate. 

OH.  Ill-will  never  said  wdl. 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  proyetb  with— 1%e«  is  i«i> 
ry  in  IKendship. 

OrL  And  I  will  take  up  tbat  witb-Oiafe  the  denl 
bis  due. 

Con.  Well  pbiced.  there  stands  your  friend  ftror 
devil:  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  lapofveri^  wi<h-A 
poK  of  the  devil. 

Orl.  You  are  the  better  at  provertss,  by  hovmck 
—A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

Ofl.  rris  not  the  fifit  time  you  were  o^enlwl. 

£fi/cr  a  Meotenger, 

Mess.  My  Io«i  high  constable,  the  Eogfisb  liewitb 
in  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tent. 

Con.  Who  hath  measured  tbe  ground? 

Mfs*.  The  lord  Orandprc 

Con*  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentfettan.) — 

WouW  it  were  day ! Akis,  poor  Hany  of  EngM ! 

he  longs  not  for  the  dawning,  as  we  do. 

OrL  What  a  wretched  and  peevish  (eSkfm  k  tfcii 
king  of  EngUnd,  to  mope  with  hu  fkt-faiaiDed  liibv 
en  so  ikr  out  of  his  knowledge  I 
,     rsn.  If  tbe  English  had  any  apprcbewinn,  ihef 
would  run  away. 

OrL  Tbat  they  lack;  for  if  their  beads  bad  any  ia* 
tdlectual  armour,  tbey  could  never' vear  sock  bstry 
i  bead^ieees. 

Sanu  Tbat  island  of  England  breeds  vary  vaBaai 
creatures ;  their  mastiffs  are  of  immatehable  ealoa9^ 

OrL  Fofrfishcun!  dmt  run  winking  into  tbe  meeik 
of  a  Russian  bear,  and  have  tbeir  beads  crashed  ike 
rotten  apples:  You  mayas  weUsay,tp-tbat^a»i#M« 
flea,  that  dare  eat  his  breakfittt  on  the  lip  of  a  Bon. 

Con.  Just,  just ;  and  the  men  do  sympathiie  with  tto 
mastifls,  in  robustious  and  rough  coming  osi.  leariag 
their  wit»  with  their  wives ;  and  then  give  them  fff* 
meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  steel,  Ibey  will  eat  li* 
wolves,  and  fight  like  devib. 

Oil.  Ay,  but  these  English  are  shrewdly  out  of  tat 

Con.  Then  we  shall  find  to^norrow— tbey  hare  oa- 
ly  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  it  ti* 
to  anu  ;  Come,  shall  we  about  it  ? 

0/1.  It  is  now  two  o'clock ;  but,  let  me  see,-by  •» 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen*  lixtm'- 


,   ACTtV. 
Enter  Cbonif. 
290W  entertain  eoBjc«coie  of  a  time, 
Whea  ereepiza^  murmur,  and  the  pain^  dark, 
Pills  the  wide  yrentl  of  the  univene. 
Fnm  eamp  to  cunm  through  the  foul  womb  of  night. 
The  hum  of  either  army  ttiUy  Munds, 
TIat  the  Ax'd  rentinfh  almoit  reeeire 
The  lecreC  whispers  of  each  other**  wateh : 
ruvawwen  fiie;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  faaule  sees  the  otber*s  uroberM  face : 
Steed  thicatena  cteed,  in  higb  and  boastful  neight 
Pierdvc  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents, 
The  annoomv,  aeooD^lishing  the  knights, 
Widi  }m*j  hammen  closing  rivets  up, 
Gire  dfcaful  note  of  prepanitioa. 
The  conntry  eocka  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toD, 
And  the  third  hour  of  drowsy  morning  name. 
Praod  of  their  number^  and  secure  in  soul, 
The  eooiUent  and  oraf*4usty  French 
Do  dte  Ww-raled  £nglish  play  at  dice ; 
Aad  diide  the  cripple  tardy-gatted  night, 
Who,  liiK  a  foul  and  ugly  ^ch,  doth  limp 
So  tedhMsly  away.    The  poor  condemned  Engfisb, 
Like  lacrifiee*,  1^  their  watchful  fires 
Sit  pitiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  mocning'i  danger ;  and  their  gettnre  sad, 
Investing  lank4ean  cheeks,  and  war>wocn  coats, 
Picsesteth  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 
So  laany  horrid  ghosts.    O,  now,  who  will  bdiokl 
The  nyni  captain  of  this  ruin*d  band, 
WsOdng  traax  watch  to  watdi,  from  tent  to  tent. 
Let  him  cry— Prouf  and  glory  «n  fu*  head  I 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host ; 
Bidi  them  good*morrow,  with  a  modest  smile ; 
And  ctQs  them— brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen* 
Upon  hit  royal  face  there  is  no  note 
How  dread  an  anuy  hath  enrounded  him ; 
Nor  (kch  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  eolour  * 

tJoio  the  weary  and  aU-watched  night : 
Bot  freshly  kxrfu,  and  overbears  attunt, 
With  cheerful  semblance,  and  swec't  majesty ; 
Thic  evKty  wretch  pining  and  pale  before, 
BehoUing  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks. 
4  llipas  muTersal,  like  the  sun. 
His  Binal  eye  doth  give  to  every  (me, 
Thawing  cold  fear.    Then,  mean  and  gentle  all, 
B(Md,as  may  uuworthiness  define, 
A  Btile  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 
*«*»o«r  scene  must  to  the  battle  fly ; 
^^^^  (O  for  pity !)  we  shall  much  disgrace— 
^qh  fimr  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  foils, 
W^  ai  disposed,  in  brawl  ridicutous,— 
ThaMMofAginoourti  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 
^'v^  true  things,  by  what  their  mock'riet  be. 

lExU, 
^<^^^  I^Tke  Engluh  Camp  at  Jlgincmrt.   Enter 
XingBtauft  Bcdfiivd  and  Gk»ter. 
IT.  HaK  Okmer,  Ms  trae^  that  we  are  in  great  dan* 

^SXMter  theRftva  shonU  our  eowage  be^ 
r»*««wwr,  brother  Bedl<ml.r-Ood  Almighty  1^ 
*»2.^*^  tonl  of  goodness  hi  things  evil, 
wotthi  men  ihservin^y  4»8iU  it  out ; 
•Jf***!  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers, 
2*"  ***  •**•*!«,  and  good  huAandry : 


^they^eo 

^FWaAui  to  jH  alt ;  admonishing, 
«  Vf  fhouM  di>«,  «,  ftirfr  for  onr  cod. 


Thaa  ipiiy  we  gatfiv  hiM7  fimm  the  need, 
And  make  a  moial  of  the  devil  himself. 

Enter  Erpingham* 
—Good-morrow,  oM  sir  Thomas  Rrpinghara : 
A  good  soft  pillow  for  tM  good  white  head 
Were  better  dian  a  ehurlixh  turf  of  Franee- 

Erp,  Not  so,  my  Kege ;  this  lodging  likes  me  better, 
Since  I  may  say— now  Ke  I  like  a  king. 

K.  Hen,  *Tis  good  for  men  to  k>ve  their  presentpfluns 
Upon  example ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased ; 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quidcen'd,  oat  of  doobt. 
The  organs,  though  defunct  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy ^;rave,  and  newly  move 
With  casted  slough  and  fresh  l^erity. 
Lend  me  thy  ckNdc,  sir  Thomas.— Brothers  both, 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Do  my  good-morrow  to  them ;  and  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  my  pavifion. 

CIm.  We  shall,  my  liege^    iEjmtiU  Glos.  omf  Bed. 

Erp.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

JC.  Hen,  No,  my  good  knigirt  ; 

Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  Kngland: 
I  and  my  bosom  nuist  debate  awhile. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erp,  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee^  noble  Hany  f 
l^Exit  Erpmgfaam* 

JT.  Hen,  God^mercy,  old  heart !    thou  speakest 
eheerf\aiy. 

Enter  Pistol. 

Put,  Qui  va  la  f 

K,  Hen,  A  friend. 

put.  Discuss  unto  me ;  ait  thou  oflker  ? 
Or  art  Aou  base,  common,  and  popular  ? 

K.  Hen.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Put,  Trailest  them  the  puissant  pike  ? 

JC.  Hen,  Even  so :  what  are  you  ? 

put.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K,  Hen,  Then  you  are  a  better  than  theldng. 

put.  The  king^s  a  bawcoek,  and  a  heart  of  gokl, 
A  kid  of  life,  an  imp  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  of  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.    What*s  thy  name  ? 

K,  Hen,  Harry  le  Roy, 

Put,  LeHoy!  a  Cornish  name:  art  thou  of  ComsA 
crew? 

K,  Hen,  No,  I  am  a  Welshman. 

put,  Knowest  thou  Flodlen  ? 

jr.  Hen.  Yes. 

Put.     Tell  him,  im  knock  his  leek  about  his  ptCe^ 
Upon  St.  Davy^s  day. 

K,  Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  yomr  dagger  in  your  cap 
that  day,  lest  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Put*  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 

K,  Hen,  And  his  kinsman  too. 

put.  The  Jtgo  for  thee  then ! 

K.  Hen,  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you  I 

Put,  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  {Exit. 

K,  Hen,  It  sMts  well  with  your  fierceocM. 
Enter  Fluelkn  and  Cower,  tcveralty. 

Goto,  Captain  Flueiien? 

Flu.  So  I  in  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speflk  low- 
er.   It  is  the  greatest  admiration  in  tlie  univensi 
Virld,  when  the  true  andanncietit  piTogatifesandhiws 
of  the  wars  i^  not  kept :  If  }'ou  would  t:ike  the  pains 
I  but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pompey  the  Great,  you 
shall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  \^  no  liddle  taddJc, 
J I  nor  pihhle  pabble,  in  Pompey 's  camp ;  I  uarnuit  }'ou, 
>    yon  shall  tiod  Uic  ct-icmuiiics  uf  tiic  wars  and  Ua- 
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csrca  of  it,  and  tbe  Ihcau  of  it,  and  &e  toMety  of  it, 
and  the  modetty  of  it,  to  be  otiiawiae. 

C9IP.  Why,  the  enemy  is  h>ud  x  yoa  heard  him  all 
night. 

JFiu,  If  the  enemy  is  an  asi  and  a  fool,  and  a  pra^ 
ing  coxeomb^  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  should  al* 
•o,  look  you,  be  an  ass,  and  a  fool,  and  a  pimting  eox< 
eomb ;  in  your  own  conscience  now  ? 

C&w,  I  will  speak  lower. 

Fiu*  I  pray  yuu,  and  beseech  you,  that  you  will. 

lEareunt  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

A*.  Heru  Though  it  apptiir  a  little  out  of  (kshion, 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 
Enter  Bates,  Court,  and  Williams. 

Court,  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  moniing 
which  breaks  yond«r  ? 

Bate*,  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause  to 
desire  the  approach  of  day. 

ffilL  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day,  but, 
I  think,  we  shall  nerer  see  the  end  of  it«— Who  goes 
theie? 

A  •  tutu  A  fnend. 

BUL  Under  what  captain  serve  you  ? 

K.  Hen,  Under  sir  Thomas  Erpingfaam. 

ffVL  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind  gen- 
tleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate  ? 

K,  Hen,  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that 
look  to  be  washed  off*  the  next  tide. 

Batet,  He  bath  not  told  his  tbought'to  the  king  ? 

K,Hen,  No;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should.  For, 
tho*  I  speak  it  to  you,  I  think  the  king  is  but  a  man, 
as  I  am  ;  the  violet  smells  to  him,  as  it  doth  to  me ; 
the  clement  shows  to  him,  as  it  doth  tu  ine ;  all  his 
senses  have  but  human  conditions:  His  ceremonies 
laid  by,  in  hi«  nakedness  lie  appears  but  a  man  ;  and 
though  his  affections  are  higher  mounted  tlian  ours, 
yet,  when  they  stoop,  they  stoop  with  the  like  wing  \ 
therefore  when  he  tees  ivason  of  fears,  as  we  do,  his 
Amts,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  tame  relish  as  ours  are : 
Yet,  in  reason,  no  man  should  posseu  him  with  any 
appearance  of  fear,  lest  he,  by  showing  it,  should  di»- 
h6ulea  his  army. 

Batet.  He  may  show  what  outward  oourege  he  will : 
but,  I  belie\  e,  as  ould  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could  wish  him- 
fWlf  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  so  I  would  he 
Were,  and  I  by  him,  at  all  adventures,  so  we  were  quit 
here. 

K.  Hen,  By  my  troth,  I  will  speak  my  conscience  of 
the  kingi  I  think,  he  wouU  not  wish  himself  any 
where  but  where  lie  is. 

Bate*,  Then,  *woukl  he  were  here  alone ;  so  should 
he  be  sure  to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many  poor  men's 
fives  saved. 

K,  Hen,  I  dare  say,  you  love  him  not  so  ill,  to  wish 
him  here  alone ;  howsoever  you  speak  tliis,  to  feel  otb> 
cr  men*s  minds :  Blethiuks,  I  could  not  die  any  where 
•0  eomented,  as  in  the  king's  company ;  Lis  cause  be> 
ii^  just,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

l^ilU  ThaCs  more  than  wc  know. 

Batet*  Ay,  or  more  than  we  khould  seek  ader ;  for 
we  know  enough,  if  He  kiiow  we  are  the  king's  sub* 
jects  i  if  bis  cauae  be  wi-uug,  our  obedience  to  the  king 
wipes  the  crijDc  of  it  out  of  us. 

l^iU,  But,  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king  himself 
hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when  all  those  legs, 
and  arms,  and  heads,  diopped  oft'  iu  a  battle^  shall  join 
together  at  tlie  biter  day,  and  cry  all^Wedied  at  such 
a  pfaice ;  some,  swearing;  some,  crying  for  a  surgeon } 
kome,  upon  their  wives  left  poor  behind  them ;  some, 
»pon  the  debu  they  owe ;  suioe,  upon  their  childi^eu 


nwlylef^.  lam  alauilvthc«i#aiefe«diewdl,ttat 
die  in  battle;  '"—  *- —  nn  thrj  rlrhililj  ftpin 
of  any  thing,  whra  bbod  is  their  aigqnsent?  Mow,  if 
theae  men  do  not  die  wen,  it  will  be  a  Uaek  matter  ftr 
the  king  that  kd  them  to  h;  whom  to  difobey,  were 
against  all  proportion  of  fluhjectioo. 

K,  Hen,  So,  if  a  son,  that  u  by  hitfttfaer  aentifaat 
merdmndize,  do  sinfully  miscarry  upon  the  sea,  the 
imputation  of  his  wickedness,  by  yom'  nile,  AoaU  be 
imposed  upon  hb  lather  that  tent  him:  or  if  a  servaat, 
under  his  master's  command,  tran^ortin^  a  soi  of 
money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die  in  n«ny  irie> 
condled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the  bonneas  of  the 
master  the  author  of  the  servant's  damnation:— Bat 
this  Is  not  so :  the  king  is  not  bound  to  answer  dr 
partieufau*  endings  of  his  soUiers,  the  Ihther  of  his  ssa, 
nor  the  master  of  hu  servant ;  for  they  puipoKast 
their  death,  when  they  purpose  their  serrices.  BeMei, 
there  is  no  king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spoCle«i,lf  it 
ecHne  to  th^  artatrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  oatailk 
all  unspotted  soMiers.  Some*  peradvcntore^  hate  «a 
them  the  gtiilt  of  premeditated  and  euntrired  —afcr; 
some,  of  beguiling  viiigins  with  the  braken  aealBarpcr- 
jury;  some,  making  the  wan  their  lmlwaik,tbathirffc 
befbre  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peace  with  pttge 
and  robbery.  Now,  iftbese  men  have  defeated  thahv, 
and  ouinrun  native  punishment,  though  they  eniaal* 
strip  men,  they  have  no  wings  to  fly  fVom  Gad:  nv 
is  his  beadle,  >»ar  is  hi&  vengeance ;  so  that  here  mm 
are  ponished,  for  before4>re«ch  of  the  king's  Inn,  la 
now  the  king's  quarrel :  where  they  ft«red  the  doalh, 
they  have  bmne  life  away ;  and  where  they  woiM  be 
safb,  they  perish :  Then  if  they  die  nnpiuiMt^  ■• 
more  is  the  king  guilty  of  tlicir  damnation,  than  he  wai 
before  guilty  of  those  impieties,  for  the  which  theyue 
now  visited.  Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king^ ;  ¥a 
evciy  subjf  ct'»  soul  is  his  own.  llierefore  dmdd  cv* 
ery  soldier  in  the  wan  do  as  every  side  man  in  Usbei 
wash  every  mote  out  of  his  conscienee :  and  dyiagia 
deatli  is  to  him  advantage ;  or  not  dying,  the  timew 
blesKdly  lost,  wherein  such  ptepanuion  was  gaiad: 
and,  in  him  that  escapes,  it  were  not  sin  to  think,  dat 
makings  God  so  fh%  an  ofler,  he  let  him  ontliwi<it 
day  to  see  hu  greatness,  and  to  teach  othcts  how  Ary 
should  prepare. 

WiU,  *Tis  certain,  every  man  that  diet  ill,  theSii 
upon  his  own  head,  the  king  is  not  to  answer  forlfc 

Bate*,  I  do  not  desire  he  diould  answer  for  bk;ib' 
yet  I  determine  to  fight  lustily  finr  him. 

K,  Hen,  I  myself  heard  the  king  say,  he  wooU  ast 
be  ransomed. 

IViU,  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  as  fight  clieaiiblyi 
but,  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  laasiMgii 
and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K.  Ben,  If  I  live  to  tec  it,  I  will  never  tmt  lis 
wordafW. 

mH,  'Mass,  you'U  pay  him  then !  that's  a  peritom 
shot  out  of  an  elderf^tm,  that  a  poor  and  pttvite  dif 
pknsiue  ean  do  agiunst  a  monareh !  ym  aaay  as  wefl 
go  ^Mmt  to  turn  the  aim  to  ice,  with  finning  inhis  A» 
with  a  peacock's  feather.  You'll  never  tnist  his  wwd 
after!  come,  'tb  a  foolish  sa>iag. 

K,  Hen,  Your  ropnol*  is  aomethiug  100  nmad;  1 
should  be  angry  with  you,if  ihettawMereaanraaeal* 

mu.  Let  it  bea  qoarrd  bctwcca ni^ 4f  yoa  Kf^fr 

K.  Hen.  I  embrace  it. 

H'ilL  How  shall  I  know  thee  again  ? 

K,  Hen.  Oivemeauygageof  thincandI«iQa«ir 
itinmyboimet:  then, if evu' thou darestadaMris^P 
it,  1  will  nuiLr  it  my  quarxvl* 
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JT.  Ben,  TheRb 

^?ff.  This  will  I  abo  wear  in  my  fcflp :  if  eVer  tlMHi 
toae  t»mt  moA  my,  Mfter  to-morrow,  TkU  it  my 
^nc  bjr  thk  hMtd,  I  will  tftke  tiice  a  box  on  the  Mr. 

K,  Hen,  U  ever  I  tite  to  tre  it,  I  will  challenge  k. 

wm.  Thou  damt  as  well  be  hainM* 

jr.  Hffi.  Well,  1  wiU  do  it,  thoogh  I  take  thee  IB  the 
Idmi*!  eonpany. 

WW.  Kirp  thy  word :  fkw  thee  wt4I. 

Barer.  Be  frirnda.  yoo  En^Kih  fools,  be  fKends ;  we 
have  Fiench  quarrels  enoogh,  if  ^a  eould  tell  how  to 
Rfkoa* 

K.Hen,  Indcwl.  Ibe  Ihfench  may  lay  twenty  French 
CTQWM  to  one,  they  will  brat  us ;  for  they  bear  them 
on  their  shotthfen:  But  it  is  no  English  trcaaon  to  cut 
Fitoehcrowns;  and,  tofliorrow,  the  king  bimwlf  will 
beadiiqier.      *  {Extunt  S^UMert, 

-Upon  the  king !  let  us  ov  lives,  our  souls, 
0«r  debts,  our  careAU  wives,  our  chifctren,  and 
Oar  dm,  hy  on  the  king ;— we  m  ust  bear  all. 
OhardconditHrol  twifrbom  with  greatncsi, 
Svlijcctcd  lo  the  breath  ofenery  fool, 
Wfco«  «nae  no  more  can  fed  but  his  own  wringing  I 
Wtet  iaflnite  hearths  ease  must  kings  negleet, 
!%«  private  men  ca^joy  1 
<\ad  «tet  Iwre  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too, 
Jjtre  ceremony,  save  general  ceifmouy  ? 
Aad  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  eereraony  ? 
^Tkitkhid  of  god  art  thou,  thai  suflEer'st  more 
Of  aortil  griefs,  than  do  thy  worshippers  ? 
Wlaturthyrenu?  what  are  thy  comings-in  ? 

0  (dCBKony,  show  me  but  thy  worth  i 
^Vhit  is  the  soul  of  adoration  ? 

An  thou  aoght  elle  but  pkce,  degree,  and  form, 

CMEtini;  awe  and  frar  In  other  men  ? 

Wfaocta  thou  art  les*  happy  being  fcarM 

Tkaaihey  In  n»ring. 

^flM  drink*st  thou  bft,  instead  of  bomage  sweet, 

Boi  pMoo^  flattery  ?  O,  be  sick,  great  gieatness, 

^tvl  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure ! 

1  hinkV  tlioa,  the  flery  feVer  will  go  out 
tVhh  tHlel  blown  from  aduhtioo  ? 

^m  h  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

f  saHi  ihou,  when  thou  comnuind*st  the  beggar's  knee, 

tMMDud  the  health  of  it?  No,  thou  proud  dream, 

Hw  play*st  so  subtly  with  a  king'*  Kpose ; 

I  sm  a1^,  that  find  thee ;  and  I  know, 

Tu  not  the  balm,  the  aeeptre,  and  the  ball. 

Tike  swoid,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial, 

!>«  enteMissocd  robe  of  gold  and  peari, 

f  u  fiueed  title  ninning  "fore  the  kiiig^ 

Tbe  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 

llot  heats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  wwld, 

^%  Mt  all  these,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony, 

^ot  iU  these,  laid  in  bed  majestical, 

*  m  deep  so  soundly  as  the  wretched  sUve ; 
^^  with  a  body  fillM,  and  vacant  mind, 

^•ni  bin  to  nest,  cnuMnM  with  distrtssful  bread ; 
N«nr  Kes  horrid  night,  the  child  oi  hell ; 
Bm.  tfte  a  laekey,  IVom  the  rise  to  set, 
^nat>  in  the  eye  of  PHcbImb,  and  all  ni^t 
^>ppi  io  Elysiam ;  next  day,  alter  dawn, 
^)«Jth  rise,  iod  help  Hyperioa  to  his  hone ; 
Aod  follows  so  die  ever'nundng  year 

•  Mth  proaiahle  bbour,  to  bu  grave : 

^  id,  bat  Ivr  ceremony,  soch  a  wretch, 
^Vmding  up  days  with  toii,afMi  nights  whh  sleep, 
Had  ihe  ftithaod  and  vantage  of  a  king. 
^  slate,  a  mciabcr  af  the  fo«iitry's  ptaae, 
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Enjoys  H ;  but  in  grofei  bndn  liMlB  ««■. 
What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maiatainth 
Whose  hours  the  peasant  best  advantagea. 
Enttr  Erpingham. 

Erfi.  My  lord,  j-ourSiobles,  jealous  of  your  a 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you* 

K,  Hen,  Good  old  knight, 

CoUect  them  all  together  at  my  tent: 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Erp,  I  shaU  do*t,  my  VnA.  lExit. 

K,  Hen,  O  God  of  battles !  steelmysoWiecs'hearul 
Possess  them  not  with  fear ;  take  (Vom  them  now 
The  sense  of  n-ckonmg,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them !— Not  tonlay,  O  Lord, 
d  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fbult 
My  father  made  in  compassing  the  crown  I 
I  Richards  body  have  interred  new ; 
And  on  it  have  bestowM  uuire  contrite  teaia. 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  have  in  jearty  pAy, 
Who  twice  a  day  their  wither'd  hands  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood  ;  and  I  liave  built 
Two  chantries,  where  the  sad  and  sofemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Richard's  soul.    Moiv  will  I  do : 
Though  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

EnUr  Gloster. 

Glo,  MyUege! 

K  Hen,  My  brother  Gloster's  voice  ?— Ay ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee:— 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  thiny*  stay  for  me. 

lExtunt, 

SCENE  IL^The  French  Camp,  Enter  tku^n^Ov 
leans,  Ramburefs.  and  tther*, 

Ori,  The  sun  doth  gikt  our  armotur ;  up.  my  lords. 

Dau.   Muntex  a  cActjo/.— My  horse!  volet f  ta^ 
quay!  ha! 

Orl.  O  brare  spirit ! 

Dau.  Via .'— /«  eaux  &  la  terre  m  . 

Ori.  Rien  puis  f  Pair  &  U  Jbtt-^  \* 

Dau.  Ctel !  cousin  Orleans.—  " 

Enter  Constable* 
Now,  ray  lord  Constoble !  ^ 

Con.  Ilark,  how  our  sti>eds  for  present  service  neigh. 

Dau,  Mount  them,  oud  make  incision  in  their  hides ; 
Tliat  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes, 
And  dout  tliem  with  superfluous  courage :  Ha ! 

Ram.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horse*' 
blood? 
Row  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  ? 
Enter  a  Messenger, 

Me»s.  The  English  are  embattkd,  yon  French  peers. 

Can.  To  horse,  you  gallant  princes!    straight  t© 
horse! 
Do  but  behold  yim  poor  and  starved  band, 
And  your  fair  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls, 
Learing  thciu  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  b  not  work  enough  for  all  our  bauds ; 
Scarce  Idood  enough  in  all  their  sickly  veins, 
To  give  each  naked  curtk>axe  a  itaio. 
lliat  our  French  gallants  shall  to-day  draw  out, 
And  sheath  fbr  Uck  of  sport :  kt  us  but  tdow  on  them, 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o'ertum  them. 
»Tis  iMwitive  'guii;st  all  exceptions,  tords, 
That  our  sup»flitous  lackeys,  and  our  peasants,— 
Who,  in  ounecessary  action,  swarot 
About  our  squares  of  battle,— were  enough 
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Tb  parse  tbb  HaA  of  vneb  ffMMIiir  A« ; 
Tha4fgh  «ie,Qpi>n  thif  raoawtalB^  bam  by 
Took  ftand  r«r  idte  ipecniatioo : 
But  that  onr  bonoon  mutt  nob    Mrb«t*t  to  wy  ? 
JL  v«7  little  kittle  let  ufl  do, 
And  all  it  done.    Tb«i  let  the  trwnpet*  •oand 
TIk  taetee^oboanee,  and  tbe  note  to  mount : 
For  our  approadi  tfaaD  lo  nroeh  dare  the  field, 
That  England  ihall  eooeh  down  in  fear,  and  yif^. 
Enter  Omndpre. 

Gnnd.  Wbydo  you  stay  lo  long,  my  lord*  ofFmnoc? 
Ton  island  carrions,  desperate  of  their  bones, 
nt^rour^dly  become  the  morning  field : 
Their  tagged  curtains  poorly  are  let  loose, 
And  our  air  shakes  them  passing  scornfully. 
Big  Man  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  host, 
And  faintly  through  a  rusty  bearer  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlesticks. 
With  torcheres  in  their  hand :  and  their  poor  jades 
Lob  down  thdr  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  hips ; 
Tbe  gam  down*roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes ; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal  bit 
lies  fool  with  chewed  grass,  still  and  motionless ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knayish  crows, 
Fly  o^er  them  all,  impatient  for  their  hour. 
Descriptioo  eanoot  suit  itself  in  words, 
To  desnonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  battle 
-  In  fife  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  itself. 

Cm,  They  bare  sakl  their  prayers,  and  they  stay  for 
death. 

Dau,  Shall  we  go  send  them  dinners,  and  flesh  salts, 
And  gif^  their  fluting  horses  proTender, 
And  after  fight  with  them? 

Ciu  I  stay  but  for  my  goard;  On,  to  die  fidd : 
1  will  tiie  banner  from  a  trumpet  take, 
'  And  use  it  for  my  haste.    Come,  come  away  I 
The  son  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.     lEareunL 

SCENE  I  II^TheEnglUh  Camp,  Enter  the  EngVuh 
il9Hi  GUjster,Bedford,Exeter,  Salisbury, ondWest- 
"  '       BKinJand. 
t-        C/o.  Where  is  the  king?' 

Bed,  The  king  himself  b  rode  to  view  their  battle. 
Wttt,  Of  fightii«  men  they  hare  full  thxeesoore 
•       thousand. 

Rxe.  Thetr's  fire  to  one ;  besides  they  all  are  fteth. 
Sal.  God's  arm  strike  with  us  I  'tis  a  fearfiil  odds. 
God  be  wi'  you.princes  all ;  m  to  my  charge: 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  heaven, 
Then,  joyfWly,— my  nobte  kwd  of  Bedfhrd,— 
My  dear  kwd  Gknter,— and  my  good  loid  ExeCer,— 
And  my  kind  kinsman,— warriors  all,  adieu ! 
Bed.  Farewell,  good  Sali^wry;  and  good  luck  go 

with  thee! 
Ext,  ftweweH,kindkJtd;  fight  valiantly  «yday: 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  it, 
For  thou  art  flramM  of  the  firm  tntth  of  vaknir. 

lExU  SaUsbory. 
Bed.  He  b  as  fVUI  of  vakwr,  as  of  kindness ; 
Prineely  in  both. 
ma.  O  that  we  now  had  here 

Enter  King  Henry. 
But  one  ten  thousaiMl  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  wock  to  day ! 

K,  Hen.  What's  lie,  that  wishes  so  ? 

My  cousin  Westmordand  ?— No,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  wp  are  markM  to  die.  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  coQOtry  kiss ;  and  if  to  live, 
Tbe  fewir  men,  the  greaser  share  of  booour. 


God%  win!  I  pay  thee,  wish  not  MM  ■MiMW. 

By  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  fiv  gold ; 

Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  ray  eqrti 

It  yeans  fate  not,  if  men  my  gMments  wear; 

Sueh  outward  thingsdweU  not  in  my  deabHi 

But,  if  it  he  a  sin  to  eovet  honour, 

I  am  the  most  oflbuding  soul  alive.    • 

No^  *fi^th,  my  Qoz,  wish  not  a  man  flora  XoKlMd : 

God's  peace!  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an hanaoE^ 

As  one  man  more,  metldnks,  would  share  finmnev 

For  the  beat  hope  I  fanve.    O,  do  not  wish  one  boR 

Rather  praelaim  it.  Wcstmowdand,  thningb  ay  hsit 

That  he,  whieh  hath  no  stomach  to  thb  fight, 

Let  him  depart;  hn  paMport  shnU  be  made, 

And  erewns  lor  convoy  pat  into  hb  posse: 

We  would  not  die  In  that  man's  eompaa]^ 

That  fears  hb  feUowship  to  die  with  nsb 

Thb  day  is  callM— the  feast  of  Crispian: 

He,  that  outlives  thb  day,  and  eomes  safe  hflm^ 

ivm  stand  a  tip4oe  when  thb  day  b  namVI, 

And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 

He,  that  shall  live  thb  day,  and  see  oU  age. 

Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feast  hb  flieods^ 

And  say-404nonrow  is  Saint  Crbpian: 

Then  will  he  strip  hb  sleere,  and  show  hbsess. 

And  say,  these  wounds  I  had  on  Crispin's  day. 

OU  men  foi^ ;  yet  aU  shaU  be  fbrs^ 

But  he'll  remember,  with  advantage*. 

What  feats  he  did  that  day:  Then  shall  our  naaM% 

Familiar  in  their  months  as  hoosehoU  woidsir- 

Harry  the  kfaig,  Bedfbrd,  and  Exeter, 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Glosier^ 

Be  in  their  iflowing  cups  freshly  renemberM ! 

Thb  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son; 

And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by. 

From  thb  day  to  the  ending  of  the  worU, 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  reniembeced  x 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  hrothen ; 

For  be,t»day  that  sheds  hb  Mood  with  mc^ 

ShaU  be  my  brother ;  be  hCne'er  so  vile. 

This  day  shall  gentle  hb  condition : 

And  gentkanen  in  England, now  abed. 

Shall  think  themselves  aceorsM,  they  were  not  hoe; 

And  hoM  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  spesk^ 

That  fbugbt  with  us  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
SaL  My  sovereign  kird,  bestow  yourrelfwhhffKd: 
The  French  are  bravdy  in  Aoir  battfes  set. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  us. 
K.  Hen.  AH  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  te  »■ 
ffea,  Peibh  tbe  man,  whose  mind bbackwaidn^v' 
K,  Hen.  Thoa  dost  not  wish  more  help  fitom  Eof 

hmd,  cousin  ? 
WeH.  God's  will,  my  liege,  *wonld  ywi  and  IAk, 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  thb  battle  out ! 
K.  Hen.  Why,  now  thou  hast  nnwbh^fitetfw 
sandmen; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wi*  us  one-- 
Tou  know  your  pkioes :  God  be  with  you  alll 
Tucket,   Enter  Mcrag'oy. 
Ment,  Onoe  more  I  coaa  to  taww  of  thee^  kbr 
Harry, 
If  forfdiy  rraaoae  thon  wUt  now  eon 
Before  thy  most  assored  ovcsrtlnow : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  guU; 
Thou  needs  must  be  englotted.    Besidci,in 
The  conitabks  desires  thee-thon  wilt  mual 
Thy  foUowers  of  repentance ;  that  thdr  sosds 
May  mike  •  pcMefla  nd  «  fireei  retire 
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ywrtr  ifcMi  fcWi,  wfciiff  (nMtdwi)  their  poar  bo» 

diet 
Jfntbeaadftfter. 

iu  Am*  Who  DfltH  fCBt  uwe  now  i 

JViMC  The«aiMCableorFndMe. 

x;  Ben.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  fbnner  amwer  bftck ; 
Kd  them  attiinre  me,  and  thea  tell  my  bones. 
Good  eod !  wl^r  ihottU  they  raook  poor  leUowt  tkM  ? 
nents,  tfatt  oooe  did  kU  the  lion*s  akin 
WbOe  the  beut  HvM,  was  killM  with  hunting  hiau 
A  sany  of  oor  boAe*  shall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  grares;  upon  the  whieh,  I  traaC, 
Skill  witness  Kto  in  brass  of  this  day's  work ; 
lod  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dyiar  like  men,  thoagh  buried  in  ytmr  dunghiHs, 
They  daO  be  famid ;  Ibr  there  the  sun  shaU  nrreet  theiki, 
And  diaw  their  honours  reeking  np  to  hearen ; 
Leariqg  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  yoor  elime, 
The  aeO  whereof  shall  breed  a  phgne  in  Fraaee^ 
Msik  then  aboonding  Talour  in  oar  English ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  ballet's  grazmg, 
BreA  ontinto  a  second  eoorse  of  mischief 
Kffiflg  m  relapse  of  moctality. 

letaespeak  proodly; ^Tell  the 

'We  aeboi  warriors  Ibr  the  wotUngday: 
t^gayaess,  Mid  oar  gih,  are  all  beomirehM 
Whhnhiy  nandyag  ia  thhpaiBftil  6eU ; 
Thm^  not  a  piece  «f  fleather  in  oar  host, 
(Oosdvgament,  I  hope,  we'shaO  not  fly,) 
AadtiaM  hath  worn  us  into  sknrenry : 
But,  by  the  mass,  oar  hearts  are  in  die  trim : 
And  My  poor  soldien  tell  mer-]«t  ere  night 
IlKy'Ufaeinftvshernibes;  or  they  will  phiek 
The  gay  new  ooats  o'er  the  Fneneh  soldiers' heads. 
And  torn  them  oot  of  serriee.    If  they  do  this, 
(Aiif,  God  please,  they  shallj  my  lansome  then 
Win  am  be  leriod.    Herald,  save  tboa  thy  teboor; 
<^«nethoa  no  more  ftir  ransome,  gentle  herald ; 
They  ibaU  have  none^  I  swear,  hot  these  ray  Jofaats : 
WUeh  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'era  to  them, 
8ksO  yield  them  little,  teU  the  constable. 

^•at.  I  ihall,  Idng  Harry.    And  so  fiue  thea  well : 

TW  never  shah  hear  herald  any  more.  lExU, 

'•  Ben,  I  fear,  thoalt  once  more  come  again  for 


Enter  the  Duke  •fYcsk. 
Ttrk,  Hy  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leafing  of  the  vawanL 
'•  Ben,  Tike  it,  hnve  Tock.— ~Now,  soldSera, 
aarchawayt     ■■ 
Aid  bow  thoa  picasest,  God,  dispose  the  day  r 

iExeunt* 

fCEVEjr^TheFkUtf  Battle.    Atarum* :  Exettr^ 

♦^Mfc   £afer  FrmcA  S^/dier, Pistol, anilBoy. 

«*  Tidd,  ear. 

F.  SoL  Jtpenmf  que  vnu  eHee  te  gentilhemme  tk 
4*iMe?uaU(e* 

'^  <)uatity,ean  yoa  me  ?— Construe  me,  art  thoa 
^fientleman  ?  What  b  thy  name  ?  discuss. 

'•  SoL  0  tiegneur  Dieu  ! 

^*  ^»  tigneur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman  :— 
^^»dmy  words, O signev  Dew,  and  maik ;— 
0  npeor  Dew,  thou  diesl  on  point  of  fox, 
Jw^  OMgneor,  thou  do  give  to  me 
*9«8w«s  tansome. 

^W.  O.prenmxwdterkm^t  ayexpitiedemtyt 

PUu  Moy  shall  not  serve,  I  wUl  have  Ibrty  moyi; 
yorl  win  feteh  thy  rim  out  at  thy  throat, 
*•  diops  of  crimnD  UQod. 


r.SoL  BHUin^mm«N»elkigiper  lafim  ^  tHk 
krati 

Pist.Bnm,ewl 
Thou  daamed  and  lozorioos  «"*"*itT>Tn  goat, 
Offer'st  me  brass? 

F.  SoL  0  pardonnex  moy  I 

PUt,  Say'st  thou  me  so?  is  that  a  toa  of  moys/* 
Come  hither,  boy ;  adic  me  this  slave  in  Freoeh, 
WhJiis  his  name. 

Boy.  Etemaex;  comment  eetee  vwe  t^pelle  f 

F.  SoL  M9tuieur  le  Fer. 

Boy,  He  says,  his  name  is— master  Fcrw 

Pitt.  Blaster  Fer!  Ill  ftr  lam,  and  fiik  him,  and 
ferret  him  :-^iseuss  the  same  in  FTenah  unto  him. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  French  for  fer,  and  femt, 
andfirk. 

Pitt.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  wiUcothis  duvat. 

F.  SoL  Que  t&i<l^  monsieur  f 

Boy.  //  me  commande  de  voue  iBre  que  vone  faitee 
vouepreH;  car  ee  eoUm  ky  eet  diepoeetmd  a  eetu 
beuredee9upervottre  gorge. 

Pitt,  Ouy,  cooper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesaat^ 
Unless  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns ; 
Or  maiq;led  shalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

F.  Sol.  0,je  vout  tt^tpHepowr  i*amour  de  Diem,  «•» 
par  dormer  i  Je  tuit  gentilhomme  de  bonne  mat  ton  ; 
gardexmaviet&jevoutdonneray  deux  eentt  eteim* 

Pitt,  ¥rhat  are  his  words? 

Boy,  He  prays  yoo  to  save  hb  lilbt  he  is  a  gentle* 
man  of  a  good  houf  .> ;  and,  for  his  nnsome,  he  will 
give  you  two  hundred  crowns. 

Pitt.  Tell  him,-my  ftiry  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

F.  SoL  Petk  montieur,  qmdiHlf 

Boy.  Encore  qt^  ett  contre  tonjwtmentf  de  par* 
donner  aucun  pritonnier  t  manttmoine,  pour  let  etcne 
que  voutPavexpromittii  ett  content  devoutdonnerim 
Uberte^lefhmehitemenu 

F.  SoL  Sur  met  genoujcje  vout  donne  mille  remeri- 
dement :  etje  m*ettlme  heureux  queje  tuit  tombe  en- 
tre  let  maint  tPun  chevalier,  je  pente,  leplut  braoe,  vat" 
iant,  &  tret  dittingue  teigneur  d*  Angkterre, 

Pitt.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy,  He  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thoniand 
thanks :  and  be  esteems  hirosdf  happy,  that  he  hath 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  (as  he  thinks)  the  most  brave, 
valorous,  and  thrice  worthy  signieor  of  England* 

Pitt,  As  I  suck  bkiod,  I  will  some  mercy  show.— 
Follow  me,  cor.  lExit  FktolL 

Boy.  Suivex  vout  te  grand  eapHaine.  (.Exit  F.  SoL"} 
fdid  never  know  so  Ibll  a  voice  issue  ftom  so  empty  a 
heart:  but  the  saying  istrtie,— The  empty  vessel  makes 
the  greatest  soand.    Bardolph,  and  Nym,  had  ten  times 

le  valoar  than  this  roaring  devil  i' the  oU  pby,  that 
every  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  dagger; 
and  they  are  both  hanged ;  and  so  wooU  this  be,  if  he 
durst  steal^any  thing  adventurously.  I  must  stay  with 
the  laekeys,  with  the  higgageof  our  camp :  the  French 
might  have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it ;  for 
there  is  none  to  guard  it,  but  boys  IBxit, 

SCENE  r^  Another  parttf the  Field  tf  Battle,    AUt> 
rumt.   Enter  Dauphin^  Orleans,  Boochon,  Contta- 
Mr,  Rambores,  and  othert. 
Con.  Odiable? 

Orl.  0  teigneur  f^lejour  ett  perdu,  tout  ett  perdu .' 
Dan.  Mort  de  ma  vie.'  all  is  coofounded,  aUI 

Reproach  and  everiasting  shame 

Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.— 0  metchantefertune  /— 

Do  not  nm  away.  f  A  short  alarum. 


HIHO  HENRT  T. 


r«fi.  Why,  all 

Dau.  O  pferdnrable  thaine  !~let*s  tttb  ounelTes. 
Be  these  the  wrrtcbe»t]mt  we  pUyM  at  diee  for  ? 

OrL  Isthiithelungwewnttoforhiknmome?' 

Bnar*   Shame,  and  eternal   duune,  nothing   but 
duunel 
liCt  us  die  iottam :  Onee  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Boorfaon  now, 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand,    ^ 
I<ike  a  base  pander,  hold  the  eharober^our, 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog, 
His  fiiiiett  daughter  u  oontaminate« 

Con.  Disorder,  that  hath  spoiled  us,  fnoA  ns  now  I 
Let  us,  in  heaps,  go  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  these  En^ish,  or  else  die  with  fame. 

Orl.  We  are  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  iroother  up  the  English  in  our  throng^ 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

hour.  The  devil  take  order  now !  Ill  to  the  thrang  *, 
I^et  life  be  short ;  else,  shame  will  be  too  long. 

lExtunt. 

SCENE  Vl.— Another  Part  of  the  Field,    Jlarunu. 

Enter  King  Hcnryt  and  Forcaj  "Ewter.  and  other*, 

K,  Hen,  Well  have  we  dooc^  thriee  valiant  coaotry- 

m«n: 

But  all's  noi  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  field. 

Ext,  The  duke  of  Yoric  eommends  him  to  your 

majesty. 

K.  Hen,  I4Tes  be,  good  uncle  ?  thxioe,  within  this 
hour, 

I  saw  him  down ;  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting ; 
From  helmet  to  tlie  spur,  all  blood  he  was. 

Ext,  In  which  array,  (bravt*  soldiifO  doth  he  li^ 
Lardii^  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side, 
(Yoke-fellow  to  bis  lionouiHjwing  wouudsO 
The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  li«-s. 
Sufl^lk  fint  died :  and  York,  all  haggled  over, 
.  Comes  to  him,  wbere  in  g^ure  he  lay  iiuteep'd. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard  ;  kisai^  the  gastiea, 
That  bkiodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face ; 
And  cries  aloud,— Tarry,  dear  coutin  Suffolk  ! 
My  soul  ihall  thine  keep  company  to  Iteaven  : 
Tarry,  sweet  toul^for  mine^  thenjly  abreast ; 
M^  in  thitgloriou*  and  wellfoughtenjieldf 
IVe  kept  together  m  our  chivalry  ! 
TJpon  these  words  I  came,  and  choer'd  him  up  ; 
He  smii*d  me  in  the  face,  raught  me  his  hand, 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says,— Detir  mff  lord. 
Commend  my  tervi^  to  my  tovereijftt. 
So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Sufiblk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kiss*d  his  lips ; 
And  so,  espoused  to  death,  with  blood  be  sealed 
A  testament  of  noble-^nding  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  itoppM ; 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me, 
But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  e>vs, 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

K>  Hen,  I  blame  you  not ; 

For,  hearing  thiv,  I  must  )»erforce  eouipound 
With  mislful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  loo  —    ^Alarum, 
But,  hark  I  what  n^w  alarum  is  this  same  ?— ^ 
The  French  have  reinforc'd  their  scatter^  men  ;-r 
Then  every  soldier  kill  liis  prisoners ;  ^ 

Give  the  word  throu^.  ^E^rcunt, 

SCESE  FiL^Another  Part  of  the  Field,    Alarumu 
Enter  Fluelkitn  and  Oower. 
Kt/,  RiO  the  p^ys  and  the  luKgage  I  *tis  expressly 


againgt  the  law  «r  amsi  *ih  as  amosl  •  fine  4 
knavery,  nuurk  >ou  now.  as  can  be  oflmd,  isi  Ae>arid; 
In  your  eonscience  now,  is  it  not  ? 

C«w.  Tis  certain,  tbere^  not  a  boy  left  aRve ;  as4 
the  eowanlly  rascals,  that  nn  fimn  the  battle,  havr 
done  thu  slaughter:  besides,  they  have  bomed  and 
carried  awav  all  that  was  in  the  king's  test;  whese- 
fore  the  king,  most  worthily,  hath  caused  every  soUier 
to  cut  his  prisoner^  throat.    O,  Hb  a  gaUant  kinf ! 

Flu,  Ay,  he  %raspoiti  at  Mouratfdtli,  captain  Gower: 
what  call  you  the  tnwnH  name,  wfteve  Alesaado-  the 
pig  was  bom  ? 
Caw.  Alexander  the  Gteait. 
Flu,  Why,  I  pray  you.  is  not  pig,  great  ?  the  ^. 
or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  aaag^ 
nanimous,  are  all  one  reckooii^s,  save  the  phnseisa 
little  variations. 

Gow,  I  think,  Alexander  the  Otvat,  was  Von  ia 
Maofidon ;  his  father  was  called— Philip  of  MMedaa,  as 
I  take  it. 

Ftu,  I  think,  it  is  in  MaeeAoo,  where  Alennte  h 
pom.  I  tell  you,  captain,— If  >'oq  look  In  the  wi9*4 
the  *orid.  I  warrant,  yon  shall  find,  in  the  c 
between  Maoedon  and  Monmouth,  that  ^e  i 
look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river  iai 
and  there  is  also  nioceovera  rire^at  1 
called  Wye.  at  MonroootK ;  but  it  is  out  of  ny  pcaiai, 
what  b  the  name  of  the  other  rirer;  hut  \is  afl  aac. 
His  so  like  as  my  fingers  is  to  my  fingers,  and  thae  a 
salmons  in  both.  If  you  mark  Alexandcf's  life  wcfl. 
Han'y  of  Monmouth**  life  is  come  after  it  iaiHfasBi 
well ;  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alesarfc 
(God  knows,  and  you  know)  in  his  rages,  and  his  f»> 
i-ics,and  his  wraths,  andhiseliolers,  and  hb  moods,  sad 
his  disphasures.  and  hb  indignations.  andabohHogs 
little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did  in  his  ales  aad  la 
angers,  look  you,  kill  his  pest  friend.  Cl)-tn». 

Gow,  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  UMt ;  he  aercr 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Fhu  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  tAr 
tak-4  out  of  my  mouth,  en*  it  is  made  an  end  and  f»> 
ished.  I  tpeak  but  in  the-  figttm  and  coiii|iarisaai<f 
it :  As  Alexander  is  kill  hb  friend  Clytut,  facsng  ia  ^ 
ales  and  his  cupa;  so  also  Barry  Monmouth,  briif  b 
his  right  wits  and  hb  goot  judgements,  b  tnn  an? 
the  fat  knight  with  the  gmt  peU}'-do<iblet :  He«as 
full  of  jesu.  and  gip<  s,  and  knaveries,  and  mocks ;  I 
am  forget  his  name. 
Gaw,  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Flu.  That  it  he :  I  can  tell  you,  there  b  goot  sea 
bom  at  Monmouth. 
Gmo,  Here  comes  hb  roi^iesty. 

Alartmu    Enter  Xing  Henry,  seifA  apart  ofUie  E^ 
lith  Forceit  Warwick,  Gloster,  Fjieter,  oatf  tcler*. 


K.  Hen,  I  was  not  angry  sinec  I  eame  to  I 
Until  this  instant.— Take  a  tryrapeC,  herald ; 
Rttie  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  l^d  thtou  come  down, 
Or  void  the  field ;  they  do  offend  oiur  sight ; 
If  UteyMl  do  neither,  vre  will  come  to  them  ; 
And  uiake  thein  ^kirr  away,  as  swift  as  st  nnoo 
Knfitrccd  from  the  old  Assyrian  sHngs : 
Besides,  wo'll  cut  the  thruats  of  those  we  bave ; 
And  not  a  luaa  of  f  Hem,  that  we  sh.ill  take. 
Shall  trtsW  our  niercy :— Oo,  and  u-ll  them  sa. 

Enter  Mot^joy. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  b>tIH3^ 
Glo,  Ub  ejes  are  humbkf  than  they  itt*d(o  b5 
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•iy%beriU?kDow*it 


Thit  I  liave  fin'd  tbMe  bone*  of  nune  for  nnaoroe  ? 
Com'it  thou  agun  for  ranaome  ? 

Mmt,  No,  great  king : 

I  coiM  to  tbee  for  diarhmble  licenae, 
Thit  wr  may  wander  o^er  this  bloody  field. 
To  book  oar  dead,  and  then  to  bury  ihem  ; 
To  Mrt  our  nobLt  firom  our  common  men ; 
F«r  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while !) 
UedrawnM  and  toak'd  in  mercenary  blood ; 
(So  do  our  Tulgar  drench  their  peannt  limbs 
|a  blood  of  princet  0  and  their  wounded  steed* 
Fivt  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Terk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters, 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  us  leave,  gceat  king, 
To  riew  the  fieU  in  niety,  and  dispose 
Ofthardttdbodiea. 

K.  Ben,  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 

I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  fBC  a  many  of  your  hocieman  peer, 
And  gaUop  o*cr  tlie  field. 

IfMtf.  The  day  is  yours. 

ICBen.  Praised  be  God,  and  not  our  strength,  for  it! 
^yfhat  is  this  castle  caird,  that  stands  hard  by  ? 

MMt.  Tbey  call  it— Agiueourt* 

K,  Men,  Then  call  we  this— the  field  of  Agincourt, 
FoQI^  on  the  day  of  Cri^in  Crispianus. 

Fbi,  Tour  grand  fkther  of  famous  memory,  an*t 
pletK  your  majesty,  and  your  great  uncle  Edward  the 
fktk  prince  of  Wales,  as  I  hare  read  in  the  chronicles, 
tmM  a  most  prare  pattle  here  in  France. 

JT.  Hen,  They  did,  Fluellen. 

Ha.  Your  majesty  «iys  rcry  true :  If  your  majesties 
il  lemembered  of  it,  the  Welshman  did  goot  service  in 
aguiden  where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing  leeks  in  their 
Monmouth  caps ;  which,  your  majesty  knows,  to  this 
hour  tt  an  honourable  padg^  of  the  service  -  ttnd,  I  do 
Wi^ve,  your  rofjesty  ukes  no  scorn  to  wear  the  leek 
vfoa  Saint  Tavy^s  day. 

K,  Hen.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour: 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countr}iiuu]. 

ilu.  AU  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wash  your  majes- 
tj^i  Welsh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  you  tlvat : 
Got  pless  it  and  preserve  it,  as  king  as  it  pleases  his 
gn«e,  and  his  miO^^y  t*>o  ^ 

X,  Hen.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu,  By  Chesbu,  I  am  your  majesty*s  countryman,  I 
cue  not  who  know  it;  I  will  confess  it  to  all  the  *orld: 
1  n««d  not  to  be  ashamed  of  yotir  majesty,  praised  be 
God,  so  long  as  your  majesty  is  an  honest  man. 

K»  Heh.  God  keep  me  lo!— Our  heralds  go  with 
him; 
IMng  me  just  notice  of  the  immbers  dead 

<te  both  our  parts. CaU  yonder  fellow  hither. 

lP»ints  to  Williams.    Exe,  Mon^oy,  and  vtAere, 

Exti  Soldier,  you  mutt  come  to  the  king. 

K,  Hen,  Soldier,  why  wear*st  thou  that  gknre  in  thy 
cap? 

'Htt.  AnH  please  your  m^jes^,  ♦tu  the  gi^  qf  one 
«k«i  I  rfionld  fight  withal,  if  he  be  lOiye. 

X,  Hen,  An  Engltslunan? 

*W.  AnH  pkase  your  majesty,  a  rascal,  that  swag^ 
gered  with  me  last  night :  who,  if 'a  live,  and  ever  dare 
to  Hnflrngi  this  gk>ve,  I  ha ve  sworn  to  take  h i  m  a  box 
•^car:  or,  if  I  can  see  my  gtove  in  hu  cap,  (which 
■c««ore,ashe  wasa  soldier,  he  wouW  wear,  if  aUve,) 
I  win  Mrike  it  out  soundly. 

*^.Hrii.  What  think  you,  captain  Fhidlen?  is  itfit 
tvsaoliQcr  keep  Itts  oath? 


Ftu,  He  ^  a  eravcn  and  a  villain  else,  an*t  plcaw 
your  majesty,  in  my  conscience. 

K,  Hen,  It  may  be,  his  ene^y  is  a  gentleman  of 
great  sor%  quite  from  the  answer  of  his  degree. 

Flu,  Though  he  be  as  goot  a  gentkMnan  as  the  tevil 
is,  as  Lucifer  and  Btizebub  himself,  it  is  neccs«ry, 
look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his  oath : 
if  h^e  perjured,  see  you  now,  his  repuuttoo  is  asar- 
rannr  villain,  and  a  Jack*sauce,  as  ever  bis  plack  shoe 
trod  upon  Oot*s  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my  coo- 
science,  la. 

K,  Hen,  Then  keep  thy  vow,  sirrah,  when  thoB 
mcet'st  the  fellow. 

mu.  So  I  will,  my  liege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Hen.  Who servest  thou  under? 

WIU.  Under  captain  Oower,  my  Hegew 

Flu,  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  goot  IcqowI< 
edge  and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K,  Hen,  Call  him  hither  to  me,  addieiw 

miL  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exti, 

K.  Hen,  Here,  Fluellen ;  wear  thou  this  ftvour  for 
me, and  stick  it  in  thy  cap:  When  Alenoon  and  my- 
self were  down  together,  I  plucked  this  glove  fh>m 
his  helm :  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  fHend  to 
AJenconandanraemytoourpenou;  ifthoaeneooOi* 
ter  any  •«ch,appnfhend  him,  an  thou  dost  k>vc  me. 

Ftu,  Your  graee  does  me  as  great  honours,  as  em 
be  desired  in  the  hearts  of  bis  subjects :  I  would  ^m 
see  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  shall  find  him* 
self  aggriefed  at  this  gk>v«,  that  is  all ;  but  1  wouU 
fain  see  it  once ;  an  please  Got  of  hu  grace,  that  I 
might  see  it. 

K,  Hen,  Know*st  thou  Gower  ? 

Flu.  He  is  my  dear  friend,  an  please  you. 

K,Hen,  Pray  thee,  go  seek  him,  and  bring  him  ta 
my  tent. 

flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  \,Exit, 

K,  Hen,  My  lord  of  Warwick,— and  my  brother 
Gloster,— 
Follow  Fluellen  ckisely  at  the  heels : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour, 
May,  haply,  purchase  him  a  box  o'  the  ear ; 
It  is  the  soUier^s ;  1,  by  bargain,  sbouM 
Wear  it  myself.    FoUow,  good  cousin  Warwick ; 
If  that  the  soMier  strike  him,  (as,  I  jndge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  hb  wocdj 
Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it; 
For  I  do  know  Fluellei»  valiant, 
And.  toucbM  with  cboler,  hot  as  guopowdev. 
And  quickly  will  return  an  ii\jury : 
F<dlow,  and  see  there  be  no  harm  between  thenu—' 
Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  lExeuvti 

SCENE  VI^,-Before  King  Heary't  PttvUimu    En, 
ter  Gower  am/  Willianit. 

Win,  I  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Etiter  Fluellen. 

Fhu  Got^  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  1  peseerh 
fou  now,  come  apace  to  the  king ;  there  is  more  goot 
toward  yon,  peradveutufe,  than  is  in  your  knowledge 
to  dream  of. 

Will,  Sir,  know  you  this  gk>ve  ? 

Flu,  Know  the  glove  ?  I  know,  the  gk)ve  b  a  glove. 

WflL  I  know  this ;  and  thus  I  challenge  it. 

ISrrikeikim, 

Ftu,  *Sblnd,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the  md\' 
versal  *orld,  or  lo  France,  or  in  England. 

Cew.  How  now,  sir  ?  you  villain ! 

fFiU,  Do  you  think  PU  be  fonwora  ? 
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fhi»  Sfand  awty,  captaiii  Gowtr ;  I  win  give  trea- 
son hii  pa3rmeQt  into  plows,  I  warrant  you. 

If^t.  I  am  iK»  traitor. 

Ftu,  That's  a  lie  in  thy  throat.— I  charj^  yon  in  his 
iM^jestyH  name,  apprehend  him ;  he  *s  a  friend  of  the 
doke  Aleneon's. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Gloster. 

IFar.  How  now,  how  now !  what^s  the  niatt«||| 

Fttu  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  ^  is  (praised  be  Got 
ibr  iti)  a  moit  conta^ons  treason  come  to  light,  lode 
ym,  as  you  shall  desire  in  a  summer^s  day.  Here  it 
lus  mi^etty. 

Entfr  King  Henry  and  Exeter. 

Jt.  Hen.  How  now !  what\  the  matter  ? 

flu.  My  liege,  here  is  a  villain,  and  a  traitor,  that, 
bgk  your  grace,  has  struck  the  glove  which  your  q^a- 
jesty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alt^eon. 

ff^l.  My  liege,  thb  was  my  glove ;  liere  u  the  fel- 
low of  it :  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,  promi»> 
•d  to  wear  it  in  his  cap  ;  I  promised  to  strike  him,  if 
Jbe  did :  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  his  cap,  and 
I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu,  Your  majesty  bear  now,  (Mvingyoor  mi^esty's 
•nanhoodj  what  an  arrant,  rascally,  beggarly,  lowsy 
knave  it  is :  I  hope,  your  majesty  is  pear  me  testimo- 
Jiy,  and  witness,  and  avouehroents,  that  this  is  the 
.glove  of  Alencon,  that  your  miyetty  is  give  m^  in 
your  oonscienoe  now. 

JCrihi.' Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier;  Look^hereis 
the  felbw  of  it.  *Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  promisd*st  to 
strike ;  and  thou  hast  given  me  most  bitter  terms. 

Fliu  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck  answer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  *orid. 

K,  Hen.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfaction  ? 

fFill,  All  offences,  my  li^{e,  come  fW)m  the  heart : 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  oflend  yomr 
iniU«»*y. 

X,  Hen,  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abase. 

Will,  Your  majesty  came  not  like  yourself :  you  ap- 
peared to  me  but  as  a  common  man:  witness  the 
night,  your  garroenu,  your  bwliness  ;  and  what  your 
highness  suffered  under  that  shape,  I  beseech  you, 
lake  it  for  your  own  fiiult,  and  not  mine :  for  had  you 
been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  ofiSmce ;  therefore, 
I  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K,  Hen.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  gloye  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  feUow.— Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.— Give  him  the  crowns  :— 
And,  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him* 

Fhi,  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has  met- 
tle eooagh  in  his  pelly :— Hold,  there  is  twelve  pence 
lor  you,  and  I  pmy  you  to  serve  Got,  and  keep  you 
out  of  prawls,  and  prabblea,  and  quarrels,  and  dissent 
aions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  petter  for  you. 

ff^ilL  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu,  It  is  with  a  goot  will ;  I  can  tell  you,  it  will 

•erve  you  to  mend  your  shoes:  Come,  wherefbre 

abouU  you  be  so  pashfttl  ?  your  shoes  is  not  so  goot  : 

•lis  a  goot  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will  change  it. 

Enter  an  EngiUh  Herald, 

K,  Hen,  Now,  herald ;  are  the  dead  numberM  ? 

Her,  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slaughtered  French. 
IDeliveri  a  paper, 

K,  Hen,  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are   taken 
uncle  ? 

Exe,  Charles  duke  of  Orleans,  nephew  to  the  kinff ; 
of  Bourbon,  JoUn  duke  and  k>id  Bouciqualt : 


Of  other  hmh,  Mid  harans,  fatights,  and  *sqaii«% 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 

K,  Hen,  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  ihoaaal 
Freodi, 
That  in  the  field  He  sUin :  of  princes,  in  thtsHnAs, 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  Be  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six :  added  to  thew. 
Of  knights,  esquirvs,  and  galhuit  gentleroea. 
Eight  thousand  and  four  hundrHl ;  of  the  wUdi, 
Five  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dnbbM  koi^ti: 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thmisand  they  have  lost, 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries; 
The  rest  are— princes,  barons,  lords,  kqights,  *sqttn, 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  fie  dead,* 
Charles  Dc-k-bret,  high  constalde  of  Fnnee; 
Jaques  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  FHmce ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  Rambores; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  sir  Gmsehaid  Dau- 
phin ; 
John  duke  of  Aleneon;  Anthony  duke  ofBrdMqi^ 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  carls, 
Graudpre,  and  Roussi.  Fancouberg,  and  Fois, 
Bt^umoiit,  and  Marl-,  Vauderoont,  and  Lestiafc. 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death  !— ^ 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  Eii^sh  dead  ? 

IHeratd  present  *  aMtierftfff* 
Elwaxd  the  duke  of  Yorii,  the  earl  of  Snffirfk, 
Sir  Richard  Ketly,  Davy  Gam,  esqmre : 
None  else  or  name ;  and,  of  all  o*her  men. 
But  five^uid-twent)'.    O  God.  thy  arm  was  here ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all.— When,  without  stratagem, 
But  in  plain  shock,  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  little  loss. 
On  one  part,  and  on  the  other  ?— Take  it,  God* 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

E:ce.  nriswonderfbl! 

AT.  Hen.  Come,  go  we  in  proocssion  to  the  vilhffc: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host, 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  that  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawi\il,  an  please  ynv  majesty,  t»«i 
how  many  is  killed  ? 

K.  Hen,  Yes,  captain ;  iMt  with  this  acknawk^i^ 
roent, 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Ftu.  Yes,myoonseieuce,hedidiiigratgo0lt 

K,  Hen.  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  sung  N^n  nobis,  and  TV  deum* 
The  dead  with  charity  endos'd  in  day. 
Well  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  Enghmd  then ; 
Where  ne'er  ftom  France  airiv'd  more  happy  m^ 


ACT  V. 

£n/fr  Chorus. 
VOUCHSAFE  to  those  that  have  not  re«lthe«ai?i 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  han^ 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  the  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  4tie  course  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  ttfb 
Be  lierc  presented.    Now  we  hear  the  king 
Toward  Cateis :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts, 
Athwart  the  sc-a:  BefaoU,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  b97i> 
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Wbor  fkoou  tod  ckpf  <NU>Toifee  dM  deepHBOi^M  ' 

Whid^  fikr  i  tnisbty  %bifflar  More  the  king, 

Se«ni  tQ  prepive  hu  way :  to  let  hiiu  land ; 

AcH  •oienmlyf  lee  him  »ct  on  to  Londoo. 

So  fwiA  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 

Too  may  imagioe  him  upon  Black-hc«th : 

VHttre  that  hi«  lords  ditire  him,  to  have  home 

Rii  braitrd  helmet  aitd  his  beiidt^  sword, 

Biftffie  him,  through  the  city :  he  forbids  it, 

Being  free  dma  Taimiess  and  telPgloriuut  pride  ; 

Giving  fall  tn^y  sigral,  and  ostent, 

Qaite  fimn  himself,  to  God«    But  now  behold. 

Id  the  quick  forge  and  working4iouse  of  thought, 

How  Loodofi  doth  pour  out  her  citizens ! 

The  mayor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  sort,— 

Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Rome, 

With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  hvels,^ 

Oo  btfk,  and  fetch  their  conquering  Cesar  in : 

At,  by  a  lower  but  by  loving  Ukelihood, 

Weie  DOW  the  general  or  our  gracious  empress 

(Ai,  in  good  time,  be  may  J  from  Ireland  coming, 

Brinpng  rebdlion  Iwtjached  on  his  r»  oid, 

Hov  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 

To  wfkoine  him?  much  more,  and  much  mote  cause 

Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  him : 

(Aa  yti  the  bmentation  of  the  French 

laiiirs  the  king  of  Ebghnd^s  stay  at  home : 

The  emperor*s  coming  in  behalf  (rf*  France, 

To  order  peace  between  thim  0  and  omit 

AU  the  oeeurrenees,  whatever  chancVl 

Tiil  Hairy's  back  xetum  again  to  France ; 

There  must  we  bring  him :  and  myself  have  playM 

The  interim,  by  remembering  you— 'tb  past. 

Tbeo  farook  abridgement ;  and  your  eyes  advance 

After  your  thou^its,  strai^^t  back  again  to  France. 

lExit. 
SCEKE  I^Franct,    An  English  Cmirt  •f  Guard, 
Enter  Floellen  and  Gower. 

Cfw,  Nay,  that*s  right ;  but  why  wear  you  your 
kek  today  ?  Saint  Oavy^s  day  is  past. 

Flu*  There  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and  where. 
fiwetDantlangs:  Iwill  tell  you,  as  my  friend,  captain 
<^v9et ;  The  rascally,  scald,  beggarly,  lowsy,  pragging 
kuve.  Pistol,— whidi  you  and  )-ourself,  and  all  the 
orid  know  to  be  no  pettcr  than  a  fellow,  kwk  you 
tn«.  of  BO  merits,— he  u  come  to  roe,  and  prings  roe 
pttadand  «lt  yesterday,  kmk  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my 
M:  it  was  in  a  place  where  I  couU  not  breed  no  eon* 
ttotians  with  him ;  bttt  I  vrill  be  so  pokl  as  to  wear  it 
ia  my  cap  till  I  see  him  once  again,  and  then  I  will 
teQ  hift  a  fittle  pieae  of  my  desires. 
£n<er  PbtoU 

<^'  Why,  here  be  eomea,  swelling  like  a  turkey- 


Flu,  Tis  no  natter  for  his  swdlings,  nor  his  turkey 
*«(hs^Oocpless  you,  ancient  Pistol!  you  scurvy,  k>w- 
17  knave,  Got  pless  you ! 

^t.  Ha!  arttho«  Bedhm?  dost  thou  thirst,  base 
Trajan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parea*s  fktal  web? 
^anl  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smcU  of  leek. 

FUu  I  peaueck  you  heartily,  scurvy  lowsy  knave,  at 
ay  desires,  and  my  reqocats,  and  my  petitions,  to  eat, 
^TOOtthislerk;  because,  kiok  you,  you  do  not  k}ve 
^  "»  your  aatctHOB*,  and  your  appetiu-s,  and  j-our  di- 
gwrtons.  does  not  agree  with  it,  1  wouki  desire  you  to 
It  ic 

•PM.  Nilfor  CadwaUader,  and  all  his  goat^ 


Ftu,  There  is  one  goat  for  yoo.  [SCrifat  Aim.]  WBI 
you  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  rat  it  ? 

Pitt.  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Ftu.  You  say  very  true,  scaU  knave,  when  Got's  will 
is:  I  will  desire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time,  and  eat 
your  victuals;  come,  there  b  sauce  for  it.— CArUsii^ 
him  again.'}  Yuu  called  me  yesterday,  mountain- 
squire  }  but  I  will  make  you  to^ya  squire  of  low  de* 
gree.  tpray  you,  fall  to;  if  you  can  mock  a  leek,  yo« 
can  rat  a  leek. 

C«7P.  Enough,  captain ;  you  have  kstoniihed  him. 

Ftu.  I  say.  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of  my  leek, 
or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days :— Pile,  I  pray  you ;  it 
is  goot  for  your  green  wound,  and  your  pioody  eos» 
comb. 

PiH,  Must  I  bite? 

Fttu  Tes,  certainly;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of 
questions  too,  and  ambii^uities. 

Pitf.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  vevei«e;  I 
eat,  and  dse  I  swear—* 

Flu,  Eat,  I  pray  you :  Will  you  have  some  more 
sauce  to  yotur  hsk?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to  swear 
by. 

Pitt.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  dost  see,  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily.  Nty, 
*pray  you.  throw  none  away ;  the  skin  is  goot  for  your 
proken  eoxcomb.  When  you  take  occasions  to  see 
leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at  them;  thatisalL 

Pijt.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  u  goot:— Hold  yoo,  dwre  is  a  groat 
to  heal  your  pate. 

Pist.  Me  a  groat ! 

Flu,  Yes,  verily,  and  in  troth,  yon  shall  take  it ;  «r 
I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  dialleat* 

Pist.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Ftu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in  eudg* 

.  eli;  you  shall  be  a  woodraonger,  and  buy  nothing  of 

roc  btit  cudgels.    God  be  wi*  you,  and  keep  you,  and 

heal  )-our  pate.  lExit, 

Pitt.  All  hell  shall  stir  for  this. 

Goto,  Go,go;  yon  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  knave. 
Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition.— begim  upon  an 
honourable  respect,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  trophy 
of  predeceased  valour,— and  dare  uot  avouch  in  your 
deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  have  seen  you  peeking 
and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or  thriee.  Yo« 
thought,  because  he  couM  not  speak  English  in  the 
native  garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  English 
cudgel :  you  find  it  otherwise ;  and,  hoMefonh,  tet  a 
Weldi  correction  teach  you  a  good  English  condition* 
Fare  ye  well.  lExil* 

Pitt.  Doth  fortune  phiy  the  huswife  with  roe  now  i 
News  have  I,  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i'  the  qrital 
Of  malady  of  France  s 
And  there  ray  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax ;  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  ss  cudgelled.    Well,  bawd  will  I  torn. 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurae  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  steal,  and  there  I'll  steal ; 
And  patdies  will  I  get  unto  these  scars. 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars.         lExit. 

SCEKE  Hj—Troycs  in  Champagne.  An  Apartment  in 
the  Frenrh  King's  Palace.  Enter  at  me  door^  King 
Henry,  Bedford,  Gloner,  Exeter,  Warwick,  West- 
nrareland,  and  other  Lords  ;  at  another,  the  French 
King^  Queen  Isabel,  the  Princess  Katharine,  Lords, 
La^s^  &c.  the  Duke  ©^Burgundy,  and  his  Train, 
K.Hcn.  Peace  to  this  mi^tin^f.  whti-cfore  we  are 
met? 
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Unto  oor  brother  France.— and  to  onr  sister, 
HealtJi  and  fair  lime  of  day  — joy  and  Rood  wislim 

To  our  most  fhir  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ; 

And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty, 
By  whom  this  grpat  assembly  is  contrived) 
We  do  salute  you,  dtike  of  Burgundy  ;— 
And,  princes  French,  and  pe(*rs,  hcahh  to  you  all  I 

F,  King.  Right  joyous  are  wc  to  behold  your  face, 
lt>fo9t  wortliy  brother  England ;  fairly  met:— 
So  are  )OU,  prinors  English,  every  one. 

Q,  Int.  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  goitdday,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting, 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Your  eye*,  which  hitlierto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  beut, 
The  fatal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks; 
Tlie  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope, 
Have  lo&l  tlieir  quality ;  and  that  this  day 
Sllall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels,  into  love* 

JT.  Hen,  To  cry  anieo  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q»  Imu  Tou  English  princes  all,  I  do  wlute  yon. 

Bur,  My  duty  to  j'oa  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  Fiiuice  and  EiigUmd  1  That  I  have  la* 

bour*d 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesliet 
ITnto  this  bar,  and  ro}'al  interview. 
Your  mightiness  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 
Since  then  my  oflloe  hath  so  far  prevaiPd, 
That,  face  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 
You  have  congrected  ;  let  it  ut»t  disgrace  me. 
If  I  demaiiil,  before  tni*  royal  view, 
What  nib,  or  what  impedimeiit,  there  is, 
Why  thnt  the  naked,  poor,  and  man;;k-d  peace. 
Dear  iiui-se  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not,  in  thisi  best  gaitlen  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  hively  visage  ? 
Alas !  %he  hath  from  Fimioe  too  long  been  chas'd  ; 
And  all  her  hu«bandr}'  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  iu  own  fertility. 
Iter  vine,  the  men-y  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unpninetl  dies :  her  hi-dges  even-pleached,— 
Like  prisoiura  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  di^firderM  twigs ;  her  fallow  leas 
The  darnel,  henJock,  ai>d  rank  fuuutory. 
Doth  root  upon:  while  lliat  the  coulter  rusts, 
That  should  deracinate  such  savagiTy : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bumet,  and  green  clover, 
Wanting  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  raiU^ 
Conceives  by  idleness ;  and  uuthiug  teems, 
But  hateful  docks,  roagb  thistles,  kecknes,  burs, 
Losing  bodi  beauty  aiKl  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads,  and  bcdges^ 
Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildnets ; 
Even  so  our  houst;^,  and  ourselves,  and  childzeo. 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 
The  sciences  that  should  beeome  our  ouuntry ; 
But  grow,  like  savages,— as  suldien  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  mtrditate  on  blood.— 
To  swearing,  and  stem  looks,  diffusM  auire, 
And  every  tiling  that  seems  unoaturjl. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  fkvour, 
You  are  asseuibled :  and  my  speech  entreats, 
I'hat  I  may  know  tlic  let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inconveniences, 
.\nd  bless  us  nith  her  former  qualities* 

A'.  Hen,  If,  duke  of  Burgiuidy,  you  would  tlic  peace, 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfeciioiu 
Which  you  bive  eited,  you  must  buy  that  peace 


With  fVilI  accord  to  all  our  just  demands ; 
Whose  tenors  and  particular  effects 
You  have,  enschedtilM  briefly,  in  your  li 
Btir,  Tlie  king  luitli  heard  them ;  to  the  whkb,  o 

yet, 

There  is  no  answer  matle. 

A'.  Hen.  Well  then,  the  prt«*^ 

Which  y<Jti  before  so  urg'd,  lies  in  his  answer. 

r.  King.  1  Imve  but  wiUi  a  corsorary  eye, 
O'jTglanc'd  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  presently. 
To  sit  uith  us  once  more,  with  better  beod 
To  n»-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pass  our  accept,  and  peremptor)'  answer. 

AT.  Hen,  Brother,  wc  shall.— Go,  uncle  Exeter.— 
And  brother  Clarence,— and  yon,  brother  Gloster- 
Warwick,— and  Huntington,- go  with  the  king: 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratif^r'. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  best 
Shall  see  advantageable  for  owr  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  demands ; 
And  we'll  consign  thereto.— Will  you,  fair  sister, 
Go  witli  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  u$  ? 

Q,  Im.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them; 
flaply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  good. 
When  articles  too  nicely  urgM,  be  stood  on. 

K,,Hen,  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  here  witk 
us; 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  compris'd 
"Within  the  fon^rank  of  our  articles. 

Q,  Iiu.  She  hath  gixid  leave.  lExrimf  all  bid 

Henry,  Katharine,  nnd  her  Gentlm^man, 

K.  Hetu  Fair  Katharine,  and  most  fair! 

Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms. 
Such  M  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear, 
And  pU-nd  his  lovt^suit  to  her  gtintle  heart  ? 

Knth.  Yotir  inaiesty  slmll  mock  at  mc;  I  cannot 
speak  your  England. 

K.  Hen.  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  Uive  roc  sound' 
It  Willi  your  French  lu-art.  I  will  be  ghid  to  hear  yoo 
confess  it  brokenly  wiili  your  English  t<wigue.  Do 
you  like  me,  Kate  ? 

Kath.  Panloiwez  woy,  I  cannot  tell  mt  is— Wee  roe* 

A'.  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate ;  and  you  are 
like  an  angel. 

Kntli.  ^te  I  'if-il  ?  queje  fuis  ecniblnble  a  let  anges  f 

Alice.  Ouy^  vrnt/ment  (taufvjttregrore) ainriditiU 

K.  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  UMUt  not 
blush  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  0  ban  Dteu  !  let  langues  des  h^mmet  tnt 
pleinet  de*  tromperies, 

K.  Hen.  Wlu&t  says  she,  fair  one  ?  that  the  toagun 
of  men  are  full  of  deceits .'  ^ 

Alice.  Ouy  ;  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  (^  o^ 
deceits ;  dat  Is  de  princess. 

K,  Hen.  The  princess  is  the  better  EnglishTOmtf' 
I'lkilh,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  understanding' 
I  am  glad  tlion  canst  s])eak  no  better  English ;  foTi " 
thou  couldst,  thou  wouidst  lind  me  such  a  plain  kiflgi 
that  thou  wunldit  think,  I  had  sold  my  ftrm  io  bdy 
my  crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  miiioe  it  in  lore,  bot 
dirt-ctly  to  say— I  lore  you  :  then,  ijyoa  n/ge  mc  nir- 
ther  than  to  say-Do  jou  in  faitli?  I  wear  out  my 
suiti— Give  me  your  answer;  i'raith,do;  and  so  elap 
liandiT  and  a  bargain.    How  say  you,  lady  \ 

Kath.  SanfvQstrc  honnettr^  me  understand  well. 

K.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  pot  me  to  verses,  or  W 
datice  for  ymirsake,  Kate,  >f»hy  yoo  undid  ta€'  ^^^ 
one  I  have  neither  words  iwr  measure, and  for ihi**" 
er  I  have  no  sut-Dgth  bi  neasurCf  ]'et  a  i 
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!  tn  stKttgtli.  If  I  flOQld  win  a  lady  at  Ictp- 
fn%  or  by  Tauhiog  into  my  saddle  with  my  Armour 
tDatybMAEfander  the  eunctUuu  oibnggjins  ^  it 
tpekcn,  I  should  quiekly  leap  into  a  wif^.  Or,  if  I 
niiglit  bnfRiC  for  roy  lore,  or  bpond  my  borse  for  her 
ftfoon,  I  eoald  by  on  like  a  butcher,  and  tit  like  a 
jadconapet,  nereroff:  bat,  before  God.  I  euuwt  look 
SKenly,porisaspoiit  my  ebquenee,  nor  I  hare  no 
coming^  in  protestation ;  oidy  dowuingfat  baths,  which 
I  Mter  use  till  ni-ged,  nor  nerer  break  for  nrfinfc-  If 
tktn  mnst  lore  a  felkiw  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face 
U  not  worth  stm-buming,  that  never  tooks  in  his  gUm 
for  loreof  any  thinirhe  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  be  thy 
eodk.  f  speak  to  theepfaun  soldier:  If  thou  canst  Inve 
meftrthtSjiakenie:  if  not,  to  say  to  thee— that  I  shall 
fie,  is  tmc ;  but— for  thy  tore,  by  the  LonI,  no ;  yet 
I  lore  thee  too.  And  while  thou  lirest,  dear  Kate. 
ttkeaftUow  of  plain  and  uneoinedoomtancy;  Ifarhe 
petftTK  mast  do  thee  right,  beeanse  he  hath  not  the 
pft  to  woo  in  other  places.  For  these  fellows  of  in- 
finite tongne,  that  can  ihyme  themaehrca  into  kkliei* 
ft*o«i,  they  do  always  reason  theraaehrea  oat  again. 
Wkt!  a  speaker  is  bat  a  prater ;  a  rhyme  n  hot  a 
billad.  A  good  lc«  wUl  flUI}  a  straight  baekwUl 
ttnp:  a  black  beard  will  tnm  white;  a  curled  pate 
viO  craw  taU ;  a  ftir  Ihee  wiU  wither ;  a  fbU  eye  Witt 


sohHei4Rcder :  Shall  not  thon  and  I,  between  Saint 
Denni*,  and  Saint  George,  compound  a  boy,  half 
Frrach,  half  English,  that  shall  go  to  ComtantSnople^ 
and  tatoe  the  Turk  by  the  buard  ?  sluUlwetiot?  what 
sayest  thou,  my  fair  flowerde-luce  ? 

Katfu  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K*  Hen,  No ;  *tis  hercafkcr  to  know,  bat  now  to 
promise :  do  but  now  promise,  Kate,  you  wilt  emtea* 
vour  for  yoiir  French  part  of  such  a  boy ;  and.fbr  my 
English  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  kin?  and  a  bache- 
lor. How  answer  you,  Ut  plus  belle  Kdtharine  du 
monde^  mon  4rrs  ckere  &  tUvine  deette  f 

KaUu  Tour  nwjette  ^re  Jhutte  FVeneh  enough  to 
deceive  de  roost  ioge  Aanmtetle  dat  it  en  France, 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fie  upon  my  false  Frrneh  I  By  mine 
honour.  In  true  English,  I  love  thee,  Kate :  by  which 
honour  I  dare  not  swear,  thou  hnrest  me;  yet  my  blood 
begins  to  flatter  roe  that  thon  dost,  notwithatandine 
the  poor  and  nntempering  e^et  of  my  visage.  Now 
beshrew  roy  flither*s  ambition  I  be  was  thinking  of 
eiril  wan  when  he  got  me ;  therefore  was  I  created 
with  a  itabbom  oouide.  whh  an  aspect  of  iron,  that, 
when  I  eoroe  to  woo  hidfiea,  I  fright  them.  But,  in 
ikhh,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear: 
my  eomfbrt  is,  that  oki  age,  chat  ill  layei^up  of  beau- 
ty, can  do  no  more  spoil  upon  my  faee:  thoa  hastme^ 


K  hallow:  but  i^iood  heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun  and  >'  if  thou  hast  roe,  at  the  worst;  and  thou  shalt  wear  me« 


;  or, rather,  ifaesun,  and  not  the  moon;  ftrSt '. 
ikniei  bright,  and  never  changes,  bat  keeps  his  eonrse  ' 
tni7.   Ifthoawo«iklhavesaehaone,takeme:  And 
tikeiDe,takeasohlier;  talce  a  Mdier,  take  a  king 
A«l  what  sayest  thou  then  to  my  love  ?  speak,  my  ' 
^.  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee^ 
i^tt^  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy  of  i 


'  if  thou  wear  me.  better  and  better ;  And  therefbre  tell 
:  me,  moot  fair  Katharine,  will  you  have  me  ?  Pot  oflT 
yonr  maiden  blushes ;  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your 
*  heart  with  the  looks  of  an  empress ;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say— Harry  of  Engfaind,  I  am  thine :  which 
\  I  word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear  withal,  but  K 
;  will  tell  thee  aloud— Engknd  is  thine,  Irehind  is  thine, 
,|  France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Phuitagenet  is  diinet 
a::  Am.  Ko;  it  it  not  possible,  you  shonU  krtre  the  '\  ^^  though  I  speak  it  befbrc  his  fiice,  if  he  be  not 
enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but,  in  loving  roe,  you  should  [  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou  shah  find  the  best  king 
^  the  ftiead  of  France ;  for  I  k>ve  France  so  well,  '  of  good  fellows.  Come,  your  answer  in  broken  mo- 
Am  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  It ;  I  will  have  it  <  sic ;  (br  thy  voice  is  music  and  thy  English  broken  s 
all  mine:  and,  Kate,  when  Fnmce  is  mine,  and  I  am  '  j  therefbre.  queen  of  all,  Katharine,  break  »hy  mind  to 
jwn,  then  yours  is  France,  and  you  are  mine.  '  roc  in  broken  English,  >Vilt  thoti  have  me  ? 

K«tk,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat.  j      Kath.  Oat  is,  as  it  duill  pleasu  de  rvy  mon  pert, 

X,  Ben.  No,  Kate?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French ;  which,        K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate ;  it  shaD 
I  SB  sore,  will  bang  upon  roy  tongue  Kke  a  new>mar- 1 1  please  him,  Kate, 
iwd  vife  about  her  husband's  neck,  hardly  to  be  shook  ,       Xath.  Den  it  shall  also  content  roe. 

K.Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  I  aall 
you— roy  queen. . 

ma 


iff-  Qmtd  fay  in  pone^rion  de  France,  &  quand 
^  ovrz  fe  porieiirfMi  d^  moi,  (let  me  see,  what  then  ? 
Stint  Deanis  be  my  speed  \}-^one  vottre  est  France^ 
^  Mw  ener  mjmne.  It  b  as  easy  for  roe,  Kate,  to 
"■qacr  the  kingdom,  as  to  speak  so  much  roore 
^•web :  I  shall  never  move  thee  in  French,  unless  it 
keiobnighatroe. 

K***  Sauf  vttre  hanneur,  le  FranftU  que  vous 
P^^  en  meilkur  qve  PAngloi*  lequelje  parte. 

X.  Ben.  No,  *faith,iaH  not,  Kate :  but  thy  speaking 
^  *y  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  Msely,  must 
*^begnnted  to  be  m;ich  at  one.  But,  Kate,  dost 
^  Mdentand  thus  much  Eiigruh  I  Canst  thou  love 
Ke? 

*W.ItannotttlU 


K,  Hen.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tdl,  Kate  ?  HI 
«A«n.  Come,  I  know,  thou  lovest  me :  and  at 
^  *h«n  jmi  come  into  your  closet,  youll  question 
**»  lewlcwoman  abaut  me;  and  I  know,  Kads  you  ] 
*fU.tober,  dispraise  those  parts  in  me,  that  you  love 
"^  r«r  heart :  but,  good  Kate,  mock  roe  mercifully  ; 
*f«**frt6enUepriiifess,  hceause  I  tore  thee  cruel!. v. 

^  ***  **'*  '»'"*'  '^te.  ("  I  *»•▼«  »  ••^n«  ^^ 
'^'  ^'"'^  n»e.-thott  Shalt,)  I  get  thee  with  ■ 
*■*•««?,  and  tbou  mustthercfore  needji  prove  a  good 
j7 


Kath.  LaUteZf  mon  eeigneur^  laUsex,  laUtex: 
fotfy  je  ne  veux  point  que  vou*  dbbaitiex  voHre  gron» 
deuTf  en  bahant  la  main  d*une  t>»otre  indigTte  tervi' 
teure  ;  excusex  mojfj  je  vour  eupplie^  mon  tretpuUtant 
teigneur, 

K.  Hen,  Then  I  will  kias  yonr  Itps,  Kate. 

Kath.  Lt»  dame»^  &  damoixUet^  pour  ettre  baUeeo 
devont  tear  nopcet,  it  n^eot  pa*  le  eoutume  de  Prance, 

K.  Hen.  Madam^  my  interpreter,  what  says  she  ? 

Alice.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  Qohmn  pour  le»  ladies  of 
France^— I  cannot  tell  what  is,  6ot«er,  en  English. 

K.  Hen.  T6  kiM. 

Atke.  Your  majesty  entendre  better  que  moy. 

X.  Hen.  It  it  not  the  fashion  fbr  the  maids  in  Franai 
to  kiss  befbrfe  they  arr  married,  would  die  say? 

Alice.  Otty,  vraymetit, 

K.  Hen,  O,  Kate,  nice  customs  curtesy  to  great  kings. 
Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  eonflned  %rithtn  the 
weak  list  of  a  coiintry^s  fashion :  we  ate  the  makers  of 
btanntrs,  Hiuxc ;  and  tlie  liberty  that  follo>»B  our  pla- 
ces, stops  the  aioutlu  of  all  flnd-faults ;  as  I  will  do 
yours,  tor  upholding  the  nice  fashion  of  your  country, 
ha  denying  me  a  kits :  thcr<.fore,  paikiitiy,  and  yield- 
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knro  HKimv  v. 


bkir*  IXtulng  herJ}  Toq  hftffe  wiMbctaft  m  Tomr  Kps, 
JUte :  tbere  is  more  doqumee  in  a  tugar  touch  of 
lllefD,tliftiiintltetoqKa«tof  tlwFiPencbcoancil;  aad 
tlwf  ahooM  Moner  peftawde  Hatrjr  of  EngfaoML,  Udm 
aSeneralpeutioDofnioMrQlu.  Here  cotan  yo«r  f»> 
tber. 

Enter  the  French  King  and  Qxteen^  BuTKondy,  Bed- 
ford, Glocter,  Exeter,  WestffloiclMid,  and  tther 
French  and  EngUih  Lerdt, 

Bur.  Ood  oiTe  ioar  majekyl  my  royal  eousin, 
teaek  yoa  our  iiihwcM  Ei^idi  ? 

K.Hen.  I  woaMliavelierle«ni,myfairooatio,bow 
perftedylknreber;  and  that  b  good  Bngiiiiu 

Btir.  bdienotapc? 

jr.  Men,  Our  tongne  it  rough,  eoz ;  and  my  ooodi- 
tloii  is  not  smooth :  so  that,  having  neither  the  Toiee 
nor  the  hcnit  of  flatlfery  about  me,  I  cauiot  so  eon* 
Jure  up  the  spirit  of  tove  in  bei^  that  he  will  appear 
in  his  tnie  Mkeness. 

Bur,  Pardon  the  ftankness  of  my  miith,  if  I  answer 
y«a  for  that.  If  yoa  woold  eo^jore  in  hc«,  youmust 
mfekb  a  eirda  t  if  «o^|nve  «p  lore  in  her  in  his  tme 
ttkeaeai,  he  must  appear  nahed,  and  Uind :  Cm  joa 
blame  her  then,  being  a  maid  ^  rased  orrr  with  the 
▼fifgin  crimson  of  modesty,  if  she-ileny  the  appear- 
aaea  of  a  mted  bHnd  boy  in  her  naked  seeing  self  ? 
It  were,  my  lord,  a  bard  eonditian  Ibr  a  maid  to  coo- 
sign  to* 

Jf.ahb  Tet  they  do  wink,  and  yield;  as  love 


Bar.  They  are  then  exetised,  my  lord,  when  they 
rise  not  what  they  do. 

K.  Hen,  llien,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  cousin  to 
concent  to  Winidng. 

Bur.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  consent,  my  lord,  if  yon 
win  tcaeh  her  to  know  my  meaning  X  for  maids,  well 
■ummered  and  warm  kept,  are  tike  flies  at  Bartholo- 
nnw^ide,  btind,  though  they  have  their  eyes ;  and 
then  they  will  endure  handling,  which  bdbre  would 
not  abide  fooking  on. 

K.  Ben.  This  rooval  tks  me  over  to  tiaie,  and  a  hot 
Mmmer ;  and  so  I  will  catch  the  fly,  your  co«isin,  in 
the  btter  end,  and  she  most  be  blind  too. 

Bur,  As  love  is,  my  had,  before  it  hyves. 

K.Hen,  It  is  so  :  and  you  may,  some  of  you,  thank 
h>ve  for  my  Mindnest ;  who  cannot  see  many  a  foir 
Freneh  dty,  for  bne  foir  French  maid  that  stands  in 
my  way. 

F,  King,  Yes,  my  lord,  you  sec  them  penpectively, 
the  cities  turned  into  a  maid;  for  they  ain  aU girdled 
with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never  entered. 

K.Hen.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wifo? 

F.  King,  So  please  yoa. 

K,Hen,  I  am  content;  so  the  maiden  cities  yon 
talkd^  may  wait  on  her:  ao  the  maid,  diat  stood  in 
the  way  of  my  wish,  shall  dMw  me  the  way  to  my  will. 

F.  King.  We  have  consented  to  all  terms  of  reason. 

K.Hen.  IsH so, my  kiids of  Engfauid ? 

Wat.  The  king  hath  ^pnMtd  ever}'  article : 
Bis  daughter,  flrtt ;  and  then,  in  sequel  all. 
According  to  tfaetr  Arm  proposed  natures. 


Exe*  Only,  he  hath  hat  JU  kubsexibedtUl:- 
Whcre  your  aM^festydcmands,  ThatthefciBgsfrhBec 
having  any  occasion  to  write  formatter  of  |MR,  dal 
name  your  highness  in  this  form,  and  with  tbk  «Mi> 
tkm  in  French,— ytfrre  fret  cAer /fe  fimry  ny  d* Jj»- 
gkterre^  heretier  tie  France :  andtlnislnIs(tiB,-Fr«. 
darinimmeJUhu  Meter  Hetaic»is,rexAngUmt  &  hm. 
ret  Francias, 

F.  King,  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  u  deaied. 
But  your  request  shall  make  roe  let  it  pash 

K,  Hen,  1  pny  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  rihiDee, 
Let  that  one  article  tank  with  the  rest: 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  daaghler. 

F,King.  Ttfce  her,  fair  son;  ami  from  her bissi 
raise  up 
issue  to  met  that  the  contending  Idogdoms 
Of  FhMce  and  England,  whose  very  shores  look  file 
With  envy  of  each  otheiH  happiness 
l&yecasb  their  hatred,  and  thb  dear  miajnarti^ 
Pbnt  neigfabeuihood  and  ehristSa»4ilDe  aoesal 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  wfir  advaaaft 
His  bleeding  cxMird  "twixt  Englvdl  and  lair  I 

ML  Amcnl 

K,Hen,  Nbwwdoome,  Kate*  aitdbcariaei 

•n, 

Tliathere  I  kiss  her  as  my  sorerei^KpncBi 

Q.  Isa.  Ood,  the  best  maker  ofail  Bio>nageo» 
Combine  your  bcarti  in  one,  yoarrealassincael 
As  num  aad  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love, 
So  be  tbere  *twixt  your  Idngdoms  such  a  tfxnudi, 
That  never  may  ill  oflloe,  or  foil  jealousy, 
Whidi  troubles  of\  the  bed  of  Messed  matwage. 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  esthete  kingdoai^ 
To  make  divoree  of  their  incorporate  kague ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Eogtishan. 
Receive  each  other  I— God  speak  this  AacA  I 

ML  Amen ! 

K,  Hen,  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage :— «n  aUA 
day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we*n  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers*,  for  tuwty  of  our  Icaguem.^ 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me ; 
Aad  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosperoosbe! 

££wsi'. 

£frtrr  Chorus. 

Thus  for,  ynth  rough,  and  all  unable  pen. 

Our  bending  author  hath  pursued  the  stoiy  s 
In  little  room  confining  mighty  men, 

Mangling  by  starts  the  foil  foree  of  their  gkiy. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  small,  nnst  greatly  WnH 

This  star  of  England:  fortmie  made  his  ssmdj 
By  which  the  worid^s  best  garden  he  aehievl^ 

And  of  it  Wt  his  son  imperial  krd. 
Henry  the  Sixdi,  in  infont  bands  crownM  kiag 

Of  Fiance  and  England,  did  this  king  sneaecdi 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managing. 
That  they  lost  France,  and  osade  his  Eoghmdbkcd ; 
Which  ofk  our  stage  hath  shown;  and,  for  ibcir  s^ 
In  your  foir  minds  let  this  aeoeptanee  takc^     {E^^- 
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Xhtg  Henry  tht  Sixth. 

Jhike  0f  GkMter,  uncie  t9  the  king^  and prHeatr,       t 

Dvfa  flf  Bedfiird,  unde  to  the  king,  and  r^gewt  r 

Trance. 
Thomas  Beanfoit,  cMv  |f  Kxtttt,  grtid  untie  to  the 

king* 
Henry  Bauifijtt,  grtfd  uncfe  U  the  king,  hiehefi  ef 

lyineheeter,  imdafieruardg  eardinaU 


Jote  Qe«af«ct,«ar/^5bin<r«e(;  ^Urawrdt 
Rifehard  Pfamta^ei^  tMcHem  tflOehard  late  earl  ef 

CaitAridge  ;  qfierwards  duke  efterk, 
£arl  •rWftmrtelL  jEor/ cf  SaKabarjr.  JEon/^allblk. 
Xcrcf  Tklboc,  qfienoardeearl  rfShnwebury : 
John  TallH*,  iB«  MM. 
Rdmmad  ICionknBr,  earl  ^  March, 


t  Ifeeftfr,  and  a  iMnyer^ 
^  John  FtetoHfe.    3ir  Willkm  Xucy. 
Sir  WiUiam  Gknadale.    Sir  Thoinas  Ougnre. 
Ma^or  of  Lwndmu 
Woodrifle.  HeutenatU  efthe  TVver. 
VcraoB,  utthe  frhitejlne,  or  rork faction. 
Buaet,  of  the  Bed  Bote,  or  Lancaster  faction. 


Cbarln,  timphin  and  ajierroardt  king  of  France. 

ReJMuer,  dSke  ofAnj^  and  titular  king  ofNaplet. 

Duke  ^BHXgundy. 

Duke  ^Aleneon. 

Governor  y  Pari*. 

BattardofOrkoM. 

Matter^Gunntr  of  Orleane,  and  hio  eon. 

General  of  the  French  fortet  in  Baardanue. 

A  French  Sergeant, 

A  Porter. 

An  old  Shtpherdyfidher  to  Jbon  la  PueeUe* 

Maxnrec,  daughter  to  Beignier  g  ajierwardt  married 

tolcing  Henry. 
Counten  tfAurergjie, 
Joan  k  Puoelle,  commonly  eaUedJoan  of  Are, 

Fiends  appearing  to  La  Pucelle,  Lords^  Warden  of  the 
Tower.  Heralds,  C^kerty  Soldiers,  Mestengers,  ana 
several  Attendants  both  on  the  English  and  French. 

SCEJfR-'fartly  in  England,  and  partly  in  Franca. 


ACTt 

vr£.V£  J^B^estmiMter^Abbey.  DeadMarctt.  Corpse 
of  Kins  Henry  f^  Fifth  discovered,  tying  in  State; 
attended  on  by  the  Dukes  of  Bedford,  Gknter,  and 
Eseler  ;  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  the  Bishop  tfVfior 
GiwMer,  Heralds,  &c. 

Bedford. 

JlJLUNG  be  tiK  bcsTeu  vith  Uack,  yield dayto- 

nighcl 
€aawci,  importins  change  of  time*  and  tutei, 
Bnndiib  your  erjMal  tieaiei  in  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  seoucge  the  had  rerolting  tan, 
Thtt  have  eomented  onto  Henry**  death  1 
Reary  t^  flllh,  too  famoui  to  lite  long! 
England  ne*er  hut  a  Idng  of  so  much  worth* 

do.  England  ne*cr  had  a  king  until  his  time. 
Viitnehe  had,  deserting  to  command: 
Hi*  tanuadiriiM  iword  did  blind  men  it'itb  his  beams ; 
His  stmt  spraad  wkler  than  a  dngon*t  wings ; 
Bis  s|iaikfing  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  Are, 
Move  dasEzled  and  drore  back  his  enemies, 
TksB  mid^dsy  sun,  fftree  hent  against  their  laces. 
Wfait  shoaM  I  say  ?  bis  deeds  exceed  all  speech  : 
Re  ne*cr  fill  op  his  hand,  hot  eonquered. 

Exe.  We  mourn  in  black ;  Why  mourn  we  not  In 


1  never  shall  rcvire : 
Upoa  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend : 
Aud  death's  dishonourable  rictory 
We  with  our  stately  presence  giurifj. 
Like  captites  bouud  to  a  triumphant  car. 
Whst  \  shall  we  ourse  the  planets  of  mishap, 
Thit  pbtaed  ihw  our  gkiry't  overthrow  ? 
Or  diall  we  think  the  lubtfe^tted  French 


CoDjuren  and  soreeier^  that*  afraid  of  him. 
By  niapc  verses  have  contrivM  his  end  ? 

Win.  He  was  a  king  blessed  of  the  King  of  kiqgi. 
Unto  tho  French  the  dreadful  judgement  day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  battles  of  the  lAtrd  of  hosts  he  fought : 
The  chureh*s  prayers  made  him  so  prospetous. 

Glo,  The  churdk  1  where  is  it?  had  not  church-men 
pray'd, 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  toon  decayM : 
None  do  yon  like  but  an  effeminale  prioce, 
Whom,  lUbC  a  schoolboy,  you  may  overawe. 

Win.  Gloster,  whatever,  we  like,  thou  art  protector  ; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince,  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 

Glo,  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov^st  the  flesh ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'st. 
Except  it  facto  pray  againtt  thy  fbet. 

Bed.  Cease,  QBatetheaejars,  and  rest  your  nunds  in 


Let's  to  the  altar :-*Hersldt,  wait  on  at:— 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  alkt  up  our  amu ; 
Since  arms  avwl  not,  now  thst  Henry's  dead.— 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mother's  m<ntt  eyes  babet  shall  tuck ; 
Our  ble  be  made  a  nourish  of  nit  trars. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead.— 
Henry  the  flfVh  I  thy  ghost  I  invoeate; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  Aom  civil  broils ! 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  lieaveoi! 
A  Ar  more  glorious  star  thy  loul  will  niBke^ 
Than  Julius  Csesar,  or  bright—— 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mes,  My  hoi^ourable  lords,  health  to  you  all ! 
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Sad  tiding  bring  I  to  jotx  out  of  Fraoee, 
Of  km,  of  slaughtpr,  aud  dbcomfiture : 
Guienne*  Ctuunpaigne,  Rhcinis,  OrJean*, 
Farii,  Guytors,  Poictiers,  are  all  quite  lost. 

Bed.  Wbat  »ay'st  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henry's 
cone? 
Speak  sofUy ;  or  the  loss  of  those  preat  toHns 
l^irmake  him  bunt  his  ivndy  and  rise  fh>m  death. 

(Uo.  Is  Paris  lost  ?  Is  Rooen  yielded  up  ? 
If  Henry  were  recalPd  to  life  agiain, 
TlMte  news  would  cause  bim  once  more  yield  the 
gfaoct. 

Exe,  How  were  they  lost  ?  what  treachery  was 
iis*d? 

Mm.  No  treadiery' ;  but  want  of  men  and  money. 
Among  the  soldiers  this  is  mattered,— 
That  here  y<*u  maintain  serenU  factions  ; 
And,  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatched  and  fought, 
Yon  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  hare  ling*ring  wan,  with  little  cost ; 
Another  would  fly  swif\  bat  wanteth  wings  ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expense  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtain^ 
Awake,  awake,  Buglish  nobility  ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot : 
CnippM  are  the  flow«r4e^u6es  in  your  arms  } 
Of  EngUind's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe,  Were  our  tean  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
Tbeae  tkiings  woukl  call  forth  her  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern  ;  regent  I  am  of  France  :— 
Girc  me  my  steeksd  eoat.  I'll  fiRht  for  France.— 
Away  with  llicse  disgraceful  wniljng  robes  .'' 
Wounds  I  will  fend  the  Frtaich,  instead  of  eyes, 
To  weep  their  interuiiuiv«  roiaerieft. 

Enter  another  Mettenger, 

S  JIfer.  Lords,  riew  these  ktten,  full  of  bad  roh- 
dumoe; 
France  b  rerolted  fVom  the  English  quite. 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  impon : 
The  dauphin  Charies  is  crowned  king  in  Rheims ; 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  joinM ; 
Reignior,  duke  of  At^Jou,  doth  take  bis  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alcncon  ilieth  to  hi^  side. 

Exe.  The  dauphin  crowned  king !  all  fly  to  him ! 
O-  whither  shall  we  fly  frmu  this  reproach  I 

Glo.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies'  throats  ;— 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  I'll  fight  it  out* 

Bed.  Gloster,  why  doul^'st  thou  of  my  forwardness  ? 
An  drroy  have  I  muster'^d  in  ray  thoughts, 
Wherewith  already  France  is  ovemuv 
Enter  a  third  Mcstenger. 

3  Met.  My  gracious  lords,— to  add  to  your  laments, 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry's  hearse,— 
I  must  infoon  yuu  of  a  dismal  fight, 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  tlie  French. 

fyitj.  What  I  whei-ein  I'albot  overcame  ?  is't  ao  ? 

3  Mes.  O,  no ;  wherein  lord  TaU>Dt  was  o'ertUruwu ; 
Tlic  circunisuxncc  I'll  tell  you  'masx  at  large.. 
The  tenth  of  August  hui,  tliis  dreadful  loni. 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Haviug  full  scarce  six  thofusaad  in  bis  troopi. 
By  three  and  twenty  thousind  of  the  Freiud^ 
Wds  round  encompassed  and  ttft  u]>uii : 
No  Icistut;  bad  he  to  enrank  his  nieii ; 
He  wanted  |A|Ks  to  set  before  hi&  archcri ; 
Instead  whe^ft;  shari»  stakes,  plueU'd  out  of  hedges 
They  pitched' in  the  ground  eonius;"dly, 
To  keep  thu  horseinrii  off  fixitu  briiiking  in. 
Mffe  than  thive  hours  the  fight  cotainued  ; 


Where  valiant  Talbot,  aboive  huoMUi  thovgbt, 
Enacted  wonden  with  his  swoid  and  lance. 
Hundreds  be  sent  to  bell,  and  none  dnnt  s 
Here,  thei*,  and  ever}'  where  enng'd  be  slew ; 
The  French  exdaim'd,  The  devil  was  fai  mas ; 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agaz'd  on  him : 
His  soldjen.  spying  Ids  undannted  s^rit, 
A  Talbot !  a  Talbot !  cried  oat  amain. 
And  rnshM  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  seard  np. 
If  sir  John  Fastolie  had  not  pby'd  the  coward ; 
He  being  in  the  vaward,  (pbe'd  behind. 
With  purpose  to  relieve  ^  follow  them,) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  baring  struck  one  stroke. 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  maasaoe; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemiea: 
A  btse  Walloon,  to  win  the  dauphin's  graeci 
Thrust  TMbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 
Whom  all  France,  with  then:  chief  asaemMed  streBflk, 
Durst  not  presoroe  to  look  obmc  in  the  fiice. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  slain  ?  then  I  will  slay  myself; 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  ease, 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  loder,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  dastard  foe-men  is  bttray^ 

S  Met.  O  no,  be  lives ;  hot  is  took  prisoner. 
And  kxtl  Scales  with  bira,  and  knd  Hmigerftids 
Most  of  the  rest  skugbter\l,  or  took,  likewiae. 

Bed.  His  ransome  there  ts  pone  bot  I  shaU  pay: 
I'll  hale  the  dauphin  headlong  fh>m  his  thxon^ 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransome  of  my  ftiesid : 
Four  of  tb«r  lunU  111  obange  (br  one  of  opur%^ 
Farewell,  my  masten ;  to  uiy  task  will  I ; 
Bonfires  in  Fnmce  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  Saint  George's  ftast  withal : 
Ten  thousand  soldien  with  me  I  will  take, 
WiMMe  bloody  deeds  shall  make  all  Eon^ie  qndECb 

3  Met,  So  you  had  need ;  for  Orleans  is  beseigVi 
The  English  army  is  grown  weak  and  fiuntr 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supply. 
And  hardly  ke^s  his  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they,  so  few,  watch  such  a  multitude. 

Exe.  Remember,  kMds,  yoor  oaihs  to  Henry  swvn  i 
Either  to  quell  the  dauphin  ntteriy. 
Or  bring  him  In  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed,  1  do  remember  it ;  and  here  take  baive, 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  C'^ 

Glo,  I'll  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haate  I  can, 
To  view  the  artillery  and  monition  ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  yonng  Henry  king^.    ^EmA 

Exe,  To  Eltham  will  I,  where  the  foaag  ictaiV** 
B^ig  ordain'd  his  spedal  governor ; 
And  for  his  safist}-  there  I'll  best  devise.  [*«*. 

M7n.  Each  hath  his  phi  ce  and  function  Id  I 
I  am  left  out ;  for  mc  nothing  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of'offloe ; 
The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chicfest  stem  of  public  weal. 
lExit. 


SCENE  IL-Fmnee.  BfiJbreOrkam.  EitferChMH 
xDiih  hi*  Ferret ;  Alencon,  Heignier,  atd  Mha^ 

Char,  Man  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the  I 
So  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  Is  not  known ; 
Late  did  he  shine  upon  the  English  side ; 
Now  we  are  victors  upon  ns  be  smiles. 
Wliat  towns  of  any  moment,  but  wehaive? 
At  pleasure  here  we  Ke,  near  Orleans ; 
Other  whiks,  the  fhmish'd  English,  like  pnle  g 
F&iiitly  besiege  as  one  hour  in  a  mooUC 
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J^.  Ttef  iisM  thcfar  poitidge,  and  dieir  ftc  biiU- 


Either  ttejr  nmtc  be  dieted  like  mules, 

And  have  their  prarender  tied  to  tbdr  mootlu, 

Or  pJteoQt  they  «^1  hiok  like  dnrnned  mioe. 

Jto^.  Let*Sfiittthe«iege;  Why  live  we  idiy  here? 
Talbot  it  taken,  wlioin  we  wont  to  fear : 
Rqaaineth  none  hiit  mad-facaiii'd  Salisbury ; 
And  be  may  well  in  ftettinp^  spend  his  gall, 
Nwmoi,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Cktr,  Sound,  sound,  alamm ;  we  will  rush  on  them* 
Kov  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  Freoeb:— • 
Km  I  focsire  my  death,  that  killeth  me, 
When  be  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.     ^ExeunU 
A\/xrum*;  Eareunioiu;  afterward*  a  S^reat.    Ra- 
enter  Chariea,  Aleneon,  Reignier,  and  tthert. 
Char.  Who  ever  ww  the  like  ?  what  men  have  I?— 
Dogs !  coward* !  dastards !— I  woulj  oe^er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  *midst  my  enemies. 

Beig.  SaHsbury  U  a  desperate  homicide ; 
Be  fighuth  as  one  weary  of  his  lif^ 
The  other  kirds,  like  Horn  wanting  food, 
Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Alen,  Fnoisard,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olirers  and  Rowlands  hn^, 
Doriog  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign. 
Mere  truly  now  may  this  be  verifted ; 
Fornone bat  Samaons,  and  Ooliaases, 
It  «ndeth  forth  to  skirmidi.    One  to  ten! 
Lfto  raW'bonHi  rascals !  who  would  e'er  suppoK 
They  had  such  coonge  and  audacity  ? 
ciur,  Let*B  leave  thu  town;   for  they  are  hair- 
bninMshiTes, 
And  buiqier  will  enforee  them  to  be  more  eager: 
OfoU  I  know  them  ;  rather  with  their  teedi 
The  walb  they*!!  tear  down,  ,than  forsake  the  siege. 

Jfe^.  1  think,  by  some  odd  gimmals  or  device. 
Their  aims  are  set,  like  clocks,  still  to  strike  on ; 
Else  ne'er  conU  they  hoM  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  ny  content,  we'll  e*en  let  them  alone. 
Men,  Be  it  so. 

Enter  the  Bastard  of  Orleam- 
Batt,  Where*s  the  prince  Dauphin  \    I  have  news 

for  him. 
Char,  Bastard  of  Orleans,  thrice  wdeome  to  us. 
UuU  Methinks,  your  boks  are  sad,  your  cheer  ap- 
piJl'd; 
HMh  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence? 
Benot  dismay*d,  &r  succour  is  at  hand: 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring, 
'Which,  by  a  vitton  sent  10  her  ftnm  heaven, 
Oidained  it  to  raise  thu  tedious  siege, 
And  drive  the  £nglish  Ibrth  the  bounds  of  Fkance. 
Thespok  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
Ewgwling  the  nine  sibyls  of  okl  Rome ; 
Whtt*s  past,  and  what*s  to  come,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  in  ?  Believe  my  wonls, 
F«r  they  are  eertain  and  unfallible. 
CAor.  Go,  call  her  in:   iExU  Bastard,'^  But,  first, 
to  try  her  skill, 

ind  tboo  as  dauphin  in  my  place : 
I  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  sttem  :— 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skiU  she  hath. 

[Retirei, 
Enter  La  Pacelle,  Battard  ofOrleam^  and  ttheri, 
JUg.  FiMT  maid,  is*t  thou  wilt  do  these  wondrous 

fratsi 
fm,  Reignier,  isH  thou  that  thinkest  to  beguile  me  ? 
r-VThczeii;  the  dauphin  ^--oome,  come  from  behind; 


I  know  thee  well,  thoogh  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there^  nothing  hid  ibom  me ;   ■ 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  iqiaxt  ;— 
Stand  back,  you  tords,  and  give  us  k«ve  a  while. 
Reig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first  dash. 

Pur.  Dauphin,  I  am  by  Inrth  a  she^ivrd's  daughter. 
My  wit  tmtndnVl  in  any  kind  of  arc* 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  plcasM 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate ; 
Lq^  whilst  1  wmted  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  display*d  my  checks, 
Ggf|*s  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me; 
And,  in  a  vision,  full  of  raiuesty, 
Wiird  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation,  ^ 

And  ftee  my  eountry  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  astur'd  success : 
In  complete  glory  she  revealed  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  wasUack  and  swart  before 
With  those  dear  rays  which  she  infus'd  on  m^ 
That  beauty  am  I  blessed  with,  which  you  see. 
Ask  me  wluit  question,  thou  canst  posaible, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated ; 
My  eouiagc  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar'st. 
And  thou  dialt  fijod  that  I  csEceed  my  sex. 
Resohre  on  this :  Thou  shalt  be  fbctnnate, 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  inirlike  mate. 

Ckar.  Thou  hatt  astonished  me  with  thy  high  terms  ; 
Only  this  proof  FlI  of  thy  valour  make,— 
In  single  combat  thou  shalt  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  if  thou  vanquidiest,  thy  words  an;  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Puc,  1  am  prepared :  here  is  my  keen-^dgM  sword, 
Deck'd  with  five  flowerdc'luoes  on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Touraiue,  in  Saint  Catherine's  church^ 

yard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 

Char,  Then  come  o'God's  name,  I  fear  no  wmnan. 

Fuc  And,  white  I  Uve,  I'll  ne'er  fly  irom  a  man. 

ITheyfgbt. 

Char,  Stay,  stay  thy  hands ;  thou  art  an  Amaxon, 
And  fightest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

Pur.  Christ's  modierhelpsme,eIse  I  were  too  weak. 

Char,  WhoeVr  helps  thee,  *!»  thou  that  must  help 
me : 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  thy  desire; 
My  heart  and  hands  tbou  hast  at  once  sufadu'd. 
Bxeelleot  Pueelle,  if  thy  name  be  so. 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
'TIS  the  French  daophin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 

Pue,  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love, 
FiHT  my  profestton^  sacred  firom  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  fbes  fh>m  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 

Char,  Ikfean  time,  look  graebus  on  thy  prostrate 
thrall. 

Reig,  Mj  lord,  methinks,  is  veiy  kmg  in  talk. 

Alen,  Doubtless,  he  shrives  tliis  woman  to  her  smodc ; 
Else  ne'er  could  he  so  long  piotraet  his  speech. 

Reig.  Shall  we  disturb  him,  since  he  keeps  no  mean  ? 

Jlen.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
knows 
These  wcmiett  are  shrewd  tempters  with  dieir  toi^pies. 

R^.  My  lord,  whereareyou?  what  devise  you  on  ^ 
Shall  we  give  over  Orieans,  or  no  ? 

Puc,  Why,  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants ! 
Fig^t  till  tti«  last  gasp :  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Char,  What  she  Kiys,  I'll  confirm ;  well  fight  it  qui. 

Puc,  Assign'd  am  I  to  be  the  £oglish  scourge. 
Thu  night  the  siege  assuredly  FlI  raise : 
Espcct  Saint  A^rtin's  summer,  hakyon  da)-s* 
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Since  I  hftve  «ntei«4  irit*  thcle 
Olorf  ia  like  ft  drele  in  tiK  wsttr, 
WUieh  nerer  cetsetli  to  enlarge  iudf, 
Till,  liy  broiBd  tpreftdinsr,  it  disperse  to  MOgkt. 
"With  Hcniy'i  AeaA,  the  Euglidi  circle  endi ; 
Bispened  are  die  ciorie*  it  ind^xl^ 
Kow  am  I  like  that  proud  inultio;  ship, 
-Which  C«Mr  and  hit  fectune  bare  at  onca. 

Char.  \rat  Mahomet  infpinBd  with  a  dove  ? 
Thoa  with  an  eagle  art  insinred  then. 
Reko,  the  mother  of  great  Constnmine, 
Nor  yet  Saint  Philip's  daashter%  were  Uke  thee.    * 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  SiH^  down  on  the  earth, 
How  may  I  reverently  worship  thee  enough  ? 

Aien.  Ii«Teoffde^ay^  and  let  us  nam  die  siege. 

Seig*  Woman,  do  what  dura  canst  to  save  our  hon- 
ours; 
JJrife  diera  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortaliaM. 

Ckar.  Presently  weTI  try  >-Come,  let's  away  abeat 
it: 
Kopi^jphetwiUItmstjifsheproTefhlso.   IBxtwit. 

SCENE  JJI^Lmdotu    milbefbretheTfmer.    £»• 

ter^atthi8tltm,tk€D»lx*fGkMetyWithhu^rv^ 

ingMethinktytcoatt, 

Cto.  I  am  come  to  surrey  the  Tower  this  day; 
Since  Henry**  death,  I  ftar,  there  is  conveyance. 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  hefe? 
Open  the  gates  ;'  Gloster  it  is  that  calls. 

IServant*  knpck, 

1  ITardf  C»7rtin.]  Who's  theie,  that  knotks  so  im- 
perioc^ly  ? 

1  Serv.  It  ii  the  noble  dnke  of  Gloster. 

2  /Torrf.  imthinJ]  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not  be 

let  in. 
1  Serv,  Answer  you  so  the  lord  protector,  villains  ? 
1  ITard.  C^'i/Ain.]  The  Lord  protect  him  •  so  we 
answer  him : 
We  do  no  odierwise  than  wc  are  wilVd. 
C/ft  Who  willed  you?  or  whose  will  stands,  but 
mine? 
There's  none  protector  of  the  realm,  but  L— 
Break  up  die  gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantiM  J 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms? 
StrvanU  ruth  of  tht  Tawer-gate*,    Enter  to  thegatest 
I      Woodvilk,  the  lievtenanU 
WootU  imthin.1  What  noiK  is  diis  ?  what  traitors 

have  we  here? 
Clo,  Lieutenant,  is  it  yon,  whose  voice  I  hear  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  here's  Gloster,  duu  would  enter. 
Wwd.  [IFiMI/s.]  Have  paii^noe,  noble  dukfi  Irnvy 
not  open; 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  fori>tds  : 
From  him  I  have  express  commandement, 
TlmtdMO,  nor  none  of  diinc,  shall  be  let  in. 

G(9.  Faint^Wurted  Woodvilb,  prizestbim  Tore  me  ? 
Arrogant  Wmcbcster  ?  diat  haughty  prelate, 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  sovereign,  ne'er  couW  brook  ? 
ThfHi  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  die  king: 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  shorUy. 

1  Sero^  Open  the  gafi?s  umo  the  lord  protector; 

Or  we'U  burst  dsem  open,  if  that  you  come  not  quickly. 

^nier  Winchester,  aHeirited  by  n  Train  o/StntanU  in 

tai9Wj-c*ats. 

Whu  How  now,  ambitious  Humphrey?  what  means 

diis? 
Gh,  Piel'd  priest,  dott  thou  command  me  to  be  shut 
ont? 
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Win.  Idoitbwinwstnawyta^ptaif, 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

CI;  Stand  baak,  thon  aanifeil  caB^intsr; 
Thou,  diat  oootfiv^dst  to  murder  car  deal  kid } 
Thou,  that  giv*st  wteres  indnlgancsM  coita: 
lit  eanvass  diee  in  thy  hroad  aaidiiari  hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  cUs  diy  jniohnnn 

mn.  Nay,  stand  dMMi  back,  I  witt  MthadgeafM ; 
This  be  Damascus,  he  tbon  cnrsed  Cua, 
To  shiy  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt. 

G/«.  I  will  not  shiy  thee,  hot  rtt  drive  dteMk: 
Thy  scarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing^loth, 
ni  use,  to  carry  thee  dot  «f  tkb  pfaue. 

f^iit.  DowhatdHMidai^;  IbeaiddwetoAytes. 

GUk  What?amIdprVi,andbeaidedtomyl8ie? 
—Draw,  men,  lor  all  this  privileged  place  { 
Blue<QBts  to  tawny<-caats.^Prieat.  beware  ywhw*  i 
[Gloster  qwf  Ai«  meis  nOv*  (Ar  SiiA^ 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cufTyoa  soondly : 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thy  cantinaft  hat ; 
In  spite  of  pope  or  dignities  of  chnrDb. 
Here  by  the  cheeks  rU  dmg  ihed  up  and  dflfwob 

mn.  GkMter,  dioult  answer  this  hefive  tkefope. 

Gto,  WindmlergoQie,  I  cry— A  n^  I  •  rspcl 
—Now  beat  them  hene^  why  do  yoa  let  tkaai  May  ? 
—Thee  III  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  insheep^  aRpy<- 
Out,  tawny-coatt !— out,  scariet  hypocrite ! 

Here  a  greet  tumvlt.   In  the  nddtt  ef  it,  ettet  A 
Mayer  tfLenden  and  djfficert* 

May,  Tie,  loids!  that  you,  being  sqprene  aapr 
txates. 
Thus  contumelioosly  should  break  the peaael 

Cio,  Pmat,  mayor;  thou  knawhn  JatOt  efm 
wrongs:  ' 

Here's  Beaufort,  that  regards  nor  God  Bor  Mmi* 
Hath  here  distrainVi  the  tower  to  his  use. 

H^n.  Here's  Glo«ter  too,  a  foe  to  eitizcni ; 
One  that  still  inotions  war,  and  iwrcr  pcaosw 
O'er-charging  your  free  piincs  with  huge  fioei » 
That  seeks  to  overdirow  religion, 
Bfxause  he  is  protector  of  the  re^m ; 
And  wouki  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppress  the  priaefr 

&«,  1  will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  bat  Uofv* 
[Here  they  tkirmi^h  e^ 

May,  Nought  resu  fbr  me,  in  this  tnmultuoai  Itdft . 
But  to  piake  open  proclamation : 
—Come,  ofllcer ;  ai  loud  as  e'er  than  cvast. 

Ofll.  AUmanner^eiun,o$eemkUdbertimermt^ 
day,  agointl  GmPepeaee  andtJk  kiag'e,  we  €i0f 
andennmandyeu,  as  U*  higknaea^  na  w*.  ti  ^^ 
teyaur  enerai  dwdHng-piacce i  andnette^m* 
handle,  er  uee,  any  ewerd,  weafien,  tf  4W' 
hencrfenoard,  ufienpain  rfdeatk* 

Gh»  Cardinal,  HI  be  no  breaker  of  the  Irr:  I 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  li^ 

Win*  Gkisier,  we'll  meet ;  to  thy  dear  test,  be  no*? 
Thy  heart.blood  I  win  hate,  Amt  this  day'k  work* 

May,  I'U  call  for  dubs,  if  jtiu  will  not  ««y  r 
This  or^nal  is  more  haughty  than  the  deriL  i 

Glo,  Mayor,  fkre^ell ;    thou  dost  but  •*!»  ** 
nmy'st. 

Win.  Abominable  Gloster!  guard fhjhMKl! 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  long.  [Exff^ 

May.  Seethe  coast  elear^and  then  wewiftdflp^^ 
Good  God!  diat  nobles  should  such  stonaakshtar/ 


1  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year. 


[Utf^ 
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S^SE  ir,^Frome.   Before  Orkaiu,   Enter  9ntJk 
ttatU,  the  Matter-gunner  undhu  S«n, 

JV.  Cutu  Simb,  tbm  know'M  hom  Otktau  u  fee- 
•iegM; 
And  bow  the  Engliih  Imn  tbe 

Sra.  TtaMet,l  know ;  and  oft  have  ih<«  «t  thetai. 
However,  unfortuMte,  I  nks^d  my  aim. 

M. Gtau  Bkbow  dMMi thftknou  Bfcthoanl^by 
me: 
CUef  master-guuier  am  I  of  tbU  toWn ; 
Soraediiog  I  mait  do,  to  proeuve  me  gnaee. 
The  pnnee^  espials  have  infhhned  me. 
How  the  finglisb,  in  the  robartM  close  mtieiich*d, 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  ban 
In  foader  lower,  to  overpeer  the  citf ; 
And  thoiee  disooTer,  bow,  wiA  most  adTanlage, 
They  may  tex  as,  wkh  shot,  or  with  assault. 
To  iatereept  this  iooonreidetMe, 
A  piece  of  ordnanee  Against  it  I  have  phwM : 
And  foUy  even  these  three  days  have  I  watehM, 
IflcoaU  see  them*    Now,  hoy,  do  tboa  watch, 
lor  I  ean  stay  no  kmgen 
If  thou  ^y^t  any,  nm  and  faring  me  watd ; 
AndthoathaHflndmeatthe  gotenmr^.        ZBxU. 

Smu  AMher,  I  WMWat  ysn ;  take  you  no  care; 
m  aevcr  «wible  you,  if  I  amy  ^y  them* 

Inter,  e*  «n  ufiperekathber  ^n  Tnoer,  the  L«rd  Salis- 
Uirj  ontf  l^lbot.  Sir  William  Ghuisdale,  Sir  Thora» 
ss  Gaigfvre,  etttd  ethert* 

Sai,  Talbot,  my  life,  ray  joy,  again  retumM ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner  ? 
Or  by  what  means  gott*st  thoo  to  be  released  ? 
Diseoune,  I  pr*ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 

TaL  The  dulBe  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner, 
Caikd-the  brawe  lord  Ponton  de  SanttaiUes; 
For  him  I  was  exchanged  and  ransomed. 
Botwith  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  tbey  would  have  bartered  me  t 
Which  I,  disdaining,  $com*d ;  and  cmvt:d  death 
Bather  than  I  would  he  so  pilM  esteemU 
lulne,  rcdeemVi  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 
fiat,  0.'  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heart! 
Whom  with  my  bare  fisu  I  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power.  ^ 

SaL  Yet  tell^st  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  entertainU 

Tal»  With  seoffs,  and  scorns,  and  cootnmelious 


la  open  maifcet-plaoe  produced  they  me^ 

To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all ; 

Here,  mid  they,  •■  the  terror  oTthe  French, 

Ibe  scaiCNerow  that  affrights  our  children  so. 

Theahroke  I  fVom  the  officers  that  led  me; 

And  with  my  nails  diggM  stones  out  of  the  groniid, 

To  hurl  at  the  beholden  of  my  shame. 

Mr  grisly  eountemuiee  made  othen  fly ; 

None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  imhlen  death. 

I«  iron  walls  they  deemM  me  not  secuK ; 

So  gnat  fear  of  my  name  *roongst  them  was  spraad, 

Th»t  they  supposed,  I  oouU  rend  ban  of  steel. 

And  span  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant: 

J[^«*f<»re  a  guaxd  of  ehosen  shot  I  had. 

That  walkM  about  me  every  minute-while  i 

And  if  1  did  but  sdr  out  of  my  bed, 

l^«xly  they  were  10  sboot  me  to  theheait. 

*<•  1  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  cndm^d; 
»w  we  win  be  ns»Ka8»d  ittiBdently. 
Now  it  is  suppeiwtiuie  in  Orieans : 
'^9thioogh  this  gmte,  I  ean  count  erery  one, 
And  f«w»  the  Frqaebnwj  how  ihey  fortify ; 


Let  us  look  in,  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Gacgnnre^  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
tet  me  have  your  exprew  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 

€^r,  I  think,at  the  north  gate:  for  there  stand  kv^s. 

Glan.  And  I,  heit^  at  the  bulwartt  of  the  bridge. 

Tat.  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  be  fbmish^d, 
Or  with  light  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

iShet  from  the  tewn,    Salisbury  omf  ^ir 
Thomas  GargraveTWi: 

SaL  O  Lord,  hare  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinnen  ! 

Gar,  O  Lonl,  have  meray  on  me,  woeful  man  I 

Tal,  What  chanee  is  this,  that  suddenly  hath  craes'4 
us/ 
-Speak,  Saltsl;nry ;  at  least,  if  thou  canst  speak; 
How  far*st  tbou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek^s  side  struck  off  !— 
Accuned  tower  i  accursed  fatal  ham). 
That  hath  oontrir'd  this  woeful  tragedy  I 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  fint  train*d  to  the  wan ; 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up, 
His  swoKd  did  ne*er  leave  striking  in  the  fieU.— 
Tet  liv'sttbou,  Salisbury  ?  though  thy  speech  doth&U, 
One  eye  thou  hast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  giaee : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  worlds— 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  mme  alive, 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands  !— 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it.— 
Sir  Thonms  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  life  ? 
Speak  untu  Talbot ;  pay,  kx>k  np  to  him. 
—Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  >ikith  this  oomibrt; 

Thou  shak  not  die,  whiles 

—He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say,  ft^hen  tarn  4md  and  gme^ 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  Fretwh^^ 
Phmtagenet,  I  will ;  and  Nero-like, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  tqwns  bum: 
Wretched  shall  Fruice  be  only  in  my  name. 

iThunder  heard f  afterward*  an  alarvnu 
What  stir  is  this  I  What  tumult's  in  the  heavens  ? 
Wbenoe  cooieth  this  alarum,  and  the  noise .' 

EtUer  a  Mascnger. 

Met.  My  kird,  my  fard,  the  Fnneh  have  gather'^ 
head: 
The  BauphfaH  with  one  Joan  U  PucelJe  join\l,— 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up,— 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[Salisbury  groane. 

TaL  Hear»  bear,  how  dyiQg  Salisbury  doth  groan  t 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  he  revengM.— 
Ftenchmen,  1*11  be  a  Salisbur)'  to  you:— 
Pucelle  orpuzzd,  dolphin  or  dogfish. 
Your  hearts  HI  stamp  out  with  my  hone*s  heelsj 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  ming^  brains.- 
CouTcy  mc  Salisbury  into  bis  tent. 
And  then  we'll  try  what  these  daitaxd  Frenchmen  dare. 
lEjxuntj  hearing  out  the  hotUetw 

SCENE  r.^The  tame.  Before  one  if  the  ratet.  A^ 
larumt,  Sktrmishiugt.  TzXbotpurtueth  the  Daw 
phin,  and  driveth  Nm  in :  then  entar  Joan  La  Pa- 
oeUe,  driving  Engliihmen  btfore  her.  Then  enter 
Tolbut. 

TaL  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force  ? 
Our  Rngibh  troops  retire^  I  cannot  stay  thfui ; 
A  woman,  chulin  armour,  «ha«:tb  them. 
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Enter  La  Puodle. 

Here,  here  ihc  comes : ll^  htcrc  a  bout  with  ihee ; 

Devil,  or  devils  dam,  HI  conjure  thee : 

Blood  will  I  dxaw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  witch, 

And  straightway  pve  thy  wovl.  to  him  thou  «erv'st. 

Puc  Come,  coimr,  'U«  only  I  that  must  disgrace  tliee- 
[TheyfgJU, 

Tbh  Heavens,  can  you  rtfifer  hell  so  to  i»rev«il  ?  • 
My  breast  TU  bunt  wiih  straining:  of  my  oourage. 
And  from  my  iho»»lders  crack  my  arms  asunder, 
But  I  vill  chastise  this  higfj-minded  strumpet. 

Pue.  Talbot,  faireM--ell ;  thy  honr  is  not  yet  come ; 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
Overtake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men  j 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament  r 
This  day  u  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[Pucelle  enteri  the  Tnon,  vdth  SvUBers, 

Tal.  My  thought*  are  wWried  like  a  potter**  wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  Witt*,  by  fear,  niot  Ibrce,  like  Hannibal, 
Privet  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  she  Usti : 
So  bee«  with  irooke,  anddovea  with  noiMme  stench, 
Are  Horn  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  callM  us,  ibr  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

lA  tfurt  alarum. 
Haric,  countrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  liont  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  slicep  in  lion's  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf, 
Or  hone,  or  oxen,  fVom  the  leopard. 
As  yoa  fly  ftom  your  oft-subdued  slaves. — *- 

lAiarum.    Anai/ttr  *HttnU^ 
It  wiH  not  be :— Retire  Into  your  trenche* : 
You  all  consented  unto  Salisburj-H  death, 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  hit  revenge.— 
Puoelle  is  entered  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O.  would  1  were  to  die  with  Salisbury  1 
The  shame  htrcof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

iAiarunu    Xetreot.    Exeunt  TMxx  and  hU 
Fvreut  &c» 

SCEVE  VL-The  tame.    Enter  on  the  vatU,  Ptt- 
celle,  Clmrtes,  R«?ignier,  Alencon,  and  SoUSert* 

Pue,  Advance  our  waving  coloiin  on  the  wall* : 
Rescued  is  Orieaos  from  the  English  wolve*:— 
ITius  Joan  la  Piicdle  haih  pertbrm'd  her  word. 

Char,  Divinest  creature,  bright  Aatnea's  daughter. 
How  dmll  I  honour  thee  for  this  success  t 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  garden*, 
That  one  day  bkmn'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  nexu* 
Fiance,  triumph  In  thy  gtorious  prophetes*  !— 
Reeover^  is  the  town  of  Orieans : 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  slate. 

Heig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bdls  throogfaoaC  tlie 
town  ? 
Dauphin,  command  the  eittzeni  make  bonfire*, 
And  fcasl  and  hanqiiet  in  the  open  street*. 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

Akn.  All  Fi-anoe  will  he  replete  with  mirth  and  joy. 
When  they  »haU  hear  bow  we  have  play'd  the  nvau 

Cfiar.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won ; 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  priests  and  fiian  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procesrion,  sing  her  csndless  praise. 
A  statelier  pyrarals  to  her  Til  rca?. 
Than  Rhodope'ii,  or  M<»mpliis,'  ever  was : 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  it  dead, 


Her  ashe*,  in  an  urn  more  precioti* 
Than  the  rieh-JewelM  coffer  of  Darina, 
Tmuwported  rtiall  be  at  high  fleativak 
Before  the  king*  and  Queens  of  Ftance. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  ««  erf. 
But  Jowi  la  PoceUe  dhall  he  Fcanee'is  wtiau 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  banquet  mjaUy, 
Afterthiagoklendayofvietsvr-  LFIourleh,  Ejeetat. 


ACT  II. 

SCEKE  y.—Tfa  tmne.    Enter  to  thegafei,  a  Fteneh 
Sergeant^  and  two  SentineU. 
*  Sergeant, 

SIRS,  take  your  plaees,  and  be  vigilant: 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive. 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  some  apparent  sign. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard. 
1  SenL  Sergeant,  you  shaU.  lExU  Sergeant,}  Vm 
are  poor  serviton 
(When  othen  aUsep  upon  their  quiet  bodaj 
Coostrmin'd  to  watch  in  darkneas,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  TUbot,  Bedfbid,  Boigonir,  and  Penn,  with 
ta^ngladiert  I  their  dnane  heating  a  dtaimmtk, 

Tal.  Lord  regent,-«nd  redoubted  Bufgoidy,— 
By  whoMapproach,  the  regions  of  Artoit, 
Walloon,  and  Picardy.  are  friends  to  u*,— 
Tills  happy  night  the  Frenelimen  are  secure, 
Having  all  day  carous'd  and  banqnetcd : 
Embcaee  we  then  this  opportunity ; 
As  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
ContrivM  by  art,  and  baleful  soveery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France !  how  mneh  he  wmngs  a» 
flime. 
Despairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitode. 
To  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  helL 

Bur,  TmifoM  have  never  other  eom|jany.— 
But  what's  that  Pucelle,  whom  tliey  tenn  so  pure . 

Tai.  A  maid,  they  say.  . 

Bed,  Amaid!  awlhesomaital! 

Bur.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  Icag; 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  carty  armour,  as  she  luiih  begun.  _    ^ 

TaU  Well,  let  them  practise  and  eonvcne  w» 
spirits: 
God  b  our  fortreu ;  in  whose  conquering  nane, 
Let  us  resolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwark*. 

Bed,  Ascend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  foUow  tfcefc 

Tal,  Not  all  together :  better  far,  I  guess. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  way*  J 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed,  Agreed ;  I'U  to  yon  comer. 

Bur.^^  Andltotfa.*. 

TaL  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  mdajhisEra"* 

-Now,  Salisbury  I  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 

Of  English  Homy,  slmll  this  night  appear 

How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both.  ^ 

fTAe  EngiUh  Kale  the  watb,  crying  St.  George. 

aTalbot:  andalletaerbythet^ 

Sent.  Ittithin.}  Arm,  anal  Uie  enemy  doth  raaW 
assault ! 
The  Ptench  ieap  aver  the  vntlUintheirMrtt^J'^'^^ 

several  tvay*.  Bastard,  Alencoo.  Beigni»,  half  ^ 

dy,  and  half  wtready.  ^ 

Alen,  How  now,  my  lonU  ?  what,  all  ^^^/' 

Bast.  ViiaoA^  >  ay.  and  ghnl  we  ».capM  ■•  ^'* 
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Seig,  ^Twu  time,  I  Uow,  to  Wike  and  leare  our 
facdi, 
Hetring  abniiiu  at  our  chamber  doon. 

Atau  Of  all  ekploitB,  sinte  fint  I  fdlloivM  mm, 
Me^  Imtd  I  of  a  wavttke  efttevprne 
More  veotufoo*^  «r  desperate  than  thit> 

Aiff.  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  helL 

Heig,  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  luie,  favour  him. 

Jkn.  Heieeometh  Chariot  {  Iniarrel,howhesped. 
jEmer  Chailes  and  La  Pueelkb 

BasL  Tnt !  h(^  Joan  «af  hu  defennve  guaid. 

Cl^.  U  this  thy  ennning,  thou  deeeitfol  dame  ? 
Didst  tlMiQ  at  fint,  to  flatter  us  withal, 
Mdse  OS  partaken  of  a  little  gain. 
That  ooir  oar  km  might  be  ten  timet  to  madi  ? 

Pur.  WheiefcKiit  Charlet  impatient  with  hit  friend  ? 
At  all  donn  will  yoa  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  muit  IitiU  prevail. 
Or  will  jwi  bfaune  and  lay  Ike  fhnk  on  me  ^- 
ImprovMent  loldien !  bad  yoor  watch  been  good, 
Thw  toddcD  autekief  never  could  have  falPn. 

CAcr.  Dnke  of  A]eneoo,thiiwatyoQr.def«nh  I 
That,  bekig  eaptataa  of  the  watek  to-nightt 
Did  look  no  better  to  tkat  wdgkly  charge. 

jtim.  Ibd  all  yoor  vnvten  been  at  «&ly  kep^ 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government, 
We  had  not  been  thus  thamefuUy  surpru*d, 

foK.  Ifine  vat  leeure. 

&ig»  And  10  wai  mine,  my  lord. 

Char,  And,  Aw  myteli;  mott  part  of  all  thu  iJght, 
Within  kor  qamrta,  and  mine  own  precinct, 
I  «M  cmptoyM  in  patting  to  and  fio, 
About  lelievittg  of  the  teotindi : 
That  how,  er  wlneh  way,  ikoaU  they  flnt  break  in  ? 

Pur.  Qoettion,  my  locdt,  no  farther  of  the  ease, 
Hov,  or  which  ^vay;  Hit  waoKt  they  found^jome  place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  theniastt  no  odier  shift  bat  thit,— 
To  gither  our  toUien^  teatterM  and  dispenM, 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them* 

Alanmu    Enter'  an  EngUih  Soldier^  crying^  a  Taibot ! 
e  TIb2M  /  they  Jfy,  teai/ing  their  Htthee  behind, 
&{.  rilbe  to  ^U  to  take  what  they  have  lefU 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serrei  me  for  a  sword ; 
7or  1  have  loaden  me  with  many  tpoili^ 
Vnog  no  other  weapon  but  hit  name.  \ExiU 

SCEVE  Jl^^-Orleaiu,  Within  the  t^nn.  Enter  TbI- 
hoc,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  a  Captain,  and  ethe^** 
IML  The  day  taegint  to  break,  and  night  it  fled, 

Whole  pitchy  amntle  oreri^M  the  earth. 

Hoe  annd  retreat,  and  eeate  our  hot  pursuit. 

lEetreat  teunded, 
IV.  Bring  fordi  the  body  of  old  SaHsbnry  i 

And  heie  advance  it  in  the  maike^phMe, 

Titt  middle  centre  of  this  eurted  town<— 

Kow  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  hit  toul; 

for  every  drop  of  blood,  was  drawn  flrain  him, 

Thae  hatk  at  Icattfive  Tieaehmen  died  tonight 

And,  that  hcTeafter  aget  may  behold 

^IHiat  rain  h^n>cn*d  in  rerenge  of  him. 

Within  their  ehiefest  temple  HI  er^et 

A  tomb,  wberriD  hit  eorpse  shall  be  interrM : 

VpQo  the  which,  that  every  one  may  riead, 

SfaiU  he  eagmTVi  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 

The  titadkrrout  manner  of  kit  moumfnl  death, 

And  what  a  feemNT  be  had  been  to  France. 

fiat,  kidt,  in  aU  our  )ik»dy  massaeie, 

1  use,  we  met  not  with  the  da«phin*s  grace ; 
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His  new<ome  champion,  Tirtnoui  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Sor  any  of  his  false  coiifedenites. 
Bed,  ^U  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fijj^t  ba> 

Rout*d  on  the  sadden  from  tfieir  drowsy  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  aiined  men, 
Leap  oVr  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  flekU 

Bur,  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern. 
For  smidce,  and  dudcy  vapours  of  the  nig^tj 
Am  tore,  I  sear*d  the  dauphin,  and  his  tnill ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  numinib 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle^vet, 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here, 
Well  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have* 
Enter  a  Metsenger, 

Met,  Allhail,myloids!  wfajchoftkifprinodytnin 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Tklbot,  Ibr  fait  acta 
So  ifiueh  applauded  through  the  realm  of  Vtanee  ? 

na,  Here  it  the  Talbot;  who  wouU  ipeak  vift . 
kirn.' 

Met,  Tlie  Virtikons  lady,  eoonten  of  Auveigue, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreatt,  good  loid,thda  vrouUtt  ▼ooekiaft 
To  visii  her  poor  castle  where  she  liet ; 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hAth  behehl  the  man 
Whote  gkny  flUt  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur,  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  then,  I  see,  oar  wan 
WW  turn  unto  a  peaeeffU  eomie  sport, 
When  hdiet  crave  to  be  cncoanter^  witlu— 
Tou  may  not,  my  lord,  detpite  her  gentle  tnic 

Tor.  Ne^truit  me  then  s  ftir,  when  a  wotldor  men 
Coukl  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory, 
Tet  hath  a  wonan^  kiadnem  oveMuHd  i— 
And  therefble  tell  her,  I  rrtnm  great  tfaanki ; 
And  in  tubmittion  wiU  attend  on  her<i— 
Will  not  ybor  honours  bear  roe  company  ? 

Bed,  No,  truly  I  it  it  more  than  nannen  v^iJl: 
And  I  have  heard  it  said,-*VnfakUen  goettt 
Are  often  weloomett  when  they  are  gone. 

Tat,  Well  then,  alone,  linee  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  hidy^s  courtesy. 
Come  hither,  captain.  iffldtperi^Xvia  peieetve  ny 


Capt,  I  do,  my  lord ;  and  mean  aeeordingly. 

lEixtmt* 

SCENE  III.^Auoergne,   Court  tf  the  CasUe,   En' 
ter  the  Countess  and  her  Porter. 
Count,  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge ; 
And,  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  the  keys  to  me. 
Port,  Madam,  I  wiU.  lExit, 

Count,  The  plot  is  laid;  if  all  thfaigi  fall  out  right, 
I  shall  at  Ihmout  be  by  this  exph»at. 
At  Seydiian  Tkomyris  by  Cyrut*  death. 
Gmt  it  the  rumour  of  thit  dreadful  knight, 
And  his  achievements  of  no  leti  account : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  he  witnett  witk  mine  ears, 
To  give  their  ecnsure  of  thete  rare  repoctt. 

Enter  Messenger  and  Talbot 

Meo,  Madam, 
Aceording  as  your  ladyship  desarM, 
By  message  eravM,  so  is  lord  Talbot  eome. 

Count,  And  he  it  welcome.    What !  is  this  the  man .' 

Mes,  Madam,  it  is. 

Count,  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France  ? 

It  this  the  Tklbot,  to  much  fear'd  abroad, 
That  with  hit  name  the  mothers  still  their  babes  ? 
I  loe^  report  it  fabulous  and  fidse ; 
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I  thooght,  I  iboald  liave  km  mow  Hereolet, 

▲  lecODd  Heetor,  for  hit  grun  upect, 

Aod  Inge  prapoitMui  ofhit  ftrong^uiit  limbi. 

AlasI  tlusbftdiUd,aciDydwvr: 

It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writlilBd  shrimp 

Should  ftrike  suck  tefror  to  his  cneiaSei. 

TnU  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you: 
Bat,  sinee  your  ladfdtip  is  not  at  leisure, 
m  sort  some  otfaer  time  to  risit  you. 

Cmmt.  What  mews  he  DOW?— Go  ask  him,  whither 
hegoes. 

Mm.  Stay,  my  hud  Tribot ;  for  my  hdy  oaYW 
To  know  die  <;aiise  of  your  abmpi  departure. 

TV.  Many,  for  that  she"*  in  a  wrong  belief; 
I  goto  eertify  her,  TUboffe  here. 

Be-enter  Ptrter  fvitA  hty*. 

roune.  If  thoa  be  he,  tli«M  art  thou  priscoer. 

TaL  Prisooe^l  to  whom? 

Cotau,  Tomfe,bkM»d-thin^knd* 

Aad  for  that  cuise  I  ixainM  thes  to  my  house* 
Long  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thimll  to  me^ 
For  in  my  gaihry  thy  picture  hangs: 
But  now  the  substanee  shall  endure  the  fike ; 

And  I  will  chain  these  legB  and  arms  afthaofb 
That  hast  by  tymny,  these  many  yean, 
Wasted  oar  country,  shun  our  citizens. 
And  sent  our  SOBS  and  husbands  captivtta* 

Tal*  Ha, ha, ha! 

C9uau  Laughestthou,WTcteh?  thymiithifaaDtwn 
to  moan* 

Tof.  I  hnigh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond, 
T*  thiidt  that  you  have  aught  but  TaIbot*s  shadow. 
Whereon  to  praetiee  your  sererity. 

Cwm.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man? 

TW.  laaitndMd* 

TMfftf.  Then  have  I  substanee  too. 

Tot.  No,  na»  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself : 
Tou  are  deeciTM,  my  substanee  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  fse,  is  but  the  sroallctt  part 
And  knst  prepottion  of  hamanity  t 
I  teU  you,  DMdam,  wcae  the  whole  feme  hen^ 
It  b  of  such  a  spaeioos  hifty  pstoh. 
Tour  roof  were  not  sufllcieat  to  contain  it« 

C*unt,  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nosMc; 
He  will  be  hen^  aii4  fet  he  u  not  here : 
How  can  these  contrarieties  agree? 

TaL  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 
Bewimdsahonu    Dntrm  heard  f  then  a  peal  tfcrd' 
nonce.   The  gatti  being f0neti,  enter  StUiers. 

Bow  say  yon,  madam?  are  you  now penaaded^ 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himsoff  ? 
These  are  bu  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and  strength, 
With  which  he  yokcth  your  rebelfious  neeks  ; 
Bazeth  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns, 
And  m  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Cwftf.  Yietorious  Talbot!  pardon  my  abuse : 
I  find,  thou  art  no  less  than  flune  hath  bruited. 
And  more  than  may  be  gather^  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  pretumptkm  not  pron)ke  thy  wnth ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  diat  with  lefiawiee 
Idid  not  epteruun  thee  as  thou  art> 

TaL  Be  not  ditroayM,  fiur  lady ;  nor  misoooitnie 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  omwavd  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  boTe  done,  hath  not  oflTended  me: 
No  other  satislhetion  do  I  cmTe, 
But  only  (with  yumr  patiencej  that  we  may 
Tane  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  hare ; 


For  soldiers'  stnwafhs  alwny»  serve  €bcm  wdL 
Ctunu  With  all  my  heart;  and  tUnk  me  hss 
Toftastsogreatawaonorinmyhousc.      {E; 

SCENE  rr,'~Lmidtn.   The  TempUsar4au  Imrr 

CAr£ai^y3omenet,8uflUk,aufWarwkk;  Ikh- 

ard  Pfamtagenet,  Vernon,  onifaMCAer  Lmsfcr. 

PUau  Great  kmls,  and  gentlemen,  what  meMste 
silence? 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  ? 

Ai/.  Within  the  Templ&hall  we  were  too  load; 
The  gsrdcn  here  is  more  eonvenieBt. 

Pl&iu  Thenmyatonee,IfImaiatainMihetii*; 
Or,  else,  was  wrengling  Somerset  in  the  enor? 

Suf.  Taith,  I  hav«  been  a  truant  in  thalur ; 
And  never  yet  could  ftame  my  win  to  it  t 
And,  therefbre,  ftame  the  bw  unto  my  wifl. 

Smn.  Judge  you,  my  ktd of  Warwick,  thenbiCwMi 
us. 

War,  Between  two  hawks,  whfteh  iies  the  U|br 


Between  two  dogs,  wUeh  hath  dm  decfer 
Between  two  blades,  which  besn  die  betas 
Between  two  horses,  which  dolh  bear  him  hes^ 
Between  two  gbb,  which  hath  the 
Ihave,pcihaps, 

But  in  these  usee  sharp  quillets  of  the  bar, 
Good  fhith,  I  am  BO  wiser  dmn  a  daw. 
PUau  Tut,  tut,  here  b  a  mannf  ily  Jnhai 


The  truth  appears  so  n^kcd  on  my  side^ 
That  any  pmbfind  eye  may  find  St  out. 

Sonu  And  on  ray  side  it  b  m  weU  apparel^ 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  abCnd  man^eyi. 

Plan*  Since  you  are  tongue^y^  and  so  hiA  i* 
speak, 
In  dumb  rignifieants  prodsim  your  thoughts: 
liOt  lum,  that  b  a  tnie4ioni  gentleman^ 
And  standf'upon  the  honour  of  hb  bbtib. 
If  be  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  trath. 
From  offthb  brier  pludc  a  white  rose  with  m^ 

Stiu  Let  him  that  b  no  cowaid,  nor  no  flattem 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth. 
Flock  a  red  rose  from  ofi'thb  thorn  with  mck 

War.  I  love  no  colours;  and,  witftootaDoslitf 
Of  bare  insinuating  flattery,' 
I  pluck  thb  white  rose  with  PlaaiageDec 

St^.  I  phick  thb  red  rose,  with  young  Somenel; 
And  my,  withal,  I  think  he  heM  the  right. 

Ver.^  Smy,lonIs,andgentkmen;  andpluflk^MRi 
Till  you  conclude— that  he,  upon  whose  rids 
The  fewest  roses  are  eroppMftmn  the  tne^      - 
SImUySekl  the  other  in  the  right  opintou. 

Smb.  Good  master  VcfBOB,  It  b  wen  4|t«ltf; 
If  I  have  fewest,  I  subscribe  hi  sileneeb 

Plan.  AndL 

Ver,  lVn,Airthe  trath  and  plalanesBofihtaK 
I  plnek  thb  pale,  and  maiden  bkMom  hcR^ 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  AdOk 

Smu  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  ptolkitst; 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  whics  nii  n^ 
And  fen  on  my  side  so  against  your  wil. 

rer.  If  I,  my  hud,  for  my  opinion  blead^ 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  k^  me  OB  the  side  where  BtiH  I  aak 

S«m,  Well,well,eomeon:  whodse? 

Lam.  Unlms  my  study  mid  my  books  be.Abiv 
TheaignmaityouheM,  waswronginyon;  [Ibl^ 
Insign  whereoi;  I  pluek  a  white  rose  loo. 
^  Ptafu  Now,  Somenet,  where  b'yonr  in—i»> ' 
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Situ  BnCt  in  ny  twbwntl  j  mediUiuDi^  dMt| 
iflan  die  four  white  rote  Id  ft  bloody  red. 
Fim»  MetB  timCi  yoor  cliwto  do  ooQotnftit  cunr 

Forptle  ttef  look  witk  feur,  as  witaening 
Tlie  traUi  on  our  side. 

Smn.  No,  Pbntagenet, 

Tn  not  for  fetr ;  bat  ang^r.^thftt  tby  ebeeki 
Bluli  for  pure  shame,  to  eotmtrrfat  our  ro«« ; 
Aad  fK  thy  toi^;ue  will  not  eonfess  tby  error. 
Ptan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset  ? 
Stm,  Hath  not  thy  rote  a  thorn,  Pknta||;enet  ? 
Ptmu  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing  to  maintain  his  troth 
Whiles  thy  consuming  canker  eats  his  ftlsdiood. 
Snu  Wen,  III  find  fHendt  to  wear  my  Ueediiiv- 
roses, 
Thit  shall  maintain  what  I  hare  said  is  troe^ 
Wbnr  false  Phmtagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan.  Now,  by  thu  maiden  blossom  in  my  band, 
Inon thee  and  thy  fkshion,  peevish  boy. 
Stf,  Tom  DOC  thy  scorns  this  way,  Pfamtagmet. 
Pfan.  Ptoud  Poole,  I  win }  and  teom  both  him  and 

thee. 
Sttf,  111  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 
Sm,  Away,  away,  good  William  De-la-Poole ! 
Ve  grtce  the  yeoman,  by  convening  with  him. 
^or.  Now,  by  Ood't  win,  tkoa  wnmg'st  him,  8011^ 
erset: 
ffii  staadfather  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Chrenee, 
Thiid  son  to  the  third  Edward  king  of  England; 
ViBgcnttless  yeomen  flpom  so  deep  a  root? 

^Am<  Re  bears  him  on  the  placed  privilege^ 
OrdtiBt  not,  Tor  his  craven  heart,  say  thnt. 

^Wk  By  him  that  made  me,  Til  maintain  my  woidi 
Oi  tay  pk>t  of  ground  in  Chrisleiidom : 
Wts  Boc  thy  father  Richard,  eari  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  executed  in  oar  hte  king's  days  ? 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand^st  not  thou  attainted, 
^^•nipced,  and  exempt  from  ancient  gentry  ? 
Hi*  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  tby  bk>od ; 
Asd,  till  thou  be  restored,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

^faa.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted; 
CsodeamM  to  die  for  treason,  bat  no  traitor ; 
Aad  that  IMl  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  onoe  ripenM  to  my  wilL 
for  your  partaker  Poole,  and  you  younelf, 
ni  nNe  ytw  in  my  book  of  memory, 
1*0  Komge  yoa  for  this  apprehension : 
'^  It  k  well;  and  say  you  are  well  warned. 

^Mk  Ay,  thou  shah  find  us  ready  for  thee  ttlll: 
^■*know  us,  by  theae  colours,  for  thy  foes ; 
'srtkeie  my  (Kends,  in  spite  of  thee,  diall  wear. 

Pisa.  Aod,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rote, 
^  eopnzance  of  my  blobd-drinking  hate, 
'^  I  ftr ever, and  my  faetion,  wear; 
^wil  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave, 
Or  floorish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

^'  Go ferward,  and  be  chokM  with  tiby  amhitian! 

A^»  farewell,  nmU  I  meet  thee  next.  lExit, 

^m,  Btirt  with  thee^  Poofe.— Farewell,  ambitkms 

KcbanL  lExii. 

■W"»»  How  I  am  bcavM,  and  must  perforce  endure 

kl 

*^*  Hdt  bloc,  that  they  objeet  against  your  boose, 
***U  ke  wipM  oat  in  tbe  next  parlkment, 
^•H^lftrike  trace  of  Winchester  and  OkMter : 
And,ifihc«  be  not  dien  created  York, 
I  via  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
^^0|ttun^  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee^ 
^S*tt(9ioad  Somerset,  and  \rdliam  Poole, 


Will  I  opon  tky  p0ty  vcw  ddt  vdm: 
Aod  here  I  pn)pheey,->Tldt  brawl  t»daf , 
Grown  to  thbfhetkm,  in  tte  Temple  garte, 
Shall  tend  between  the  red  rote  and  the  white, 
A  thoosand  toob  to  death,  and  deadly  alghc 

Ptan,  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  yM, 
That  yon  on  my  behalf  would  ploek  a  flower. 

Fer.  InyoorbdialfstillwiUIwcarthesame. 

Lmt.  AndtowUIL 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  sir. 

Come,  let  os  four  to  dinner :  I  dare  say, 
Thit  quanel  will  drink  bkiod  another  day.    iEsretmU 

SCENE  F.T'Thesame,    A  Stm  in  the  Tower,    £n- 
ter  ^or€autr,^rmg^li  in  a  chair  by  tw  Ketpers, 
Mor.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  deeaying  age^ 
Let  dying  Mintimer  here  rest  hiaMelC— 
Even  like  a  man  new4uJed  from  the  raek. 
So  fhre  my  limbt  with  long  impriioranent: 
And  thete  grey  locks,  the  pon^vantt  of  deach, 
Neacor4ike  aged,  in  an  age  of  eare, 
Argoe  the  end  of  Edmond  Mortimer. 
Thete  eyes,--like  kunpt  whose  watting  oil  itlpenc,*' 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  dieir  exigent : 
Weak  nooldeta,  overborne  with  Mtd^nng gnei; 
And  pithless  armt,  like  to  a  wither^  vine 
That  droops  his  sapless  branehes  to  thegroaDd^— 
Tec  are  thete  fbet— whote  ttrengthlest  ttay  it  wnBb, 
Unable  lo  support  this  lamp  of  eby, 
8wift"winged  with  denre  to  get  a  gravei. 
As  witting,  I  no  other  eomlbrt  haveu— 
Bat  tell  roe,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  eome? 

1  Keep,  Richpud  Phmtagenet,  my kwd,  wiQ  eemei 
We  tent  anto  the  Temple,  to  hit  chamber  ( 
And  answer  wat  ntnm'd,  that  he  win  oone. 

Jftr.  Enoogh;  my  tool  thaU  then  besatitfy^d^ 
Poor  gentleman !  hb  wrong  dock  eqtial  mine. 
Sinee  Henry  Bfonmouth  lint  began  to  reign, 
(Befbre  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  aums^ 
Thb  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Rkshaid  been  ohtemM, 
Deprive  of  honoor  and  tnhetitanee  t 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  detpahns, 
Jutt  death,  kind  umpire  of  meoH  miteriea. 
With  sweet  enlargmient  doth  dismiss  me  henee ; 
I  would,  hb  troidiles  Kkewite  were  expirM, 
That  to  he  might  recover  what  wat  lost. 
Enter  Richard  Phmtagenet. 
1  Keep,  My  htrd,  your  loving  nephew  now  b  eantt. 
Mw,  RieliardPlantagenet,myfKend?  Isheeooer 
PUnu  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  us^d. 
Tour  nephew,  btedespised  Richard,  eomea. 
•    Af  tr.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  hb  neek> 
And  in  hb  bosom  spend  my  huter  gasp : 
O,  tell  me,  when  my  tips  do  touch  hb  chcdcs. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss<— 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  fiom  York's  great  stock, 
Why  didst  thou  say^— of  late  thou  wert  despb*d  ? 

Plan,  Pint,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mine  arm 
And,  in  that  ease,  Fll  tell  thee  my  disease. 
Thb  day,  in  argument  upon  a  eas^ 
Some  words  there  grew  Hwixt  Somerset  and  mt : 
Among  which  terms  he  usM  hb  lavbh  tongue, 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  fktber*s  death : 
Which  obtoquy  set  bars  befbre  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  Kke  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  fktherli  sake, 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  for  alliance*  sake,— decbre  th^  cause 
My  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  ktt  bis  heyf. 
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Mn;  That  eanie,  fldr  neplieir,  tiMit  impriioo'd  me, 
Aad  tMthdetwnVI  me^  aU  my  flowering  jootii, 
Widlin  »  kwtlMoise  dui|pe<m,  there  to  pine, 
Wm  enned  iiMtrumciit  oXhi*  deeeewb 

Plan.  lAmatia  man  at  lar|(e  wtaet  cease  that  wai } 
Ftmr  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  fuesi. 

Af«r.  I  will ;  if  that  my  finding  breath  permit. 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  dnnc. 
Henry  the  Fourth,  gruMHather  to  this  Idng, 
DeposM  tut  nephew  Richard ;  Edward^  ion. 
The  flntbegotten,  and  the  kwAil  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  qf  that  desoent : 
During  whose  reign,  die  Pereir*  of  the  north, 
Finding  hit  osurpation  roott  unjnst, 
BndeaTonrM  my  adraneement  to  the  throne. 
The  MaMm  mov^  these  warlike  lords  to  thb, 
Was— for  that  (yomig  king  Richard  thus  vemor^ 
XiCaTing  no  heb  begotten  of  hu  body) 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  paKnCige ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  aiA 
Ifwoi  Lionel  duke  of  Chnvinee,  the  third  son 
To  king  Edward  the  Thfad,  wherau  be. 
From  Jftm  of  Oaont  doth  bring  his  pottgree^ 
Being  hot  forth  of  that  heroic  Une. 
Batmaik:  as,  in  this  haoghty  gnat  attempt, 
They  hdnared  to  pfamt  the  rigfatfhl  heir, 
I  kMtmy  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
Long  after  this,  when  H^ny  the  Fil^lk— 
Succeeding  hu  ihther  Bolingbroke   did  reign, 
Thy  fkther,  eari  of  Cambridge— then  derivM 
Fkom  fiimous  Bdmnnd  Langley,  dnke  of  York— 
Marrying  my  sitter,  that  thy  mother  was, 
Again^  in  pity  of  my  hard  dittrett, 
Levied  an  army ;  weening  to  redeem. 
And  have  InstallM  me  in  die  diadem : 
But,  as  the  rest,  so  ftU  that  noble  eari, 
Aul  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  Monimen, 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  tupprestM. 

Platu  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the  bst. 

Jfsr.  True ;  and  thou  seest,  that  I  no  iwue  have ; 
And  that  my  fhinting  words  do  warrant  death : 
Thou  art  my  heir;  the  rest,  I  wish  thee  gather : 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  caiv. 

PUm.  Thy  grave  admonithroents  prevail  with  me ; 
But  yet,  methinks  my  fkther's  execution 
Was  nothing  !<«  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Jtfor.  With  tikmee,  nephew,  be  thou  politic  i 
Strongwfixcd  it  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  like  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removVl, 
^ut  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  henoe ; 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  ctey'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 

fJatu  O,  uncle,  would  some  part  of  my  young  years. 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age ! 

Jtfor.  TMi  dqst  then  wrong  me,  as  the  shmgfatVer 
doth. 
Which  giveth  many  wounds,  wl^  one  will  kill. 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good : 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
And  so  farewell ;  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes ! 
And  protperuus  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war  I  [Die*, 

Ptin.  And  peace,  no  war,  befal  tliy  parting  soul ! 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  like  a  hermit  orerpassM  thy  day*.— . 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  iii  luy  bmut : 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest.— 
Keepers,  conwy  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
Will  see  his  burial  brtlc-r  than  hii  life.— 

tExeuiU  Xefftert^  bearing  out  Morf. 
Here  dies  (he  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 


ChokVl  with  ambitkm  of  th*  weHMr  sort :— ^ 

And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  Intter  ii\furies. 

Which  Somerset  hath  olferM  to  my  house,— 

I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress: 

And  therefbre  haste  I  to  the  parKameat ; 

Either  to  be  restored  to  my  blood, 

Ormakemy  01  the  advantage  of  my  good.      [Ixit. 


ACT  IIL 

^CEVB  L-'The  ttane.  The  PmiimmetthKmti. 
Ft0uriith.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  GIsarr, 
Warwick,  Somerset,  and  Suffblk ;  the  BUktp  i 
Winchester,  RiehardPlantagenet,aiii/«rAers.  Ghf 
tet^ffbrtf  pu^%^  abill;  WiiKliestcrtMCcAai, 
ondttoft  it* 

W%nchnter, 
COM*ST  diou  with  deep  premeditated  fioe^ 
With  written  pamphlets  stodiuusly  devisid, 
Humphrey  of  Gkitter?  if  thou  canst  aoeuse. 
Or  aught  intend*st  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 
Do  it  without  inrention  snddenly ; 
As  I  with  sodden  and  eztempond  speech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  otgeet. 

GU.  Presumptuous  priest  i  this  pbee  eomoMii 
my  patience, 
Or  thou  shoukbt  find  thou  hast  dishonour^  ok* 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  ptefeiiM 
The  maimer  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  Ibfg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen : 
No,  prelate ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wiektdoess, 
Tliy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pmiik% 
As  very  inftmts  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  an  a  most  pernicious  usurer  ; 
Frowand  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace ; 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  professioiv  and  degree; 
And  for  thy  treaehery.  What's  mom  manifest  2 
In  that  thou  hud'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 
As  well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower.' 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  nfted, 
lite  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  wA  quite  exempt 
From  enrioos  malice  of  thy  swelling  hearu 

Win,  Gloster,  I  dodef>'  the&— Lords, vouehrt 
To  give  me  hearing  wluu  I  shall  reply. 
If  1  were  oovetous,  ambitioos,  or  pervefse^ 
As  be  will  have  me.  How  am  I  so  poor? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  for  dissension.  Who  prefenvth  peMe 
More  than  I  do,  except  I  he  provokM  ? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends; 
It  is  not  that,  that  hath  inoensM  the  duke : 
It  is,  beeausp  no  one  slionki  sway  hot  he ; 
No  one,  but  he,  shouhl  be  about  the  king; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  btiast, 
And  makes  him  roar  these  aomsations  fbt^ 
But  he  shall  know,  1  am  as  good— > 

C/«.  As  good? 

Hiou  bastard  of  my  gmndOither!— 

Win,  Ay,  lordly  sir ;  For  what  are  yau,  I  vni* 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throoe? 

Oh.  Am  1  not  the  protector,  aaticy  priest  ? 

Win.  And  am  not  I  a  ]»relate  of  the 

Glo.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keep^ 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theit 

Win,  Vfoevcreot  Gk>stcr ! 
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C^  Thoa  art  reverent 

Toodung  thj  iptritual  functioo,  not  thy  liTe.  ^ 

fUtu  This  Rome  shall  remedy. 

War,  Roam  thither  then* 

Stitu  Uj  kwd,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  we  the  bishop  be  not  oTerbome. 

Smiu  tfethinks,  my  kNrd  should  be  religioiu, 
Aod  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks,  his  lordship  should  be  humblor ; 
It  fittetb  not  a  pidate  so  to  plead. 

Smu  T«s,  when  bis  holy  state  is  touchM  so  nrar* 

War.  Scate  holy,  or  unhallowed,  what  of  that  ? 
b  not  his  graee  protector  to  the  Idng  ? 

Pkm.  Plantagenet.  I  st«,  most  hold  his  tongue ; 
Lot  it  be  »id,  ^teak,  tirrah,  when  you  thauld  ; 
Huh  fwr  k9td  verdict  enter  talk  toith  lard*  f 
Ebe  wonld  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester.         \,A»idc. 

K,  Hen.  Uneles  of  Gloster,  and  of  Winchester, 
The  q»eeia]  watchmen  of  our  Eii^^i^  weal ; 
I  woiiU  pievail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  yourhearts  in  love  and  anuty. 
0,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  sudi  noble  peers  as  ye,  should  jar ! 
Bc&ve  me,  kwds,  ray  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  <fissensian  u  a  viperous  worm, 
Hiat  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  commonwealth.-^ 

IJ  naiae  within  ;  Down  with  the  Uwny  co»t«  ! 
What  tumult's  this? 

War,  An  uproar,  I  dare  warrant, 

Begun  thmigh  malioe  of  the  bishop's  men. 

£if  naite  again  ;  Stones !  stones ! 
Etder  the  Mayor  of  London^  attended. 

May,  O,  my  good  londt,— and  virtuous  Henry,— 
Pitr  the  city  of  London,  pity  us  I 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Olj;ster*8  mca, 
Foriadden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  fillM  dwir  poekets  full  of  pebble-stones  ; 
And,  handing  Aemsdves  in  eontrary  parts, 
Dopck  so  flut  at  one  another's  pate. 
That  aaany  h«pe  their  giddy  brains  Knocked  out : 
Ovwindows  are  broke  down  in  every  stneet, 
Aod  we,  for  fc«rs  eompeUM  to  shut  our  shops. 

£itfrr,  tkirtniehing,  the  Pettdnert  ff  Gloster  and  Win- 
chester, vUh  bloody  patet, 

K.Ben,  We  charge  yon  on  allegianee  to  ourself. 
To  haU  your  slaughtering  hands,  and  keep  the  peace. 
Pcay,  uncle  OkMter,  mitigate  this  strife. 

iSero,  Nay,  if  we  be 
Foibidden  stones,  we'll  (aU  to  it  with  ourteeth. 

S  SenK  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

{Skkrrmih  again, 

Clo,  Ton  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish  broil, 
Aod  set  this  uaaceustomVl  fi^t  aside. 

3  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  graee  to  be  a  man, 
Jvst  and  apiight ;  and,  for  your  royal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none,  but  his  majesty : 
Aod,  ere  that  wo  will  sofii?  such  a  prince^ 
8o  kind  a  ftdMir  of  the  eonunonweal, 
To  hediigraeed  by  an  ^ikhom  unite, 
Ve,  and  our  wives  and  diildren,  all  will  flgh^ 
And  have  oar  bodies  shmghter'd  by  tliy  foes. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
SbftUpkchafieldwhenwearedead.  iSkimdsh again. 

C/s.  Slay,  stay,  I  say  1 
And,  if  yon  Iqto  me,  as  yon  say  you  do, 
Leine peiwade  yon  to  forbear  a  while. 

K,  Ben.  O,  bow  this  discord  doth  affliet  my  ioul ! 
-Cin  yon,  my  knd  of  Winchester,  bchoM 
^J  light  and  tears,  and  will  not  ouoe  ivk-nt  ? 


Who  should  be  pitiAd,  if  yon  be  not  ? 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  penoe. 
If  holy  cfaurehmen  lake  delight  in  broils  ? 

ff^ar.  My  lord  protector,  yieM  t— yieU,  Wiacbeolcr : 
—Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse. 
To  shy  year  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  raahn* 
Yun  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too^ 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity ; 
Then  be  at  peaee,  except  ye  thirst  fur  blood. 

Hln.  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yiekl. 

do.  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  me  sloop, 
Or,  I  would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
SbonkI  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

fVar.  Bebokl,  my  k>rd  of  Winchester,  the  dnke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  discontented  fury. 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  I4»pcar : 
Why  look  you  stiU  so  stem,  and  trai^  ? 

Clo.  Here,  Winehesier,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Hen.  Fie,  unefe  Beaufort!    I  have  heard  y«a 
preach. 
That  maliee  was  a  great  and  grievous  un : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
Bat  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same  ? 

/For.  Swe«t  king!— the  bishop  liath  a  kindly  gird«— 
For  shaMe.  my  loid  of  WincfaeMer !  relent ; 
What,  shall  a  child  instroct  you  what  to  do  ^ 

mn,  Well,dukeof  Gkwter,IwiUyieUtothee; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Clo.  Ay ;  but  I  fear  me,  with  a  hoUow  hearts 
See  here,  my  fKendt,  and  loving  countDmeD ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce. 
Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers: 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not  I 

IVin.  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not !      [AeUk* 

A*.  Hen,  O  loving  unele.  kind  dnke  of  Glostei^ 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  tltis  contract ! 
Away,  my  roasters  1  trouble  ns  no  more; 
But  join  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  dooew 

1  Serv.  Content  i  I'll  to  the  suigeon's. 

3  Serv.  And  so  wiU  I. 

S  Serv,  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern  af- 
fords. iExeunt  ServanU,  Mayor,  &e, 

jyar.  Acoept  this  scroll,  most  gracious  sonuvign ; 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majesty. 

Clo.  Well  urg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwick  ;-for,  sweet 
prince, 
An  if  your  gmoe  mark  every  cireumstance, 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right : 
Especially,  for  those  oeoaskms 
At  Eltham-phioe  I  tokl  your  migesty. 

K.  Hen.  And  those  occasions,  unde,  were  of  fovoe : 
— Iherefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is, 
That  Richard  be  restored  to  his  bkiod. 

fVar.  Let  Richanl  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  father's  wroi^  be  reeompeiu'd. 
Win.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willeth  Winchester. 
K.  Hen.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  ak>ne. 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give, 
lliat  doth  brkmg  unto  the  house  of  York, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  descent. 

Plan.  Thy  humble  servant  vows  obedience, 
And  humble  service  till  the  point  of  death. 
A'.  Hau  Stoop  tlteu,  and  set  youi  knee  against  my 
foot; 
And,  in  reguerdon  of  that  duty  done, 
I  girt  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York  : 
1  Rise,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantagenet ; 
And  ri«e  created  princel)  duke  of  Yurk. 
I     rian.  Ami  »u  ihrirc  Kiclunl,  as  tliy  foes  may  lal^ ! 
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itod  M  my  dutjr  iprii^  so  petiah  they 

Tbftt  grodge  ooe  thought  againtt  your  oki^y ! 

AIL  Weloome  high  prinee,  the  mighty  dokeofToik! 

Som»  Ferith,  base  prince,  ignoble  doke  of  Tofk! 

Ch,  Now  will  it  belt  btuI  your  mftjetty, 
TocnMttfae  teas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  Fnnee : 
The  pretence  of  a  king  engenden  love 
Amongst  his  ral^jcett,  and  his  loyal  fneodf ; 
As  it  disonimates  his  enemies. 

jr.  Ben*  When  Gloster  says  the  woid,  king  Hcory 
goe«; 
For  ftiendly  eoansel  e«ts  off  many  ibes. 

Gl0»  Tour  sUps  already  are  in  readiness. 

ZExeuni  ail  bttt  Paella- 

Exe,  Ay,  we  may  mareh  in  Eagtend,  or  in  Fianee, 
Ifot  seang  what  is  13&ely  to  ensoe : 
Hiis  late  dissension,  grown  betwixt  the  pecfi, 
Barns  under  feigned  ashes  of  forgM  love^ 
And  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  flame : 
Ac  festerM  members  rot  hot  by  degrees, 
Till  booes,  and  fleab,  and  nnews,  IkU  away, 
86  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  naw  I  fear  that  flital  prophecy. 
Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  nam'd  the  Plfth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  erery  sueking  babe,— 
That  Henry,  born  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all ; 
And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all: 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
Bis  days  may  finish  ere  dutt  hapless  timcb         lExU, 

SCENE  11,—Frcnee,    Before  Rouetu    Enter  La  Pu- 

celle  dUguued^  and  Soldier*  dreited  like  Country 

men,  with  tackt  upon  their  backs, 

Puc*  These  are  tiie  city  gates,  the  gates  of  RoQeh, 
Through  whidi  our  policy  roost  make  a  breadi : 
Tadce  heed,  be  wary  how  yon  plaee  your  wnda; 
Talk  like  the  Tulgv  sort  of  markel4Ben, 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as,  I  hope,  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  waleh  but  weak, 
ni  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charles  the  dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

1  Sol,  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sad&  the  dty. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rukis  orer  Rouen ; 
Therefore  well  knock.  IKnock*, 

Gtmrd.  [Within.]  Qui  eM  la? 

Poc.  Paiitnu^pauvret  gen*  de  France  f 
Voor  roariiet'4'olks,  that  come  to  sell  their  com. 

Guard,  llVUhin,}  Enter,  go  in:  the  maikel^wll  is 
rung.  [Open*  ihe  gate*, 

PUe,  Now,  Rouen,  VU  shake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground.  {Puoelle,  &€•  enter  the  city. 

Enter  Charles,  Bastard  ^  Orleans,  Aknoon,  onrf 
Force*, 

Char,  Saint  Dennis  bless  this  happy  stratagem ! 
And  once  again  we*U  sleep  secure  in  Rouen. 

Ba*t,  Here  cnter'd  Poeelle,  and  her  practisants : 
Now  she  it  thcTe,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  bthe  best  and  safbit  passage  in? 

Men,  By  thrustiug  out  a  ioreh  iVom  yonder  tower ; 
Which,  once  dIsceroM,  shows  that  her  meaning  is,*^ 
No  way  tefthat,  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 
En^  La  Pucelk  on  a  battlement ;  holtUng  out  a  torch 
burning, 

Puc,  B<rho1<I.  this  n  the  happy  wedding  torch, 
Tliat  joinetfi  BUiucn  niiio  lier  coontrymeu ; 
But  bnmin)^  fhtal  to  the*  Talbotites. 

Bagf.  Sec,  noble  Charles !  the  Iwacon  of  our  friend. 
The  buruing  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 


Char,  Now  Mae  it  Ilka  a  eomet  of  revenge, 
A  pn^ibet  to  the  thll  of  all  oar  foes ! 

Alen.  Defer  no  time.  Delays  have  dangerous  cadi; 
Enter,  and  cry— 7^  dm^in  I  -  psta'Pliy, 
And  theBdoexecu^ncm  the  watdi.       CTSkyaMr. 

Alarwn*,    Enter  Talbot,  and  certain  £%/iA 

To^.  France,  thon  Aalt  roe  this  treasoa  wUh  Ay 
tears, 
If  Talbot  but  survive  thy  treachery.— 
Pucelle.  that  witch,  that  damned  soreeress, 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  escapM  the  ptide  of  Fxvioa^ 

lEjcemnltotkttmn. 
Alarum:  Exettrtion*.    Enter  from  the  T«vfi,Bei> 

ford,  brought  in  *iek^  in  a  Chair,  with  Thlbot,av> 

gundy,  and  the  Englith  Force*,    Then  enter  sn  lie 

WaiU,  La  Pueelle^  Charles,  Baetard,  AleDea^aarf 

other*, 

Puc  Good-moROw,  gallants!    want  ye  eon  ftr 
bread? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  win  ftst, 
Before  heHl  buy  again  at  such  a  rate : 
'Twas  All!  of  darnel ;  Do  you  Kke  the  tasle  ? 

Bur,  Scoff"  on,  vile  fiend,  and  shameless  coorteaB! 
I  trust,  ere  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own. 
And  make  thee  cone  the  luwest  of  that  con. 

Char,  Your  greee  may  stanre,  perhaps,  belbfe  Alt 
time. 

Bed,  O,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treana! 

Puc.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey4ieard?  hniks 
knot, 
And  run  a  tih  at  death  within  a  chair? 

TaL  Foul  fiend  of  Fnmoe,  and  hag  oT  all  dapic^ 
Encompass^!  with  thy  hiitful  panunMnl 
Becomes  it  tiiee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age^ 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damsel,  111  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perish  with  his  sham^ 

Puc.  Are  you  so  hot,  sir?— Tet,  Poeelle,  bald  *r 


If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  wfll  fbOow.- 

{TaSbot^and  the  reft,  e^naultttgdker, 
God  speed  the  pariiament !  who  shall  be  the  spufcff? 

Tal,  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  tbefiri'^ 

Puc.  Belike,  your  lordship  takes  us  then  ftr  tHk, 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  otin,  or  no. 

Tal,  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  unto  thee,  Alencon,  and  the  rest ; 
Will  ye,  like  soUiers,  come  and  fight  St  oot; 

Alen,  Signior,no. 

Tal,  Signior,  hang  f—base  muleteers  of  Fnnee! 
Like  peasant  loot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walk, 
And  dare  net  take  up  arms  like  gentleraen. 

Puc,  Captains,  away :  let's  get  us  from  the  walh; 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodness,  by  his  looks.^ 
God  be  wi*  you,  my  lord !  we  came,  sir,  bnttoteB}** 
That  we  are  here. 

[Exeunt  La  Pucelle,  &c,Jhmthe'*^b» 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  It  be  kog^ 
Or  el*e  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fluneJ— 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  tiiy  house, 
(PrickM  on  by  public  wrongi,  sustain^  ia  Fkaoc^ 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die ; 
And  I,--as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
As  sure  ai  in  this  btte^betray^  town 
Great  Cceur^Iion*s  heart  was  burWd ; 
So  sure  I  swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  dSe. 

Bur,  My  vows  are  eqnal  partners  with  thy  raw- 
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7tf.  B«t,«R  ve  tOi  icffud  tkit  d]riiiK  prinee, 
Tke  Talknt  dak«  orSedftwd  t— Come,  my  loi^ 
We  wOl  bmow  yoa  in  some  better  |»liiee^ 
Fktar  fbr  stekorti,  Mid  Ibr  emzy  ■fBi 

Bed,  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  w  dkbonoiir  me : 
Here  vill  I  nt  before  tbe  walls  of  Rooeo, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  woe. 

Bur,  ConngeootBedfbid,  let  ttt  now  persuade  yim* 

Btd,  Not  to  be  gone  ftom  benee ;  fbr  onee  I  read, 
Tint  ttoot  Pendtagon,  in  hb  litter,  tick, 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  bis  fi>es : 
Metbinks,  I  AouM  rerive  tbe  soldien*  hctrts, 
Beeause  I  erer  (bund  them  as  mpelfl 

Tat.  Undaumed  spirit  in  a  dying  faresst  !— 
Ibn  be  it  soM-Hearens  keep  old  Bedford  laft ! 
—And  now  no  more  ado,  bmve  Boipindf , 
Bat  gatbor  we  oar  force*  out  of  band, 
Aad  Mt  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

lEjKunt  Buigundy,  Talbot,  and  Form,  leat^ 
ing  BedfiMdj  and  wthert. 

JBtnm :  EjKuni0ni*   Enter  Sir  John  FlMloUb»mMf 
a  Captain, 

C^  Wbkkcr  sway,  ar  John  TutOtt,  in  audi 

bane? 
Air.  Wbitberaway  ?  to  save  myielf  by  ffighc ; 
We  are  fike  to  have  tbe  omtbriw  again. 
Ca/h  Whftt  I  wiU  you  fly,  and  kaTe  km!  TdboC  ? 
Ase.  Ay, 

AD  the  Talbots  in  tbe  world,  to  sare  my  Ufe.    ZExii. 
C^  Cowardly  knight !  iU  fortune  foUow  thae  I 

lExiL 


ExatrHntt,    Enter  frrnn  the  town  La  Pn- 
ceUe,  Aleneon,  Cbftrlei,  6t.  and  txevM  flying. 

Bed.  How,  qoiec  nnl*  depart  whan  besven  pleaae ; 
9m  I  have  feen  oar  enemict*  ovestbrow. 
What  is  tbe  tratt  or  ftrengtb  of  fiwlish  man  ? 
They^  that  of  laite  were  daring  with  their  seoflh, 
Are  g^  and  fiun  by  flight  to  save  tbenuelTes. 

IDki^  and  ir  carried  ^fim  kit  ekalr, 

jUarum ;  Enter  Talbot,  Borguady,  and  etkere, 

TaL  Lost,  and  leeorerM  in  a  day  agidn  I 
This  i«  a  double  iMmoor,  Burgundy :— , 
Tet,  heavens  have  i^ory  for  dus  victory  I 

Bar.  Wariike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
bdvioes  thee  in  hit  heart;  and  there  erects 
Thy  Mbk  deeds,  as  valour^  monument. 

m  TlaakMt  gentk  dqke.   But  where  it  Fueclle 
mw? 
I  Aiak,  her  old  ftmiTiar  is  asleep : 
>6w  wbcre^  the  Bastaid's  bnvei^  and  Cbariet  hit 

gleeks? 
Wh«,alIaFmoit?  Rouen  hangs  her  bead  flir  griei; 
lltt  rach  a  vafiant  company  are  fled. 
^«UI  we  take  mme  Older  in  the  town, 
'^■cing  therein  some  expert  ofllcen ; 
Aad  then  depart  to  Paria,  to  the  kii« ; 
y^  thae  young  Harry,  vrith  his  nobles,  llet. 

Av-  What  wins  kwd  Talbot,  pleasetb  Burgundy, 
^afc  But  yet,  before  we  go,  kt*s  not  ftnget 
Tbe  noble  dnke  of  Bedford,  hte  deceasM. 
»K  «a  bis  exequies  fblfillM  in  Rouen ; 
^  Inm  sokUer  never  cnucbed  knee, 
^j^Alkr  heart  did  never  sway  in  eourt : 
■vUngs  and  mightiest  potentates,  moat  die ; 
'or  tbMli  the  eod  of  fanim  misery,  lExeunt, 


SCEHE  lU^The  tame,  Tlk  MdUu  mearthet^ 
Enter  Charles,  the  BaHard,  Aknaon,  U  Poeoi^ 
and  Farces, 

iHfc;  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  aeeideat. 
Nor  grieve  that  Rouen  b  so  recovered: 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  correoiTe, 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  ftantic  Tabot  triumph  Ibr  a  while, 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  akmi:  his  tail; 
Well  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  his  tnamt 
If  dauphin,  and  the  rest,  will  be  but  ral^ 

Ckar,  We  have  been  goided  by  dMe  hitbal% 
And  of  thy  eumdnir  bad  no  diflUence ; 
One  sudden  fbil  rfiaB  never  breed  distrost. 

Bait.  Search  out  thy  wit  fbr  seeret  policies 
And  vre  win  make  ihee  Ihmous  diroogh«he  worii. 

Alen,  Well  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  plaee^ 
And  have  thee  reverencM  Bfce  a  blessed  acinc; 
Empbiy  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  oar  good. 

fue.  Then  thos  it  most  be ;  this  doth  Jean  deiaier 
By  ftir  persuasions,  mixHI  with  soyuM  wsrdi^ 
We  win  entice  the  duke  of  Burguady 
To  leave  the  Tbibot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Char.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  coold  do  tihai^ 
France  were  no  pbee  fbr  Henry*s  waaiocs; 
Nor  dmold  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  as. 
Bat  be  extlrped  firom  oar  prorinccs. 

Jlen.  Forever  should  they  be  ezpulsMfimnFkana% 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earidom  here. 

Pue,  Toor  bonoan  shafl  perceive  hoar  I  wfll  wioA« 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end.  (;DnOTisAsarA 
Hark !  by  the  sound  of  dram,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris>ward. 
An  EngUth  March,   Enter,  and  pau  tnacrei  a  dU- 

Mnoe,  Talbot  and  Heforceu 
There  goes  the  Tafliot,  with  his  coloors  syaaoi  s 
And  aU  the  troops  of  Engliah  after  him. 
A  French  March,   Enter  the  Dyke  ef  Bmgmdj  ea^ 

Farces, 
Mow,  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke,  and  his  ; 
Fortune,  in  fbvonr,  makes  him  kg  behind. 
Sommoa  a  parley,  we  wiU  talk  with  him. 

id  parteff  enmdtd. 

Char.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Bnrgomlr* 

Ear,  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Boigandy  ? 

Puc,  TIk  princely  Charles  of  Fkance,  thy  caanaf* 


Bur,  What  say'M  thoo,  Chariea  ?  Ibr  I  an  i 

Ing  hence* 
Char,  Speak,  Pocena;  and  enchant  hioa  vrith  ll^ 


Pue,  Brave  Buii^andy,  aodoubled  hope  «f  Fkanca  1 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  baodmaid  speak  to  chae.    . 

Eur,  Sp^  on ;  but  be  not  over^edkNis* 

Pue,  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  Fkance^ 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defaeU 
By  wastii^  rain  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe, 
When  death  dotb  dose  his  tattder  dying  eyes, 
See,  see,  the  pining  malady  of  France ; 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  uunatuxal  wounds. 
Which  tiam  thyself  hast  given  her  woeful  faicasti 
O,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way ; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  bun  not  those  that  hdp! 
One  drop  of  bkMd,  drawn  ftom  thy  oouotry*s  bosom. 
Should  grieve  thee  ouNv  than  streams  of  foreign  gore  ; 
Ratom  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wash  away  thy  eoantry*s  stained  spou  I 

Bur,  Either  she  bath  bewitched  ate  wi(b  her  words, 
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Or  niittire  nuik»  mc  sttddcnly  relent. 

Put.  Besides  all  FoEnich  and  France  exdums  on 
thee, 
Doubting  tfay  Mrth  and  lawfVil  progmy. 
IVbo  join^n  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation, 
That  will  not  tnitt  thee,  bat  for  profit^  sake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  act  footing:  once  in  France, 
And  fashioned  thee  that  iniitniment  of  ill, 
"Wha  then,  bat  En^ish  Henry,  will  be  lord. 
And  thov  be  thrtut  out,  lilce  a  fbi^tive  ? 
Call  we  to  nrind,— find  mark  bat  this,  for  pnof  ^ 
Wai  not  the  duke  oTOrkant  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  priMner  ? 
But,  when  Chey  heard  he  was  thine  enemy, 
They  set  him  free,  without  his  ransome  paid, 
In  spite  of  Bnigundy,  and  all  hb  IHends. 
See  dien  I  thou  flgbt*8t  agaimt  thy  eounoTmen, 
And  jobi*M  «)th  them  wtll  be  thy  dao||;btaMnen. 
Come^  eome,  refnm ;  retura,  thou  wandering  lofd ; 
Charlei,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  in  their  aims. 

Bur.  I  am  vantpiidied;  these  haughty  words  of  hen 
Have  batter^  me  like  roarrag  eaimon'shac, 
And  made  me  ahnoft  yield  upon  my  knees^— 
Forgive  roe,  dMintry,  and  sweet  ooontrymen ! 
And,  lords,  accept  this  heafty  kind  embiaee : 
My  fiMrees  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours  ;— 
8ok  ikfewett,  Talbot ;  1*11  no  longer  tmst  thee. 

Pue,  Done  like  a  Frenchman;  tnro,  and  torn  again 

Char,  Welcome,  brave  duke !  thy  firiendship  makes 
us  fi«sb. 

BoK.  And  doth  heget  new  courage  in  our  breasts. 

Aten,  Pttorfle  hath  brarcly  playM  her  part  in  this, 
And  doth  deaenre  a  eoronet  of  gold. 

Char.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  Join  our  powers; 
And  seek  how  we  may  pr^udioe  the  foe*     [Exeunt. 

SCE2fE  ir^^Parit.    ARotminthe  Pataee.    Enter 

King  Henry,  Gloster,  and  other  Lords^  Vernon,  Bas- 

Mt,^.    TflAem  Talbot,  ancf  Mine  «^Ai«^^lQer#. 

TaL  My  gracious  prinee,— and  honoundile  peerS|-* 
Hearing  of  your  arrival  In  this  realm, 
I  have  a  while  given  truoe  unto  tny  wars, 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 
In  sign  whcmof,  this  arm--that  hath  recIumM 
To  your  •hedieoee  flfVy  fortresses, 
Twdvc  ekies,  and  seven  walled  towns  of  strcngtli. 
Beside  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem,-* 
lets  /all  kis  sword  befbre  your  higliness*  feet; 
And,  with  submisnve  loyalty  of  heart. 
Ascribes  the  glory  of  bis  eonquest  got, 
First  to  ray  God,  and  neat  unto  your  grMe. 

K.  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Gknter. 
Tbait  hath  so  kwg  been  resident  in  France  ? 

Gl:  Tei,  if  it  please  your  mi^eity,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  victorious 
loidl 
When  I  wu  young  (as  yet  I  am  not  old,) 
I  do  remember  bow  my  fktfaer  saki, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  suioe  we  were  xeaolved  of  your  troth, 
Your  faithftd  serviee,  and  your  tml  in  war ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tasted  onr  reward. 
Or  been  regucidenHi  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
Because  till  now  we  ne«tesaw  your  ftoe; 
Tberefure,  stand  up;  and,  for  these  good  desem^ 
ive  here  eroate  yoQ  earl  of  Shtewibciry ; 
And  in  our  coronatkm  take  your  place. 

{Exeunt  King  Beury,  Oku  TU.  mRf  NMet. 

Ver.  Now,  sir,  to  yon,  that  were  so  hot  at  tea, 
Diigiactng  of  these  coioan  ikK  I  we* 


In  honour  of  ray  noble  lord  of  Yoxk,'^ 

Oar'st  thou  mainuin  the  former  words  thou  spakVt ' 

Ba*.  Yes,  sir ;  as  well  as  you  dare  patnmage 
llie  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongpofe 
Against  rojr  lord,  die  duke  of  Somerset. 

Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  be  Is. 

Baa,  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  Yoric. 

Ver.  Hark  ye;  not  so:  iu  witness,  take  ye  that. 

^urTMef  Ami* 

Baa.  Villain,  thott  know^st,  the  law  of  ams  is  saeh, 
That,  whoso  draws  a  sword,  His  pnnent  death ; 
Or  else  this  bk»w  should  broach  thy  dearest  bkiod. 
But  rU  unto  his  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  diou  sfahlt  see^  1*11  meet  thee  to  thy  cost. 

Ver.  Well,  miscreant,  1*11  be  there  as  soon  as  yoa ; 
And,  alter,  meet  yon  sooner  than  you  would. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I^The  wne.  A  Room  tf  Sbie.  En» 
King  Henry,  Gloster,  Exeter,  York,  SoflUk,  Sdmcf 
set,  WiiKshestcr,  Warwick,  Talbot,  f  Ac  C«wnwr^ 
Puria,  and  others, 

Gloster, 
LORD  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his  bead. 
Win.  Godsaveking  Henry,  of  thatnametheSBnh! 
Gh.  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  taki^your  oftth,— 

IGovenur  knedt. 

That  yon  elect  no  other  king  but  )um ; 
Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  friends; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  sudi  as  shall  pretend 
Malicious  practices  against  bis  state ; 
Thb  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God ! 

lExeunt  Governor  and  his  IVow. 
Enter  Sir  John  FastDllb- 

Fast,  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  rode  fiom  Cshiii 
To  haste  unto  your  eonmation, 
A  letter  was  deliveiM  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  gr^e  from  the  duke  of  Brngundy. 

Tal.  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  d«! 
I  vow*d,  baM:  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  neact, 
To  tear  the  garter  ftrim  thy  emven*s  leg, 

IPlueking  U  V* 
(Which  I  have  done)  because  unworthily 
Thou  wast  installed  in  that  high  degree. 
—Pardon  me,  piiucely  Henry,  and  the  rest: 
This  dastard,  at  the  bactk  of  Pauy.— 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong, 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one,— 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  givoii 
Uke  to  a  trusty  *squtre,  did  run  away ; 
In  whidi  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen,  beride, 
Were  there  surpi*is^,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  g;teat  lords,  if  1  have  done  amlo  S 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  te  ^n^* 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yee,  or  Ao> 

Glo,  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  itAof^** 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knigfat,  a  captain,  and  a  leadeiv  ^^ 

IW.  When  first  this  order  was  ocdaioU  my  WU, 
iCnights  of  the  gaiter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Valiant,  and  virtnous,  full  of  haughty  courage 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distics^ 
But  alwayi  resoliite  ia  most  eiutafceai 
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He  thm,  that  is  not  faRiuh*d  in  tliu  mrC, 
Doth  but  uforp  the  neted  naiae  of  knight, 
Ptoftmoc  ^M*  BMMt  hacumnUe  Older ; 
And  ihoaU  <ir  I  were  woi^r  to  be  judged 
fie  quite  degraded  like  a  bedgetern  swain 
That  doth  preMune  to  boait  of  gentle  Mood. 

K.  Hen*  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !  thouhear^st  thy 
■  dooni 
Be  packing  tberelbfe,  thon  that  wast  a  knight ; 
Ueaedbcth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death.. 

lExit  Fastolfe. 
—And  now,  niy  knd  protector,  Tiew  the  letter 
Sent  ftnm  our  nncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Ch,  What  ntfans  his  grace,  that  he  hath  changM 
his  style  f  l^iewing  the  eupereeription. 

K6  one  but,  phdn  and  bluntly,— 7^  the  king .' 
Rsdi  he  fbrgot,  be  u  his  sovereign? 
Ordoch  this  ehuriish  supersexiption 
heiead  some  attention  in  good  will  ? 
WhatVhete?— /i6avtf,tf^«ner/cda<eauje,-^  [Reads. 
Htf&itrilhcwnpatHon  «fmy  countrtf'e  vfrcck, 
Ttgttier  wUh  the  pitiful  eompUdnU 
(^smh  at  iftur  oppraeUm  feeds  ujHm,— > 
ftrmken  ^mtrpernicimu  faction^ 
AndjtUCd  with  Chttrtety  the  rightful  king  tff^wue^ 

0  moDstrous  treachery  I  Can  this  be  to ;  • 
That  ia  alKaaee,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  ibookl  be  Ibosid  snch  false  dissembling  guUe  ? 

iC.  Ben*  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt^ 

C/«.  Hedoth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your  foe. 

K.  UeiL  Is  that  the  wont  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

Cfi.  It  is  the  worst,  and  an,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

K,Ben,  Why  then,  brd  Talbot  there  shall  talk  with 
him, 
Aodgi^  him  chastisement  for  this  abase : 
'-My  lord,  bow  lay  you  ?  are  you  not  content  ? 

T«/.  Content,  my  Kege  ?  yes ;  but  that  I  am  pr&- 
rented, 

1  ihoQU  have  b^;g^  I  might  have  been  employM. 

,    IT.  Am.  Then  gatber  strength,  and  march  unto  him 
\         straight: 

tet  him  perceive,  hoiw  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 
Afld  what  oflSmee  it  is,  to  flout  his  iViendf. 
I    Toi:  I  go,  my  lord;  in  heart  desiring  still, 
You  may  behold  oonAiaion  of  your  foes.  lExit. 

Enter  Vernon  and  Basset. 
fep.  Oruit  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign ! 
Jiof,  And  me,  ray  kird,  grant  me  the  combat  too ! 
Ttrlu  This  is  my  servant;  Hear  him,  noble  prince ! 
Stnu  And  this  is  mine ;  Sweet  Henry,  favour  him ! 
£•  Hen,  Be  patient,  lords,  and  give  them  leave  to 
speald 
'"Say.  gentleroeo.  What  makes  you  thus  exdaim  ? 
hvA  vherefbre  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 
f^er.  With  him,  my  knd;  ftn:  he  hath  dcme  me  wrong. 
Bet,  And  I  >«^ith  Idro ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
iC.  Ben,  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you  both  comr 
pfaim? 
^>mlet  me  know,  and  then  1*11  answer  yoti. 

^.  Crossing  the  sea  from  England  into  Fknnoe^ 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue, 
^phcsided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
^riog-the  sanguine  eokrar  of  the  leaves 
^  represent  my  master^  blushing  cheeks ; 
^'hikfllubbomly  he  did  repugn  the  truth, 
Aboota certain  ijQestion in  the  bw, 
ArgaM  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him  ; 
^^^  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms ; 
In  eoQftttatkn  of  which  nade  reproach, 
Aad  in  defence  ^  my  lord^  worthinfts, 
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I  craw  the  benefit  of  Uw  of  anns. 

Ver»  And  that  is  my  petitkm,  noble  loid; 
For  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  cooeest, 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  boU  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  knd,  I  was  provoked  by  hfan; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge, 
Frononncing,— that  the  poleneu  of  this  flower 
Be4rray  *d  the  faintnoss  of  my  mastcrls  heart. 

r«rk,  WiO  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left  ? 

Sem.  Yourprivate  grudge,  my  kird  of  YoriCjWiUan^ 
Tboogh  neVr  so  cunningly  you  smother  it. 

Jif.  A^u  Good  Lord !  what  nadnen  rutoa  in  bttaim 
sick  ment 
When,  for  so  sligbt  and  firivolons  a  eanie^ 
^Ch  factious  emnUtions  shall  arise  1 
—Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somenet, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peaee. 

rsrA.  Let  this  dissension  first  he  tryM  by  flgjht^ 
And  then  yonr  highness  shall  fommand  n  peaee. 

Sam.  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  abne; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

Terk.  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somenet 

Fer,  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first. 

Bat,  Confirm  it  so,  mine  hononrable  lord. 

C/o.  Confirm  it  so  ?  Confounded  be  yonr  strife  t 
And  perish  ye,  with  yonr  audacious  prate ! 
Preaiuiptuous  vassals  I  are  yon  not  ashamM, 
With  this  immodest  clamorous  outrage^ 
To  trouUe  and  disttnb  the  king  and  us  ? 
^And  you,  my  lords,Anethinka,  you  66  not  wdl^ 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  objeetions : 
Much  less  €0  take  occasion  firom  their  mottthi 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves ; 
Let  ine  persuade  you  take  a  better  eourseb 

Exe,  It  grieves  his  highness ;  good  my  lords,  be 
friends. 

K^en,  Come  hither,  you  that  wooU  be  eomtaati- 
anu; 
Heneefortb,  I  eharge  yoti,  as  yon  love  ear  fhvottr. 
Quite  to  fbi^  this  qtmrrel,  and  the  causes— 
And  yoa,  my  lords,— remember  where  we  are  ( 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation ; 
If  they  pereeive  dissension  in  our  looks^ 
And  that  within  ounelvea  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  pcevokVl 
To  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel  I 
Beside,  what  infhmy  will  there  arise, 
When  furdgn  princes  shall  be  oertifyHI, 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry *s  peers,  and  chief  nolulity. 
Destroyed  themselves,  aial  kist  the  reahn  of  Franoe  I 
O,  think  upon  the  omiqnest  of  my  father, 
My  tender  yean ;  and  let  us  not  forego 
That,  fbr  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  blood! 
Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 
I  ses  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose, 

^Putting  m  aredrom* 
That  any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset,  than  York: 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 
Because,  foraooth,  the  king  of  Seou  is  crownVU 
But  your  discretions  better  can  persuade^ 
Than  I  am  able  to  instruct  or  teach : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peaces 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  tovew— 
Cousin  of  York,  we  institute  your  graoe 
To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France:— 
And,  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  horsemem  with  his  bands  of  foot  ;-*- 
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And,  like  true  subjecu,  mbs  of  your  progenitoii, 
Go  cheeriblly  together,  and  digest 
Tour  vagry  daol«r  on  your  enemies. 
Ouneir,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest. 
After  ftraie  req>ite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  whe#e  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  presented,  by  your  Tictociea, 
With  Charles,  AJenoon,  and  that  tnitorous  rout. 

IBmriih.    EMunt  King  Henry,  Gloster,  Somr 
erset,  Winchester,  Suffolk,  awl  Basset. 

War.  My  lord  of  York,  I  promise  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  roetbought,  did  play  the  orator. 

rork.  And  so  he  did  ;  but  yet  I  like  it  not^ 
In  that  he  wean  the  badge  of  Somerset. 

fTar,  Tush!  tlmtwasbuthisfancy,  blame  him  not; 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  barm. 

Tbrk,  And,  if  I  wist,  he  did.— But  let  it  rest; 
Other  aflhin  must  now  be  managed. 

lExtutU  York,  Warwick,  and  Vernon. 

£jw.  Well  didst  thou,  Richard,  to  suppress  thy 
Toiee; 
JFor,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
I  fear  we  should  have  seen  dccypher'd  there 
More  raneorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils, 
llian  yet  can  be  imaging  or  supposed. 
But  howioe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  disconl  of  nobility, 
This  shouU*ting  of  each  other  in  the  court, 
Thu  faetious  bandying  of  their  favourites, 
But  that  he  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 
»Tm  much,  when  sceptres  are  in  chiUren^s  hands  j 
But  moie,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division ; 
There  eomes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion.   IBxiU 

SCENE  IJ^Franee,     Before  Bouribaux.      Enter 
Talbot,  Vfith  hit  Forces. 

Ttth  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter, 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  walL 
Trun^  wundt  a  parley.    Enter  on  tlte  waCt,  the 

General  ijfthe  French  Forces^  and  other*. 
Eni^idh  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  you  forth, 
Servant  in  tirns  to  aunry  king  of  England ; 
And  thus  he  wouU,— -Open  your  city  gates. 
Be  humbled  to  us ;  call  ny  soTerelgn  youn, 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects, 
And  m  withdraw  me  and  my  bkKidy  power. 
But,  if  yon  frown  upon  this  proffer^  peace. 
Yon  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendanu, 
liPan  ikmine,  quartering  sted,  and  climbing  fire ; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  ev«n  with  the  earth 
Shan  toy  yoar  statisly  and  air*hnving  towers> 
If  you  fonake  the  olBfr  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  ftarful  owl  of  deatb» 
Our  natklli*s  terror,  and  their  bloody  seoufse  1 
The  period  of  thy  tynumy  approaefaeth. 
On  us,  Aou  canst  not  enter  but  by  death : 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  Ibrtify'd, 
And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight. 
If  thou  retire,  the  dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  tlie  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  squadrons  pitched. 
To  wall  thoe  fh>m  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  eanst  thou  tusm  thee  for  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil. 
And  pale  destructkjn  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thouMud  French  have  ta'en  the  saeiunient, 
To  rive  their  dangei-ous  artillery 
Upon  no  christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 
Lo  1  there  thou  stand'st,  a  breathing  valiant  man, 
Of  an  iavinoiblc  uncoDquer^  spirit : 


This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  pndse; 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  due  thee  withal; 
For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  ran, 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour. 
These  eye«,  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured, 
Shall  see  theeiwitheed,  Uoody,  pale,  and  deal. 

IDrum  afat^f 
Hark !  haik !  the  daopliin^s  drum,  a  warniiig  beU, 
Sings  heavy  music  to  thy  timanus  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

{Exeunt  Gen.  &e,frwi  the  waUt. 
Tai.  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy  s— 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  peruse  their  wings. 
— O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline ! 
Mow  are  we  parkM,  and  bounded  in  a  palie? 
A  little  herd  of  Enghuid*s  timorous  deer, 
Maz*d  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  Fiench  curs! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  bkwd: 
Not  rascaMike,  to  fall  down  with  a  ^nch ; 
But  rather  moody-road,  and  desperate  stags, 
Turn  on  the  bkwdy  hounds  with  heads  of  stee^ 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay; 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine, 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  lu,  my  friends. 
—God.  and  St.  Gcsorge !  Talbot,  and  EngUu>d*s  right ! 
Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight!  [EmwiL 

S CEHE  irL—Pbdnt  in  Gaeceng.    Eater  Yoik,  wit* 
Foreei  i  to  him  a  Meteenger. 

rork.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retumM  again, 
That  doggM  the  mighty  army  of  the  dauphin  I 

Mes.  They  are  returned,  my  lord ;  ,and  give  it  out, 
That  he  is  mareh*d  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power, 
To  fight  with  Talboti  As  he  marehM  akmg, 
By  your  espials  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  dauplun  fcsd ; 
Whiclk  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  maceh  (at 
Bourdeaux. 

Tork.  A  plague  upon  that  rillain  Soroenet; 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  tevied  for  this  siege ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I'am  kiwtcd  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier: 
God  e^mifbn  him  in  tliis  necessity  I 
If  he  miscarry,  fhrewell  wars  in  Ftance* 
Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Lncy.  Tliou  princely  leader  of  our  Engli*l»«ieogth, 
Never  so  needful  on  the  earth  of  Ranee, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  tbe  noble  Talbot ; 
Wlio  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron. 
And  hemm*d  about  with  grim  destruction :  ^ 

To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke  1  to  Bourdeaux,  Tort  ■ 
Else,  farewell  Talbot,  France,  and  EnglawTs  hoiw"'- 

rork.  O  God !  that  Somerset--who  in  proud  bettt 
Doth  stop  my  cornets— were  in  Tislhot*8  place  I 
So  should  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman, 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  eoward. 
Mad  ire,  and  wi«thful  fur)*,  makes  roe  weep, 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  s]eq>.^         ^ 

Lucy.  O,  send  some  sneoour  to  the  distress'*!  tors  • 

rork.  He  dies,  we  kise :  I  break  my  warlike  «fari 
We  mourn,  France  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daUf  gd; 
All  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset.  ' , 

Lucy.  Then,  God  take  merey  on  biavc  TalbptV  wo' 
And  on  his  son,  young  John  j  whom,  two  iWtan  ««*. 
I  met  in  travel  toward  his  warlike  father; 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  *on, 
And  now  iliey  meet  where  both  their  lives  arc  iiMC. 

rork.  Abu!  whtttjoy  shall  noble  Talbot  hai** 
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To  bid  hisyoinig  ton  wdeome  to  hii  gnvie  ? 

Awiy  1  Tentkm  almost  stopt  1117  breftth, 

Tku  sunderM  ftiendi  greet  in  the  hour  of  deatb.— 

Lm7,  farewell:  no  more  my  fbrume  can, 

Bot  cone  the  eante  I  cannot  aid  the  man. 

Maine,  Qloys,  Poictien,  and  Tours,  are  von  away, 

ljoii(i  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  dclajr.  lExit* 

lary.  Thus,  while  the  vulture  of  lediticm 
Fcedi  io  the  botom  of  inch  great  commanders, 
SfeefHi^  ncgleetioo  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquesti  of  our  scaroe-cold  conqueror, 
Tliat  em«4ivin^  man  of  memory, 
Hewy  the  Fifth :— Whiles  they  each  other  croii, 
Lhre%  honours,  lands,  and  all,  luury  to  loss.      lEai/. 

SCENE  ir^-^hcr  Plains  of  Cascomj.  £nlrr  Soroer> 
set,  with  kU  Farcet :  on  Officer  ^Talbot's  inth  him, 

Smu  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now : 
This  expedition  was  by  Yori^  and  Talbot, 
Too  ladily  plotted ;  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be boekled  with;  the  over^laring  Talbot 
Rath  snDied  all  his  gloss  of  Ibrmer  honour, 
By  this  nnheedlVil,  despexate,  wild  adTcntuie : 
Yoik  set  him  on  to  fl^t,  and  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  name. 

Ofi.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  roe 
Set  from  our  o^ermatchM  forees  forth  for  aid. 
Eater  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Somt  How  now,  Sr  William?  whither  were  ytm 

I«ry.  Whither,  my  lord?  fhunbooghtand  sold  hand 
Tklbot; 
^^  fingM  about  with  bold  adversity, 
Cries  out  for  noble  Tofk  and  Somenet, 
To  heat  asMdUng  death  firam  his  weak  legioos. 
And  iriiiles  the  honourable  captain  diere 
Drops  bloady  sweat  firoro  bia  war-wearied  limfat, 
And,  io  adrantage  Ukig'ring,  looks  fbr  reseoe, 
Tou,  his  false  bopea,  the  trust  of  England's  hoawur, 
Keep  off  aloof  with  woftfaless  emulatiott. 
I«t  DOC  your  private  diaeord  keep  away 
1^  levied  sueooiirs  that  should  lend  him  aid, 
^'^  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman, 
riddsiq»  his  aib  ntto  a  worU  of  odds; 
<bkans,  the  bastard,  Chariea,  and  Burgundy, 
Ahnecn,  Reignier,  compass  him  about, 
^  Tkttiot  periihcth  by  your  defkult. 

^«M>  York  set  him  on,  York  should  have  sent  him  aid. 

^wy.  And  Yoek  as  ftst  upon  your  grace  exchums; 
Svcanig  that  you  withhold  hia  levied  boat, 
CoUeeied  for  this  expedition. 

Smu  York  lies;  he  mi^t  have  aem  and  had  the 


I  o«e  him  little  duty,  and  less  love  t 

Aadtake  fiMil  seom,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending* 

^acy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  tbe  foree  of  France, 
'^  new  dttaapt  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
K^vrr  to  England  shaU  be  bear  his  life ; 
^*Kdies,  betrayed  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

^m*  Come,  go;  I  will  despatch  the  honemen 
•traight; 
^Viihin  nx  hours  they  will  be  at  Ids  aid. 

tacy.  Too  late  comes  rescue ;  he  is  ta^en,  or  akun : 
^or  By  he  eonU  not,  if  be  wouM  have  fled ; 
^  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 

•^  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu ! 

'iry.  llisfiune  tives  in  the  worid,  his  ahame  in  you. 

lExeunt, 


SCENE   F,—Tfie  Engtiih  Camp  near  Bmtrdeaux* 
Enter  Talbot  and  John  his  Son, 

To/.  O  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  aend  for  tbee,^ 
To  tutor  thee  in  itratagems  of  war ; 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  revivM, 
When  aapleaa  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs,  •* 

Shonkl  bring  thy  father  to  hb  drooping  chair. 
But— O  malignant  and  ilUxtding  stars^— 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  uoavoided  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest  hooe ; 
And  in  direct  thee  how  thou  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dally  not,  be  gone. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot  ?  and  am  I  yoiur  son  ? 
And  shall  I  fly  ?  O,  if  you  love  my  mother. 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name,  ^ 

To  make  a  bastard,  and  a  slave  of  me: 
The  worid  will  say— He  is  not  Talbot's  blood, 
That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tai,  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  He,  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  again. 

Tal.  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John,  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  fhtfaer,  do  you  fly: 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  regard  should  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my' death  the  French  can  little  boast ; 
In  yours  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  bcmour  you  have  won  ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  ej^Uoit  have  done : 
You  fled  fbr  vantage  every  one  vrill  swe^ ; 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  say— it  was  fbr  iear, 
lliere  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay, 
it,  the  first  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  preserv'd  with  infhmyp 

To/.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  ? 

John,  Ay,  rather  than  I'll  shaine  my  mother's  womb* 

Tal,  Upon  my  blessing  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  flght  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

TaL  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  sav*d  in  theCi 

John,  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  duune  in  me. 

TiU.  Thou  never  hadst  renown,  nor  oanst  not  lose  it* 

John,  Yes,  your  renowned  name ;  sh|dl  flight  aboaD 
it? 

Tal,  Tliy  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  from  that 
stain. 

John.  You  cannot  witnesa  for  me,  being  slain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

TaU  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  fight  and  die  i 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  shame. 

John,  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such  bbme  } 
No  more  can  I  be  sever'd  fh>m  your  side, 
Than  can  yourself  yourself  in  twain  divide : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  yon  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  flither  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fait  son, 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  life  tbia  af\enioon. 
Come,  aide  by  side  together  live  and  die ; 
And  soul  with  aou)  from  Fnuice  to  heaven  fly. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE  VL—A  Field  tf  battle.  Ahman;  Excur. 
Hon*,  wherein  Talbot^  Son  it  hemmed  abota,  and 
Talbot  rescue*  him, 

TaU  Saint  George  and  victory  I  flght,  soldiers,  fight : 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  bro^  his  word, 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  Frail's  sword. 
Where  b  John  Talbot  ?-pause,  and  take  diy  bKCatb 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rea^u'd  thee  firom  death* 
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JMn.  OCwMtmylkdMri  twioeftml  tkyion: 
The  Ufe,  thou  gftr^st  me  fint,  waa  loct  and  done ; 
Tail  with  th J  warlike  fword,  despite  of  fate, 
To4iiy  deCerminM  time  dtoa  gav^  new  date. 
TaU    When  fttim  the  dauphin*!  creit  thy  fwoid 
■tfuekfire, 
It  warmM  thy  fkthef^f  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-lkeM  yietory.   Then  leaden  age, 
<)aiekenM  with  yoathfbl  ii»leen,  and  warlike  rage. 
Bent  down  Alencon,  Orleant,  Barg:nndy, 
Anii  fVom  the  piide  of  Gallia  lescnM  thee. 
The  ireftU  baitanl  Orleani-that  drew  bk>od 
Trom  thee,  my  hoy ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  fint  fight— I  foon  eneoontered  ; 
And,  interehangiiijc  hlowi,  I  qaiek|y  shed 
Some  of  his  bastard  blood ;  and,  in  disgrace^ 
iJHinlff  him  thus ;  CmmUxminatedy  base. 
And  mifbegmm  6/M<f  /  9plU  oftfdne. 
Mam  and  right  poor  ;  /hr  that  pure  blood  of  nunc, 
Which  thou  eUditJkrce/irom  Talbot,  my  brave  boy  m» 
Here,  poiposing  the  bastard  to  destroy. 
Came  in  strong  res^i^    8pnd^  thy  ftther^  care ; 
Art  not  thoa  weary,  John  ?  How  dost  thou  tura  } 
Ifik  thoQ  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly, 
KowthonarttealMdiesonofdiiTalry?        « 
Tly,  lo  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  detd } 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
O,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  hazard  all  onr  lives  in  one  small  boar. 
If  I  tihday  die  not  with  Frendimen*s  rage, 
ToflMNrroW  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
Bjrme  they  nothing  g^  and  if  I  stey, 
.'TIS  bat  the  shorthiii^  of  my  Ufe  one  day: 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  onr  household**  name, 
My  death*s  revesige,  thy  yonth,  and  England's  fame : 
AU  these,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  stay ; 
An  these  are  sarVl,  if  thou  wilt  ^  cuay. 

John.  The  sword  ofOrle«ns  hath  not  made  me  snmrt. 
These  words  of  yonrs  draw  life^lood  from  my  tuart ; 
On  that  tdrantage,  boagfat  with  such  a  shame, 
(To  late  a  paltry  Ufe^  and  shy  bright  fiirae,) 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly, 
The  coward  horse,  that  bears  me,  iUl  and  die  \ 
And  like  me  to  the  peaant  boys  of  France, 
To  be  shame*s  scorn,  and  snbjeet  of  mischance ! 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won, 
An  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  TaIbot*s  son : 
Then  talk  no  moce  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  TaIbot*s  foot. 

TaL  Then  follow  thou  thy  despenitc  ore  of  Crete^ 
Thon  Icarus ;  tfaj  life  to  mels  sweet. 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  side ; 
And,  commendable  proVd,  let*s  die  in  pride.  {Exeunt. 

SCESE  TIL^Anothtr  part  of  the  oatne.  Alarum  : 
Bxeunione.  £nter  Talbot  wounded,  supported  by 
0  Servant. 

Tat.  Where  b  ray  other  Hfe  ?— mine  own  is  gone  ^-> 
O,  where**  young  Talbot  ?  where  is  valiant  John  ?— 
TViumphant  death,  srocar*d  with  captivity ! 
Toung  Talbot*s  vakrar  makes  me  smile  at  thee :— — 
When  be  peroeiT*d  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
Hb  bloody  swoid  he  brandisVd  over  me, 
And,  like  a  hungry  Hon,  did  commence 
Bough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  impatience ; 
But  when  my  angry  gnanlant  stood  alone, 
Tcnd*ring  my  ruin,  and  assaird  of  none, 
Bizzy^eyM  f\iry,  and  great  rage  of  heart, 
Soddenly  made  him  fVom  my  side  to  start 
^to  the  clustering  battle  of  the  French : 


And  in  that  sea  of  Vood  my  boy  ^  ditsMh 
His  oveiMttoanting  spirit ;  afti  these  St^ 
My  Icanis,  my  Idossoni,  in  his  piUeh 
EnUr  Soldiers,  bearing  the  body  of  Mkn  TsAm. 
Ser^  O  my  dear  lord!  lo,whereyoarsonubame^ 
TaL  Thou  antic  death,  which  langh*sc  oi  heie  w 
soom, 
Anon,  fVom  diy  insulting  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbots,  winged  through  the  Kther  dcy, 
In  thy  despite,  diall  *scape  mortality*— 
O  than,  whose  wounds  become  hanMvourM  detlh, 
Speak  to  thyikther,  ere  thou  yiekl  diy  breath: 
Brave  death  by  speaking,  whether  he  win,  or  no : 
Imagine  him  a  Frendiman,  and  thy  fbe^— 
Poor  boy!  he  smiles,  mcthinks ;  as  who  shoaH  <y- 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to^^^. 
Come,  cooM,  and  lay  him  in  his  fatho^  aoBS : 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  dwse  hanaSi 
Soldk^  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have. 
Now  my  old  anus  are  yo«ag  John  Ttalbot**  grave. 

Alarums.   Exeunt  SMfiert  and  Seroatd^  tmoiagtk 

two  bodieo.    Enter  Charies,  Akaeoa,  Baifiaiyi 

Bastard,  hn  Pncdle,  and  Forces. 

Char.  Had  Toric  and  Somers^  bnmght  rescneii. 
We  shouhl  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  diit. 

Boif.  How  the  young  whelp  of  TalbotX  ngiir 


Did  flesh  hii  pony  swoid  in  FhihIibmwV  Mood  1 

Put.  Once  I  encounter*d  him,  and  thns  1  said, 
TAsti  mofden  ystifA,  be  vanquithV by  a  maid: 
But,  with  a  proud,  m^jestical  high  sooxn,-— 
He  answerM  thus )  Tous^  Talbot  was  not  bam 
To  be  the  pillage  ^  a  gigUt  weneb : 
So,  rusUog  in  the  bowels  of  the  Fi— ih, 
He  left  me  proudly,  aa^onworthy  fight. 

Bun  Donbttess,hc  wonM  hava  madea  aiihU  I  m^  - 
See,  where  he  tfes  inhersed  is  te  ansa 
Of  the  nost  bkwdy  nurscr  of  his  hacmoi 

Basu  Hew  them  to  pieces,  haek  their  hoaesaiHivt 
Whose  life  was  £ogland*s  glopT*  OaUia*s  waodiKi 

CAor.  0,no;  fbrbcar:  fir  that  whiahwahsnalctf 
During  the  Ufe,  let  OS  not  wrons  k  dead. 
£ntrr  StrlfilliamLaeyfaamdM.-  m  FftmbBtfM 
preeewng. 

Lucy.  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  dauphin's  tent ;  to  kaofw 
Who  hath  obtainM  the  gkNT  of  the  day. 

TAor.  On  what  ss/braisshre  aaesaace  ait  Ihda  fltt^ 

Lucy.  SubraissMnH  danpUn?  *tii  a  wbma  9m^ 
word; 
We  English  wanlon  wot  not  what  it  aMMs* 
I  come  to  know  what  ptisoncrs  thou  hast  ta^ 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead* 

Chnr,  For  prisoners  askVtthaa?  hdAompnmh 
But  ten  roe  whom  thou  seek*kt. 

Ltiry.  When  is  the  great  Aleldcs  of  the  fbH 
Valiant  kxd  Tsniot,  cari  of  Shrewsbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  sueeess  in  arras, 
Great  eari  of  Washfbrd,  Waterferd,  and  nhaee ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urehinflsld, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  kird  Verdaa  of  AlM> 
Lord  Crorawdi  of  WingfieM.knd  FumivalofShrfM 
The  thrice  victorious  lord  of  Faloonbcidge ; 
Knight  of  the  noUe  order  of  Saint  Oeocge, 
Worthy  Saint  Michael,  and  the  GoUeB  Fleeeei 
Great  maresMl  to  Henry  the  Sixth, 
Of  aU  his  wan  within  the  n»lm  oTF^iaee? 
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PiK.  Ben  u  a  ally  stately  ityle  Indeed  1 
The  Tuxk,  that  two  and  fifty  kmgdoDu  hath, 
yftim  DOC  to  tedious  a  styk  as  thisd— 
ffoytbat  thou  naguify'st  with  all  these  titles, 
stmkiny,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

lacy.   Is  Talbot  slain ;    the  Frenchmen^  only 
seoorge, 
Toar  yngdoin's  terror  and  black  Nemesii  ? 
Ot  woe  mine  eye>baUs  into  buUeu  turned. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  faoes ! 
0,tlMtt  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life ! 
It  ifoe  enough  to  ftight  the  realm  of  France : 
Were  hot  bb  picture  left  among  yon  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proudest  of  yon  all.  ' 
Giie  ae  their  bodies ;  that  I  may  bear  them  benee, 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseems  thdr  worA* 

Pur.  I  ♦hi^it,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot'^s  ghost. 
He  speaks  with  tuch  a  proud  oommandii^  spirit. 
For  Ood^sake^  let  him  hare  *em :  to  keep  them  her^ 
ney  would  but  stink,  and  putrify  the  air. 

Clur,  Oo»  take  their  bodies  hesce. 

Lucy.  mbear 

Thonhene^:  but  Qpom  their  ashes  shall  be  reared 
A  phfBoix,  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

C/^.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  ^em  what 
thoawih. 
-Aad  Dowto  Fariai,  in  thii  conquering -veto ; 
All  win  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot's  skun.  C£J»«»^ 


ACT  V. 

SCEHZ  t.^Londtn.   A  Hoom  in  the  Pahce.    Enter 
King  Henry,  Gloster  and  Exeter. 

King  Henry, 

RAVE  jmpervsVlthe  ktten  ftmn  tbept^e, 
ne  enpeior,  aad  the  call  of  Armagnae  ? 

Oisw  I  haTia,in7  letd ;  and  their  intesit  is  this,- 
They  hunbly  mm  unto  your  exoellenee, 
1^  have  a  godly  peace  eoiwhidedoi; 
Betweeft  the  icalms  of  England  and  of  Fnnoe. 

K,Bm.  HowdocbyoorgnMeaflAMittheirmotiool 

Clib  WeB,inygoodhNd;  mm!  as  the  only  means 
To  stop  efliiiioii  of  our  Chriatia*  bhwd. 
And  "MIWiqipicSMn  on  erery  skle. 

r.  IZeii.  Ay,  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  thooght, 
It  wii  bolk  impious  and  umntttial, 
Hiac  sock  iuDaaiiity  and  bkwdy  stxile 
Shoald  nigii  MBoqg  pro&8M>rs  of  one  iaith. 

Ofc  Bcode,  Dif  kudr-the  sooner  to  effi^ 
AadMPK  btad,  this  kBot  of  amityr* 
Thieari  of  Anaagme-near  knit  to  Cfaarlesi 
Amb of  gtcMt  aotbonty  in  France,— 
PnAm  hie  only  daogbier  tQ  your  grace 
In  marriage,  wMi  a  laige  and  sumpcuo^s  dowry. 

K»aau  Mavnage^  uncle!   akisl    my  years  are 


And  ftittr  is  my  stody  and  my  books. 
Than  waalan  daHi^nfp  with  a  paramour. 
Tei,  call  the  ambaasntors;  ^nd,  as  you  pkase. 
So  let ikcan  keife  their  aufwera  every  one: 
I  diall  be  wdl  eoBlent  with  any  dxnce, 
Tcais  10  God*a  gtacy,  and  my  oountry*s  weal. 

£itffr  0  tegaU,  and  two  Amba»tadort^  •mih  Wiucfaes* 
ter,  in  a  CardlnaPt  Habit, 

<K«e.  What  I  is  my  ked  of  Winchester  instaU'iU 
^  cnUM  oMD  ft  eaadtnaPs  degree ! 
Tbo^  I  pcredre^  tha^  will  be  veriMs 


Henry  the  fifth  did  sometima  peophecy,— 

Iftnee  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal, 

H«?U  make  fat  cap  co-equal  vitA  the  crown, 

K,  Hen,  My  kmls  ambassadors,  your  several  muU 
Have  been  oonakler'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable ; 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  resolv*d 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  iWendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  kwd  of  Wiaebeslier,  we  mean 
Shall  be  tranipoited  presently  to  France. 
*    do.  Andforthepro&rofmykirdyoariMiler,* 
I  have  iaformM  hU  highness  so  ait  large, 
At-liking  of  the  hdy*s  ▼irtuous  gifts, 
Her  beMtty,  and  the  value  of  her  dowerr- 
Ife  doth  intend  ahe  shaU  be  England*s  qoooo. 

K,Hen.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  eoatHM, 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  ITo  tko  Amhaooadaro,'^  PMS^ 

my  efieetion. 
And  ao^my  lord  protector,  see.thcn  gnarled. 
And  safely  biought  to  Dover;  wheie^  inabippM, 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  aea. 

iExtwnt  Jang  Henry  and  Train  ;  OkiaCer,  £» 
eter,  and  Ambaooadora, 

Win.  Star,  my  lord  legate;  yon  shall  first  receive 
The  sum  of  money,  wbidi  I  piuuiioed 
ShouM  be  deUrer^  to  his  holineaa 
For  clothing  me  in  tfiese  grave  omamenta* 

Leg.  I  win  attend  tipon  your  lordship's  Idsore. 

ffin.  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Oloster,  thou  shah  weO  pereeive, 
That,  neidier  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  bishop  wiH  be  oveibome  by  thee : 
ini  either  make  thee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  knce^ 
Or  saek  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  iEjteuwt, 

SCENE   II^France,     PUdm  in  Anjou,     Enter 

Charles,  Burgundy,  Aleneon,  La  Pucell^  and  Pons 

er,  marching. 

Char,  These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  droop«> 
ing  spirits: 
*Tis  said,  the  stout  Parisians  do  rerolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Aten,  Then  march  to  Paris,  royal  Charles  of  France* 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 

Puc,  Peace  b6  amongst  them,  if  they  turn  to  tu ; 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces  1 
Enter  a  Meooenggf* 

Met,  Sueeeas  onto  our  valiant  general, 
And  happiness  to  his  aceompUees  ( 

Char,  What  tidinga  send  o«r  scoots?  I  pr^yOMe, 
speak. 

Jfesb  The  Engfish  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parts,  is  now  coojoinM  in  one ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battfe  presendy. 

CAor.  Somewhat  too  sodden,  sirs,  the  wnniiig  Is; 
But  we  wiU  presently  proridc  for  them. 

Bur,  I  trust,  the  ghost  of  TaUiot  is  not  there; 
Now  be  is  gone,  my  kurd,  you  need  not  fear. 

Puc,  Of  aU  base  passraos,  fear  is  most  accors'd  :— 
Camnwnd  the  conquest,  Charka,  it  shaU.be  thine ; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  ^  the  worM  repine. 

Char,  Then  on,  my  lords;  and  France  be  fortunate  | 

{Exeimt, 

SCESE  in.—The  same.     Before  Anglers,     ASai^ 
ums :  Exr:urii0ns.    Ettier  La  Pncelle. 
pue.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly^r^ 
1  Now  help,  ye  charming  spi-lls,  and  periapu ; 
And  ye  choice  spirits,  thai  admonish  mv, 
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And  giT«  me  ogm  of  future  aeeSdeots !       £J%vnder. 
Tou  fpeedy  hdpen,  tint  ue  •ubttitutea 
IXtMlcr  the  lordly  moDareh  of  the  north, 
AppeVf  and  nd  me  in  this  eoterprize ! 

Zntfr  Fiendu^ 
This  ipeedy  qaiek  tppeinuioe  argnes  proof 
Of  your  aecaitomVi  diligenee  to  nie. 
Now,  ye  ftmiliar  ipirits,  tbet  are  cuird. 
Out  of  the  powerful  rcfnou  under  eurJi, 
Help  me  this  once,  that  Fianee  may  get  the  field* 

iThey  tvalk  aitout,  and  tpedc  ntt. 
O,  hold  me  not  with  rilenee  over^lonK.! 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  yon  with  my  blood, 
rU  lop  a  member  oS;  and  gire  it  you, 
In eanwtt  of  afurther  benefit ; 
So  Jon  do  ^'-'i**'*^^  to  help  me  now. 

'  [TAey  tmng  their  head*. 

Ho  hope  to  hiwo  roi»«»?-My  body  thaU 
PJiy  fwompenw,  if  yon  viU  g«nt  my  suit. 

[TAry  ihake  thdr  Itcadt, 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-sacrifioe, 
£ntxcat  you  to  your  wonted  fartbenince  ? 
Then  take  my  aoni ;  my  body,  loal,  and  all, 
Befoce  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

ITbeyd^iort. 
Sec !  they  forsake  me>    Now  the  time  i*  eome, 
That  France  mutt  vail  her  lofty-piumed  crest, 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England'*  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  strong  for  roe  to  buckle  with : 
Now,  Fiance,  thy  glory  droopetti  to  the  durt.    lExit, 
Alarwiu,    Enter  French  and  English  Jighring.    La 

Fueelle  and  Yoric  JIght  hand  f  •  hand.    La  PueeHe 

it  taken.    The  French Jly, 

Tork.  Damsel  of  France,  I  think,  I  have  yon  fhst ; 
Unchain  your  ipiriu  now  with  ipeUing  eharmi, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty.— 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devirs  grace ! 
Sre,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  vrith  Ciree,  ihe  would  change  my  shape* 

Pur.  Change  to  a  wonor  shape  thou  canst  not  be. 

Tark.  O,  Charles  the  dauphin  is  a  proper  man  ; 
Ko  shape  but  his  can  please  yonr  dainty  ej-c 

Puc,  A  plaguing  mischief  light  on  Charles,  and 
thoe! 
And  may  ye  both  be  suddenly  surprised 
By  bloody  hands,  hi  sleepincr  on  your  beds ! 

Tork,  Fell,  banning  hag !  endiantiess,  hoU  thy 


Pue.  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave 
Tork,  Cune,  miscicant,  when 


to  eone  awhile* 
thou  oomest  to  the 
{^Exeunt, 

Atarmu,    Enter  Suffolk,  leading  in  Lady  Mugaxet. 

Stif,  Be  what  thou  vrilt,  thou  art  my  prisoner* 

[Goxetsn  Aer. 

0  fiurett  beftoty,  do  not  ft-nr,  nor  fly ; 

For  I  will  toueh  thee  but  with  reverent  Imnds, 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  sideb 

1  kiss  thew  fingers   [Kiting  her  AondL]    for  elomal 

peace: 
Who  art  thou  I  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar,  Margaret  my  name ;  and  daughter  to  a  king. 
The  king  of  Naples,  whosoever  tliou  art. 

Suf,  An  earl  I  am,  and  Sofiblk  am  I  caU*d. 
Be  not  offi'oded,  nature's  miracle, 
'Fhou  art  allottid  to  be  ta*en  by  me ; 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
ICeeping  them  prisonen  nndcnmth  her  winp. 


Tet,  if  this  servile  mage  oaee  ofl^nd. 
Go,  and  be  free  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[She  turn*  away  u  gtinf, 
O,  stay  I— I  have  no  power  to  bt  her  pan ; 
My  hand  wouW  ftee  her,  but  my  heart  says-no. 
Ai  phys  the  sun  upon  the  glassy  strums, 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam, 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  ey«* 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  date  not  speak : 
ni  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind : 
Fie,  De  hi  Poole !  disable  not  thyself; 
Hast  not  a  tongue  ?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner  I 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  womao*s  sight? 
Ay ;  beiiuty*s  princely  majesty  is  such, 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses  roofiih. 

Jlfor.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk,— if  thy  name  he  lo,- 
What  ransome  must  I  pay  before  I  past  f 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prinmer. 

Suf.  How  canst  thou  tell,  she  will  deny  thy  suit, 
Belbre  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  hyve  ?  {Aride, 

Mar,  Why  speak'st  thou  not  ?  vrhat  taomme  most 
Ipay? 

Suf'  She's  beautiful ;  and  therefore  to  ne  woo*d : 
She  is  a  woman  ;  therefore  to  be  won.  lAtUe. 

Mar.  Wilt  tlwu  accept  of  innsome,  yea,  or  no? 

Suf.  Fond  man '  remember,  that  thou  hast  a  wife; 
Then  how  ran  Margaret  be  thy  paramour?     lAthk, 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  him,  Ibr  he  will  not  he«r. 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr>d ;  there  lies  a  cooling  csid. 

Mar.  He  ulks  at  random ;  sure  the  man  is  nsd. 

Suf  And  yet  a  diBpen9atiQn,may  be  had* 

Mnr.  And  yet  I  wouM  that  you  wonhl  answer  bk. 

Suf.  Vn  win  iliis  bvly  Margaret.    For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  ray  king :  TUsh !  tluit*s  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood ;  it  is  some  earpenter. 

Suf,  Yet  so  my  fancy  may  be  aatisfied, 
And  pcnee  established  between  these  teahas* 
But  there  reoains  a  scrapie  in  that  too : 
For  though  her  fkther  be  the  king  of  Naples^ 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine^  yec  is  he  poor,' 
And  oitr  nobility  will  seom  the  natch*  [^^ 

Mor.  Hear  ye,  oapiain?  Aic  you  not  at  lelsve? 

Sitf.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much: 
Henry  is  yoathfU,  and  vrill  qnddj  yield.- 
Madam,  I  have  a  seo^  to  reveal. 

Afar.  What  though  I  he  enAnird  ?  he  •««»  « 

And  vnU  not  any  way  dishonour  me*  L^"** 

Suf,  Lady,  voochsafis  to  Usttn  what  I  say* 
JVor*  Pethaps,IshaUhereaenMby1hBncBch; 

Andthenlneednocemvehbeoutesy.         i^f**' 
Suf  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hcniiag  in  »  «««* 
Jfor*  TttshI  women  have  been  captivate  eie  now- 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  ynn  so  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  merey,  his  but  ysnrffar^n^ 

Suf.  Say,  gentle  prineesa,  weoU  yon  not  »-«** 
Tour  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  qneea  ? 

Mar,  To  be  a  queen  in  bondige,  ismorevil^ 
Than  isa  slave  in  base  servility ; 
For  princes  shouhl  be  freew 

Suf.  And  so  shall  TOO, 

If  happy  Enghuid's  royal  lAag  be  fiee.  ^ 

Mar.  Why,  what  coocerns  his  fteedom  uaio  i«e. 

Suf,  rU  undertake  to  n»ke  thee  Hemy^  q««»- 
To  put  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 
And  set  a  pcceioin  crown  upon  thy  head, 
If  thou  wilt  condeaoend  to  be  my-^ 

Mf.r. 
.    Sttf',  Ilis  kive. 
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lllir.  I  un  annortky  to  life  Hcnrr*!  wiic. 

A^  Vo,  gvntle  OMidua;  I  nnwotthy  am 
To  «n  10  Aur  a  dune  to  be  hk  wife^ 
And  teve  no  poMknin  tbechoiee  myadf. 
Uow  «y  yov,  madain ;  are  you  ao  content  ? 

Uar,  An  if  my  Ather  pleaae,  I  am  content. 

Si/.  Tim  call  oor  captain*,  and  our  ook>un,fbith: 
Aad,  BMdam,  at  your  fkther'a  castle  walk 
Wen  «avea  parley,  to  confer  with  hira. 

CTr*^  cMneyirwartf. 

A  Parky  tmindtiL    Enter  JMfsaieTt  m  tke  ITqtU. 

Suf,  See,  Rcii^mer,  sec,  thy  daughter  prisoner. 

JKb^.  To  whom? 

Stf,  Tome. 

A^f.  SuflTolk,  what  remedy  ? 

IiBamUier;  and  unapt  to  weep, 
OrttCKliim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

Si^»  Tea,  there  u  remedy  enough,  my  lord : 
CoMeot,  (and,  for  thy  honour,  gire  consent,) 
Hi  J  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
WhKa  I  with  pain  haTe  wooM  and  won  thereto  ; 
And  ^  her  easy-lield  imprisonment 
Ikdi  giinM  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Beig,  SpealuSuflblk  as  he  thinks? 

S^  Fair  Margaret  knows, 

That  Soflblk  doth  not  flatter,  faee,  or  feign. 

Sag,  Upon  thy  prii^ly  warrant,  I  desoegdi 
To  give  thee  answer  or  thy  just  demand. 

lExitfi-om  the  walU, 

Sm/.  And  here  I  win  expect  thy  coming. 
Trumpets  9«unded.    Enter  Rdgnier,  beltw, 

At;.  Wekone,  bare  eari,  into  our  territoriea ; 
Conunand  in  Anjou  what  your  honour  pleaaea. 

Sif.  Thaoki,  Rdgmer,  happy  for  w  iweet  a  child, 
Pit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king: 
What  answer  make*  your  graee  unto  my  suit  ? 

Bag,  Since  thou  dost  deign  to  woo  berlittte  worth. 
To  he  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  kad; 
VpoQ  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  aune  omm,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
Pnse  from  oppreaaion,  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
Mj  daughter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

S(f,  That  is  her  nuiaome,  I  delirer  her; 
Aai  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake,  . 
Tow  grace  diall  well  and  ojiietly  ei\ioy. 

Seig,  And  I  again,— in  Henry's  royal  name, 
hi  deputy  onto  that  gmcious  king, 
Oire  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Reignier  of  France,  I  gire  thee  kingly  thanks, 
Becaase  this  u  in  traiBc  of  a  king  :— 
And  yet,  ««iTitit»A.^  i  eoold  be  well  content 
To  he  mine  own  attorney  in  this  aase.—  ZAside* 

fUsnr  then  to  England  with  thu  news. 
And  make  thb  marriage  to  be  sokmniz'd ; 
So,  brewell,  Reignier  1  Set  this  diamond  safb 
la  galden  palaees,  as  it  becomes. 

Aei(r.  I  do  ombraee  thee,  as  I  wouU  embmee 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

Mar,  Farewell,  my  kcd !  Good  wishes,  praise,  and 

prayers, 

Sball  Soflblk  ever  ham  of  Margaret.  IGoing. 

Suf,  Farewell,  tweet  madam!  But  hark  you,  Mar- 
8««et; 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  ? 

Mmr,  Soch  comroeodatioos  as  becoroea  maid, 
A  Tirgin,  and  his  acrrant,  say  to  him. 

Suf,  Wants  sweetly  placed,  and  modestly  directed. 
Rot,  madam,  I  must  troubk  you  again,— 
No  knriog  tok«^  to  his  majertv  ? 


Mar.  Tea,  my  good  kfd;  a  porannipotied  heart,  - 
Never  yet  taint  with  kve,  I  send  the  king. 

Suf,  Aid  this  withak  [luUret  Aer. 

Jtfor.  llmt  for  thyself  ;~I  will  not  so  presume. 
To  send  sneh  peerish  tokens  to  a  king. 

lExeutU  Reig.  &  Mar, 

Suf,  O,  wert  thou  for  myself !— But,  Sufiolk,  stay  i 
Thoo  may*st  not  wando'  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  luric. 
S<dieit  Henry  with  her  wund'rous  praise: 
Bethink  thee  on  her  rirtues  that  surmount ; 
Mad,  natural  graces  that  esninguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblanee  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  when  thou  oom*st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  ieet. 
Thou  may'st  bereare  him  of  his  aits  with  wonder. 

iExit: 
SCEKE  JF^^amp  rf  the  Duke  •/  Tock,  in  Jmjnu 
Enter  York,  Warwick,  and  tthert, 

Ttrlu  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemn^  to  bom. 
ErOer  La  Pueelh^,  guarded^  and  a  Shepherd, 

Sh^  Ah,  Joan  i  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  oM- 
right! 
Have  I  sought  every  country  fiu*  and  near. 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out, 
Must  I  behold  thy  timeless,  cruel  death  ? 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daa^ter  Joan,  I'll  die  with  thee ! 

Pur.  Decrepit  miser !  base  ignoble  wretch  i 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood ; 
Thou  art  no  fiither,  nor  no  frigid,  of  mine. 

Sh<ip,  Out,  out !— My  ]otd$,  an  please  you,  *tis  not 
ao; 
I  did  beget  her,  an  the  parish  knows : 
Het  mother  liveth  yet,  can  testify 
She  was  the  first  fVuit  of  my  bachelorship. 

Jf^ar,  Giaeeleas  I  wilt  thou  deny  thy  parentage? 

rorAr.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  beett, 
Wicked  and  vile ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep,  Fie,  Joan  I  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obatack! 
God  knows,  thou  art  a  eolk>p  of  my  fleah ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear: 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr»ythee,  gentle  Joan. 

Puc.  Peasant,avaunt !— You  have  suhom'd  this  mang 
On  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 
•  Shep,  'Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  priest. 
The  room  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mothpr.— 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my  girl« 
WiH  thou  not  stoop  ?  Now  cursed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity !  I  wouU,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gare  thee,  when  thou  suck'dst  her  breast 
Had  been  a  little  raubane  for  thy  sake  ( 
Or  dse,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  bunbt  a-<Iek^ 
I  w^  some  lavenons  wolf  had  eaten  theei 
Dost  thou  deny  thy  fatlier,  cursed  drab  ? 
O,  bum  her,  bum  her ;  banging  is  too  good.     ZEjcif, 

T«rk,  Take  her  away  ;  for  she  hath  liv'd  too  long, 
To  fill  the  worid  with  vicious  qualities. 

Pur.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  bare  eon* 
demnM: 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain. 
But  issu'd  from  the  progeny  of  kingk : 
Virtuous,  and  holy ;  chosen  from  abo\  c. 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  ou  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicki'd  spirits : 
But,  you,— that  are  polluted  t»-ith  your  lusts 
Stained  with  the  guiltless  bluod  of  innoccni«. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoiivind  vicrs,— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  oiliers  have, 
Yi»u  {ndpp  it  straight  a  ihuij  impojiiblc 
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To  conipAM  voodettf  but  bj  help  of  devils 
K<H  mitooDfleived  I  Joiin  of  Arc  hach  been 
A  TirKin  fhim  her  tender  infkney, 
CiMste  and  inunMuIaCe  io  Teiy  diought; 
MThote  maiden  blood,  that  rigoroiuly  eflbs'd, 
Will  cry  ibr  vengeanee  at  the  gates  of  heaTen. 

Tork,  Ay,  ay  ;--away  with  her  to  ezeeutioQ. 

IFar,  And  hack  ye,  sin ;  because  she  is  a  mai^ 
Spare  ibr  no  ftggots,  let  there  be  enough : 
Phuse  bands  of  ptteh  upon  the  Iktal  stake. 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened* 

Pur.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearu  ?->' 
Then,  Joan,  diseover  thine  infirmity ; 
That  varranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  priTilegei— 
I  am  with  child,  ye  Moody  homiddes: 
Muedernot  then  the  Ihiit  within  my  womb^ 
Although  ye  hale  roe  to  a  violent  doidi. 

Tfrk,  Kow  heaven  focefeodi  the  holy  maid  with 
chiki? 

fFar*  The  greatest  miracle  that  e*er  ye  wrought : 
'  Is  all  your  strict  predseness  come  to  this  ? 

Tuii  She  and  the  dauphin  have  been  juggling: 
I  did  imai^  wh|it  would  be  her  relngeb 

H^.  Well,  go  to ;  we  will  hifve  no  bastards  live ; 
Especially,  since  Chaises  must  father  it. 

Pmc,  TooaredeceivM ;  my  ehiU  is  none  of  his ; 
It  was  Aleneon,  that  eqjoy'd  my  love. 

Ttrk,  Aleneon !  thatAotorious  Machiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Puc.  O,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you ; 
*Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  nam*d, 
But  Reignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevail^. 

ffar,  A  married  man !  that'k  most  intolerable. 

Tork,  Why,  here's  a  girl !  I  think,  she  knows  not 
well, 
There  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

fVar.  lx\  sign,  she  hath  been  liberal  and  IVee. 

Tork*  And,  y!|t,  fonooth,  slie  is  a  virgin  pure.— 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thee : 
Vm  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 
'  Pue»  Then  lead  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  lea\ie  my 


Miy  never  glwious  sun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode ! 
But  darkness  and  the  gkwroy  shade  of  death 
Boviroa  you ;  till  mischief,  and  despair. 
Drive  you  to  bneak  your  necks»  or  bang  yourselves ! 
iExit,  guarded, 
Tork,  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  ooosume  to  ashes, 
Thou  foul  accursed  minister  of  hell ! 

Enur  Cardmal  BsauAnt,  attended. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  exoellenoe 
With  letten  of  commission  fVom  the  king. 
For  know,  my  hnrds,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mov'd  with  remorse  at  these  outngeous  broils, 
J{«ve  earnestly  implored  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aspiring  Fteneh ; 
And  here  at  band  the  dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approacheth,  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

Tork,  Is  all  our  tiatail  tom*d  to  thu  effect  ? 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers, 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  sokUcrs, 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown. 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  effaninate  peace  ? 
Ilave  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns, 
Ry  treason,  fiOsehood,  and  by  tieadiery, 
Our  great  progenitors  bad  conquered  ?— 
O,  Wanvick,  Warwick !  I  foresee  with  grief 


The  utter  loss  of  an  dM  Mdm  or  Ftmee. 

Wim\  Be  patient,  Toik:  if  we  eobetade  a 
It  shall  be  with  sueh  strict  and  sefvne  avvcnaM 
As  little  shaU  the 


Enter  ClMrks,  ottendM;  Aleneon,  Bastard,  Bcigwr» 
and  oiheri. 

Char,  Since,  tords  of  England,  it  is  thongwed, 
That  peaoefU  trace  sbali  be  prodaimM  in  VlnMi^ 
We  eoBM  to  be  informed  by  yoursdvet 
What  the  eanditioas  of  that  Icagoe  most  be. 

Tork,  Speak,  Winchester;  for  boiling  cholerckftB 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  poisonVi  voice^ 
By  sight  of  these  our  bal^ul  enemies. 

mn,  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  this: 
That—in  regard  kmg  Henry  gives  consent, 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenity, 
To  ease  your  country  of  dutressful  war, 
And  suffer  you  to  bceathe  in  fruitful  peace,— 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  ctowHi 
And,  Cbaries,  upon  condition  tfaota  wik  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thysdf, 
Thou  Shalt  be  phicM  as  viceroy  under  him. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Men,  Muft  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himsdf! 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  cotooet ; 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority. 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Char,  *T1s  known  already,  that  I  am  possesi^ 
With  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories. 
And  therein  treverencVl  fbr  their  lawfU  king! 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  vest  onvanqaidk^ 
Detract  so  much  flrom  that  pierogKivc^ 
As  to  be  caRM  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
No,  lord  ambassador;  1*11  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  than,  eovedng  for  BOie, 
Be  cast  f^^to  possibility  <^all. 

Tork,  Insulting  Cbaries !  hast  Aou  by  secKt  MM  . 
Us'd  intercession  to  obtain  a  league ; 
And,  BOW  the  matter  grows  to  oompromisc^ 
Stand'st  dioa  aloof  upon  comparison  ? 
l^thfcr  accept  the  title  thou  usurps 
Of  benefit  proceeding  fVom  our  Idng^ 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wmb. 

JMg,  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obsUnaey 
To  cavil  in  the  course  of  thu  contrmet : 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  shall  not  find  Kke  opportunity. 

Alen,  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  your  poBey, 
To  save  your  sul^ects  Atom  sudi  manMre^ 
And  rathless  sbughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  our  proceeding  in  bostiUty : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  trace, 
Al^iough  you  bfcak  it  when  your  i^easoie  sarv» 

lAtfdetoCktrteb 

War.  How  sayVtthou,  Cbaries  ?  shall  owaoidit"* 


Char,  It  shall : 
Only  reserv\i,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison  ? 

Tork,  Then  swear  allegiance  to  \&m  m^jcfty ; 
As  thou  art  kiught,  never  to  disobey. 
Nor  be  lebelUous  to  the  crown  of  Englttd, 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  Kngland.-* 

[Charles  andtherett  give  tokem  i'M^ 
So,  now  ^Bsmiss  }'our  army  when  you  please ; 
Hang  up  your  cns%ns,  let  your  drums  be  itiBi 
For  here  we  enteitain  a  solemn  peace.        [SxtM^ 
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SCBVE  V^Lonihn*  A  Xown  in  the  Palace,  Enter 
KiRg  Itoirjr,  in  cmference  -with  Safiblk;  OkMter 
end  BagXsv  faUvming* 

K,  Hen,  Tour  wondroua  rare  deaeription,  noble  eari, 

OTbnateoot  Bfarpuvt  hath  MtoniihM  me : 

Her  TutiK!s,  graced  with  external  gifts. 

Do  breed  lories  settled  passions  in  my  heart : 

And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusts 
Prarokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide ; 
So  am  I  driven,  hj  breath  of  her  renown, 

Either  to  suffer  ahipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Suf.  Tosh!  my  good  lord  I  this  superfieial  tale 
Is  but  a  pieface  of  her  woithy  praise : 
The  ehief  perfeetiont  of  that  loveJy  dame 
(Had  I  fufllcient  skill  to  utter  them^ 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines, 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conoeit. 
Aod.  whidi  is  more,  she  is  not  so  divine. 
So  full  replete  with  ehoiee  of  all  delights, 
But  with  as  htmiUe  lowliness  of  mind, 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents. 
To  fere  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K.  Hen,  And  otherwiK  will  Henry  ne^er  presume. 
Therelbte,  my  lord  protector,  give  eonsesit. 
That  Itogaret  may  he  £nglatid*s  royal  queen. 

CU.  So  diottld  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
To«  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betrothM 
tJoto  anodier  lady  of  esteem ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contract, 
And  not  defiiee  your  honour  vrilh  ivproacfa  ? 

^  As  doth  a  mler  with  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph  having  vow*d 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  listi 
Bf  reason  of  his  advenary*s  odds : 
A  poor  earths  daughter  u  unequal  odds, 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  oflRence. 

C/k  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than  that 
Ber  fittber  is  no  better  than  an  earl, 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Suf,  Tes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  u  a  Idng^ 
The  king  of  Naples,  and  JeruMilem ; 
And  ofsodi  great  authority  in  France, 
As  Um  alhanee  will  oonflrm  our  peace* 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

C/a  And  io  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  dq^ 
Bttanae  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charts. 

£xe.  Beside,  lus  wealth  doth  warrant  Ubeial  dower ; 
^*Tule  Rdgi^er  soqner  will  receive,  than  give. 

Svf.  A  dower,  my  lords !  disgrace  not  so  your  king, 
1^  he  dwuld  be  90  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  weahh,  and  not  for  perfect  kyve. 
Benry  is  able  to  enrich  hb  queen, 
•Aad  DOC  to  sedc  a  queen  to  make  him  rich ; 
So  vQtthlcss  xteasants  bargaiA  for  their  wires, 


As  marfcet^nen  for  oxen,  sheep,  «r  hone. 

Marrii^  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 

Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship ; 

Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  aflbcti, 

Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed : 

And  therefore,  lords,  rince  he  aff^ects  ha  nioat^ 

It  most  of  all  theae  reasons  bindeth  us. 

In  our  opinions  she  should  be  prefisrrM. 

For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 

An  age  of  discord  and  eontiniial  strife? 

Whereas  the  contrary  hringeth  forth  bliss, 

And  is  a  pattern  of  eelestial  peace. 

Whom  AouM  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  hasf, 

But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 

Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  Ivlth, 

Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  king : 

Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(More  than  in  women  commonly  is  seenj  wiH 

Answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  Idng ; 
For  Henry,  son  unto«  conqueror. 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors, 
If  with  a  kdy  of  so  high  resolve, 
As  is  fkir  Margaret,  he  be  linkM  in  love. 
Then  yieU,  my  loids ;  and  here  condude  with  ne^ 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 
K,  Hen,  Whether  it  be  through  foree  of  your  i«r 
port, 
My  noMe  lord  of  SufRilk ;  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  assured, 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast. 
Such  fli^ee  alarums  both  oChope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  siek  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  therefore,  shipping  *,  past,  my  lord,  to  Fnnae ; 
Agree  to  any  covenants :  and  procure 
That  lady  Bfargaret  do  vouchsafe  to  eome 
To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crowned 
King  Henry*s  feithful  and  anointed  qaee&4 
For  your  expenses  and  vufBeient  charge, 
Among  tile  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 
Be  gone,  I  say ;  for,  till  you  do  ictutn, 
I  rest  peiplexed  with  a  thousand  cares.^ 
And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  olfeooe: 
If  you  do  censure  me  by  what  you  were^ 
Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  eseuse 
This  sodden  execution  of  my  will. 
And  so  conduct  me,  where  feom  cumpaf 
I  may  levohre  and  ruminate  my  grief.  IBJciU 

Gh,  Ay,  grief,  I  fearne,  both  at  fint  and  last. 

IBxeunt  GkMer  and  Exeler. 

Suf,  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevail^:  and  thus  be  goe% 
As  did  the  yoodiful  Paris  once  to  Greece ; 
With  hope  to  find  the  Uke  erent  in  love, 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trajan  did. 
Bffargaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king; 
QutIwinnileb«diber,theldBg,«ndr9ilm.  IBjtk' 
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rf  the  king'i  party^ 


King Ueory  the  Sixth: 

Humphtey,  duke  of  Glitter,  hi*  unete. 

CanSnal  Beiinrort,  bUhtfi  tf  mncheHer,  gnat  undt 

utheking,  -*.   . 

RKtMnI  PkntMeneC  duke  tf  rork  t 
Edward  and  Ridiaxd,  hi*  tons* 
Luke  rf  Sonnenttt 
Dukerf^nSbVk, 

Dukeir •  - 

L««fd 

rmmg  Cliflford,  hit 

L$rd  Sain,  governor  of  tfie  tower,    Lord^r*  ,. 
Sir  Humphrey  Staftbid,  and  hi*  brother.    Str  John 

if^vpeoln,  Matter,  and  Master's  Mate,  and  Wal- 
ter Whitmore.  .  «.  -» 
7V«  Gentlemen^  prisoners  with  Suffolk. 
AUeraU.   Vaox. 


Home  and  SoMitrfeDi  twprksU. 
Bolingbioke,  a  conjurer.    A  Sj^irit  raised  by  hinu 
Thomas  Horner,  an  armourer.    Pettr.  /Us-nuau 
Clerk  of  Chatham.    Mayor  of  Saint  Aiban*s. 
Simpcox.  an  impostor.   Two  Murderers. 

George,  John,  Dick,  Smith,  the  Weaver,  MiAmU,  &c* 

his/hllowers. 
Akxander  Iden,  a  Kentish  gentieman. 

Margaret,  queen  to  king  Henry* 

Elranor,  duchess  ofGlosler. 

Margery Jourdaini  a wiicA.    W^to Simpcox, 

Lordst  Ladies^  and  Attendants;  Petitioners,  Aider' 
men,  a  Beadle,  Sheriff,  ondOffker*  ;  CUixens,  Pren' 
rices,  Falconers,  Guards,  Ssldlers,  Messengers,  &c» 

SCEHEy-dispersedly  in  various  parts  of  England, 


ACT  I. 

SCEVE  /.— LofK^n.  A  Room  tf  state  in  the  Palace, 
rtouruh  tf  Trumpets  ••  then  Hautboys.  Enter,  on 
one  sUe,  King  Henry,  Duke  of  OkMter,  Salitbury, 
Vvwiek.  and  Cardinal  Bcauforu  •»  tke  other, 
flueen  Margaret,  ledin  by  Suffolk ;  York,  Somene^ 
^  ^  others,  following. 


SuffOc. 

A  S  by  jonr  high  imperial  RUQesty, 

1 M  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  Fiance, 

A«  pneorator  to  your  excelhaiee, 

To  iMiry  prmcew  Mugarct  for  yoor  grace ; 

So,  in  the  fiunous  ancient  city,  Toun,— 

In  pKWDce  of  the  kings  of  France,  and  Sical, 

IW  dakctofOKleam,Cabdiar,Bretaigne,and  Alencon, 

8ma  carU,  twelve  barons,  twenty  reverend  biahopsj 

-I  hate  pnrformH  my  task,  and  was  espoosM : 

And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee, 

io  right  of  England  and  her  iordty  peers, 

DeliTvr  Dp  my  title  in  the  queen 

To  your  most  graeioiu  hands,  that  are  the  substance 

Of  tbat  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 

The  hippiest  gift  that  ever  roarqoets  gave. 

The  fsirest  quevn  that  ever  king  I«eeiv^d• 

K,  Hen.  Suffolk,  ■rise^Weleome,  queen  Margaret : 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  thn  kind  kiss.-0  Lord,  that  lends  me  lilb, 
Lead  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulnenl 
Far  tbou  iMst  given  me,  in  this  beaateoai  faoe^ 
A  world  of  earthly  Uesungs  to  my  sou). 
If  irmpadiy  of  knre  unite  our  though^* 

Q,  Mar.  Great  lung  of  EogtaiMl,  and  my  gncious 
lotd; 
The  awMlcaafacnce  that  my  miod  hath  had— 


By  day,  by  mght;  wakings  and  in  my  d 
In  comrtly  company,  or  at  my  beads,— 
With  yon  mine  a]der4ierest  sovereign, 
Blakes  me  the  bolder  to  mlote  my  king 
With  rader  teims ;  such  as  my  wit  I 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 

jr.  Hen.  Her  sight  did  ravish ;  bat  her  grace  in' 
speech. 
Her  words  y-cbid  with  wisdom's  majesty. 
Makes  me,  from  wondering  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
Such  is  the  fulness  of  my  heart's  eontent^— 
Lords,  with  one  cheerfbl  voice,  weleome  my  bve. 

Ail.  Long  live  queen  Margaret,  £ngbnd*s  happi- 
nessl 

Q.  Mar.  We  thank  ynn  all.  IFlourish, 

Suf.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace, 
Here  are  the  articles  of  eootracted  peace. 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  Flmich  king  Charles, 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 

Glo.  llieads,2  Imprimis,  R  is  agreed  betwitn  the 
French  king,  Charles,  and  fFillimn  de  la  Poole,  mar^ 
guess  tf  Suffblk,  ambassador  for  Henry  king  tf  Eng- 
fandr^hat  the  said  Henry  shall  espouse  the  lady  Maf 
garet,  daughter  unto  Reignier  king  tf  Naples,  SiciHa^ 
and  Jerusalem  ;  and  crown  her  queen  tf  England,  e»t 
the  thirtieth  tfMay  next  ensuing^-^^ltem,—That  the 
duchy  tf  Anjou,  and  the  county  tf  Maine,  shaU  be  r»> 
leased  ant  delivered  to  the  king  herfi$her 

K.  Hen,  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

Glo,  Pardon  me,  gracions  lord  -, 

Some  sudden  qualm  bath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimmVl  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K.  Hen,  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

IVin,  Item,— /t  is  further  agreed  betsoeen  than,-^ 
that  the  duchies  tf  Aryou  and  Maine  shall  be  releusad 
and  iVivtred  over  to  rhtking  her  father  i  and  she 
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»irU  over  tfthe  king  tf  England**  nonpmptr  cost  and 
eharget^  withota  having  dtwry. 

K»  Hen*    Thejr  please  ns  well^Lord  marqueat, 
kneel  down; 
We  here  create  tbee  the  fint  doke  of  SaflTolk, 
And  girt  diee  with  the  tword.— 
Coiuin  of  York,  we  here  diachai^  your  grace 
Vrom  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  Fiance, 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  Aill  expirM.— 
Thanks,  uncle  IVinthester,  Oloster,  York,  and  Buck- 

ihgiiain, 
Somerset,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick  ; 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  fkrour  dime, 
In  entertainment  to  my  prineely  queen. 
—Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  aH  speed  ^mride 
To  see  her  coronation  be  performed. 

lExeunt  King^  Queen^  and  Suffolk. 

C/«.  Brave  peers  Ot  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  roust  unload  his  grief. 
Tour  grief«  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What  I  did  my  brodier  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
His  vahrar,  eoin,  and  people^  in  the  wars? 
Did  he  so  oAm  lodge  in  open  field, 
In  winter^  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat. 
To  conquer  Fnuioe,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits, 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Hare  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingfaam, 
Brare  York,  Salisbury,  and  rictorioos  Warwick, 
BeoeiTM  deep  scars  in  France  and  Mormandy  ? 
Or  hath  my  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself. 
With  all  ^  learned  council  of  the  realm. 
Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  councit^ouse, 
Eariy  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and' Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  ? 
And  hath  his  highqess  in  his  infancy 
Been  crownM  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  fbes  ? 
And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  honours,  die  ? 
Shall  Henry^  conquest,  Bedford's  rigiianoe, 
Tour'deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  council,  die  ? 
O  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league  I 
Fatal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame : 
Blotting  your  mnies  from  books  of  memory : 
Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 
Defacing  raonumentt  of  conquered  Fnmce ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  nerer  been  ! 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  passionate  discoune 
This  peroration  with  such  circumstance  ? 
Tog  France,  'tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  stilK 

C^  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can ; 
But  now  it  u  impossible  we  should : 
Suffolk,  the  new>made  duke  that  rules  the  roast,. 
Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whose  birge  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

SaU  "Sow^  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  fbr  all. 
These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy  >- 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  vvliimt  son  ? 

fl^m'.  For  grief,  that  they  are  past  recovery: 
For,  ware  there  hope  to  conquer  thera  again, 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  e)'es  no  tears* 
Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  thera  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer : 
And  aie  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
DeliverM  up  i^ain  with  peaceful  words  ? 
M^.tDieu! 

Tork.  For  Suffblk's  doke— may  he  be  sufiboate, 
Hiat  dims  the  honour  of  this  waritke  isle ! 
Fnnce  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart| 
Before  I  would  have  >idded  to  this  league. 


I  never  md  but  England's  Idngi  have  had 
Large  sums  of  gold,  and  dowries,  with  thfeirainsT 
And  our  king  Henry  g^ves  asmy  hi*  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brii^  no  vantagcsi 
C/«.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  beftie, 
That  Suffolk  shook!  demand  a  srfaole  ftfteendi, 
For  costs  and  charges  in  tranqwrting  her  I 
She  should  hav«stakl  in  Rranee,  andsiarrMi&nni» 

Before 

Car.  My  lord  of  Gk>ster,now  yoo  grow  tM hot; 
It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  loid  die  king. 

Gto.  My  knd  of  Winchester,  I  know  your  miad; 
*Tis  not  my  speeches  that  yon  do  mislike, 
But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  tnrabie  yoa. 
Rancour  will  out:  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  ftoe 
I  see  thy  Airy :  if  I  kmgo'  stay. 
We  shall  begin  our  ancient  btckerings.— 
Lordings.  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  proi^iened— France  will  be  lost  ere  long.      [£«ir> 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  ngik 
lis  known  to  you,  lie  is  mine  enemy : 
Nay,  nMHc,  an  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  Ariend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  Idiig. 
Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  bkiod. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Eoglidi  crown; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  hu  marri^pe^ 
And  aH  the  wealthy  kingdoou  of  the  west, 
lliere's  reason  he  shouU  be  displeas*d  at  it* 
Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  Bis  smoothing  woids 
Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wise^  and  circumspect. 
What  though  the  eoramon  people  favour  hia, 
Calling  him—HumpArev,  tAego9d  duke  ^CliUr; 
Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  \tMd  vsict 
Jetu  maintain  your  royal  exceilenee  f 
Wifh'^Cod preserve  the  good  duke  Humphrey  i 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gian^ 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

Buck.  Why  should  he  then  protect  ow  smcwipt 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself?— 
Cousin  of  Somerset,  join  yon  with  roe, 
And  all  together^with  the  duke  of  Suffolk,—     ' 
We*U  quickly  hoise  duke  Humphney  from  hb  leit. 
Car.  This  weighty  business  will  not  brook  itks'i 
ru  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [£^- 

Sonu  Cousin  of  Buekingluun,  though  HanphiE}  * 
pride. 
And  greatness  of  his  pkoe  be  grief  to  us, 
Yet  let  us  watdi  the  haun^ty  caitlinaL; 
Hu  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beude; 
If  Glocter be displaeHi,  he'Ube protectoc 

Buck.  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  prolectdr, 
Despite  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  «>*hHpwL 

lExeunt  Buckii^jhara  and  Sammft> 
SaU  Pride  went  before,  ambition  fbUows  him* 
White  these  do  labour  for  their  own  pre&rmot. 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noUe  gentleman. 
Of%  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal- 
More  like  a  soldier,  than  a  man  o^the  church. 
As  stout,  and  proud,  as  he  svece  lord  of  all,— 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  <^a  oommomweaL— 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  eomfort  of  my  age .' 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  huuse4eepingp 
Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  common*, 
Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphivr..- 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acu  in  Ireland,. 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  diKipline ; 
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t^y  kte  cxpkHU,  done  in  the  heftit  oT  Pranoe, 

Wkn  thou  wert  re^ient  for  our  •orereign, 

Have  nnade  thee  fenrM,  mnd  hooourVl,  of  the  people  :— 

Jdo  we  together,  Ibr  the  pahlic  good ; 

In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppmt 

The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal. 

With  Somenet's  and  Boekin|;ham*s  ambitbn ; 

And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  HurophKy's  deeds, 

While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

War,  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  lores  the  land. 
And  eomoon  profit  of  his  country  1 

Tark,  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest  ea  use. 

SaL  Then  let*s  make  haste  away,  and  look  onto  the 


War*  Unto  the  nuun!  O  father,  Maine  is  lost ; 
Ihat  Maine,  which  by  main  foroe  Warwick  did  win, 
And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  fanAth  did  last : 
Mua  chance,  father,  you  meant ;  but  I  meant  Mune ; 
Which  I  will  win  from  Prance,  or  else  be  slain. 

{Exeunt  Warwidc  and  SaliMniry. 
Tark,  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French ; 
Pint  is  lost ;  the  state  of  Normandy 
tends  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
Soffiik  coodttded  on  the  anides ; 
The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  pleas^ 
To  cbange  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke*s  fair  daughter. 
I  oomot  blame  them  all ;  What  isH  to  diem? 
TU  thfaw  they  g^re  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  pillage. 
And  purchase  friends,  and  gire  to  courtezans, 
StiU  ncTcliing,  like  lords,  till  all  be  gone : 
While  as  the  nlly  owner  of  tlie  goods 
Weppi  over  them,  and  wrings  hb  hapless  hand^ 
And  shakes  bis  hokd,  and  trembling  stands  aloof; 
While  an  is  sharM,  and  all  is  borne  away ; 
Ready  to  sArve,  and  dare  not  toudi  his  own. 
So  Todi  must  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 
While  his  own  bmds  are  bargain^  for,  and  sold. 
Mediiidu,  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and  Irehind, 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 
As  did  the  fatal  brand  AlUiea  burned. 
Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Catydun. 
Anjou  and  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French! 
CoM  news  for  me ;  for  1  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 
A  day  will  come,  when  Yoric  shall  claim  his  own ; 
And  tfaetefore  I  will  uke  the  Nevih'  parts, 
And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown, 
For  that's  the  gokien  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 
N'or  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurp  my  right, 
Hor  hold  his  sceptre  in  his  diiklish  fist, 
Jfoc  wi«r  the  diadem  upon  bU  hcad» 
^^Twie  church-like  humours  lit  not  for  a  crown. 
"^^  Yoric,  be  still  awhile,  till  time  do  serve : 
Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  asleep, 
'f  0  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 
TjJl  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love, 
"W^rth  bis  new  bride,  and  England's  dear^MUght  queen, 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fall'n  at  jars : 
Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose, 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perfum*d ; 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  pappb  with  Uie  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And.  fwK  pc^rforce,  ITl  make  him  yieW  the  crown, 
^^T>o«;  bookish  rule  hath  puU'd  fkir  Enghind  down. 

iExit. 
^CEKE  ll^The  tame,     A  Room  in  titt  Duke  of 
Gloiter's  Hnue.    Enter  Gkmer  and  the  Duchetu 
ouch.  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  oveMipcn'd  corn, 


Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  ? 

Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  hu  brows, 

As  finowning  at  the  favours  of  th^  world  i 

Why  are  thuie  eyes  fixM  to  the  suilen  earth. 

Gazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  ngfat  ? 

What  soe'st  thou  there  i  king  Henry's  diadetn, 

Enchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  worid  ? 

If  so.  gaze  on,  altd  grovel  on  tby  face. 

Until  thy  bead  be  circled  with  the  same. 

Put  forth  tliy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  >^ 

What,  is't  too  short  ?  Fll  lengthen  it  with  mine : 

And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  up. 

We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heiiven ; 

And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low, 

As  to  vouchsafe  one  glance  unto  the  groinid. 

do,  O  Nell,  sweet  NcU,  if  thou  dost  love  thy  lotd. 
Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 
Against  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  last  Iweathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
My  trouhknis  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

Duc/u  What  dream'd  my  kvd?  tell  me^  and  111  re- 
quite it 
With  fweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Glo,  Methoogfat,  this  staff*,  mine  office-badge  in  court, 
Was  broke  in  twun ;  by  whom,  I  have  forgot, 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal: 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
Were  pbc'd  the  heads  of  EdmtHid  duke  of  Somerset 
And  William  de  hi  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  my  dream;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knowa. 

Duch,  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argiunent, 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Oloster's  grove, 
Shall  lose  his  liead  for  his  presumption. 
But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke: 
Methougfat,  I  sat  in  seat  of  m^esty. 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 
And  in  that  chair  where  kings  and  queen*;  are  crownM ; 
Where  Henry,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneel'd  to  ine. 
And  tm  my  head  did  set  the  diadem. 

Cto.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 
Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurttir'd  Eleanor ! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  f 
Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command. 
Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  ? 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery. 
To  tuntUe  down  thy  husband,  and  thyself^ 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  ? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Durfu  What,  what,  my  lord !  are  you  so  choleric 
With  Eleanor,  for  tcUiog  but  her  dream  ? 
Next  time.  111  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself^ 
And  not  be  checked. 

Clo»  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  plcas'd  again. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Met,  My  lord  protector,  'tis  his  htgfanen'  pleasure^ 
You  do  (tfeparc  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
Whereas  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Gio,  I  go.— Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 

Duc/h  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I'll  follow  presently. 

lExaint  Cluster  and  Messenger* 
Follow,  I  must,  1  cannot  go  bi>fure, 
While  Gloster  bears  this  base  aud  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  wouU  remove  these  tedious  stiimblUig^ihKks, 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  ittfCks : 
And,  being  a  woman,  1  will  not  be  sUck 
To  j»lay  my  part  in  fortiUK-%  imgeant. 
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Where  treyoaihere?  Sir  Jbto!  Hir,ft«rnot,«wi, 
Wc  «ve  alonB ;  liere*!  Boae  tot  thee,  and  L 

iher  Hume. 

Hume.  Jtm  prwenre  your  royal  majerty ! 

Due*.  What  »y 'rt  thou,  majetty  I  I  am  h«t  grace. 

Hume,  But,  by  the  grace  of  God  aod  Hume*!  advice, 
Your  graoe^s  title  shall  be  multiplied. 

Duch,  What  ny^st  thou,  man?  hast  thou  as  yet 
aonfttfrM 
With  MatgoT  Jourdain,  the  ennning  witch; 
And  Roger  Bolingbcoke,  the  conjurer  ? 
And  will  they  ni^ertake  to  do  roe  good  ? 

HutM.  This  they  have  promiaed,— to  show  your 
highness 
A  ipirit  nos'd  from  depth  of  under  ground. 
That  ffh»ll  make  answer  to  sudi  questions. 
As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 

Duelu  It  is  enough;  PU  think  upon  the  questions : 
When  from  Saint  Albans  wc  do  make  retucn. 
Well  see  these  things  effected  to  the  fulL 
Bfvv,  Hume,  take  this  reward ;  make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confederates  in  Uiis  weighty  cause.    [Extt. 

Hume.  Huae  most  make  merry  with  the  duchess^ 
gold; 
Marry,  and  shall.    But  how  now,  sir  John  Hume  ? 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but— mum  I 
llie  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  goW,  to  bring  the  witch ; 
GoU  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  goU  flies  ftom  another  coast : 
I  dare  lut  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  didce  of  Suffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 
ITiey,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour, 
Have  hired  me  to  undeniuiie  the  duchess. 
And  buzz  these  conjurations  in  heriHain. 
They  say,  A  ciafty  knave  docs  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk  aod  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 
To  call  ihemboth-a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  standi :  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 
Hume*t  knavery,  will  he  the  duchess*  wreck ; 
And  her  attaiutnre  will  be  Humphrey's  Ikll: 
Sort  how  it  will,  I  shall  have  gokl  for  all.  lExit. 

SCENE  IlL^TIte  tame.    A  Romi  in  the  Palaee. 
Enter  Pcler,  and  ether*,  with  PetUUnt. 
1  Peu  My  masters,  let's  stand  ekise;  my  kird pro- 
tector will  come  thU  way  by  and  by,  and  then  we  may 
deliver  our  stipplieations  in  the  quill* 

%  Pet.  Marry,  the  Lord  protect  him,  IVirbe*s  affood 
man !  Jesu  Ueu  him ! 

Enter  Suffolk,  and  Queen  Margaret. 

1  Pet.  Here  'i  eomes,  methinks,  aod  the  queen  with 
him  t  111  be  the  Rrst,  suns. 

2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  qf  Sufiblk, 
and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Suf,  How  now,  fellow  ?  woukrst  any  thing  with  bm  ! 

1  Pet.  I  pray,  my  Uml,  panUiifc  mel  I  took  ye  fw 
my  lord  pnMector. 

Q.  Mar.  [Reading  the  superscription.]  Ts  my  Urd 
prelector  I  are  your  snpplicacbns  to  his  lordship  ?  Lei 
me  sr«  ihcro :  What  is  thine  I 

V  Pet.  Mine  is,  anH  pkare  your  graec,  against  John 
QoodiMn,  my  bird  caitlmal's  man,  for  keeping  my 
house,  and  hmds,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me. 

Suf,  Thy  wife  too  ?  that  u  sonte  wrong  indeed.— 
What's  )^un  .^What's  huw!  CiKcwIir.]  if^iwf  the 


duke  tfSi^M/hr  eaeMng  tkeeommmu  ^H^fM. 
—How  now,  sir  knave  ? 

3  Pet.  AJas,  sir,  lam  hut  a  poor  petitmier  of  out 
whole  township. 

Peter.  iPreseating  hU  pedOmu}  Against  my  mas- 
ter, Thomas  Homer,  for  saying,  That  the  duke  of 
fatk  was  cighlfttl  heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What  say^st  thou  >  Dkl  the  duke  of  Yoik 
say,  he  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

Peter.  That  my  master  was?  No,fbnooth:  myuaf 
tor  sakl.  That  he  was;  and  that  the  king  was  an  u«u^ 
per. 

Suf.  Who  is  there?  lEnter  ServanU.y-Ttise  Has 
fellow  in,  and  send  for  hu  master  with  a  punuiTsnt 
presently :— wc'U  bear  more  of  your  matter  before  the 
king,  lExeunt  ServanU  vilh  Peter. 

Sl.Mar.  And  as  Ibr  you,  that  love  to  be  protected 
Under  the  wings  of  our  protector's  gtaee. 
Begin  your  suiu  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

'  [Tear*  thepetkitnt. 

Away,  liaae  enlliona  .'—Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

AU.  Come,  fct's  be  gone.  lExeunt  PetitiMert, 

Q,  Mar.  My  k>id  of  Suffolk,  lay,  is  this  the  give, 
Is  this  the  fashion  in  the  court  ofKngiand? 
Is  this  the  govemnwnt  of  Britain's  isle, 
Aod  this  the  ro^-alty  of  Albion's  long  ? 
What,  shaU  king  Henry  be  a  pupU  still. 
Under  the  surly  Otostcr's  governance  ? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  titte  and  in  styk. 
And  mustbe  raadea  sulyect  to  aduke  I 
I  teU  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Toure 
Thou  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love, 
And  stoFst  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  Fiance ; 
I  thought  king  Henry  Ikad  resembled  the^ 
In  couiage,  ct>urtship,  and  vraportion : 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent.to  holiness. 
To  number  Ave-Marie*  on  his  beads : 
His  champions  are-the  proplieu  a 
His  weapons,  holy  aws  of  sacred  writ ; 
His  study  is  his  Ult-j-ard,  and  his  kyves 
Are  brazen  images  of  canoniz'd  saints. 
I  would,  the  college  of  caidinals 
Would  choose  him  pope,  and  canry  him  to  »«*. 
And  set  the  tripks  crown  upon  his  head , 
That  were  a  state  fit  for  hir  holiness. 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
Your  highness  came  to  Biigknd,  so  wiU  I 
In  England  woik  your  grace's  full  cositent. 

Q.  Mar,  Beside  the  haugbt  protector,  hare  we  Bcaa- 
fort,  .    . 

The  imperious  churchman ;  Somerset,  BuckiagMJn, 
And  grumbang  York :  and  not  the  least  of  these, 
But  can  do  more  in  Enghmd  than  the  king. 

Sufi  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of  all, 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils: 
Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  are  no  simple  peers. 

Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half «  »«»»i 
As  ihat  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
She  sweeps  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of  hdws, 
More  like  an  empress  than  duke  Huraphrey'i  wtfrJ 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  qoeesi : 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  htr  back, 
Aod  in  her  heart  she  scons  her  poverty : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  avei^'d  on  her? 
Contemptuous  faase4wm  eallat  as  she  is, 
She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day, 
The  very  train  of  her  wont  wearing  gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  fathers  lands, 
Till  Suftblk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  hu  daugMo"* 
Siif.  Mwhim,  myself  hiiTC  Uai'd  * buA  ft«  ^'' 
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And  piMU  •  qvim  of  radi  eniWiw  liiiil% 

llriit  Ae  will  iigbt  to  listen  to  the  li]r«» 

And  Mfver  moott  to  tronfale  roa  again. 

8d^  let  her  f«it :  And,  madam,  lin  to  me  ; 

For  lam  bold  to  aountel  yoain  thu. 

Altlioi«|i  we  fitter  not  the  cardinal* 

Tec  nuut  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lonk. 

Tin  we  have  braoglit  duke  Hanphicy  in  diignMe. 

As  for  the  duke  of  York,— this  late  complaiHt 

Win  make  but  little  for  his  beneat: 

So,  one  bjr  one,  well  %««ed  them  all  atlatt, 

And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Yoik,  and  Somerset,  cfnerHng 
tHth  him ;  Duke  and  Duehen  •fQ)aiHeey  Cardinal 
fieauftrt,  Boekln^ra,  SaKsbury,  and  Warwick. 

K,  Men,  Formy  parWiMble  lords,  I  care  not  which ; 
Or  SomierKt,or  York,airs  one  to  me. 

r0rk.  If  York  have  ill  demeanM  himself  in  Fianee, 
Then  let  him  be  denayM  the  regentship. 

Stm»  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  piace^ 
Lee  Yotk  be  rqgcnl,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

^or.  Whether  your  giBce  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no^ 
Bispiafe  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car,  Ambitiens  Warwick,  let  thy  becten  speak. 

tyiar.  The  cardioal^s  notmy  better  in  the  fieUL 

Jlttrlc.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betten,  Warwick. 

War,  Warwick  may  Uve  to  be  the  best  of  alL 

Sal*  Peace,  son  ^-and  shew  some  reason.  Buckings 
ham. 
Why  Sencrset  shooU  be  preferred  in  this. 

Q.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it  sow 

C/s.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enoos^  himself 
Xo  gire  hi$  oensvve :  these  are  no  women^s  matten. 

2-  Mar»  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  yourgnoe 
To  be  protector  of  his  aeellenoe  ? 

C/a.  Madam,  I  am  protecctor  of  the  realia ; 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  phce. 

Suf.  Kesign  it  then,  and  leare  thine  insolencet 
Sinee  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king,  bat  thaaJ) 
The  eommonwcatth  hath  daUy  ran  to  wreck  t 
The  dauphin  hath  prevaiPd  beyond  the  sea^ ; 
^kad  all  thepeefs  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  hast  thou  raek'd;  the  c)eigy*s 
bag. 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  esEtortions. 

Sam.  Thy  samiKuovs  huiklings,  and  thy  miSe$  tXdm, 
M^ve  east  a  mass  of  puhUc  treasury. 

Buck,  Thy  cruelty  in  execution, 
Upon  oflendcrs,  hath  exceeded  kw, 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

j^.  Mar.  Thy  sale  of  oiBees,  and  towns  in  Fnnoe,— 
If  they  wise  known,  as  the  suspect  it  great,— 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

tfjrtC  Gkster.    The  Queen  drnp*  her  fan. 
-Give  memy  Am :  What,  minion  i  can  you  not  ? 

IGive*  the  Dwhess  a  b^x  wi  the  ear, 
I  cry  T«H>  'n««yf  madam ;  was  it  you  ? 

DmcA.  Was't  I  ?  )^ea,  I  it  was,  proud  Frenchwoman ; 
CouM  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
IM  set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  Ihce. 

K.  Hen.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  twas  against  her  will. 

Dveh.  Against  her  will!  Good  king,  look  toH  in  tij^; 
She*U  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
Though  in  this  place  roost  master  wear  no  breeches, 
She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unierengU    lEjtit. 

Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  wiU  follow  Bkanor, 
Aud  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 
Shfi't  tickled  now ;  her  fume  can  need  no  spun, 


Shell  gytopftstMMNii^  to  hardettfUOtiflB.     fBtm. 
AMiMnr  GkMter. 

do.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  oTavbbwn, 
With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  afiain. 
As  for  your  spiteful  false  objection!. 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 
But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul. 
As  I  in  doty  love  my  king  and  oountry  I 
Bat,  to  the  matter  Ifaat  we  have  in  hand  :«- 
I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meetestman 
To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  ol^  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  show  some  reaaon.  of  no  little  foree, 
That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

Tork.  ru  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet. 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride : 
Next,  if  I  be  apptnnted  for  the  phwe. 
My  lord  of  Somerset  wiU  keep  me  here) 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 
TUl  France  be  won  into  the  dauphin's  hands. 
Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will, 
'HD  Paris  was  beciegM,  famish'd,  and  lost. 

iyar.  That  I  can  witnesi ;  and  a  fbokr  fhet 
Bid  noer  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Suf.  Fmce,  head-strong  Warwick ! 

War,  Image  of  pride,  why  should  1  bold  my  petee  ) 

Enter  ServanU  tf  Suflyk,  bringing  in  Honar  mtd 
Peter. 

Suf.  BeeaiaselMreisamanaaeastdoftsenw; 
PMy  God,  the  duke  of  York  coGOnse  huMolf  1 

Tork,  Doth  any  one  aeense  York  for«  snitor  f 

K, Hen.  What  niean'st  thou,   SoffoJk?   tell  met 
What  are  these? 

Suf,  Please  it  your  mi^esty,  thii  u  tlie  man 
That  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason  : 
Hu  words  were  these  ^-chat  Ricbanl,  duke  of  IM^ 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  Eogliih  crown ; 
And  tliat  your  nugesty  was  an  uinrper. 

K,  Hen,  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  ? 

Hot.  An*t  shall  please  your  majesty,  I  never  laid 
nor  thought  any  such  matter:  God  is  my  witness,  I 
am  falsely  accused  by  the  vilfaun. 

PW.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lo^Ss,  ^etiSng  up  Mt 
handg."}  he  did  speak  them  to  nie  iu  the  garret  one 
night,  as  we  were  seouriiig  my  lord  of  York's  armooa. 

rsrA;  Base  dunghill  vilbin,  and  meohanical, 
ni  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :— 
I  do  beseeeh  your  royal  ro^esty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  hw. 

Hot,  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  ipake  t)K 
words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I  dkl 
correct  him  for  his  fiiult  the  other  day,  he  did  vow  upr 
on  his  knees  he  wouM  be  even  with  mt :  I  have  good 
witness  of  this ;  therefore,  I  beseech  your  nuOesty,  da 
not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for  a  vilbun*i  aecumtionf 

K,  Hen,  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law  ? 

Ch,  Thu  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somenet  be  regent  o*er  the  Frnich, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion : 
And  let  these  hare  a  dayappoinuid  them 
For  singfe  combat  in  oonvcuient  place ; 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  unliae  t 
This  is  the  hiw,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  ^oam. 

X,  Hen.  Then  be  it  so.    My  tord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  your  gtaee  ford  regent  o'er  the  French. 

Som.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Htr,  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pttf  AfhM,  my  hod,  I  cannot  light  i  lor  God'i  ai^ 
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pitr  my  eaie  I  the  tpHeof  nuui  prevaileth  Mgiaiutine. 
O,  Lord  have  roerey  upon  ne !  I  ihall  aertr  be  able 
ta fight  a  blow :  O  Lord,  my  heart! 

Gto.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hangVI. 

JC,  Hen,  Away  with  them  to  funson :  and  the  day 
Of  eombat  shall  be  the  but  of  the  next  month.~ 
Come,  Somerset,  well  see  thee  seot  away.    iExmnt, 

SCENE  ir^The  tame.  The  Duke  of  Ghmer's  Gar- 
deru  Enter  Mnrgery  Jourdain,  Home,  Southwell, 
and  Bolingbroke. 

Hume*  Come,  my  masters ;  the  duchess,  1  tell  yon, 
expects  porTormanoe  of  your  promises. 

fiol.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  prorided :  Will 
ker  ladyship  bdiold  and  hear  our  exorcisms  ? 

Hume.  Ay ;  What  else  ?  fear  you  not  her  eourage. 

BoU  I  have  heanl  her  reported  to  be  a  woman  of  an 
invineible  spirit :  But  it  shall  be  convenient,  master 
Home,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft,  while  we  be  busy  be- 
low ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go  in  God's  name,  and  leave 
OS.  lExit  Hume.]  Mother  Jounlain,  be  you  prostrate, 
and  grovel  on  the  earth  ^-John  Southwell,  read  you ; 
and  let  US  to  our  work. 

Enter  DucheUt  abvoe* 

Duch.  Wen  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome  all. 
To  this  geer ;  the  sooner  the  better. 

BoL  Patience,  good  lady;  wizards  know  their  timet. 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night. 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire ; 
The  time  when  seroeeh-owls  cry,  and  bai>dogs  howl, 
And  spiriu  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves, 
That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
:  Madam,  ut  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raises 
We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallow  *d  v«ge. 

{Here  they  perform  the  Ceremonies  appertainintf^ 
and  make  the  Circle;  Bolingtwoke,  or  Southwell, 
readg^  Conjuro  te,  &c.  It  thunder*  and  lightens 
terrWtj;  then  the  ^rit  ritelh, 

Spir.  Adsum. 

AT.  Jour,  Asmath, 
By  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Thou  tremUest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 
For,  till  thou  speak,  thou  sbalt  not  pass  from  hence. 

Spir,  Ask  what  thou  wilt:— That  I  had  said  and 
done! 

Bol.  First  of  the  king,    WJtat  shall  of  him  become  / 
IReading  out  of  a  paper, 

Spir.  The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  deaUi. 

lAs  the  Spirit  speaks,  Southwell  xcrites  the  answer, 
BoL    What  fate  arvcMs  the  duke  of  SuJfWef 

Spir,  By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  em|. 

BoU  tVtmt  shall  befall  the  duke  of  Somerset? 

Spir,  Let  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

BoL  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  burning  lake : 
False  fiend,  avoid ! 

IThunder  and  lightning*    Spirit  descends. 

Enter  York  and  Buckingham,  hastily,  with  their 

Cuardst  and  others, 

Tork,  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  their  tnuh. 

Beldame,  I  think,  we  watchM  you  at  an  inch.— 

What,  madam,  are  you  there  ?  the  king  and  oomipoD- 

weal 
Are  deeply  indebted  for  diis  piece  of  pains  ; 
My  lord  protector  win,  I  doubt  it  not, 


See  yon  wen  guevdonM  for  then  gaoAduutt. 

Ouch.  Not  half  so  bMl  as  thine  to  Bnglnrsldag, 
Injurious  duke ;  that  threat^  wlKie  is  no  omeb 

Buds,  True,  madam,  Bene  at  all.    Wbai  ttO  y« 
this?  i&itming  kertkt  papen. 

Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  efaqipVi  up  dose, 
And  kept  asunder  .—Ton,  loadara,  shall  with  us:- 
Staflbtd,  take  hertothee.  {.Exit  Dmektssfrom^oot. 
— W«ini*s«?  your  trinkets  here  all  ftrth^oaiag; 
All.-Away ! 

lExeunt  Guards^  roith  Sonthwell,  BoKnghnke,  tt, 

Tork,  Locd  Buckingham, methinks,  yon  wttch^kr 
well: 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let's  see  the  devil's  writ. 
What  have  we  here  ?  [JfcA 

The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shtdi  d^ose; 
But  him  out-Uve,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
Why,  this  is  just, 

Jio  te,  MacidOy  Remanos,  vineerepome. 
Well,  to  the  rest : 

Ttll  me,  what  fate  awaits  the  dike  of  Sufolkf 
By  water  »hall  he  die,  and  tal»  his  tmL— 
fVhat  shall  betide  the  duke  of  Somerset  .'— 
Let  him  shun  castles; 
Saftr  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains. 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Come,  come,  my  lords ; 
These  oiacles  are  hardily  attainVI, 
And  hardly  understood. 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  ABm% 
With  him,  the  hndiand  of  this  lovely  lady : 
lliither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  hoffve  can  cany  IkB ; 
A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  kml  protector. 

Buck.  Toor  gmce  shall  give  me  leave,  my  kri  if 
York. 
To  be  th%  post,  in  hope  of  his  rewaid. 

Tork.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  UidU— Who'*  wA- 
in  there,  ho ! 

Enter  a  Servant, 
Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 
To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night.^ Away !  [£*»* 


ACTn. 

SCENE  L-^Saint  Albans,  Enter  King  Ueatf»(i^ 

Margaret,  Gkister,  Cardinal,  and  Suflblk^  «i<A  ^ 

coners  hollaing, 

j^ueen  Margaret, 

BELIEVE  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the  brook, 
I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  yeani*  day: 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  Mfus  very  high ; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out. 

K,  Hen.  But  what  a  point,  my  kwid,  yoar  ftk» 
made. 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest  !— 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  woriu ! 
Yea,  man  and  birds,  are  fain  of  dimfaii^  high. 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  majesty, 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  loves  to  he  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  (klcon*s  picoh. 

Glo.  My  lonlv'tis  but  a  base  Ignoble  mind 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  soarb 

Car»  I  thought  as  much ;  he*d  be  above  Acdsi^ 

Glo.  Ay,  my  lotti  cardinal ;  Howthmkyoulff*'** 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  fly  to  heavcB . 

A,  Hen.  The  treasury  of  ererlaiting  joy ! 
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Cm  Tkf  boMCtt  St  on  ewrtli ;   thifle  eyes  and 


Bett  OD  a  eriwB,  tte  tttMore  of  tky  betrt ; 
Pwweioo*  piwectoCt  dBrngnam  peer. 
Hat  mooili^  it  90  with  kh^  and  eoromonweal  t 
Cf •..  Wbat,  euifiml,  it  yovr  prieaUKNtd  gnrao  per- 

TfffKttnr  vOmU  trnktUkat  ine  ? 
ChBPehuim»lit?gbod  mete,  hide  wch 
Whh  mch  hoHiieit  cm  you  do  it  ? 

At/.  No  imdiee^  ilr ;  06  motethah  well  beeoiaa 
So  Kood  a  qnanel,  tnd  io  bad  •  peer. 

C/fiAswhtmByknl? 

&/.  'Why,at7ira«Biylords 

Ao't  like  yofwr  hitlBy  lorAiiroteetonhip. 

6<«.  Why,  StifRrfk,  Eni^;iu)d  knows  thine  inaoleiice. 

i^  Jf(sr.  And  thy  amlutioii,  Okmer. 

K,Heru  I  pr'jrthee,  pcaee, 

6ood  tfottn ;  and  whet  not  on  these  ftirioas  peers, 
For  bitted  are  the  pcaee-inaken  on  earth. 

r«r.  Let  me  be  bk><9(^  for  the  pane  I  make, 
A;;iiiw  this  pioad  pfdieetor,  with  my  sword  1 

CU*  Jhhh,  holjr  imcle,  'woald  *tweie  eonie  to  that  I 
iAtide  U  the  Can£nal. 

Car.  Many,  when  thoo  dar^st.  lAtidc 

Gft*  Mike  up  no  ftetioos  nvmh^ts  fbr  the  matter, 
In  tUne  own  person  answer  thy  abase.  ZAtitk. 

Car,  Ay,  where  thoa  dar'st  not  peep  t  an  if  thou 
dar^it, 
Tknetemniif,  on  the  east  side  6f  the  grove.     iAwk 

K,Beiu  How  now,  my  lords  i 

Cer,  Beliere  me,  eousin  Gloster 

Had  not  fftor  man  pat  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly 
We  bad  bad  more  spovttr-'-Come  with  thytwo4iand 
iWDid.  ZAsitie  f  •  Glgster. 

Q9.  Tne,  wide.  / 

Cor.  Are  yoa  adtis'd  .'—the  east  side  of  the  grore? 

Cfau  Ctediaal,  l  am  with  yoa.  l/uidt. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster  ? 

0(9.  Tilking  of  hawking ;  nothing  else^  my  k>rd«^ 
Kov,  by  Ood*s  mother,  priest,  VU  shave  your  erown 

iorthis, 
Or  «n  my  ftnee  shaB  fail*  [Atide, 

Csr.  afedktteifimms 
ftwwuir,  see  to*t  well,  ptoteet  yourself.         lAtide. 

K.Ben,  The  winds  grow  hi^ ;  so  do  your  stom- 
achs, lords. 
H«v  ifksome  it  this  mosie  to  my  heart ! 
Wbcn  mch  strings  Jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  ? 
I  V(^,iay  loidi,  let  me  compound  this  stri^ 
£n(«r  aa  Inhabitant  of  Saint  Mbant,  crying^  A  lfh> 
lusk! 

C^  What  means  this  noise  ? 
r<flow,  wbet  miracle  dost  thoo  proehuro  ? 

/nA A  A  mtrack !  a  (niraele  I 

H'  C^ome  to  the  klnr,  and  tell  him  what  miracle. 

'«Ab*,  Porsooth,a  blind  man  at  Sa'int  Alban's  shrine, 
within  this  half  hour,  hath  rt^ieiv^d  hit  siglit ; 
A  ttsa,  thst  ne'er  «aw  in  bis  life  before. 

^  Ben.  Now,  God  be  prais'd  I   thai  to  bcliering 

^'^  Hght  m  darkness,  comfort  in  despair  ? 
£wn  ,'Ae  Ifoyw  0f  Saint  Aibatu,  and  IH*  Brtthren 
'^'f  ^'«ap»ji,  btnu between  two  Perton*  in  ^clmir 
'^^i'f^fe  and  a  grtal  MattUvtiefolUioing, 
or.  Here  eotnc  the  townsmen  on  processton, 
To  pwvm  Tonr  hii^nw,  with  the  man. 
Ai  ;* J^  ^^**"  »•  W«  comfort  in  this  eartlily  toIp, 
A'WKwgh  by  hU^-glrt  hii  sin -be  roultipUad. 
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Clo.  8^ndhy,mynMNlen,hrii«hiraiMftrth*khg^ 
His  higtocss*  pkwnire  it  to  talk  with  him. 

K,  Hen,  Good  follow,  tell  as  here  the  cireorastanee^ 
That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  T^rd. 
What,  hast  thou  been  hmg  blind,  and  now  restn'd? 

Skmp,  Bom  blind,  an*t  please  )nttr  grace* 

Wifi,  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

5^/.  Wfent  woman  is  this  ? 

mfi.  His  wife,  an*t  Kke  yum  worship* 

G/sw  Hadst  thdu  boeh  ho  mother,  thou  couUst  have 
better  told. 

K,  Hen,  Where  wert  thtm  bom  ? 

Shnp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north.  anHHkeyafiirgnwek 

K,Befu  Poor  soul!  Ood^s  goodness  hath  been  gi«at 
tothre: 
Let  never  day  nor'night  nnhallttwM  pass, 
But  still  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  dme. 

j^..  Afar.  Tell  me,  gtiod  follow,  earnest  thou  here  by 
diaiiee. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  ? 

Stmft,  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion ;  b^g  call^ 
A  hundred  timet,  and  oftner.  in  my  stet  p 
B>  good  Saint  Allian ;  who  said,— 5m0c«jr,  eamef 
Come,  tffkr  at  mp  ehrtne.  and  I  vfilt  heli>  thee, 

Myk.  Most  true,  forsooth ;  and  many  time  and  oft    . 
Myself  have  heard  a  voioe  to  call  him  so. 

Car,  What,  art  thou  famte  ? 

Sinup,  Ay,  God  Ahaighty  help  mel 

Suf,  How  eam^ tiboo  so? 

Siatp,  A  foil  off  of  a  tree^ 

fHfis  A  phnn4ree,  matters 

Gia,  Row  long  hast  thoa  been  bUnd  i 

Simp,  O,  bom  so,  mitter. 

Gte,  What  and  wonldtt  cKmb  a  tree  ? 

Simp,  But  that  in  all  my  lifo.  wht- n  I  was  a  youth. 

ff^.  Too  trtae ;  and  bought  hit  climbingvcT>-  dear. 

C/s»  Mass,  thou  k>v\lst  plums  sMI,  that  woaMst 
venture  soh 

Simp,    Alas,  good  boaster,  my  wifo  desiiM  somei 
damsons. 
And  made  me  climb,  arith  danger  of  my  lifo. 

Gto,  A  subtle  knave !  but  yet  it  shall  not  sc-rvew— 
Let  me  see  thine  eyes  :'->Mrink  now ;— now  open  them : 
—In  my  opinion  yet  thou  see*tt  not  wtrlU 

Simp,  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God,  and 
Saint  Alban. 

C/e.  Soy^stthonmeso?  What  coklur  is  this  doak  off 

Sitii^.  Red,  master ;  red  as  bkxid. 

Clo,  Why,  that^  well  said ;    what  colour  is  my 
gown  of? 

Simp,  Bkek,  forsooth ;  coal-black,  at  jet. 

K,  Hen,  Why,  then,  thou  kn6w^  what  cohmr  JeC 
is  of? 

Suf,  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 

Gto,  Butclbaks,  and  ^wns,  before  this  day,a  many. 

Ifife.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 

Clo.  Tf  11  me.  tirrah,  what^a  my  name  ? 

Simp,  Akis.  master,  I  know  not« 

Clo,  What^t  his  uame  ? 

Shnp.  1  know  oot^ 

CU  Nor  hit? 

Simff.  No,  indeed,  master. 

Clo.  WhnVs  thine  own  name  ? 

Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox,  an  if  it  please  yoti,  ma^r* 

Cle.  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thou  there,  the  l}ii^est 
knave 
In  Chrittrtidom.    If  thou,  hadst  been  bom  Mind, 
Thou  mig]it-st  as  well  have  known  our  naoies,  at  thus 
To  name  the  several  ooloan  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  oolours ;  but  suddenly 
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To  DonioMt  them  idl,  ^  imfiMitbtoii— 
My  lords,  Sftint  AHmui  hew  bath  done  a  miracle ; 
And  would  ye  mit  think  that  cuBiiin;  to  be  great, 
That  eould  nwutc  this  cripple  to  Mt  legi  ? 

Simp*  O,  master,  that  you  eooM  1 

do.  My  maiten  of  Saint  Altaan^  have  you  not  bea- 
dles in  yoar  town,  and  thin^  called  whip*  I 

May*  Yet,  my  lord,  if  it  pkiaae  your  grace* 

CI9.  Then  waid  fbr  one  presently. 

May*  Simh,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straight. 

lEjcit  OH  Attendant. 

Glo*  Now  fHch  me  a  itool  hither  by  and  by.  ZA 
itctl  hrmtght  0Uf.>-Now,  shrab,  if  you  mean  to  save 
yovnelf  Inim  whipping,  leap  me  aver  t^  stool,  and 
mn  away. 

Simp*  Alas,  master,  I  am  i»t  able  to  scand  aloiMt 
Too  go  aboot  to  Cortare  me  in  vnfak 

Reamer  AntnOaniL,  xoitk  the  ikodfe. 

6/«.  Wen,  sir,  we  most  have  yon  find  yomr  legs. 
Siitah  beadle,  whipliim  till  be  leap  over  that  same 


Bead,  I  will,  my  lonL— Come  o«,  linah  ;  off  with 
your-dooMet  quickly. 

Sin^  AfaN,m»fier,wfaatdmUIdo2  lamaotable 
to  stand. 

AfitrthtBeaOk  bath  KU  him  •mty  he  kap9  over  the 
stool*  and  run*  away  ;  and  the  petpk  JhUaaOf  and 
erift  A  Miracle ! 

K*  Hen*  O,  God,  see'st  thott  this,and  bear^ so  kmg  ? 

Q*Mar*  It  made  me  famgb,  to  see  the  vilhun  jnuu 

do,  Fothiw  the  knave ;  ami  take  thn  drab  away. 

f^'lft.  Aha,  sir,  we  4Hd  it  fbr  pare  need. 

Ch.  Xjet  them  be  whipped  through  every  market 
tows,  tin  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they  came. 
iExeunt  Mayor,  Beadle^  Wife^  &c* 

Car*  Duke  Hompbi^  has  done  a  miracle  t»day. 

Suf*  True;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly  away. 

Gto*  Bat  you  have  itone  more  miraeks  than  I  s 
Too  mude,  ia  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

K*  Hen*  Whattidingi  with  our  oousin  Buekingham  ? 

Bttek,  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfuld. 
A  sort  of  naughty  persons,  lewdly  bent,— 
Under  the  countenance  and  confbdenicy 
Of  lady  Eleanar,  the  protector's  wife, 
The  tinglewler  and  hrad  of  all  this  rDnt,~ 
Have  pmetisM  dangerously  against  your  itatr, 
Dealing  with  witahes,  and  with  eoojuicrs: 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  ftet ; 
Raising  up  wieked  spirits  IVmn  under  ground^ 
Demanding  of  king  Heury^s  Bib  aad  death. 
And  other  of  }xmr  highness*  privy  council. 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

Car,  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  ibis  mcOM 
Tour  hMiy  u  forthieoining  yet  «t  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  tum\l  your  wei^Qn^sedge ; 
Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

lAtiiie  to  Gloster. 

Gip.    Ambitions  churchman,  leave  to  ai&ict  my 
heart  1 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquiahM  all  my  powen : 
And,  vanquiihM  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee, 
Or  to  the  meanest  grtiom. 

K*Ben*  O  God,  what  miscbica  work  the  wicked 
ones; 
Reaping  eonfosSon  00  their  own  bends  thereby  I 

SI*  Mar*  Gbster,  see  here  the  tainture  of  thy  nest ; 
And,  kwk,  tliyself  be  Ibnltles^  thou  wert  best. 

Q(fk  Mvlam,  ibr  myseli;  to  heaven  1  do  appeal, 


Hdw  I  have  IbvV  my  hdhv,  ad  eoMnMMvMI; 
And,  for  my  wHe,  I  know  not  how  it  somdi; 
S9rry  I  am  to  hear  vrbat  I  huve  hroid: 
Noble  she  is:  but  if  she  hawe  tagot 
Honour,  and  vittQe,aBd  comwmM  with  audi 
As,  liho  to  pitah,  de6le  mAslity, 
I  banish  her,  my  bed,  and  company ; 
And  give  her,  as  a  piey,  to  hMr,  and  shame, 
llwt  hath  dbhomrarM  Oloslei^  honest  wmwi 

K,Uen,  WHl,forthisnigfat,«cwiUiepaieusbat: 
To-manww,  toward  Landon,  back  again. 
To  look  into  this  bniiBess  thoraugiUy, 
And  call  these  fbul  offenders  id  their  aniwm; 
And  poite  the  oane  in  jMliee*  equal  scales, 
Whose  beam  sianis  suao^  whose  rigbtftd  amsefie^ 
vaili.  IFtourioh*   Exeoet, 

SCENE  IL-London*    The  Duke  if  York's  GordOL 
Enter  York,  Salisbury,  and  Wanviefc. 

TerJr.  Now,  my  good  loids  of  Saliibuey  aad  Wsi^ 
wick, 
Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  tm  kave^ 
In  this  ekise  walk,  to  mtisiy  mywH; 
In  craTing  your  opiinoii  of  my  tide, 
Which  is  infallible,  to  England^  ttamm 

Sal*  My  bid,  I  l<Aig  to  hear  Hatfulk 

fTar.  Sweet  York, begin:  andif  thyda^b^S^ti 
The  Neviisare  thy  wbjoDU  to  aonunand. 

rork*  Then  thus: 
Edward  the  TMnI,  my  lords,  had  seven  mm : 
llie  first,  Edward  the  Btaek  Prineek  priaaeof  Wshi; 
The  seeond,  William  of  UmfieM  ;  and  the  thini, 
Lionel,  duke  of  Cfauenee;  next  to  whom. 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  thedukeof  LancMtrr: 
llie  ftf\h,  was  Bdmond  Langley,  duke  of  Toik; 
Thesixth,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstoek,dukeofGloster; 
WilUam  of  Wfaidsor  was  tbeaevenA,  and  hsu 
Edward,  the  Black  Pr«nee,ficd  belbK  his ihtber; 
And  left  belund  him  Hiehard,  his  only  son. 
Who,  after  Edwaid  the  Tbod'k  death,  retguMmknc ' 
Tin  Henry  BoUngbroke,  duke  of  Laneasier, 
The  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  realm ;  deposed  the  rightful  kiug; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  Fkaaee,  fimn  vrhenee  dw  cMie 
And  bim  to Pumfret}  wheve, as aU you knov, 
Harmless  Richard  was  murdetM  traiterouslyf 

IFor.  Father,  the  duke  hathtoM  (he  truth  s 
Thus  got  the  boose  of  Lancaster  the  crawo. 

rork*  Whifih  now  they  hoki  by  iane,  aad  Bit  iff 
•  right: 
For  Riohard,  the  fint  son's  heir  being  dmd, 
The  issue  of  the  nest  son  should  have  rrigoU* 

Sal.  But  WiUiam  of  HatfleM  died  without  ao  heir. 

rork*  The  thud  son,  duke  of  Clareuce,(fWim«bott 
Hoc 
I  daim  the  crown,)  had  issue— Philippe  a  daoghter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  eari  of  Mareb. 
Edmund  had  issue— Roger,  earl  of  March: 
Roger  bad  issue— Edrauad,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

Sat*  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Boliogbrokp. 
As  I  have  read,  laid  cfadm  unto  the  crown : 
Aod,  but  for  Owen  Olcndower,  bad  been  kin& 
Who  kept  him  ia  captivity,  till  be  dicdp 
But,  to  the  rest. 

rork.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne,  j 

My  modier  being  heir  unto  the  ciuwu, 
Married  Richard,  eari  of  Cambridge ;  who  wn  «»        I 
To  Kdmund  Langley,  fidwaid  the  IbirdS  Artb  «» 
By  her  I  daim  the  kingdom;  she  was  l)pir 
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To  Roger,  cwl  «fManh  $  trte  WM  the  «m 
Of  EdiBWid  Mortiiner ;  wlw  nBuTied  Philippe^ 
Sole  draghwr  onto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clareooe : 
So,  if  the  iime  of  the  eUer  MO 
Soeeecd  befine  the  yonnger,  I  »m  kiiag* 

War.  What  plain  proeecdingt  are  more  plain  than 
this? 
Hmry  doth  daira  the  erown  ftpm  J<riin  of  Gaunt, 
The  fouith  ton ;  Tock  elaima  it  tnm  the  third. 
Till  Lienel't  iatoe  faih,  hi«  ihaald  not  reign : 
It  fails  not  yet  {  but  flourtahes  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  Mm,  fhir  flips  of  lueh  a  itockv— 
Thai,  father  Saliahnry,  kneel  we  both  together ; 
And,  in  thii  private  plot,  be  we  the  fint. 
That  ihill  nlntfe  our  righifnl  Mverrign 
With  faoQoor  of  his  birthright  to  the  crown« 

htth,  Lonrliwoar  MVerqgn  Richacd,  England*! 
kingl 

7ML  Wethanlcroa,]aidib   But  I  am  not  yonr  king 
Till  I  becrvwnVIs  and  that  my  ewocd  he  stained 
With  bcaK-bkud  of  the  hottie  of  Laocaiter: 
Anl  thaA  not  mddealy  to  be  perlbcmM ; 
But  with  adTiee,  and  likst  aecney. 
Do  y«i,  •«  I  do^  ia  theM  daogevoiH  days, 
Wink  at  thedoke  of  Suffolk's  insolenoek 
At  Beanibrt*s  ptide,  at  Somcnet'f  anbitioDb 
At  Butkii^laffl,  aod  all  the  crew  of  them. 
Till  tbey  hare  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  floek, 
.  lint  Tirtaoosprinee,  the  good  duke  Humphrey: 
Tntbat  they  seek;  and  they,  in  seeking  that, 
Shall  fiad  their  deaths,  if  Toifc  can  prophesy. 

StA*  My  ksd,  break  we  off;  we  know  your  mind  at 
falL 

^or.  My  heait  aaaures  me,  that  the  earl  of  Warwiek 
Shsll  one  day  make  the  duke  of  Yoik  a  king* 

TtHu  And,  Vevil,  this  I  do  assure  anyaeli;— 
Ridisri  shaU  lite  to  make  the  earl  of  Warwick 
Ihe  greMMl  man  la  Englaad,  but  the  kii«.  C£<>^Rt> 

5CESE  JIL-^The  nme,  JMaHafJutHee,  Trum- 
ptt*t9ua4ed.  £nf«r  Xinf  Henry,  jgucen  Bfargaret, 
iikauT,  Tack,  Su0blk,  and  Salisbury ;  the  Duckett 
eT  Glosler,  Maxseif  Jouidain,  Southwell,  Hume, 
endBolfai|^Mke»  under  guard. 

IT.  Hen.  Stand  forth,  dame  Eleanor  Cobham,  Glos* 
tar*iwift: 
In  light  of  God,  and  us,  your  guilt  19  great ; 
Kceeive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sins 
i^uh  SI  by  God^  book  are  adjudgM  to  death.— 
TsQ  fbor,  (him  henee  to  prison  back  again ; 

[Ts  Jomd.  6y. 
Pmn  thoiee,  onto  the  plaee  of  esecutioo: 
IV  witch  in  Smlthfield  shall  be  bom*d  to  ashes, 
And  you  three  shaU  be  strangled  on  the  gallows.— 
Yott,  madam,  for  you  are  more  noUy  bom, 
I*wp«iled  of  your  honour  In  your  life, 
Shall,  after  three  days*'opcn  penanee  done, 
UiTe  in  your  country  herr,  in  banishment, 
^^^  tit  John  Stanho',  in  the  bl&of  Man. 
^tfcA.  Wdeome  is  banishment,  welcome  were  my 

death. 
C/».  Eleanor,  the  Uw,  thou  seest,  hath  Judged  thee ; 
I  Ciooot  jtittify  whom  the  law  condemns.— 

iExeunt  the  Duehett,  and  the  other  Prinnert^ 
guarded* 
*^ne  eyes  are  ftill  of  (eaa,  my  heart  of  grief. 
^  Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
??'^»g  thy  head  with  Mrrow  to  the  giound  !- 
ibMeeeh  your  majcsty,'gire  me  leave  to  go ; 
'^trmw  wooU  ndaee,  and  nrine  age  wouU  casck 


K.Hetu  Stay, Humphrey dnkeofOloslert  ereUuA. 

Ph 
Give  up  thy  stalT;  Henry  will  to  himsdf 
Protector  be;  and  God  shall  be  my  hope, 
My  smy,  my  guide,  and  tenlem  to  my  feet ; 
And  gu  in  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  lets  bdovM, 
Than  when  thou  wcrt  protector  to  tby  king* 

Q,  Mar.  I  see  no  nnson,  why  a  king  of  years 
Sfaouhl  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child.— 
God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm : 
Give  up  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  king  hi«  realm. 

do.  My  staff  ?— here,  nubk;  Henry,  is  my  suff^ 
As  wiUio^y  do  I  the  same  resign, 
As  e'er  thy  fatlter  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  ii^ 
As  others  would  ambitiously  rtveive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king :  When  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  Utrone  I        C^'^*^ 

^  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  ai  " 


And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  himself. 
That  bears  M  shrewd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once,— 
His  lady  banishM,  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off; 
This  staff  of  boMiur  raught  .—there  kt  it  aland. 
Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  band. 
Suf.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine,  and  bangs  his 

•pxay*; 
Thus  Elcanor^a  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  days. 

rork.  Lords,  Wt  him  go.-Please  it  your  majcaty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  are  the  appelhmt  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  tists, 
So  pkme  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight.    . 

Q.  itfffr.,  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purposely  thereforo 
Left  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 

K.  Hen.  O'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  all  thing! 
fit; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right! 

rork,  I  never  saw  a  &Uow  worse  bested, 
Or  more  afmid  to  figlit,  than  is  the  appellant, 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lords* 

Enter,  on  one  tide.  Homer,  and  hi*  Neighbourt,  drink' 
ing  to  him  so  much  that  he  it  drunk ;  and  he  entere 
bearing  hi*  Haff  with  a  tand-dag  fattened  to  itf  a 
drum  before  him :  at  the  other  tide^  Peter  -with  a 
drum  and  a  nmilar  staff »  accampunied  by  Pren- 
ticei  drinking  to  him. 

1  Neigh,  Here,  neighbour  Homer,  I  drink  to  you  in 
a  cup  of  sack ;  And  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  shall  da 
well  enough. 

8  Keigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of  chars 


3  Keigh,  And  here*s  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
noghbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

Hot.  Let  it  come,  iYaith,  and  Pll  pledge  yon  aU  | 
And  a  fig  for  Peter ! 

1  Prm.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee;  and  be  noc 
alVaid. 

S  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  tby  master ; 
fight  fbr  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all :  drink,  and  jiray  for  me,  I 
pray  you ;  for,  I  think,  I  liave  taken  my  last  draaght 
iu  this  world.— Here,  Robin,  an  if  I  die,  I  gire  thee 
my  apron ;  and.  Will,  thou  shab  have  my  hammer:— 
and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money  that  I  have.— O 
Loid,  bkss  me,  I  prey  God  I  for  I  am  never  able  to 
deal  with  my  master,  he  hath  kamt  to  much  fence 
alr.ady. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  yoordrinkfaig,  and  (Ml  to  blows^ 
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Sirrab,  n^uu^s  thy  name  ? 

PtUr.  Plater,  for*)  th. 

&/.  Pir»r!  wliatiUOPe? 

Peter*  Tl»u-np. 

Sal,  Thump!  then  see' thou  tharap  thy  master  well. 

Hor.  Mastf  n,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon 
my  man^s  initigatiou,  to  proVe  him  a  knave,  and  my- 
self an  honest  man  -  and  tuucbiiig  the  duke  of  York, 
—win  take  my  deaUu  I  neter  meant  him  any  ill,  nor 
the  king,  nor  the  queen ;  And  therefore.  Peter,  have  at 
tbee  with  a  downright  blow,  as  Bevu  of  Southampton 
ftn  upon  Ascapart. 

Twk,  Despatch  t— this  knave^s  tongue  begins  to 
double. 
Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

^Alarum.    Theyjtght^  and  Vtn^r  Hriket  down 
hU  Master, 

JiTof  •  Pqld,  Peter,  hold !  I  eonfeu,  I  confess  ticasoD. 

ZDiei, 

rorkf  Take  away  his  weapon :— Fellow,  thank  God, 
and  the  good  wine  in  thy  raaster*s  way. 

Peter,  O  God !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemies  in 
tins  presence  ?  O  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in  right ! 

K.  Hen,  Go,  take  hence  that  tnitor  ftom  our  sight ; 
For,  by  his  deatb,  we  do  perceive  his  gnik  i 
And  God,  in  justice,  hath  rewalM  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  felknr, 
Wh^ch  he  had  thought  to  have  murderM  wrongftilly.— 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.        lExeunt, 

SCESE  IK^The  $mme.    A  Street.    Enter  Gkister 
and  Servant*,  in  mourning  Cloaks, 

GI$*  Thus,  sometimes,  bath  the  brightest  day  a 
ek>ud; 
And,  after  summer,  evvmore  succeeds 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wvathful  nipping  cold: 
80  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  seasons  flett. 
— Si.s.wbat^o'eh)ek? 

Serv.  Ten,  iu|-  kxd. 

do.  Ten  is  the  hoar  that  was  appointed  me, 
To  wateh  the  coming  of  my  puiiishM  duchess : 
Uneath  may  she  eiidi^re  the  flinty  streets. 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feiling  feet. 
Sweet  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
The  afcyect  people,  gazhig  on  thy  ftce. 
With  envMMis  kwks  still  laughing  at  thy  shame ; 
That  erst  dkl  foUow  thy  proud  chariot  wheels. 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 
But,  soft!  I  think  she  comes;  and  III  pivpare 
My  tearstaiuM  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 
Enter  the  Duchess  of  Gloster,  In  a  whi*e  sheet,  with 

papers  pinned  itpon  her  back,  herjbet  bare,  and  a 

taper  burning  in  Iter  hand;  with  Sir  John  Stanley, 

a'sheriJT^andqffkers, 

Serv,  So  please  your  grace,  well  take  her  from  the 
sheriflT. 

do.  No,  stir  not,  fbr  yourUves;  let  her  pass  by. 

Duch,  Gome  you,  my  IomI,  to  see  n^y  open  shame  ? 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.    Look,  how  they  gaze ! 
See  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee  I 
Ah,  Gloster,  hide  thee  IWim  their  hatef\ii  \ock» ; 
And  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame. 
And  ban  Uiine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

C/o.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  ftnrge(  this  grief. 

Duch.  Ah,  Gh)ster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wile, 
And  thou  a  prince,  protectm:  i^tlis  land, 
Mediinks,  I  should  not  thus  be  led  altmg, 
liaiM  up  inrfianK^  with  papers  onmy  back ; 


And  followM  with  a  rahUe^  that  R||oiee 
To  see  my  ttars,  and  h*ar  my  dct.p-fc* 
The  ruthi -s«  flint  doth  Cot  my  tendn  fi«t ; 
And.  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  langh, 
And  hid  me  be  advised  how  1  tr->td. 
Ah.  H-iniphrey,  can  I  bear  this  sAnunefid  7«fce? 
'lYow'st  thou,  that  ere  1*U  look  upon  the  vorid; 
Or  count  them  happy.  tJiat  «joy  th.'  «b? 
No ;  dark  t!iall  be  rayliifht,  and  nir^ht  my  day; 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hdL 
Sometime  111  say,  I  am  duke  Humph«ry»swife; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Tet  so  he  nil*d,  and  sudi  a  prtnee  he  was, 
As  he  stood  by,  whilst  L  his  foriom  dnehca, 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  poimin|p«lDek, 
To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  Undi  not  at  my  shame: 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Ouig  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  wilL 
For  SuflbUCf—he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  as  aB,'- 
And  York,  and  impious  Beanlbrt  that  Ihlse  pdMC 
Have  all  limM  bushes  to  betny  thy  wings. 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  eanst,  theyll  tan^lhee: 
But  fear  not  thon,  until  thy  foot  be  acar^ 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  Ibes. 

C/a.  Ah,  Nell,  (bibear;  thou  aimeat  aU««irt 
I  must  offend,  befin«  I  be  attainted : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes, 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  tinses  their  ptfnt, 
All  these  couki  not  prucnn*  roe  any  seathe, 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimi*leaa. 
WduMV  have  me  rescue  thee  Onru  this  repmA' 
Why,  yet  diy  scandal  were  not  wipU  away. 
But  I  in  danger  ibr  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  greatest  help  b  quiet,  gentk  NeB  t 
I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heait  to  patience ; 
These  few  days^  wonder  wiU  be  quickly  won 

Enter  a  Herald, 

Her,  I  sumiDoo  your  grace  to  his  umj^jSffi^ 
roent,  hoMen  at  Bury  the  first  of  this  next  ami** 

Cto,  And  my  consent  nrVr  askM  kereas  hctaal 
Thu  u  ckne  dealins^Well,  I  will  be  AcK. 

My  Ndl,  I  take  my  leave.— and,  master  aherii^ 
Let  not  her  penance  ci^ceed  the  king"*  coaMMi*^' 

Sher.  An*t  please  your  gnce,  h^re  my  cipHaM 
stays: 
And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointe4  nqw 
Tp  take  her  with  him  to  the  isle  of  Man. 

do.  Must  you  sir  John,  protect  nyh^r  hew* 

Stan,  So  am  I  giveo  in  chaigc,  nay^pisKl"* 
gtace. 

do,  Entnather  not  the  wctae,  fai  that  I  pUflT 
You  use  her  well:  the  woiM  may  hiiq;h  a^ua; 
And  1  may  |ive  to  do  yon  kindness,  if 
You  do  it  hor.    And  so,  sir  John,  fiurewefi. 

Duch,  What  gone,  |ay  hnd ;  and  bad  own*** 
weU? 

do.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  spe^ 

iExtunt  OkMler  and  Strmt*- 

Duch,  Art  thou  gone  too?  AUconlbctgoniAtfcK 
For  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is-deaih; 
Deuth,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  he«a  atei^ 
Because  I  wish'd  (his  world's  eteratty.— 
Stanley,  1  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  heace} 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  ftivour, 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded* 

Stan,  Why,  madaa,  that  is  to  the  isle  oi'M^  t 
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That  to  be  a»M  Mooidiotf  tt»  your  itate. 

DifcA.  TInt't  bttd  enough,  An*  I  Am  bot  repRMMh : 
And  ihBll  I  dien  be  M*d  RpnwdiAiUy  ? 

Son.  Liketoadtidieaa,«iiddakeHiimp]uey*s]ad7. 
Aceocdinir  to  that  state  yoa  shall  be  oied. 

Duck,  Shcrifr,ftreweU, and  better  than  I  Awes 
Aldmoch  thou  hait  been  ooodoet  of  my  ihane ! 

Sher.  It  M  my  oflBoe;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 

Dueh,  Ay.  ay,  farewdl :  thy  oflloe  it  dischaiv*d«— 
Come,  Stouk^ ,  shall  we  go  ? 

Asa.  Madam,  your  penance  doa^  throw  off  this 
sheet, 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  Ibr  our  jonraey* 

ZhffA.  My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  withmy  sheet : 
Km  it  win  hang  upon  my  richest  robes, 
And  show  itseli;  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go^kadihBwsjs  IhmgtoseemypriMO.  lEstuni. 


ACTm. 

SCENE  I^The  Abbey  at  Bury.  Enter  MheFarBo- 
ment.  King  Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  Cardinal  Bean- 
iixlfSaAblk,  Torfc,  Buckingham,  and  ttkeru 

King  Senrp. 
I MDSE,  my  locd  of  Oloeter  is  not  oome : 
*Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  man. 
Whaled  oeeanon  keeps  him  ftom  us  now. 

Q,  Jfiv.  Can  younocsee?orwinyaanot  ob«rve 
The  strti^Eeness  of  fail  ahoM  countenanee  ? 
iirith  what  a  inajesty  he  hears  himself ; 
How  insoknt  of  late  he  is  become. 
How  piMd,  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself  ? 
Welnow  the  time,  sinee  he  was  mikl  and  ailabl»| 
And,  if  we  dkl  but  glanee  a  fhiHiff  hwk, 
Imaediately  he  was  upon  his  knee, 
TbataU  the  cowt  admir\l  him  for  submission : 
But  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom. 
When  every  one  will  give  the  lime  of  day, 
Be  kaks  hb  brow,  and  shows  an  angry  eye^ 
Aadpasstikhy  with  stiff  unbowed  knee, 
Diahhiiiig'  duty  that  to  us  batongs. 
SmsB  ean  are  not  resuded,  when  they  grin  t 
Bdt  great  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roan  s 
And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  Knghind. 
Rot,  note,  that  he  u  near  you  in  descent ; 
And  should  yoo  Ihll,  he  is  the  next  wiU  moQDt. 
Me  seemeth  then,  it  is  no  poliey,— 
Bapeedng  what  a  nneotous  mind  he  bears. 
And  his  adnmtage  following  your  decease,— 
Ihtt  he  shonid  eorae  about  your  royal  person. 
Or  he  admitled  to  your  highiMSB*  couneiL 
By  Battery  hath  be  won  the  commons' hearts ) 
And,  when  he  please  to  make  commotioa, 
Tfs  to  be  iearM,  they  all  wiU  foUow  him. 
2iow  *t»  the  spcinc,  and  weeds  are  shallowfcoced ; 
Softr  them  now,  and  theyni  o*ergrow  the  guden, 
Aad  choke  the  herhe  for  want  of  husbandry. 
Ite  icvcRm  care,  1  bear  unto  my  lord, 
Made  me  coUcct  these  dangers  In  the  duke. 
If  it  he  Ihnd,  caU  it  a  woman's  ftar ; 
^Weh  tmtf  if  better  reasons  can  supptant, 
.  I  wiU  suhseribe  asnl  say^I  wrongM  the  duke. 
>ty  kni  of  8allblk,-Buckingham,-and  York,^ 
Reprove  my  aBegatioii,  if  you  ean  { 
Or  ebe  conefcide  my  words  ciRMJtual. 

Suf.  Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  thb  duke; 
And,  had  1  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  thbric»  1 4ionU  haye  toU  your  graee^  tal^ 


The  dnehesi^  hy  fab  iubomatioA, 

Upon  my  life,  began  her  derilish  pcactiees  : 

Or  if  he  weie  not  priry  to  those  fhttlts, 

Yet,  by  reputing  of  his  high  descent, 

(As  next  the  king,  he  was  soeeessiire  heir,) 

And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 

Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brainsick  duchess, 

By  wicked  means  to  firame  our  sovereign's  hSL 

Smooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep; 

And  in  his  simple  show  be  haibours  treason. 

The  fbx  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the  Iamb. 

No,  no,  my  sovereign;  Glosler  is  a  man 

Unsounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deeeit. 

Car,  Did  he  not,.eontrary  to  foim  of  law, 
Devise  strange  deaths  Ibr  small  oOenees  done  ? 

^•rk.  And  did  he  not,  in  hb  proteetocriiip, 
Lary  great  sums  of  money  through  the  leoha. 
For  soUien*  pay  in  Fiance,  and  never  sent  it  f 
By  means  whereol^  the  towns  cadi  day  levohed* 

Buck.  Tut!  these  are  petty  fanhs  to  fiwUsUnlraaiii^ 
Which  time  will  bring  to  bght  in  smoodi  duke  Bmnr 
phrey. 

K,Hefu  MyIoKdB,atoiioe:  The  care  you  have  of  w^ 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  wouhl  annoy  our  foot. 
Is  worthy  pnd«e:  But  shall  I  speak  my  eoosdenee? 
Our  kinsman  Ghister  b  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treason  to  our  royal  person. 
As  b  the  sucking  hunbk  or  harmless  dove : 
The  duke  b  virtuous,  mild;  and  too  well  given. 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  wocfc  ay  downfall. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  whM*s  more  dangerous  than  ihb  ftai 
afHanee  1 
Scema  he  a  dove?  hb  ftathcrs  are  hut  bomwM, 
For  he's  disposed  as  the  hateflil  raven. 
Is  he  a  hunb?  hb  skm  b  suvely  lent  him. 
For  he^  indin^  as  are  the  rvnenous  wolves. 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit  ? 
Tike  heed,  my  hard ;  the  wdfiue  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  ^  euctiag  ahoct  that  Ctaudful  man. 


Enter 

S9m.  AU  health  unto  my  gracious  sovereign ! 
K.Hen.  Welcome,  lord  Somerset.  What  news  from 

France? 
Stm.  That  all  your  interest  in  those  territories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you  ;  all  b  lost. 
IT.  Jfen.  CoU  news,  loid  Somerset:  But  God%  will 

be  done! 
Tnrk.  Cold  news  Ibr  me ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  fi>r  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  blossoms  bbsted  in  the  bud, 
And  caterpiUan  eat  my  leaves  away : 
But  I  will  remedy  thb  geiir  ere  long, 
OrseUmytitl^ibragloriouigniTc.  lAHdc, 

£nler  GkMter. 
Clo,  All  happiness  unto  my  hwd  the  king! 
Pardon,  my  UegCy  that  I  have  staid  so  long. 

Suf.  Nay,  OkKter,  know,  that  thou  art  come  too  soan. 
Unless  thou  wert  more  foyal  than  thou  art : 
I  do  arrest  thee  (tf  high  treason  here. 

C^.  Wdl,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  shalt  not  see  me  blmfc. 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  thb  attest  j 
A  heart  unspotted  b  not  easily  daunted, 
rhe  purest  spring  b  not  so  free  from  mud, 
As  I  am  dear  from  treason  to  my  sorerrign: 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherrin  am  I  guilty  ? 
Tork.  *Tb  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes  of 
France, 
And,  being  protector,  staiM  the  sokliers'  pay ; 
^y  means  whereof,  hb  highness  hath  kwt  France 
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it? 
X  never  robbM  the  aoldkn  «»f  their  pny. 
Nor  erer  had  one  iNBn)  bribe  froni  FKsnee* 
80  help  me  God,  m  I  haxtt  wkich'd  the  itight,— 
Ay,  night  by  night,'— in  atudyin)?  good  lor  Knglund ! 
Thnt  doit  thateie  I  wivtted  froia  the  kiu^g. 
Or  any  gnat  I  hoards  to  my  aae. 
Be  bcoaght  againtt  loe  at  my  trial  day  I 
Ko  I  many  a  poood  oTinine  own  proper  itore^ 
BeeaoK  I  would  not  tax'thc  netidy  eommoni^ 
Have  I  dispuned  to  the  garrUoiis, 
And  nerer  aak^d  for  restitution. 

Car,  It  serret  yoii  well,  my  lord,  tn  say  to  mneh. 

do,  I  ay  no  more  than  tmth,  to  help  me  God ! 

T9rk,  to  your  protectonhip,  you  did  deriie 
Sttange  tovtuves  for  oflfenders,  neiFer  beud  oS, 
That  Engiaad  was  deAuaM  by  tyranny. 

Gbu  llFhy,  His  well  known,  that  whiln  I  ww  pro- 


M]r  WM  all  the  IMt  that  wai  IB  me  I 

IRor  X  ahoald  mek  at  an  oflender*s  tean. 

And  hywly  words  wcM  nAtome  Ibr  their  fhnICi 

Vnkia  it  were  a  bloody  aardoer, 

Or  IballUgnioQa  thief  that  lleea\l  poor  pMKMBi 

I  never  gave  them  condign  pnnislinient : 

Mmder,  mdecd,  thM  bloody  sin)  I  tortured 


Aj^  My  load,  these  4ialu  aw  easy,  qniekly  anawer^ : 

Bat  mightier  erimes  aw  kdd  unto  your  ohavge, 

<Wh«BOf  yon  cannot  earily  purge  yoarsdf. 

I  do  arrest  yob  in  his  highness'  name ; 

And  bwe  commit  yon  to  my  kml  cardinal 

'IV>keepk  until  your  ftirther  dme  of  tfhd. 
jr.  Hen.  My  toid  of  Gloster,  'tis  ray  special  hope, 

Thnt  yon  will  clear  jroorself  ftora  all  suspects ; 

My  conscMnce  tells  me,  you  are  innooeot. 
G/o.  Ah,  gtaciotts  lord,  these  days  are  daageroos! 

Viitae  is  chokM  with  flml  amhhion, 

And  dmrity  chasM  henoe  by  xaneour's  hand  i 

Tool  subornation  is  piedominant, 

And  eqmty  exird  your  highness'  hnd. 

I  know,  their  oomplot  is  to  have  my  life ; 

Aai,  if  my  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 

And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 

I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingneas : 

But  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play ; 

For  thousands  more,  that  yet  suspect  no  peril, 

Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  txagedy. 

Beaufort's  red  spaikling  e}-es  blab  his  heart's  malice^ 

And  Suffolk*^  doudy  brow  his  stormy  hate ; 

Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 

The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart ; 

And  doggird  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon. 

Whose  overweening  arm  I  have  pluck'd  bade. 

By  false  accuse  doth  level  at  my  life  :-:- 

And  yon,  my  sovereign  tody,  with  the  rest, 

Caweless  have  kid  disgraces  on  my  head ; 

And.  miih  your  best  endesvoor,  have  stirred  up 

My  lieArst  licge  to  be  mine  enemy  :- 

Ay,  all^you  have  laid  yoor  heads  togetber^ 

Myself  had  notice  of  your  oonveuticlef, 

I  shall  not  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me. 

Nor  stole  of  txeasons  to  augment  my  guilt  ; 

The  ancient  proverb  will  be  wcU  effected,-^ 

A  staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Car,  My  licfe,  his  railing  is  intoUrrables 
If  those  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  traitors'  rage^ 
Bte  thos  opbcakled,  chid,  and  rated  ai, 


And  the  offender  graMed  seope  of  ^leech, 
'Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  )t»«r  gnn» 
Suf,  Hath  be  not  twit  our  scweteign  hMiy  hece^ 
With  ignominious  words,  though  cletJBly  oooch'di 
As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 
Fslse  allegations  to  o'erthrow  hb  state  ? 
Q.  Mar.  But  X  can  give  the  lomr  leave  to  chide. 
GU  Fartnierspoke^  than  meant:  llase, indeed jr- 
Beshn-w  the  winners,  for  they  phiyed  mc  fabe  I 
And  well  such  losers  may  have  ksave  to  sp«ak. 
Buck,  Hell  wreM  tiK  cense,  and  hold  ns  hm  aU 
day: 
—Lord  cardinal,  he  is  yoor  prisoner. 
Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  gaasi  Mm  Mre. 
do.  Ah,  tlius  kii!«  Henry  throws  aiway  his  crutch. 
Before  his  legs  be  Una  to  bear  lus  body ; 
Hitts  ts  the  shepherd  beaten  ftnn  thy  side, 
And  wdves  arc  gnarling  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 
Ah.  that  my  fear  were  fabe  I  ah,  that  it  weiel 
For,  good  kins  Henry,  thy  decay  I  lear. 

lExeunL  JitendanU^  isltA  Gloiier. 
K.  Hen,  My  hurds,  what  to  your  wisdoms  moctli 
best. 
Do,  or  imdo,  as  if  oorself  were  hercb 
Q,  Mar,  What,  wiH  your  highness  kave  the  pub* 

ment? 
K,  Hen,  Ay,  Margaret,  my  heart  is  drawnVI  mA 
grid; 
Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  niae^ici; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  misery ; 
For  what^  mure  miserable  than  disoonieat?— 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey !  in  thy  fteo  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty ; 
And  yet,  good  Uumpluey,  is  the  hour  to  come. 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  fldsc,  or  fear'd  thy  faith. 
What  low'ring  star  now  envies  thy  estafie. 
That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queen, 
Do  seek  subversioa  of  thy  haivsless  life? 
Thou  iu;ver  didst  them  wran|^,  nor  no  man  vmog: 
And  as  the  botoher  takes  fiway  the  caU; 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  is  stoip, 
Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  slaughterhouse ; 
Even  so,  temonelea^  have  they  borne  him  heneoi 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down, 

Looking  the  way  her  hamless  young  «» '»«•*• 
And  can  do  noi^t  but  wail  her  darfing's  loss ) 
Even  so  myself  bewaib  good  Glostec's  case. 
With  «d  unhelpful  tears ;  ai^  with  dimmed  eyci 
Lodt  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good; 
80  mighty  are  his  vowed  fupmiea. 
His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and,  *cwlxt  each  ptto* 
8ay-»%s>#  a  traker,  Gknter  Ac  i»  wiu,        [£■**; 
(2;  Afor.  IVee  km^  cold  snow  mdla  with  the  sa^ 

hot  beams. 
Henry  my  laid  is  cold  in  sicatalbin> 
Too  full  of  foolish  pity :  and  Gl*jstcr*tr  show 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  erooodile 
With  sorrow  snares  rdenting  passengers ; 
Or  as  the  snake,  rall'd  in  a  flowering  baak. 
With  shining  checker'd  stougfa,  doth  sting  «  ^^ 
That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellcot. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  i^one  iflpre  wise  than  I, 
(And  yet,  herein,  I  ju^ge  mine  own  witguo4^ 
This  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him* 

Car,  That  be  shouM  die,  is  wortliy  potier  t 
But  yet  we  want  a  oulour  for  his  death : 
'Tis  meet,  be  be  oondeiiuiVl  by  course  of  la«* 

Suf.  But, in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy* 
The  king  will  labour  sUll  to  save  his  UJGbi 
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IV  conmom  Itfiply  liie  to  Mve  fait  lifb ; 
Apd  fet  we  hare  bat  trivial  ai!g;iuiient» 
Man  clnn  miitrust,  that  ibows  him  worthy  death. 
Thrk,  So  that,  bj  this,  yoa  would  not  have  him  die* 
Sftf.  Ahf  York,  no  man  alire  to  fain  as  I. 
nrk.  'Tit  York  that  hath  more  reaaoo  for  hit  death. 
•But,  my  knd cardinal  and  you,  my  lord  of  Sufiblk,— 
8t]r  ai  you  think,  and  speak  it  fVom  yoar  soult,— 
WenH  not  all  oiW,  an  empty  eagle  were  tet 
To  foaid  thf-  ehieken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
At  phfie  duke  Humphivy  fimr  the  king't  pratectiHr  ? 
^.  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  ihould  be  sarc  of  death. 
Sufi  Madam,  Mt  true :  and  were\  not  madaeas  then. 
To  Biake  the  fox  tunreyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  besog  accasM  a  crafty  murderrr, 
Hk  gailt  should  be  but  idly  pottpd  over, 
fieeaosc  his  pocpote  b  not  exicutt-d. 
Jib;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  /bx. 
By  natme  proved  an  enemy  to  ibe  flock, 
Befoft*  hit  chaps  be  stainM  with  crimson  bkwd; 
As  Humphrey,  proved  by  rHUoni,  to  my  lie^ie. 
And  do  not  aouid  on  quiUett,  how  to  sho^  him: 
Be  it  by  gina,  by  tnanrs,  by  tubtility. 
Shipping,  or  waking,  ^cis  no  niatttrhow, 
fiohefaedeal;  for  that  is  good  deceit 
VImh  mates  him  first,  that  first  intends  deceit, 
i^  Mar.  Thriee^iohk  Sulfulk,  ^is  resolutely  spoke. 
Svf.  Not  reaolnte.  except  $o  much  were  done ; 
Bar  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
BiK,  ifaat  my  heart  aocordeth  with  my  tongue,— 
3eeiDg  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preaerve  my  soveiwgn.ftom  his  fbe,— 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  %rill  be  hu  priest. 

Tor.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  loid  of  Sufiblk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orden  for  a  priest : 
Sty.you  eonsent,  and  oensme  well  the  deed, 
Aad  ni  provide  hia  executkxier, 
I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 
Sttf.  Here  it  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  dou^. 
J^  ifcr.  And  ao  tay  I. 

T9rfc.  And  I :  ami  now  we  three  have  spoke  it, 
It  skills  not  gresuly  who  impugns  our  doom. 
Enter  a  Metscnger, 
Ma.  Gnat  lorda.  fVom  Irehuxi  am  I  come  amain, 
To  signiiy-tliat  rebels  there  are  up, 
And  pot  the  JBoglialimen  unto  the  fword : 
Ssad  sueeourn,  lords,  and  stop  the  lage  betime^ 
Befoie  the  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 
For,  hesng  green,  there  is  gxeat  hope  of  help. 

To*.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  s(0]>. 
What  eouinel  {pve  you  in  this  weighty  cause? 

Tark.  That  Sonaerset  be  arat  as  regent  thither: 
Tii  meet,  that  lucky  rnkr  be  empk»yM ; 
Witjvsa  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  Fnunee. 
S;h.  U  York,  with  all  hb  fai^fet  policy, 
Bad  been  the  re^nt  tb<»e  instead  of  mc. 
He  never  would  hare  staid  in  Fnmce  so  kmg. 

Tark.  No,  not  to  loae  it  ali,  as  thou  hast  done  : 
I  rather  woohl  btve  lo«t  my  life  bttiroes, 
Then  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home, 
By  staying  there  so  \oag,  till  all  were  kwt. 
SiiMw  me  one  tear  chamcterM  on  tby  skin ; 
Men*s  flesh  pn?«erv*d  ao  whole,  do  sekiom  win. 

SI.  Mar.  Way  then,  this  sparic  will  prove  a  ragiogfirc^ 
If  wind  and  fuel  hf  brooght  to  feed  it  with .— 
Nonmre.  gdod  York  ; — swetn  Somerset,  be  ttill  r— 
Thy  (brtune.  York,  hadtt  thou  been  regent  there, 
Mi|;ht  happily  have  pruv'd  far  worse  than  his. 
rwk.  WiMt,  worse  than  uaugktf  nay,  thena  shame 
takcaflt 


Sonu  Aod,iathen«iBhar,ihee,lhatwiihettshBin»l 

Car,  Bfy  loid  of  York,  try  what  your  Ibnano  it> 
The  uncivil  Kern^  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 
And  temper  elay  with  Mood  of  Engliahmen : 
To  Inrland  will  yoo  lead  a  band  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  fiwn  each  county  some, 
And  try  your  hap  against  the  Iriahmcn? 

Tork.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  hb  mi^iefty. 

Suf.  "Why,  our  authority  i«  his  consent  j 
And,  what  we  do  establish,  he  confirms : 
Hien,  noble  York,  take  thou  tfab  task  in  hand. 

Twk,  I  am  content :  Provide  me  soldiers,  lords, 
Whiles  I  take  older  for  mine  own  affiurs. 

Suf.  Aehazge.  lord  York,  that  I  will  see  perfona\L 
But  now  rettim  we  to  the  false  duke  Humphrey. 

Car,  'S6  more  of  bun  ;  for  I  will  deal  with  hhn. 
That,  henerfbrth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  so  break  off;  the  day  b  almost  spent : 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  most  talk  of  that  event. 

Tork.  My  kml  of  Suffolk,  within  fburtcen  days, 
At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
ror  there  Fll  Aip  them  all  fbr  Irdand. 

Suf  111  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

IBxetmt  ati  btt  York. 

nrfc.  Now,  Yortc,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearfhl  thoQghti, 
And  change  misdotibt  to  leaolution : 
Be  that  thou  hqi*st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 
Resign  to  death,  it  b  not  wordi  the  enjoying! 
Let  pale-fheM  fear  kk^  with  the  mrui4>om  man, 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 
Faster  than  springtime  ^towers,  comes  thought  on 

thought; 
And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
My  braii^  more  busy  than  the  labooiing  spider, 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well,  'tis  poUticly  done. 
To  send  roe  packing  with  an  host  of  men : 
I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  starved  snake, 
Who,  eherish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your  hcartB. 
»Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  yon  win  give  them  me: 
I  take  it  kindly:  yet,  be  well  assur*d 
You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands. 
Whiles  I  in  Irehmd  nourish  a  mighty  band, 
I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  Uadt  storm. 
Shall  Uow  ten  thousaikl  soub  to  heaven,  or  hdl : 
And  thb  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage 
Until  the  gohlen  eircoit  on  my  head. 
Like  to  the  glorious  sun*!  transparent  heami, 
Do  calm  the  fhry  of  thb  nkuMxcd  flaw. 
And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
I  have  seduc'd  a  head-strong  Kentishman^ 
John  Cade  of  Ashfoid, 
To  make  ooramation,  as  Adl  ^eU  1^  can. 
Under  the  titk;  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  teen  thb  stubborn  Cade 
Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  Kernes ; 
And  fought  so  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  dar^ 
Were  almost  tike  a  sharp-quiU'd  porcupine : 
And,  in  the  end  being  rescn'd,  I  have  seen  him 
Caper  upright  like  a  wikl  Muriseo, 
Shaking  the  bkwdy  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 
Full  often,  like  a  shag.halr'd  crafty  Kerne, 
Hath  he  conversed  with  the  enemy } 
And  ttodiseovcr'd  come  to  me  again. 
And  t^rea  me  nodce  of  their  viUanies. 
Thb  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 
For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  b  dertl. 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  spee«Ji,  he  doth  resemble : 
By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons'  mind. 
How  they  all^  the  boose  and  cfaiim  of  Tofic 
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atf  ,  fee  be  bken,  hiok^,  And  tortared ; 
I  kamr,  no  pfttn  ihej  can  infliet  upon  hhn. 
Win  make  him  «ir*I  nunrM  hfaa  u  those  anm. 
Say,  that  be  thrhre,  (u  Hi*  great  like  he  wUlJ 
Why,  then  ftmn  Ireland  eome  I  with  my  strength, 
Aad  venp  the  barvMt  whkh  that  nueal  lowM : 
>br,  Hnnqrfucy  being  dead,  at  be  shall  be^ 
AiidHcar]rpttt9ait,thenestibrme.  C^-^* 

SCBITE  tL^Burff,   A  Rornn  in  the  Palace*   Enter 
Certain  Murderer*,  hoitUy* 

1  Jfnr.  Run  to  my  lord  of  Suffolk ;  let  bim  know, 
We  bare  despatehM  the  duke  as  he  oomraanded. 

S  Mur,  O,  that  it  wen;  to  do!— What  baTe  we  done? 
Didit  erer  hear  a  nan  so  penitent  ? 
Enter  Suffolk. 

1  Mur*  Here  eomes  my  hud. 

S^f^  Now,  f&Ktt  have  yon 

BttpatcbM  this  thing  ? 

1  Jtftrr.  Ay,  my  good  kid,  he^s  dead. 

^i|^  Why,  that^  well  said.   Go,  get  yon  to  my 


I  win  nwaid  yon  fiar  this  ▼cntnrotts  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the'peen  areheveathand;— 
Have  yon  biid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  weU, 
Aeoording  as  I  gave  diieetions  ? 

1  Mur.  Tis,  my  good  locd. 

Sij(f,  Away,  be  gone  1  [Exeunt  Murtkren* 

Enter  King  Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  Cardinal  Bean- 
Ibrt,  Sornenet.  Lwrdt^andnthen* 
JT.  Hen,  Go,  call  our  uncle  to  our  piesenoe  straight: 

Say,  we  intend  to  try  hit  grace  tinlay, 

If  he  be  gruilty,  as  'tis  published. 
Suf.  m  call  bim  presently,  my  ndUe  lord.    {Exit* 
X.  Hen*  Lords,  take  your  pbuses ;— And,  I  pimy  you 

Prooeed  no  straigfater  Against  our  uncle  Gloster, 
Than  fVom  true  e>'idence,  of  good  esteem, 
He  be  approved  in  practice  culpable* 

(I*  Mar*  God  forbid  any  malice  should  prerail. 
That  fhohless  may  ouudemn  a  nobleman ! 
Fmy  Gfld,  be  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion  1 

K*  Hen*  I  thank  tbee,  Maigaret ;  these  w<h^  con- 
tent me  mncb.— 


How  now ?  why  h>6kHt  thou  pale?  why  tremblett 

thon? 
Where  is  our  nnele  ?  what  is  the  matter,  iStiffblk  ? 
Suf,  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord  ;  Gloster  ia  dead. 
,  Q.  Mar*  Many,  God  foref^nd ! 

Car*  God's  seeret  Jndynnent :— 1  did  dream  to-night 
The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

[T/ie  King  np—nu 
Q,  Mar.  How  fkres  my  lord  ?— Help,  lonis  I  the  king 

is  dead. 
Senu  Re»r  up  hb  body ;  wring  him  by  the  nose. 
J^.  Mar,  Run,  go,  help,  help !— O,  Henry,  ope  thine 

eyesi 
Suf.  He  doth  rerire  again  ^-Madam,  be  patient* 
K.  Hen*  O  heavenly  God  ! 

Q,  Mar,  How  farrs  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Suf,  Comfort,  my  sorereign!  graeious  Henry,  com- 
fort! 
K*  Hen*  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Snfiblk  eomfbrt  me  ? 
Came  he  right  now  to  sing  a  mnpn's  no<c. 
Whose  dismal  tuwe  bereft  my  vital  pontrs ; 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  ehirping  of  a  wren, 
By  crying  eomfbrt  fVom  a  hollow  breast, 


Can  chase  away  the  first  eoncrived  soun^f 
Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sngar'd  wosdi 
Lay  not  dty  hands  on  rale :  forbear.  I  say; 
Their  touch  affrights  me,  is  a  serpent's  stiagb 
Thou  balefbl  messenger,  out  rf my  sight! 
Upon  tfiy  e)-e4)alls  murderous  tyranny 
Sits  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me  foi*  tldne  eyes  are  wonnlfag!- 
Yt<  do  not  go  away  ^-^««rae,  fauillsk. 
And  kill  the  innoeent  gater  with  thy  sJRhi: 
For  in  the  shade  of  deadi  I  shall  find  joy ; 
In  HfV,  but  double  death,  now  Olosief»5d*ad. 

J^.  Mar,  Why  do  yon  rate  my  lord  of  **/Wk4BK 
Although  the  duke  wns  enemy  to  him. 
Yet  he,  most  ehristian'tike,  laments  his  dtnth  t 
And  for  myself;— foe  as  he  was  to  me. 
Bfigfat  liquid  tears,  or  heart-oflimding  groans, 
Or  bkMsd-eonsuming  sighs  recall  his  life, 
1  wouM  be  blind  with  weeping,  sick  with  grows, 
Look  pak  as  primrose,  with  bloodnlrinking  sighi, 
And  aU  to  bare  the  noble  duke  alive. 
What  know  I  bow  Uie  world  may  deem  ofne? 
For  it  if  known,  w«  were  but  hoHow  fHendsi 
It  may  be  jndgM,  I  made  the  duke  away:         ^ 
So  dndl  my  name  with  skndcrH  tongue  bewoMic^ 
And  princes*  oonru  be  fill'd  widi  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death:  Ah  me,  unhappy ! 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crownM  with  infamy ! 
K,  Hen,  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched  w» 
Q,  Mar,  Be  woe  fbrme,  more  wretched  thia  ki» 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  fke? 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlOTU  queen. 
Is  all  thy  eomfbrt  shut  in  Glostei's  tomb  ? 
Why,  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy  r 
Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it, 
And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sigtu 
Was  I,  for  this,  nigh  wivck'd  upon  the  sea ; 
And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  Enpbnd'i  kik 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  luitive  dime  ? 
What  boded  this,  but  well-forewammg  ^ind 
Did  seem  to  say.— Seek  nota  scorpiou's  m^ 
Nor  set  no  fbodng  on  this  unkind  shore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  but  curs'd  the  geotk  gn^ 
And  he  that  kosM  them  from  their  brazen  eatfi; 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  Bngknd's  WmA  i^» 
Or  turn  our  st»*rn  upon  a  dreadfVil  rock  ? 
Yet  iBolus  would  not  be  a  mnideriY, 
But  kft  that  hateful  ofRce  unto  tbee : 
The  pretty  rati  king  sea  refusM  to  drown  lae; 
Knowing,  that  thou  wouU'st  haT«-medrownM«l4** 
With  trtirs  as  salt  as  sea  through  th;-  unkindarts: 
The  splitting  rocks  cower'd  in  tlu*  si»iki*ig«"'s 
And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  nijcged  sitel 
B(^«ause  Ay  flinty  hi  art,  more  hard  than  they. 
Might  in  thy  pakee  perish  Margaret. 
As  far  as  1  couM  ken  thy  chalky  eHffs, 
When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  as  l«e*» 
I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm : 
And  whwi  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 
My  earurtt-gaping  si^lof  thy  huMTs  view, 
I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  my  neek.— 
A  heart  it  wai,  bound  in  >»ith  dianioudi,— 
And  Uirew  it  towards  thv  laiid  ^-th**  sea  reeei»ll» • 
And  so,  1  wish'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart : 
And  evt-n  with  tliis,  I  lost  fair  England's  v«w, 
And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart; 
And  caUVi  them  b!»ntl  and  dusky  speetaefc-i 
For  Wmg  kcu  of  Albion'*  wished  coaJt. 
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Bov  oAm  btve  I  tanpted  SnflMk^  toopie 

(Tte  afBBt  of  thy  AmI  ineomrUuiefO 

Ti  lie  md  witch  me,  m  AaeaniuB  did, 

mm  ht  to  iDttidiiif  Dido  would  unfold 

Hklkher's  acts  commeoe'd  in  buruin;  Troy? 

AmlBMwttdk'dlikelier?  orthobDotfkbelikelum? 

Ah  me,  I  can  no  more !  Die.  Margmret ! 

For  Holt  weeps,  that  tboo  doct  lire  to  long;. 

Hoiteioahhu    Enttr  Warwick  atut  Salisbury.    The 
Cnnmvna  piTt»9  U  the  door. 
War,  It  is  reported,  mighty  sorereign) 

IW  good  duke  fiumptire^  traitorously  is  murdered 

Bf  SaflUk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufbrt's  meaos. 

Tbe  eonunoDs,  like  an  anf^ry  hirt*  of  bees, 

tbat  want  their  kwder.  scatter  up  and  do%yn, 

And  care  not  who  they  stinf  in  his  reirenge. 

Myself  have  calmM  their  spleenful  mutiny, 

IftitiJ  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

IT. /llni.  That  be  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  ^s  too  tme ; 
Bet  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
CMrr  his  chamber,  tIcw  his  breatbleu  corpse, 
And  comment  then  npoo  his  sadden  death. 

r«r.  That  I  shall  do,  my  liefe :— Stay,  fitelMbory, 
With  dw  nide  mnltituife,  tiO  I  return. 

[Warwick  goe»  into  an  inner  room,  and  Sa]ia> 
bury  retire*, 

X,  Ben.  O  tboa  that  judgest  all  things,  suy  my 
thooghtj; 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul, 
Soae  Tiolent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life  I 
If  ny  Mupect  be  false,  forgive  me,  God ; 
for  judgement  only  doth  belong  to  thee  I 
Fsia  vookl  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
^idi  twenty  thousnnd  kisses,  and  to  dxun 
Upon  hb  fkoe  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 
To  tdl  my  k>ve  onto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk. 
And  with  my  flngers  fed  his  hand  nni^ling: 
But  an  m  Tun  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 
Aod,  to  snnref  his  dead  and  earthy  image, 
^^bat  wcfe  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  ? 
^/oiding  Door 9  of  an  inner  Cftamber  are  thrown 

fpen^  and  Gloster  It  dioeovered  dead  in  hie  Bed: 

Warwick  attd  other*  eUmding  by  k* 

^ur,  Coam  hither,  gradoos  sorcreigu,  view  this 
body. 

X,Ben.  That  it  to  tee  how  deep  my  grave  u  made: 
F«,  with  his  soul, fled  all  my  worldly  solace; 
fw  seeing  him,  I  tee  my  li<e  in  death. 

^^*  As  sorely  as  my  soul  intends  to  lire 
V'ak  that  diead  King  that  took  our  sute  upon  him 
To  fite  lu  from  his  F)ather*»  wrathful  curse, 
'^  beKeve  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
'9mi  ihe  life  of  thia  tbrico-famed  duke. 

'^.  A  drtadful  oath,  sworn  with  a  solemn  tongue! 
^  iaataoee  gives  kird  Warwick  for  hb  vow  > 

^er,  flee, how  the  bk>od  is  settled  in  his  fhoe! 
^  have  I  seen  a  tUnely^parted  ghost, 
f  tthy  semblanoe,  mcagn,  pt^e,  and  bloodless, 
n^  all  dvaceoded  to  the  labouring  heart ; 
^,  in  the  conflict  chat  it  hoUs  with  death, 
tuaets  the  same  Ibr  aidance  ^;ain«A  the  enemy ; 
^luch  with  the  Wan  there  cools,  and  itc'cr  returtieth 
»  hhisb  and  beaotiiy  the  check  again. 
>Jt>  see,  his  Ikee  i«  black,  and  full  of  bloud  ; 
^  e>frhalh  further  oat  than  when  he  livVI, 
viDg  full  ghastly  Uke  a  ttraiigkfd  roan : 
*  Uar  aprear'd,  his  nostrils  stnrtchM  with  stru^ling ; 
1  Uiods  abroad  dssplayM.  as  one  that  graspM 
^  ^»S!^  for  li^i't  vsd  was  by  itrcft^tt  suUluM. 


Look  on  the  sheets,  his  bthr,  yw  fee,  ilitickiag ; 
His  well-ptoportion'd  hcaid  made  rough  and  n^pgad^ 
Like  to  the  sumroer^s  com  by  tempeM  k>dg*d. 
It  caimot  be,  but  he  was  murdered  here' ;  « 

The  lease  of  all  these  signs  were  probalde* 

Suf,  Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the  duke  to 
death? 
M}-»elf,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection  ^ 
And  we,  t  hope,  sir,  are  no  murderers. 

fyar»  But  both  of  you  were  vow*d  duke  Humphrey^ 
foes; 
And  yott,  fbrsootb.  had  the  good  duke  to  keep ; 
*Tis  like,  yon  would  not  feast  him  like  a  friend ; 
And  *tia  well  seen  be  found  an  enemy. 

Q,  Mar.  Tlien  you,  belike,  suspect  these  nobfemen 
As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 

M^ar.  Who  finds  the  heifbr  dead,  and  bleeding  fVesb, 
And  sees  &st  by  a  baiteher  with  an  axe. 
But  wtH  sospeet,  *twBs  he  that  made  the  shnighter  f 
Who  finds  the  partisd^e  in  the  pottsckH  nest, 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  %as  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soer  with  tinbhiodted  heft  ? 
Even  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy. 

j^.  Mar.  Areyoutheb«eher,SuflbHc;  whcw^yom- 
knifed 
Is  Beaufort  tenn\l  akite ?  where  aw  bis  talons? 

Suf,  I  wear  no  knifb,  to  slaughter  sleeping  men; 
But  here*s  a  lrengef\il  sword,  rusted  with  ease, 
That  shad  he  scoured  in  bis  raneoraoi  heert, 
That  slanders  me  with  murder's  crimson  badge  :— 
Say,  if  thou  dar'st,  proud  kmt  of  WftnHckshiie, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  dnke  Humphi>py's  deadi. 

C£;inrRf  Cardinal^  Som.  dnd  other*,. 

War*  What  dares  tm  Warwick,  if  fhlse  Soflblk 
dare  him  I  i 

Q.  Mar,  He  dares  not  eahn  his  eontaraeKoiis  tpbit. 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  amgant  controller, 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  times. 

IVar.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  irvecenee  may  I  sty ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  behaU; 
Is  shinder  to  your  roj^l  dignity. 

Suf,  Blunt-witted  kird,  ignoMe  in  demeaiwtn'l 
If  ever  faidy  wronged  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  bfamiefnl  bed 
Some  stem  untutor*d  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  vralKree  slip ;  whose  fhiit  thon  afl^ 
And  never  of  the  Nc  vils*  mMe  raee* 

War.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  boeklen  thee^ 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames. 
And  that  my  sovemgirs  presence  makes  me  nuld, 
I  would,  flUse  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  tbee  beg  pardon  for  th)  |i|psed  speech. 
And  say— it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  raeaat'st. 
That  thou  thyself  wast  bom  in  hastaniy: 
And,  afler  all  this  fearful  honuige  done, 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  Mid  send  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  bk)odsuoker  trf"  sleeping  men ! 

Sxif,  Thou  skalt  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy  Mood, 
If  IVom  this  presenee  thou  dar*st  go  with  me. 

War,  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  dng  thee  heneec 
Unwordiy  though  thou  art,  Til  cope  with  tbee, 
And  do  some  service  to  dnke  Humphivy's  ghost. 

iExtmit  Suffblk  and  Warwick. 

Ki  Hfn,  What  stronger  bnsast'phite  than  a  heart 
untainted .' 
Thriob  is  be  artn'd,  that  hath  bis  quarrel  Just ; 
And  be  but  nuked,  though  bckM  up  in  steel, 
Whose  cunsci..'iM«.  with  injustice  is  eomiptcd. 

\,A  noioe  wUhHu 
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«ntf  Warwick^ 


aK(WB  PAXT  OF  UZffO  HBimT  TL 


«M  tMr  Weapiu 


H,  Hau  Whj, bow  now, lords?  TDarwmthltalwn- 
poosdimwn 
Ben  in  our  presaioe  ?  dare  yon  be  so  bold  ?— 
Why,  whkt  tumukuoas  damoiir  have  we  here  ? 

si^  Hie  tntitoroos  Warwick,  with  the  men  of  Buiy, 
Sec  all  upon  me,micfaty  soveteign. 

y§Ue^aCrimd  within.   Ae^iiter  Salisbury. 
SaL  Sirs,  Hand  apart;  the  kinf  shall  know  ynor 
aiid^  jSpeMt^  f  Umk  within. 

Dread  kird,  the  eaauKMM  tend  yon  word  by  BN^ 
Vnkss  fidM  SnflUk  straight  ha  done  to  death. 
Or  banishad  fiur  Eflgiand^  tBRitorie^ 
They  will  by  Tiolenoe  tear  Urn  ftian  your  paiaae, 


Tbey  saiv  by  him  the  9Qod  dnka  Homphray  died ; 
They  say,  in  himthey  ftar  your  highaasi'  death; 
And  awre  instBHt  of  bve^and  bfaltyr- 
nee  fltNn  a  stahbom  opposite  intent, 
As  biinff  thooght  to  eontmdsat  your  liking^-* 
Makes  Ihamthnslhwmid  in  hUhanishaMnt. 
They  say,  in  eara  of  yonr  most  royal  person, 
That,tfyoar  Ughnaa  shauld  iatesMl  to  sleep, 
And  flharge-that  no  man  shoold  disturb  yoorYest, 
Ito  pain  of  your  dislike^  or  pain  of  death  f 
Tet  notwithstanding  such  a  sCinit  edict, 
Wen  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  Ibtked  tongnc^ 
That  slily  glided  towards  your  majesty. 
It  were  but  necessary,  yon  were  wakM ; 
Lest,  being  solftrM  in  that  harmftil  slunber, 
The  mortal  w^rm  might  make  the  sleep  etemat: 
And  therefore  do  they  try,  though  yon  forbid. 
That  thay  win  guard  ywn,  wheV  yon  will,  or  no^ 
From  sneh  fell  serpents  as  false  Snfiblk  is; 
With  whose  anvcoomed  and  fiMal  sdng, 
Tonr  lovfaig  nnofo,  twenty  tiraci  hb  worth. 
They  say,  is  shamelblly  bereft  of  life. 

Cmu  iinthin.2  An  anawar  ftom  the  king,  my  lord 
ofSaBibnry. 

Suf,  Tis  like,  the  aommotts,  rode  unpoKshMhindsi 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign  t 
But  yon,  my  lord,  were  gkdto  be  employ^ 
To  slMfw  hoMT  quaint  an  orator  yoo  are: 
But  all  the  honour  Selisbury  hath  won, 
It— that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador, 
Sent  ftom  a  sort  of  tinkers  to  the  king* 

Cmn,  imthim}  An  answer  ftom  the  kin^  or  weV 
all  break  in* 

K.  Urn*  Go,  Selisbury,  and  tell  them  all  ftomaK, 
I  thank  them  Ibr  their  tender  loving  cam : 
And  had  I  not  been  'eked  so  by  them, 
Tet  did  I  purpoaa  as  they  do  entreai ; 
Fur  aufci,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mis<*anwi  unto  my  stem  by  Suliblk's  means. 
And  thereibrer-hy  His  nuy^sty  I  swear, 
Ifhose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am,-* 
He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air 
Bm  ihvaa  days  loi^ar,  an  the  pain  of  death. 

lExU  Salisbury. 

j^.  Hot*  Oibnry,  let  me  plead  ibrgentfeSoSblki 

JCJZns*  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  gentle  Suffolk* 
Ko  more,  I  my ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him. 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wmth* 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word ; 
But,  when  I  sweaz^  it  is  inevocable  :— 
U;  after  three  days' spaoe,  thou  iMre  be*ftt  found 
€(B  any  giQiiBd  that  1  am  rtiler  of, 


The  world  shatt  not  ha  faamaw  fer  *y  iii^ 

Come,  Warwick, eame  good  Warwick,  g»whh as; 
I  have  great  BMMen  m  imparl  to  thee. 

[f^mmr  i:.  Henry,  Warwick,  LsrA  dr. 

j^.  Mar.  Misehancffj  and  sorrow,  go  aloagwiAym! 
Hearts  discentent,  and  sour  aWirtinn, 
Be  playfellows  to  keep  ywu  company  1 
There's  two  of  yon;  the  devil  make  a  thiidl 
And  threefoU  vengeance  tend  upon  yonrsMpi! 

Suf.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execntiani, 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

(I,  Mar.  Fye,   coward   woman,  and  softheuied 
wretchl 
Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  eooaies? 

Suf.  A  plague  upon  them!  wherefore  shouldX  com 
them? 
Would  curses  Idll,  at  doth  the  mandrake's  grovH 
I  would  invent  as  bitterMarching  terms, 
As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  m  hear, 
DeliverM  strongly  through  my  fixed  texth, 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate, 
Ai  leaik-fec'd  Envy  in  her  loathsbme  care: 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  oonestwarii: 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  Kke  the  beaten  ffiat; 
My  hair  be  fix'd  on  end,  as  one  ^street; 
Ay,every  joim  should  seem  to  cune  and  baa; 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  faml^ 
Should  I  not  corse  them.    Poison  be  their  driakf 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  timi 
Their  sweetest  shade,  ji  grove  of  cypress  trees  I 
Thdr  chiofest  prospect,  murdering  ba>ilish»f 
Their  softest  toudi,  as  smart  as  lizards'  rtmfil 
Their  music,  ftightAil  as  the  serpeat't  hisii 
And  boding  screedi-owU  make  the  concert  fel  t 
All  the  foul  tenon  in  dark-seated  hell— 

j^.  Mar.  Enouj^  sweet  Suffitlk;  thou  tomtf'' 
thyself; 
And  these  dread  curses— like  the  sun  ^gunst|ha, 
Or  like  an  ovcrdiargcd  gun,— reoml. 
And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thywlf. 

Suf,  You  bode  me  ban,  and  wiU  yoo  bidaekw 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banishM  ftwa, 
Wdl  could  I  curse  away  n  winter^  night, 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mountain  tom 
Where  biting  eoUl  wouki  never  let  grass  gmv. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport 

H.  Mar.  O,  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease!  OiMar 
thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  moumfld  tean; 
Nor  let  the  lain  of  heaven  wet  this  plaoe^ 
To  wash  away  my  woeful  moauments. 
O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand; 

[lamihifl^ 
That  thou  might'it  think  upon  these  by  d«  mA 
Through  whoraa  thousand  sighs  are  hnaiVl  Ar<^ 
So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  gnef » 
Tis  but  surmisVi  whilst  thou  ait  stanfiog  byi 
As  one  that  surf^ts  thinking  on  a  w«n^ 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assor'd, 
Adventuie  to  he  baniihed  myself: 
And  banished  I  am,  if  but  ftom  thee. 
Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gBoei^ 
O,  go  not  yet!— Bven  thus  two  ftieadsCDadevV 
Embraee,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thamani  baws 
Loather  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  St. 
Yet  now  ferewea ;  and  ikreweU  life  wi*  thse.' 
Suf,  Thus  b  poor  Suflblk  ten  timps  hniaM 
Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  hr  ^ 
'Tis  not  the  hmd  I  cara  for,  wert  thou  bspee : 

A  wiUemm  ia  pop«loiu  fluougK 
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So  Softilk  ted  thjr  httfody  f 

For  wteK  tiMW  wt,  tboc  it  the  worid  itidr, 

Witli  CVW7  aeranl  pIcMon  iB  the  world ; 


I  can  Boaforad— LtT«  tboo  I0J07  diy  lifei 
Mywlf  no  io7  in  iiMBh(t,lNit  dMt  thN  ttv'it. 
£ftfer  yftu. 
j^  JITor. 'WkMiergiwsVaiiswflwt?iilMitiie«<i|I 

pr>tf»ee? 
roBx.  To  li^cniff  nnto  hit  mfejettr, 
Ttait  ourdiml  Bcanfbrt  b  at  point  of  death  : 
For  soddenly  a  giwroot  m^ven  took  Mm, 
Tbat  makes  him  gup,  and  state,  and'cateh  the  air,    ' 
Blaspheming  Ood,  and  cunin;  men  on  earth. 
Sometime,  he  tdks  as  if  duke  Hnmphrey^  ghost 
Were  hr  his  side;  sometime, he  ealb  Oie kins, 
And  wliiapets  to  his  piUov,  as  to  him. 
The  seeicts  of  his  overeharged  soul: 
And  I  ana  sent  to  tell  his  majesty,    • 
That  eren  now  he  eries  ahmd  for  him. 

Qm  Mar,  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 
lEjeityinx, 
Ah  me!  tihat  isthisirarid?  what  news  are  these  ? 
But  wheielfacegnere  I  at  an  hoards  poor  loss, 
Omictioy  Scdiidk's  exile,  my  soul*s  tyearare  ? 
Why  only,  Snffidk,  moam  I  not  for  thee, 
Ami  vith  the  sonthem  doods  eootend  in  flstn ; 
Theirs  for  the  eanb*s  increase,  mine  fhr  my  sokowH  ? 
How,  get  thee  hoiee:  The  king,  thoa  knonrVc,  is  com* 

ing; 
If  tAon  be  ftmnd  by  roe,  thou  att  hnt  dead. 

Suf.  IfIdepaftiiomthce,IcannotliTc: 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else^ 
BucBkeaphguantslnmberin  thy  lap? 
Here  eoold  I  breathe  my  wol  into  the  air, 
As  maid  and  gentle  as  the  cnattfrtebe, 
Dyini^  with  mothec^  dug  between  iu  lips : 
Wbere,  ftom  thy  sight,  I  shoold  be  ngins  >Bad, 
Aad  cry  ovt  lor  thee  to  dose  up  mine  eyes. 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mooth ; 
So  Bhoald*st  thou  either  turn  my  flying  soul, 
Or  I  shooU  brrathe  it  so  into  thy  body,^ 
Ai^  then  it  HtM  in  sweet  Elysiam. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  tbu  death ! 
O,  let  me  stty,  belUl  what  iqay  befalL 

^.  Jffor.  Away  1  though  parting  he  a  ftetlU  en^ 


b  n  applied  to  a  deathftd  wound. 
To  Fraaee,  sweet  Suffolk:  Let  me  hear  ftom  thee ; 
For  wkefeaoe*er  thou  art  in  thb  world's  globe, 
m  hare  an  Ins  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

5«f.  Igo. 

j^.  Mar.     And  take  my  Wart  widi  thee. 

Sttf.  A  Jewel,  lockM  into  the  woeftirst  ca* 
That  ever  did  oontain  a  thing  of  worth. 
ET«n  as  a  tpHtted  hark,  to  sunder  we ; 
Thb  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Sl»BC   •  Thb  way  ibr  me. 

lExeuntf  sevendly* 

SCENE  iJJ^Londtn.    Canttnal  Beaufort's  Sett- 
chamber,   fnllnr  JClog  Henry,  BaliAury,  Warwick, 
ttndtdierf,   Tke CanUnaiin ted f  AtxendenUwith 
him. 
K,  Ben.  Row  fares  my  b|df  «pc»k,  Beaufbrt,  to 

thy  sovereign. 
Cor.  If  thou  be*st  death,  TU  give  thee  Sngltnd*s 


Saoogh  to  purehtte  su4h  ttn^ir  bliirf, 


So  thou  wik  let  ne  live,  nd  IhilM  fida. 

JCiren.  AhfWlmtaMgnUborevUlil^ 
When  death'a  appraaeh  b  seen  oB  tenable  f 

JTor.  Beaufoit,bb  thy  sovereign  spaaks to  theeb 

Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  tibd  when  you  wlli. 
Dkd  he  not  u  hb  hed  ?  where  should  he  die  2 
Gam  X  amke  men  fivub  whe*r  the^  will  er  no  ^ 
O !  tortpre  me  no  more,  I  will  eanfeis.r- 
Alive  again  ?  then  show  me  where  he  b ; 
ru  give  a  thou*nd  pound  to  look  I 
He  hath  no  eyea,  tke  dust  hath  blinded  i 
Comb  down  hb  hair)  tookl  leak!  tea 
Like  lime4wigt  set  to  eutoh  my  winged  aonil- 
Give  me  some  drink;  and  bU  the  apatbaaaiy 
Bring  tke  strong  pobon  that  1 1 

jr.  JTen.  O  thou  etenal  Mover  af  the  I 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  opoA  thb  widdb  J 
O,  beat  away  the  I 
Thatbyss 
And  ftom  hbli 

War.  8ee,h0Wihepaagaerd 
grin. 

Sal.  Diatwb  him  nut,  let  Mm  pam  paaeeahiy. 

jr.  Am.  FMeetohb8Mil,lf  Ood^gaodpieaflnube! 
-Loed  ondinal,  if  thou  thhik«)tton  heaivc^  Uba, 
HoM  up  thy  Imal,  make  signal  of  Aykopav-^ 
He  dies,  and  nadBes  no  sign  r-O  Ood,  fokgivia  hba  I 

ITer.  80  ted  a  deadi  aigam  a  mBflutiunB  Bfti 

K.Hen.  Forbear  to  Jwage,flbr  we  are  ihmefaalL*- 
ChMe  up  hb  eyes,  aad  draw  the  eutrta^dose; 
AndktusaUtomedkatfea.  iBteetmu 


ACT  IT. 

SCEKB  I.-~Kent.  TheSoHherem 
ing  heard  at  Sea.  Then  enter  frem  a  Beat,  a  €a^ 
tain,  a  Matter,  a  Maietefe  Mete,  WUanr  WMtmare^ 
and  ttheret  -^ith  them  Sttflbft,  and  ether  Gmfk' 
mentPrisenere. 

Capttin. 
THE  gaudy,  btabbing,  and  lemomfbldir 
b  crept  into  the  boaom  of  die  seat 
And  tew  loud  howling  wolves  BMuse  the  Jadea 
That  dng  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 
Who  with  their  drawty,  slow,  and  flagging^  wingi 
CUp  dead  men's  gimvea,  aad  from  their  niaty  Jaws 
Breathe  Ibul  contagious  darimeiB  itt  the  air. 
Theretee,  brifl«  ibrth  the  soldlcn  of  ear  gate  s 
For,  whibt  our  pianaee  anchon  1»  the  Downs, 
Here  stell  they  make  their  nmsoma  en  the  saiad, 
OrwbfadieirbtoedsmmlhbdhBBlpitfdrtiaaa 
Biaater,  thb  prbooer  Ifteeiy  givi^  1  thee  ^- 
AAd  thou  that  art  hb  mate,  make  heat  afthb  !-> 
The  other,  [Patetfqg  C»  MMkO  Walls  WhilMMb 
bthysharoi 
1  Gene.  What  b  my  fanione,ttaBler?  let mehBeiw. 
Matt.  A  thoumad  crawna,  «r  etae  hiy  daiwn  fom 

heal 
Afoce.  And  w  much  shall  yun  give,or  olTpies  yooit • 
Ct^.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  |wo  thoosand 


And  bear  die  naase  and  port  of  geDdemen  s^ 
Cut  both  the  villains*  thiaats  Mbr  die  you  AaD ; 
The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  Sght, 
Cannot  be  counterpobM  with  soeh  a  petty  sum. 

1  Cent.  Fll  give  it,  sir ;  aad  therefore  spare  my  lift. 

SGeitf.  And  to  wint,  and  write  home  Ibr  It  straight. 

f^hU.  Ilost  mine  eye  in  laying  the  price  afaoaid. 
And  therefore, to rerenge i^  ibab  thiw die;  [TV Otift 
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And  fo  iboold  tkHCi  if  I  ndi^t  Inive  nqr  wilL 
rA/».  Be  iM»t  wmth ;  take  tuuome^  In  him  lirek 
Sir//!  Look  on  my  Oeoige,  I  am  a  Kcntlrman ; 

Bale  tne  ftt  wlwt  tkda  wilt,  tbou  ihalt  be  paid. 
IFhit,  And  ao  am  I ;  my  name  i»~  Walter  Whit- 


How  now  ?  why  ftart**!  thou  ?  what,  doth  death  aiF> 
IVight? 

St^.  Thyoameaflrrigfatsme,iawfaoteioandisdeadi. 
A  eiumiairmaa  4id  ealeulate  my  birth. 
And  toM  nfr^Hhat  by  IFater  I  ibouM  diet 
Yft  let  Mt  thb  make  thee  be  bloody<ttiiided ; 
Thy  name  ir-Cucftjrr,  beia^  rightly  touoded. 

Whit.  CuaMfrt  or  WlaUer,  whieh  it  it,  I  oare  not ; 
Ne^  yet  did  haae  dishonour  btur  our  naroe» 
But  wHh  ouriword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 
IlKtefore,  when  merehaot^like  I  tell  rerenge. 
Bnrice  be  my  swocd,  wof  arms  torn  and  defac^ 
And  I  prMiumM  a  eoward  through  the  world  I 

I  S^f.  8l»y,  Whitmort;  for  thy  priioner  u  a  prince, 
The  duke  of  Safiblk,  William  de  la  Poole. 

fThit.  T|ie4ttke«r8ufii>lk,mufBedupinn«B! 

^S^  A) /ut  tbne  rag»  areno  pan  of  the  duke ; 
Jove  MiKtune  went  difigiii«*d,  and  why  not  I  ? 

€mp.  But  Jofe  WM  never  tlaiBi  as  thou  ihalt  be. 

Svfi  ObKHUB  and  lowly  jwain,  king  Henry's  blood, 
The  hooovable  blood  of  Laiieaster,    . 
Most  not  be  |hed  by  such  a  jaded  groom. 
Hast  thou  ugt  kissed  thy  hand,  and  heU  my  stirrup  ? 
^^n^vbeaded  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  diook  my  head  ? 
How  aftra  hast  thou  widted  at  my  cup, 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneefd  down  at  the  board, 
When  I  harv  feasted  with  quern  Margaret? 
Bcmemher  it,  9n4  let  it  make  thee  crts«»ia|lea ; 
Ay,  an4  allay  this  thy  abortire  pride ; 
How  in  QUf  ▼ending  lobby  hast  thou  stood, 
i^  duly  waited  for  my  eonung  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 
And  therefore  ^all  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue* 

ffliit*  Spcak,«aptain,  shall  I  stab  the foriom  swain  ? 

Cap,  First,  let  my  wa«tls  stab  him,  as  he  hath  roe. 

Silf.  p«se  tlayc  1  ^  words  are  b{uut,  and  so  art 
thou. 

Cap,  OonT«yhimhenee,andoiiourlong;boat^side 
Strike  ffffhishcyul 

Sufi  T|ioo  dar*«t  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap,  Yes,  FMle. 

Suf,  Poole? 

Cap,  Fuole?  sir  Poole?  lord? 

Ay,  heiMieU  puddle,  sink ;  whose  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks* 
Kow  will  I  dam  up  this  tlty  yawning  mouth. 
For  swalkrwing  the  treanare  of  the  realm : 
Tliy  lips  that  kissU  the  queen,  shall  sweep  the  ground ; 
And  tfaottfthat #»  rdstat goodduke  Hnrophiry's  death, 
Against  the  sruselesi  winds  shalt  grin  in  rain. 
Who.  in  couleropt.  shall  hiss  at  thee  again ; 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  t}ke  hags  of  hell. 
For  daring  to  affy  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  wortliless  king, 
HaTing  m^thqr  subject,  wealtl>)  nor  diadem. 
By  dt  TiliA  pulicj  art  thou  gpwn  great, 
And.  like  ambitious  S)lla.  orergoi-gM 
With  gobbets  of  thy  motlicr's  bleeding  heart. 
3y  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  wen*  sokl  to  France ; 
The  false  revolting  Konnans,  thorough  tUee, 
Disdain  to  call  ut  lord ;  and  Picanly 
l^j|di  slaiii  Uieir  ^vimors,  surpits'U  our  forts, 


And  sent  the  TCgged  taldlen  «M9M 

The  princely  Warwiek,  and  ^  Nerih  dlr- 

Whose  dmadfttl  swords  weie  never  dtawn  iatibir 

As  hating  thee,  are  rising  op  in  atms: 

And  now  the  bouse  of  Totfc^-thrast  ftwB  itt  «n«D« 

By  shameAil  mofder  of  a  guihlesi  kiag. 

And  lofty  proud  encroadung  tynmnyr- 

Bums  with  revelling  fire ;  whose  hflfpefcl  cstan 

Ad\'ance  our  half-&eVl  son,  striving  to  duae, 

Under  the  which  is  writ—/n«in«  nubibmi. 

The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms: 

And,  to  eondude,  rvpro>ch,  and  beggary. 

Is  crept  into  the  pabce  of  our  king. 

And  all  by  thee :— Away !  convey  him  heace. 

Suf.  OthatIweieagod,tosbootfoi1hthaBAtr 
Upon  these  paltry,  servile,  abject  drudges ! 
Small  things  make  base  men  proud :  this  vilUahei^ 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  thicatens  nme 
Than  Bargulos  the  strong  Illyrtaa  pitate^ 
Drones  sack  not  eagles^  Mood,  but  rdbbee4irai» 
It  is  impossibfe,  that  I  shouhl  die 
By  sudi  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  mge,  and  not  remone,  in  Me ; 

go  of  message  from  the  quean  to  Fraaee; 
I  charge  thee,  wail  me  saihiy  cross  the  chaaad. 

Cap,  Walter, 

l^hU,  Come,  Suffolk.  I  must  waft  thretoOyta^ 

Sttf.  Ceimu*  timor  •ceupat  artut ;  ^  thee  I  te> 

lyhU.  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  licar,  befiaie  Hem 
>Iiee* 
What,  arc  ye  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  siasp? 

1  Cent.  My  gracious' lord,  entreat  him,  ^tiklia 
fair. 

Suf.  Suffolk^  impeirial  tongue  is  stem  and  vf^ 
U«V1  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  ftvmr. 
Far  be  it,  we  riioiild  honour  such  a«  these 
With  humble  suit:  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  Wt 
Save  to  the  Gqd  of  heaven,  and  to  my  kiagi 
And  sooner  dance  upon  «  bloody  pt^le, 
I'lian  stand  ^ncoverM  to  the  yiilgv  gnwak 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear:— 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute* 

Cap,  Hale  him  away,  and  kt  him  talk  neiHi^ 

Suf,  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  ciuclty  j«  ■•» 
That  diM  my  death  n^y  nevqr  he  foigot  I— 
Givat  men  pft  die  by  vile  besonians : 
A  Roman  sworder  and  handitto  skve 
Muitler'd  sweet  Tolly ;  Brutus*  bastard  hand 
Stabbed  Julius  Caesar ;  savage  islanders, 
Pompey  the  great ;  ig)d  Suffolk  dies  by  pinM 

[£:rtt  Suf:  wttA  Whit.  «»d*to»» 

Cap,  And  as  for  these  whose  ransome  we  law  * 
It  is  our  plensurp,  one  of  theip  depv* -"7" 
Therdbre  come  you  with  us,  ax>d  let  him  go. 

iEc^eunt  all  hut  thtfir*  CWirt«* 
Reenter  Whitmiire,  -mtk  SufblkV  M^ 
IFW*.  There  let  his  bead  and  HfidessbodyBB. 
Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bury  it.  I*"' 

1  Gftt^  O  barbarous  and  bkwdy  ^ceCMlc! 
Hb  body  wiU  I  hear  unto  the  king: 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  will  the  queen,  that  living  hdd  him  deaf. 

CjB*ifwsrt*Mf- 

SCEVE  JL-Blaekheith.    ZtHer  Geo(ge  Bt*»^ 
JohnHoUand.    • 
Crsb  Come,  and  get  thee  a  swosd,  though  ai* 
htth:  they  hav^ been  up  these  two dajrs. 
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,Mbu  llMf  lMT««i»iwn«  need  to  tlee^  nov  diett. 

G^.  I  tdt  thee,  Jade  Cade  the  elothieF  imsbs  to 
dren  die  eammonwiealth,  and  wrn  k,  and  let  a  new 
np  upon  It* 

Jthu  So  he  had  aenl,  for  *tis  threadhare*  Well,  I 
M]r.  it  «ai  nefvr  menrj  world  m  JSngtand,  finee  gie»- 
tfemen  eame  «i|». 

Cm.  O  miaerable  age !  Virtue  u  not  fegaided  in 
haiid)*cnift*4ncii. 

/•An.  The  nobility  think  aeom  to  go  in  lentJier  •• 


Cm.  Nay  more,  the  king^t  eouneil  are  no  good  work* 

JMn.  True ;  and  yet  it  is  aid,— Labour  in  tihy  ro- 
cadon;  whieh  i*  .m  ntueh  to  say,  as,— let  the  niagi»- 
ttattt  be  hbonriau^  men;  and  therefore  shoohl  we  be 


Ge«,  lliott  bast  hit  it:  for  there*s  no  better  sign  of 
abrare  mind,  than  a  hard  handi 

J9hfu  1  see  them  J  I  see  them !  Tbere^  Best^  ton, 
the  tanner  of  Wingfaam ; 

C^  HeshallhnTe  the  dcins  of  our  enemies,  to  make 
Aig**  leather  of. 

/flAn.  Aitd  Dick  the  bntehcr,— 

Cm.  Then  is  lin  atroek  down  UIk  an  ooc,  and  ioi- 
fnitT'i  throat  eat  like  a  calf. 

JUn.  And  Smith  the  wearer  ^— 

Ce»,  Arg9,  their  thread  of  life  is  spun. 

J$hu  Come,  come,  let's  fhll  in  with  them. 

Drum.    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  Butchery  Smith  the 
Wleavfr,  imd  other*  in  great  number. 

Cade,  We  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  supposed 
ftther,- 

Dkk.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrings. 

lAeidt, 

Cadt,  ->fl>r  our  enemies  shall  fall  before  us,  inspired 
with  the  spirit  of  patting  down  lungs  and  princes/- 
Command  silenee. 

:>tf*.  Silence  I 

Cade*  Mf  father  was  a  Mortimer,— 

Didk.  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  bricklayer. 

lAiide, 

Cade*  My  mother  a  Plantagenet,^ 

Dkk,  I  knew  her  well,  she  was  a  nudwife,    iA$ide. 

Cade,  Mj  wife  deaeended  of  the  Lacies,— 

Dkk,  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedkut's  daughter,  and  sold 
BMoylaoes.  iAnde, 

Smith,  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  trarel  with  her 
itoxcd  pack,  she  washes  bocks  here  at  home.    lAfidt, 

Cade,  Thercfoie  am  I  of  an  honourable  house. 

Dick,  Ay,bymy  iaith,tbefleldisbonotitable;  and 
there  was  he  bom,  UMler  a  hedge;  for  his  Iktfaer  had 
Berer  a  house,  but  tbe  cage.  lAtide. 

Cade,  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith,  *A  muu  needs;  for  beggary  is  TaUantf 

lAiide, 

Cade,  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dirk,  Ko  qoestion  of  that ;  for  I  hate  seen  him 
vltipped  three  market  days  together.  lAHde, 

Cade,  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  for  his  epat  is  of 
P«»f.  iAtide, 

Dick,  But,  melhinks,  he  should  stand  in  ftiur  of  fire, 
kring  iHirat  i*the  hand  for  rteajing  of  sheep.     lAside, 

Cade.  BebraTe  then ;  for  your  captain  is  brave,  and 
TOfwi  refonnation.  There  shall  be,  in  England,  seven 
Mr.penny  loaves  sold  for  a  penny :  the  threeJioopcd 
pot  tbaUhfve  ten  hoops;  and  1  win  make  it  fetony, 
todrinksnaU^eeri  all  the  itabniha|l  be  in  eoa> 


mon,  and  in  Cheapiide  shaB  my  pfelflr  go  to  gnaa, 
Aiid.wkenlamkiar,(ask>i«lwlllbe) 

AIL  Ood  save  your  majesty  1 

Cade.  I  tiiank  you,  good  people  9-xtfieK  shall  be  m 
money;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  ray  score ;  and  I 
will  apparel  them  all  in  one  Hvefy,  that  they  may 
agree  Hke  brothen,  and  worship  me  their  lord. 

Diok.  Theflnt  thingwe  do,  lefs  kill  all  the  lawycnp 

Cade,  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lament- 
able thing,  that  ike  skin  «f  an  innoeent  lamb  should 
be  made  parehment  ?  that  pardimeBt,  being  scribbled 
o*er,  should  undo  a  man  ?  Some  say,  the  bee  stinga  r 
bat  I  say.  His  the  bee*a  was,  lor  I  did  but  seal  onee  to 
athing,  andlwasnefcrmineownnanr'ncei.  How 
now?  who*s there.' 

Enter  eorngf  bringing  in  the  Clerk  af  Chatham, 

fmlTA.  The  dark  of  Ctadiarat  ha  cMiiniie  anl 
read,  and  east  aeeompt. 

C^Hfc.  Omonstnosl 

Sndtk,  Wetookhimsettii«orboya*aopiea» 

Todto.Here'bavilhBn! 

Smkh,  Hten book  in  Us  pocket,  with  red  ietlen 
in*t. 

Cades  Nay,  then  he  is  a  eo^jnrer. 

IHek,  Nay,  ke  can  make  obligatMii^  and  writs 


Cade,  Iamsasrylor*t:  theraaaisai 
mine  honour ;  unless  1  find  him  guilty,  be  shall  not 
die.— Come  hither,  sinah,  Imustcnmine  thae :  What 
is  thy  name? 

Ckrk,  Bmmanod. 

Dick,  They  ore  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  le«ten»— 
*TwiU  go  haid  with  you. 

Cade,  Ijit  me  alone^-Dost  thou  oae  to  write  thy 
name  ?  or  hast  thou  a  mark  tn  thyad^  like  an  honest 
phun-dealing  man  ? 

Oerk,  Sir,ItfaankOod,IhaveheenaoweUbnmgkt 
up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

AIL  He  hatk  eonfeaaed :  away  with  him ;  he's  a  vil- 
lain, and  a  traitor* 

Cade.  Away  witk  biro,  I  say:  hang  him  wiikhia 
pan  and  inkhom  about  his  nedu 

IBxeant  eame  vdth  the  Ckrk, 
Enter  MicnaeL 

JIflcA.  Wber^  oar  genemi  ? 

rodlr.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  feliaar. 

Midu  Fly,  fly,  fly !  sir  Humphrey  StaflMI  and  \aM 
brother  are  hard  by,  with  the  king's  fineea. 

Cade,  Stand,  vilhdn,  stand,  or  rU  fhll  iheedowns 
He  shall  be  encountered  witk  a  man  as  good  aa  him- 
self:  He  is  bat  a  knight,  is  *a? 

meK  No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myaelf  a  knight 
presently ;  Rise  up  sir  John  Moitioier.  Now  have  at 
him.  • 

Enter  Sir  Humphrey  StaflTord,  «mi/ WilHam  /UrUfflfA- 
er,  vith  Drum  and  Farcee. 

Staff,  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  scam  of  Kent; 
MaikM  for  the  gallows,— lay  your  weapons  down^ 
Home  to  your  cottages,  fonake  this  groom;— 
The  Idng  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt. 

U^,  Staff,  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inelinM  to  blood, 
Xfyougofbrward:  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade.  Ai  for  these  silken^Mied  slaves,  Ipaas  not ; 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 
O'er  whom,  in  time  to  eome,  I  hope  lo  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightfUl  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staff.  Vilhia,  tb^  fiitbfr  wai  ^  plasicrer » 
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4iii  than  tkTsdf  ft  AeHnMB,  Art  thou 
r«(fe.  And  AduB  WM  a  gvdener* 
jr.  5ir<^.  And  what  flf  that  ? 
CSaobw  Mtrrj,  thu :— Edmund 


Moctimcc^  eailor 


MMriedthedakeorciareMe'davgliter;  DidlaeDot? 

Staff.  Ay,  tiff. 

€mie,  B7ber,Iitbadtwo«liadi«natoBeViTtlu 

W,  Staff,  llMt't  Abe. 

Cade,  Ar,ilian^tfie4QntioB;biit,I«ir,'u«tnic: 
Tile  dder  of  them,  bebs  pot  ta  none, - 
KFm^hf  a  beggu^emaii  ■lol'n  away$ 
And,  i|;ncrnmt  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
Beaame  a  brieMayer,  when  he  came  to  age : 
H]»  son  ara  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

JDic^.  Nay,  *tit  too  true;  therefore  he  ihall  be  king. 

Smith,  Sir,  be  made  a  chimney  in  my  father't  hooaeb 
sndihefacieksaieaUvaaftthbdaytoiBrtiiyH;  there- 
^iefe,denyitnoc 

Staff.  And  will  yon  credit  this  base  drndse*!  wwdi, 
That  speaks  he  fcnoirs  not  what  ? 

ML  Ay,  marry,  will  we;  theielbre  get  ye  pmt. 

jr.  Si^,  laek  Cade,  the  duke  of  Yocfc  hath  taught 
yon  this*  • 

Cade»  He  lies,  for  I  iuTOMed  H  myselfe  iJUide.2— 
<Iata,sinah,  TeU  the  king  from  ate  tbat-lbr  his  fii- 
iker's  sake,  Henry  the  afth,  in  who«  time  boys  went 
to  spaa-oonnter  forFmeh  erowns,— 1  am  content  he 
siall  ragn ;  but  m  be  proteetor  oTcr  him. 

JDkk,  And,  l\irthennore,  we'U  have  the  h»d  Say^ 
bead,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  MBine^ 

Cade.  And  good  reason ;  for  theieby  it  England 
Maimed,  andikin  to  go  with  a  staff,  but  that  my  puis- 
■mee  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  teQ  yoo,  that  that 
Urii  Say  hath  geUed  the  coomionwcalth,  and  made  it 
Micaiiueh;  and  more  than  that,  he  can  speak  French, 
and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

SUfff.  O  gross  and  miserable  ignoiance ! 

Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can :  The  Frenchmen  are 
«r  enemies,  go  to  then;  lasfc  but  this;  Can  he,  that 
gpddcs  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a  good  counsel- 
lor, orno? 

ML  No,  no;  and,  therefore  weMl  hare  hu  head. 
IK.  Stqff:  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not  preinul, 
Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

Suff.  HeraU,  away ;  and,  throughout  every  town. 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ', 
That  thooe^  which  fly  before  the  battte  ends, 
llay,cven  in  their  wives'  and  chihlren's  sight. 
Be  hai«M  up  for  example  nt  their  doors  :— 
AfiA  yoUf  that  be  the  king's  fVaends,  ibUow  me. 

lExeunt  the  txoo  Staiibrds,  and  Fteei. 

Cade,  And  you,  that  k>Te  the  commons,  foUow  me^ 
How  show  yoursetres  men,  His  for  liberty. 
We  wiU  not  kaw  one  kwd,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon; 
For  tb^  are  thriliy  honest  men,  and  such 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not,)  take  our  parts. 
Dick.  They  are  an  in  order,  and  march  toward  us. 
Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  oider,  when  we  arp  most 
out  of  order.    Come,  march  forward.  lExeunt. 

SCE  NE  I n.^  Another  Part  rf  Blackheath.  AUintme, 

The  tw  Parties  enter  and  fights  and  both  the  Staf- 

fords  are  »UUn* 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Ashford  ? 
'    Dkk.  Here,  sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and  uxcn,  and 
thou  beharedst  thyself,  as  if  thou  hadst  been  in  thine 
own  slaughlcr4iouse :  therefore  thus  will  I  reward  thee, 


-The  LeM  duA  be  i«  ImT «pinM  il  b|  Ml «« 
slnh  hai«  a  Uecnse  to  kfll  *r  tthHiHllMfch«stt. 

Dkk,  I  desire  no  Mov^ 

Cade.  And,  to  speak  truth,  then  desofoit  a»hn. 
Thismoanmcnt  of  the  Tiotaty  wiUIfacar;  udAe 
bodies  diaU  be  dn«ged  at  my  hme*  beds,  tin  I  is 
come  to  London,  wheie  we  will  haw  the  majtfi 


Dkk.  IfweroeantothrireanddagBodfbMekifa 
the  gaols,  and  let  out  the  priMoen. 
Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  wanantthee.  C<me,kft 


SCENE  ir.— London,  A  Roam  in  the  Mk»  I» 
/er^Ttn^  Henry,  reocSf^  a  Say^^iicatira;  lAeDib 
ff  Buckingham,  and  Lord  Say,  tpftft  Aim :  tf  a  <» 
tance^  Queen  Margaret,  tnounOag  over  SiMk^ 
head. 
Q.  Mar.  Oft  hare  I  heaid-tfaat  grief  soAoi  tie 


And  makes  it  fearful  i 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  WMp> 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  <m  ray  thiobbsag  bicMl: 
But  Where's  the  body  that  I  shouU  emlaaee? 

Buck.  MThat  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the  iM 
supplicatkm ! 

K.  Hen.  FU  send  some  holy  bishop  to  CB«nt: 
For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 
Should  perish  by  the  swoni !  And  I  myself. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  shall  cot  them  shc«l» 
Will  pariey  with  Jack  Cade  their  generd.- 
But  stay,  111  read  it  over  once  again. 

Q,  Mar,  Ah,  barbarous  villains!  hath  this  torelfftn 
Rttl'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  me ; 
And  could  it  not  enfbroe  them  to  ident, 
llutt  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  saaM? 

K,  Hen,  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cnde  hath  sirantibiK 
thyhead. 

Say.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highness  shaDbrvehik 

K.  Hen,  How  now,  madam  ?  Still 
Lamendng,  and  moumii^  for  SuSblk^dcnh^ 
I  fSear,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  desMi, 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  moom'd  so  waAtatw^ 

Q.  Mar.  No,  my  kyre,  I  shonU  not  ni9m»Mie 
for  thee. 

£ttfer  a  Meuenger. 

jr.  Hen,  How  now!  what  news?  whyena^** 
in  nieh  haste? 

Mtttt,  The  rebels  are  in  Soothwask;  ny,«y^^ 
Jack  Cade  prochums  hfanselfloni  MoctimBKi 
Deseeoded  from  the  duke  of  CkraMe*  hooie; 
And  calls  your  graea  nsnxpcr,  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  fan  Wcatminsler. 
His  army  Is  a  mggcil  muhitode 
Of  hinds  and  peasants.  Hide  and  mereiless ; 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  hb  brother's  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  coniage  to  proe«i« 
All  schohn,  lawyers,  courtieis,  gentkaaen, 
They  call-false  oateipOhn,  and  intend  thsirdnih 

K.  Hen.  O  graceless  men!  they  know  art  "^ 
they  do. 

Buck,  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kendwci^ 
Until  a  power  be  raisM  to  put  them  dowB< 

j^.  Mbr.  Ah  1  were  the  duke  of  Sollblk  aoviiA 
These  Kentish  rebeb  would  be  soon  appec*^ 

K,  Hen,  Lord  Say,  the  tntitoei  hate  thee, 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kenelworth. 

Say.  So  might  your  gmoe's  penon  bel 
The  sight  of  me  it  odvius  ia  thdr.eyei: 
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Atf  AmAw  m  tfhb  «iqr  vUl  Ititr> 
Aii  liffe  alone  At  aecrat  a*  1  mfty. 

Ruler  otuthcT  Mmtaetigefm 

t  JM»ft  jMk  cue  hath  gotttB  London^ridies  tke 


II7  and  Onake  tbdr  hoiue*  I 

The  meal  people,  thindnir  ^^^^  pief, 

Job  with  tkt  txutor ;  and  they  Jouitly  nrev, 

1V>ipo9  the  city,  and  yoor  royal  ooort* 

3iidU  IVo  Ufigeriiot,mylord;  away,  take  kone. 

JCiZra.  Come,  Margaret;  God,  our  hope,  wOlfuo- 
eovWi    . 

(^JfivvMy  kopeif  gQiie,iiow  Soiiblk  it  deeeaiVL 

X.  Beiu  Fkirwell,  my  lofd  ;  ITo  Ltrd  Sfty.]  tnut 
not  the  Kentish  rebeb. 

Bmk.  ThisC  no  body,  for  ftaryou  be  betrayM. 

Siy.  lletraftlhftveismmineinnoeenee, 
AAdthereftnamlboldaiMiiciolate.         C&rantf, 

SCEVE  V^Tke  mme.  The  Tmer.  Enter  Lent 
Uaksmdethertj^nOttn^aae.  Then  enter  certain 
Cmxtfuhehm 

JMb^  Bow  Mwr  >  i*  Jaek  Cade  ibiD .' 
1  r«^  No,  my  iofd,  nor  Hkdy  to  be  akin ;  ftr  tliey 
hwe  won  the  bridge,  kOHnir  «"  tfao«  tlwt  wkhstand 
ikm:  The  kNcd  mayor  eravet  aid  of  your  hooowftom 
te  Tower,  to  defend  the  cSty  ftom  the  rebeli. 

AotMb  Sadiaid  at  I  can  ipace,  yo«  Aall 
Bat  I  an  troubled  here  with  them  myielf;         , 
The  lebeb  hav«  aattyM  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  yoa  to  Smithfield,  and  gather  head, 
Aad  thither  I  will  leod  yon  Matthew  Googh: 
Fight  Or  your  long,  your  eountry,  and  your  lirei 
Aad  ioArewell,  for  I  most  henee  again.       {ExetML 

SCEHB  ri^Tkeseme.   Cennon  Street.  Enter  Juk 

Cade,  and  Me  Fdtewere.    He  strike*  hit  Staff  on 

Letidothetene* 

Cade,  Mow  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  dty.    Andhere, 

sitthig  Qpon  LondoD-stonei  I  diarge  aad  eomroand, 

that  of  the  dty 's  eost,  the  pissing-eoadnit  run  nothing 

hot  ekret  wine  this  first  year  of  our  reign.    Andoow, 

heneeftrward,  it  shall  be  treason  for  any  that  ealls 

Rieod 


Enter  a  Soldier^  running. 
Seld.  Jack  Cadel  JTaek  Cade! 
Code.  Knock  him  down  there.  VTheyktUUm, 

SntitJL  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  heV  nerer  call  you 

fliir  radr  mntr  :  I  thinkt  he  hath  a  Very  fkir  warning. 
^>iek.  My  loid,tliece's  an  army  gathmd  together  in 

Saithfleld. 
Cade,  Come  then,  ]et*s  go  fight  with  them:  but,  first, 

so  and  set  London-bridge  on  fire;  and,  if  you  can, 

Inm  down  the  Tower  too.  •  Come,  ]et*s  away. 

lExeunt, 

SCESB  rJI^'^Ae  ernne,  SmithJkUL  Alarum,  En- 
tfr  sn  mte  eidCy  Cade  and  He  Company  ;  en  the  etlf 
er^  Citixcne,  and  the  King**  Foreer,  headed  by  Mat- 
thewGoi^lh.  TheyJIghtt  the  Citizens  are  routed, 
and  Miatthew  Oaagh  it  slain, 

Cadcm  So,  airs :— Now  go  some  and  puU  down  the 
^roy;  othen  10  the  inns  of  court;  down  with  them 

411. 

Dick,  I  havie  a  snit  anto  your  lordship. 
Cade.  Be  it  a  kndship,  thou  shatt  have  it  for  that 
word. 
Dick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come  out 


John, 


HwiH  he  sore  hw  then ;  for  be  was 


thrust  in  the  aaooth  withaigeMP,and*(it»ot  whufc 
yet.  lAsidt. 

Smith,  Nay,  John,  it  wiO  be  stinking  law ;  fer  ha 
breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese.  ^Aeidu 

Cade,  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so.  Away, 
bom  all  tibe  reeords  of  Uie  realm ;  my  mouth  shall  be 
the  parliament  of  Bngland. 

John,  Then  we  are  like  to  have  bitiag  statates,  on* 
leas  his  teeth  be  polled  out.  lAsidt, 

Cade,  And  heneeforwanl  all  things  shall  be  inaom- 

EnUra  Messenger, 

Mes,  My  lord,  a  prizC)  a  prize !  here^s  the  lord  Say, 

whidi  sold  die  towns  in  Franee ;  he  that  made  us  paj 

one  and  twenty  fiAeois,  and  one  diilling  to  the  poond^ 

the  last  subsidy. 

£flttr  Gcnqge  Beris,  vM  tAe  Lanf  Say. 
Code,  Wen,  he  shall  be  beheaded  (br  it  ten  timea^- 
Ah,  thou  say,  Aouseige,  nay,  dioubQdcram  lord!  now 
art  thou  within  pt^ntblaidc  of  our  JurisdictioD  tepM. 
What  eanst  thou  answer  to  my  majesty,  ibr  giring  up 
of  Normandy  unto  moosieQr  Basimecu,  die  dauphin  oC 
Fianee  ?  Be  it  known  unto  thee  by  these  presence,  eveai 
the  presence  of  lord  MortiiDer,  that  I  un  the  besom 
diat  must  sweep  the  court  dean  of  sueh  fildi  as  thoai 
art.  Thou  hast  most  tr^toroosly  corrupted  the  yoQth 
oftfierealm,inereetingagTaminar«ehool$  andwhere* 
as,  bdbre,  our  for^fitthen  had  no  other  books  but  die 
soore  and  the  tally,  thou  hast  caused  printing  to  be. 
used;  and, contrarytotheldng, his cn>wn,and dimity, 
thou  hast  bnih  a  paper>milL  It  will  be  prored  to  thy 
faoe,  that  thou  hast^nen  about  thee,  that  usually  talk 
of  a  noun,  and  a  vefb ;  and  sudi  abominable  woids,  aa 
no  Chrisckn  ear  can  eodure  to  hear.  Thoo  bait  ap- 
pointed justiees  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  beibre  them 
about  matters  they  were  notable  to  answer.  Moreover, 
thou  hast  put  th^  in  prison ;  and  because  they  eotdd 
not  read,  thou  hast  hanged  them  ;  when,  indeed,  oidy 
for  that  cause  they  hare  been  most  worthy  to  live. 
Thou  dost  ride  on  a  foot<«loth,  dost  thou  not  ? 
Say,  Whatofdiat? 

Cadet  Marry,  thou  ooghtest  not  to  let  thy  horse  wear 
a  doak,  when  honester  men  than  thou  go  in  their  hoae 
anddouUett. 

Diek,  And  work  in  thefa-  shirt  too ;  as  myself,  fiar 
example,  that  am  a  botcher. 
Say,  You  men  of  Kent,— 
Didc  What  say  you  of  Kent  ? 
Say,  Nothing  but  this :  *Tis  bona  terra^  mala  gene. 
Cade,  Away  with  him,  aiAray  with  him !  he  speaka 
Latin. 

Say,  l^ar  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  whoeyoQwHt 
Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Cserar  writ, 
Is  termVl  the  ciril'st  pbce  of  all  this  isle : 
Sweet  is  the  cotmtry,  because  ftill  of  ridies ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  actire,  wealthy ; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; . 
Yfct,  to  recover  them,  would  loje  my  life. 
Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  done ; 
Preycrs  and  tears  have  mov'd  me,  gii\s  could  nevexe. 
Vfhen  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  bauds, 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  ivalm,  and  you  ? 
Large  g^s  have  I  bestow'd  op  learned  derks. 
Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  t^  Jie  king : 
And— seeing  ignorance  is  the  curte  of  God, 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewitlrwe  fly  to  heaven,— 
Unless  you  be  possessed  with  devilish  spirits, 
t  You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  n]£. 
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TUi  toosw  hath  pirlerV  onto 
Vor  your  behoof,— 

Cade,  Tut!  wfam  finMk**  < 
fieM? 

Say.  Omt  men  ha 
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•  bkwiatlie 
:  oft  hare  I 


TiKMe  tbAt  I  nerer  nw,  and  •tnck  them  dead.. 
Ce^  O  moDfltroiM  eoward  I  what,  to  eome  behiod 

^.  These  cheelu  are  pak  Ibr  watehing  Ibr  your 
good* 

Cade.  Give  bin  a  box  o*tbe  ear,  and  that  win  make 
^  *em  red  again. 

Say.  Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men^t  cauaet 
Bath  made  rae  full  of  tickness  and  diaeaaes. 

Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and  the 
papofabatehet. 

Dictu  Why  dott  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

Say.  The  palcy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me* 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nod*  at  ui ;  a*  whoahouU  say.  111  be 
•veawithyoa.  ni  see  if  hu  head  will  stand  steadier 
OB  a  pole«  or  no:  Take  him  away  and  behead  him. 

Say.  Tell  me,  wherein  1  have  offended  most  ? 
Bare  I  afieoted  wealth,  or  hoooiir?  speak ; 
▲re  my  ehaits  fiUHl  up  with  extorted  goU  ? 
Is  my  apparel  sumptuona  to  bdioU  ? 
Whom  have  1  injmr^  that  ye  seek  my  death? 
These  hands  are  ftcefiromguiltleai  bkiodrdiedding^ 
Thu  breast  ftom  harbounngibul  dcciaiful  thooghts. 
O,  let  me  live  I 

Cade.  I  feel  remorw  in  myself  with  hb  words:  but 
nibridleit:  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  <br  pleading  so 
well  for  his  liiew— Away  with  hiir. !  he  has  a  familiar 
under  hb  tongue:  bespeaks  not  *: 'God's  Dame.  Go, 
take  him  away,  Isay,  and  strike  uii  hb  head  presently: 
and  then  break  into  his  «>n4n-law*l  house,  sir  James 
Cruner,  and  strike  off  hb  head,  and  bring  them  both 
iqKui  two  poles  hither. 

ML  U  shall  be  done. 

Say.  Ah,  eountrymen!    if  when  yon  make  your 
prayers, 
God  should  be  so  obdnnte  as  yonrsdves. 
How  wooki  it  fare  with  your  departed  soub  ? 
And  therefore  yet'ivlent,  and  save  my  life* 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 

{ExetMt  tame  with  Lord  Say. 
The  proodest  peer  In  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a  head 
on  bbshoukferSfUnkiss  he  pay  me  tribute}  there  shall 
not  a  maid  be  married,  but  Ae  rfiall  pay  to  me  her 
nuudenhead  ere  they  have  it:  Men  shall  bokl  of  me 
in  capite ;  and  we  charge  and  command,  that  their 
wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can  wish,  or  tongue  can  telL 

Dick.  My  tord.  when  shaU  we  go  to  Cheapude^and 
take  up  commodities  upon  our  bilb  I 

Cade.  Marry,  picaently* 

tbe-erder  Rebels  nith  the  head*  of  Lard  Say,  and  hU 
S9n4n-(aw. 
(^ade.  But  is  not  thb  braver  ?— Let  them  kiss  one  a* 
nother,  for  they  lovt-d  well,  wlken  they  were  alive 
Now  part  them  af^iain.  lest  they  consult  about  the  giv- 
ing up  of  some  more  towns  in  France.  Soldiers,  defer 
the  spoil  of  the  city  until  uight :  for  with  these  borne 
before  us,  instead  of  raaees,  will  we  ride  through  the 
stiteets ;  and,  at  every  comer,  have  them  kiss."  Away ! 

_  [£jTUftf. 

SCENE   Flll.-^Soutfmark.    AU&am.    Enter  Qide, 

and  all  hu  BadbianeiU. 

Cade.  Up  Fish>stnset  I  down  Saint  ^Xagnos*  eorDer  I 


kill  and  knock  down !  tln«ir  tfaBmhrfoltattl- 
Cif  parteytamtdti^t^eHammd. 
What  noise  b  t^9  I  hear?  Dare  any  be  lo  Md  to 
sound  retreat  or  pariey,  when  I  command  tkm  lal? 

Enter  Buddngfaam,  and  Old  Clil&rd,  vUh  frnm. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  wiB  di«A 
thee: 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  flrom  the  king 
Unto  the  commons  whom  thou  bast  uiiskd ; 
And  here  pronounce  f^ee  pardon  to  them  all, 
That  will  fonake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

CUf.  What  say  ye,  conntrymen  ?  will  ye  leka^ 
And  yicW  to  mercy,  whibt  'tis  offer'd  you ; 
Or  kt  a  mbble  kad  you  to  yonr  deaths? 
MTbo  loves  the  king,  and  will  embrace  Ins  parte, 
Fling  up  hb  cap,  and  say— God  save  Us  raajertyl 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  Ins  fktfaer, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  aU  France  to  qoske, 
Shake  he  hb  weapon  at  ns,  and  pass  by. 

AU.  God  save  the  king!  God  save  the  king! 

Cadt.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  aie  yi  is 
brave  ?— And  yoo.  base  peasants,  do  ye  bdievehb? 
win  you  needs  be  banged  with  rour  pardsot  sb«t 
your  nedcs  ?  Hath  my  sword  therefore  broke  Araa|^ 
London  gates,  that  yoo  should  leave  me  at  the  Wlitt 
Hart  in  Soothwark?  I  thought,  ye  wouU  newr  1a« 
given  out  th«!se  arms,  till  ya«  had  recovered  ycariS' 
cien;  freedom:  but  you  are  all  recreants,  and  dsoi*; 
and  delight  to  live  in  shivery  to  the  nobility.  1^ 
them  bceak  your  backs  with  burdens,  take  yoor  hss« 
over  your  heads,  ravish  your  wives  and  dsogtenW 
fore  your  faces :  For  roe,— I  w  U  make  shifk  to  one; 
and  so— God*s  curse  light  upon  you  all ! 

Alt.  Well  folk)w  Cade,  well  foHow  C«!e! 

Clif.  Is  Cade  the  ton  of  Henry  the  fifU^ 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim— you'll  go  with  bha? 
\fiU  he  conduct  yoo  throu^  the  heart  of  Fnae^ 
And  make  the  meanest  of  yoa  carb  and  dukes? 
Abu,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live<  but  by  the  spoil, 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  os. 
Wer*t  not  a  shame,  that  whilst  yon  live  atM 
The  fearful  French,  whom  yo«  late  vaoquiAei 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  sras,  and  vanquuh  yia? 
Methinks,  aheady,  in  thb  civil  broil, 
I  see  them  Imding  it  in  London  stKcts, 
Crying— ri/togroi«  /  imto  all  they  meet. 
Better,  ten  thousand  base-bora  Cades  niiseaRy, 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frenchnian'i  mettf* 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  h*J 
Spare  England,  for  it  b  your  native  eoast: 
Henry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  oaalys 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  (tf  victory. 

AIL  A  Cliffoid  I  a  CUfford !  well  foUow  the  ^tf, 
and  Cliflbrd. 

Cade.  Was  ever  fbatber  so  lighUy  bkiwn  toiadfr^ 
as  thb  multitude?  the  name  of  Henry  the llftt *■** 
them  to  an  hundred  mischiefs,  and  makei  thenito*^ 
me  desolate.  I  see  them  lay  tlieir  heads  togrth*^ 
surprise  roe :  my  swoid  make  way  fbr  roe,  fi^  ^"J** 
no  staying.— In  despite  of  the  devils  and  *^r^ 
thiwighthcvery  midst  of  you!  and  heavens  »a"*J| 
our  be  witness,  that  no  want  of  re«>lution  ia  me,  »• 
only  my  foltewers'  hose  and  ignomiaiow  «w^ 
makes  me  betake  me  to  ray  heels.  L. 

Bwk.  What,  b  he  fled  ?  go  some, and  lbllo*hw. 
And  he,  that  brings  hb  head  uiito  the  king, 
ShaU  have  a  thousand  crowns  fbr  his  ivwaid^ 
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Toneeoncile  yoQ  all  unto  the  king. 


iEjxtmt, 


SCEVE  tX.^Kenelworth  Ctutle,    Enter  King  Hen- 
ry, Queen  Margaret,  and  Somerset,  dn  t/te  Terroee 
tftke  Ctutle. 
K,Ueu,  Was  ever  king^  that  jojM  an  carthljr  throne, 

And  coaM  comiQand  do  mure  content  than  I  ? 

No  sooner  was  I  crept  oat  of  my  eroillc, 

Bat  [  was  made  a  king,  at  nine  months  old : 

Ww  ncfer  rahieet  kmgM  to  be  a  king. 

At  IitokMif  and  irish  to  be  a  ■uly'cct. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  CUSbnl. 
Buck,  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  your  majesty  I 
jr.  Hen,  Why,  Buckiugfaaro,  is  the  uaitor^  Cade, 
nrpcis'd.' 

Or  IS  he  bat  retir'd  to  make  him  Strang  ? 

Enter  tdtv^agreti  ntmtber  a^Cade*a  FotUwerSf  v>ith 
haUert  tAout  tfteir  neeke. 

CUf,  He's  flol,  my  kird,  and  all  hit  powers  do  yield; 
And  handily  thus,  vith  halters  on  their  necks, 
Kxpeet  yoar  higtraess*  doom,  of  life,  or  death. 

K.Hen.  Then,  heaTcn,  set  ope  thy  everlasting  gates, 
To  entthain  my  tows  of  thanks  and  praise  !— 
Soldiery  tUs  day  have  you  ledeem'd  your  lives,~ 
And  sbo«r*d  how  weU  you  lore  your  priuee  and 

eounlry: 
Cootinae  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind, 
And  Henry,  though  he  be  infurtunate, 
Awiie  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind : 
And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 

Ml.  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king ! 
Entfr  a  Messenger* 

Mft,  Please  it  your  gmoe  to  be  adverdsed, 
TheMteofYorkss  newly  eome  from  Ireland  ( 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power, 
Of  0«llQiwglasset,and  stout  Kernes,- 
h  nurdiing  hitherwaid  in  proud  array ; 
And  itai  profhimeth,  as  be  comes  alongi 
His  arms  are  only  u»  remove  from  thee 
The  dike  af  Sonersttv  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

A^  Ben,  Thus  stands  my  state,  *twiat  Cade  and 
YorkdsstmsV; 
Utt  to  a  ship,  that,  having  *scapM  a  tempest, 
hsusightway  caImM  and  boarded  with  a  pirate: 
B«i  now  is  Cade  driven  baek,  his  men  dispersed ; 
Aad  aow  is  Yoik  in  arms  to  seecaid  lum.~ 
Ip«y  thee,  Bneldngfaam,  go  forth  and  meet  him  I 
Aadiukhimt  what^thekeason  of  these  amu. 
Tdl  him,  ini  tend  doke  Edmund  to  the  Tower^. 
^  Sometiet,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
l^otil  his  army  be  dismissM  firom  him. 

£Ms.MyV»nl, 
I^  yidd  mysetf  to  pifison  wiinngly, 
Or  auto  death,  to  do  my  eonntry  good. 

^  Am.  In  any  case,  be  not  too  voogh  in  tenns ; 
fsrhe  h  lleree,  and  cnaoot  brasfc  hard  hmgnagch 

Att^b  I  will,  my  kcd ;  and  dmdit  not  so  to  deal, 
As  all  thiap  shall  redoond  onto  your  good. 

JC»  Ben,  Come,  wilt,  let^  in,  and  fcam  to  govern 
better; 
^w  yet  may  Bngfamd  eiirs©  my  wretched  rrign. 

ilAwmt* 

SCESE  A'.— AVfi/.    lOen's  Cnrdm.    Enter  Cad«'. 

^*fe  ¥m  m  ambition .'  fle  on  my«elf ;  tlwt  bate  a 
*w«t!«  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish  1  Thtsc  fire  di^ya 
•«*«  I  hid  me  in  the**  ^oods ;  and  dm  it  not  p<  t  p  out, 
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for  all  the  eonntry  is  hiyM  lor  me;  but  now  am  Ian 
hungry,  that  if  I  mighi  have  a  lease  of  my  life  for  h 
thousand  years,  I  could  stay  no  longier.  tirben:fore,QO 
a  btick-wall  have  I  climbed  ioto  this  garden ;  to  see  if 
I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick  a  saUet  another  while,  which 
is  not  amiss  to  cool  a  man's  stomach  this  hot  weather. 
And,  1  think,  this  won!  sallet  was  bom  to  do  me  good  s 
for,  many  a  liute,  but  for  u  sallet,  my  brain-pan  had 
been  deft  with  a  bivwn  bill ;  and,  uuiny  a  time,  when 
I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  marching,  it  hath  servt-d 
me  instead  of  a  quart-pot  to  drink  in ',  and  bow  the 
word  sallet  must  serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  Iden,  with  ServanU* 

Iden,  Lord,  who  would  live  tarmoiled  in  the  cout^ 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  ? 
Tliis  small  iidienlauce,  my  father  lefl  me, 
Contentcth  me,  and  u  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  sedc  not  to  wax  great  by  others*  waning ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  enry ; 
SulBeeth,  that  I  have  maintains  my  state, 
And  sends  the  poor  wdl  pleased  ftnm  my  gate. 

Cade.  Hefe^thekmlofthesoileememsesxenattir 
a  stray,  fur  entetii^  his  fee<s{mpk  without  lea»iei  Ah, 
viltehi,  tlmd  wilt  betray  me,  and  get  a  thonsaiid  ccnwns 
of  the  king  for  carrying  my  head  to  Urn ;  hotrHmaka 
thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostrich,  and  swallow  my  swof4 
like  a  grrat  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  port. 

Idtn.  Why,  rode  companion,  whatsoeVv  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  not ;  Why  then  skouM  t  betray  thee  ? 
Wt  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  ganien. 
Awl,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds. 
Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of  me  the  owner. 
Bat  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saucy  terms  ? 

C»k.  Brave  thee  ?  ay,  by  the  best  blood  that  evir 
was  broached,  and  beard  thee  too.  LookonmewelU 
I  have  eat  no  meat  these  five  days ;  yet,  come  thou 
and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  all  as  dnul 
as  a  door  nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may  never  cat  grass  more* 

Iden.  Nay,  it  shall  nc*er  be  sakl,  while  Enghmd 
stands. 
That  Alexauder  Iden,  an  esquise  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famished  man. 
Oppose  thy  sted&st-gazing  eyes  to  ntine. 
See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  td  Umh,  and  thou  art  fhr  the  lesser ; 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 
Thy  kg  a  stick,  compared  with  this  truncheon ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  steength  thou  bait; 
And  if  mine  am  be  heaved  in  the  air, 
Thy  grave  is  digged  already  in  the  earth. 
As  for  more  words,  whoso  greatness  answers  words, 
Let  thb  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

Cade,  By  my  vahmr,  the  most  con^ilete  champioA 
that  ever  I  heard.—Su«l,  if  thou  turn  the  edge,  or  cut 
not  out  the  burl}-boiU3d  clown  in  chines  of  beef,  era 
thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  I  bes.'cch  God  on  my  knees, 
thou  mayest  be  turned  to  hobnails,  [theyjight.  Cad« 
falU."]  O,  I  am  slluu !  fauiine,ancl  no  other,  hath  slain 
ine :  let  ten  thousand  devils  come  against  me,  and  give 
me  Iwt  the  ten  raeals  I  have  lost,  and  fddefy  them  all. 
Wither,  gardt-ii ;  and  be  heiiceforth  aburjing-place  to 
all  that  do  dwell  in  this  huusc,  because  the  uncouqucr- 
eil  wul  of  Cade  i«  (l«"d. 

Iden.  I»'i  Cade  ihat  1  have  slain,  that  monstrous 
traitor  ? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thw  f«ir  this  thy  deed. 
And  hang  lUcc  uVr  my  tuinb,  w hen  I  ani  dead : 
KeVr  )iball  iU't-i  l>!oud  be  wipul  from  thy  puiiti ; 
But  xU'/i  ili.iU  w-  jv  it  ;i>  a  licrultlN  cunt, 
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ToemlitaBCtlieboiioorllitttfiyin«*wgo*»  ^^^ 
Cade,  Iden,  ftiewcD;  and  be  proud  of  thy  Tietory: 
Tell  Kent  fh>m  me,  *e  h«tli  lort  bcrbertnitii.«wl 
-diort  all  ibe  worid  to  be  eovMdi ;  ftir  I,  ttot  iietwr 
SSany,  am^quiAedby  toine.natl^«k^ 

Jden,  How  much  thou  wrong'rt  me^  h«^^  ^  ""X 

Dte,  toSS  wieteh,  the  cum  of  her  tHat  l«r  theel 
And  a»  I  thmt  thy  body  in  whh  my  swoni. 
So  wish  I,  I  might  thnut  Ay  •oul  to  hdU 
Hence  wiU  I  drag  thee  headtongr  by  the  hedi 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  ihaU  be  thy  gmrc. 
Awl  there  onl  off  thy  mort  ungraciou*  head ; 
WWeh  I  wUl  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king, 
I^Tiag  thy  tronk  for  ewiwi  to  feed  upon. 

iExit,dnggingwttheb$dif. 


ACT  V. 

SCEHBi^Themne.  Bdd*  between  Dar^ord  and 
BlaekkeaUu  The  Kin^e  Camp  m  fie  tide.  Onthe 
atller,enUr^v^autended,v>iihDrwmtmdCttmgr9: 
MeFenttOtemnedUlanae.      - 

PEOM  Ireland  thus  comet  Yoric,  to  claim  hie  right, 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry^  head: 
Ring,  ben*,  aloud ;  bum,  bonfires,  dear  and  bright, 
To  entertain  great  EnghukMawfol  king. 
J^eanctanugestoi!  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear/ 
Let  Acm  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  mle; 
This  bawl  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 
1  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words. 
Except  a  sword,  or  sceptre,  balanoe  it. 
A  seeptre  shall  it  hate,  have  I  a  soul ; 
On  which  m  toss  the  floweiwd«4uccof  Firtnoft 

Enter 


Whom  have  we  here?  Buckingham,  to  disturti  me  ? 
The  king  Iwlh  sent  him,  sure :  I  must  dissemble. 

JBacfc  ToriK,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee  well. 

Tork,  HumphreyofBuekingham,Iaoeeptthy greet- 

ing' 
Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  ? 

Bifdb  A  messenger  ftom  Henry,  ourdiead  hege^ 
To  know  the  reason  uC  these  arms  in  peace ; 
Or  why,  tho«*-belng  a  sulgeet  ao  I  am,- 
Agrinst  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
SbouhPsl  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  leave, 
Or  dare  to  brine  diy  fbrce  so  near  the  eourc 

nr*.  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler  is  so  great. 
O,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with  flint, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  abject  terms ; 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Tebmonius, 
On  she^  or  oxen  could  I  spend  my  fury ! 
I  am  &r  better  bora  than  U  the  king ; 
BIdre  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts: 
But  I  must  make  fiur  weather  yet  a  while. 
Tin  Hairy  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  strong.  lAiide, 
O  Bockingfaami,  I  p^ythee,  pardon  me. 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancMy. 
The  cause  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither. 
Is— to  remove  proud  Somerset  firom  the  king, 
Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  prespunption  onthy  part: 
But  if  thy  arms  be  ton©  oAer  end. 
The  king  teth  yicUid  unto  thy  demand ; 


The  duke  of  SoBwiiet  is  in  the  Tan^r. 

rork.  Upon  thme  honour,  !•  he  l«im«et? 

Buck,  Upon  mine  honour,  hcis  prisoner.  ^^^ 

r»rk.  Tbcn,Buckingham,IdodiBmisimypo(W«v* 
Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all ;  dispcrw  youndrea  ; 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  George's  fidd, 
Tottdiall  have  pay,  and  every  thing  you  wiA. 
—And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eJdest  son,-oay.  aU  my  sons, 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  tove, 
rU  T^  them  aU  as  willing  as  I  five ; 
Unds,  goods,  horse,  armour,  any  tiring  I  hiw 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

JBuc*.  York,  I  eommend  diis  kind  s 
We  twain  win  go  into  his  highnessi*  tent. 

Enter  King  Henry,  tuendtd. 

K.  Hen,  Buckingham,  doth  Torit  intend  on 

tons, 
That  thus  he  marched!  with  thee  ann  In  arm? 

IMc,  In  aU  submisskm  and  humility, 
Torit  dotfi  present  himself  unto  your  hSghBMB. 
K.  Hen,  Then  what  intend  thece  fetwa  «M 

brise?  _^  _ 

rerk.  To  heave  the  tftftarSomene»«lMin*« 
And  fight  against  that  monstrous  rebel,  Oai^ 
Who  since  1  heard  to  be  dbeomflted. 

Enter  Iden,  tritA  Cade's  Head. 
/*«.  If  one  so  rmle.  and  of  so  mean 
May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  1  present  your  grace  a  timtor's  head. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 
K,  Hen.  The  bend  of  Cade  ?-0«atGo«,h^Ji« 
art  thou!— 
O,  tet  me  view  hb  visage  being  dead, 
TlMt  living  wrought  me  such  exceeding  trei^ 
TeU  me,  my  frie«jd,artthoutheman4at*wMnf 
/dfen.  I  was,  ant  like  your  majesty.  ^.    . 

K,  Hen,  How  art  thou  calM?  andwhtf  li«y» 

gree? 
Iden,  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  name; 
A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  ^teig. 

Buck,  So  please  it  you,  my  lord, 'twere  n^— 
He  were  created  knij^  for  hb  good  terviin. 
K,  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down;  ZHe  ftncrli.l  Ike  if 
a  knight. 
We  give  thee  for  rcwarf  a  Aowiol  mana; 
And  win,  that  thou  heneeftrth  attend  on  na. 
/dbi.  May  Men  Bve  to  merk  fodi  a  bw^y, 

And  never  live  but  true  unto  kfa  Kegel    

JC.  Hen,  See,  Bu<&bighaml  Soncnct  cbmi^b 
^he  queen;  ^^ 

Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  dikn. 

Emer  Queen  Maxgaret  end  Somcncc 
Q,  Afar.  Fer  tfaoiMnd  T«ha  he  shaD  ■*  I*  li- 


But  boldly  HMd,  end  front  Urn  «e  hb  tea. 

rtrib.  Hownow!  IsSomenataclbectrl 

TWiH  T•ri^  uidoore  thy  kmrimprimnV  thsm^ 
Ai^  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shan  I  endure  tim  sight  of  Somerset  ?— 
Pkbckingl  why  bast  thou  broken  frith  wiAne, 
Knowing  hew  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse  ? 
Kii«didlcanthee?  no,  thou  art  not  king ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  mulutudn,       ^^ 
Which  dar'rt  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  tiaJW* 
That  head  of  thine  dodi  not  become  a  crown; 
Thy  hand  b  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  t^ 
And  not  to  grace  an  awftil  prinody  soeptre. 
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lltC  gold  mart  round  engirt  tbeie  brows  of  mine ; 

Vboie  imife  and  frown,  like  to  Aehillet*  spear, 

Ii  aUe  with  the  dwnge  to  kill  and  eon. 

&re  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  toeptre  up. 

Aid  witfi  the  lame  to  act  oontroIUnr  kws. 

Give  pbee;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  nife  no  nuwe 

OVr  hiiBt  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  nder. 

Stm,  O  momtroot  traitor!— I  arrest  thee,  TocIe, 
Of  capiltd  treaion 'gainst  the  king  and  erown : 
Obe7,andaeieastnitor;  kneel  for  graee. 

rsrA;  WooUVt  Imve  me  kneel  ?  f&rM  let  me  ask  of 
these, 
If  Aejr  cm  faraok  I  bow  a  knee  to  nant— 
SiRah,call  in  my  torn  to  be  my  bail; 

I  knew,  ta»  they  w9I  havn  me  v»  *B  «*i^ 
1Vy*t  pawn  their  nw«d>  Ibr  my  enfmnnhininit 

i^.  Mbt.  Gall  hither  Cfiffiud;  bid  him  eome  amai% 
Tb  tKft  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  Task 
Slell  be  the  surety  ibr  their  traitor  fhther. 

nrk  O  bkMM»e«pocted  NeapoUtan,     - 
Ootmst  of  Naplea,  Eoghuid*s  bhwdy  seowge  t 
Ite  sen*  ef  Task,  thy  betien  In  their  Urth, 
SUl  be  their  Atbei^  bail ;  and  bane  to  ihoM 
Hit  ftv  my  aarecy  win  rafisse  the  boyt. 
Enter  Edwudofuf  Riefaanl  Pbntagenet,  witA  Force*, 

m tne  §Uet  af  thetther^ wHth  Ftreet  oIm^  Old  CM- 

tiKAmdkUS&fu 
Stt,  irhere  they  come;  111  wunnt  theyH  make  it 
good* 

^.Ifar.  And  here  eomes  Clifford,  to  deny  thehrbaiL 

cnf,  BaiA  end  all  happiness  to  my  knd  the  king! 

IKneeU, 

Tm*.  I  thank  ihee,  Cliflbrd:  Say,  what  news  with 
thee? 
Xiy,  do  not  flight  ns  with  an  angry  look : 
Wearethy  sofrcxeign,  CKAbrd,  kneel  again ; 
F«  ihy  aaalriEias  Ks  wo  poidMi  thee. 

CUf,  Thiftis  my  king',  Tovk,  I  do  not  mistake; 
Battboamiatak*ainamaah,n>ihink  Ido:* 
ToBedhMwkhbamt  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

ILBen.  Ay,  Cliflbid ;  a bedhun  and amhitioas hn- 

Xihnhim  oppose  himself  against  hit  kinflr* 

CBf.  Heioa  tmitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
Aedshop  osmy  that  Ihethms  pale  of  hie. 

£.  Ifar.  Be  ie  nnceted,  hot  win  not  obey ; 
Bb  MM,  he  sayib  Aaa  give  iheir  words  Ibr  hiflDU 
IVib  Will  yon  not,  tons  ? 
idm*  ^fUMt  ftthw,  if  onr  wo»d«  will  mrae^ 
Kek  AndifnidawittnctythenourweiponeshalL 
Clif.  Why,admknhBOod  of  taaiton  hate  we  honl 
/Mb  Look  in  n  glass,  and  odl  thy  inmge  so  ; 
1  MB  thy  yng»  ad  than  n  fldMheait  ttnimfw 
CiD  Uther  to  iba  stake  my  twi»hniM  bean, 
Thtt,  whh  the  very  shakii«  of  thdr  ahBin% 
'They  my  esioQish  ihesa  feiliniking  envt; 
Bid  8ftUb«y,aiid  WaiwSck,  eome  to  mn. 
J>nimM.  JbifcrWavwldkanif8ali4wry,«IMAne#. 
CUf.  Are  tbeK  ihy  bean?  well  bate  thy  bean  to 


CUf. 
As  erooked  in  thy  mannen  as  thy  ihape ! 
Ttrk.  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thorooghlyanon. 
Clif.  Take  heed,  leet  by  yovr  heat  yea  bnni  ynin> 


And  nanade  the  beariward  fai  their  chains. 
If  Aoa  dar'it  bring  diem  to  the  baiting^phioei 
Aeft.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  ho^  overweening  cur 
ftvn  back  sad  bite,  beeanse  he  was  withheld ; 
^^  beng  infltfld  with  the  bear^  IhU  paw. 
Hub  deppM  his  tul  between  his  legs,  and  cry*4 : 
Aodmch  apiece  of  senlee  Witt  yon  do, 
"rm  oppoit  ymmeHMipiMttb  hud  Warwkk. 


JT.  Hen,  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  fttfot  to 
bow?- 
Old  Salisbury,— shame  to  ihy  niver  hair, 
Thou  mnd  mldeader  of  thy  bnin«ek  SOD  !— 
Wtet,  wik  thoQ  on  thy  death  bed  pUy  the  mflan. 
And  seek  finr  sorrow  with  thy  speetadm  ? 
O,  where  is  fUth  ?  O^  wheie  is  loyalty  ? 
If  it  be  banishM  fhnn  the  ftwty  bend. 
Where  shall  it  find  a  hariKmr  in  the  earth?— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war. 
And  shame  thine  honomneUe  age  with  hkiod  ? 
Why  art  dmn  oU,  and  want*st  ezperienee  ? 
Or  wherefore  dost  abase  it,  if  thou  hast  it? 
For  ihamel  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me, 
That  bows  onto  the  grave  with  miekle  agep 

SbL  My  lord,  I  have  eonsider»d  with  mywdf 
The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke ; 
Ami  in  my  eonseienee  do  rqmte  his  graee 
llie  rightflil  heir  to  England's  royal  seat 
K  Hen.  Hast  thou  not  sworn  aUegianoe  unto  me  ? 
Sal.  I  have. 
JT.  Ben.  Canst  thoa  dlqiense  with  heaven  lot  such 

an  oath? 
<Sisr.  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  onto  a  ^ ; 
But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinlVil  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solenm  vow 
To  do  a  mnrderoot  deed,  to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  spotless  viigin*s  chastity, 
To  reave  the  otphan  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wring  the  widow  fWxn  her  enitomM  rights 
And  have  no  other  reason  Ibr  this  wrong. 
Bat  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  ? 
Q,  Mar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sopluster. 
Jt.  Jlrn.  Call  Bttckingfaam,and lud  him  arm  lyin^Hfr 
Tark.  Call  Budungfaam,  and  all  the  frienis  thoa 
hast, 
I  amiesolvM  fbr  death,  or  dignhy. 
Clif.  Hie  first,  I  wanant  thee,  if  dnauBs  prove  tnie. 
fPiar.  Yoa  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dream  apiio, 
To  keep  thee  fi!om  the  tempest  of  the  fiekL 

CUf.  lamreiolvMtobearagreaterstonn, 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to^y; 
And  that  1*11  write  upon  thy  bargonet, 
Blight  I  bat  know  thee  by  thy  household  badge. 

«»•.  Now.  by  my  fbther^  badge,  oU  NeviPs  crest. 
The  rampant  bear  chain*d  to  the  tagged  stafl; 
This  day  HI  wear  aloft  my  boigonet, 
(As  on  a  moontaiihtop  die  cedar  showi, 
That  keepi  his  leaves  in  spite  of  any  stormj 
Even  to  aflHght  thee  with  the  view  thereoC 

CUf,  And  ftom  thy  burgonetrn  rend  thy  bear 
And  trend  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Despite  the  bear>ward  that  proieeti  the  bear. 
T,  CUf.  And  so  to  arms,  rictocioat  ftther, 
To  queU  the  rdiels,  and  their  ^n>mpIieeB. 

Hkfu  Fie!  eharity,  ftit  shame!  speak  not  in  ipite^ 
For  you  shall  snpindi  Jbrti  ChrUt  tonight. 
r.C^.  Foul  stigmatie,  that's  man  than  thoo  canst 

telL 
JUcft.  If  not  in  heayen,  yoal|  surely  sop  in  lielL 


sczvE  fi,-samA9an», 

Bmer  Wnrwick. 

fTar,  C^fibrd  of  CnmbeihHid,  Ms  Warwick  eallst 
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And  %f  thou  dMt  not  Iride  thee  fram  the  bear, 
Kow,->when  the  angry  trumpet  loundt  abinn. 
And  dead  men*8  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air,— 
OHflbrd,  I  tay,  come  fbrth,  and  fight  with  mc! 
Pnmd  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Wanriek  u  hoane  with  calling  thee  to  arroi. 

Enter  York, 
—How now, my  noUe lord?  what,an ftToot? 

nrk,  The  deadly-banded  CUflTord  slew  ray  steed : 
But  match  to  match  1  hare  enoouatfer'd  him. 
And  made  a  piey  fpr  carrion  kites  and  erowi 
Even  of  die  bonny  beast  l^e  IotM  so  w^U. 

Enter  Cliflbrd. 

fTar.  Of  one  or  both  of  os  the  time  is  come. 

Tork*  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  othor 
ehace, 
For  I  myself  mnst  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

ff^ar.  Then,  nobly,  York;  *iis  for  a  crown  thou 
fi^t^st.— 
As  I  intend,  Cli/Tofd,  to  thrive  tQslay, 
It  griercs  mj  soul  to  kavc  thee  unassailU 

{Exit  Warwick. 

CU/.  What  scest  Uioa  in  me^  York  ?  why  dost  tboa 
pause? 

T0rk.  With  thy  bniTc  bearing  shook!  I  be  in  tore, 
But  that  thou  art  so  fkst  mine  enemy. 

Clif,  Nor  should  thy  prowess  want  praise  and  es- 
teem. 
But  that  'tis  shown  ignobly,  and  in  frco^oo. 

Tork,  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  swoi4. 
As  I  in  jnstioeand  true  riglu  expms  it! 

CUf.  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both  !— 

Tork.  A  dreadful  toy  .'-Address  thee  instantly. 

ITheyJight,  onrfCUffbid /«//#. 

CBf.  La  Jin  counmne  les  ocuvres,  [Die*. 

Tork,  TTms  war  hath  given  thee  ^oe,  for  thou  art 
still, 
ycapc  with  his  soul,  hcaren,  if  it  be  thy  wUl  1  lExit. 
Enter  Twng  Cliflbrd. 

T.Clif,  Shame  and  eonfuskm !  all  is  on  the  rant ; 
Fei^  fnanes  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Wheie  it  shouU  guard,    O  wai^  thou  son  of  hell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance  l-^Let  no  soUier  fly ; 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  seli^kive ;  nor  he,  that  toves  himself; 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumatanee^ 
The  name  of  vak>ur.-0,  let  the  vile  world  ^ 

iSeeing  hU  deadjbtther* 
And  the  premised  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  Mast, 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 
To  eease  .'—Wast  thou  ordained,  dear  fiither, 
To  Umo  thy  youth  in  pence,  and  to  achieve 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  age ; 
And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chairdays,  thus 
To  die  in  rulBan  battle  ?— Even  at  this  sight. 
My  heart  is  tum'd  to  stone :  and,  while  'ti|  mine, 
It  shall  be  stony,    York  not  our  okl  men  spares ; 
No  more  will  I  tfaiiir  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  bf^  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  rcchiims, 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henoeforth  I  wtUnot  have  to  do  with  pity; 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  brase  of  York, 
lutoai  many  gobbets  wiU  I  cQt  it, 


As  wild  Medea  yoni^  Abtyrtat  did: 
In  cruelty  will  I  seek  out  my  Ihmew 
Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  oU  Cliflbrd*s  hoQse  ; 

C7^B*%s^<*e6«d^ 
As  did  .£oeas  oU  Anehiset  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  ahouUen : 
But  then  ^Cneas  bare  a  living  load. 
Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mme.  ZEsiL 

Enter  Richard  Phntagenet  and  Somerset,  ^Akci^ 
oim/ Somerset  it  Ari/M, 

Bich.  So,  lie  thou  there  ^- 
For,  underneath  an  ale4ioose*  paltry  aign, 
The  Cattle  in  St.  Alhana,  Bomenec 
Hath  made  the  wizard  fismoos  in  his  death. 
Sword,  hold  thy  tesnper ;  heat,  be  smthlU  fldB ; 
Prints  pray  fbr  enemies,  but  prinemkilL      •  CBadb 
Alaritms :   Ejccurtions.    Enter  King  Hesuy,  Quem 
Maigaict,  and  other*,  retreating, 

SI.  Mar.  Awi^*myk»rdl  fMareshyw;  ftrd^H, 

away  I 
K.Hen.  Can  we  outnm  the  hcnvens  ?  gvodl^^- 

ret»  stay* 
Q:  Mar.  What  are  you  made  of?  yoall  not  flgto 
nor  fly: 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defince. 
To  give  the  enemy  way ;  and  to  seeure  as 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

CAiartoH^^^. 
If  you  be  ta*en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  *scape, 
(At  \»ell  we  may,  if  not  throogh  your  neglect,) 
We  shall  to  London  get ;  where  you  are  kir'a  ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  onr  fortunes  na^ 
May  readily  be  stoppU 

Enter  Young  Clifford. 
r.  CUf.  But  that  my  hcanV  on  fntm  - 
I  WDuU  speM(  bbspbemy  ere  hid  you  fly  ; 
But  fly  yoQ  nmst;  nniraiaUe  diseomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  oiir  preaetit  paita. 
Away,  lor  your  relief !  and  we  will  lire 

To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortime  gire : 
Away,  my  loid,  away  I  £, 


SCEVE  llU-ThUd*  near  Saint  Alkmmt, 
Retreaf,  Flwri*h:  then  enter  Yaik,  BhOmaAti 
tageoet,  Warwick,  and  Soldier*^  witk  Drwm  f 
Coioure, 

Tork,  OfSalisbaiy.whocairepQftorhiB; 
That  winter  fion,  who,  in  nge,  fiMiecs 
Aged  eotttossons  and  all  hmt  of  tiae; 
And,  like  a  gaUant  in  the  faww  of  7o•tl^ 
Repairs  Um  sridi  oeoMioa  ?  this  happy  itay 
Is  not  itseli;  nor  have  we  wion  oBo  iH^ 
IfSalisbofyfaekMt. 

Xkh,  MynoUeftlher, 

Three  time*  t^day  I  help  Ubio  hbhone^ 
Three  times  bestiid  him,  thrfae  lied  hfai  at; 
Persuaded  him  from  any  flutheraet ; 
But  stin,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  net  hip  I 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  hoasc^ 
So  was  his  will  in  his  okl  ftehle  body. 
But,  nobfe  as  be  is,  k)ok  where  he  eomn. 
■Enttr 'Salisbury. 

SaL  Now,  by  my  swwd,  weU  iMMt  thoa  liit«f  ti 
day; 
By  the  mass,  so  dkl  sre  all.-*I  thairik  yoa,  Ridtfit 
God  |(nowH  bow  tong  ii  ii  1  have  to  lire; 
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And  it  lath  plettM  him,  that  tiiice  timet  to-day 
Ton  have  defendirf  me  from  imminent  deaths— 
Well,  kxds,  we  have  not  got  that  which  ire  have; 
*Tii  not  cooogh  our  foes  are  thu  time  fled. 
Being  opporitet  of  such  repairing  nature. 

ToHu  I  know,  our  safety  it  to  follow  them; 
7or,as  I  hear,  the  king  it  ited  to  London, 
To  aD  a  prefcnt  eoort  of  pariiameDt. 


Let  u  panne  lum,  eve  the  writt  go  finrth  >- 
What  tays  lord  Warwick  ?  shall  we  after  them? 

f^iar.  After  them !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can^ 
Now  by  my  ftuth,  Irads,  *twat  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Albant*  battle,  won  by  famous  Toric, 
Shall  be  etemizM  in  all  age  to  oomew— 
Sound,  drums  and  trampett ;— and  to  London  an  t 
AadmoresndiAysastkeietDatbe&llI     lEoKinA 


noAD  PAET  or 


KING  HENRY  VI. 


^ERSOHS  aEnUBSBMTEIl. 


King  HaofH^  Si jeth: 

I^iris  XL  Mqf  tfFnmee, 
Dukt 9r9omeneL    Duke^'^ 


L«rrfr  Ml  JT. 


Bd.    £ar/  «f  Weitiawduid* 

Im/CliftnL 

Biwudy  Mrf  tfttgrchf  ttfttnootdi  kHlf^ 
Edwtrd  IF»  f 

EAmmd,  Earitflhaknd,  Y  Ms  mu, 

Qeoife,  dUrwardt  duke  ^Clvtnee, 
Badwrif  j^M«  duke  ff  GiteeHer, 

lirrf  Sifted, 


rMvi 
ittr,  J 


is*- Hugh  IfatimerJ*'*'*"*  ***  **^  ^T'*'** 
HeniTt  car/  ^  JttcftmMd;  a  yMCft. 
frf  Biwn^6r«tAer^e»  Lodjy  Cr«y. 
Stanley*   Ar  Joka  Muiiigw>itiy>   j 
Ttlle.    Tutor  f  RotluML    MtMr  < 


S  ^<ik  iM»  efrerii»epartf. 


yeuUL 

f»    Sir  ' 

SIrletmSoBvtf 

Mayor  tfT$rk,    Liew 


AHua&mmu   A Sontkat hat kUled hie mBT A 
FMertketkae  tilled  Me  Sen. 


ir. 


Qiieem   _^„ ^ 

£<flMqf  Gttjf  iyhtrworde  ffueen 


I  eieier  ^tke  i 


SeU&ere,  and  ether  AttendanU  en  king  ttenrp  end 
JUiv  Edward,  Meteengere,  WetMnthy  6r. 

SeSNEr-durtng  part  ff  Cte  ftfrrf  AA  in  Avht; 
dkirin^  atttherett  9"  the  Play,  in  EnglamL 


ACTL 

SCENE  L^Lenden,  The  ParUamewt-Weuee,  Drums, 
Sme  Seldtere  tf  ToiVs  Party  hreak  in»  TAm,  cn- 
fT  rAf  Duftv  tf  Toik,  Edward,  Rlchafd,  Norfblk, 
Montague,  Warwick,  and  ether »,  with  white  Reeee 

inthdrOaU. 

WafwtdCm 


J-  WOin)£R,  how  the  king  eieap*d  our 

r«Hc.  While  we  punaM  the  honeneD  of  cheaoith. 
He  dily  Hole  away^and  left lua  men : 
Vhrneat  the  great  lord  of  Nofthomheriaiid, 
Wbow  wariike  can  eoold  never  brook  rencal^ 
ChcerVI  ap  the  drooping  army ;  and  himielf, 
Loid  CUflbfd,  and  hud  Stafford.  aU  »hreeit, 
ChugM  oar  maiD  hattle^  fhMit,and,  hreaking  ia. 
^(3e  bjr  the  fwordt  of  eoounon  loldarn  dalo. 

idm.  Lord  Stafibrd*s  ftther,  duke  of  Burkingham, 
I>  either  ilain,  or  woanded  dangnona : 
I  eiefi  kit  beaver  with  a  downright  blow ; 
Ibat  ihia  it  ttoe,  Ihther,  bchoU  hii  bkiod. 

iShefwing  hie  hUedy  ewerd, 

Mm,  And,  brather,  here*Mtheeari  of  Wihdiiie*i 
bkMd,  [Te  Toll^  ehewit^  Me. 

Whom  leneoonfciM  aa  the  battlet  joinU 

^A.  Speak  tfaoa  for  me,  and  teD  them  what  I  did. 
ITkrewing  dawn  the  Duke  effUmeutHh  head. 

r$rk.  Rictard  hath  heat  detervM  of  aU  my  loot^ 
Wbat,  it  yoor  gmee  dead,my  lord  of  Somcnet? 

Jftrf,  Sach  hope  haveaU  the  line  of  John  of  Oaom ! 

AcA.  Iliat  do  I  hope  to  diake  king  Henry*!  hevL 

ff^er,  And  to  do  L— Vleloriont  prince  of  Toric, 
B«fi»e  I  tee  thee  tented  in  tiMt  throne 
^^Uch  now  the  hoote  of  Laneatter  nanrpt, 


1  vow  by  heaven,  thete  eyet  thaO 
1U*  ii  d»  IMlaee  of  the  ftaifhl  king, 
And  lUa  the  regal  teat  t  potaeat  it,  Toifc  t 
Ver  tytifihhK^  and  not  Mag  HMiry*t  hdn 


Terk,  Airiitmet] 
For  hither  we  have 
ITatT.  WeniaUaa 
TMt.  Thankt, 


set  Warwiek,  and  I  vBI; 
inbyfiiree. 
yon;  be,  that ffiea, thaB  Ae^ 
Mioriblki— Stay  1^  me,  aj 


And,  tuldiefi,  iiay,and  lodge  by  me  Aia  aii^te* 
mer.  And,  whca  the  kli«aaiBei|  oiler  kirn  aa  vi^ 


UnleiB  heaeek  tothrmcyovoathy  Ibreei  [TAey  retktk 
Terk.  The  fneen,  thia  day,  hem  hokU  hor  paiiia- 


Bnt  little  thhika  wa  tlMdl  he  of  her  eonaeil : 

By  wovda,  or  hbwa,  heie  let  at  win  oar  right* 
JMcA.  ArmHlatweare,  let*t  itay  within  thia  hoaae* 
War,  ThebhwdyparihunenlAaUthitbecaVd, 

Unleaa  Phuitagenet  dohe  of  Toifc,  he  king; 

Andl 


nrfe;  Then  leave  me  not,  my  kada ;  he  veialale ; 
I  mean  to  take  pottetrian  of  my  rii^t. 

mir.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  kiaei  hkn  hei^ 
•The  pwndeit  he  that  hoMa  ap  Tanaaiiti , 
Dare  ttir  a  wiag,  if  Warwick  thake  kit  hcDa* 
m  pkmt  PhuMagenet,  raot  kim  ap  who  darBa»« 
RantvethecRiefattd;  daim  the  Engladi  cnNra. 

[Waiwick  lettde  To*  fa  lAe  fAroae^  wAaaanfc 
Mnueir. 

Vieuriah.  £fli^  ATify  Henry.  CHfibrd,  Northomhcf^ 
huid,  Wettrooreland,  Exeter,  and  ethert,  with  red 
Roae*  in  their  Hate. 

K.Ben.  My  k8d% kwk  wfacR the ttoidy  rebel tttf. 
Even  in  the  ehahr  of  state  j  beUke,  he  meant, 
(BackM  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  tlwt  falte  peer,) 
To  Mpiie  onto  dw  crown,  and  reign  at  king^— 
Eari  of  Northnmberiand,  he  tiew  thy  ihther  }— 
And  thine,  kwd  Clifford ;  and  yoo  both  haia  vow'd  ra- 
vcnp? 
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Od  luin,liis  aoni,  hit  ftromites,  and  bis  friends. 

North,  If  I  be  not,  hcATens,  be  rerengM  oq  me  f 

Clif.  The  bope  tbexeof  makes  ClifTord  moiun  in 
steeL 

tFest,  Wbat,  shall  we  luflbrthu?  Iet*s  pluck  him 
down: 
JAj  heart  for  anger  boms,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K,  Hetu  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmocdand. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  be ; 
He  dant  not  sit  there,  had  your  father  liv*d. 
Mj  gxaeioas  lord,  here  in  the  pariiament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

North,  Wen  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin;  be  it  so. 

K,  Hetu  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  favours  them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  sddien  at  their  beck  ? 

Exe,  But  when  the  duke  is  slain,  they'll  quickly 

fly. 

K,  Hen,  Far  be  the  tbooght  of  this  fit>m  Henry's 
bean, 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-house  I 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
audi  be  the  war  duit  Henry  means  to  use.— 

IThey  advance  to  the  Duke* 
1|^oti  ftctious  duke  of  Tock,  deteend  my  thnoe^ 
And  kneel  for  gxsaoe  and  merey  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 

Tork.  Thou  art  deceivM,  I  am  thine. 

JLcr.  For  shame,  eome  down ;  he  made  thee  duke 
of  York. 

Tork*  TwBs  my  inheritanee,  as  the  earldom  was. 

Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  erown, 

IVar,  Rxfiter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
la  fidkming  thSc  usurpii^  Henry. 

CUf.  Whom  should  he  fbUow,  but  his  natoxal  king  ? 

f^iar.  True,  Clifibrd ;  and  that's  Rkhaid,  duke  of 
York. 

JT. /Tm.  And  diall  I  stand,  and  tbon  sit  in  my  throne  ? 

Tork.  It  must  and  riiall  be  so.    Content  thyseli; 

fVar.  BedukeofLanea«t«r,lethimbekiii|r. 

West,  He  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster; 
And  that  the  knd  of  Wesonorelaod  shall  maintain. 

U^ar,  And  Warwick  shall  disprof«  it.    You  fbrgcc, 
Tbat  we  are  thoK,  which  dMs'd  you  ftom  theflcU, 
And  slew  your  ftUiers,  and  with  coknirs  spread 
MarehVl  dirougb  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

North.  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  bis  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  me  it. 

ITett,  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons. 
Thy  kinsmen  and  thy  friends,  I'H  have  more  lives, 
Than  drops  of  bkxxl  were  in  my  Ikthei^  veins. 

Cltf.  Urge  it  no  more;  lest  that,  iastend  of  wonds, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  saoh  a  messenger. 
As  siMdl  revenge  hb  denih,  before  I  stir. 

Ifar.  Poor  Clifibcd!    how  I  sooni  his  wortfaleM 
tfareaul 

Tork.  Will  you,  we  show  onr  title  to  the  orown? 
If  nac,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.Hen.  What  title  hast  thou,  tiaitor,  to  the  crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York ; 
Thy  gnuidflkther,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March ; 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  stoop, 
And  seiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

Wmr.  TalknotofFranoe.sMithonhastlortttan. 

K.Hen.  The  lord  protector  ktst  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crownM,  I  wns  but  nine  months  old. 

HUh,  Yon  areoM  eniM^gh  now,  and  yet,  methinks, 
5100  lose:— 
l^Mher,  tear  the  erown  from  the  usurper^  head. 

Edw,  Sweet  father^  do  so ;  set  it  00  your  head. 


Mont.  Good  brother,  C^a  YockJ  asthonWvknl 
bonour'st  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  stand  caviDii^  diiis. 

Sieh.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  die  kiss 
wiU  fly. 

Tork.  Sons,  peace ! 

K.Hen.  Peace,  thou!  and  give  king  Henry  kaiv  to 
speak. 

ff^ar.  Phuitagenet  shall  speak  fint:-4Mar  lin, 
lords: 
And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too, 
For  he  that  interrupu  him,  shall  not  live. 

K,  Hen,  Think'st  thou,  that  I  wiU  ksave  my  kia|l7 
throne, 
Wherrin  my  grandsire,  and  my  father,  sat  ? 
No :  first  shall  war  unpeople  thu  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours— ofWn  borne  in  France  ; 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  beards  great  somnr,- 

Shall  be  rar^iuding-sheet. ^Why  faint  yoa,kiii! 

My  title's  good,  atkd  better  fkr  than  his. 

fyiar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  shak  beldifi 

JIT.  Hen.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  conquest  gat  As 
orown. 

Tork.  Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king:. 

K.  Hen.  I  know  not  what  to  say ;  my  title's  wok. 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

Tm^  What  then? 

K,  Hen.  An  if  he  may,  then  am  t  lawful  king: 
For  Richard,  in  the  idew  of  many  loids. 
Resigned  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

Tork.  He  rose  against  him,  being  his  s 
And  made  him  to  resign  hb  erown  petfuree. 

f^ar.  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unooostnusMC 
Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  crown  ? 

Exe$  No ;  for  he  oould  not  so  resign  his  erowa, 
But  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

A".  Hen.  Art  thou  against  us,  duke  of  Exeter  ? 

Exe.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  b» 

Tork.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords.  Mid  anawtrast.' 

Exe,  My  aonsdenee  tdh  me,  he  is  lawfU  kiBg> 

K.Hen.  AU  will  revolt  from  me  and  turn  a>  Unu 

North.  Plantagenet,  for  all  the  ckim  thou  lay^ 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  bt  so  deposM. 

if'ar.  DepesVl  he  shall  be^  in  despite  of  all. 

North.  Thou  art  deoeiv'd :  'tis  not  thy  ionA» 
power, 
Of  Essex,  NorfUk,  Snfiblk,  nor  of  Kent,— 
Whidi  makes  tliee  thus  pivsitmptoons  and  yvai^ 
Can  set  the  dnke  up,  in  despite  of  met ' ) 

Clif.  King  Henry,  he  thy  title  right  or  wtoug, 
Lord  Cliflbrd  vows  to  flgfat  in  thy  defaieec 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallosr  me  alivi^ 
Where  I  shaU  kneel  to  Urn  tiMt  slew  my  fkifecb 

K.Hen.  O  Clifibrd,  how  thy  wocds  revive  my  hflct! 

Tork.  Henry  of  laaeasfier,  resign  thy  crowni— 
What  mutter  yuo,  or  what  eonspire  yon,  lord*? 

jyar.  Do  i^ght  unto  this  princely  dnke  of  YaAj 
Or  I  will  fill  the  house  with  armed  men. 
And  oVr  the  chair  of  slater  where  new  he  siti^ 
Write  up  his  title  with  usur|Nng  blood* 

iUe  otampo^  mtd  the  Soldiert  4k«n  {kemtihit* 

K.  Hen,  My  kwd  of  Warwick,  hear  me  botcsK  mttii 
Let  me,  fbr  this  my  lifetime,  reign  as  king. 

Tork.  Confirm  the  crown  to  me,  and  to  niae  hrin^ 
And  thou  ^ndt  m^  in  qjiiet  whik  tboo  liv'au 

K.  Hem  I  am  eontcut :  Riohanl  Plantagenet 
Evyoy  the  kingdom  afiter  my  decease. 

Clff,  What  wrong  is  this  untoihe  prioee  jvarsan^ 

/Tor.  What  good  is  this  to  EngUuv^  and  k 


TmBD  PAAT  OF  KIKO  HXIfRt  VI, 


505 


roc  Bue,  I^Mfbl,  fend  deqMktDff  Henrr ! 

CUf,  How  \mA  tlioa  inJnrM  both  thyself  and  as  ? 

Wat,  leaimot  itiiy  to  hear  tbete article*. 

jrfrfA.NorI. 

Cl^  Corae,eoiuiD,  let  ttt  tell  the  qaem  these  newt. 

WtiU  Paivwell,  fiuot-heaited  and  degenente  king, 
b  whose  eoU  blood  no  ipafk  of  honour  tides. 

^•rfA.  Be  thoaa  pny  unto  the  house  of  Tovlci 
Aod  die  in  bands  for  this  nnoianlf  deed ! 

Ct^  IndRndfalwarmayhtthoubeoveroomel 
Or  limin  peaee,  ahandonM,  and  dnpisVI ! 

lExeunt  North.  Clif.  ond  West. 

If  or,  Tnm  this  way,  Henry,  and  reganl  ibem  not. 

Sm,  They  seek  rercnffe,  and  therefore  wiU  not 
yield. 

K»Ben,  Ah,£xeter! 

War*  Why  should  you  sigh,  my  lord  ? 

K,Be%,  Not  ibr  royaelf,  lord  Warwick,  but  my  son, 
IVbgm  I  anoaturally  shall  disinherit. 
Bat,  be  it  as  it  may  ^-I  hen  entail 
The  crown  10  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  crer  i 
CooditiQnally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
Ts  tease  this  airil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live, 
To  honour  me  at  thy  king  and  sovereign ; 
And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility. 
To  leek  to  put  me  down,  and  ivign  thyselH 

Ttrk,  Tbb  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perfbrra. 
{Cmningfrmn  the  thnne. 

ffar.  Long  Ktc  king  Henry  !->Pkntagciiet,  em* 
facMehim. 

X,Sen,  And  long  lire  thou,  and  these  thy  forward 
sobs' 

Ttrk.  Now  Tack  and  Lancaster  are  reconciPd. 

'•Db  Aceort'd  be  he,  that  seeks  to  make  them  fbes! 
[j^rnef.    Tfie  hrtU  come  Jhnvard, 

^*rk,  fktewell,  my  gracious  kxd ;  TU  to  my  castle. 

ff^trr.  And  III  keep  London,  with  my  soldiers. 

>>'«/.  And  I  to  Norfolk  with  my  foUowers. 

ittat.  And  I  unto  the  sea,  fttun  whence  I  came. 
iBxeunt  York,  and  hit  Spfw,  Warwick,  KoHblk, 
Montague,  Soldier*,  and  Attendants, 

K,Hen»  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the  court. 

^ttter  Queen  Maiicaret  and  the  Prince  tf  ffides, 
£«t.  Here  comet  the  queeo,  whote  looks  bewray 


H  steal  away. 

*•  If  en,         Exeter,  to  wiU  L  [Csin^. 

i^'  Mar,  Nay,  go  not  lh»m  me,  I  will  ibUow  tbee. 
^'  Aa.  Be  patient,  gentk  queen,  and  I  will  stay. 
Q»  Mar,  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  ? 
^wretched man!  *woukl  I  Imd died  a  makl, 
^  nerer  seen  thee,  never  bone  thee  son, 
«iiig  thou  hast  pcovVI  so  unnatoial  a  fkther ! 
kth  he  deterrM  to  kMo  hu  birthr«ht  thus  ? 
'adn  dMo  but  kirM  him  half  so  wneH  as  I ; 
r  fi^  that  pain  whick  I  did  for  him  onee ; 
r  nearishVl  him,  as  I  did  with  my  hhMd  i 
Vm  wooldst  have  left  thy  dearett  heav^blood  there, 
»W  than  UMMle  tlmt  sav^io  duke  thine  heir, 
"d  dianheriicil  iMae  only  son. 
f*rimt,  Fktfacr  yon  cannot  dirinherit  me: 
r«Q  heking,  why  should  not  I  succeed? 
A'.  Hen.  Pardon  me,  Miigan  I:  ;—pardon  me,  sweet 

ton; 
^^  eari  of  Warwitk,  and  the  duke,  enforced  mr. 
Q.  ilar,  EnfbreM  time!  art  thou  kin^,  and  wilt 

befbrcM? 
^**«e  to  hear  tbee  ipeak*   Ah,  tiBMsous  wreteh .' 
^  HmMpndane  thytelf,  thy  ton,and  mo ; 
6i 


And  given  unto  the  bowe  of  Yoric  such  bead, 
As  thou  shah  reign  but  by  their  suffeianoe. 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crow% 
What  b  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulduv. 
And  creep  into  it  far  befbre  tb)  time  ? 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seat ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  yet  ihaltthou  be  safe?  such  safety  finds 
The  trembling  kmh.  enviraned  with  wolves* 
Had  I  been^there,  which  am  a  ally  woman, 
The  soUiers  shonki  l>ave  tossM  me  on  their  pikat, 
Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act. 
But  thou  prefferr'st  thy  Kfe  before  thine  honour : 
And  teeing  thou  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself, 
Both  iVom  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed. 
Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repealM, 
Whereby  m|r  son  it  disinherited. 
The  mnthem  lords,  that  have  ftmwoni  thy  colours, 
Will  fl>llow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 
And  spread  they  ihall  be;  to  thy  foul  disgmee. 
And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 
Thus  do  I  Itmre  thee  :*-Come.  son,  let's  away ; 
Our army^i ready ;  come,  we*ll alVr them. 

K,  Hen,  Smy.  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me  tpeak* 

J^.  Afar.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  mudi  already ;  get 
thee  gone. 

K,Hen,  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with  me? 

j^.  Afcrr.  Ay,  to  be  murder^  by  his  enemiet. 

Prince,  When  I  return  with  victory  fhn  the  lleld^ 
ni  tee  your  graec:  till  then.  III  fbUow  her. 

j^.  ifor.  Come,  ton,  away ;  we  may  not  linger  thut. 
tExeunt  Queen  Margaret,  and  the  Prince. 

K.Ben,  Poor  queen!  how  love  to  me.  and  to  bertoo, 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  termt  of  rage  I 
RevengM  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
Whote  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  derire. 
Wdlcott  my  crown,  and,  like  an  aapty  eagle, 
Tire  on  the  flesh  of  roe,  and  of  my  son  I 
The  lost  of  those  three  lords  torments  my  heart  X 
VU  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  in- 
come, coumn,  you  riiall  be  the  messenger. 

£a«.  And  1, 1  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all. 

lExeunt* 

SCBHE  11.^ A  Room  in  Sandal  Castle,  near  Wedce- 

Jkld^  in  rorkthire.    Enter  Edward,  Richard,  and 

Montague. 

JOeh.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me  leavt. 

Edw,  No,  I  can  better  pUy  the  orator. 

Mont,  But  I  hanre  icasoos  strong  and  foreiUe. 
fnierYork. 

rtrib  Why,hownow,  sons  and  brother,  at  a  strife  ? 
What  it  your  quarrel?  bow  began  it  first  ? 

Edm,  Ko  quairel,  but  a  slight  contentioa. 

Tork.  About  wlmt? 

iSicA.  About  that,  which  copaemt  your  grate,  and 

The  crowa«C  England,  ftther,  wkieb  it  yonn. 

rork.  Miacw  boy  ?  not  till  kii«  Henry  be  dead. 

Rich.  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life,  or  death. 

Edw,  Now  you  are  heir,  thorefiiiv  enjoy  it  now : 
By  giving  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe, 
It  will  out«un  you,  ftther,  in  the  end. 

Tork,  1  took  an  oath,  that  he  should  quietly  rogn. 

Erlvf.  But,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  ma>  be  btafcto  t 
IM  break  a  thoutand  oaths,  to  Arign  one  yearw 

Rkh.  No ;  Ood  flirbid,  your  grace  should  be  for* 
twom. 

Tork.  I  shall  be,  if  X  dbiAi  l»y  opaa  war. 
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Mkh,  r8  pnvetheeontnrf,  if  yim*B  bear  me  speak* 

Tork,  Tboo canit Bot,Mia ;  H fo  impoMible. 

Rieh,  An  oath  it  of  m>  nunneiit,  beiof  Bot  took 
Belbre  a  true  and  lawAil  nuigistratp. 
That  bath  authority  over  him  that  twears  : 
Henry  had  none,  bat  did  usurp  the  phMBe ; 
Then,  weiBg  \wm  he  that  made  yoa  to  deposat 
Tour  oath,  my  kird,  it  vain  and  fHrohrat. 
Therefore,  to  armt*    And,  ftther,  do  hut  tUuk, 
Hov  fweet  a  thing  it  it  to  wear  a'erown; 
Within  wbote  eireuit  it  Elyduni, 
And  an  tfiat  poets  feign  of  bfits  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thm?  I  eanoot  rest. 
Until  the  white  rote,  that  I  wear,  he  died 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry  V  heart. 

nrk,  Richard, enough;  I  will  he  king,  or die^ 
Brother,  thou  thahto  London  presently, 
And  whet  on  Warwidc  to  thb  enterprize.— 
Thou,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  duko  of  Noiiblk, 
And  tell  him  pririly  of  our  intents— 
Tou,  Edward,  shaH  unto  my  knd  Cohham, 
With  whom  the  Kentishinen  will  wUUngly  rise ; 
Inthemltnist;  for  they  are  toWers, 
Witty  and  courteous,  Kberal,  Ihll  of  spirit.— 
Wbik  you  are  thus  employ Vl,  what  resteth  move, 
But  that  I  seek  oecasioB  how  to  rise ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  priry  to  my  drift, 
Kor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  ? 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
But,  stay;  what  news?  why  com^  thou  In  such  post  I 
Mes,  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  carls  and 
lords, 
Intend  here  to  besiege  you  In  your  cattle ; 
She  it  hard  by  with  twenty  thounmd  men ; 
And  therelbre  fortify  your  hold,  my  k»nl. 
Tork,  Ay,  with  ray  twonl.    Whatl  thinks  thou, 
that  we  fear  them  ?— 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me  ^* 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London : 
Let  noUe  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest, 
Whom  we  hare  left  protectort  of  the  king. 
With  powerftil  policy  strengthen  themtelws. 
And  trust  not  tirople  Henry,  nor  hit  oathv 

Af«Rf.  Brodier,  I  go ;  PU  wm  them,  fbar  it  not : 
And  thut  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.       iEjrit. 

,   £f«w  Sir  John  unrf  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

rork.  Sir  John,  and  tir  Hugh  Mbrtimer,miae  uncka, 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  besirge  us. 

SirJthm  She  thall  not  need,  we*U  meet  her  in  the 
field. 

rork.  What,  with  five  thousand  men? 

Rich.  JLf^  with  five  hm^red,  fitther,  for  a  nc«di 
A  woman's  genenl ;  what  should  we  fear? 

iA  fomvh  afiw  ^, 

Edw.  I  hear  their  drumt:  let's  setour  men  in  order; 
And  IsMe  forth,  and  hid  than  battk  straight. 

Tork,  Five  men  to  twenty  1  though  the  odds  be  great, 
1  doubt  not,  ttnde,  of  our  vietory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  wtm  in  Fnmee, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  sbottM  I  not  now  have  the  like  suceess? 

ZJtarum.    Exeunt, 

SChNE   III^PIaiTunettr  Sandal  Castle.  Alarums: 
Excurjtioiu.    Emer  Rutland,  and  hit  Tutor. 

Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'toape  their  Imnds ! 
Ab^  tutor  I  look,  where  UoodyClidoideMMt! 


sthyifc 


Eftltr  vMnrd,  4nc  mwI^a 

Clif.  Chapfarfn,  away  I  thy  inhathoad  mn 
At  for  the  brat  of  tUi  aeeuned  duke. 
Whose  father  slew  my  ihther,-ke  shaH  Ae. 

Tutor.  And  I,  my  lord,  wBI  bear  him  eo■9a■^ 

Clif.  SoUiert.  away  with  hink 

Tutor.  Ah,CUf!bcd!  munlernotthbiaMMcatAill, 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

ZExit^firted^fhfSsUkn. 

Clif.  How  now!  is  he  dead  already  ?  Or,itkftv, 
That  makes  him  dose  his  eyes  ?—ril  open  thesb 

Sut.  So  kwks  the  pent-up  ttono%  the  WTCMh 
That  trembles  under  his  deronring  pawt: 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  oiVr  his  prey ; 
And  so  he  comes  to  rand  his  Umbs  asimder^ 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  swoid, 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  tfaienlening  loofe 
Sweet  CUIIbid,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die  ^ 
I  am  too  mean  a  sat|}eet  for  thy  wialfei. 
Be  thbn  revenged  on  men,  and  let  me  Uveu 

Clif,  In  vain  thou  speak*st,  poor  hoy ;  ay  Mb% 


Hath  stoppM  the  passage  wheie  Iky  wmJtdhuuMai* 

Rut.  Then  let  my  ihther*t  blood  open  it  agrfi; 
He  is  a  maii,  and,  Cliflbrd,  cope  with  him. 

Clif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  Iivcs,aBl*i« 
Were  not  revenge  sufllcieHt  Ibr  ose ; 
No,  if  I  diggM  up  thy  forefochen*  graves, 
And  hung  their  rotten  eofllna  up  in  ehams, 
It  eould  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  bent. 
The  si^t  of  any  of  the  house  of  Tork 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  tin  I  root  out  their  accursed  Hne, 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  bell. 
Therefore—  ILtfOng  ht  kfi 

RuL  O  k:t  me  pray  before  I  take  my  deilll^- 
To  thee  I  pray ;  sweet  Cliflbrd,  pity  me ! 

Clif,  Such  pity  at  my  rapier*t  point  a1fbrii> 

Rut,  I  never  did  thee  harm;  why  wikthon  d^at 

Clif,  Thy  fother  hath. 

Rut.  But  Hwat  ere  I  «a>  km- 

Thou  hatt  one  too,  for  hit  take  pity  roe; 
Lest,  in  revenge  theseof;  tith  God  it  jutt. 
He  be  at  miterably  tkin  at  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 
Then  let  roe  die,  for  now  tfaon  hast  no  caa» 

CUf.  No  cause? 
Thy  father  slew  my  fitther ;  therelbre,  di& 

[CMWHA* 

Rut.  Diifociant,katdUsummaskittat9mt{M 

CUf,  Plaotagenet !  I  eoroe,  Plantagenet ! 
And  this  thy  son^  Uood  deaving  to  ray  Unk^ 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  Uood,  - 

CongealM  with  thU,do  make  me  w^  off  bsA.  C 

SCENE  IV^Tkesame,    Msirmm,    Eater  1*^ 
Tork,  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  ft* 
My  nnalct  both  are  slain  inreseuii^  me; 
And  all  my  fbllow^at  to  the  enger  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  tike  ships  befbre  tbt  «Mi 
Or  lambs  pumM  by  hunger^ttrved  wolvci* 
My  sons-Oed  knows  what  hath  hechaoeed  Atw 
Bat  this  1  know,— they  ham  demcanM  '      ^ 
Like  men  bom  to  renown,  by  life^  or  drallb 
Three  tiroes  did  Riohaid  make  a  lane  m  aB»t 
And  tkrioe  vna^r^ourmgey  father  !  Jlgk  H  • 
And  fbll  at  olt  eaote  Edward  to  my  tide, 
With  purple  foukhkN^  painted  to  the  hik 
In  blood  of  those  thnt  bad  cncomiKrM  himt 
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And  vhtu  tlM  kaidiMl  vanim  did  mile, 

Riehaid  cried,— CAof;^  /  and  give  m  f^t  ^grmatd! 

And  thtdi-A  cmvii,  m*  ede  a  gloriotu  temb  ! 

Ataptre^  wanearthly  ftpuUhre! 

Widitkn,«eehMf'dagiun:  Irat,  out,  ah$ ! 

WebodgUagMo;  ft  I  have  leeo  a  swan 

Whh  bootleat  hboar  cwim  againtt  the  tide, 

And  ^end  her  rtrength  with  onr-inatehing  waves. 

[A  th0rt  ofamm  rvithitu 
Ah,haHt!  the  fatal  foUowen  do  pursoe ; 
And  lam  fiiiiit,aod  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  wtK  I  strony.  I  would  not  shun  their  Airy : 
Die  nnds  are  nomherM,  that  UMlce  up  my  Kfe ; 
Here  mist  I  stay,  and  here  my  lUe  must  end* 
Ejtfrr  j2|Mm  Ifugaici,  CKffind,  Northomherlaiid,  aii4 
Mdier*. 


ti 


I  dtre  your  queneUaas  ftary  to  note  n 
1  sm  your  hntt,  and  I  ahide  yaw  shot. 

NtrtK  TieU  to  oar  mere] 

CKf.  Ay,  to  MMh  Bwrey,  as  his  ratUass  ann, 
fith  downright  payment,  show V  mm  my  ftihcr. 
ts»  Phaeton  hnth  tumhhd  from  hk  omp, 
lad  Hrfe  an  evnanv  at  the  noamtide  prick. 

r«rA.  My  ariMS,  aa  the  pboenis,  may  hring  Ihfth 
I  bisd  that  wtt  mrcme  upon  yen  aH  t 
Ad,  ia  that  hapci,  1  throw  mine  eyea  10  heaTW, 
wainf  whateVr  yon  aan  aflUet  ma  with, 
nqreoaaeyonnot?  what!  mohitodes, and  ftar ? 

en/'  Soaoimidsflghft,  when  they  can  fly  no  fhrther; 
•  dom  do  peek  the  Iklcon's  pieneing  takms ; 
0  deipeiate  thieres,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives, 
irauhe  oat  inreetirat  "gainst  the  oflkert. 

Ttrk,  O,  Cliflbrd,  but  bethink  thee  onoe  again, 
M  in  thy  thought  oVr-run  my  former  time : 
lad,  if  thou  canst  Anr  blushing,  view  this  face ; 
^  bite  thy  toi^:ue,  that  danders  him  with  cowardice, 
Hicne  ftown  hatk  made  thee  flunt  and  fly  ere  this. 

CDf.  I  wiO  not  handy  with  thee  word  for  word ; 
^bacUe  with  the«  blows,  twice  two  fbr  one. 

[Drmrj. 

Q.  itar.  Hold,  Taliant  Cliflbrd  1  for  a  thousand  can- 

voold  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life  ;— 
f«h  makes  him  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northumberland. 
Ifmh,  Hold,  CUQbiti ;  do  not  honour  him  so  much, 
'o  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart ; 
^bstnkmr  were  it,  when  a  eur  doth  grin, 
'«r  one  to  ihrast  his  hand  between  hb  teeth, 
"^  he  night  spurn  him  with  his  foot  away  ? 
til  «ii^  prite  to  take  all  nmtages ; 
ad  tm  to  one  it  no  impeach  of  valour. 

CTAry  /«y  hamti  an  York,  wAa  HruggCa, 
^/*  Ar>  ayi  to  strives  the  woodcock  with  the  giik 
Ifmh,  So  doth  the  eooey  struggle  in  the  net. 

[York  U  taken  prisoner. 
Tork,  So  triumph  thieves  upon  jthdr  oonquerM 

booty; 
k  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  to  o*er-roatchM. 
Jftrth.  What  would  your  gme  have  done  unto  him 

now? 
^  Mar.  Bmve  warriors,  CKffbrd  and  Korthnmber- 

^^ 
*"*«  make  him  stand  upon  this  moMuIl  here  ; 
^  *aaght  at  mountains  with  outctmtched  arms, 
^  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand.— 
^^  t  wai  it  you,  that  wtwU  be  England*s  khig  ? 
'^■'i  you  that  nrvetIM  in  our  pariiament, 
JJ*»adB  a  preachment  of  yonr  high  descent  ? 
'^  •!•  rev  mest  of  soM  to  back  yott  now  ? 


The  wanton  Edward, aitd  the  lusty  Ceoige^ 
And  wbeir*s  that  valiant  ciook-bock  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbling  voice, 
Was  wont  to  cheor  his  dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  rest,  aiiere  is  your  darling  Rutland  2 
Look,  Tork ;  I  sta&nM  this  napkin  with  the  blood 
That  valiant  CUffbid,  with  his  rapier's  point, 
Made  issue  fVom  the  bosom  of  the  buy : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeki  withal. 
Ahis,  poor  Yoric!  but  that  I  bate  thee  deadly, 
I  sliould  lament  thy  miserable  sute. 
I  pr^ythee,  grieve,  to  make  roe  merry,  York ; 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  I  may  sing  and  danee» 
MThat,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  to  parehM  thine  entrails, 
That  not  a  tear  can  fidl  for  Rutland*!  death  ? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man?  thou  sfaonld'st  be  mad; 
And  1,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  moek  thee  thus. 
Thou  would'st  be  ibe\l,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport ; 
Yoric  cannot  speak,  unlets  he  wear  a  crown.— 
A  crown  fiir  York  ^-and,  totds,  bow  low  to  hinu— 
HoU  yog  hit  hands,  whilst  1  do  tet  it  on.— 

iPuUing  a  paper  Crwmn  an  Al#  IteA 
Ay,  marry,  sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  Idng ! 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Henry*s  chair;  , 
And  thu  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir.-- 
But  how  is  it  that  great  Plantagcs»et 
Is  erownM  so  toon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  should  not  be  kiiig. 
Till  our  king  Henr>-  had  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pak  your  liead  in  Henry's  glory^ 
And  rob  hb  templ«  of  the  diadem. 
Now  in  hb  liie,  against  your  holy  oath .' 
O,  *tb  a  fkult  too  too  unpardonable  !— 
00"  with  the  crown  {  and,  with  tlie  crown,  hb  head; 
And,  whilst  %ire  breath,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 

Cl^.  That  is  my  oAee,  for  my  fkther*s  sake. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  stay ;  let's  hi^ar  the  orisons  he  makes. 

Tarlr.  She-wolf  of  Fianoe^  but  worse  than  wolves  of 
France, 
Whoso  tongue  man  poisons  than  the  adder^s  taathl 
How  ilMKaeeming  is  it  in  thy  sex. 
To  triumph  likewi  Amazonian  trail. 
Upon  their  woes,  whomjbrtune  captivates  ? 
But  that  thy  fhee  is,  visor4ikc,  unchanging. 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I  wouM assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush: 
To  tell  thee  whence  tlawi  cam'st,  of  whom  derivM, 
Were  shame  enough  to  tfawne  thee,  wert  thou  sot 

shameless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  kbg  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sieilt,  and  Jerusalem ; 
Yet  not  to  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  tfuit  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  insult? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen ; 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verifled,*- 
That  beggars,  mounted,  mn  their  horse  to  death. 
'Tis  beauty,  that  doth  oft  make  women  prood ; 
But,  Ood  he  knows,  thy  diare  thereof  b  small  t 
*Tb  rhtoe,  that  doth  make  them  most  admiv'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
'TU  government,  that  makes  them  tectn  divine ; 
The  want  tbcrrof  makes  tbce  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  mito  us. 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion. 
O,  tiger's  he»i^t,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  GOukTst  thou  drain  the  Kfe-blood  of  the  <AiU« 
To  bid  the  ftther  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yel  be  teen  to  bear  a  woman's  ftee  ? 
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Women  are  loft,  mild,  pitiftil,  and  flexible ; 
Thou  Item,  obdurate,  flinty.  itMigh,  mnon^ess. 
Bidd^  thou  loe  rage  ?  why«  now  thou  hast  thy  wiah  t 
'WoaU*«t  hare  me  weep  ?  why,  now  thou  bait  thy  will : 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  ineeMant  showers. 
And,  when  the  rage  aUays,  the  nin  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  Rotland^li  obsequies; 
And  erery  drop  cries  rengeance  Ibr  his  death,— 
'Gainst  thee,  fell  Clifford,— and  thee,  false  F^eneh*w». 
man. 

V«rth,  Bedirew  me,  but  hit  passions  more  me  so, 
Hiat  hardly  can  I  cheek  my  eyes  fh>m  tean. 

T»rk,  That  Ibce  of  bis  the  hungry  oannibals 
Would  not  hare  toodi'd,  would  not  haw  stainM  with 


But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable,-' 
O,  ten  dmes  more,— than  tigers  of  Hyreania. 
Qee,  ruthless  queen;  a  hapless  flither*s  tears : 
This  doth  thou  dippMst  in  blood  of  my  sweet  boy, 
And  I  with  tean  do  widi  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this: 

IHe  ghfet  back  tht 
And,  if  thdu  telPst  the  hewry  story  right. 
Upon  my  soul,  the  bearers  wtU  shed  tears ; 
Tea,  even  my  fbes  will  shed  flut4klliag  tears, 
And  say,— Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed  !— 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my  mne; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  eomfbrt  come  to  <hee^ 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  band  !— 
HeanMiearted  Cliflbrd,  take  me  from  the  worid ; 
My  soul  to  hearcn,  my  Uood  upon  your  hr«d«  • 

North,  Had  he  been  shughtcr^nan  to  all  my  Idn, 
I  should  not  for  my  lifi*  but  weep  with  him. 
To  tee  hov  inly  sorrow  sripes  liis  soul. 

!^  Mar,  What,  weeplug>rfpe,  my  lord  Northumber- 
land? 
Think  but  upon  die  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  iHIl  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Ciif,  Here's  fbr  my  oath,  here's  fbr  my  Ikther's 
death.  [SlraAMfif  fiinu 

Q.  Mar,  And  hereS  to  right  our  getttlohcarted  king* 
^i^abbin^  hhn, 

Tark,  Open  thy  gate  of  merey,  gracious  Ood  ! 
My  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out  thee. 

[Diet. 

j^.  Mar,  Off  with  his  bead,  and  set  it  on  Ytnk  gates  ? 
So  Y^fric  may  orerlook  tile  town  of  York.      iExeunt, 


ACT  II, 

SCENE  /.—if  Plain  near  Mortimer**  Crog*  in  Here- 
fordthire.  Dnrms,  Enter  Edward  and  Ridiaid, 
nith  their  ^orcesy  marching, 

Edward. 

I  WONDER,  bow  our  princely  father  'scapM  i 
Or  whether  he  be  *KapM  away,  or  no. 
From  Cliflbrd's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit; 
Had  he  bean  fa^en,  we  should  have  ht^  the  new* ; 
Had  he  been  sfaiin,  we  should  have  heard  the  news ; 
Or,  had  he  'tcap^d*  methinks,  we  should  hare  hei|rd 
llie  ^appy  tidingi  of  his  good  eseujK'^— 
How  fares  ray  brother?  why  is  he  so  «d  ? 

JUch.  Icannotjoy,  untillberesolrM 
Where  our  right  raliant  father  is  becoiqe* 
I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about ; 
And  watchM  him,  how  he  angled  Cliffbrd  forth. 
Methought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickest  mop. 
At  doth  1^  Cop  ipi  a  herd  ^  neat : 


Or  as  a  bear,  eneompassM  f«aad  with  dogf ; 
Who  baring  plnehM  a  few,  and  made  them  cry. 
The  rest  stand  aH  akmf,  and  back  at  hfak 
So  fiuM  our  Ibther  with  hb  enemies ; 
So  fled  hit  enemies  my  warlike  father; 
Methinks,  His  priie  enfongh  to  be  his  son. 
See,  how  the  morning  opet  her  goUen  8ate% 
And  takes  her  fhrewell  of  die  glorioas  san  I 
How  wen  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  yooaker,  pnuidiiir*oiu*l>*<^! 

Edw,  Dazalemineeye«.ordo  tteetlHvesoas? 

Xich,  Three  glorkms  wns,  each  oneaperfkcina; 
Net  separated  with  the  racking  ekrad^ 
But  serer'd  in  a  pale  clear^hining  tky. 
See,  tee!  they  join,  crobraee,  and  seem  to  Im^ 
As  if  they  rowM  some  league  inriofadde: 
Now  are  they  but  one  faunpi,  one  light,  one  tam 
In  thit  the  hearcn  fignres  tome  event. 

Edw.   *Tit  wondrona  ttiaagc^  the  like  yit  aiav 
heanlof. 
I  think,  it  eiteo  no,  beatfaai^  ta  Iha  fMi ; 
That  are,  t^  tone  of  bmre  .PhiMfail ,  ' 
Each  one  already  biasing  by  anrmeedt, 
Should,  notwiihttand  ing,  join  omrligliti  tofpoMi^ 


WhateVr  it  bodea,  henceftrwaid  will  1 1 
Upon  waj  target  thrae  fhir 

Jlich.  Nay,  bear  three 
speak  it, 
Toa  kfvo  Ike  hieedar  better 

Enter  a  Metienger, 
But  wliat  art  thou,  whose  beary  kwkt  forrtrl 
Sferoe  dreaful  story  haiigioj^  on  thy  tongue? 

Mesi,  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woeful  kioker  «i^ 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  u-as  skin, 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 

Ettw,  O,  (peak  no  more !  forlhavehtatdtstaiA 

Rich.  Say  bow  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  aQ. 

Mets,  Environed  be  was  with  many  foei ; 
And  stood  against  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Against  the  Greeks  that  would  hare  enterM  tftf* 
But  Hercules  himself  must  j-icid  to  oddi: 
And  man)  strokes,  though  with  a  Kttk  ixr^ 
Hew  down  i^  fell  th^  hardest  timber'd  oak. 
By  mao^  bauds  your  father  was  subdnVl; 
But  only  shiughterM  by  the  iivful  arm 
OruimJenting  Cliflbrd,  and  the  queen : 
Who  crownM  the  gndoui  duke  in  high  deipli: 
LaughVi  in  his  face ;  aud^  wheu  with  griefk  «f^ 
The  ruthless  queen  gave  him,  to  dry  hit'cfaecbk 
A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  bkod 
Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  CliflbidibJa' 
And,  aAer  niany  scom\  many  fool  taunn^ 
They  took  his  luwl,  aiid  on  the  gates  of  Yock 
They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  roaai^ 
llie  saddest  spectacle  that  ere  1  riew*d. 

Edw,  Switrt  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  kaa  9*^ 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  hare  no  sufl*,  no  itty!- 
O  Cliflbrd,  boisten>us  Clifford,  thou  hast  skia 
The  flower  of  Europe  fur  his  chivalry ; 
And  treacherously  hast  t)iou  vanquish^  hija. 
For,  hand  to  haud,  be  would  have  vanquish^  lh>t^ 
Mow  my  laui's  palace  u  become  a  prison: 
AJ^  would  she  bcvak  from  benoe  I  that  tUiBiy^ 
Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest : 
Fur  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again, 
Nerer,  O  nert^r,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 

Rich.  1  aumut  weep;  for  all  my  body^aniM^ 
Scarce  M:rves  to  quench  |ny  Aim90^bttiniqgkM<' 
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Kor  can  my  tOB(^  iinlotd  uy  IMM^  grait  bordeo ; 
For  setf-taiDe  wind,  Am  I  fhould  spMk  witk«l> 
Is  kUDiaff  nafe,  ttet  five  iOI  my  braut, 
And  bum  me  up  with  flamei,  that  teva  woold  quench. 
To  weep,  M  to  make  lets  the  depth  of  grief : 
Teaiifthefi,  fbr  babet ;  tdows,  and  revenge,  for  me!— 
R'wkinl,  I  bear  thy  muooe,  1*11  venge  thy  death, 
Or  die  lefMwned  by  att»npting  it. 

Edw.  Hi* name  that  Tatiant  duke  hath  ksit  to  thee! 
Hitdakedom  and  his  diaSr  with  me  b  left* 

Ridt.  Nay,  if  thoQ  be  that  princely  cagle*s  bird. 
Show  thy  deseeat  by  gazing  *gainst  the  son : 
For  dadr  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

Mmrtk,   Enter  Warwiok  mtd  >f6ntague,  "mith  Ferost. 

/Far.  How  BO v,lkirlo(ds?  VHuttftre?  what  news 
abroad? 

Jtkh.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  sbooM  recount 
Ourbaldbl  news,  and,  at  each  word^is  deKveiance, 
Stsb  poniards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told,   > 
Tie  WDids  would  add  more  anguish  than  the  wounds. 
OTsfiantlonl,  the  duke  of  Yoric  is  skin. 

Eim.  O  Warwick  I  Warwick !  that  Plantagenet, 
WkMh  held  thee  dearly,^  hit  soul^  radempcion, 
b  by  the  Stem  lord  CKflTord  done  to  death. 

M^ar.  TcndaysagoIdiwwnM  these  new» in  tears: 
Aaa  naw,  to  add  anons  ueasure  to  your  woes, 
I  some  to  teH  yottHiingi  since  then  befalllu 
Alter  the  bloody  Ikvy  at  WakeAeU  fought, 
Wheie  your  bruTe  ftther  breath V  his  latest  gasp, 
IUb^m  swiftly  as  the  posts  ooUld  run. 
Were  bnM^;ht  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 
I  tbrnbn  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
MoMei«d  my  sohHers,  gatherM  floeks  of  ftiends, 
And  very  wei|  appointed,  as  I  thought, 
>lanhM  towards  Saint  Albans  to  intercept  the  qneeo, 
Bearii^  the  kin^  in  Bpy  bduJf  along  t 
F«  bjr  my  scouts  I  wis  •dvcftised. 
That  Ae  was  eoining  with  a  ibll  intent, 
Todaik  our  faMe deecce  la  parliament. 
Touching  king  Henry^oatbv  and  your  sueoesnon. 
A«t  trie  to  make,— wuat  Skint  Albans  met. 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiereely  fought: 
Bat,  whether 'twas  the  coldness  of  the  king, 
Who  kwkM  Ain  gently  on  his  warlike  queen, 
Ibat  nbbV  my  sohSers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  *twas  irpoct  of  her  success ; 
Ornnrethan  uommon  <ear  of  Cliiford^  rigour, 
Who  thunders  to  his  captivcs-bkwd  and  death, 
1  cuanoc  judge:  but,  to  conclude  with  truth, 
Their  wsapijnB  like  to  lightning  eame  and  went ; 
Oar  BoUfeatWlake  the  uighfrowrs  hay  fllghf. 
Or  lihe  a  lazy  thsnakev  with  a  flail,- 
y^  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 
1  eheeiM  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause, 
Wi&  pranbe  of  high  pay,  and  great  lewaida : 
But  aU  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled;  tlie  king,  unto  the  queen  t 
Usd  Oeotge  your  hsuther,  Norfidk,  and  myself, 
Ii>  baste,  post-haste,  axe  eorae  to  jom  with  you ; 
For  in  tiie  marches  here,  we  beard,  you  were, 
Making  another  lKn4  to  fight  again. 

Edw*  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
wick? 
Aad  whes  came  George  from  Buigundy  to  England .' 

Wv.  Borne  six  miles  oBTthe  duke  is  with  the  sokUean; 
AodlW  your  brother,-^  was  latriy  sent 


Pram  yasur  kind  am^^hMhess  oTBaigmdy, 
With  aid  of  soUien  lothSs  needAil  war. 

Jlich.  TwasoddSfbelike.whenvaliant  Warwickflcd: 
Oft  liave  I  heanl  his  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne*er  dll  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 

H^ar,  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard*  dost  thou  hear: 
For  thou  shak  know,  thi«  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  plnek  die  diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head, 
And  wring  the  awflil  sceptre  fVom  his  fist  j 
Were  he  as  fiimous  and  as  bdd  in  war. 
As  he  is  fam*d  for  mildness,  peaee,  and  prayer. 

Siefu  I  know  it  wdU  lord  Warwick :  Maine menot; 
lis  love,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done  ? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  Made  mourning  gowns, 
NumbVing  our  Ave>Mkries  widi  our  beads  ? 
Or  diall  we  on  die  hehnets  of  our  fees 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
If  for  the  hut,  say^Ay  ;  and  to  it,  lords. 

War,  Why,tfaereftreWaxwiekcametoaeckyMOttt; 
And  therefineeomes  my  brother  Bfbntague. 
Attend  me^  birds.   The  proud  insulting  queen. 
With  Cliflbrd,  and  the  haught  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
Have  wrought  the  easy-meUing  Idng  like  wax. 
He  swore  coswent  to  your  succession, 
Hb  oadi  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone, 
To  firustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
With  all  the  IViends  that  thou,  brave  cari  of  March, 
Aqnongst  the  loving  Welshmen  canst  procure. 
Will  but  amount  to  fire  and  twenty  thousand,  • 
Why,  rial  to  London  it-iil  we  march  amain ; 
And  oncejigain  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  onoe  again  cry— Charge  upon  our  foes ! 
But  never  oi)ce  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

JHcA,  Ay,  now,  methiuks,  I  hear  great  Warwick 
speak: 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day. 
That  eries— Retire,  if  Warwick  Md  him  smy. 

Edw,  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I  lean ; 
And  when  tbon  faU*M,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour .') 
Must  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  fbrefend ! 

Ww.  No  k)nger  eari  of  March,  but  duke  of  York ; 
The  neu  degree  is,  England's  royal  throne  r 
For  king  of  England  shalt  thou  be  piudaimM 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  akmg ; 
And  be  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy. 
Shall  for  ^  Ikuh  make  ttnrfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant  Richard,— Montague,— 
Stay  we  po  kmger  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

Xkh.  Then,  CUflbrd,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as  steel, 
(As  thou  bast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 
I  come  to  pierce  it,— or  to  give  thee  mine. 

£<fw.  Then  strike  up,  drams  ;—Ood,  and  St.  Georgei 
for  us! 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
War,  How  now?  what  newg? 
Jtfes.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  yuu  <woid  by  me. 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
And  crares  your  company  for  spc«^y  coimsel. 
War,  Why  then  it  soru,  brave  warriors :  Lei's  awajr. 

lExeunU 
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SCENE  Il^a^kreThrk,  MtitirKingBgarT,Qtitn 
BCugaret,  the  Fristet  tf  fFake,  CKffiid,  amd  Komh' 
Lwitk  Ftret*. 


Q.  Mar,  Welcome,  mj  lord,  to  thii  bcare  town  of 
Yoric 
Tooder^  die  head  of  that  ftrch-enemr, 
That  fOQght  to  be  enoompaiiM  with  yoor  crown,: 
Doth  not  the  olgect  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

K.Hen.  Ay,  as  the  roda  cheer  them  that  lear  their 


To  fee  this  nght,  it  iilu  my  rery  souL— 
Withhold  revenue,  dear  God!  *tis  not  my  fimlt, 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infringe  my  tow. 

Cltf,  My  giwioos  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmlbl  pity,  muu  be  hud  aside. 
To  whom  do  lioBi  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Kot  to  the  heait  that  would  osuip  their  den. 
Whose  hand  n  that  the  forest  bear  doth  Uck? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Wha  'M^pca  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting  ? 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  npoo  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on; 
And  doves  wiU  peck,  in  safeguanl  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown, 
Thou,  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brow* : 
He,  bota  duke,  wouU  have  his  son  a  king, 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  toving  sire  s 
Thoo,  beidga  king,  bkss'd  with  a  goodly  son, 
Didft  yield,  eonseot  to  disinherit  hiu. 
Which  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
TTmcastfoable  creatures  feed  their  young  : 
And  though  roan*s  face  be  fearAil  to  their  eyes, 
Yet,  in  proleotion  of  their  tender  ones, 
Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  those  wings 
Which  sometime  they  have  usM  with  fearful  flight,) 
Make  tw  with  him  that  climbM  onto  their  nest. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  preccdtot ! 
Were  it  not  pity  that  this  goodly  boy 
ShoaU  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault ; 
And  kmg  hereafter  say  unto  his  child,— 
IPAor  my  greta-grandjkther  and  grandtkt  g^ 
My  eareteu/ather/ondly  gave  away  f 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this !  Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  hoM  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 

K,  Hen,.  FuU  weU  hath  Clifibrd  play'd  the  orvtor, 
Xnfoning  argument*  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Cliflbrd,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear,— 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  sucoeu  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son. 
Whose  iather  for  his  hoaiduig  went  to  hell  ? 
m  leave  my  ton  my  virtuous  deeds  behind, 
AmI  NrouM,  my  fkiher  had  kft  me  no  more .' 
For  all  the  rett  is  heU  at  such  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thousaml-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
Than  in  posstssiuo  any  jot  of  pleasure. 
Ah,  cousin  York !  'would  thy  best  friends  did  know, 
IIow  it  doth  grkve  me  that  thy  head  is  here! 

Q,  Mar.  My  kird,  cheer  up  your  spiriu ;  oor  foes 
are  nigh. 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  foltowers  fiiint. 
You  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  forward  ton ; 
Unsheath  your  sword,  and  du^  him  preseutiy.— 
^ward,  kneel  down. 

K,  Hen.  Edward  Pbntagcnet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lesson,— Draw  thy  swnid  in  right. 

f^incc.  My  giaeioai  fother,  by  yoor  kingly  leaw. 


m  dttw  it  la  aiipartH  m  l>>  ■»  W» 
And  in  tlUit  qoMvel  OK  it  ••  «he  telk 

CUf.  Why,  thnt  ia  spoloen  like  a 
Enter  a  Meuenger, 

Met,  Royal  ooromaoders,  he  in  readiness ; 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  Yock  ; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  mardi  along, 
Prodaiou  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
Darraign  yoor  battle,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  I  woukL  your  highness  would  depart  the  ftchl^ 
The  qneen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  abseirt. 

J^.  Afar.  Ay,  gooii  my  lord,  and  leave  nt  to  oor  fa- 
tune. 

K.Hen,  Why, timt*t «bj foctoae too ;  tfacKfoieVU 
stay. 

Korth,  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  royal  fother,  cheer  these  noble  lonl^ 
Aud  heaiten  those  that  fight  in  yo^ir  defence: 
Unsheath  your  sword,  good  father;  ery,  Smiid  Cewfr .' 

Marcn,    Eitttr  Edward,  George,  nfcsardl,  yfwtniVkf 
Noffblk,  Blontagae,  and  SMdkre, 

Edw.  Now,  pegnr'd  Utarf  1  wilt  tlwa  kaed  ftr 
grace. 
And  set  ihy  diadem  npoB  Bay  head  i 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortone  of  thftfidkl  ? 

Q.  Mar,  Qo^  rate  thy  nuniona,  pcoudipioltii^hy! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  he  thus  bold  in  lei«^ 
Before  thy  oovereign,  and  thy  lawful  king? 

Edw,  I  am  his  king;  and  heahouM  bowina  iami 
I  was  adopted  heir  hy  his  aoowntt 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  hralBe  I  Hor^aalhear* 
You— that  ans  kii^  though  be  do  V 
Have  caus'd  him,  l>y  new  i 
To  Uot  out  me,  and  pot  his  ow«  aon  ia. 

CUf.  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  soeeeed  the  Ihthcr,  but  the  son  ? 

XUh.  Are yoothen^ butcher?— 0,1  eaanvtiveritl 

Clif.  Ay, crook-hack:  hem  1 4tand,  In anavft 4la^ 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  ioru 

Bich.  'Twas  you  that  kill'd  ynonff  B"*H-^,  w»il 
not? 

Clif  Ay,andohiY«ak,andfCiMitsBthdM. 

Rich.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  give  sigaal  loiheifll* 

IFar.  .What  say'st  thoo,  Hrary,  wilt  ihian  yirid  iki 
crown? 

j^.  Jif«r.  Why,  biyw  aow,  hmg^o^ioVl  Wm^i^ 
dare  you  speak  ? 
When  you  and  I  met  at  SaiM  AOmbIm^ 
Your  legt  did  better  service  than  yoor  haadi* 

War,  Thin  'imi  inj  lum  in  jj,  mil  mm  lie  ihja 

Clif.  You  said  so  moeh  before  aoi  yet  yooflnA 

mtr,  *Twas  not  yoor  ynkmg,  OittmA,  ^vpe  ■• 
thence. 

Kerfh.  No,  nor  yoor  manhood,  that  danta«kaf« 
stay. 

Rich.  Northnmberhmd,  I  boU  thee  wawmdi  7* 
Break  off"  the  park  •  for  searoe  I  can  refioin 
The  esecution  of  my  big^woln  heMt 
Upon  that  CUfioni,  tint  cruel  chifcHdUer. 

CUf.  I  slew  thy  father:  CaU'st  thoo  him  a  dbiW  I 

Rich,  Ay,  like  a  dastard,  and  a  troaahewioi  risawA 
As  thoo  didst  kill  o<ir  tender  fancher  Ruthmd  | 
But,  ere  suD<«et,  111  make  thee  eurie  tha  daei*    . 

K,Hen,  Have  done  with  wonls,  my  koi^  aodlvr 
me  speak, 

fl.Mar,  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  close  Affipft 

K,  Hen.  I  pr'ythc^  grre  no  Cmits  to  mj  IMgws 
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I  am  •  10^  attd  privilflKM  io  ipnk. 
rij^  My  Kflscr  tlie  wottoO,  that  bved  thiaineetiof 

Canwit  be  cuzM  ky  wonb }  thoeftK  be  ttill. 

JftirA.  Then,  execatiaiier,  uotfaoith  thy  twoid: 
By  luiB  tlMjt  nade  ui  aUf  I  am  kmIvU 
TiMt  Clillbid*s  maiihood  Ket  upon  his  coa|j;ue. 

E4m*  Say,  Henry,  ihall  I  han*  my  ri^ht,  or  no  I 
A  thmnawl  muk  have  brake  thnr  fiitti  to^y. 
That  ne'er  ihaU  dine,  ooleti  thoa  yii4i)  the  erown. 

tt^ar*  If  than  deny,  their  blood  apon  thy  head; 
For  Toric  in  Justiee  puts  hit  annoar  on. 

PHnoe.  ir  that  be  right,  whieh  Warwick  layi  is 
i^ht. 
There  it  no  wvaqg;  but  every  thing:  it  ri|^t. 

mek,  Whoever  gm  thee,  there  thy  mother  itands ; 
Fct;  well  I  wot,  thott  hatt  thy  mother*!  tongue. 

Q.Mar,  Bat  thou  art  neither  like  thy  tire,  nor  dam  { 
But  fike  a  foul  nuMhapen  stigmatic, 
MMkM  by  the  dettiniet  to  be  avoided. 
As  venom  loads,  or  Kzanls*  dreadftU  ttingi. 

JNcA  Iron  ofNaplet,  hid  with  Engliih  (pit, 
Whoae  ihther  bean  the  title  of  a  king, 
(A»  if  a  ehattKi  ihooU  be  callVl  the  ica,; 
Shun  V  thov  nac,fcnaWinip  whenee  thou  art ennnght, 
Tb  let  thr  taague  deteet  thy  baM^bom  heart  ? 

fcbv.  A  wii|^«rtlm«  wuv  woftha  thouiand  «mwiM» 
To  make  this  duuneleM  aallet  know  hencUV- 
Beles  of  Greeee  was  ftifcr  flop  dMuk  diou, 
Ahhanghthy  hatband  may  he  MbnehMs? 
And  aeVr  was  Agamemnon!^  brother  wningU 
By  ttat  fldse  wmnaa, « this  kinv  by  thee. 
His  fttherrevellM  in  the  heart  of  France, 
Aodtam^tbe  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  stoop  i 
And,  had  he  matehM  aoeordhig  to  hu  sttte, 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 
Bat,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed. 
And  graeM  tl^  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 
Bvcn  thea  that  sunshine  biewVl  a  shower  for  him. 
That  WBsh*d  his  ftther's  fbrtones  forth  of  Fkanee^ 
Aari  hcafM  sedition  un  his  erown  at  home* 
For  what  hath  broach^  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride  ? 
Hadat  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept ; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king, 
Had  yippM  our  ehdm  until  anather  age. 

GMb  But,  when  we  law  oUr  innshiBe  made  thy 

And  that  thy  summer  bnd  us  no  inerease^ 
We  aet  the  aie  to  thy  usurpii^  root : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourselves, 
TcMmaw  tho«,  siaee  we  haj«  begun  to  strike, 
WcV  never  kuvu,  tin  we  have  hewn  thee  down, 
0^  hath  V  Iky  growing  with  our  teated  bkMids. 

Edm*  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee) 
Hot  wilfinicanyhMgeraaBlierenee, 
Sfaiee  than  deny^  the  gentle  king  to  q>eak»— 
Soosid  trtni4ietB!-4et  our  bteody  eokMun  waveJ- 
Ajid  cfdMr  vielsry,  or  else  a  gmve. 

j^.J&r.  8tay,Edwaid. 

Bdm,  N^wnmgUnf  woman;  weV  no  longer  stay: 
These  woidB  will  eost  ten  thousand  lives  unlay. 

[B^revnf. 

SCEKE  IIlr^A  Field  of  Battle  betneen  Toxefn  and 
Saxfon  in  Torktkire*  Alarum* :  ExcurHtu,  En- 
ter Warwick. 

HTw.  Fonpentwiihtoil,asruanenwitharaee, 
liny  me  down  a  little  whife  to  breathe : 
FSor  strokes  ieeeiv*4,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
Hmm  nkVAwKf  mnog^ktut  uubws  of  their  strangth. 


Aaj^spiiaqfsiiw^BmdiBMiiilmsf  white. 
EflHer  Edward,  nimiing. 

Edw,  Smile,  gentle  heaven!  or  strike^  ungcutb 
death! 
For  this  world  fVtiwm,  and  Edward^i  sun  is  ekMided* 

fFar,  Row  now,  my  lord .'  what  hap  ?  what  hope  <^ 
good? 

Efiier  George. 

Geo,  Our  hap  is  losti  our  hope  but  lad  despair; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us: 
Whateouniel  give  you/  whither  shall  we  fly? 

Edw,  Bootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wingsf 
And  weak  we  are^  and  cannot  diun  pursuit. 
Enter  Richard. 

Rich.  Ah,  Warwiefc,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn  thf> 
self? 
Thy  brother*!  bknd  the  thinty  earth  bath  drank, 
Broaeh'd  with  the  tteely  point  of  CliflronTfe  lanoe : 
And,  in  the  very  pangi  of  death,  he  cried,^ 
Like  to  a  dismal  ehmgor  heard  ftom  Aur,— 
H^arwickt  revenge !  hrather^  revenge  my  Aaiki 
So  undoneath  the  belly  of  their  iteeds, 
That  stainM  their  fttloeka  in  his  smoaking  bloody 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  n^iost. 

War,  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  oor  bloods 
rU  kill  my  horse,  becsuse  I  wDI  not  fly. 
"Why  stand  we  like  softfhearted  women  here, 
Wailing  our  loues,  whiles  the  foe  doth  cage ; 
And  loidc  upon,  ai  if  the  tragvdy 
Were  phiy  M  hi  jert  by  counterfeiting:  aelort  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 
ni  never  pause  agam,  never  stand  stiH, 
Tin  either  death  hath  elot^  thete  eyei  of  mine^ 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

Edw,  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  withthinflr; 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  diatn  my  soul  to  thine.— 
And,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  ftee^ 
I  throwmy  hands,  mine  eyen,  my  heart  to  thee^ 
Thou  tetter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 
Beseedking  thee,— if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey,— 
Tet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heavoi  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul ! 
—Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 

Rich,  Brother,  give  me  thy  band,  and,  gentle  War- 
wick, 
Let  me erobnioe thee  in  my  weary  arms:— 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-time  so. 

IVar,  Away,  away  \  Once  more,  sweet  lords,  fhrewdl* 

Ce9,  Tet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops. 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  stand  to  us ; 
And,  if  t^c  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  vietiNrs  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 
Thu  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailing  breasts ; 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life,  and  victor}'.— 
Fore^low  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.  [£jcnm£. 

SCENE  IV^The  tame.    Another  part  tf  the  Field* 
Exvurrietu,    Enter  Richanl  ami  Cliflord. 

Rich,  Now,  Clilfoid,  I  have  singled  thee  alone : 
Suppose,  thb  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
And  thb  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environed  with  a  brazen  it^U. 

CUf,  Now,  Richard,  I  aiU  with  thee  here  alone  r 
Thb  b  the  band,  that  stabbM  thy  father  York ; 
And  thb  the  hand»  that  slew  thy  brother  Hudand : 
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And  heir's  the  hctft,  tiMit  triomiAR  irf  their  dorth. 
And  cbem  thoe  hands,  Attsbv  tbytireandbrolher, 
To  exeeate  the  Kke  upon  thyidf ; 
And  90,  have  tit  thee. 

IThcyJtght.   Wanrtck  entfn  ;  Cliflbrd/iM. 
Bick,  Nay,  W»n»  ick,  tingle  out  some  other  chaM ; 
Tor  I  myself  will  bant  this  wolf  to  death.     lExtunt, 

SCENE  y^  Another  fart  of  the  FteUL  Aianmu  Eft- 
ter  King  Henry. 

K,  Hen.  Thu  hattle  fares  like  to  the  morning^  wnr, 
"When  dying'  elonds  contend  with  growing  light ; 
"What  time  the  shepherd,  hlowang  of  hii  naUi, 
Can  anther  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night. 
Now  sways  it  thb  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 
ItoccM  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind; 
370W  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea 
yoied  to  retire,  by  Airy  of  the  wind: 
Sometime,  the  flood  pivvaiU ;  and  then,  the  wind : 
Xow, one  the  better;  then,  another  best; 
33oth  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast, 
ITct  neithar  eonqneror,  uor  conquered : 
So  is  the  equal  poise  of  this  fell  war. 
Mere  on  thu  mole^hill  will  1  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  Ood  will,  there  be  the  victory ! 
yor  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Cliffonl  too, 
Hare  chid  me  fiom  the  battle ;  swearing  both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
*  Would  I  were  dead !  if  God's  good  wiU  were  so : 
For  what  n  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  1 
O  Ood!  metfainks,  it  were  a  li4ppy  life, 
To  be  DO  better  than  *  homely  swain; 
To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now, 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 
Theiehy  to  sec  the  minutes  Iww  they  run : 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete,  ' 
How  many  houn  bring  about  the  day. 
How  many  days  will  ftnish  up  the  year. 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known  then  to  divide  the  times : 
So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 
So  many  boon  must  I  take  my  rest ; 
So  many  hour*  must  I  oontempkte ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myat>ir; 
So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yeun ; 
So  many  yean  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece ; 
So  minutes,  houn,  days,  weeks  months,  and  yean, 
rassM  over  to  the  end  they  were  created. 
Would  bring  white  bain  unto  a  quiet  grave. 
Ah,  wlMt  a  life  were  this !  how  sweet!  how  lovely! 
Gives  not  the  hawthoro  bush  a  sweeter  shade 
To  shepherds.  Unking  on  their  silly  sheep, 
Ulan  doth  a  rich  emhioider*d  canopy 
To  kings,  that  fear  their  sul^ectt*  treachay  I 
O,  yet  it  doth;  a  thousand  foM  it  doth. 
And  to  eonebide,-  the  shepherd«s  homdy  euids, 
His  coU  th'm  drink  out  of  hu  leather  bottle, 
His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree^s  shades 
All  which  sreore  and  sweetly  he  enjoys. 
Is  fkr  beyond  a  princess  delieates. 
His  viands  spnrkling  in  a  golden  ctip, 
His  body  evoched  in  a  carious  bed. 
When  care,  mlstmst,  and  treason  wait  on  him. 
Alarum,   Enter  affitk^ha*  killed  Mi  Feilter^  dr^ 
ginginthedeadBtdff, 

Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  pniflt^  nobody.— 
This  man,  whom  hand  to  hand  1  slew  in  flghc,   ' 
May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  eiowns: 
And  I,  that  hiply  tftke  them  item  him  now. 


May  yet  oe  night  yield  both  ny  IHbAia  ^em 
To  some  roan  elsr.as  this  dead  man  doth  me*- 
Who'k  this  ?-<>  God !  it  is  my  fhtho's  fiiee. 
Whom  in  this  eonfliet  I  nnwam  hive  kaiU 
O  heavy  tiifaes.  begetting  such  events! 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  pressM  forth ; 
My  Ihther,  being  the  carl  of  Warwick's  nam, 
Came  on  the  part  of  York,  pressM  by  his  master; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  reeelv*d  my  life, 
Have  by  my  bands,  of  life  bereaved  htm«— 
Paidon  me,  Ood.  I  knew  not  what  I  did !— 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee!- 
My  tears  shall  wipe  awily  these  Woody  maiis ; 
And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flowVI  their  flIL 

K,  Hen.  O  piteous  sffectaele  I  6  bkmdy  tiiMs! 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  b«t(le  fbr  Adfdens, 
Poor  harmkas  tambs«bide>  their.enmtty. 
Weep,  wretched  man,  HI  kid  ^tds  te*r  for  twi 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyee.  like  civil  war, 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'erchargM  with  Rfirf. 
£n<rr  a  Fat/ter,  who  has  kUled  his  Son,  vUh  the  Bsdjf 
in  hU  arms* 

Fath.  Thon.  that  so  stoutly  hast  resided  me, 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  jhou  hast  any  gold; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  in  hundred  bkwb- 
But  let  me  see-Is  this  our  Ibemanls  Sm? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mfaie  only  ton  !— 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  lift  he  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eye;  see,  see,  what  «how«s  tiii^ 
Btowtt  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  hart. 
O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age  !— 
What  stratagems,  bow  fHI,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinons,  and  unnatunl. 
This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beect  !— 
O  boy,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late  1 

K,  Hen.  Woe  abo^r  woe !  grief  raorethan  eommoa 
grief! 
O,  that  my  death  wooW  stay  thcM  ruthfol  deedi! 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  !— 
Tlie  red  rose  and  the  white,  are  on  his  fhee. 
The  fktal  colours  of  our  striving  houses :  ^ 
llie  one,  hb  purple  bkiod  right  well  resen^blfs  { 
The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  methinks.  present. 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish « 
If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  fora  Ihthct's  dttth. 
Take  on  wkh'me,  and  ne*er  be  satisffed  f 

Fath.  How  will  my  wife,  fcr  daughter  of  ny  "Bt 
Shed  seas  of  tean,  and  ne*er  he  mtiified  ? 

K.  Ifon,  How  wiU  the  eouhtry,  ftr  th»  ^ww" 


Mi»lhink  the  king,  and  not  be  tttisfled  I 
Son,  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a  father's  death  f 
Falh,  Wat  ever  flither,  so  bemoanHl  a  son  ? 
K.  Hen.  Was  ever  hiog  so grievVI  ftr  sobleeii*  wee: 

Mudi  is  your  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much* 
Son.  I'll  bear  thee  henee,  where  I  mny  weep  my  ffll' 
[Ea*  vdlh  ihe  ft*^- 
Fath.  Thete  arms  of  mine  shaU  be  thy  winiior 
sheet; 

My  heart,  tweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepuldiw ; 

For  from  my  heart  thine  image  neVr  shall  gfc 

My  sigliiog  breast  shatt  be  thy  ftmeml  beU ; 

And  so  obteqokms  will  thy  fhther  be. 

Sad  for  the  lost  of  thee,  having  no  more, 

As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sent. 
I  ril  bear  thee  hence;  and  let  them  fight  that  wdl, 
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Far  I  knre  anidn^  when  I  ilMmId  not  kill. 

iExit  with  the  btify. 

K.  Hen,  SwMieuted  men,  much  ansrirooe  with  cue. 
Here  sits  ft  kin;  more  woef\il  ttian  yw  are. 
JIanwuT  ErcurHfu.    Enter  (^ueen  Bfuguet, 
PHnce  rf  Wakit  ^fut  Sxeter. 

PHnte.  Fly,  fttlirr.  fly  I  lor  all  your  friendtaxe  fled, 
And  Warwick  mures  like  a  chafed  bull ; 
Away!  for  dnth  doih  hold  as  in  |Nimiiti 

£.iirar.  Moontyoa,  my  kwdftoiwaids  Berwick  post 


Edwaid  and  Riehaid.  Kke«  hraee  of  gieyhoiuia% 
BaTiDf  thi:  ftarftil  flying  hare  fin  nght^ 
With  fiery  efsm  spaiMiQg^  fiar  rery  w^, 
And  bloody  steel  snspVI  in  their  irefol  laaidt, 
Are  at  oar  hacks:  and  tbeicftie  benee  amaiiii 

£xt.  Away!  for vengameeoonesahiiigwiilitheni: 
Nay,  stny  not  to  esvortniaie,  mako  speed  s 
Or  eke  oome  after,  rU  away  helhie» 

K»  Hen,  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  goad  sweet  Sjseler; 
Kot  that  I  ftar  to  nay,  bat  lore  to  go 
Whither  the  qoeea intends.   Forwaid;  a«»yl 

,     lExeunt. 

SCEHB  ri^the  mme,    A  fmd  Alarum.    Enter 
Cliffbrd,  Toeunded, 
CUf,  Here  bwns  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  diei^ 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gare  kiqg  Hairy  ligbu 
O,  Lancaster !  1  ftar  thy  orerthrow. 
More  than  my  body's  partuv  with  ray  sool: 
My  tore,  and  fear,glewM  naoy  friends  to  thee; 
And,  now,  I  fiill,  thy  touf^  ooronuxlures  melt. 
Iinpaiiinif  Henry,  stn9im;th*aiof  misi»roud  Yoik, 
The  wrnimon  people  swarm  like  summer  flies : 
And  whiilnr  fly  the  gnats,  but  .to  the  sun  ? 
And  who  sUnes  now  but  Henry's  enenoues  I 

0  Phoebus!  hadst  thou  never  given  eonaent 
Ihat  Phaeton  should  cheek  thy  fiery  steeds, 
Th)  bumioif  ear  never  had  soorchVi  the  earth : 
And,  Henry,  hadst  thoo  swayM  as  kings  shoald  do, 
Or  as  thy  father,  and  his  fiither*  did, 

Oirio;  no  gronnd  unto  the  house  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  sprun|f  like  summer  flies : 
L  and  ten  thonsand  in  this  luckless  realm. 
Had  lefk  na  menniing  widows  ibr  our  death, 
And  thoa  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  peaeeb 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeds,  but  gentle  air? 
And  what  makes  robbers  boU,  but  too  much  lenity. 
Bootless  are  phdntB,and  cureless  are  my  wounds ; 
Mo  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight  I 
'Ae  file  ia  iperciless,  and  will  not  pity ; 
For,  at  their  hands^  I  bare  deserrU  no  pity* 
The  air  bttb  fot  into  my  deadly  wounds. 
And  nmch  eiiVise  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint  :— 
Cosae,  Toik,  and  Richard,  Warwick, and  the  rest; 

1  stahib'd  yoor  lathen*  bosoms,  split  my  breasu 

IHefaitOi. 
Alarum  mid  Retreat.    Enter  Edward,  Oeorse*  Ricb- 
aid,  Msoa^ne,  Warwidc,  and  SeldierM. 
Edm,  Mow  bceathe  we,  krds;  goad  fbrtuoe  bids  «s 


And  smooth  the  Ikowns  of  war  with  pcaecfbl  looks*— 
Some  tniopt  ponoe  the  bloody-minded  qoeen^ 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  king, 
A«  doth  ft  «il»  flBVi  with  a  fretting  gust, 


But  iMnk  ywB,  kMds,  dhat  Cliflbed  fled  with  them? 

tyar  iro,1isinipossibiehedioiihlcacape: 
For,  though  beftwe  hb  Ibce  I  spcakthe  wnda, 
Yoar  bsedwr  Rtataid  maric'd  him  fir  th«  ^«e  t 
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And.wlMraM«teheic,ha%aM^dtti. 

[Ciiflbrd  ^rsenr.  ami  dkiw 
Edw.  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  haay 

leave? 
auh,  AdcadlygnMm,likeUlbaodde«th'sdepartingw 
Edw,  See  who  it  is:  and, now  the  faattle'b ended* 
If  ftiend,  or  foe^  kt  him  be  gently  osM. 

Rich,  Revoke  that  doom  of  roerey,  for  Hu  Cliflbidi 
Who  not  contented  that  he  loppM  the  breneh 
In  hewing  Ruthiod  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  ret  his  mQidering  knife  onto  the  root 
From  whence  thtt  tctider  spmy  did  sweetly  spcli«', 
I  mean,  our  princely  father,  duke  ef  York. 

ITor.  FromolTthegatesof  Torkfbtchdownthefaeii^ 
Tour  fhther^s  head,  which  CKflbid  pkeed  tt^etti 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  sapply  the  room ; 
Measure  fbr  measure  must  be  answered. 

Edw,  Bring  forth  that  fktalsereecbowl  to  our  hmue^ 
That  nothing  sun^f  but  death  to  os  and  ovn: 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatenioip  sound, 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

tAttendante  bring  Ok  B»dy  forward. 
War.  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft  :— 
Speak,  Clifiord,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to  thee  ?— 
naik  cktody  death  o'enhades  bis  beams  of  life^ 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  os  what  we  my. 

iNcA.O,  VoaMhedid!  and  sc^  peitnps,  he  doih  ; 
*Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit, 
Because  he  wookl  avoid  sueh  bitter  taimti 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  gare  our  flttter* 
Cm.  If  so  thou  thhdc*st,  vex  biro  with  eager  wwdc; 
Rich,  Cliflbcd«  ask  merey,  and  oblab  no  gnn& 
Edw,  Ciiflbrd,  repent  in  boodcM  peaileneeb 
War,  Ciiflbrd,  deirise  excuses  fbr  diy  flndta. 
Geo.  While  we  devise  ftlltafturmlfar  thy  fiialif* 
Rich.  Thou  didst  kyve  Tock,  and  lam  son  to  tvik^ 
Edw,  Thoa  pitied^  Rutland,  I  will  pity  thee^ 
Ceo.  Where's  captain  Margaret,  to  fence  you  now? 
War,  They  mock  thee,Cli«Ndf  swear  as  thoa  wast 


Rich.  What,  not  an  oath?  nay,  then  the  worid  goet 
hard. 
When  CUffbid  cannot  spure  his  flriends  an  oath  :— 
I  know  by  that,  he*sdead ;  And.  by  my  soul. 
If  this  right  hand  would  bupiwo  hours*  Ufei 
That  I  in  all  despite  inSgfat  rail  at  him. 
This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  israh^ 


Stifle  the  TUbio,  whose  unstaunehed  thint 
York  and  young  Ruthmd  eouU  not  mtisiy. 

War.  Ay,  but  he%  dead :  Qif  with  thetndmi^hee^ 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  lhthcr*s  stands^ 
And  now  to  Losidon  with  triumphant  mardi. 
There  to  be  crowned  BngiaiaPs  royal  lAag, 
From  whence  dttU  Warwisk  cut  the  sea  to  Frane^ 
And  ask  the  hdy  Bona  for  diy  queen: 
So  Shalt  thou  sinew  both  thewi  lands  together; 
And,  baviug  Fmnoe  tliy  fMend,  thou  shek  not  daeit 
The  scattered  fte,  that  hopes  to  rim  ^^ ; 
For  though  they  cannot  grmtly  stinr  to  hurt^ 
Yet  hM»k  10  have  them  busx,  to  oiftiid  thine  can. 
Fint,  will  I  see  the  coronalioo ; 
And  then  to  Brilany  ini  cnm  the  sea, 
To  dbct  dds  marriage,  so  it  picnm  my  hud. 

Bdm  Kvcn  as  thou  wilt,  iWeetWarwiak,  lit  k  bet 
For  on  thy  dMMddcr  do  I  build  my  smt ; 
And  acTcr  will  I  undertake  the  thh^ 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  eonooit  u  waaiiiv.— 
Riehaid,  I  wiU  create  thae  duke  of  6kotcr|«- 
Aad  Qeccfe,  of  CkMPee  9*  Warwiak,  US  mbmU; 


su 


TtimO  PART  1^  KIMO  HKMRT  Tt 


SIhJI  do,  and  •■<>,  *i  iMn  plMMrtk  bnt. 
Xieh  LetoMbedukeof  ClansMe;  G«orge»ofGlo>- 

For  Glofter'i  dukedom  is  too  ominoni. 

mark  TKi.itet'b  •  foolnli  obKrmtkm ; 
Ri^iidtbedukeOfOloMer:  Now  to  London, 
To  lee  thoe  hrtwnr*  in  pimwmion  lEMunt. 


ACT  m. 

SGBlfE  h^A  Ckaet  in  the  nmk  9/EngimuL   Enter 
two  Ketpen^  with  CrMPbtmt  in  their  Brnttk. 

1  Keeper. 

UNDER  this  thiick-grown  brake  we^U  shroud  oiix^ 
selrek'; 
For  through  flkis  bond  adon  the  deer  wOl  eoqie ; 
And  In  tkls  Odvert  will  we  make  oor  stand, 
Culling  the  principal  of  aU  the  deer. 

9iCeep.  m  stay  aboTe  the  hill,  so  both  may  shoot 

1  Ke^.  That  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy  ero8S^low 
Will  Mare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  losu 
Here  stand  w^  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
Add,  fbr  the  time  dhall  not  seem  tedious, 
111  tell  thee  %hat  befel  riie  on  a  day. 
In  this  sell^)daoe  whete  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

S  K^  Here  ooi^s  a  nan,  let*s  stay  till  he  be  past. 

Enter  King  Hetajtdieguued, -with  a  Prayer-dMk. 

iir.Afi.  AnimSaotlKalamIstol*n,cven  of  pure 

To  gnst »«»  o«m  hmd  with  my  wishfbl  sight. 
No,  Hairy,  Buny,  'tb  no  hmd  of  thine; 
Thy  plaee  is  Olfd,  ihy  weptre  wrong  firam  thee, 
Thf  IMdrnwashMoC  wherewith  thoa  wast  anointed : 
116  ftttkSng  knee  "will  caD  thee  Gsesarn^, 
No  hnmUe  aitors  preM  to  speak  for  right, 
Na,  «Dt  aman  eones  ^  redress  of  thee ; 
Ite-lMW  can  I  help  dMsn,  and  not  myself  ? 

1  JE^  Ay,here*sadeerwhoseskin'sakeeper'sfee: 
This  bite  fHaiMiim  kk« ;  lec^  iciBe upon  him. 

K.Hen.  Let mc embcaee  these  sour  advetsities ; 
Ftf-wise  men  my,  k  It  the  wbe«  oomw. 

%  Keep,  Why  ttnvfer  wc?  let  nsky  hands  npon him. 

1  Keep.  roite«r  a  whflii  weV  hear  a  Uttle  more. 

K.Hen.  My4aeb%aftdaon,aregaBetoFmneeftir 

^; 

And,  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
Is  thither  gbne,  16  ciave  tte  FrenA  king^  sister 
TowifeforiUwavd:  Ift^newsbetnie, 
l^terlptetn,  aiii  sofa,  your  bbow  is  hat  Mst ; 
For  Wmwkk  it  a  saMe  amor. 
And  Lewis* prinea  soon  won  with  moving  awds. 
By  thu  aeeo«n%  ihcn,  Mmgaret  nmy  win  him ; 
Fortte^  h  (Woman  to  he  pitied  miach : 
Her  sighs  will  OMlma  baltiety  4n  his  bicast ; 
HerteanwiUpieiideiiltoamaible  faeait; 
'nat%«rwi]|  be  mild,  white  she  dolh  mown; 
Ai^  Nero  win  te  tainted  with  tcmone,         ^ 
Tohear,andsea,«ierp«afait>,  herhttelshtcan. 
Ay,bm«he%^binetobtt&  Wiaiwitk,  to  glf« ; 
She,  on  his  left  side,  ciKving  aid  Ibr  Henry ; 
He,  on  hb  right,  mkinf  a  wile  for  Bdwank 
She  weeps,  asid  sayt^-her  Henry  b  depos'd ; 
Ha  taolm,  and  mya^kb  Bdwmd  b  instaim ; 
That  die,  poor  WRMb,  Ibr  grief  can  speak  no  more : 
Whiles  Warwick  lelb  hb  title,  smooths  the  wvong, 
Inftrreik  atgmnents  of  mighty  strength; 
And,  in  eontlasion,  wins  the  king  fVom  her. 
With  iMmmbe  afkb  tbiar.and  what  diok 


To  strei«then  andsop^Mt  kb«  Edirt>i'kpbBe» 
O  Margaret,  thus  HwiU  be ;  and  thon,  poor  wvl, 
Art  then  IbnMdcen,  as  ihoa  wem\t  fiabmi 
2  Keep,  Say,  what  ait  Oioa,  (hat  talk*it<if  Idigi  mi 

queens? 
K.Ben.  MoretlBmIseem,andksiihaaI«aibQ 
to: 
A  man  at  bast,  Ibr  lem  I  should  not  be; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  net  U 
8  J&q».  Ay,  hot  thoa  talkVt » if  An  watt  lik» 
K.  Hen,  Why,  m  lam,  in mmd ;  vAfiatS^^- 
S  Ke^  But,  if  thou  be-a  king,  where  nAycwmf 
JC  ifen.  My  eiown  bin  my  heait,  nstoa  Biykeii 
Not  deckMwMi  diamonds,  and  Iadbnm»at% 
Nor  to  be  seen:  myerownbcaH^emlait; 
A  crown  it  b,  that  sddom  kuig*Sfl^^ 

f  Jfa^  Wea,ifymibeaking«wwniMwilhsi^ 
Your  crown  content,  and  yna,  iwut  becaaimal 
To  go  along  with  us:  ftr,aaweddnk, 
Ybn  are  ite  ku«,  kteg  Edwmd  hmh  d^nsV; 
And  we  hb  snlgeets,twoni  In  all  tflegiMiae, 
Will  appichend  yen  at  hbumany. 
K^Hen,  ButdiifToaDeTerBWcar,andfaRakm«d' 
2  Keep,  No,  never  such  an  oath,  nor  win  BstB0«. 
K^Hen,  Where  did  yon  dwell,  when  I  an  li! 

of  England? 
S  ireq».  Here  in thbconntry,  where  weasrimsb' 
K,  Hen,  I  was anolmed  kmgat  nine meatkdl; 
My  father  and  and  my  gcand&thcr  were  Idip: 
And  you  were  fwocn  tnie  tub^rats  onto  me: 
And,  «eU  me  then,  teve  you  not  broke  yniraiAt? 

1  Keep,  No ; 
For  we  were  robjeels,  bnt  while  ymi  were  kbg' 
J^.  Mm.  Why,  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not  licaAesmi 

Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  yon  tacv* 
Look,  as  I  btow  thb  feather  Anm  my  ftee^ 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yielding  to  another  when  It  Uom, 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust; 
Such  b  the  lightnew  of  yon  eoramen  men* 
But  do  not  break  yoar  oaths;  fbr,oftbatnB 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guiky* 
Go  where  you  will,  the  kii^  shall  be  opanwadrf; 
And  be  yau  kings;  eommnnd,  and  m  otey. 
\Keep,  Wearetraesal^eettmthekiof.lBilv' 


K,Hen,  So  wodd  yoa  he  again  to  Hcmy, 
Ifhe  were  seated  as  king  Bdwudbi 
iKeep,  Wechaigey«iQ,inGodHB«ae^«<h* 
Idng's, 
To  go  with  at  imto  the  offleert.  _^ 

K,  Hen,  In  Qod*s  naoie^ lead;  yoorkiai^a*'" 
obeyM: 
And  what  God  will,  then  let  your  Idas  Vei*^' 
Andwhathewill,Ihnnddyyfeldmito.      {S«^ 

SCENE  II^LondM,    A  Reeminthe  feimm  ^ 
ter  King  Bdwanl,  Glostcr,  darenecaatf  Mf  <^ 
A'.£<lm.  Brodier of  Glotter,at  Stint  Allv'<^ 
Thu  lady*s  husband,  sb  John  (Srey,  wm  diia» 
Hb  fauab  then  teizVl  on  by  aie  epnqntMrt 
Her  toit  b  imw,  to  repatsets  those  hndt; 
Which  we  injastioocannot  well  doay. 
Because  in  quand  of  the  house  of  TsA 
The  worthy  gentbraan  did  bsahblilik 

Gl»,  Yoarhi|jhnessshaUdoweB,mgaiC«"'' 
Itweredishonoaivlodenyithcik 
K,  Edm.  ttwerenokss;  bot^petrB***'^ 
Gie.  Y«U  b4tso? 
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I  ne^  Ike  Mr  Imth  •  tUnir «» gnM, 
Befbiv  cImk  Idmr  ^iU  gnnt  her  hondile  suit. 

Cla»  He  knows  tbe  game;  How  true  he  keeps  the 
wind!  lAHde. 

CU,  Silenee!  lAdde, 

X»£ihc.  Widow,  we  win  eonsaderofjoarsuk; 
And  eome  »nae  other  time,  to  know  our  nund. 

I^Crry.  Right gncioas lord,  I oumothioek delay; 
May  it  piceae  yoor  highness  to  resolve  me  now ; 
Aad  what  your  pkuuseis,  shell  satisfy  me. 

Glob  lAskk.2  Ay,  widow  i  then  ni  warrant  you  all 
yoorknds, 
An  if  what  pkaaes  him,  shall  pleamie  yos. 
Figfet  ctoso',  or,  good  faith,  yoa*ll  oatch  a  blow* 

Cim.  Hear  her  not,  unless  she  ehanee  to  fldL  lAtidc 

Ctm,  Ood  forbid  that!  forheHtakoTantages.  lAtide. 

JC  JSOm,  How nsMiyehiUm hast thoii, widow?  tell 

Clm.  IthiBk,heaMaiistobt9achildorher.  iAtide, 
Gi»,  Hay,  wWp  w  than;  he*ll  imtiMr  give  her  two. 

tAHde. 
L*  Grey,  Three,  my  BMMt  gnMioQslaid* 
CU.  YousfaaUha«eibttr,ifyoQllberardbyhiaw 

lAMide, 
K.  Edu,  *Twcre  pity,  they  shooU  km  their  fiither^s 

L.  Grey,  Be  pilifld,  dread  kiind,  and  giant  it  then. 
JE.  Edm,  I.oida,  give  us  leaTo;  111  iry  this  widow's 

wit« 
Cl».  Ay,  good  leave  have  you ;  Ibr  yoa  will  have 


Till  yootk  ake  leave,  and  leave  yon  to  the  cnidi. 

CGloster  and  Claienee  rtUre  U  the  tthtfHde, 
Km  Edm.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your 

children? 
l^  Grey*  Ay,  fbll  as  dearly  asl  love  myself. 
JC  Edw,  And  would  yon  not  do  much,  to  do  them 

good* 
L*  Grey*  To  do  thcoi  good,  Iwvould  snsuia  some 

ham* 
JCEdm  Then  get  your  husband's  lands,  to  do  them 

good. 
I..  Grey,  Therefoie  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 
K,  Edwk  rU  tell  you  how  these  lands  are  to  be  got. 
L.  Grey,  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highness' 


K,  Edm,  What  serviee  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give 


L.Gr9y,  What  you  eommand,  that  rests  in  me  to  do. 
jr.  Edm,  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon. 
X.  Grey,  No,  gxaeions  kxd,  eaeept  I  cannot  do  it. 
K,Edm,  Ay,  but  then  canst  do  what  I  mean  to  ask. 
L,  Crtym  Why,  dvn  win  I  do  what  your  grace  eom- 

CU,  HepUesherhaRl;  and  mueh  tain  wears  the 
ntthle.  lAHde, 

CU,  Astedasflre!  nay,  then  bar  wax  must  melt. 

iAnde, 

L,  Grey,  Wby  stops  my  lord  ?  sliall  I  not  bear  my 
task? 

K,  Edm.  An  easy  task ;  *tis  but  to  love  a  king. 

L,  Greym  llatS  soon  pecfbnnVI,  beeause  I  am  a 


A.£Aa.  WhytheB,\hy  bushand*s  lands  I  fteely 

give  thee. 
L,  Grey,  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand 


Cl«,  The  match  U  made;  she  seals  it  with  a  curt V* 
K,Edm,  Batstaythectisthefiruitoofkivelmcan. 
LnGrtyk  Theft«tiiefloT9lBewi,vyl0TiDfflicgc. 


K.Edm,  Ay,biit,Ift«nie^ 

What  love,  thUik'st  thou,  I  sue  so  mueh  to  gee  ? 

L,Grey,  My  love  tiU  death,  my  bqodde  thanks,  my 
pnyers; 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 

K,Edm,  No,bymytrotli,ldidnotnKansaehkive 

L,  Grey,  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought  you 
dkl. 

K*  Edm,  Bat  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my  mind« 

L,  Grey,  My  mind  will  iwrer  grant  what  I  perceive 
Tour  hi^mess  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K,  Edm,  To  tcU  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

L,  Grey,  To  tell  you  pfaiin,  I  had  racbt-r  lie  in  prison  • 

K,Edm,  Why,  then  thoushalt  not  have^y  hnt- 
baad*s  lauds. 

L,Grey,  Wtiy,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my  dower; 
For  by  that  hiss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 

K,  Edw.  Therein  thoa  wrongest  thy  children  migh- 
tily. 

Z..Crey.  Henein  your  higfaoets  wrongs  both  them 
and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  indioatioa 
Aeoords  not  with  the  sadness  of  my  suit  i 
Plemse  you  disouss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

Jf.  Edm.  Ay ;  if  thou  wiU  my  Ay,  to  my  ic«K«t: 
No ;  if  thau  dost  my  No»  ta  my  demand. 

X^Crry.  Then,  No,  my  kwL    Hysttitisatanen4* 

C/«b  The  wUow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her  brews. 

Cla.  Be  is  the  Uantest  waoer  in  Christendom. 

iAsUk, 

K,Edm,  lAridcl  Her  hnks  do  eigne  her  icyte 
with  modesty; 
Her  woids  do  shew  her  wit  Incomparable ; 
All  her  pcrfeethms  challenge  sowraignty : 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king ; 
And  she  shall  be  my  hwre,  or  ebe  my  qncen^ 
Say,  that  king  Edsvard  take  thee  ibr  his  queen  ? 

L.Grey,  nis  better  mid  than  done,  ni  wm^Axm 
beds 
I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jest  withaf, 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign.  « 

K.  Edm,  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state  1  swear  to  thcf^ 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  inmnds; 
And  tluit  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love^ 

L.  Greif.  And  that  is  more  than  I  win  yield  onto : 
I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine. 

K.  Edm,  You  cavil,  widow;  I  did  mean,  my  queen: 

h,Grey,  *Twill  grieve  yanr  grace,  ray  sons  shouM 
call  yon— flither. 

E.Edm,  No  moie,  than  when  thy  daaghien  call 


Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thon  hast  soi 
And,  by  Ood's  mother,  I,  being  hut  a  bachelor, 
Have  other  some;  why,  lis  a  happy  tUng 
To  be  the  fiither  unm  many  cans. 
Answer  no  more,  fbr  thou  shMt  be  my  queen. 
GU,  The  ghostly  Ihther  now  bath  done  hb  shrift. 

lAdde, 
Cla,  Whenhewas  nmde a shrivcr, 'twas fiv shift. 

lAHde, 
K,  Edm,  Bnthen,  you  mnw  whet  chat  we  two  have 

\mA, 
C/s.  Hw  widow  likes  H  not,  Ibr  she  locks  sad* 
K,  Edm,  TouM  think  H  strange^  if  I  thouhl  many 

her. 
Cla.  To  whoni,  my  knd  ? 

JC.  Edm,  'Why,  Gkienee,  to  mysdC* 

Glf,  That  ww^il  he  tew  dv»'  wcwfcr,  at  the  letsu 
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rZo.  Tlttt^s  a  di7  loD|^  dMui  a  wonder  hMs. 

Clo,  B]r  10  much  is  the  wonder  in  e3(ti«me«. 

K.  Edw.  Well,  jest  on.  brothers :  I  can  tell  70a  both, 
Ber  rait  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 
Enter  a  Nobleman, 

Kob*  Mjr  jpncioQs  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 
And  broogfat  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 

K,  Edv,  See^  that  he  be  eonre)  'd  unto  the  Tower : 
—And  go  we,  brodien,  to  the  man  that  took  him. 
To  question  of  fan  apprehension.— 
'V^dqw,  go  you  along  ;~Lonis,  use  her  honourable. 

lExcunt  King  Edwani,  Ladtj  Gnry,  Clarence, 
and  Lord. 

Cl»»  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. 
'Would  be  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  fVom  his  knns  no  hopeful  branch  may  spriof^ 
To  cross  me  fVom  the  golden  time  I  look  for  .' 
And  yet,  between  my  soul*s  desire,  and  me 
(The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried,) 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlook*(l*for  issue  of  their  bodies, 
To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself: 
A  ooU  premeditation  fbr  my  purpose  I 
Why,  dien  I  do  but  dream  on  soTemgnt^ 
like  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory. 
And  spies  a  ikiM>(f  slune  where  he  would  tread, 
WidUng  his  foot  were  equal  with  bis  eye ; 
And  ehSdes  the  sea  that  sunders  him  ih>m  tbenee, 
flaying— he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way : 
80  do  I  wish  the  eroMm,  being  so  fhr  off; 
And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  nke  from  it ; 
And  so  I  say,— ni  cut  the  causes  off*,    . 
Tbttaring  me  with  impossibilities.— 
3fy  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much. 
Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom  tlien  fbr  Ridurd ; 
What  otlier  pleasure  can  the  world  aflbrd  ? 
I'll  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap, 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments, 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  ray  word4  and  looks. 
O  miserable  thought !  and  more  unltki>ly, 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
Why,  love  f<mwore  me  in  my  motlier's  womb : 
And,  tor  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soil  taws, 
She  did  corrupt  fhul  nature  with  some  bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  withei^d  shrub ; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back. 
Where  sits  deformity  to  mook  my  body ; 
To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  siae ; 
To  dbproportion  me  in  every  part. 
Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlick'd  bearAnrhelp, 
That  carries  no  impression  like  die  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  beloved .' 
O,  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought! 
Then,  since  this  earth  aiibrds  no  joy  to  me, 
But  to  command,  to  eheck,  to  o'erbear  such 
As  an:  of  better  person  than  myself, 
ini  make  my  heaven— to  dream  upon  the  crovm ; 
And,  whiles  I  live,  to  aecoont  this  world  but  bell, 
Until  my  misslMp'd  trunk,  that  bears  this  head. 
Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  erown. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown, 
Tor  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 
And  I,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 
That  rcntt  the  thorns,  and  is  ivnt  with  the  thorns ; 
8ed(iog  a  way,  and  straying  fbom  the  way ; 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  tlie  open  air. 
But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out,— 
Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crovm: 
And  ffom  tliat  fonneDt  I  win  fj^e  myself^ 


Or  hew  my  way  o«  with  a  bloody  an. 

Why,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  while  I  ffnUe ; 

And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  tavt ; 

And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  lean, 

And  faune  my  faee  to  all  ooeasioos. 

til  drown  more  sailors  than  the  memud  daD; 

m  shiy  more  gazers  than  the  faanlisk; 

III  play  die  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceive  more  slily  than  Ulysses  could, 

And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 

I  can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon: 

Change  shapes,  widi  Proteus,  for  adranttnifs, 

And  set  the  murderous  Machiavel  to  school. 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown? 

Tut  I  were  it  fbrther  off;  Pll  phick  it  down.    [U^ 

SCENE  m.^Ftance,  A  Xmn  in  tk  fd» 
Fl9uH*h,  Enter  Lewis  the  AvnrA  King,  mi  U 
dyBotm,M€ntkd:  the  King  takes  huSbA  Tie 
eafer  j(2Mvn  Maigaret,  PHnce  Edwiid  Aer  SM,  W 
tie  Earl  ^Oxfiwd. 

K,Lew,  Fair  queen  of  Englanlw«thyllaipai. 
8tt  down  with  «a;  Hill  befits  thy  siaia,        IBuf' 
And  birth,  that  thou  shouUst  stud,  while  LemM 
sit. 
Q*Mar,  No,  mighty  king  of  Frusee;  wmUmB^ 
Most  strike  her  sail,  and  learn  a  whife  to  soTM, 
Where  kings  command.    I  was,  I  mm  eoBfcn, 
Great  Allnon's  queen  in  ftmner  golden  days : 
But  now  mischanoe  hath  trod  my  title  dova, 
And  with  dishonour  laid  roe  on  the  groand; 
Where  I  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fbrtaoc^ 
And  to  my  humble  seat  eonfimn  mysd£ 
K,  Lew.  Why.  say,  fiur  queen,  whence  ipriagi^ 

deep  despair? 
Q,  Mar,  From  sudi  a  eanae  as  fills  uiattfo^ 
tears. 
And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drova^iaiSB- 
K,  Lew,  WhateVar  it  be,  be  thou  sdll  GkeHj*^ 
And  sit  thee  by  our  side:  yield  not  thy  aedic 

To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  danntfesi  auad 
Still  ride  in  triumph  ofver  all  misehanaew 
Be  plain,  queeti  MaigareC,  and  ted  thy  grief  i 
It  shall  be  easU  if  Franee  can  yiefalrelie£ 

jg.  Mar.  Those  gracious  words  revive  mfintfi 
thoughts, 
And  give  my  tongue-tied  sonows  kavetD9>^ 
Now,  thenefbtoe,  be  it  kmtwn  to  noble  !«««•-' 
I^t  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish^  man. 
And  fbve'd  to  Kve  in  Scotland  a  Ibrioni ; 
Whik  proiad  amhitkma  Edwanl,dake«f  Ti*. 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  true«anoinied  bwfol  kiagw 
This  b  the  eause,that  I,poor  Margaiet,— 
With  dm  my  son,  prinoeEdwaid,  Ucary^heii;- 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  jou  and  lawfbl  aid  t 
And,  if  thou  fkil  us,  all  oar  hope  n  doot : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  helpi 
Our  people  and  ocnr  pen«  are  both  anslBd, 
Our  tnAsuve  seiz'd,  our  soldiers  pat  toflishi, 
And,  as  thou  seest,  ourselves  in  heavy  plighl. 

K,Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  padeuMCilB<^ 
storm, 
WhHe  we  bethink  a  meauis  to  break  it  oC 

jg.  Mar,  The  more  we  stay,  the  sttoager^"* 
fbe. 

K.Lew,  T1ienioi«Istay,theroorernsece^t^ 

Q.Mar.  0,batiiafmku9cyina$KAmvK^^ 


THIHD  FAarOF  DKG  BODOtT  VL 


Sir 


Aid  iKivtan  MOifit  ihe  teMder  of  my  toRow. 

Enter  Wiurwick,  attended, 

K.  Lew,  Wbit*i  he,  •pproochedi  boldly  to  oar  preft- 

enee? 
£.  Mar.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  EdwanTi  greatest 

fnend. 
K.  Lew,  Weloome,  taiTe  Warwick !  What  bringi 
tbeetoFnooe? 

IDeicending  from  hit  state.    Queen  Margaret 

ritee, 
Q,  Mar,  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  rise ; 
Yorthis  it  he,  that  matt^  both  wind  and  tide. 

War,  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albioa, 
My  loid  and  sorereign,  and  thy  rowed  friend, 
I  comr^-in  kiodnesa,  and  unfeigned  love,— 
Rm,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person; 
And,  then,  :o  crave  a  leajjne  of  ainSty ; 
And,  lastly  to  coiifirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  gnnt 
That  virtuous  ksdy  Bona,  thy  fkir  sisUT, 
To  England's  king  in  faiwAil  marriage. 
Q.  Mar,  If  that  go  fbrward,  Henry^s  hope  is  done. 
fFar.  And  graekMis  madam,  [Ta  Bona.]  in  our 
king's  bebalf, 
Ism  commanded,  with  yoor  leave  and  Ikvonr, 
HnjnUy  to  kiss  your  baud,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  soveivign'k  heart 
Where  fiime,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears. 
Hub  placM  thy  baraty*s  image,  and  thy  virtue. 
J^.  ilTor.   King  Lewis,— and  kuly  Bona,— hear  me 


Before  yon  answer  Warwick.    His  demand 

Spih^  not  fnmi  Edward's  weU>roeam  honest  ]afet 

Bat  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity; 

For  how  can  tyrants  nfely  govern  home, 

Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  ? 

To  prove  Mm  tyrant,  this  reason  niay  suffice,— 

That  Henry  liveth  still:  but  were  he  dead, 

Tet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Henr>*8  son. 

Lookthcscfbre,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  mai^ 

riage 
Thou  dnw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour: 
For  though  usurpers  sway  the  rule  awhile, 
Tet  heavens  are  just,  and  time  suppresseth  wrongs. 

Ifar.  Injurious  Margaret ! 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen  ? 

r«r.  Because  thy  ftlher  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  tkoa  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

(hp  Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of  Oaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  die  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Whose  WMdom  was  ft  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  by  h»  prowess  conquered  all  France : 
From  these  our  Hetwy  lineally  descends. 

fKor.  Oxford,  how  haps  it,  in  thu  smooth  discourse, 
Too  told  no^  bow  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  lt«t 
All  that  which  Besvy  the  Fifth  had  gotten  ? 
MetUnks,  thrfy  peers  of  France  shoukl  smile  at  that. 
But  ibr  the  lesc,— You  tell  a  pedigree 
Ofthreesoon  and  two  years;  asilly  time 
To  aakg  pieauiption  toe  a  kingdom's  worth. 

0^  Why,  Warwick,  caait  thpu  speak  againit  thy 
Bege, 
Wham  thou  obeyed^st  thirty  and  six  years, 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blush  ? 

ITor.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Wow  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree? 
For  rtwiH,  km%  Buaj,m4  call  Edward  king. 


Ojf.  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  injnrioos  ^ 
My  eWer  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  so,  my  &ther. 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death? 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  arm, 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
IFar,  And  I  the  house  of  York. 
K,  Lew,  queen  Margaret,  prince  EdwBrd,and  Ox- 
foid. 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside. 
While  1  use  (Virther  conferenee  with  Warwick. 
1^.  Mar,  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick's  words  be- 
witch him  not ! 

IRetiring  vnth  the  Prince  and  Oxford* 
K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  eren  upon  thy  con- 
science. 
Is  Edward  your  true  king?  for  I  were  loath 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 
fFiar.  Thereon  t  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honov. 
K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  In  the  people's  eye? 
IFar,  The  more,  diat  Henry  was  unfortunate. 
K.  Lew.  Then  ftirther,-all  dissembling  set  asidc^ 
Ten  BMb  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  ^ster  Bona. 

Wigr,.  Such  it  seems, 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himselC 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say,  and  swear,— 
That  this  his  h>ve  was  an  eternal  phmt ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground. 
The  leares  and  Ouit  maintainVl  with  beauty's  sun ; 
Exempt  firom  envy,  but  not  from  disdain, 
Unless  the  hMly  Bona  quit  his  pain. 
K.  Lew.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm  reaohe. 
Bona,  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be  mine>- 
Yet  I  confess,  ITo  War.]  that  often  ere  this  day. 
When  I  have  beard  your  king's  desert  recounted, 
Mhie  ear  hath  tempted  Judgement  to  desire. 
K,  Lew.  Thoi,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  mter  shall  be 
Edward's ; 
And  now  forthwith  shall  arddes  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  must  make. 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  ooonterpois'd  ^-> 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret ;  and  be  a  witness 
That  Bona  shall  be  wile  to  the  English  king. 
Prmef.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English  kiim;, 
j^.  Mati  DeceitAil  Warwick !  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  allianee^p  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  ftiend. 

K.Lew,  AndstillisftiendtofaimandMaigaDett 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success,— 
Then  'tis  but  reason,  that  I  be  releasM 
Prom  giving  aid,  whidi  late  I  prooused. 
Yet  dmll  you  have  all  kiudness  at  my  hand. 
That  yoor  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yidd. 

Tor.  Henry  now  lives  in  Seothmd,  at  his  ease; 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  fbr  you  yourself,  our  quendam  queen,— 
You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  ^n  Franoe. 
jg.  Hot.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless  Warwidt, 


Proud  sctteiHip  and  pullerdown  of  kings ; 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold. 
Thy  sly  conveyance,  and  thy  lord's  false  lore; 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  (^self-same  feather. 

ZA  htm  sounded  vUtdH. 
K.  Lew.  Warwic](,thi^  u  some  ]f^\.  to  u»,  or  thee. 
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Enter  a  Mienittger^ 
Mess.  Mf  lord  mnhanador,  thete  letten are  for  you ; 
Sent  from  yoor  brother,  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  oar  kin|^  unto  your  m^ty<— 
And,  madam,  tibete  for  you ;  from  whom,  I  know  not. 
[T*  Mat^gBRt.    They  alt  read  their  letters, 
Oxf,  I  Hke  it  weUi  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistress 
Smiks  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
Prince.  Nay,  naik,  bow  Lewis  stanqps  as  be  were 
nettled:  ' 

I  hope,  airs  for  the  best. 
JT.  Lew*  Warwick,  what  are  thy^news  ?  and  youn, 

fair  queen  ? 
SI*  Mar,  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  with  uobcqp^ 

joy*. 
IFmr,  Mine,  full  of  wrrow  and  heart*s  discootait. 
K»  Lew,  What!  has  your  king  married  the  lady 
Grey? 
And  now,  to  sooth  your  foqiery  and  his, 
Sends  ne  ft  paper  to  penuade  me  patienoe  ? 
Is  thu  the  allianee  that  he  seeks  with  Franee  ? 
Dare  he  presume  to  seam  us  in  thb  manner  ? 

Q,  Mar,  I  told  your  miyesty  as  much  hefbee : 
lliis  proreth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  honesty. 
War.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protestr-in  sight  of  heaTCD, 
And  by  the  hope  I  ha^  of  heavenly  hliss,— 
That  I  am  clear  flora  thb  ndadeed  of  Edwwd*s ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishcnoun  me; 
But  moat  hiniseU;  if  he  eould  see  his  sham^ 
Did  I  foiget,  that  by  the  house  of  York 
Hy  father  came  untimely  to  his  death? 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regd  enmn  ? 
Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right ; 
And  am  I  gnenlonM  at  the  last  with  slmme  ? 
Shame  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 
And,  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 
.  I  here  renoonee  him,and  return  to  Henry : 
My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudgrs  passy 
And  henecforth  I  am  thy  true  servitor ; 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 
Q.  Mar,  Warwieki  these  words  have  tum^  my  hate 
to  love; 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  oki  (kuks. 
And  joy  that  thou  beeom'st  king  Henry's  friend. 

War,  So  much  hb  fhend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  fHcod, 
That,  if  king  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  famish  us 
With  some  few  bands  of  chosen  soldien, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  bis  seat  by  war. 
"Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  sueeonr  him: 
And  as  for  Cbmaice,— as  my  letters  tell  me, 
He's  very  likely  naw  to  fhU  flcom  him ; 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  bonoar. 
Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

Bona,  Dear  brother,  how  shall  Bona  be  revenged, 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  ? 
i^uem,  Benowned  prince,  how  shall  poor  Henry 
live. 
Unless  thou  rescue  him  fh>m  fool  despair  ? 
B^na,  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  qoeen's,are  one. 
War.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bmia,  joins  with  yours. 
K,  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thine,  and  Mar- 
garet's. 
Therefore,  at  hut,  I  firmly  am  resolved, 
You  shall  have  aid. 
j^.  3far.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  ftr  all  at  once. 
K.  Lew,  Then  England's  messenger,  return  in  post ; 
And  tdl  fiOie  Edward,  thy  snppoMd  king,- 


That  Lswia  of  Kmaaa  ii  MsdiiV  amar  ««*■% 
Torevd  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride: 
Thou  seest  what^  paet,  §•  ftar  iky  hlig  widnl. 

Bma.  Tell  him.  In  hope  he'U  pnve  a  «idi»«er 
shortly, 
ril  wear  the  willow  gjurland  for  his  ake. 

Q,  Mar,  Tell  him.  My  raeuniiiig  weeds  aie  hM 
aside, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armoor  on. 

War,  Tell  him  fknm  me.  That  he  haA  done  m 
wrong'; 
And  therefore  111  uncrown  him,  er6H  be  kwg. 
There's  thy  reward ;  be  gone.         lExit  Masenget. 

K,  Lew.  ^  But,  Warwick,  thsn. 

And  Oxford,  with  five  thonciuid  men. 
Shall  croM  the  seas,  and  bid  &lse  Edward  tede; 
Aud,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  qaeen 
And  prinee  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  aupply. 
Tet,  ese  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  doubt  if 
What  pkdge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 

War,  This  shall  aseure  my  eonacant  lojalty  .^ 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  yoong  prinee  agrees 
111  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  and  my  joy. 
To  him  forthwith  in  htdy  wedlock  bimds. 

Q.  Mar,  Tes,  I  agree,  and  thank  joa  fiar  fNra»> 
tion: 
—Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  rirtnon^ 
Therefore  dday  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwidtj 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable. 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  thme^ 

Prince.  Tes,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  deaeneik; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  i^ve  my  hand. 

iHe  gives  hit  hand  f  WtnML 

K.Lew.  Whystaywenow?  Thaae aoUien thati 
levied. 
And  thou,  knd  Bourbon,  our  hig^  admiral, 
Shall  wafl  them  over  with  our  royal  fleets- 
I  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  misdance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  Frtaee. 

lExeunt  all  but  War^odk 

War.  1  came  from  Edward  as  inihawadnr. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe: 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  cbaii^  he  gave  me, 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,  but  rae^ 
Then  imne  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  rau'd  him  to  the  cnwa, 
Aod  I'll  be  chief  10  bring  him  d«WB  i^aiB. 
Not  that  I  ptty  Henry's  misery, 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  aookecy.        ££f^' 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L— London.    A  Room  In  the  Patact,  Mr 
Gloster,  Chtfenee,  Somerset,  Montague,  «i>^<)('^ 

Clasler, 
NO  W  trU  OK,  brother  CkuesKe,  what  fhtalc  ;«• 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  hMj  Grey? 
Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choiee? 

Cla,  Alas,  yoQ  know.  Hit  fhrfiram  hence  laFWHi; 
How  GouU  he  stay  till  Warwick  rands  ncam? 
Smu  My  lords,  ibihcar  diis  talk;  beseMMiAe 
king. 

Flourish,  Enter  King  Edwaid,  attended;  Ia%0p9» 
as  queen :  Pembroke,  Stafibrd,  Hasting«,«ad  0fl9*> 


do.  And  bit  t 

C/Q.  IaMadtoteHbim»liialr« 
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TiM  }Q«  «taMl  peoihre,  M  bftif  nakon«eDt  ? 

Wlueh  tfe  •»  iMik  of  Monse,  and  in  judgtmoit, 
,  ItmbeyVtafcenooftaeeMourabuie. 

KsEdw*  SappoWftbeytakeoffcneewidMNttaeftaae, 
Tkqr  are  tet  Lewis  and  Wanridc ;  I  am  Sdwaid, 
T««r  fc%  and  Warwiek'ii,  aad  aait  bare  mj  wilL 

Ct*.  AodfouAall  have  yoor  will.  becanwoiirlcinK; 
VcllMty  BBairiage  leldoin  ptweth  weO. 

X.Bdm,  Tea, brother IUcdMid,areyoa«ftBded too? 

CTikNatl: 
Ko;  Ood  rort»id,tkitI  ifaoiiM  with  then  wreiM 
Whom  0«d  hath  JaiaVl  together:  «f,  and 'twere  pity, 
To  tonder  then  thai  yolce  to  weH  to^sthcr. 

t,Edm  aottb^yovMonuaMlToiirmidiiBeMide, 
Ten  me  tome  mmou,  why  the  lady  Gfey 
SwaU  Mk  heeoiae  my  wUfe,  and  EB|;hiid*c  queen  :— 
And  yoQ  too^  SoBMnct,  and  Montagoe^ 
^pak  fteely  what  yoa  think. 

Cla,  Then  thia  b  my  opinions—that  king  Lewis 
Bteoiim  yonr  enony,  for  mocldnghim 
About  the  marriage  of  the  tedy  Bona. 

Cfa.  And  Warwiek,  doing  what  yon  gare  in  eharge, 
Ii  aow  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriageb 

JC  Edw.  What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwiek  be  ap- 
peas'd, 
Br  toch  iasvatioa  at  I  ean  devise  ? 

Mmi»  Tct  to  have  joinM  with  Fiaaee  in  sueh  al- 


Vfl«U  more  have  strengthen^  this  oor  oomroomwealth 
'Gaiut  foreign  storms,  than  any  horae-bred  marriage. 

Batt,  Why,  knows  not  Bfontagoe,  that  of  itself 
Eosland  is  a^e,  ii'trtie  within  itself? 

Mom,  Tes ;  but  the  safer,  when  Hn  backM  with 
Fraaeeb 

Am*.  Tisbc«lerusiBgFhuiee,thantniiting France: 
iet  as  be  baek'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 
Vbishbe  hath  given  for  lenee  impregnable^ 
And  with  their  helps  only  defend  onnelves; 
lo  them,  and  in  oorselves,  oor  safety  lies. 

Ck»  Fortibisaneqieeeli,  lord  HasUngsw<^  deserves 
Tobave  the  hear  of  the  knd  Hungerfoid. 

K.Edm.  Ay,^rhatofthat?  itwasmy  will,  and  gram; 
And,  for  tins  ooae,  my  will  shall  stand  for  hiw. 

C/v.  I^ftt^  BMtUnks,  your  grace  hath  not  done 

To  give  the  keir  and  dnghMT  of  kwd  Sealci 
Viit9  the  brodMr  of  yoar  Wviag  bride ; 
She  betierwmid  bare  fitted  ne,  or  Cfaocaee: 
^  in  your  bride  yon  bury  brotheifaood. 

^>«>  Or  else  you  wmdd  not  have  bettow*d  the  heir 
Of  the<lai4  Boo^lle  on  your  tew  wife's  son, 
And  leave  foor  bntbers  to  go  speed  elsewhere. 

IC,  £«hs.  Ahtt,  poor  Ckicnoe  I  Ss  it  for  a  wife, 
That  thoo  «i  maloontcat  ?  I  will  provkie  thee« 

^fo.  In  flamsing  for  yooneU;  yon  show\l  your 


^IbA  bsiag  shaUo  V,  yoa  skaH  give  me  leave 
Vi|laydmkraker  in  mine  own  behalf  s 
And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  ttiod  to  leave  you. 

K.Edn,  Leave  me,  or  tanry,  Edward. will  be  kiag, 
Aad  not  be  tied  onto  his  brother's  will. 

Q;EHx.  My  tocds.  beTore  it  pleasM  his majeity 
To  Rise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen, 
1^  me  but  Tigki,  and  you  roust  all  confess 
That  I  was  not  ignoMo  of  descent, 
Aad  ■canerttai  sayetir  kai«  bad  like  iortmc. 


But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine, 

So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleasi^, 

Do  ekwd  my  Joyi  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 

K,  Edm,   My  love,  forbear  to  fewn  upon  thdr 
feowns; 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  ean  befkll  thee. 
So  long  as  Edward  is  diy  constant  fHend, 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  ? 
Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
Unless  they  seek  fbr  hatred  at  my  hands :  / 

Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeanee  of  my  wrath. 

do,  I  bear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the  more^ 

Enter  a  Me»9enger» 
iC»  Edw.  How,  mBswiPgciv  ^"^  Iciten,  or  what 


IbomF^nuice? 

Met**  My  sovereign  liegei,  no  letfeen  j  and  fbv  wwda» 
But  such  as  I,  wiilioot  your  special  pMdcn, 
Dare  not  rdaie. 

K.Edw,  OoCo,wepoxdoiitkce:  tbcKfoie,infarieC 
Tell  ne  tbeir  wwds  as  Bear  as  tfaoa  ciast  gneis  then. 
What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters? 

Me*4.  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  very  words; 
Go  tdt  false  Edward^  thy  tuppMcdkitigr' 
That  Lewi*  of  France  it  tending  0oer  maokert, 
To  revel  iiwUhhimand  hk  new  bride, 

K.Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  bmrtl  belike  he  thinks  me 
Henry. 
But  what  sidd  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  ? 

Mcu*  These  were  her  words,  utterM  vHtk  aokild  dlr 
dain; 
Tell  him,  in  kepe  htll  prone  a  widower  okortfyf 
Vll  wear  the  willow  garland  for  hie  take. 

K,  Edto.  I  blame  not  her,  she  eouki  say  little  less; 
She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  said  Heniry's  queen  ? 
For  I  have  heard,  that  she  was  there  in  phtecb 

Meot.  Tell  hhn,  quodi  she,  my  mourning  weeds  orv 
done, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on, 

K,  Edw,  Belike,  she  minds  to  pky  the  Amazon. 
But  what  said  Warwiek  to  these  injuries? 

Mess.  He,  more  inoensM  against  your  majesty 
Than  all  the  rest,  disehaiv'd  me  with  these  words ; 
Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hmh  done  me  wrongs 
And  Oter^^  PU  uncrown  him,  ereH  be  long. 

K.Edw.  Hai  durst  the  traitor  bieathe  out  so  proad 
words? 
WeU,  I  wiU  arm  ne,  being  thus  fevewaca'd: 
They  shall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  prefimiptioiu 
But  say,  u  Warwiek  fHends  witk  Maigaret  ? 

Mess,  Ay,  graeioos  sovereign;  they  are  so  linked  ia 
iKeadship, 
That  young  prince  Edward  marriet  Warwick%daugbr 
ter. 

Cla.  BeHke,  the  ekier ;    Claienec  wiU  have,  the 
younger. 
Now.  brother  king,  fhrewcU,  and  lit  you  fatt. 
For  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  darter : 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  younelf.— 
Ywi,  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

lExit  Chuence,  and  SomenetfoUons, 

Glo.  KotI: 
My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
Stay  not  for  love  of  Edwaxd,  but  the  crown.    [  Aside. 

K.  Edtp.  Clarence  and  SomerKt  both  gone  to  War- 
wick.' 
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Tet  am  I  iirm^d  agiunst  tbc  wont  can  happen ; 
And  hwte  u  needlUI  in  this  detpmte  caw^ 
Fembrokef  and  Scaffbrd^  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  Icry  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war ; 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
Kytelf  in  penon  will  itraight  foltow  you. 

iExeunt  Pembroke  nnd  Stafibrd. 
But,  ere  I  go,  Hastings,— and  Montague,— 
Rewhre  my  doubt.    Tou  twain,  of  all  the  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  bk>od,  and  by  alliance  t 
Tell  me,  if  you  lore  Warwick  more  than  mc  ? 
If  it  be  10,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
I  rather  wish  yon  foes,  than  bolk»w  flriends ; 
But  if  yon  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
Give  tne  assoimnee  with  some  fViendly  tow. 
That  1  Boay  nerer  have  yon  in  suspect. 

MotA  So  God  help  Montague,  at  he  prores  true ! 
'     ifoif.  And  Hastinsi,as he farours  Edwaid*s cause ! 

K.Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  standby 
US? 

do*  Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand  yoo. 

X.Hen»  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  tbevefine  let  us  hence;  and  lose  no  hour, 
T^l  we  meet  Warwi«k  with  his  fiotign  power. 

lExeunt* 

SCE^E  tl.-^A  Plain  in  Wanvkkshire.    Enter  War- 
wick and  Oxford,  wUh  French  and  9ther  Force*. 

War.  Trust  me,  my  k>td,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 
Enter  Clarence  and  Somerset. 

But,  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  }— 
Speak  suddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends  ? 

Cia.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War,  Thai,  gentle  Claivnoe,  welcome  unto  War- 
wick; 
And  welcome,  Somerset :— I  hold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  nustnittfal  where  a  noble  heart 
ttith  pawnM  an  open  hand  in  sig^  of  lore ; 
Else  might  1  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brother, 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedmgs : 
But  welcome,  Clarence ;  my  daughter  thall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  rests,  but,  In  night**  corerture. 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encarop'd, 
His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  bat  attended  by  a  simple  guard, 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pkasure  ? 
Onr  scouts  hare  found  the  adventure  very  easy: 
That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomede, 
With  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus'  tents. 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Thncian  fktal  steeds ; 
8o  we,  weU  oorerM  with  the  night's  Uack  mantle, 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 
And  seize  himself;  I  say  not-shwghter  him, 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him.— 
Tou,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt, 
Appbud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

.  IThey  ail  ery^  Henry ! 
Why,  then,  let's  on  onr  way  In  silent  sort  : 
For  Warwick  ami  hb  fHends,  God  and  Saint  George ! 

lExeunt, 

SCENE  ///.—Edward's  Camp,  near  Warwick.    En- 
ter  certain  Watchmen  to  guard  the  Kfng^s  Tent, 

1  Watch,  Come  on,  my  masters,  eadyAan  take  his 
stand; 
The  king,  by  this,  u  set  him  down  to  sleep. 
9  WiOch,  What,  will  he  not  to-bed  ? 
1  Watek,  Why,ao:  Ibr  be  bath  made asokma  vow 


NeriT  to  lie  and  take  his  natufal  test. 
Till  Warwick  or  himself  be  quite  sopprM. 

2  Watch,  To-roonow  then,  beBke.  ibdlbeAelif, 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

S  Watch,  Bat  say,  I  piay,  what  nohleiMBisllM, 
That  with  the  king  here  rrstedi  m  his  teat? 

1  Watch,  Tis  the  lord  Hastings,  theUng^Aieto 

friend. 
S  Watch,  O.  it  it  so?  Bnt  why  comroaadsiketo|i 
That  his  chief  foltewers  hidge  in  townt  shoat  Mm, 
While  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  cold  fidd? 

2  Watrh.  'TIS  the  more  honour,  became  ■••*•• 


3  Watch,  Ay ;  hot  give  me  worship  nd 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerons  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  staads, 
'Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  wouU  waken  Wm. 

1  Watch,  Unkssoor  halberds  did  shut  np  hn  in* 

sagCk 

2  Watch.  Ay,  where«bre  else  guard  we  hisrBjrit* 
But  to  defend  bis  person  iVom  night-ibo  ? 

Enter  Warwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Sommrt,  "^ 
Forces, 
War.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  see,  where  siandhiij** 
Courage,  my  masters :  honour  mjw.  or  octst  . 
But  foUow  me.  and  Edward  shall  be  oun. 

1  Watch,  Who  goes  there  ? 

2  Watch,  Suy,  or  thou  diest. 

[Warwick,  and  the  reot  cry  ail^Wmitlekf  ^ 
vfick !  and  tee  upMthe  Gwrdi  whofy^eiffr 
Arm !  Arm !  Warwick,  and  the  re*,  >«"»«< 
them. 


The  drum  heating  and  trumpet*  tountUng. 
Warwick,  and  the  re*t,  bringing  the  ^'V"'** 
gOTPn^  *itting  in  a  chair  :   Gloiter  and  HsiWP^ 


tare  they  that  ty*«V 
Bgs:  tettheatrnkirt 


Smu  Whats 

ITor.  Richard,  and  Hastings: 
the  duke, 

K,  Edw,  The  duke  I  why,  Warwidi,  »toi  «!«► 
edhist. 
Thou  caU'dst  me  king? 

War,  Ay,  hot  the  ease  isawfa- 

When  you  disgiacM  me  in  ray  enhastfde. 
Then  I  degraded  yon  from  being  king, 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  To*. 
Afais!  howshould  you  gonsm  any  kingdsBi 
That  know  not  how  to  use  arabassadun ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  ¥rith  one  wife; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  broth^y; 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people'^  weiftre ; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  ftom  enemies? 

Jf.  Edw,  Yea,  brotherof  Chwmce.art  ^^^ 
Nay,  then  I  see,  that'Edwsrd  needs  ■»«*  doa*- 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  »k»plt«-  of  all  misehaaee, 
Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  'complices, 
EdwaM  will  always  bear  himself  as  kingt 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrew  ray  siat^ 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  hnr  *bceli     ^  ^ 

War,  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Bdwari  ttV^^ 
k'mg:  iTakt*ffM*€t^ 

But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  ««a«^ 
And  be  trucking  indeed:  thon  bat  the  Aadof*/- 
My  kird  of  Somerset,  at  my  tequeit. 
See  that  forthwith  dnke  Edward  be  canreT* 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York.  j,  _ 

When  I  hare  fought  with  Pewhroke  Bid  h«  «■•« 

FU  follow  you,  and  idl  «hat  answer 
Lewis,  and  the  Uidy  Bow,  sesd  »  hi«>- 
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Nov,  f^r  ft  wluloi  fiaewell,  good  duke  of  Toik. 

If.  Edm,  What  fates  ioipose,  that  men  must  needs 
abide; 
It  hoots  not  to  mist  both  wind  and  tide. 

lEjritKinglSdnxd^tedwti  Smanaet  v>itk  hinu 

Ojf.  Wbat  now  ivmains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do, 
But  mareh  to  London  with  our  soldiers  ? 

H'ar.  Af,  tbat*s  tbe  first  thinf;  that  we  baTc  to  do ; 
To  free  king  Henry  frura  imprisonment. 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  legal  throne.        iExeunt, 

SCENE  IV^L9nd9tu    A  Rwtm  in  the  Palace.    En- 
ter Queen  Elizabeth  and  Rivers. 

Av.  Kadam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sodden  ehan^ ! 

Q,  Elix,  Why,  brother  Riven,  are  you  yet  to  kam, 
What  hte  misfortune  u  faefidl^n  king  Edwaid  ? 

Biv,  What,  km  of  some  pitchM  battle  against  War- 
wkk? 

Sl,EUx»  No,  bat  the  km  of  his  own  royal  penoo. 

Ri9,  Tbcti  Ss  my  sovereign  shun  ? 

£.  EHx»  Ay,  abnost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner ; 
EidwrbelnyU  by  fklsehood.of  his  guard. 
Or  by  hu  foe  sart»ns*d  at  unawares : 
Aad,  M I  further  have  to  understand, 
Is  new  eoounitted  to  the  bishop  of  Toik, 
Fell  Warwiek's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Atd.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief: 
Tct,gneioas  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Wsrwiek  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

i^.  tUx,  Till  then,  lair  hope  must  hinder  life*s  decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  dnpair, 
f  «r  kive  of  Edward's  ofRipring  in  my  womb : 
Ihtt  is  it  that  m^es  me  bridle  passion, 
And  bear  with  mikliien  my  mistbrtune's  enw ; 
Ay,  ly,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  itop  die  rising  of  blood-suckiiig  sighs. 
Lot  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
Kln^  Edwaid^s  fhiit,  tme  heir  to  the  Euglich  crown. 

J^iv.  But,  nuKhmi,  whew  is  Warwick  then  become  ?  jl 

^.  Efbu  X  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towaids  Lon- 
don, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  bend; 
Gum  thou  the  rest ;  lung  Edward's  friends  must  down. 
Bui,  to  prevent  tin  tyrant's  viofenoe, 
^or  trust  not  him  that  hath  onee  broken  faith,} 
111  heoee  fonhsrith  imto  the  sanctuary. 
To  ttve  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
Thtie  shall  I  rest  secore  from  fbree,  and  flraud. 
Cone  therelbie,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwidi  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die*        iExtunt. 

SCENE  F^A  Park  near  Middlehatn-Caefle  in  Thrk. 
ihirc.  Enter  GkKter,  Hastings,  Str  William  Stan- 
ley, oiicf  OrAn-^. 

OU.  Kow  my  kud  Hastings,    and  sir  William 

Stanley, 
I^Te  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  yoo  hither, 
into  this  ekkfest  thicket  of  the  paik. 
Ihui  stands  the  ease:    You  know,  our  king,  my 

brother, 
1^  IviMmer  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  bands 
lie  liath  good  umge  and  great  libi>rty : 
yu\  often,  bnt  attended  with  weak  guard, 
*  ui'it^  hunting  tins  way  to  disport  himself. 
i  hiVK  advenisM  him  by  secivi  means, 
I'Ht  if  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  wmy, 
t  nikT  Uk  ookmr  of  lu»  usual  game, 
■•<-  littll  here  find  his  friends,  witti  horse  and  men, 
1  *  trt  biin  ffix  from  his  captivity. 
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£nfer  King  Edward,  and  a  Uuntemam 
Hunt,  This  war*  my  lovd  { for  this  way  lies  the  gaaci 
K»  Edw.  Nay,  tins  way,  man ;  see,  where  the  honla* 

men  stand.—— 
Kow,  brother  of  Glocter,  kaid  Hastings,  and  the  rei^ 
Stand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bisho]>>s  deer  f 

Gl9.  Brother,  the  time  and  ease  reqnireth  haste; 
Your  horse  stands  rrady  at  the  park  comer. 
AT.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 
AcMf .  To  L^-nn,  my  lord ;  and  ship  firam  theaee  m 

Fhmders. 
Ch,  Well  gQcasM,  belieTe  me;  flv  that  wtn  mj 

Aieantaig. 
JIT.  Edw»  Scaidey,  I  will  reqpiite  thy  fiirwardnesi* 
Gle,  But  wherefore  stay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  HuntMiMUi,  what  say  *sttiioa?  wilttboago 

akmr? 
Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  tarry  and  be  haag'd. 
Cfs.  Come  then,  away ;  let^  have  no  more  ado. 
K.  Edw.  Bishop,  AreweUf  shieU  thee  finm  War* 

wick's  frown  ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  npuascss  the  crawn.    [E^evnr*' 

SCEKE  F/— if  Xe9m  in  the  Ttmer.    Enter  King 

Henry,  Ckrenee,  Warwick,  Somerset,  Tntng  Rich*' 

mond,  Oxford,  Montagoe,  Liewtenant  tf  the  Tawer^ 

and  Attendante. 

K.Hen.  Masterlk!atenant,nowthatGodandfrieiidfl 
Ha^e  shaken  Edwaid  IVom  the  regal  seat ; 
And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  onto  joys ; 
At  our  enhugement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Lieu.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  tove-' 
reigns; 
But  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  cnve  pardon  of  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  For  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  using  me? 
Nay,  be  thou  sure,  1*11  well  requite  thy  kindness, 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pk!asure : 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  ineaged  btrds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty.— 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  siVst  me  fiee^ 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God,  and  thee  $ 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spit^ 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me  ; 
And  that  the  peopk»  of  this  bWssed  huid 
May  not  be  pun^'d  with  my  thwarting  stars ; 
Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown^ 
I  here  resign  my  govenuuent  to  thee, 
For  tliou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

fyar.  Your  graee  hath  still  been  fam'd  for  virtuou  ; 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous, 
By  spying,  and  avoiding,  fortune's  malice, 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars ; 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  kft  me  blaine  your  graoe^ 
For  choosing  me,  when  Cfauvnee  is  in  place. 

eta.  No,  Warwick,  tliou  art  worthy  of  the  sway. 
To  whom  the  heavens,  iu  thy  nativity, 
Adjudg'd  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown, 
At  likely  to  be  bfett  in  pence,  aiid  war; 
Aiid  thereAire  I  yield  thee  my  free  consent. 

liar.  And  I  ciioosc  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

K,  Hen.  Warwisk,and  Claxvnce,  give  me  both  y«v 
hands; 
Now joiii  your haiHls,aT  d.  with  your  h  iiids,  yovr  hcactB, 
TbaT  no  ditKUsiun  bind  r  ^veriuaent : 
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I  nake  Toa  both  piulecton  of  <U>  iMii  I 
IVklie  I  mywlf  will  kftd  •  privattUfe, 
And  in  deroCMB  ^eod  my  latter  iky«, 
To  nn*s  wtahe,  and  my  Cicator*t  piaise. 

AKor.  WliMaiiMvenClnBBfietoliUtoveveign'twUl? 

Citu  That  hacomeoii, if  Warwiok  yield comeat; 
Tor  on  thy  fortune  I  rtfom  myKl£ 

JFor.  Wliy  tkin,  thoush  laatb,yet moat  I  be eoatleiil: 
We'll  yolK  together,  Kko  a  double  Andam 
Tb  Jtory'i  body,  and  fu^ly  hi«  place ; 
I  VMan,  ID  brdriaf  weight  of  goyenuDeot, 
While  he  c^joyt  the  honour,  and  hia  caw. 
AntffClareiiee, now  thro  Uia  moiu  than  needfti^ 
Foalhwitfi  that  Edward  ho  pranouneVl  a  tnitor. 
And  all  hh  lands  and  goodi  be  aoBfiaeaiek 

Cla,  What  ehe  /  and  that  nmewion  be  dctenainM. 

tFitr.  Ay,  therein  Cfauunoe  shall  not  want  hb  part. 

Jr.  An.  Bnt,  with  the  flrtt  ofall  your  dilef  adUiBj 
]i«t  mecntnftt,  (fbr  I  wwiasand  no  mosuj 
Tlat  Matsnct  your  <|ueen,  and  my  son  Edwasdt 
Besentlbr.toictnnilroul  Fkanee  with  speed: 
9br,  till  I  fte  ttan  hefe,by  doubtfld  fiaar 
My  Joy  of  Kberty  is  half  edipo'd. 

Ckk  ItAallbedBae,niysof«eigB,withaD9eed. 

Jt.  iiSni.  My  Ksri  of  Sonwrset,  what  youth  u  tha^ 
Of  whom  yon  oecai  t%haTe  so  tender  care  ? 

5!im.  My  liege,  it  is yoony  Hei>ry, euri  of  Birfimond. 

A  Jie/u  Come  hither,  Eoghuid*s  hope:  If 

powers  tiutyi  kit  hand  on  kU  ketmL 

Suggcat  but  tnitfa  to  niy  dirininp  thoughts, 
Thb  pretty  hid  will  prove  our  coumry^s  bliss. 
Ifis  hioks  are  fViIl  of  peaceful  ni^iesty ; 
His  had  by  notve  flttm*d  to  wear  a  crown, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  soeptre;  and  himself 
Ukely.  in  time,  to  bleu  a  regal  throne. 
Makomueh  of  Mm,  ny  lords ;  for  this  is  he, 
Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 
Enter  a  Meuenger, 

War*  What  news,  my  Mend? 

JWevi.  That  Bdward  is  eaeaped  Aum  yo 
And  fled,  as  he  hean  since,  to  Burgundy. 

mw.  UomTOury  news :  But  how  rande  he  escape? 

Men.  He  was  conreyM  by  Richard  duke  of  Oioster, 
And  the  hnd  Hastings,  who  attended  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest  side, 


For  bunting  was  bis  daily  exercfae. 

War,  My  brothtr  was  too  candess  of  hia  charge- 
But  let  us  hence,  my  suf  ereign,  to  pioride 
A  Mire  fbr  any  sore  that  may  betide.  ZEMttntXing* 
Henry,  War.  Chu  Lieutenant  and  Attendant*, 

5»m.  My  hud,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  £dwafd*s ; 
For,  doubtless.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 
And  we  shall  hare  more  wars,  befbre>t  |^  long. 
As  Henry's  bte  presaging  prophecy 
Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  young  Richmond: 
80  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  cooflicu 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  luuin,  and  ours: 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  wont, 
Forthwith  we'll  send  him  hence  to  Britauy, 
Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Oa/.  Ay ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown, 
*Tis  like,  that  Richmond  ^ith  the  test  shall  down. 

Sent,  It  ihall  be  so  ;  he  shall  to  Briiany. 
Come  thrreforp,  fefh  about  it  speedily.         lEjmtnt. 

SCEVB  riL-^Brfart  Terk,    Enter  King  Edward, 
OhMer,  Hastings,  omf  Fcrwr. 
jr.  Bdw,  Kow,  brother  Hicteid,  krd  Uastiaga,  aud 

thOMStI 


Yet  thus  Ihr  Ihrtuna  1 

And  sap-that  once  more  1 1 

My  wained  stale  for  Henry's  rqpd  crown. 

Wen  have  we  passV,and  now  repaasM  the  scai^ 


What  then  rsmains,  we  being  thus  arrival 
From  Ravcnspmy  haven  before  the  gstmof  Tcric, 
But  that  we  enter.as  into  <Mr  dukedom? 

G/o.  The  galea  made  fast  !-Bvather.I  like  BstcUs; 
For  many  men,  that  stumble  atthethwihoM, 
Are  well  foretold,  that  danger  lurks  widnn. 

jr.  Edm,  Tuah,manl  abodcncntsmnataotaovtt 
flight  us: 
By  fab  or  ibul  means  vre  must  enter  in, 
For  hither  urill  our  friends  repab  to  us. 

Baet,  My  liege,  ni  knock  oncemoie^  tonmut 


Efder.enthevfdU^ihe  Mayer  tfr^ek^miiliiMk^ 

May,  My  knds,  we  were  fiirewawiedcf  ysur  scmag , 
And  shut  the  jgatcs  for  safety  of  onnelvcs; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiaaee  unto  Henry. 

jr.  Edm,  But,  master  mnyor,  if  Hduy  be  yoar  kinc, 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  least,  b  duke  of  Tcfk. 
Jfoy.  TtQcmygDodkMds  I  know  you  ftr nobs. 
K,  Edm,  Why,  and  I  fhalbnge  oothiug  hit  ny 
dukedom; 
As  being  well  content  with  thafahme. 

C/s.  But,  when  the  fogi  hath  once  got  in  hk  aoi^ 
Hc*ll  soon  find  means  to  make  the  body  foUow.  [in*. 
Hast.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  jou  »  • 
doubt? 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  kin^  Henry's  fKends.  | 

Jlfoy.  Ay,  my  you  so?  the  gates  shall  then  beopmM. 
lExeuntfiremOeK, 
G/o.  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  persuaded  soon ! 
Batt.  Iha  good  oU  man  would  fisin  dtttaUvire 
well, 
So  tvrere  not  *k>ng  of  him:  but,  being  cntti^ 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  shall  soon 
Both  him,  and  all  hb  brotheta,  I] 

Ji^cnttr  the  Mayer  and  tme  AUermeu^hdefe, 
jr.  Edm,  80,  master  mayor:  these  ptfa  ma*  Bot 
be  shut. 
But  In  the  night,  or  in  tbe  tinw  of  war. 
Wlwtl  fear  not,  man,  but  yieU  me  up  the  keys; 

For  Edwaia  wOl  dcAiri  the  town,  and  thee, 
iknd  an  those  ftiends  that  deign  to  feUow  mOi 

Druau   Enttr  Montgomery,  flnrfFoftser.marcW^. 

do.  Brother,  thb  b  sb  John  Mositgomery, 
Our  trusty  friend,  uniesss  I  be  deeeivU 

jr.  Edw,  Wekorae,  sb  John!  But  why  one  V» 
inarms?  

Jlfonf.  To  help  king  Edward  in  hb  time  vtdna. 
As  every  kiyal  subject  ought  to  do. 

Jr.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery:  Bat  we  affv 
ftiget 
Our  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  daim 
Our  dukedom,  tiU  God  please  to  send  the  rert. 

MonL  Then  fhre  you  weU, for  1  wUl  henee agtb: 
1  came  to  serve  a  IdnK*  and  not  a  duke,-" 
Drummer^  strike  up,  and  let  us  nmreh  awmr* 

iA  manh  kgm- 

jr.  Eda>,  May,stay,sb  John,a  whilei  aad«e11<k- 
bate, 
By  what  mfe  means  the  crown  may  be  lecoretM. 

ilfsRt.  What  talk  you  of  dehM^g?  in  few  wvh, 
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iTywill  not  koB  pradtim  yoMlf  our  Uif, 
ni  loive  you  to  yovr  fbrtone ;  udbegoK^ 
To  heep  them  hMk  that  eome  to  meeoor  70Q  j 
Whj  liMMild  we  flight,  if  you  pretend  no  title  i 
Ch»  Wbj,  hrother,  wherefore  ituid  fon  on 


K.  Edw,  \fhen  wt  groKf^itronger,  tben  wfc*D  make 
our  elaim: 
HD  then,  tis  wiedom  to  eooeetl  our  meuiiogv 

HoK.  Awmy  with  wrupoloui  wit!  now  oroit most 
rale. 

Cl»,  And  ft«Tleo  mindi  climb  tonnett  unto  crownt. 
Brodwr,  w«r  will  proekim  ymi  out  of  head ; 
The  hraittkea«of  will  hnag  yon  muiy  fVieodi. 

K,Mm.Tkea  beitas  you  will;  Ibr  *tb  my  right. 
And  Hmry  but  luotpt  the  diadeni. « 

M§m,  Ay,  now  my  nvcreiKn  tpedcetli  like  btoMelf ; 
And  BOW  will  I  be  Bdwaid*t  champion. 

Hatl.  Sound,  trumpet;  Edward  thall  be  here pro- 

-Come,  fellowbeoldier,  make  thoq  pradamatioQ. 

[Giver  Aim  a  paper,   Flmaruk. 

SM,  [Reads.]  Edward  the  Fmtrih.hy  the grmx  9f 
G«^  king  tf  Bngiand  and  Prance,  and  lord  tf  Ire- 
laad^&e. 

Mora.  And  wboioeVrgainiayBkinfl^Edward*t  right, 
Bj  thtt  I  chaUeoffe  Urn  to  tingle  fight. 

IThmoe  dnm  hit  gauntlet. 

ilR.  Lttig  1i««  Bdwwd  the  Foonh ! 

JC  tdw,  Hmnkfl,  brave  Montgomery  ^-and  thank» 
orfto  yoa  all. 
Iffoftuae  lerve  me,  HI  reqoiie  thii  kindneti. 
Mow,  far  tint  night,  let^  baiboar  here  in  Yocfc : 
And,  when  the  morning  ton  ihall  laise  his  ear 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon, 
We*D  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates ; 
Vor,  well  I  wot,  that  Henry  is  no  raklier. 
-Ah.  frowaid  Ckrenee !— how  evil  it  beseems  tfiee 
To  flatter  Henry,  nnd  fbrsakc  thy  brother ! 
Tct,  as  we  amy,  we*ll  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick« 
-CoQie  on,  hnve  •oUbrs,dnubt  not  of  the  day ; 
And,  that  onae  gotten,  doubt  not  of  bulge  pay.  [£jr. 

SCZ»R  riitr-Lowhn.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Mnter  King  Henry,  Warwiek,  Cbrenee,  Montague, 

Sxeter,aiur  Qzfard. 

Vb*.  Whntee«iiid,kiids?  Edward  Oom  Belgia, 
^<b  hMty  Gcimaii%  and  blunt  Hblhuiders, 
HithpaasM  in  salbty  through  the  naxrow  seas. 
And  afith  his  iroope  doth  nareh  amain  to  London  s 
Aadnaay  gUdy  peopks  flock  to  him. 

04f.  Lct^s  kry  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 

Cla,  A  littk  lire  is  qmekly  trodden  out ; 
^Huch,  being  suflbM,  riTcrs  cannot  quench. 

^cr.  In  Warwieksbire  1  have  tme^ieartcd  fHeods, 
>«t  matiaout  in  pente^  yet  bold  in  war ; 
'IVse  win  I  mutter  up:— and  thou,  son  Cfaienee^ 
S^tstir,in8uflblk,  KorfoOc,  and  in  Kent, 
The  koi^  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  >- 
^^MMi,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Ldecatenhirc,  shalt  find 
Ifca  «cU  incKa*d  to  hear  what  thou  eomnuiiid*st  :^ 
And  thoQ,  bmve  Oxfoid.  wondrous  well  betorVI* 
la  Otfordihire  shalt  muster  up  thy  ftiends^ 
^7  wveteign,  widi  the  kivii«  eitisens,^ 
I^  to  bis  ishad,  girt  in  with  dw  ocean, 
2[^»«**t  Wan,  dreled  aidi  her  nymphs,-- 
*dl  tern,  fai  London,  tiO  we  come  to  him.— 
^v  krdi,  teke  leave,  and  stand  not  tn  reply^ 
'*«^»7»t«dgn. 


AT.  Hen*  Favewall,  my 


aadMyT^Mf^traa 


rfa.  In  sign  of  trudi,  I  kiss  yov  highnen*  band. 
K.  Hen.  Wdlnnitded  Claience,  be  tbon  fatuaatel 
Mont.  Conilbrt,my  loid  >NMd  sa  I  take  my  kaVBk 
Oxf.  AnddMc  IKiMiag  ffanryli  Aantf.]  Iscnli^ 

truth,  and  bid  adian. 
K,Ken,  Sweet  Oxftnd,  and  my  loving  Moniagneb 
And  all  at  onee,  once  mmie  a  happy  thnweli. 
li^.V!ar0wdl,flUieet  hands;  let^  meet  at  Oomm  y . 
lExeunt  Warwick,  ClarBnca,  Qsford, 


K.  Hen,  Here  at  the  palace  will  I«est  a  whiles 
Cousin  of  Bseter,  what  thinks  your  kwdskip  ? 
Methinks,  the  power,  that  Edwaid  hath  In  field, 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe,  The  doubt  it,  that  he  will  sednea  the  icrtk 

K.Hen.  ThatHvot  my  fter,  my  aseed  hath  got  lie 
ftme: 
I  haTe  net  stoppM  mine  cars  to  iheirdianaBdi^ 
Nor  posted  off  their  suits  widi  flow  dehyt ; 
My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  tbdr  woonds. 
My  miMness  hadi  allayM  their  eneOing  griei^ 
My  ncvey  dried  theur  waiep*fltiwuig  tcan  \ 
I  have  not  been  desirMtt  of  their  wealth, 
Nor  much  oppictsM  them  with  great  subsidies^ 
Nor  fbrward  of  resjenge,  dbough  they  mnch  crrM  { 
tlMn  why  should  they  h»ve  Edward  mare  than  oa? 
No,  Exeter,  these  gvaees  challenge  giaee  t 
And,  when  the  lion  fiiwns  upon  the  lamb^ 
llie  hunb  will  never  cease  to  IbUow  hinu 

{Shntt  trtadn,    if  Lancaster  I  ilLancabl»  f 

Exe.  Haric,  baric,  my  lord  I  What  shoots  arethestf  f 

Emer  King  Edvrard,  Gloster,  oa^  SeUUere, 
K,  Edw,  Beice  on  the  shame-fiMM  Henry,  bear  hhn 

And  once  again  praelain  «s  king  of  Englaad. 
—Ton  are  the  fount  that  makes  small  broaks  to  flow ; 
Now  atops  thy  spring;  my  sea  shall  snek  tten  dry. 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  thdr  cbk    ' 
Henoe  with  him  to  die  Tower;  let  him  not  spcnk. 

lExeunt  mme  viih  King  Itairy. 
->And,  loids,  towaids  Gorentry  boid  we  our  conrst^ 
Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remainst 
The  sun  ihines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  dday, 
CoU  biting  winter  nsars  our  hop^d^br  hay. 

Giom  AwnybednMStbeflnehiifiMees  joii^ 
And  take  the  gieoHprewn  tiaitor  onawarai : 
Bnire  watrion,  manh  aaaain  towaidt  Covenby. 

iBxeuat* 


ACT  V, 

SCEJfe  t^-Ceventry.  Emer,  upon  the  fTatU,  Wai^ 
wiek,  the  Mayor  of  Coventry,  two  Meooengert,  and 
others* 

TvarwteK. 
WHERE  is  the  post,  that  came  ftoa  valiant  Ok' 

fOKd? 

How  iarhenee  is  thy  hud, mine  honest  ftUew? 

1  Met,  By  this  at'Donsmore,  marching  hithcrwaid* 

IF  or.  How  flu*  oir  is  our  brother  Moatngne  ? 
*- Where  uthe  post  that  came  ftoro  Mbnti^pK? 

S  Met,  By  thisat  Oainay,  with  a  pnissna  tieqp)» 
Enter  Sir  Uhn  Somwille. 

H^ar,  flay,  floiueivHIei  idiat  says  my  loving  mh  ? 
And,  by  the  guei^bow  nigh  i^  Cbuenaa  now? 
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»  At  9a«thiat  I4kl  Ivve  Um  with  hw-ibreet) 
And  do  expcot  bim  here  Mime  two  boon  hence. 

IDrum  heard, 
ff^ar,  Hken  CbueoceU  lit  handt  I  hear  hit  drun. 
Some,  It  is  DOC  hit,  mjr  Iqnl ;  here  Sottthara  lies ; 
The  drum  yam  hourar  hean,  nmcheih  Arom  War- 
wiek. 
JFar,  Who  shoohl  that  he?  belike,  iiolook'4^or 


Smte,  Theyareathand,aiidyoa  shall qaieklyioBow. 

Drunu,   Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Forcett 
marching, 

X,  Edw,  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walli,  and  sound  a 

partoi 
Clo.  Se«,  how  the  snrijr  Warwick  mans  the  wall* 
ITcrr.  Oh,  unhid  spite  i  is  sportful  Edward  come  ? 
'Where  sk^t  our  scouts,  w  how  are  they  seduc'd, 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 
K.  Edw,  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  dtf  agates, 
^  Speak  gentle  wonts,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  ?— 
Call  Edward— king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy. 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrago. 

ffar.  Nay,  lather,  wilt  .thou  draw  thy  forces  hence, 

Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluekM  thee  down  ? 

Call  Warwick— patron,  and  he  penitent. 

And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  Tovk. 

do.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  wouU  hare  sakl-Hhe 

king; 

Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will? 

^ar.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift? 

do.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  fbr  a  poor  earl  to  give ; 

rU  do  thee  scrrice  for  so  good  a  giA. 

ff^ar,  Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy  brother. 

K,  Edw,  Why,  then,  *tis  mine,  if  but  by  Warwick's 

fift. 
War.  Thou  art  no  AUas  fbr  so  great  a  weight: 
And,  weakling;  Warwiak  takes  his  gift  again ; 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  sul^JHit. 
JC»  Edw,  But  Warwick*s  king  is  Edward^s  pri»> 
oner: 
And,  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this,— 
What  b  the  body  when  the  head  is  off? 

Qto,  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  fot«<oast, 
But,  whiles  be  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten. 
The  king  was  slily  finger'd  fVom  the  deck  ! 
Too  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bl&tiop^s  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  youHl  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 
K.  Edw,  'TSs  even  io ;  yet  you  are  Warwick  still. 
G/s,  Come,  Warwick,  take  tho  time,  kneel  down, 
kneel  down. 
Nay,  when?  strike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

f^ar,  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  bk>w. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face. 
Than  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 
X,  Edw.  Sail  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and  tkle 
thy  friend; 
This  hand,  fast  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair, 
Shall,  whiles  the  bead  is  warm,  and  new  cut  of^ 
Write  in  the  dust  this  sentence  with  thy  blood,— 
J^arfctowyiiy  tf^arwick  n*w  can  change  no  more. 

Enter  Oxford,  with  drum  and  colour*. 

War,  O  cheerful  coloun !  see,  where  Oxford  comes  I 

Ojtf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

[Oxfoid  and  his  Force*  enter  the  city, 

&•»  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

X.  Edw.  So  other  foes  may  set  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  \fi  good  army ;  for  they,  no  doubt. 
Will  is«ue  out  ugaio,  and  hid  us  baule: 


If  not,  the  city  being  but  of  wnaBdtAaM, 
WeMl  quickly  nwse  the  traitors  in  the  ssne. 
War.  O,  wdeome,Oxfotd !  for  we  want  tfajr  hdp. 

Enter  Montague,  with  drum  andcolotat. 
Mont,  Montague,  Montague,  for  Lancutcr ! 

[Heandfus  Fortet  enter  tkdt^. 
GIo.  Thou  and  thy  bntht-r  both  dull  buy  ika 
treason 
Evai  with  the  dt^rest  blood  your  bodirt  bear. 

K.  Edw,  T1»e  hardtr  match 'd,  thi:  greater  rictsTr; 
My  miuil  presaguth  happy  gain  and  cooqoesti 

Enter  Somenet,  with  drum  and  eolowa, 

Som.  Sonenet,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster! 

IHe  and  hUForcee  enter  Oetitj. 
Clo,  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somenet, 
Have  sold  their  lives  unto  the  house  of  T«ck ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  die  third,  if  thU  cwocd  hoU. 
Enter  Clarence,  with  dram  andeoimtru 
War.  Aitd  k»,  where  George  of  Cbrenee  spe^i 
along, 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brodier  battle : 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prer^^ 
More  than  the  uatute  of  a  brother's  love  .— 
Come,  Clarenw,  come;  thou  wih,  if  War«ifdt«B»- 
Clar.  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  a*it  *• 
meaps  ?       [Taking  the  red  rote  out  tfUi  of- 
Look  here,  I  throw  my  inlamy  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  house. 
Who  gave  his  blood  to  linte  the  stones  tDgedur, 
Aw!  stt  up  Lancaster.    Why,  ttow*rt  thoo,  ^ 
Thiit  Clarence  is  so  hanh,  so  blunt,  uonalural, 
To  bend  the  fotal  iottniments  of  wot 
Against  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  king  ? 
Perhaps,  thou  wilt  olvect  ray  holy  oath  : 
To  keep  that  oath,  wen*  more  impiety 
Thau  JepUihah*s,  whtm  he  wcrificM  his 
I  Din  so  sotry  for  ray  trespass  made, 
Tlwt,  to  d^-xerre  well  at  my  brother^  Innds, 
I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 
With  resolntion,  wheresoe*er  1  meet  thee, 
(As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad.) 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  muleadit^  meb 
And  so,  proud-bearted  Warwick,  I  de#y  thee, 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  bludiiuf^  cherirtr 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  malw  amends  ^ 
And,  Richard,  do  not  fVown  opcm  my  foohs. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  raore  unconstvC 
Ji^.  Edw.  Now,  welcome  more,  and  tea  tin 
beloved. 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserv'd  our  hate^ 
C/o.  Welcome,  good  Clarence ;  thb  is 
War,  O  passing  traitor,  pcriurM,  and  nm'aA! 
K,  Edw,  >Vhat,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  kave  " 
and  fight  ? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  tfis  ? 

War.  Ala«,  I  am  not  ooc^*d  here  for  defawef 
I  will  away  towards  Barnet  presently. 
And  bid  tliee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar% 
K.  Eftw.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edwazd  dan*,  nrf  >«* 
the  way  .— 
Lords,  lu  the  field ;  Saint  George  and  ricMyt 
lAlank    " 

SCENE  lU-'A  Field  of  Battle  near  Bwa*  ^^^ 
utm ant  Excurfione,    Emer King Bdwi<*'<T 
ing  in  Warwick  xcounded, 
Jt.  £rfw.  So,  lie  thou  there:  die  thoo, wi**^ 
fear,— 
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Now,  McMtagw^  tit  Out  i  1  nek  for  thee, 

Hat  Winrkk**  boaes  may  keep  thiae  eompaoy. 

War*  Ah,  who  it  mgfa?  eome  to  rae^iHend,  or  Ibe^ 
And  tell  me,  who  h  rietar,  York,  (nr  Warwick  ? 
Whyaak  I  that?  mj  inai^kd  body  ahowt, 
Mf  blood,  my  want  of  ftreogth,  my  uek  heart  ikowt, 
,  That  I  moil  yield  ray  body  to  the  earth, 
Aad,by  my  fhll,  the  eonqueti  to  my  foe. 
Thiu  yidds  the  eedar  to  the  axe's  edge, 
Whoaeanna  glhTe  aheller  to  the  prineely  tmffle, 
Uadar  whoae  ahade  the  ramping  lion  slept : 
Wboae  lip4iraneh  overpeerM  Jmre*a  s|ireading  tree, 
Aad  iscpc  low  ahnibs  ftom  winter's  powerful  wind. 
These  eyes,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death'a  black 

▼ea. 

Hare  been  aa  piereiag  as  the  mad^y  tan. 
To  Much  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  Uood, 
Were  KkenHl  o^  to  Idqgiy  sepulehies  ; 
For  wholiTM  king,  bat  I  could  dig  his  gnre  i 
And  who  dorst  smUe,  whoi  Warwick  bent  hb  brow .' 
Lq,  nam  ray  glory  smear^  in  dust  and  blood  ! 
Mf  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  bad, 
Eren  now  forsake  m^ ;  and,  of  all  my  laiida. 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body'a  length  i 
Wbjr,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  doat  ? 
And,  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must* 
Enter  Oxford  and  Somerset. 

Stm,  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  wertthouaaweare, 
We  might  reeover  all  our  loss  again ! 
TheqiMcn  from  Franee  hath  bsought  a  puissant  power, 
£trn  now  we  heard  the  news:   Ah,  couldst  thou  fly ! 

Tor.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah,  Mootagoe, 
If  thou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand. 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  ray  soul  awhik^ ! 
Thou  lor'st  me  not ;  fiw,  brother,  if  thou  didat. 
Thy  letit  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood. 
That  glews  my  lip*;  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 
C«ne  quickly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 

Smm.  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hadi  breath'd  his 
IMC; 
And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
And  said    Commend  me  to  my  ^-aliant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  hare  said ;  and  more  he  spoka^ 
^^^hich  sounded  like  a  eannoo  in  a  vault, 
That  might  not  be  distinguiahM;  but,  at  last, 
I  weU  might  hear  deliver'd  with  a  groan,— 
0,tevwell,  Warwick! 

War,  Sweet  icat  to  hia  soul  I— 

1y,  bnia,  and  save  younehrea;  fbr  Warwick  bida 
Ton  an  farewell,  to  meet  again  in  hearen.        [iXer. 

Ojf*  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great  power  1 
IBaxuntf  bearing  ^^  Warwick'a  h»dy. 

SCESB  IIL^AnttMr  part  tf  the  FieUL    Fl^urUh, 
Enter  King  Edward,  in  triumph;  vUh  Clarence, 
Oloaler,  md  the  text. 
JC  £Ap.  Tfxoa  ihr  oar  flatnoe  keeps  an  upward 


And  we  are  grae^  with  wreaths  of  victory. 
Bat,  in  the  midat  of  this  brightrshining  day,— 
I  >t»y  a  black,  soapicious,  thrvat'nlng  dutid. 
That  wiHeoeoonter  with  our  glorioos  sun, 
Ere  he  attain  his  eaaefbl  western  bed : 
I  mean,  my  hwda,— those  powers,  that  the  queen 
Hath  aisHl  in  Oallia,  have  anrivNl  our  coast, 
Aad,aa  we  hcav,  march  on  to  fight  with  vi. 


CAfc  AlHtiegakwttaoeadfapviatlwtclMl,  ^ 
And  bhMr  it  to  the  souret  from  whfloae  it  came : 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapoura  up ; 
Far  every  okMid  engendvs  not  a  atorro. 

C/e.  The  queen  is  valued  thirty  thousand  airong. 
And  Someraet,  with  Oxfod,  iled  to  her ; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  aasar*d. 
Her  Ihethm  will  be  full  aa  strong  as  oon* 

K,  Edw,  Weaw  advertisM  by  our  kyring  ftieoda. 
That  they  do  hohl  their  eoorse  toward  Tewkahnry : 
We  having  now  the  best  at  Bamet  field. 
Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way ; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along.F- 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry^counige!  and  away. 

i^Ejtmut* 

SCENE  ir.-PUdiu  near  Tewk^bury,    March.  Sn- 

ter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edwaid,  Somerset,  Qa* 

ibrd,  and  Soldiers, 

Q.  Mar,  Great  hmls,  wiae  men  ne'er  ait  and  wafl 
their  loaa, 
But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redraas  their  harms. 
What  tlMM4{h  the  meat  be  now  blown  ove^hoard. 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  kist. 
And  half  our  sailors  swallow'd  in  tlie  flood? 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  sdU:  la't  meet,  that  he 
ShouU  leave  the  helm,  and  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tear^ll  eyes  add  water  to  the  tea. 
And  give  more  stnaigth  to  that  which  hath  too  modi  i 
MThilea.  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  th^  rock. 
Which  industry  and  courage  might  hare  sav'd  ? 
Ah,  what  a  shame!  ah,  what  a  fhult  were  this ! 
Say.  Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  what  of  that  ? 
And  Bfontague  our  top-mast ;  what  of  him  ? 
Oar  shiughter'd  friends  the  tackles :  what  of  these  ? 
Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor.' 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  ? 
Ute  friends  of  Franee  ofu  shrouds  niid  tacklings? 
And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  «nd  I 
For  onoe  allowed  the  skilfbl  pilot*s  charge  ? 
We  will  not  firora  the  helm,  to  ot  and  weep ; 
But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wind  say,— no. 
From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wreck. 
As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  flurw 
And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea  ? 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quiek-aand  uf  deeeit? 
And  Bieterd,  but  a  lagged  fatal  rock? 
All  there  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 
^y,you  can  swim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while  z 
Trrad  on  the  sand ;  why,  there  you  quickly  sink: 
Bestride  the  rock ;  the  tkle  will  wash  you  <^ 
Or  eke  yon  fiMoiah,  that^a  a  threefukl  death. 
This  speak  I,  lord%  to  let  you  underhand. 
In  care  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 
That  there's  no  hop'drAir  mercy  w  th  the  tarothen. 
Hare  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  aanda,  and  rocks. 
Why,  cooregr^  then !  what  oannoi  be  avoided, 
'INvete ehild'tsh  weakneu  to  huneut, or  lear. 

Prince.  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 
Should,  if  a  cowani  heatd  her  speak  these  wdids, 
Infuse  his  breast  with  magnanimity, 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here ; 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearftil  man. 
He  alaould  hare  It^ve  to  go  away  betimes ; 
Lest,  in  our  need,  be  might  infeet  another^ 
Ai^  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 
If  any  sucb  be  here,  as  God  forbid  1 
ifit  Idm  depart  before  we  need  hia  he^ 
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Oaf.  WoBwriaiiAdiildKQdrMMgliattMtnM^! 
Aad  tMTrion  ikincf  -whyi  'vmac  perpecual  rimme.— 
Oh,  bam  fvunr  prinee !  thy  famoiu  ^anodlUbet 
DochUTeagtininthee;  Loiv  nuiTit  cbom  Hve^ 
Via  bear  hit  image,  and  renew  hu  gloiiei ! 

Am.  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  fhr  tueh  m  hope, 
Oo  home  to  bed,  and,  lUce  the  owl  fay  day, 
Ifhb  arise,  be  moek^  and  wonderM  at. 
^  j^  Mar,  Thanhs,  gentle  Sotnenet ;— sweet  O&focd, 


PHiiee.  And  take  his  dMoki,  that  yet  hath  nothing 
else.  « 

AlUtT  0  MBUcngcr* 
Mm»  Pkcptte7oa,kvdi»forEdwaidasathaiKl, 
Madj  to  fight;  thevefims  be  vesoKita. 

Oj/.  I  thooght  M  less:  it  is  his  polief, 
T^  hasle  thus  ftst,  lo  find  OS  oopiwrided. 
Smn.  Bqt  he%  deeejr^  we  aw  in  wariness 
S^Mtar.  TUs  chews  my  heart,  to  teeTovrfbcward- 

fktf.  Here  pitch  oar  battle,  heneewiawiH  not  bodgb 
JfarcA.   JM«rdradMEifM»,JElivBd«ard,Chaeoee, 


JLEdw.  Brave  ftOowen,  yonder  stands  the  thorny 


Whi^  by  the  heaTcot*  aariitanee,  and  year  atxcngth, 
Sfost  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  vre  night. 
Inaed  not  udd  mure  fhet  to  your  firr, 
Vor,  weD  I  wot,  ye  bbze  to  bam  them  oat : 
Oitc  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 
Q,  Mar,  Loids,  knights,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 
shooM  say, 
Ify  tears  gainsay;  fbrerery  word  I  speak, 
Tc  see,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  e}-e8. 
OteiefiMe,  no  more  but  this :-  Henry,  yoar  aorereign. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  ibe ;  his  sute  asurp*d, 
As  realm  m  shugfater^ioiiae,  his  subjecu  slain, 
Kit  statutes  eaoeeU*d,  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
And  yonder  b  the  wolf,  that  mokes  thb  spoil. 
Ton  fight  in  Justice :  then,  in  God*k  name,  ku^ds, 
^  valiaat^and  gire  signal  to  the  fight. 

{Exeunt  tMh  ArtnUw- 

SCENE  ^^AmUkr  part  ^  the  tame,  JIannm : 
Exeurehmti  amiafUramrde  a  BetreOt,  Thenen^ 
UrKing  Bdwaid»  Cknnee,  Gloster,  ontf  Fsrvet; 
vkh  Queen  Vaxptnt^  Oxford,  «atf  Sanetset,  Frif 


Jr.  Edm,  Wow,  here  •  period  of  tomoltuoas  btoila. 
Away  with  Oxfixd  to  Hammes*  castle  straight; 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guilty  head.— 
Oo,  bear  them  henoe ;  I  wiU  not  hear  them  speak. 

Oxf,  For  my  part,  1*11  not  tratibie  thee  with  words. 

Sam,  Nor  I,  bat  stoop  with  potienee  to  my  fortime. 
iBxeaai  Oiford  and  Somerset  guarded* 

J^  Mar.  So  poR  we  sadly  in  this  troabkras  worU, 
To  meet  with  Joy  in  sweet  Jcrasalem. 

JC.  Edm,  Is  proehanatMn  made,  that  who  finds  Ed- 

phoU  hoTo  a  Mgh  rawoid,  and  he  his  Hft  ? 
C/«»  It  Is ;  and,  to,  where  youthfhl  Kdward  eomes. 

Evter  StIU&eriy  with  Prince  Edward. 
K'  Edw,  Bring  forth  the  ffUlant,  let  us  bear  him 


Whatl  ean  so  yoong  a  thoni  begin  to  prick  ? 
Sdwaid,  what  satisfaction  const  thou  make. 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects, 
And  aU  the  tronble  thou  hast  tumM  me  to  ? 
Frinee,  Speaklike  a  sul^ject,  proud  ambii tuns  Tori( 


Suppose,  that  I  am  now  my  Mhei^  mondl; 
Relign  thy  dttir,  and,  when  I  stand,  kneel  thoi^ 
Whilst  I  propose  the  self-oame  wos^  to  thee, 
Which,  trutor,  thou  wooklst  have  me  answer  m, 

^  Jfor.  Ah,thatthyft(therhadbecnsorHolTV! 

CIs.  That  you  might  still  have  worn  the  petticoat, 
And  neVr  have  stolen  the  bieedh  flem  lansnmr. 

IVCiiWb  Let  JBsop  fhble  in  a  winter^s  night; 
His  earrish  riddles  sort  not  with  thb  plaoe. 

G/s.  By  heaven,  brat,  niplagneyoa  for  that  vnd. 

S^  Mar,  Aj,  thou  wast  born  to  he  a  pta^oe  to  bko. 

Glo.  PteGod^aakc^  take  away  thfaeaf«iveieDU. 

Prince,  Nay,  take  awny  thb  seoUfa«  croOMnck 
faihciw 

JT.  Edw.  Peace,  wilftil  boy,  or  I  wiH  dnnD  yoor 


Cla,  Untutoi'd  lad,  thoa  ait  too  mahqiert. 

Prinee,  I  know  my  duty ;  yoo  arcoilondotifiil: 
Losdvious  Edward,-Hmd  dMm  pcijarM  Oeorgc,- 
And  thou  misshapen  Diek,— I  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  better,  traiton  as  ye  are  ;— 
And  tfaoQ  asavp*st  my  fhther's  right  and  mbe. 

K,  Edw,  Take  that,  the  tUceneas  of  thb  ndlerboe. 

CU,  SprawPst  thou  ?  ttfke  that  to  end  thy  agonf. 

[Gbb  Stoftf  him, 
eta.  And  tliere*s  Ibr  twitting  me  with  pei^ary. 

[Cla.jea&fA0ib 
Q,  Mar,  Oh,  kiU  me  too. 
G/s.  Marry,  and  shall.  iqfen  f  kitt  her. 

SCEdu,  Hohl,Aicha>d,hbld,fiMrweha«edomtao 

much. 
G/«.  Why  sboaki  she  Jive^  to  fill  the  worid  mk 


K,  Edw.  What  I  doth  dheswtion?  uaea 


do.  Clarence,  ezease  me  to  the  king  my  tnther  i 
ril  henee  to  Londoaon  a  serious  matter: 
Ere  ye  oome  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 

Cla,  What?  what? 

Cfo,  The  Tower,  the  Tower  1  C^^* 

il,Mar.  O  Ned,  sweet  Ned!  apeak  tothy  naibr, 
boy! 
Canst  thon  not  sp«ak  1^0  tnitors!  maidcRn'- 
They,  that  stabb'dCtesai;  shod  no  bkwdatall, 
Did  not  oiimd,  nor  were  not  worthy  hlaw^ 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  tocqoal  it. 
Hewasaman;  this,  inRapeet,nahikl; 
And  men  neVr  spend  their  Airy  on  a  child; 
What's  worse  than  muideter,  that  I  may  ovne  U . 
No,  no ;  my  heart  wiUlalIl^  an  if  I  speak  .*- 
And  I  wiU  speak,  tlwt  so  my  beast  may  bom* 
Batchen  and  Tilbins,  hkMdy  eannibab  i 
How  sweet  a  pbnt  hare  yoa  untimely  croppM! 
Too  have  no  chikheo,  botawn !  if  you  bad. 
The  thought  of  them  wooM  havestbrV  up  SBBiarKT 
But,  if  you  ever  ohonoe  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  hb  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  off, 
As,dcathsmen!  you  hare  rid  tbb  sweet  yoUOgP™^^ 

iC.£dv.  Away  with  her;  go»  b«ar  her  hsoee  per 
force. 

Q.3tar,  Nay,  never  bear  me  henoei,  dci|««* 
here; 
Heie  sheath  thy  swvd,  ru  parduo  thee  By.<la» ' 
What!  wUttbounot?-then,Ckrenoe,doitibNt' 

Cla.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  mock  ewe* 

2,  Mar.  Good  Cbxenae,  do;  swert  Chroi«,« 
thou  do  it.  .  .  1 

Cla,  Dkbtthottnothearmefwear,I«o«l^°^*r. 

Q,  Mar.  Ay,  hot  thou  uwst  to  fon*wr  thj«if » 


rmacb  famt  ov  nvo  nuniT  vt^ 
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Twas  lio  befcie,  tac  nsir  *lii  chHntf. 
WHat!  viktboDDot?  when  is  that  derUH  hatebcr, 
Hud  ftrav'd  RkhBid  ?  Rkhwd,  vbcR  nt  thott? 
TYmw  wt  not  bnne :  Minder  i«  thy  ■lni*»4eed ; 
Fteckioaen  fiir  Mood  tkoo  ne'er  p«tt^  faMdc 

K.  Etiw*  Amy,  I  tty;  I  ehaiveye^bevberlKMe. 

i^.  Jfar.  9«  MOM  t0  you,  sad  yoiui,  m  ta  this 

jr.  £<ftv.  Wbcve**  Rkhord  gmw  ? 

riok  ToIioadflii^sllhiiMili  aod,MlsQeiS 
1>»  BMtefi  bindy  ntypcr  in  the  Tower. 

JC  £A».  He^  tiMlden,  if  B  thi^  comet  in  hit  beiri. 
Now  iHNh  tee  henee :  ditthaige  the  eomaon  tort 
Witk  ptty  and  th»nlri,ood  let't  oimy  to  Londoife 
And  too  our  gontio  qoceB  how  well  the  laiet ; 
Bjthia,lb(9e,riiehothof«ilbriiie.         lExauiL 

SCENE  VL^Londm.    ASpmintheTrwier.   King 
Vaueri»A»ewvered9ittingv>ithaB99kinHtha$ui, 
the  UtuttnmUt  MtnAng*    Enter  Gkmtx. 
GTo.  Good  day,  my  hud!  What,  at  your  book  to 

haid? 
£.  Btn.  Kjy  my  cBod  krd:  my  hod,  I  thouhi  my 


Tk  no  to  flatter,  good  wat  ttttk  better: 

Good  Glwler,  ami  good  deril,  were  alikep 

And  both  prepoMcrm*;  thcietee,  doc  good  kxd. 

GU.  aimh,  Icare otto oonehrea;  we  mi 

iExU  Lieutenant, 

K.Ben.  So  flics  the  reddetttbephetdfttMn  the  wolf: 
So  fint  the  hormlcti  iheep  doth  yidd  hit  fleece, 
Ai^  wstbit  throat  uoto  the  bateher'tlauie.— 
\nmt  teene  of  dcadi  hath  Roteiut  now  to  act  f 

Ci«.  Sua^caoo  alwmyt  haunts  the  gaihy  mind  i 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  ba>b  an  officer. 

jr.  Hen,  The  bird,  that  hath  been  Hmed  inabsdl, 
With  trembling  wingt  mitdoubteth  every  both : 
AmwA  I,  the  bapleta  male  to  one  sweet  biiil, 
Havte  mm  the  fatal  ol^|ect  in  my  eye, 
Wbeie  my  poor  yoong  wat  UmM,  was  eaugbt,  and 

kurd. 

C/t.  Why,  what  a  peevish  fool  was  that  of  Creie^ 
That  tmight  hit  ton  the  ofllee  of  a  fbwl  ? 
And  yet,  Ibr  all  hit  wingt,  the  fool  wat  drawnU 

jr.  Ben.  I  Dffdalot;  my  poor  boy,  Icaraa; 
*rhy  Ihlber,  Mimii,  that  denied  oar  ooone ; 
llw  ton,  that  teaiM  the  wfa^  of  my  tweet  boy, 
Thy  brother  Edward;  and  thyself,  the  tea. 
Whose  cnrious  golf  ifid  twaDow  op  his  lifb* 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  woidt  I 
My  faicmc  can  better  brook  thy  dagger^  poiBt, 
Ttes  can  ray  can  that  tmgie  hittory.- 
Rot  wherefore  dost  thou  come?  u*t  for  my  fife? 

Cfs.  ThinkVt  thoo,  I  am  an  exeentioner  ? 

K,  Ben.  A  peneemor,  I  am  sure,  thon  art ; 
If  mordering  iDDoeentt  be  exeeoting, 
Why,  then  than  art  an  execntiooer. 

Ctp,  Thy  too  I  UnM  for  hit  pretomptiaa. 

A'.  Hen  Hadst  dioa  been  killed,  when  ftnt  thou  dSdtt 
pRSumef 
Than  hadst  not  lirV  to  kill  a  ton  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophesy,— that  many  athoomnd, 
Which  now  miacnist  no  pared  of  my  fear ; 
And  many  an  uU  niMi*s  tigfa.  and  many  a  widow*i, 
Atid  many  an  orflian't  watrrstandingeye,— 
Mill  for thdr tent*,  wiiret  for  thdr  husbands' fttc^ 
Ar.d  orphans  for  their  parenu*  tSmdcss  death,— 
Shall  nil*  th<*  hour  that  ercr  thon  wast  borib 
Tht  uwl  ihrivk'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  lign ; 
The  night-crow  orivd,  abodin;  lacfcfess  tiam  t 


Bogs  howra,  and  hMaoMi 

The  nven  raakM  her  on  the  ddmney't  ta|s 

And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  ditooidt  taiif. 

Thy  mother  felt  mom  than  a  molhef*t  pain, 

And  yet  brenght  forth  lest  than  a  mother's  hope  ; 

To  wit,— an  indigest  defonncd  lamp. 

Not  like  the  firuit  of  tneh  a  goodly  treoi 

Teeth  hadst  thoo  in  thy  hcnd,  when  thoQ  wast  banb 
To  tignify,  thoQ  cara*tt  to  Ute  the  world ; 
And,  if  the  rest  be  tni^  whidk  I  hove  hcaid, 
Thou  cam*s(-^- 

Gie,  rilhear nomora  y-Die,  pwphec,tBthy ipae<ih< 

CJMtMat. 
For  dnt,  ammigit  the  reiti  was  I  oidainM. 

K.Hett.  Ay,amlformnehm«etlaughiHaftwthiai 

0  God !  foiglve  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee!       ZDIetk 
6/a.  Wlmt,winthe«spiriivbloodofl 

Sinkinthegiwrad?  I  thought  it  would  hafe  a 

See,  how  my  sword  weeps  flir  the  poor  kl^^  dcaA  I 

0,  may  tueh  poipla  tears  be  ahmyt  ihed 

From  those  that  with  the  downfid  of  oar  ho«Bf« 

If  any  ipark  of  lifo  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  down  to  heD;  and  my-I  sent  thee tUtkei^ 

CAa&rJUm^mM. 

1,  that  hove  neither  pity,  hwe,  nor  ftar.-** 
Indeed,  *tis  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  oiken  bfoid  my  Bsother  say, 

1  eame  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward: 
Had  I  notreason,  think  ye,  to  make  hasten 
And  tedc  Iheir  ruii^  Aat  usorpM  our  right  f 
The  nddwife  wonderM ;  tnd  the  women  eae^ 
0,  Mtut  Ueu  u*t  he  h  bern  wUh  teeth  / 

And  so  I  was ;  which  pfaunly  signified,— 

That  I  shooM  snarl,  and  bhe,  and  pfaiy  the  dogw 

Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shapM  my  body  to^ 

Let  hdl  make  erookM  my  mind  lo  answer  it. 

I  have  no  brother.  I  am  Hike  no  brMhert 

And  this  word— love,  whieh  greybeards  call  dSvin% 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 

And  not  in  me;  I  am  myself  alone*— 

Chaeooe,  beware;  thoo  keep*tt  me  fiom  the  Ught| 

But  I  will  tort  a  pitchy  day  for  thee; 

For  I  will  bass  abroad  tueh  prophecies 

llmt  Edward  thaU  be  fearful  of  hb  Ufe ; 

And  then,  to  pnige  hit  fear,  ni  be  thy  den*. 

King  Henry,  and  the  prince  his  son,  ase  gone  ( 

Cfauence^  thy  turn  is  neat,  and  then  the  rest; 

Coontinff  myself  but  bad,  till  I  behests 

ni  throw  thy  body  in  another  rooa^ 

And  triamph,  Ueny,  in  thy  day  of  doom.        C&ntt. 

SCEHE   r//.-TAr  Mtme.    A  Heem  in  the  Palace,, 
King  Edward  U  diecnered  eitti$ig  en  hie  Threne^ 
Queen  Elizabeth  with  the  infimt  Priwx,  Clarance^ 
Glotter,  Hattingif  and  ether 9^  near  hinu 
JC,  £^.  Once  more  we  sit  in  E^tandls  royalihvBiie, 
Re^poichasM  with  the  Mood  of  coemimi 
What  valiant  foe^aen,  like  to  aufnmn*t  com, 
Have  we  mowM  down,  in  topt  of  all  their  prUe? 
Three  doket  of  Somenet,  threefold  lenown'd 
For  haidy  and  undoubted  champions: 
Tyro  Cliflbrds,  as  the  fother  and  the  son, 
Ajid  two  Northumberiands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  sponM  their  eourtets  at  the  tnuapet^  toond : 
With  them,  the  two  have  bean,  Warwick  ami  Mon- 


That  in  their  dudnt  fetter*d  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  forett  tremble  when  they  roarM. 
TImu  have  we  twept  raspiena  ftum  our  «ae, 
I  And  made  oMr  footstool  of  ferorfty.*^ 
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Come  lutlier,  BeM,  Mid  let  ne  Idii  my  boy  :— 
Toang  Med,  ibr  thee,  thine  andn,  and  myself; 
Hare  in  oar  annoan  watdi*d  the  winter^s  might ; 
Went  all  afoot  in  suouner's  teaUiag  heat. 
That  tho«  migbt'tt  iepo«se«  the  crown  in  peace  : 
And  of  our  biboor*  thou  dialt  ra^  the  gain. 

C/ob  ril  blast  bin  hanrest,  if  your  bead  were  laid ; 
For  yet  I  am  not  lodc'don  in  the  worid* 
This  shoulder  was  onfaun\l  to  diick,  to  heave ; 
And  heaTe  it  shall  sobm  weight,  or  break  my  faaek.^— — 
Work  thou  the  way,— and  thou  ihalt  execute.  lAHde, 

K»  Eduh  Chtfoiee,  and  Glofter»  love  my  lovely 


And  ki«s  your  priaeely  nephew,  Iwothen  both. 
Cla»  The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  miyei^, 
,  I  ical  i^Km  the  lipa  of  this  tweet  babe. 

K,  Edw,  Thank%  noble  Cbuenoe ;  worthy  brother. 


GU.  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
iprug'st. 


Witness  the  lovii^  kiss  I  give  the^ftiut>- 
To  my  the  truth,  so  Judas  kissM  hb  master ; 
And  cried,  all  hail  i  when  as  he  meant,  all  hna. 

K,  Ethv,  Now  am  Iseated  as  my  soul  ddii^hta, 
Having  my  eoantry*s  peace,  and  brothen*  bves. 

Cfa.  What  will  your  graee  have  done  with  MaipRt! 
Rdgnier,  her  &thrr,  to  the  king  of  Fnnee 
Math  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerumlcm, 
And  hither  have  they  sent  it  for^her  naaooe. 

K.  Edw,  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  beace  t» 


And  now  what  rests,  bat  that  we  spend  the  tine 
Wttli  statdy  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  showi^ 
Such  as  befit  the  pleasures  of  the  cooitf- 
Sound,  drums  and  traropeu  I— fluewell,  sour  aimay  2 
For  hen^  I  hope,  begins  oar  ksting  joy»      iExem> 
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SCENE,  England, 


ACTL 

SCENE  I.^London,   A  SlreeL    Enter  Gluiler. 

C/Mttn 

X     OW  is  the  winter  of  oar  diMontent 
Made  glorioos  lunimer  by  this  gun  of  York ; 
And  all  tbe  eloudi.  that  lowerM  upon  our  hovue, 
In  the  deep  boMun  of  tbe  oeean  buriML 
How  are  oar  browi  bound  with  Tictoriout  wreathi ; 
Our  bruaied  arnu  hong  up  for  monumentt ; 
Oar  tteni  alammi  changed  to  merry  meetingi, 
Our  dreadful  marehet  to  delightful  measure*. 
Giim-TiagU  war  bath  srooodi*d  hit  wrinkled  flrnit; 
And  now,— initead  of  mounting  barbed  iteedi, 
To  fright  the  lottls  of  fearAil  adrenariev 
He  capen  nimbly  in  a  huly*s  chamber, 
To  the  hidrioos  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I«-4hat  am  not  sbapM  fbr  iportiTe  triekt, 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  lookinggtau ; 
1,  that  am  rudely  stampM,  and  want  lovers  majestyi 
To  atnit  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 
I,  that  am  curtaird  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  diittmbling  nature, 
DeformM,  unfiiiiih^d,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  thb  breathing  world,  icarce  half  made  vp, 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable, 
TlMt  dogs  bark  at  me,  as  I  halt  by  them ;— 
Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  BO  delight  to  pass  away  the  time ; 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun. 
And  deteant  on  mine  own  deformity ; 
And  therefore,— since  I  cannot  prore  a  hnrcr, 
To  entertain  these  fhir  well-spoken  days,^ 
I  am  delcnnincd  to  prove  a  villain, 
And  hate  die  idle  pkasoiea  of  these  iuyt* 
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Pkta  have  I  kid,  inductions  dangienrnt, 

By  drunken  prophecies,  libeli^  and  dreiUBi^ 

To  set  my  brather  Cfaurcnoe,  and  the  kii«. 

In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other: 

And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  Just, 

As  I  am  sabtle,  Alte,  and  treaehenmi, 

This  day  shouU  Chuenoe  chisely  be  roewM  op; 

About  a  prophecy,  which  say»— that  O 

Of  Bdward^s  hein  the  murderer  shall  bcb 

Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul  1  hereChvenaeeonea*' 

Enter  Chuence  guafded,  and  Brakenbory* 
Brtrtfaer,  good  day:  What  means  this  anaed  goai^ 
That  waits  upon  yonr  gnee  ? 

Cla.  Hii  mtjcicy. 

Tendering  my  persni's  saftty,  hath  appointaA 
Thb  conduct  to  convey  roe  to  dtt  Tower. 
do.  Upon  what  eaose? 

Cla.  Became  my  aama  is  'Ociagg* 

Gto.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fkult  is  none  of  yoons 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godlhthen :— > 
O.  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  intent. 
That  you  shall  he  new  christened  in  the  Tower. 
But  what^s  the  matter,  Ckience  I.  may  I  know  ? 

Cla.  Tea,  Richard,  when  I  know;  ftr,  I  ptottit^ 
As  yet  I  do  not ;  But,  as  I  ean  lean, 
He»heaxkens  after  propfaeeiet,  and  dreaai; 
And  ftom  the  crosarow  phiekt  the  letter  G^ 
And  aftyt— a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  O 
His  nsqe  disiaheritBd  should  be  i 
And,  for  my  name  of  Gcocge  hegiai  with  Of 
It  follows  io  his  thought,  that  I  afti  he : 
These,  Ml  learn,  and  such  like  toys  as  theH^ 
Have  movVt  hit  highness  to  commit  nc  now. 
Cfi.  Why,  thii  it  b,  %vheB  aaoi  arend^  by  wv 


530 


KINO  RICBtARD  UI. 


*T\%  not  the  king,  that  tend*  3?ou  to  tlie  Tower ; 

My  lady  Grey,  his  wife,  Clarence,  Hit  the, 

That  temper*  him  to  thii  extremity. 

Wm  it  not  she,  and  that  good  roan  ofwonhip, 

Antony  WoodevUle,  her  brother  there, 

That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tofwer ; 

From  whenee  this  present  day  he  is  delirer^  ? 

We  are  not  safe,  CUirence,  we  are  not  aafe. 

Cfa.  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  roan  secure. 
But  the  queen**  kindred,  and  night-walking  heralds 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
Hesfd  yon  not,  what  an  humble  suppfiant 
IrfKd  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

C/«.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  loni  diamberiain  his  liberty* 
m  tcU  yott  what,— I  think,  it  is  oar  way. 
If  we  wiU  keep  in  &Tonr  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men, and  wear  her'lirery : 
The  Jealous  o'cf^Rrom  widow,  and  beneli; 
flinee  that  oor  brother  dnhbU  them  gentlewoineB, 
Are  mighty  gossip  in  thu  monarchy. 

Bnk.  Ibeseech  your  graces  both  to  paidon  me; 
His  iniljetty  iMtfa  stnitly  given  in  ehaige, 
Xhat  no  n»»n  shall  have  private  conference, 
0(  what  degree  so  ever,  with  his  brother.  , 

do.  Even  so  ?  an  please  your  worship,  firakenbory, 
Ton  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say  t 
"W«  speak  no  treason,  man:— We  say,  the  king 
Is.wiae,  and  viituous ;  and  his  noble  queen 
Well  struck  in  years ;  fair,  and  not  jealous  :— 
We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hadi  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  lip, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  pafung  pleasing  tongue ; 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks : 
How  say  you,  sir  ?  can  you  deny  all  this  ? 

Brak,  Withthis,my  lord,  myself  have  nought  to  dp. 

do.  Naught  to  do  with  mistress  Shore?  I  tell  thee, 
fellow; 
'  He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one, 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Brak,  Wl^at  one,  ray  lord  ? 

Glo,  Her  husband,  knave :— Wonld'st  thou  betray 
me? 

Brak.  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me^  and, 
withal, 
Foibear  your  eonfierenoe  with  the  nobk  dnke. 

Cl^  We  know  thy  charge,  Bndnenbury,  and  wiU 
obey. 

C/*.  We  are  the  queen's  abjects,  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  'ftreweUi  I  will  onto  the  king; 
And  whatsoever  yon  will  esnptoy  me  in,— 
Were  it,  to  caU  king  Edward's  widow-sister,— 
I  wtt  pfeHbim  it  to  enftanehise  you. 
Mean  tim^  this  deep  £sgrace  in  brotherhood, 
Touchea  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Cla,  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  wefl. 

G/«.  Well,  your  impriyonmemsludl  not  be  long; 
I  will  dfeKvcr  you,  or  dsc  lie  ibr  yott : 
BCean  time,  have  patienee. ' 

Cla.  I  must  perforoe ;.  finrewell. 

iBxeunt  Chmnce,  Brakenbttry,am/  Guard. 

Cl4.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  ahaUneVv  return. 
Simple,  plain  CkTcnoe!— I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  tihy  soul  to  heafUi, 
If  leaven  srUI  take  the  preant  at  our  hands. 
But  who  comes  here  fthe  new-dellver'd  Hasting*  ? 

Enter  Hastings. 

KoiL  Goo&timesfdayimtomygBaeioaalorll 
€f«.  Mmnih  onto  my  good  lord  chambedidii  I 


Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air.  "• 
How  hath  yoor  lordship  brook*d  iroprisonmeflt? 

Hast.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisonenawt: 
But  I  shall  Hve,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thasks, 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprtMomcnt. 

C/9.  No  dottbt^no  doubt;  and  so  shall  dneotttos; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his, 
And  have  prevailVl  as  much  on  him,asyQ«. 

Hast.  More  pity,  that  the  eagle  shoald  bfe  oev^ 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

do.  What  news  abroad  ? 

Hast.  No  new$,  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  hone  i- 
The  king  is  uckly,  weak,  and  mriawholy, 
And  his  phyncians  fear  him  migfatOy. 

do.  Now,  by  Saint  Paul,  this  news 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  king. 
And  over^nudi  consuro'd  hb  rojal  pertBO ; 
*Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thoo^  upon. 
What,  is  he  in  his  bed? 

Hast.  He  is. 

Cf «.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  foQow  ywb 
C£xtt" 

—He  cannot  live,  I  hope;  and  most  not  die, 
Till  George  be  pack'd  with  post-borse  up  to  faear» 
m  in,  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Chucnee, 
With  lies  weU  steei'd  with  weij^ty  aiguraeois ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  Ive ; 
Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his  mOtB 
And  leaTe  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in ! 
For  then  ITI  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daogyer: 
What  though  I  killM  her  husband,  and  her  ftd0? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is— to  become  her  husband,  anA  her  (kthcr : 
The  which  will  I;  not  all  so  much  for  love, 
As  for  another  secret  dose  intent. 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market : 
Chuence  still  breathes ;  Edward  still  lives,  aad  ngai; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  Kuas. 

SCEIft  lI^The  same.    Another  Strett.   fii*r* 
Corpse  of  King  Henry  the  Sixth,  borne  inn  *<■ 
C^ffhif  Gentlemen  bearing  Halberds  to  gtmrd  i.*  *» 
Lady  Anue  as  Mourner. 
Anne.  Set  down,  set  down  your  hooootallel*''- 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse,— 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsequiously  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster.^ 
Poor  key-cold  figure  ofa  holy  king! 
Pale  ashes  of  th^  house  of  Lancaster  I 
Thou  bloodle«  remnant  of  that  royal  Uood! 
Be  it  lawi\il  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne^ 

Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slangfaterM  son, 

StabbVt  by  the  self-same  hand  that  made  these  srM^ - 
Lo,  in  these  window*,  that  let  forth  thy  fife, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balmof  my  poor  eyes. *- 
Oy  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  boles  r 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
Cursed  the  blood,  that  let  this  blood  froa»hco«al 
More  direAil  lap  betide  that  hated  wreteh. 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  tbfl^ 
Than  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads, 
Or  any  creeinng  venom^  thing  that  Hve*! 
If  ever  he  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  UgH 
Whose  u^y  and  unuatural  a^eet 
May  ftiKhc  the  hoyefal  mother  St  the  fiev : 
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And  tbat  be  keir  to  hit  onhapiiiiieM ! 

Ifever  he  baTe  wiib,  let  hor  be  niftde 

More  muenble  by  the  death  of  him, 

TImd  I  am  made  by  my  youngs  lord,  and  thee  !^ 

Come,  now,  toward  Cheittey  whh  your  holy  load, 

Takes  from  Fiiil*t  to  be  interred  there ; 

And,  idll  as  yim  are  weary  of  the  wdgfat, 

Beit  yoQ,  whiles  I  lament  tdng^  Henry**  cone. 

ITke  Bearer*  take  up  the  Corpte,  and  advance* 

Enter  Gloster. 

C/s.  Slay  yon,  that  bear  the  cune,  and  set  it  down. 

Jfme.  What  black  ma^cian  coi\jureB  up  this  fiend, 
To  stop  deToiifd  charitable  deeds  ? 

C/a.  Villaius  set  down  the  corse  I  cr,\xf  saint  Paul, 
JU  make  a  cor«e  of  iiim  that  disdieys. 

1  Genf.  My  l&rd,  stand  baek,  and  let  the  eoffln  pass. 

C/t.  UnmannerU  dog!   stand  thou  when  I  cont- 


Mrtkuce  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast, 
Or,  by  sunt  Paul,  rU  strike  thee  to  my  foot, 
And  spun  npoo  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

CTAe  Bearer*  eet  dawn  the  Ciffin* 
Amic.  What,  do  yoa  tremble  ?  are  yon  all  afraid  ! 
Alu^  I  blame  yoQ  not,  fbr  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  eannot  endure  ^deriL— 
Aramit,  thou  dtcadfbl  ministdr  of  hell ! 
Tboa  hadst  but  power  orer  his  mortal  body, 
ffis  soul  thou  eanst  not  hare;  therefore, be  gone. 
CU*  Sweet  saint,  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 
Aime,  Foul  deyil,  for  Ood*s  sake,  hence,and  trouble 
us  not; 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
KlTd  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
ITtboQ  delight  to  view  thy  hdnous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butcheries  :• 
<*,  goitlemen,  see,  see !  dead  Henry's  wounds 
Opcfl  their  eongvaTd  miHiths,  and  bleed  afresh  !— 
Blmh,  blush,  thou  lump  of  fbul  deformity ; 
For  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
Piom  oold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells : 
fby  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural, 
Pmvdces  ifai*  deluge  most  unnatural.— 

9  God,  which  this  blood  mad'st,  revenge  his  death ! 
dearth,  whieh  this  blood  drink'st,  reVenge  his  death ! 
Either  heaven,  with  lightning,  strike  the  murderer 

dead, 
>r,  earth,  gape  ojpen  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ; 
^»  thoQ  dost  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood, 
i^idi  his  hell^govemM  arm  hath  butchered  I 
G/«.  lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
^^hsdi  renders  good  for  bad,  Uessings  fbr  curses. 
^ne.  Tillain,  thou  know'st  no  law  of  God  nor 

man; 

10  beast  so  fierce,  bat  knows  somtf  touch  of  pity. 
C^  But  I  iciKyw  none,  and  dierefore  am  no  beast* 
Anne,  O  wonderful,  when  derib  tell  the  truth ! 
C/«.  More  wooderf o1,  when  angds  are  so  tngry^-* 
ODchsafe^  cBvlne  perfeetiou  of  a  wonuui, 

f  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  roe  leave, 

y  ciraunstanee,  but  to  acquit  mys^. 

iffme.  Voiiehsafe,  diffWd  infectio^f  a  mai^ 

w  these  known  evila,  but  to  gire  m^ieave, 

r  eircQutsuaiee,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self. 

OU.  fWer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 

M&e  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

Anne,  Fouler  tfasn  heart  can  think  thee,  thou  canst 


^  excuse  eurrent,  bat  to  hang  thjrsdf. 

CI9.  By  such  despair,  I  sbouM  Mease  nytolC 


Anne,  And,  by  despairing,  shalt  dioa  ttand  exeoJV; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  <»i  thyself. 
That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others. 
Clo,  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not? 

Anne,  Why  dien,  they  are  not  deid  < 

But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

C/».  I  did  not  kill  your  husband. 

Anne,  Why,  then  he  is  alive, 

C/«.  Nay,  he  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edward's  hand. 

Anne,  In  thy  soul's  throat  thou  Uest ;  queen  Mar> 
garetsaw 
Thy  murderoQB  fhulchion  smoking  in  his  blood ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  breas^ 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Clo,  I  was  provoked  by  her  sland'rous  tongue, 
Thiit  biid  tlieir  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shouldeiv. 

Anne,  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind. 
That  never  dr»irat  cm  aught  but  Imtcheries : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  thb.king  ? 

Glo,  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.  Dost  grant  me,  hedgehog  ?  then,  God  graat 
me  too, 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deedl 
O,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. 

Gto,  The  fitter  for  the  King  ofheaven,  that  hath  hinv 

Anne,  Ife  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shah  never  come. 

Glo,  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  tO'Send  him 
thither; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  phee,  than  earth. 

Anne,  And  thou  unfit  lor  any  place,  but  hell. 

Glo,  Tes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  me  name  it* 

Anne,  Some  dungeon. 

Glo,  Your  bed-chamber. 

Anne,  III  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  lieM* 

Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  you. 

Aniu,  I  hope  so. 

Glo,  I  know  so.— But,  gentle  lady  Ann^-* 

To  lea^  this  keoi  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method ;~ 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deatlts 
OTf  these  Pfaintagenets,  Henry  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  exeeutioner  ? 

Anne*  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  mostaccun^dcf- 
feet. 

Clo,  Tour  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect ; 
Tour  beauty,  which  did  haunt  roe  in  my  sleepy 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  worid, 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  botom* 

Anne,  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicid^ 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beauty  fvom  my  cheeki. 

Glo,  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty's 
wreck. 
Too  shouM  not  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by : 
As  aU  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 

Anne,  Bbck  night  o'er-shade  thy  day,  and  death  . 
thyUfe! 
i  Glo,  Curse  uot  thyseU;  fair  creature ;  thouartboth. 

Anne,  I  would  I  were,  to  be  rcveng'd  on  thee. 

Glo,  It  is  a  quarrel  most  unnatural. 
To  be  rev^igM  on  him  that  loveth  thee* 

Anne,  It  is  a  quarrel  just  and  reasonaMe, 
To  he  reveng'd  00  him  that  kill'd  my  husband. 

Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  husband, 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  husband. 

Anne,  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth* 

do.  He  lives,  that  loves  you  better  than  he  could. 

Anne^  Name  him. 

Glo,  Phiattgenec; 

Anne*  Why,  that  w»i  he* 
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Ct9,  Hie  sd^samcMine,  but  one  of  better  nature. 

Jlnne.  Where  is  he  ? 

Ch.  Here:  [5/ie  tpits  at  him.2  Why  doit  thou  tpit 
at  me? 

Atme*  *Woald  it  were  mortal  poison  ftn:  thy  nice ! 

do.  Nerer  earoe  poison  from  so  sweet  a  phice. 

Jlnne*  Nerer  huof;;  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  sight !  thou  dost  infeet  mine  eyes. 

^0.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  kuly,  haTe  injected  mine. 

^nnei  'Would  they  were  husiliiiki,  to  strike  thee 
dead! 

Cfo.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once  i 
Tot  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 

i  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt  tears, 
n'd  their  a^eets  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
These  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful  tear,^— 
Kot  when  my  father  York,  and  Edward  wept. 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made, 
When  blaek-facM  Clifiord  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Kor  when  thy  warlike  ftther,  like  a  child, 
Told  thfe  sad  story  of  my  father^s  death ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep, 
That  all  the  standert4iy  had  wept  their  cheeks, 
Xike  trees  bedashM  witfi  rain :  in  that  sad  time^ 
Hj  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear ; 
ifend  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 
Hiy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 
I  never  sued  to  finend,  nor  enemy ; 
Ify  tongne^old  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word : 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  proposM  my  fee, 
lAf  proud  heart  sues,  and  prompu  my  tongue  to  speak. 
IShe  look*  Mvmfuliy  at  him* 
Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn ;  for  it  was  made 
For  Idsnng,  lady,  not  for  such  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 
£b !  here  I  lend  thee  thb  sharp^inted  sword ; 
Which,  if  tbon  please  to  hide  in  this  true  hseast, 
And'let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thoe, 
I  hy  H  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke, 
AAd  hombly  beg  the  deatli  upon  my  knee. 

IHe  layt  hU  breast  open  ;  the  ^ffcr*  at  U  with  Aw 
*  ^  ruwrd. 

Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry  ;^ 
But  *tWM  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Hay,  now. despatch ;  *twas  I  that  stabbM  young  fid- 
ward,—  IShe  again  t^ert  at  ku  breatt, 
Bat  *Cwaf  thy  heavoily  face  that  set  roe  on. 

«,  IShe  kfsfall  the  twortU 

Take  v^  die  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anm]  Arise,  dissembler ;  though  I  wish  thy  death, 
I  wilt  not  be  thy  executioner. 

do.  Then  bid  me  kill  myielf,  and  I  will  do  it. 

.^lie.  I  have  already.  « 

Gh.  That  was  in  thy  rage: 

l^icak  it  again,  and,  even  with  the  word, 
Tluf  hand,  which,  fbr  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  bve, 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  hive ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary. 

Armt.  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Gh»  *Tis  figurM  in 

lly  tongue. 

Anne*      |  IHur  me  boA  are  fhlse. 

Cio,  Then  man 

■  Was  nerer  tme. 

ilfine.  Well,  well,  ptit  up  your  sword. 

Gh.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Anne,  That  shall  you  know 

BereaAer. 

Gh,        BatshaUIIiireipliopt:? 


ifnne.  AHaa, 

I  hope  live  so. 

C/a.  Voochaafe  to  wear  this  rii^ 

Anne.  To  take,  is  not  to  give.  iSheptd$ontkeriiit. 

Glo.  Look,  how  thb  ring  eneompasseth  thy  fiagrx, 
Even  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  dunet 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  bappines  for  ew. 

^nne.  Wliatisit: 

Glo,  That  it  may  please  yon  leave  there  addoign 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  moomer. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-Plaee : 
Where   after  I  have  solrronly  inteTr*d» 
At  Chertsey  monastV>'  this  noble  king. 
And  wet  lu»  grave  with  my  repentant  tearv- 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  lee  yon : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  besetch  yoo, 
Gruit  roe  Ais  boon. 

Anne,  With  all  my  heart ;  and  modi  HJoyiaelo^ 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitesit.— 
Tresrel,  and  Berkley,  goakmg  with  me. 

Glo.  Bki  me  farewell. 

Anne,  *Tb  more  than  yon  doemi 

But,  sinee  you  tench  roe  bow  to  flatto'  yon. 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

[£•>«»"<  ^•'H'V  Anne,  Tkenel.  otf  BsUqu 

Glo.  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 

Gen.  Towards  Chertsey,  nobk:  lord  ? 

GU.  No,  to  White-Friars ;  there  attend  my  tmm 
{Exeunt  the  rttty  with  thetorg> 
—Was  ever  woman  in  this  hmnour  woo*d  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 
ril  have  her,— but  I  wiU  not  keep  ber  kn^. 
What !  I.  that  kUrd  her  husband,  and  his  ftther. 
To  take  her  in  her  heanH  extrenoest  bate; 
With  enrses  in  ber  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyet, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
Widi  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  ban  agMml  M 
And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal. 
But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembUi^  looks. 
And  yet  to  win  her,— all  the  world  to  nothingl 
Hal 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prine^ 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I  some  three  raoadnaae^ 
Stabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbory  ? 
A  sweeter  and  a  kyvelier  gentleman,— 
FramM  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 
Toung,  valiant,  wire,  and,  no  doubt,  right  rofal,* 
I1ie  spacious  world  cannot  again  aiBTord : 
And  will  she  yet  abare  ber  eyet  on  me, 
That  cropped  the  goklen  prime  of  this  sweet  priai^ 
And  made  her  widow  to  a  woeful  bed  ? 
On  me,  whose  fll  not  equals  ^waxdli  moiety? 
On  me,  that  halt,  and  am  nusthapea  tluis? 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggariy  dciiiei^ 
I  do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while : 
Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  although  I  eanaal^ 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 
ril  be  at  eharges  for  a  lookiug>g^«s ; 
And  entertain  a  wsore  or  two  of  taikm, 
To  study  fashionato  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myretf, 
I  will  maintain  it  with  some  littk;  cost. 
But,  first,  rU  turn  )  on'  fellow  in  hit  grare ; 
And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love.— 
Shine  out,  fhir  sun,  till  I  have  bought  a  f^tm, 
That  1  may  see  my  shadow  as  I  past.  \M^ 
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SCEITB  lU^Thtiome.  A  Room  inthe  Palace*  JEn- 

tfr  Qyeen  Elizabeth,  Lord  Riven,  and  Lord  Grey- 

JHo,  Htve  pstieoee,  madam :  there**  no  doubt,  hi* 
HMtJettr 
Will  aoon  recover  his  aceuttomM  hnUth. 

Grty,  In  chat  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  biro  wortei 
Therefore,  for  God*t  take  eotertain  good  edmfort. 
And  cheer  his  graee  witli  quick  and  merry  words. 

Jg.  £/«.  If  he  were  dead,  what  wooW  betide  of  me  ? 

Grey,  No  other  harm  but  Ion  of  tueh  a  lord. 

i^.  ERx.  The  km  of  such  a  lord  includes  aU  liarms. 

Grey.  The  heavens  have  blets'd  you  with  a  goodly 

To  be  jcnr  eomlbrter,  when  he  is  gone. 

fl  Eliz.  Ah,  he  is  young ;  and  his  minority 
b  put  onto  the  trust  of  Richard  GkMter, 
A  man  diat  bves  not  roe,  nor  none  of  you. 

JWf  .  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector  ? 

J(J.  EUx,  It  is  determinM;  not  concluded  yet ; 
Bat  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

Grey,  Here  coroe  the  lords  of  Buekingfaaro  and 


A«*.  Good  time  of  day  unto  ytrar  royal  grace! 

^m,  God  make  your  miyesty  joyful  as  you  have 
beenf 

j^  EHju  The  eomrtess  Richmond,  good  my  knd  of 
Stanley. 
To  your  good  piayef  win  scarcely  say.  Amen. 
Yet,  Stuiley,  notwitlnstanding  she*s  your  wife, 
Aod  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  assurM, 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

•*«»•  I  do  beseech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  shinders  of  her  fklse.  accusers ; 
Or*  if  she  be  aceasM  on  true  report, 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  1  think,  proceeds 
fnm  wayward  iickness,  and  no  grounded  malice. 

^-  E&x.  Saw  jtm  the  king  to-day,  my  hnd  of  Stan- 

fey? 

^*«»»  But  now,  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  1, 
Ate  come  from  visiting  his  majesty. 
i^E&z,  What  Ukelibood  of  his  amendment,  lords  ? 
Buck,  Madam,  good  hope ;  his  grace  speaks  cheer* 

fuUy.  • 

S^EUx,  God  gnuit  him  health!  Did  you  confb' with 

him? 
Bucfc.  Ay,  madam ;  bedenres  to  make  atonement 
Betwmi  the  duke  of  Gktster  and  your  brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  presence. 
^  EHx,  'Wouki  all  were  weU  i-But  that  will  nev^ 
orhe,—*- 
I  <ear,oar  happinew  is  at  the  height. 

EtHer  Oloster,  Hastings,  and  Bonet. 
C/«.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it: 
-^NT»o  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  king, 
Tfctt  I,  fimooth,  am  stem,  and  love  them  i»oi  ? 
Byliolf  Paul,  tliey  k)ve  his  grace  but  lightly, 
That  fill  hu  ean  with  sudi  dinensious  rumours. 
Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  speak  ikir, 
S«Bile  in  men*s  iaees,  smooth,  deceive^  and  cog, 
'^^wk  with  French  nods  and  apish  courtesy, 
I  nmst  he  heU  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  phUn  roan  live,  and  think  no  barm, 
Bat  thus  hu  ample  truth  must  be  abused 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks  ? 
Grey,  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  your 

grace? 
^^  To  thee,  that  bait  nor  honesty,  wm  gnice. 


When  have  linjuiM  thae?  when  done  thee  wrai«?— 

Or  thee  ?— or  thee  ?— or  any  of  y<Mir  faction  ? 

A  pkgue  upon  you  all  I  His  ro>-al  grace— 

Whom  God  preserve  better  than  you  would  wirii  »— 

Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing-while^ 

But  you  must  trouble  him  wiUi  lewd  complaints. 

Q,  E/iz.  BrotherofGloster,  yon  mistake  the  matter; 
The  king,  of  hu  omrn  royal  disposition, 
And  not  provokM  by  any  suitor  else ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  iuttrior  hatred, 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself. 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes  hira  to  send ;  that  thereby  he  may  gather 
ITie  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  nwove  it. 

C/o.  I  cannot  tell :— the  world  is  grown  so  bad. 
That  wrens  may  pivy  when;  eagk«  dare  not  perch ; 
Since  every  Jack  beoime  a  gentleman, 
There*s  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q.  Eiiz,  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning,  broth- 
er Gloster ; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  Aiends ; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you ! 

Clo,  Meantime^  God  grants  that  we  have  need  of 
you; 
Our  brother  is  imprisonM  by  your  means^ 
M)-self  disgracM,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
An?  daily  given,  to  ennoble  tho« 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since^  were  worth  a  noble. 

j^.  EUx.  By  Him,  that  rais*d  me  to  this  careful  heighc 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  enjoyM, 
I  never  did  incense  his  majesty 
Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  hinu 
My  lord,  you  do  me  shameful  injury, 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo,  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  causa 
Of  my  lord  Hastings*  bte  ira|)risonmcnt. 

Jiiv,  She  may,  my  lord )  for 

Clo,  She  may,  U»rd  Rivers  ?-why,  who  knows  not  so  ? 
She  may  do  mone,  sir,  than  denying  that  : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  those  honours  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not  ?—She  may,  ay,  marry,  may  sbci-* 

Riv,  Whatf  marry,  may  she  ? 

C/a.  What,  marry,  may  she  ?  marry  with  a  king, 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis,  your  grandam  had  a  woner  match. 

J^.  Eiix.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  too  long  baroe 
Your  blunt  upbraidings,  and  your  bitter  scoSs : 
By  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  majesty, 
or  those  gross  taunts  I  often  have  endured. 
I  had  rather  be  a  country  servaiit-mHid,     ' 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  this  condition- 
To  be  so  baited,  sconi'd,  and  stormed  at : 
Small  joy  hare  I  in  being  Engbmd^s  queen. 
Enter  j^ueen  Margaret  behind. 

Q.  Mar,  And  lessei/d  be  that  small,  God,  I  beseeeh 
thee! 
Thy  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 

Cto,  What  ?  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the  king  ? 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not ;  look,  what  1  have  said 
I  will  avoQiA,  in  prcsmoe  of  tlie  king : 
I  dare  adventure  14  be  s^nt  to  the  Tower. 
^Tu  time  to  speak,  my  paini  are  quite  forgot. 

Q,  Mar,  Out,  devil !  I  remember  them  too  well  1 
Thou  kiirdst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower. 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury. 

Gfo,  Ere  you  woe  queen,  ay,  or  your  hushond  king, 
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I  war  ft  ptek-holM  in  liii  grMt  tffliin ; 
A  wt^edeiMHit  of  hU  proud  adTtrsariet, 
A  Kbeial  rewftfder  of  Mt  firiends ; 
To  raTftlixe  hit  blood,  I  ipUt  mine  own. 

j^.  iifor.  Ay,  and  much  better  Uood  tban  hli»  or 
tbtne. 

CI«b  In  all  which  time,  yoo,  and  your  husband  Grey, 
Were  factioot  for  the  houae  of  Lancaster  :— 
And,  Riven,  so  were  you :— Was  not  your  husband 
In  Mai:g;aret's  battle  at  Saint  Albans  slain  ? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  yon  foiiget, 
Whftt  you  have  been  ere  now,and  what  you  are; 
Withid,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q,  Mar.  A  murderous  vilbun,  and  so  still  thou  art, 

Ch,  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  Warwick , 
Ay,  and  forswore  himself,— which  Jesu  pardon ! 

Jg.  Mar,  Which  God  revcnf^ .' 

do.  To  fight  on  EdwRxd's  party  for  the  crown ; 
Astd  for  hu  meed,  poor  lord,  he  b  roewM  up : 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint,  like  Bdward^s, 
Or  Edwavd*s  soil  and  pitiful,  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  chihlish^bolish  fbr  this  wwld. 

i^.  Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shanie,  and  kaye  tbis 
world. 
Thou  cacodaemon !  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Riv.  My  loid  of  Gloiter,  in  those  busy  days, 
Whidi  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies, 
We  foUowM  then  our  hnd,  our  biwful  king ; 
So  shoohl  we  yon.  if  yon  ^onld  be  our  king. 

Ch.l€l  shouU  be  ?-I  had  rather  be  a  pcdkr  : 
Tftr  be  it  fVom  my  heart  the  thought  theirof  I 

Q,  Elix,  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
Tou  should  entity*  "^^^^  7^^  ^^*  conntry^s  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me. 
That  I  enjoy*  being  the  queen  thereof. 

jg^.  Mar.  A  Uttlc  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  she,  and  all  together  joyless. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient.—  {^Advancing. 

Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fhll  oat 
In  sharing  that  which  >'ou  have  piilV  fVom  me : 
Which  of  you  tremMes  not,  that  looks  on  me .' 
If  not,  that  I,  being  queen,  you  bow  like  subjects; 
Tet  that,  by  you  deposed,  you  quake  like  rebels  f— 
Ab,  gentle  viUain,  do  not  turn  away ! 

Gto.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'st  thou  in  ray 
sight? 

jg.  Afor.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast  marrM ; 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 

Gh.  Wert  thou  not  bani^ed  on  pain  of  death  ? 

Q.  Mar.  I  was ;  bat  I  do  find  more  pain  in  banish- 
ment, 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband,  ^nd  a  son,  thou  ow^st  to  me,— 
And  thou,  a  tcingdom ;  all  of  you,  allegiance ; 
This  sorrow  that  I  have,  by  right  is  yours ; 
And  all  die  pleasures  you  usurp,  are  mine. 

C/o.  The  eurse  my  noble  father  laid  on  diee,-« 
When  tbou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  ynih  papv. 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  riven  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  ibem,  gav*st  the  duke  a  clout, 
Stecp'd  io  the  fiiultkw  bkmd  of  pretty  Rothmd  ;«- 
)lis  canety  then  fnmi  bitteniess  of  soul 
Denounced  againn  thee,  are  all  fallen  upon  tiiee : 
'  And  God,  not  we,  hath  i)lagu'd  thy  bkwdy  deed. 

Q.  Eiix.  So  just  is  God,  to  right  the  kmoeent. 

HaH.  O,  *twtts  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that  babe. 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  cVr  was  heard  of. 

Jiiv,  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  reported* 

Dors,  No  man  but  prophened  revenge  for  it. 

ducAJ^octhtmberlandt  then  present,  wept  to  see  it. 


Q.  Mar.  What!  weretohiliB«l«ali>fciAieIaM% 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by.  die  Aroaf, 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  oA  me? 
Did  York's  dread  currc  prevail  so  much  wMilmcB, 
That  Henr}'*s  death,  my  lovely  EdsraidH  deaft, 
Their  kingdom*s  loss,  my  wodb!  batuAmcnC, 
CouW  all  but  answer  for  tfuK  peevish  brat? 
Can  cunes  pierce  the  clouds,  and  otter  fctsns  ?— 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  douds,  to  my  quick  on- 
es!  

Though  not  by  war,  by  sUrfUt  die  your  kJng, 
As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  Idng ! 
Edwnid,  thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Walei, 
For  Edu-ard,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wakst 
Die  in  his  youth,  by  like  untlmdy  violenee ! 
Thyself  a  qneen,  fbr  me  that  was  a  qneen. 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretdied  self  f 
Long  may*st  thou  five,  to  wail  thy  children^  hsi; 
And  see  Another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deek'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stallM  in  taaat  I 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  befwe  thy  death ; 
And,  afler  many  lengthenM  hours  (tf  grief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  quee*!* 
Rivers,— and  Dorset,— you  were  slanders  by,— 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings,— when  my  mb 
Was  stabb^  with  bloody  daggers ;  God,  I  pay  !>■• 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  uidookM  accident  cut  off*! 

Glp.  Have  done  thy  charm,<hou  faaloAil  withet^Ui& 

Q.Mar.  And  leave  out  thee?  stay,  dog,  for  tboarfok 
bear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  in  store, 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wish  upon  tbta^ 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripCs, 
And  then  hurl  down  their  iod^nation 
On  thee,  the  trouUer  of  the  poor  worhTs  peaee! 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  be-gnaw  thy  aoal  1 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  KvVl, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends ! 
No  sh?ep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine. 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils  I 
Thou  clvisbHDoark'd,  abortive,  roodng  hog! 
Thou  that  was  sealM  in  thy  natAriiy 
The  shive  of  nature,  and  the  son  of  hell ! 
Thou  slander  of  thy  mother^s  heavy  womb ! 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father^  loins  I 
Thou  tag  of  honour  I  thou  detested—— 

Gio,  MargaxrU 

Q.Mar.  Rkhard! 

Glc  Ha? 

Q.  Mar.  I  call  ihee  aol^ 

Gio.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then ;  for,  Idid  tUnlv 
That  thou  had'st  callM  me  all  these  hitler  oaaa 

p.  ilfor.  Why,so  I  did ;  but lookM  Ibrao Rflf* 
O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curae. 

Gio.  HTis  done  by  me ;  and  ends  in— liaigaff*. 

jg.  Eliz.  Thus  have  you  breathM  your  eone  apii' 
yourself. 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  lloatidi  afsV 
fortune  1 
Why  strew'st  thou  stigar  on  that  bottled  spider, 
Whose  deadly  wub  ensnareth  thee  about  ? 
Fool,  fool !  thou  wfaet'st  a  knife  to  kill  th]«eK 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  slialt  wish  tor  me 
To  help  tl^e  curse  this  poisonous  buocb4ackM  ttfA 

Hast.  FaUe-faoding  woman,  end  thy  fltandecass; 
Lest,  to  th)  harm,  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q.  Mar,  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  havcrflM*'*^ 
mine. 
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Hfv.  Were  yoa  weU  $en%  yoa  wonU  be  tau^ 
'jTKHir  duty. 

Q.  Mar»  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  ihould  do  me  duty, 
Teaeh  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  sutyeets : 
0,  lerre  me  well,  and  teach  younehes  that  duty. 

D»n,  Dispute  not  with  her,  the  is  lunatic. 

Q^Mar,  Peaee,  master  marquis,  you  are  roalaperc ; 
Tour  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  searce  current : 
0,  that  your  young  nobility  eould  judge, 
Ifhat  Were  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable! 
They  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  shaHe  them ; 
And,  if  they  ftU,  they  dash  themselves  to  pietes. 

Ch»  Good  eouBsel,  marry;— leam  it,  learn  it,  nuu> 
quis. 

Dm*  It  tcraches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

C/«.  Ay,  and  much  more :  But  I  was  bom  so  high, 
Our  uerf  buildeth  in  the  cedar''s  top, 
And  dal^  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.Mar,  And  turns  the  sun  to  slmde  ;-«]as !  alas!«-> 
Witness  my  sop,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Wkoie  bright  oot'Shining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hsth  b  eterpal  darkness  folded  up. 
Toor  uery  buildeth  in  our  aiery*s  nest ; 
0  God,  tlttt  see'st  it,  do  not  suffer  it ; 
Ai  it  was  won  with  Uood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

BueL  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  fbr  charity* 

^.  Mar.  Uige  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  ooe  have  you  dealt. 
And  AamefuUy  by  you,  my  hopes  are  butchcrM* 
My  darity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame,— 
Afld  in  my  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  nge  I 

BtKA.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q:  Mar.  O  princely  Buckingham,  I  kiss  thy  hand, 
lo  lign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
•  Kov  fiur  beial  thee,  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thf  garmenu  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  ib<Mi  within  the  compass  of  my  cune. 

Buck,  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

•^.  Mar.  ru  not  believe  hni  they  ascend  the  sky, 
And  there  aTvake  God^s  gentle-sleeping  peace. 

0  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 

Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites ;  and,  when  he  bites, 

His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death : 

&ve  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 

^0,  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  marks  on  him ; 

And  aO  thrir  ministers  attend  on  him. 

6U,  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buckingham  ? 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracious  lord. 

Of  Mar »  What,  doat  thou  scorn  me  fmr  my  gentle 
counsel? 
And  looth  the  deril  that  I  warn  thee  ftnm? 
0,  but  i^member  this  another  day, 
^^n  be  shall  spfit  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow ; 
AaA  By,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess.— 
tive  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate, 
Aid  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's !         Z^^* 

Bast  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her  curses. 

Siv,  And  so  doth  mine;  I  muse,  why  she*s  at  liberty* 

Clo.  I  cannot  Uame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother ; 
Sie  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  1  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  lave  done  to  her. 

Q.  EUx.  I  never  did  h»  any,  to  my  knowledge* 

C/fc  Yet  ypu  have  all  the  vantage  of  her  wiung. 

1  vas  too  hot  to  do  some  body  good. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thiwking  of  it  now. 
itany,  as  for  CUrence,  he  is  wen  repaid ; 
lie  is  fbnkU  up  to  fktting  for  his  pains  ;— 
<^  pitdon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof! 

*»t>.  A  rirtuotts  and  a  Chriitian«)ike  condusioo. 


To  pray  fbr  them  that  havedqoe  scath  to  ua. 

do.  So  do  I  ever,  beiug  well  advis\l  ;— 
For  hiMl  I  curt'4  now,  I  had  curs'd  mysd£       ZAdde* 
£n<cr  Catesby. 

Cate*.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  yoo,— 
And  for  your  grace,— and  yon,  my  noble  locds. 

Q,  Elix,  Catesby,  I  come  >-lords,  wiU  you  go  with 
me? 

JUv.  Madam,  we  win  attend  upon  your  gtaee. 

lExettnt  all  hui  Glostecw 

da,  I  do  the  wrong,  tod  first  begin  to  brawL 
The  secret  miacfaiefa  that  I  aet  abroacb, 
I  hy  unto  the  grievoos  change  of  others. 
Chumee,— whom  I,  indeed,  have  lakl  in  darknesa,— 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simi^  gnib ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Bn^ngham ; 
And  tell  them— *!»  the  queen  i^id  her  allies. 
That  atlr  the  king  against  the  doke  my  hrodMr* 
Now  they  bdieve  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rivera,  Vangfaan,  Orey ; 
But  then  I  aigfa,  and,  with  a  pieee  of  scripture^ 
Tell  them— that  God  bida  us  do  good  lor  evil: 
And  thus  I  chithe  my  naked  villany 
With  oU  odd  ends,  stol'n  forth  of  holy  writ; 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  1  play  the  devil. 

Enter  two  Murderers* 
But,  soft,  here  come  my  executioners. 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  matear— 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing  ? 

1  After.  We  are,  my  lord ;   and  come  to  have  tfte 
warrant, 
That  wo  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

G/o.  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  here  about  me  : 
ICive*  the  fFiarrOHt, 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Cro«by-Place. 
But,  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
For  Clarenoc  is  well  sptrfcen,  and,  perhaps, 
'May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

1  Mur.  IHit,  tut,  my  brd,  we  win  not  stand  to  prate. 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers ;  be  assur'd. 
We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongfues. 

Clo.  Tour  eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  foob'  eyes 
drop  tears: 
I  like  you,  lads ;— about  your  business  straight ; 
Go,  go,  despatch. 

1  Mur,  We  will,  my  noble  lord.  C£4T«itf. 

SCENE  ir^The  same,    A  Room  in  the  Tower,    En* 
ter  Chtrence  and  Brakenbury. 

Brak,  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to^Iay? 

Cla,  O,  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night, 
So  full  of  ftasfiil  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  christiaa  fhithful  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  worU  of  happy  daya ; 
So  full  of  dismal  tenor  was  the  time* 

Brak.  What  was  yotir  dream,  my  lord  ?  I  pmy  yoa, 
tellme.  , 

CUu  Methought,  that  I  had  broken  from  the  Toweiv 
And  was  embark'd  to  croa  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloater : 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches ;  thence  we  look'd  toward  England, 
And  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster 
That  had  befall'n  us.    As  we  pac'd  al<ing 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Methought,  that  Glotter  stombled ;  and,  in  falling 


536 


RING  RICHARO  HL 


Strnek  ni«,  that  thought  to  stay  liini,  orer-boud, 

Iiito  the  tumbUi.s  billow*  of  the  main. 

C  Lord  !  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drawn ! 

VfhMX  dreadful  noise  of  wat«r  in  mine  ears ! 

"What  stghts  of  ugly  death  within  niiue  eyci  I 

Methougfat,  1  saw  a  thounnd  fearful  wrecki ; 

A  thoiuand  roeo«  thatlbhei  gnawed  upon ; 

Wedf;e«  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heap*  of  peari» 

Inntiinable  stones,  unvalued  jewels 

All  Mattered  is  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

Some  Uy  iu  dead  meirs  sfcttDs ;  and,  in  those  hold 

Where  eyrt  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept 

(As  HwvY  in  seum  of  eyes)  reflecting  gems, 

That  wooM  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 

And  mockM  the  dt«d  bones  that  lay  seatter'd  hy. 

Brak.  Had  you  such  kitnre  in  the  time  of  death. 
To  gaxe  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  ? 

Oa*  Methought.  I  bad;  and  oani  did  I  strive 
To  yiekl  the  ghost :  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  waitd^ring  air ; 
But  smother^  it  within  my  panting  bulk. 
Which  aknost  burst  to  bel^  it  in  the  sou 

Brak,  Aw«k>d  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  ? 

Cto.  O,  no,  my  dream  was  lengthenM  aOer  lift: 
O,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  soul! 
I  passU  methought,  the  mckncholy  flood. 
With  that  grim  ferryman  wliich  poets  write  of. 
Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  night. 
The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul. 
Was  my  great  fetherin-Uiw,  renowned  Warwick ; 
Who  cry'd  aloud,- l»^-to«  acmtrge  fir  perjury 
Can  thU  dark  nianarchy  afford fatic  Clarence  f 
And  BO  he  vaimhM :   Then  came  wandering  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood !  and  he  shriekM  out  aloud, 
Ctiirenceucomey-falie,  Jlceting,  perjured  Clarence, 
^Thett  stabbed  me  in  thejtetd  by  Tewktbury  |— 
Seize  an  kim,furie*.  take  fdm  t0  ymtr  torments  /— 
With  that,  metliought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
KnvironM  me,  and  howkd  in  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  notse, 
I  trembling  wak*d,  and,  fur  a  season  afWr, 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Brak,  Ko  marvel,  lord,  that  it  affrighted  you ; 
lamafivid  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

Cla,  O,  Brakeuhury,  I  have  done  these  things,— 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  soul,— 
For  Edward's  sake ;  and,  see,  how  he  requites  me  !— 
O  Ood !  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee, 
But  thou  wilt  be  avengVl  on  my  misdeeds, 
Tet  cxeeute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone : 
O,  spare  ray  guiltless  wifb,  and  my  poor  chiUrm  I 
—I  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  slay  by  me; 
My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fidn  would  sleep. 

Brak,  I  will,  my  kxd;  God  give  your  graoe  good 
rest  1—      [Chircnce  repose*  himself  on  a  chair. 
Sorrow  bnaks  seasons,  and  reposing  hours. 
Makes  the  night  monung,  and  the  nooivtide  idght. 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  outward  honour,  for  an  Inward  toil ; 
And,  for  unfVlt  ima^nations. 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name, 
There^s  noChing  Affen  but  the  outward  fame. 
Rnter  the  two  Murderers, 

IMur,  Hoi  who's  here? 

Brok.  What  wooldsC  thou,  fellow  ?  and  how  oam'K 
thouhitl^? 


1  Uur,  I  wooU  spea|t  with  Claienee,  aal  I  «MM 
hither  on  my  legs. 

Brak,  What,  so  brief? 

2  Mur,  O,  sir,  His  better  to  be  brief  than  tedioQs>-> 
Let  him  see  our  oomnussion ;  talk  no  more. 

[A  Paper  is  delivered  to  I 


Brak.  I  am.  In  this,  eomraanded  to  delirer 
The  noble  duke  of  Cbuvnee  to  your  hands:— 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby. 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaningw 
Here  are  the  keys ;— there  sits  the  duke  asleep: 
ril  to  the  king ;  and  signiiy  to  him. 
That  thus  I  have  resigaHl  to  you  my  dnufeb 

1  Af ur.  You  may,  rir;  *ris  a  pmnt  of  wisdom:  Vat 
you  weU.  lExit  Braiiaiaaj. 

%Mur,  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  be  sleeps? 

1  Mur,  No,  hell  say,  *twas  done  eowaidly,  wkale 
wakes. 

%Mur,  WhenhewakesI  why,  fool,  hestaAaem 
wake  until  the  great  judgement  day. 

1  Mur.  Why,  then  hell  afty,  we stahhVlhiiu  iluifiag 

2  Mur,  The  urging  of  that  wosd,  jttdgeaKnl,  htfh 
bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me* 

1  Afur.  What?  ait  thou aftaid ? 

%Mur.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  ftrkthtf 
to  be  damn*4  ibr  killing  him,  firom  the  which  no  w^ 
rant  can  defend  me. 

1  Mur.  I  thought,  thou  h«l*st  been  leMtete. 

2  Mur.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  live. 

1  Mur.  Ill  back  to  the  duke  of  Glootcr,  airi  ■■ 
him  so. 

2  Mur.  Nay,  I  pr*y  thee,  suy  a  little :  I  hape,  *ii 
holy  humour  of  mine  will  diange ;  it  was  wont  tahril 
me  but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

1  Mur,  How  dost  thou  feel  thysdf  new  ? 

2  Aftt**.  *Faith,  some  certain  dregs  of  eonscirwe  ■* 
yet  within  me. 

1  Afur.  Rememberourreward,whenthedeed*staa 

2  Mur.  Come,  he  dies  ;  I  had  fbrgoc  the  rewaid. 

1  Mur,  Where's  thy  ooiiscieiiee  now  ? 

2  Mur,  In  the  duke  of  GkMter's  purse. 

1  Mur,  So,  when  he  opuu  his  pone  to  icive  w^ 
reward,  thy  eonseienee  flies  out. 

2  Afwr.  *Tu  no  matter ;  kt  it  go ;  Ikere^  few  m 
none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  Mur,  What,  if  it  eome  to  thee  again  ? 

2  Mur.  mnotmeddlewithit,itisadannrriiaiCl>< 
it  makes  a  man  a  coward ;  a  man  cannot  steal,  Mk 
aeousethhim;  a  man  cannot  swear,  hsu  it  ciieckiUB 
a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  nesghbour's  wife,  hiitkd» 
tcets  him :  *Tb  a  blushing  shame  factri  spirit.  M 
mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  filb  one  full  ofah* 
elest  It  made  me  ooee  restore  a  pone  of  gold,  ihit% 
chance  I  found  ;  it  beggars  any  man  that  keeps ksi^ 
is  turned  out  of  all  towns  and  cities  for  a  daagsW 
thing ;  and  every  man.  that  means  to  five  well  s* 
dtavuurs  to  trust  to  himself,  and  Kve  without  it* 

1  JIfur.  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elhaw.  penHi 
ing  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  JITur.  Take  thedtvil  in  thy  nund,  and  belicw  ll* 
not:  he  would  insinuate  with  diee,  but  to  aake  Ait 

^'  ^^ 

iMur,  I  amstroog'ftamVl.beeaoiKitpivraui^ 


2  JITiir.  Spoke  like  a  taU  feUow,  that  i 
reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fall  to  week  i 

1  Mur,  Take  him  over  the  cosmid  with  the  !*• 
thy  swonl,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  I 
in  the  next  room. 
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S  ffur.  O  exerllent  dnrrae !  and  make  « lup  of  tiiiik 

1  Mur,  Soft !  he  wakes. 

iMur.  Strike. 

1  JIfirr.  No,  weMI  ntton  with  him. 

Cia.  Where  an  thou,  keeper?  give  me  a  cup  of  wine 

1  Afur.  Y<M  flfcali  ha^e  wine  enougli,  my  lord,  anon. 

Oo.  In  God^  nanic,  wJiat  art  thou .' 

I  3firr.  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Cla.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

1  Mur,  Nor  you,  at  we  are,  loyal. 

Cla,  Thy  Toice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks  arehumhie. 

1  Mur.  My  wiee  is  now  the  king's,  my  looks  mine 
own. 

rio.  How  daikly,  and  bow  deadly  dost  thou  speak ! 
Your  ejiea  do  menace  me :  Why  look  ^-ou  pale .' 
Who  sent  you  hither  I  Wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Btfh  Mur,  To,  to,  t<^— 

Cla,  To  murder  me  ? 

BveA  Mur,  Ay,  ay. 

Cte.  YoQ  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  to, 
Aod  theirfore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wbrtein,  my  friends,  hare  1  oflbnded  you  ? 

1  Mur.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  bat  the  king. 

CUt,  I  shall  be  reconcird  to  him  again. 

S  Mur.  Never,  my  lonl ;  thextHbre  prepare  to  dicw 

riff.  Are  you  callM  forth  IVom  out  a  world  of  men, 
To  slay  the  innocent  ?  AVhat  is  my  oiTence  ? 
^liere  if  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
What  lawfVil  qoert  have  given  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  ftowning  judge  ?  or  who  pronouncM 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Cbrence*  dinth  ? 
Befon*  I  he  conyict  bj  course  of  law, 
To  thKntfcn  me  with  death  is  most  unlawfuL 
I  cbargv  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  goodness, 
By  Christ's  dear  blood,  shed  for  our  grievous  sins, 
rhat  yoti  depart,  and  lay  no  hand«  on  me ; 
The  dt^  J  oil  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Mur,  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

3  Mur,  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is  our  king. 

Cla.  Emmeons  vassal!  the  great  King  of  kings 
Ihttb  m  the  table  of  his  law  comnianded, 
'Vhxt  tlioo  sfialt  do  no  musder ;  Wilt  thou  then 
Spont  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's  f 
T«Le  hetd ;  for  he  hokls  vengeance  io  hH  hand, 
Ti>  hurl  upon  their  headk  that  break  his  law. 

2  Mur,  And  that  same  vtngeanee  doth  he  hurl  on 

thee. 
For  &lae  Ibnwauing,  and  for  murder  too : 
Thou  didst  teccsve  the  sacrament,  to  light 
In  qoatrel  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

1  Mur,  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  Ood, 
Bidatbicak  that  vow;  and,  with  thy  treacherous  blade, 
Unripp'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign^  son. 

3  AfifT.  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  cherish  and  defend. 
1  Mur,  How  canst  thou  urge  God*s  dreadful  biwto  us, 

When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  sueh  dear  degree  ? 

Cla,  Alas!  for  who«:  sake  did  I  that  ill  deed  ? 
For  Kdwaxd,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
He  scsMla  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
Fur  in  itmt  sin  be  is  as  deep  as  I. 
11'  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deid. 
O,  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  publicly ; 
Take  not  the  quarrel  fhiiu  hli  powurful  arm ; 
He  necda  no  inditvct  nor  lawless  eoune, 
To  cot  oif  those  that  have  ofi«ndLd  him. 

I  Mur,  Wlio  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister, 
WUcn  f«anamrspnnging.  brave  Plantagenet, 
'Hiat  prii;cdy  ni^vire,  wns  sn-uek  dead  by  tlice  ? 

CUu  My  brother'*  love,  th.-  devil,  and  my  tagr. 

1  Mur,  Iliy  brorh'  r'l  lev* ,  oui  duf  r,  and  tbv  fault. 


Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Cla,  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brother,  aiul  I  lave  him  well. 
If  you  an.'  hirM  for  meed,  go  hack  again. 
And  I  HiU  send  you  to  my  brdtlier  Glostef; 
Who  shall  rewuni  you  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will  Tor  tidttigs  of  my  death. 

^  Mur,  You  aiv  deceivM,  your  brother  ( 

}OU. 

Cfa.  O  no ;  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dear : 
Go  }»u  to  him  fVom  me. 

Bath  Mur,  Ay,  so  we  will. 

Cia,  Tell  him,  when  that  our  princely  fkthir  Toifc 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm, 
And  chargM  us  firora  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship ; 
Bid  GkMttr  think  on  this,  and  he  will  wee|^ 

1  JIf ur.  Ay,  roill-stoiies ;  as  he  IcssonM  « to  weep. 

Ctat  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

1  Mur.  Right,  as  snow  in  harvetc— Comei  ywi  de- 
ceive yourself; 
'Us  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  yon  here. 

Cbt,  It  cannot  be ;  fbr  he  bewept  my  fortooe, 
And  huggM  me  in  his  arms,  and  swore,  with  sobs, 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  Mur,  Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  yiMi 
From  this  earths  thraMom  to  the  Joys  ofheaiven. 

3  Mur,  Make  peace  with  God,  fbr  yo« nmstdie^  mf 
kml. 

Cfa.  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  In  thy  toal. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peaee  with  Ood, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind, 
Hiattbou  wilt  war  with  God,  by  raarderingiM?— 
Ah,  sirs,  consider,  he,  tliat  set  yon  on 
To  do  this  dittl,  will  hate  you  for  the  d 

3  Mur.  What  shall  we  do? 

Cla.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

1  Mur.  Relent!  'tis  cowardly,  and  i 

eta.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,  ravage,  devilish. 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince*t  son, 
Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now,— 
If  two  such  murderers  as  younelves  eame  to  TOOi* 
Wouki  not  entreat  for  life  f^ 
My  fi-iend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  fbr  me. 
As  you  would  heg,  were  you  in  my  distresa* 
A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  ? 

8  Mur.  Look  behind  you,  my  knd. 

1  Mur.  Take  that,  and  that ;  if  all  this  will  not  d^ 

imabtktm. 
I'll  drown  you  in  the  malRMey4mtt  within. 

ILxitrviththebed^. 

2  Mur.  A  bloody  deed,  and' desperately  despatchVlI 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 

Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  1 
Re-<nter  Jlrtt  Murderer. 
1  Mur,  How  now  ?  what  mean'st  thou,  that  tfaoa 
>  help'st  me  not  ? 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  sfaMk  yoa  have 
been. 

3  Mttr.  I  woukI  he  knew,  that  I  hnd  saT*d  hU  broth- 

er ! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  I  repent  roc  that  the  duke  is  slain.  CEjrft. 

I  Mur,  So  do  nut  I ;  go,  coward  as  thou  art.'^ 
Weil,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole, 
1  ill  that  the  duke  give  order  fbr  his  burial : 
Aud  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
For  this  will  out.  and  then  I  miist  not  stay.       C^xtfr 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I^The  tame.  A  R—m  in  the  Palace.  Etir 
ter  King  Bdfffcrd,  (led  in  tick,)  Queen  EUwJlicth, 
Dorset,  ^iTen,  Hastings,  Buekingfaam,  Grey,  and 
ethere, 

K.  Edward, 
"WHT,  sot— now  have  I  done  a  good  day's  work  ;— 
You  peers,  contjnae  this  united  league : 
I  crery  day  expeet  an  embassage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  roe  bem^ ; 
And  more  in  peace  ray  soul  shall  part  to  heaTeo, 
Siooe  I  have  made  my  fViends  at  peaee  oo  earth. 
Rivers,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand ; 
Dioemhle  not  your  hatted,  swear  your  knre. 
JNv.  By  heara,  my  soul  is  pnrg^  ftom  grudging 
hate; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  lore. 
Bast.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  the  like  I 
K.Edw,  T*keheed,youdallynotbefereyourking; 
Lest  be,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings, 
CoofouDd  yoor  hlUen  fklsehood,  and  award 
Eitber  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 
Awf.  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love ! 
JNv.  And  I,  as  I  kwe  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 
K.  Edm,  Ifadam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this, 
—Nor  your  son  Dorset,— Buckingham,  nor  you ; 
lou  have  been  fketious  one  against  the  other. 
Vife,kyve  kifd  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  hand  ; 
And  what  yon  do,  do  it  unfeignedly. 
Q.  Elix.  There,  Hastings  ^-I  wiU  never  more  ro- 


Our  Ibimer  hatred,  so  thrive  I,  and  mine ! 
K.  Edm,  Donet,  embrace  him,— Hastings,  love  lord 

mar<|tiis. 

Dort,  This  interchange  of  love,  I  here  protest. 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  invkdablcb 
Hatt.  And  so  swear  I.  lEmbroee»  Dorset. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  princely  Boekingfaam,  seal  thou  this 
leagoe 
With  thy  erobracements  to  my  wife*s  allies, 
And  make  nse  happy  iu  your  unity. 

Buck.  Whenever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  grace,  IT*  the  J^joni.]  but  with  all  duto- 

onslove 
Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expeet  most  love! 
When  I  have  roost  need  to  employ  a  Aiend, 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  ftieml, 
Peqn  hoOow,  treacherous,  and  fkill  of  guile, 
Be  be  unto  me !  this  do  I  beg  of  heaven. 
When  I  am  cold  in  k»ve  to  you,  or  yours. 

lEmbracing  Rivers,  &c. 
K.  Edw.  A  pfeasing  conlia],  princely  Buckingham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  siefcly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gk»ier  here, 
T6  iB«ke  the  bkssed  period  of  this  peace. 
Buck,  Andfin  good  time,  here  comes  the  noUe  duke. 

Enter  Gloster. 
ds.  Good-moROw  to  my  sovereign  king,  and  queen ; 
—And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day  I 

jr.  Edw.  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have  spent  the  day : 
—Brother,  wc  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fhir  hive  of  hate, 
Between  these  swelling  wrong4ncenscd  peers. 

GU.  A  blessed  hbour,  my  most  sovereign  liege«— 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  Iklse  imelligenoe,  or  wrong  surmise, 
lloUmeafoe; 
If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage. 


Have  aught  eomroiUed  that  is  hardly  bone 

By  any  in  this  presence,  I  deure 

To  leconeile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 

*Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity ; 

I  hale  it,  and  desire  aU  good  men's  k>ve^ 

First,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you, 

Which  I  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  serrieer- 

Of  you,  ray  noWc  cousin  Buckingham, 

If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodg'd  between  as  ^ 

Of  you,  kwd  Rivers,— and,  lord  Grey,  of  you,— 

That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me;~ 

Dukes,  earh,  kirds,  gentlemen  j  indeed,  of  aU. 

I  do  not  know  that  Euglishraan  alive. 

With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds. 

More  than  the  infant  that  is  bom  tiHughti 

I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

j^.  EUx»  A  holy-day  shall  this  be  k^rt  hoeifter: 
—I  would  to  God^all  strifes  were  well  compoaadBi- 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness 
To  take  our  brother  Clarenee  to  your  grace. 

GI0.  Why,  madam,  iMve  I  offierVi  tove  for  this, 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  preqenee? 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  duii  ? 

CTJheyaflUvt 

Ton  do  him  ii^ury,  to  scorn  his  oonse. 

X.£<f».  Whoknowinot,hebdead!  vhskiwi 
he  is? 

Q.  Elix.  All-seeing  heaven,  what  a  wusM  ii  !*■! 

Buck,  Look  I  so  pale,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  rett? 

Dors.  Ay,  my  good  kund ;  and  no  man  in  the  |ff» 
enoe. 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  his  cfareks. 

K.  Edw.  U  Clarence  dead  ?  the  order  wss  leren^ 

GI9.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  yolu:  first  onkr&ed, 
And  that  a  winged  Mereury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  cripple  bore  the  countermand. 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried  ;— 
God  grant,  that  some,  less  noWe,  and  less  lojil, 
Nearer  iu  ^loody  thought^  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  <tid. 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion ! 
Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service  ime^ 
K,  Edw.  I  pr'ythee  prtce  ;^y  soul  u  full  «f ««*»• 
Stan.  1  will  not  riie,  unless  your  highnewhrnrnc- 
K.Edw.  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  thoa  itfsK^i' 
Stan.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant  ifti 
Who  slew  urday  a  riotous  gentleman, 
Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norlblk.  _^ 

Jt.  £<fa».  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  hrolbertii* 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  shve?^ 
My  brother  kill'd  no  man,  his  ikult  was  AooglCi 
And  yet  hirpunisbment  was  bitter  dcatk. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  wn^ 
Kneel'd  at  my  fieet,  and  bade  roe  advisM  ? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood .'  who  spoke  of  kne? 
Who  told  roe,  how  the  poor  soul  dkl  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me  ? 
Who  uOd  roe,  in  the  fieU  at  Tewksbury, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  reseoM  me, 
Andsaki,  Dearbr9ther,iive,andbe€kingf 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  ftdd. 
Froaen  almost  to  death,  how  he  da  lap  B« 
Even  in  his  garments  j  and  dkl  give  hiiMeli; 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  nnmb^oU  nigk? 
All  this  froas  my 


Sinfully  pluck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  yon 

Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  wind.      ^ 

But,  when  your  carters,  or  your  waitii«  wtnh 
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Have  done  adnnikai  dMsbter,  and  de&eVI 

TV  piTeioa*  iiuge  of  oar  dnr  Redeemer, 

YoQ  straight  arr  on  your  kneet  for  pardon,  poidoD ; 

And  I  uiijoitly  too,  muit  gmnt  it  you : 

Bat  for  my  brucher,  not  n  man  woiUd  ipenk,— 

Nor  I  (ungvacioQi)  sprak  unto  myielf 

For  him,  poor  soul«— llie  proodcft  of  yoa  all 

Ham  been  behoklen  to  him  in  hii  life ; 

Tet  none  of  ytm  would  oooe  pl«ad  for  bb  life.— 

0  God !  I  fear,  thy  juMiee  will  take  hoU 

Od  me,  and  yoa,  and  mine,  and  yoan,  for  this. 
—Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  elowt.    O, 
Poor  Cluenoe !  IBxtunt  King„  Queen,  Haitingi, 

Riren,  Donet,  and  Grey. 
a»,  Thic  is  Che  fhiitof  raihnem  I— BfarfcM  you  not, 
How  thar  the  soihy  kindred  of  the  queen 
LeokVI  pale,  when  they  did  hearof  danneb'  death? 

01  they  did  uige  it  itill  onto  the  kiof: 

God  will  rerenge  te.    Come,  loidt;  will  yon  go^ 
Toeomfort  Edward  with  our  eooqiany  •' 
Buck.  We  wait  apon  yoor  grace*  lEaxunt, 

SCEKE  U^The  none.    Enter  the  Duehesf  ^Tocfc, 
9ith  a  Sm  and  Daughter  i^Cfauence. 

Sm,  Gopd  giandam,  tell  ai,is  our  fktherdead? 

DucA.  No,  boy« 

Dough,  Why  do  you  weep  to  oft  ?  and  beat  yoor 
breut; 
And  cry,— 0  Clarence^  my  unhappy  ton  / 

Stn.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  ihake  your  head. 
And  eaU  u«,— orphani,  wretehei,  easuiwaya, 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  ? 

/>urA.  My  pretty  eouunt,  you  mistake  me  both  ;  * 
1  do  bunent  the  sickness  of  the  king, 
Ai  loadk  to  lose  him,  not  your  father*s  death ; 
It  were  kist  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that*s  loit. 

Sn,  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  that  he  is  dead. 
The  kiog  my  unele  is  to  blame  for  this ; 
God  win  revenge  it,  whom  I  will  importune 
^V^ith  earnest  piaycn  all  to  that  efiecu 

Dough,  And  M  will  L 

Duck,  Peace,  daiUreii,  peace !  the  king  doth  lore 
you  well : 
Incapable  and  ihaUow  innocents, 
Yott  cannot  goess  who  caused  your  father's  death* 

^•n,  Grandam,  we  can:  for  my  good  unele GkMter 
ToM  me,  the  king,  pronrokM  to't  by  the  queen, 
I>evis'd  unpeadinienti  to  imprison  him : 
Aod  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  awl  kindly  kissM  my  cheek ; 
B^  me  idy  on  him,  as  on  my  father, 
And  he  would  lore  roe  dearly  as  his  child. 

i)ucA.  Ah,  that  deceit  shouU  steal  such  gentle  shapes, 
And  with  a  vixtnoos  visor  hide  deep  vice .' 
11^  n  my  too,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame, 
Yetrnan  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

An.  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  disiemUe,  grandam  ? 

^>wA.  Ay,  hoy. 

'T«n.  I  canoot  think  it.    Hark!  what  noise  is  this ? 
Iruer  Qjmn  Eiizabedi dUtnKtedfy  f  Kirenand  Dof 

9ttfMvwing  her* 
^*  £/tx.  Ah  I  who  shaU  hinder  me  to  waU  and  weep  ? 
Jo  chide  my  foftnne,  and  torment  myself? 
ni  job  with  Uack  despair  agaoHt  my  soal, 
*«>1  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

^A- What  means  this  soene  of  rude  impatienoe  ? 

Z'  *'ix.  To  make  an  aet  of  tngie  violanee  .— 
Mwsid,  my  loMi,  thy  aoB,  oar  kiD«,  is  dewL— 
^hy  craw  the  bianehea,  when  the  loot  U  gone  ? 

w  by  wiihtr  net  Ok  icavvt,  tihat  wnt  their  sap  ?- 


If  yoa  will  liv«,  tenent ;  if  die.  be  brief ; 
That  our  swift-winged  soob  may  eateh  (ha  kjQgfs  s 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Durh,  Ah,  so  much  bitereot  have  I  in  thy  aonow, 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noUe  husband ! 
I  have  faewept  a  wwthy  husband's  death. 
And  livM  by  looking  on  his  images: 
But  now,  two  mirrors  of  his  prinedy  semblanoe 
Are  erack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death  t 
And  I  for  comfort  have  bat  one  ftlse  gfaus. 
That  grieves  roe  wdien  Isee  my  shame  in  him. 
Thou  art  a  widow ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother, 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  chiMren  left  thee: 
But  death  hath  snatehM  my  husband  ftom  my  arms, 
And  pluek*d  two  erotdies  ftom  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarenoe,  and  Edward.   O,  what  cause  have  I, 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,) 
To  over^  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  eries? 

Son.  Ah,attnt!  you  wept  not  finr  oar  fktherN  death; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

Daugh,  Our  fatherless  distress  was  kft  umnoaa^ 
Tour  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept  I 

Q.  Elix,  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  hunmts : 
AU  springs  reduce  their  euxrcnts  to  mineeyes^ 
That  I,  being  govero'd  by  the  wat*ry  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  woridl 
Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  kxd  Edward  I 

Chil,  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord  Cterenee  f 

Duch.  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and  Clai^ 


t! 


Ihe^ 


j^.  Etiz.  What  stay  bad  I  hot  Edward  ?  i 
gone. 

ChiL  What  stay  had  we,  but  Cbrenee?  and  he*« 
gone. 

Dueh.  What  suys  bad  I,  but  they  ?  and  they  an 
gone. 

j^.  Elix.  Was  never  widow,  had  so  dear  a  Ioob. 

Chil.  Were  never  orphans  had  so  dear  a  hMS. 

Duck.  Was  never  mother,  bad  so  dear  a  loos* 
Alas!  I  am  the  mother  of  tlMse  griefs: 
Their  woes  are  pareellM,  mine  aiv  genenL 
She  foran  Bdwaid  wi^i,  and  so  do  I; 
I  for  a  Cfairenee  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Ckoenee  weep^  and  so  do  I: 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they  :—— 
Alasl  you  three, on  roe, threefold distreoB\lt 
Four  all  your  tears;  I  am  your  aoRow>  aune^ 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  hmmtatioiis. 

Dort,  Comfort,  dear  mother;  God  is  aneh  dis- 
pleasM, 
That  yoa  take  with  unthankfulneas  hu  doing; 
In  conmon  worldly  things,  *tio  eallM— oi^ntclh^ 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven, 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  yoa,  Hke  a  careftd  mochor. 
Of  the  youQgprinoe  your  son:  send  straight  for  him, 
Let  him  be  erowuHl :  in  him  )oar  comfort  lives: 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Edward*s  grave. 
And  plant  your  jop  in  living  Edwanl*s  throne. 
Enter  Oloster,  Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hailiqga,  Rat- 
cliff,  and  cthere. 

CU.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  as  have  eause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  shining  star  | 
But  none  can  cure  their  harms  by  wailing  theme- 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  tee  your  grace :— Humbly  on  ny  ksoe 
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1  enit«  your  UcMmg. 
Duck*  Gcd  blen  thee ;  aud  put  m^vkoess  in  thy 


Love,  charity,  ohedience,  and  tn»  duly ! 

C/«.  Amen ;  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man  !— 
That  u  the  butt-o^  of  a  mother**  lilemliig ;     lAside* 
1  marvel,  that  her  grace  did  loave  it  out. 

Buck.  Tou  ckrady  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing 


That  bear  this  mntnal  heavy  load  of  moan, 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  other's  love : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king. 
We  are  to  mtp  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-swoln  hearts. 
But  lately  spKnted,  knit,  and  joinM  together, 
Must  gently  be  preserrM,  eherishU  and  kept : 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train, 
Forthwith  ftom  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  fetdiM 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  erownM  our  king. 
Mhf.  Why  with  some  Uttle  train,  my  tord  of  Buck- 
ingham? 
Buck,  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  multitude, 
The  new  healVi  wound  of  malice  shouM  break  out ; 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous, 
By  how  much  the  estate  it  green,  and  yet  ungovern^ ; 
Where  every  hone  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself; 
As  wen  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  spparent, 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Glo,  I  hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all  of  us ; 
And  the  compaet  u  firm,  and  true,  in  me. 

nio.  And  to  in  me ;  and  so,  I  think,  in  all : 
Tet  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach. 
Which,  haply,  by  much  company  might  be  urg^d ; 
Therefore,  I  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince. 
MaH.  And  so  say  L 

Cto,  Then  beat  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall  post  to  Ludlow. 
Madam,— and  you  my  mother,— will  you  go 
To  give  your  censures  in  this  weighty  business  ? 

lExeurU  all  W  Buckingham  and  Uloster. 
Buck.  My  kird,  whoever  jotmeys  to  the  prince. 
For  God*s  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home  x 
For,  by  the  way,  1*11  sort  occasion, 
As  index  to  the  story  we  late  talked  of. 
To  part  the  queen*s  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Ci».  My  other  self,  ray  counsePs  consistory, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet!  My  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludk>w  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

lExeuni. 
SCENE  ni^The  tame.    A  Street.    Enter  two  Cit- 
ixensy  meeting. 

1  CU.  Oood-morrow,  neighbour :  Whither  away  so 

fast? 

2  Ck.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  mysrlf: 
Hear  you  the  ne«'s  abroad  ? 

1  Cir.  Yet ;  the  king^  dead. 

9  Cit.  Ill  news,  byV lady ;  seldom  con»ei  the  better: 
X  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prov«*  a  gitfdy  world. 
Enter  anbt/ter  Citizen. 
S  Cit,  Neighbours,  Ood  s^ietd  I 

1  Cit,  Give  yon  good  morrow,  sir. 

3  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hukl  ot  good  king  Edward's 

death? 

2  CO.  Ay,  B^,  it  is  too  true  .  God  help,  the  whikj ! 

3  Cif,  Then,  masters,  look  to  sf e  s  ti-uublous  wor;d. 
X  Ck.  No,  no ;  by  God's  good  grace,  his  sou  shall 

reign. 


3  Cit.  Woe  tothatland,thal'»fnf«rtMbyaAai! 

2  Ci/.  In  him  there  is  a  Ik^  of  govaanoit; 
That,  in  his  nonage,  council  andor  hiaa, 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripenM  years,  himsrin 

No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  wdl. 

1  Cit.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the  SixA 
Was  ctown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  roowhs  oW. 

3  Cit.  Stood  thesUteso?no,no,goodlHeBd8,God 

wot; 
For  then  this  bmd  was  fkmonsly  enrichVl 
With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  rirtoous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace. 

I  Cit.  Why,  so  hath  this,  both  by  hn  Ihthw  mA 
mother. 

3  Ck.  Better  it  were,  they  all  came  by  his  fciher  j 
Or,  by  his  father,  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  an  too  near,  if  God  prevent  boC 
O.  fuU  of  danger  b  the  duke  of  Ohister ; 
And  the  queen's  sons, and  brolhers,laBghc  aad  |«prf : 
And  were  they  to  be  toTd  and  not  to  role, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before : 

1  Ck.  Come,  eomc,  we  fear  the  wont;  aU  «3  he 

wdL 
3  Ck.  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  meo  pvtoDlhar 

cloaks: 
When  great  leaves  All,  then  winter  b  at  hand; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  ngte! 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  douth: 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
'Tis  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

2  Ck.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  fuH  offev: 
Yon  cannot  reason  almost  with  a  man 

That  looks  not  heavily,  and  ftill  of  dread. 

3  Ck.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger :  as,  by  proof,  we  see 

The  water  swell  bf  fure  a  boist'roiis  stonn. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away  ? 

2  CU.  Marry,  we  ^^^ere  sent  for  to  the  jtolaaes. 

3  Ck,  And  so  was  I ;  I'U  bear  yon  cosnpany. 

lEMte^ 
S  CENE  IK-The  wnt.    A  Somt  in  the  Patacw  £■- 
ter  the  Archbi*ft^  of  Yori^  the  y^img  Dutt  ^  1«i 
Qiieen  Elizabeth,  and  the  Dttcheu  6/  Toilc. 
Arch.  Last  night,  I  hcaid,  they  by  at  "" 
Ibrd; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  t04i|te: 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dueh,  1  k>ng  with  all  my  heart  to  see  tbe  ivbr: 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grown  sinee  hut  I  aw  hiak 

Q.  Etix.  But  I  hewr,  no ;  they  say,  my  soo  oT  T^ 
Hath  almost  orerta'en  him  in  hn  growth* 
Turk.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  wouki  not  hare  h  sa. 
Duch,  Why,  my  young  cousin  ?  it  b  good  ssp^ 
Tork.  Grandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  ac  «VP«i 
My  uncle  Rivers  talk«d  how  I^d  gitrar 
More  than  my  brother;  Ay,  4|aa(h  ray 
Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weaUAgrmm  ^m- 
And  since,  roethinks,  I  wonU  not  grow  so  Ite. 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  stow,  and  weeds  Brake  fcs•^ 
Z>urA.  Good  faith,  good  ftith,thesaying*dnatkrf 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  tfaee: 
Hf  \  as  the  wrctched'st  thing,  when  he  wna  yoOTfr 
So  long  a  growing,  aud  so  Idsurely, 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  shuuld  he  gsatiiMs 
Arth.  And  so,  no  doubt,  h«  is,  my  gtackMS  ■•*•- 
Dueh,  Ibopcheb;  but  y«t  let  mothers  4o«hc- 
rork.  Now,  by  my  crath,  if  I  had  been 
I  cottU  have  givanray  ancle's  grace  a  fls 
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To  to«cb  Ut  grotrtlmiMRr  than  he  tofmfaM 
Duch.  How,  my  youag  York  ?  I  pr*ythee,  let  me 
hear  it. 

Turk,  Marry,  they  tay,  my  ancle  gjew  to  fhst. 
That  b4-  could  ^naw  a  crust  At  two  hoort  old ; 
Tmu  AiU  two  yean  t-re  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Gnodam,  thu  would  hare  been  a  biting^  jest. 

lywh.  I  prVthee,  pivtty  York,  who  told  thee  this  ? 

Tbrk.  Grandam^  his  nurse. 

Dueh,  Hit  nurse !  why,  she  was  dead  exe  thoa  wast 
bora* 

TVib  If  Hwere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  told  roe. 

j^.  EUx,  A  parlous  boy :  Go  to,  you  are  too  shrewd. 

ArcA.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the  child. 

p,  EUz,  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  a  Metsenger, 

JML  Hereeomestn^Mcngnr: 

Wkatoewi? 

Meu,        Soeh  newt,  my  hard, 
As  gikves  Bic  to  unfold. 

QfEUau  How  doth  the  prinae? 

Mest.  WcO,  mndam,  and  in  hcahh. 

DmL  What  is  thy  news ! 

Men,  Lord  RiTer8,and  k>ni  Grey,  are  sent  to  Pom- 

'Vntb  tbem  sir  Uromaa  Yaughan,  prisunarit 

thick.  Who  hath  eommittcd  them  ? 

Mm>  Thenilghtydnkes,OlosterandBiicldngktm. 

^.  Elbe  For  wbnt  offence  ? 

Mat,  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  daschMHl; 
"Why,  or  for  what,  the  noblea  weie  eommitted, 
Isill  onknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

J^.  Elix,  Ah  me,  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house ! 
The  tiger  now  hath  seized  the  gentle  hind ; 
iMQltmg  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne  :— 
Wekiome,  drttraetlon,  blood,  and  maa«ere ! 
I  «£,  as  in  n  map,  the  end  of  all. 

DucA.  Aceursed  suid  unquiet  wrangling  days ! 
Vow  nany  of  you  have  mine  eyes  bd^ld? 
My  husband  lost  fab  lile  to  get  the  erown ; 
Aod  oHen  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tost, 
For  me  to  joy.  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loa: 
And  benig  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  orcrhlown,  chemsehres,  the  aonquerors. 
Make  war  upon  themselves ;  brother  to  brother, 
Blood  to  blood,  self  *gainst  self  >-0,  preposterous 
Aod  fVantie  courage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
(^  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  mone  1 
i^CiibE.  Come,eome,myboy,wewiUtosanetnary«* 


i>iic&.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

i^.  Etix,  Yon  have  no  eanse. 
.drci.  My  gracious  lady,  go, 

ITe  the  Queer^ 
And  tUther  hear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  1*11  lesign  unto  your  grace 
Theseallkeep;  and  so  betide  to  me, 
As  wcH  I  tender  you,  and  aU  of  yours  I      - 

^IVaondaetyotttotheaaaetuary*      lExevni, 


ACT  in 

.vr£yE  l^The  tame,  A  Street,  The  Trumpets 
tvund.  Enter  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Gkister,  Buck* 
iogfaam,  Cardinal  Bourchier,  mid  uihers. 

Buckitigham. 
WBI.COHB;  sweet  phjioe,  to  London,  to  your 
chamber. 


C/«.  Weloome,  dear aoosin,  my  thaQghts*iOtrmigtt : 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  mekncboly. 

Prinee,  No,  nnck; ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 
Wxre  made  it  tedious,  wearisome^  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

do.  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your  yna 
Hath  not  yet  div*d  into  the  nvorU's  deoeit : 
No  more  ean  you  distinguish  of  a  man. 
Than  of  hb  outward  show ;  which,  God  he  knows, 
Seldom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Those  ancles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous  ; 
Your  grace  attended  to  the  sugarM  words. 
But  lookM  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you  fVom  them,  and  itom  such  false  fVienda  I 

Prince,  God  keep  me  from  false  friends  I  butthay 
were  none. 

GU,  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  eooKs  to  great 
you. 
Enter  the  Lord  Jtfiaysr,  and  hie  Tndn, 

Hay,  God  bless  yonr  gxaee  with  health  and  hi^py 
days! 

Prince*  I  tfaaidc  you,  good  my  knd  {  and  thank  yon 
alL—  {^Exeunt  Maifer,  &e, 

1  thought  my  nKMher,and  my  brother  York, 
Would  kmg  ere  this  have  met  iu«n  the  way ; 
Fie,  what  a  slug  is  Hastings!  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  eome,  orao. 
£nf^  Hastings. 

BurXr.  And  in  good  time,  bete  eomes  the  swcatbig 
knd. 

Prinee.  Welcome,  my  lord :  What,  wiU  our  mother 
come? 

Haet,  On  what  oeeaskm,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  lanetuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  graee^ 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck,  Fie  1  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hen?— Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  ? 
If  she  deny,— lord  Hastings,  go  with  him. 
And  fVom  her  jealous  arras  pluck  him  perfivecb 

Car,  My  kvd  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Anon«xpect  him  here :  But  if  she  he  obdurate 
To  miU  entreatiet,  God  In  heaven  forbid 
We  shoukl  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary !  not  for  all  this  land, 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  tin. 

Buck,  You  are  too  senseksMibstinate,  my  lord, 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional : 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  groasness  of  this  aye, 
You  break' not  sanctuary  in  seizing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those  whose  dealings  have  dcKTv*d  the  plifle^ 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  phiee: 
This  prinee  hath  neither  dahn'd  it,  nor  deservM  it ; 
And  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 
Then,  taking  him  from  tlienee,  that  is  not  there. 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
OfV  have  I  hcaird  of  sanctuary  men ; 
But  sanctuary  chiUren,  ne^  till  now. 

Car,  My  lord,  you  shall  o'ep*ule  my  mind  fbr  onee.— 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Hael.  I  go,  my  lord. 

Prince,  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste  you 
may.  lEjceunt  Cardinal  and  lU»\iM»g»* 

—Say,  uncle  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come. 
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Wlieie  thftU  we  Mifonni  till  ov  eonMMlioo  i . 

Ci».  Wbace  it  teemi  best  unto  yoar  royal  self. 
If  I  may  oountd  joa,  some  day  or  two, 
Tour  highoefls  iball  repose  yoa  nit  die  Tbwer: 
IVn  where  joa  please,  and  shall  be  thought  most  fit 
Vtr  your  best  healdi  and  reereattoo. 

Prince,  I  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place  :— 
Did  Jalius  Ciesar  btrild  that  place,  my  lord  i 

CU»  He  did,  my  gradons  lord,  begin  that  plaee ; 
Windi,  since,  sncoeeding  ages  have  ro«dified. 

Prime,  Is  it  apon  record  ?  or  else  reported 
Soceessirely  ftom  age  to  age  he  built  it  I 

Buck,  Upon  reeord,  my  grtciocts  lord. 

Prince,  But  «y,  my  krd,  it  were  not  rcgister'ds 
Ifethinks,  the  troth  should  live  ftoraage  to  age, 
Ai  *twere  retailed  to  all  posterity, 
Xvcn  to  the  general  all-ending  day* 

Gto,  So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live  long. 

lAHde. 

Prince,  What  say  you,  uncle  ? 

C/9.  I  say,  withiNJt  characters,  fame  lives  long* 
Thu,  like  the  fbrmal  rice.  Iniquity, 
I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word.  ZJsUk, 

Prince.  That  Julius  <:«sar  was  a  fhmoot  man ; 
With  what  his  valour  did  enridli  his  wit, 
Bia  wit  set  down  to  make  his  Talour  live  t 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
'Tor  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  Hfe^— 
ni  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

Buck,  What,  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Prince,  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
ni  win  our  ancieat  right  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  soUier,  as  I  liv^d  a  king. 

C/o.  Short  sumihers  lightly  have  a  forward  spring. 

ZAtide, 
Enter  York,  Hastings,  and  the  CartUnal. 

Buck,  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  duke  of 
York. 

Prince,  Richard  of  Yoilc !  how  ftres  our  loving 
brother? 

Ttrk,  Well,  my  dread  lord ;  so  must  I  call  yon  now. 

Prince.  Ay,  bcodier ;  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours : 
Too  late  be  died,  that  might  have  kept  that  title, 
Which  by  his  death  hath  last  much  majesty. 

do.  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  lord  of  York  ? 

Turk.  I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.    O,  ray  lord, 
Tou  said,  that  idle  weeds  nxe  fast  in  growth: 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  out-grown  me  lar. 

(^0,  He  hath,  my  k>rd. 

rork.  And  therefore  is  he  idle? 

Citk  O,  my  fair  eousin,  I  most  not  say  so. 

Ttrk.  Then  is  he  nxne  bdkolden  to  you,  than  L 

Clo,  He  may  command  roe,  as  my  sovereign ; 
Dot  yon  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  kinsman. 

Tork.  I  pray  you,  uncle,  then,  give  me  this  di^;ger. 

Clo.  My  dagger,  little  cousin  ?  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince,  A  bt-ggar,  brother  ? 

Tfrk,  Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  win  give; 
And,  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

G/o.  A  greater  gih  than  that  1*11  give  my  cousin. 

Tork,  A  greater  gift !  O,  that>  the  sword  to  it  ? 

Clo.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  Hght  cnougfi. 

nrk,  O  then,  I  see,  youHl  part  but  with  light  gi(%s ; 
In  weightier  things  you'll  say  a  beggar,  nay. 

Clo,  It  u  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear* 

Tork.  1  weigh  it  Kgfatly,  were  it  heavier. 

G/0.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little  hrad  ? 

Tork.  I  wouki,  that  I  might  thauk  yoo  as  you  call  me. 

Cl9,  How? 

7'9rk*  Little, 


PHnce.  My  Ion!  of  TotkwaistiBhtcmiiilA^ 
Unele,  your  giace  knows  how  to  bear  with  kiss. 

Tork.  You  mean,  to  bear  ne,  not  tobeirvilhfle: 
—Unck!,  my  brother  mocks  both  yoa  and  ne; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  Uke  an  ape. 
He  thinks  that  you  shooU  bear  me  on  yoar  ihnlim. 

Buck,  With  what  a  sharp-provided  vrit he  ichhi! 
To  mitigate  the  seom  he  gives  his  uneie^ 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  hinisdf : 
So  eniniing,  and  so  young,  is  wonderfbL 

ao.  My  gnuaoos  k»d,  wiUH  please  yoo  pttialai«? 
Myself,  and  my  good  eousin  Buddaghaai, 
Will  to  your  mother;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  wdeomeyoo. 

T»rk,  What,  wiU  yon  go  unto  the  Tof«er,m7kri' 

Prince.  My kxdproteetorneedfwillhaveitn 

nrk.  IshaUmtsleepinqnietatlbeTBWB. 
.  do.  Why,  sir,  what  should  yon  fear? 

Tork.  Many,  my  vnele  Clareoee*  angry  gtert; 
My  grandam  toU  me,  he  was  anvdeKV  tfae» 

Prince.  I  ftar  no  melei  dead* 

do.  Noraane  that  lire,  Ilope. 

iPHiioe.  Asiflheyli^Ihope,lBeedni)«ft» 
Bnt  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a  heavy  faeirt, 
Thinkmgon  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower* 

IBamtnt  PHnce,  York,  Uaaliagi,  Ca^imi,  ^ 


Buck.  Think  yon,  my  toed,  tUtlittkpatiiclU 
Was  not  ineensed  by  his  sobtle  mother 
To  taunt  and  seofli  you  thus  oppnkrioody? 

G/«.Nodonbt,nodoahtx  O.'tisaparliasboy: 
Bold,  quick,  ingentooa,  Ibrwatd,  capable; 
He's  all  the  mother's,  fVom  the  top  to  toek 

Buck.  Well,  lee  them  reaU-Come  hilhei^  sertk 
Catesby ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deefdy  to  efleet  what  we  iatoid, 
As  closely  to  coneeal  what  we  impart: 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  org^  apoo  the  wij  }- 
MThat  think'it  thou  ?  isitnotaaeasyaatttr 
To  make  William  kml  Hastings  of  oar  mind, 
For  the  instalment  of  this  nobfe  doke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  fitmoof  isle  ? 

Cale.  He  IbrhU  father's  nke  so  loves  the  roMC 
That  he  will  not  be  wga  to  anght  against  hi» 

Budh  Whatthiak'st  tboa  thea  of  Snakf.^  w 
not  he? 

Cate,  HawilldoalliBaUasHastii«sdoih. 

Buck.  WeU  theo,  no  moce  bat  thist  fi^  f^ 
Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  fhr  oil;  soood  thoo  toed  HMia^ 
How  he  doth  stand  aflbeted  to  our  pnnFOiei 
And  summoQ  him  UMnoRow  to  the  Tower, 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  find  him  txaetable  lo  us, 
Boeoorage  Um,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasan: 
If  he  be  kaieii,  icy,  eoU,  mwillii«^ 
Be  thou  so  too ;  and  so  break  off  the  lA, 
And  give  us  notioe  of  Us  ineliaatkn : 
For  we  to-mocrow  hold£«idad  eomwUs, 
Wberetethysdf  shah  highly  be  employ'd. 

do.  Commend  me  to  lord   WUKani :  leB  » 
Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  advetsaiies 
To-monrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret-eastle ; 
Aud  bid  my  friend,  fiir  joy  of  Ihb  good  nev^ 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  ■ 

Buck.  Good  Catesby,  go,  e 

Cate.  My  good  kmb  both,  with  aU  the  heed  I  «►, 

do.  Shall  we  hear  ihM»  yon,  Caledif.  ere  «cd^ 

Cafe,  You  shall,  my  toed. 
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CI*.  At  Cmbf-Phce,  that  ikall  ftn  find  ui  both. 
[£:rlt  Cateri»y. 

JiMT*.  N«w,  mj  WNd,  wimt  thall  wedo,  if  we  pereeiye 
Lovd  HiMdiigt  win  not  yield  to  oor  eomplots  ? 

C/fc  Chop  off  his  had,  man ;— •omewhat  we  will 
do;- 
And,  look,  when  I  am  kmg,  claim  thon  of  me 
The  caiUom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moTeaUec 
Vhereof  the  kin;  my  brother  was  pooeuM. 

Bur*,  ni  chim  that  promiie  at  your  graced  hand. 

do.  And  look  to  hare  it  yielded  widi  all  idndneti. 
Cone,  let ns  np hetimei;  that af^erft-ardi 
We  may  Sgen  our  oomploti  in  lone  fhnn»  [e^niftf. 

SCBJTE  lL"Btf»rt  L*rd  Haitinp's  Hmue.    Enter  a 
Mattnger, 
Jfefclfrloid,nyloidr-  IKimkiHg, 

aui.iWUkiH.}  Whoknodu? 

One  from  lofd  Stanley. 
,  lirakku}  What isH o'clock? 
Mei»  Upon  the  •lrake«r  four. 

Ettter  Halting*, 
ibff.  Ctaoot  thy  master  sleep  thetedknt  nights  ? 
JIfev.  So  It  sboaM  seem  by  that  I  have  to  My. 
Firsts  he  eommeDds  him  to  your  noUe  teddiip. 
Ha$t»  And  tlien,^ 

ilfef.  And  then  he  sends  yoawwd,  he  dreamt 
To-Qisbt,  the  hoar  had  rased  off  his  helm  t 
Besides,  he  asyt,  there  arp  two  eooneik  hdd ; 
And  tfmt  may  bedeterroin*d  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  yon  and  him  to  me  at  the  other. 
Thererorche  sends  to  know  yonr  kinMlip*s  pleasorer- 
ir  pceMDtiy,  yoQ  will  take  hone  with  hhn. 
Aid  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north, 
To  shun  the  danger  that  bit  loal  diTines. 

Base.  Go,  fellow,  go,  ntum  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  bin  not  fear  the  sepanrted  eonneih : 
Hn  bonovr,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  u  my  good  friend  Catrrtiy  s 
Where  DBthins  am  proeeed,  that  tonchelh  OS, 
Whereofl  shaU  not  have  inlelligeneeb 
Tell  him,  his  ftsurs  are  ihalfayw,  wanting  instance : 
And  fbr  his  dfcams-l  wonder  he*i  so  fond 
To  tnat  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slomben : 
T^  fly  th^  hoar,  before  the  boar  pursues. 
Were  to  Ineense  the  boar  to  foUow  us, 
And  make  pumiit,  where  be  did  mean  no  ehaie. 
0«,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  eome  to  roe ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  skdl  see,  the  boar  win  use  us  kindly. 
Ma,  rU  gp,  my  tod,  and  teU  him  what  you  my. 

lExU. 
Bnfer  Catetby. 
CMe.  Ifwy  good  morrows  to  my  noble  hnd ! 
Hast.  Good  morrow,  Catesby ;  you  are  eariy  stirring : 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state? 

Cale.  It  U  a  itdinK  world,  indeed,  my  kitd; 
And,  I  believe,  wiU  never  stand  upright, 
im  m^nrd  wear  the  gvhmd  of  dbe  reabn. 


Colt,  Ay,  my  good  hmL 

HaM.  rU  have  this  crawn  of  mine  cot  from  ray 


The  kindred  of  the  queen,  vnst  die  at  FbmfeeU 
Hatt.  Indeed,  I  am'no  mourner  fbr  that  news. 
Because  they  baye  been  stiU  my  adversaries: 
But.  that  1*11  give  my  voice  on  Riebud*s  nde, 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  desct^nt, 
God  knows,  I  wiU  not  do  h.  to  the  death. 
Cate*  God  keep  your  londship  in  that  gracious  mind  ! 
Halt.  But  I  shaU  laugh  at  this  a  twdTc^nooth 


That  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  master^  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
WeU,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older, 
I*n  send  some  packing,  that  yet  think  not  onH. 

Cafe*  *Tis  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  lord. 
When  men  are  unpreparM,  and  look  i^  for  it. 

Hast.  O  monstrous,  monstrotti!  and  so  falls  it  out 
With  Riven,  Vaugfaan,  Grey :  and  lo  *twiU  do 
With  some  men  dse,  who  think  themselTes  as  safe 
As  thou,  and  I ;  Who,  as  thou  know*st,  are  dear 
To  prinedy  Ridbaid,  and  to  Buckingham. 

CtOe*  The  princes  both  make  high  account  of  you,— 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.     lAHdc 

Hatt.  I  knoWftbey  do ;  and  I  have  wettdeserT'd  ic 
EfOer  StanWy. 
Come  on,  eome  on,  where  is  your  boar^pear,  UMUi  ? 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovided  ? 

Statu  Hj  kid,  good  morrow  >-and,  good  moirsir, 
Cawiby:— 
You  may  jest  on,  but,  by  the  holy  rood, 
I  do  not  Uke  these  serenl  councils,  I. 

Hoit.  My  hnd,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  youn; 
And  never,  in  my  life,  I  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now: 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  sute  secure, 
I  would  be  so  trinrophant  as  I  am  ? 

Stan.  The  k>rds  at  Pomfeet,  when  they  rode  from 


Were  jocund,  and  supposM  their  states  were  sure. 
And  th^,  indeed,  had  no  cause  to  mistrust ; 
But  yet,  you  see,  how  soon  the  day  oVr^ast. 
This  sudden  stab  9f  rancour  I  misdoubt: 
Pray  God,  I  my,  I  prove  a  needless  oowani ! 
What,  shall  we  towaid  the  Tower  ?  the  day  is  spent. 

Hait.  Come,  eome,  have  with  you.— Wot  you  what, 
my  knd? 
T»day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  aro  beheaded. 

Stan,  They,  for  their  troth,  might  better  wear  their 


Before  Til  see  the  crown  so  foul  mispbicM. 
But  canst  than  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 

Cafe.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
Vpon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thenof : 
Ami,  thereupon,  be  sends  you  this  good  dtws,- 
That,  this  aame  very  day.  your  cotrmies 


Than  some,  tbat  have  aceusVl  them,  wear  their  hats. 
But  oome,  my  lord,  k!t*s  away. 

Enter  a  Pursuivant, 

Hast,  Go  on  before,  FU  talk  with  thb  good  feUow* 
iExeunt  Stanley  and  Catesby* 
How  now.simh,  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 

Purs*  The  better,  that  your  tordship  phaue  to  ask. 

HasU  I  tell  thee,  man,  *tis  better  with  me  now. 
Than  when  thou  roet*st  me  lest  where  now  we  meet:  • 
Then  was  1  gtiing  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  qur(*n^i  ailios ; 
Hut  now,  I  tell  thee  (keep  it  to  thyK-lfJ 
This  day  those  eiit-mies  are  put  to  AvsaK 
And  I  in  better  sute  than  e*er  I  was. 

Purs,  Gud  hold  it,  to  }-our  honour's  good  eontctit ! 

JIast,  GraiutTcy,  fellow:  There,  drink  that  for  me, 
{Thrwfiryf  fdm  lus  purttr. 

Purs,  I  thank  your  honour.       IL.xti  Pursuivant. 
Enter  a  Priest, 

Prlfsf.  Will  ract,  my  Innl  ;  I  am  v>'l  to  set'  your 
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Hattt  Itlitnktliee,goodur  Jbbn^withanmjrlmrt. 
I  am  ia  your  debt  fbr  yoar  test  rxereUe ; 
Cone  the  next  mMwth,  and  I  will  cnotent  yoa# 
Enter  Buckingham. 
Buck,  What,  talking  with  a  print,  k)fd  ehamber- 
lain? 
Tour  ftiends  at  Porafret,  they  do  need  the  prien; 
Tonr  honour  hath  no  shriring  work  in  hand. 

Hast.  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man, 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower? 

Bttck.  I  do,  my  knd ;  hut  long  I  cannot  stay  there ; 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thenoe. 
HoMt.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  suy  dinner  there. 
Buck,  And  sapper  too,  altho*  thou  know'st  it  not. 

lAride, 
-Come,  will  you  go .' 
Htut,  rU  wait  upon  your  kndship. 

C£jceime. 

SCElfE  ITL^Pomfirt.  Bef^  the  Castle.  Enter 
RatcliflT,  with  a  Guards  conducting  Rivers,  Oiey,  and 
Vaugfaan,  /•  Ejxetaien, 

Pat*  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Rh),  Sir  Richard  RatcHC  Wt  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To^y,  shah  thou  hehokl  a  sultject  die, 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  lo)alty. 

Grey,  Oodkotptheprinee/hMnallthepackofyoai 
A  knot  you  are  of  damoed  blood-suckers. 

Faugh,  You  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  hereaf- 
ter. 

Hat,  Despatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 

Riv,  O  Pomfret,  PorofVet !  O  thou  bloody  prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  I 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  Seoimd  here  was  hackM  to  death ; 
And,  for  more  slandvr  to  thy  dismal  scot. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  driuk. 

Grey,  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fallen  upon  our 
heads. 
When  she  exclaimM  on  Hastings,  you,  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  subb'd  her  son. 

Riv.  Then  ean*d  she  Hastings,  then  curs*d  she 
Buckingfiain, 
Then  eun'd  she  Richard  .*— O,  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  priooely  sonp,— 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 
l¥hidi,  as  tliou  know*st,  uqjustly  must  be  qiilt! 

RaL  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate. 

Riv.  Come,  Grey,-  eumc,  Vaughan,— kt  us  hare 
embrace: 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.     iExeunt. 

SCENE  IV,''L9nd»n.  ARoomintheTewer,  Buck- 
ingham, Stanfey,  Hastings,  tJte  BUhop  ©/""fcly,  Cates- 
by,  Lovel.  and  otherty  titling  at  a  Table :  Offlcen  of 
the  Council  attending, 
HatL  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are  met 

Is— to  determine  of  the  coronation : 

In  God^  name,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day  ? 
Buck,  Are  all  thiugt  ready  for  that  royal  time  ? 
Stan,  They  are ;  and  wants  but  nominntion. 
Ely,  To'TOorrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 
Buck,  Who  knows  the  lord  protector's  mind  herein  ? 

Who  n  most  inward  with  the  noble  duke  ? 
Eiy,  Your  giaoe,  we  think,  shoukl  soonest  know  his 

mind. 
Buck,  We  know  eaeh  other's  fines :  Ibr  oar  lieans,— 


He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  dian  I  of  youn ; 
Nor  I,  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine:— 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Ha^,  I  thank  his  grace,  I  know  be  knres  oe «dl; 
But,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coroiution, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  deliverM 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  you,  my  noUe  lord,  may  luitne  the  time ; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  Til  give  my  voice, 
Which,  1  presume,  he'll  lake  in  gentle  part. 
EnM'  Gloster. 

Ely,  In  happy  times,  here  cornea  Ae  duke  kimmX, 

Glo,  My  noble  kicds  and  co^sips.  all,  guud  mwiiw ; 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper;  but.  I  tmsc, 
My  absenoe  doth  neglect  no  gieat  deaigM, 
Which  by  my  piisunjt  might  have  been  eoMMi^ 

Buck,  Had  you  not  eome  upon  your  cna,  my  hri, 
William  k»d  Haadi«s  had  pranonncM  ymarprntr' 
1  mean,  your  voiee,— for  crowiunif  of  die  kiqg. 
'  C/o.  ThanmyloedHaicingB,nonianniighcbeMI> 

er; 
His  loidship  kn»W8  me  wdU  and  kivw  me  wdL 
-My  knd  of  £ly,  when  I  ^s  teat  in  Uaftan, 
I  saw  good  stnwbernes  in  your  garden  there; 
I  do  beseech  you,  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely,  Mairy,  and  will,  my  knd,  Willi  att  my  hmt 

Gh,  Coorin  of  Buckingham,  a  wwd  with  jom, 

(,T^ke»  him  ttkk, 
Cate^y  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  osir  busaneM; 
And  finds  the  testy  gemleman  so  hotT 
That  he  will  tese  his  head,  eir  gire  oonsent. 
His  master^  child,  as  worshipfuUy  he  terms  it, 
Shall  k>se  the  royalty  of  Riband's  throne. 

Buck,  Withdraw  yourself  awhile,  111  go  with  ysa. 
iSjeeuM  GUmter  ami  I 

Sion,  We  liave  iiot  yet  set  down  this  day  of  «cJ 
To-morrow,  in  my  judgement,  is  too  sudden ; 
For  I  myself  am  not  so  well  provided. 
As  else  I  would  be,  were  the  day  proloogM. 
Re-enter  Bithep  of  Ely. 

Ely,  Where  is  my  lord  protector?  I  have  sei 
For  these  strawberries. 

Hatt,  His  gmce  kxrfcs  cheerfUHy  and  ; 
morning; 
There's  some  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well. 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  such  spirit 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  bis  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
For  by  his  face  ctnught  shall  you  know  his  hevt 

Stan,  What  of  his  heart  perceive  ytou  in  his  Ate, 
By  any  likelihood  he  show'd  to^hiy  ? 

Hatt,  Mnrry,  that  with  no  man  here  h^  is  ofleoU  • 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 

Re-enter  Gloster  and  Buckiiq^ham. 

Glo.  I  pray  you  alL  tell  roe  what  they  desnve^ 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  wtechenif^ ;  and  that  have  prevail^ 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms  ? 

HaH.   The  tender  love  1  bear  yoor  gnee,  my  hA 
Makes  me  most  fbrward  In  this  noble  presesios 
To  doom  the  oflbiders :  WbosoeVr  they  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Gio,  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  theireriL 
Look  how  I  am  bewitchM ;  behold  mine  am 
Is,  Hke  a  blasted  sapUng,  withar*d  up : 
And  this  is  Iblwanl's  wife,  that  manstious  wteh. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strampct  Shore, 
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Tlut  bf  dk«ir  %MKfift  thvl  Ittre  naxkied  me. 
Hastm  If  they  hftTe  done  this  deed,  my  nobfe  lord,— 
Ci9.  Iff  thou  proiectttr  ofthit  dftmiwd  ttntmpet, 
TklkV  thou  to  me  of  ift  ?— Thou  art « traitor  ;— 
Off  with  his  head :— n6w,  by  taint  Baul,  I  swear, 

I  will  not  dine  until  I  Me  the  same* 

LoTel,  and  Cateaby,  look,  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest,  that  lore  me,  rise^  and  Ibllow  me* 

[£4T.  Cmtncil^  ivUh  Glofter  and  Butekingbam* 
Htut*  Wot,  woe,  for  England !  not  a  whit  for  me ; 
For  I,  too  fbnd«  might  have  pretemed  this: 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  mte  hit  helm ; 
Bat  I  diadainM  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Throe  timet  today  my  foot«loth  hone  did  ttumble^ 
AndttafOed^whenbe  lookM  upon  the  Toww, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  riaughto^KiiMb 
Ot  BOW  I  want  the  prieit  that  tpaka  to  BK : 
I  now  repent  I  toU  the  punuivant, 


T«»day  at  FtMiikefc  bloodUy  weee  bntehePd, 
Aad  I  myadf  teene  In  gmaeand  ftvoor. 
O,  Maigiibci,  Sfatgaiet,  now  thy  heoTy  cone 
b  lighted  on  poor  IiB«ittKa*iVTCMhed  head.    * 
roee.  DMpMah,m7lB>d,thedidBeiroiildbeatdi]i> 

3Cake  a  thoit  shrift,  he  loagi  to  tee  yoor  head. 

Bbtf.  O  iiwmt  alary  graee  of  mortal  me% 
Which  we  more  hunt  ibr  than  the  graee  of  God  J 
Who  bniUt  hit  hope  in  air  of  your  flur  lookst 
Live*  lihe  a  draaken  milor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  wkh  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  tte  fatal  bowek  of  the  deep. 

Lm,  Come,  come,  despatch ;  'tis  bootless  to  exclaim. 

HofC  OhtUoody  Biohaidl-miteraUe  £i«iand! 
I  prophesy  the  fearftirtt  time  to  thee, 
That  ever  wvetthed  age  hath  lookHI  upon.-* 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  hbck,  bear  him  my  head ; 
Th^MBileacaie^whoihortlyshaUbedead.     iEax. 

SCEKE  r.—The  iame.    The  Tvwcr  Walli.    Enter 

Glotter  and  Buckingham,  in  ru^  armour,  marvei' 

louM  iffjjgioured. 

do.  Come,  eoiuin,  eanit  thou  quake,  and  change 
thyeofaHir? 
Morder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,— 
And  thea  again  begin,  and  itop  again. 
As  if  thoa  wevt  distnug^t,  and  mad  with  terror  ? 

Buck,  Tot,  I  can  counterfidt  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  erery  side, 
Tvembte  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw, 
IntesMling  deqp  suspicion :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smiles; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  oflicei, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stcatagenu* 
But  what, is  Catesby  gone? 

C/«.  He  ia;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  Catesby. 
Budt»  Let  roc  alone  to  entertain  huD.^Lord  may 

Clo,  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  thcte*^ 

Buck*  Hark, hark !  a  drum* 

Gto,  Catesby,  overlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  hare  sent  (br 

you, 

Gh»  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  eaemica. 
Buck,  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  gaatd  at! 

Enter  Lovel  and  RateBi;  vth  Hastings's  head, 
CU.  BcpatieBtjCheyarefiiendi;  BtteliflT,  and  Lor. 
d. 
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Lav.  Here  it  the  head  of  that  iieaoblettaiiort 
The  dangerous  and  unttttpeeted  Hastings. 

do.  SodcarIloT\ltheman,thatlnuutW«effk 
I  took  him  for  the  phuneit  haxmlets*st  creatnta^ 
That  breathM  upon  tiie  earth  a  christian ; 

my  book,  wherein  aty  tool  recorded 


The  history  of  all  her  teeret  thoughts: 

So  smooth  he  daubed  blM  Tice  with  show  of  Tirta% 

That,  hit  apparent  open  guilt  osnitted,— 

I  raauifhb  eonvectacion  with  Shore*s  wift^— 

He  liVd  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Buck.  Well,  weU,  he  was  the  eorertVt  thehert 
tnitor 
That  erer  liv^.— Look  yon,  ny  kxd  mayer. 
Would  yon  imagine,  or  alitaott  beHero^ 
(Were*t  not,  that  by  great  pretu  ration 
We  hva  to  tell  it  ywO  the  aobtle  tiaitor 
ThisdayhadpkttedfintheeonneiHioaK^       ** 
To  murder  aie,  and  my  good  hRd  or  Gleaierf 

JB^.  What!  had  ha  to? 

C/c.  Whatl  think  youwaataTaitooriiitHdif 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  Ibrm  of  law, 
Ploeeed  diat  rathly  ia  the  TiUain't  deaths 
Bat  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  ease, 
The  peaee  of  Enghaid,and  oar  pcnoai*  lifecy, 
EnfbveVl  at  to  thit  exeeation? 

Moff.  M6w,lkirhefhIyoal  heduu^MMideiAg 
And  yoor  good  giaeet  both  haire  wall  proceeded, 
To  worn  Ihite  cndton  fiNNB  iha  like  attempn. 
I  never  teokM  for  belter  at  hit  hai^ 
After  he  OMse  ftll  in  with  mittrets  Shoia. 

Buck.  YethadwenotdeterminVlheshoaUfi^ 
Until  yoor  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loriag  hatte  of  these  our  fHeadt, 


Bctanse,  my  bid,  we  woaM  hare  had  foa  faeiitf 
The  traitor  ipeak,  and  timoroasly  eonfeti 
The  manner  and  the  poipote  of  Us  ticaioM ; 
That  yon  might  well  hare  lignifled  the  same 
Unto  the  eitixens,  who,  haply,  may 
Miteunstrae  ut  in  him,  and  wail  hit  death. 
May,  But,  my  good  lord,  yoor  giaee's  word  thiU 


As  wdl  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
But  ril  ae<)uatnt  our  duteous  citixenA 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  eaie. 

Glo,  And  to  that  end  we  wish*d  your  lonlstiip  iiere, 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck,  But  rinoe  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent, 
Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend : 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewdl. 

ZExU  Lord  Mayor. 

Gh,  Go,  after,  after,  cousin  Buckingham. 
The  mayor  towards  Guild-hall  lues  him  in  all  poiti^ 
There,at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  ISdward's  chiklren ; 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citixen. 
Only  fbr  saying^-he  woohl  make  his  ton 
Heir  to  the  QR>wn ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house. 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxury, 
And  bestial  appetite  in  change  of  lust ; 
Which  stretchM  unto  their  servants,  daughten,  wive*, 
Even  where  his  rtging  eye,  or  Avage  heart. 
Without  control,  listed  to  make  his  prey. 
Nay,  fbr  a  need,  thus  fkr  come  near  my  person  :— 
Ten  them,  whan  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  prhieely  father,  then  had  wart  in  lYtnoe  I    ^ 
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And,  bf  juM  ecHDpiHBtifiB  of  the  time. 
Found,  that  the  iwue  wm  not  hb  be^ot « 
Whioh  ««U  aifpeued  in  hit  Itneamenii, 
Being:  ooChing  like  the  noble  duke  my  father  x 
Tet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  Hwere  fiir  off; 
Beeauaet  my  hxd,  you  loww,  my  mother  Uvet* 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lonl ;  rtl  pbty  the  orator, 
As  if  the  gohlen  fee,  for  whieh  I  plead. 
Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  laid  adie«. 
Ch,  If  you  thrive  well,  hriug  them  to  Bayxiaid's 
,  castle; 

Where  you  shall  ind  me  well  aeeonpanied. 
With  lerefeod  fathers,  and  weU-kamed  bishop*. 

Buck.  1 0i ;  aad»  towaid*  thive  or  four  o*ehiek. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  GuiU-hall  affi«dfc 

lEjcit  BaekinCfattB* 
do.  Go,  LoTel,  with  ail  speed  to  doctor  Shaw,— 
Go  thou  [r»  Gale.}  to  friar  Benker  p-bidthem  both 
Meet  me^  within  this  hov,  at  Baynanl's  casUOi 

ZExtwU  Lorel  and  Caiesby. 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  priry  order 
To  dnw  the  bcau  of  Cterenee  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  pecsoa 
Have,  any  time,  veooune  uoio  the  princes.       IBjcU. 


SCENE  YL^AStreeL    Enter  a  Scrivener. 
Sai,  Iteeiatl^ciodicnmear  of  thcgoodloedHirt' 
ings; 
Whieh  ina  set  hand  ftiriy  it  engros»^d. 
That  it  may  be  today  read  o*er  in  Paul's. 
And  nuuk  bow  well  the  SL-qwl  hangs  togetlMr  :->  . 
Eleren  hours  I  have  speut  to  write  it  over. 
For  ymtcmight  by  Caiesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  pceeedent  was  fuU  as  long  a  doing : 
And  yet  within  tlwse  five  hours  Hastings  Uv'd* 
UntmotML,  uneuuniu^d,  fn^  at  libirrty. 
Kerens  a  gtiod  work!  the  while :— Who  is  so  gross, 
That  camiot  see  this  palpable  drvioe  ? 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says— he  sees  it  not  ? 
Bad  is  the  world ;  and  all  will  come  to  nought, 
When  inch  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  is  thaaght. 

lExU. 

S  CENE  VII^The  tame.    Court  of  BaynanTi  Cattle, 
Enter  Gloster  a/i<f  Buckingham,  meeting* 

do*  How  now,  how  now  .'  What  say  the  citizens  ? 

Buek.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Locd, 
The  eitiaens  are  mum,  say  not  a  word. 

do.  Touched  you  the  bastiidy  of  Edward's  children  ? 

Buck,  1  did ;  with  his  contraa  with  lady  Lucy, 
And  his  contract  by  dqputy  in  France : 
The  insatiafr  greediness  of  his  desires. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles;  his  own  bastardy,— 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France  i 
And  his  rrsemUance  being  not  like  the  duke. 
WitleU,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments,— 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  in  your  form  aud  nobleness  of  mind : 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  dUeiiduie  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace. 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  lair  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  fbr  your  potpoye, 
UnUMeh'dfOr  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 
And,  vrtieu  my  oratory  gn  w  to  an  end, 
I  bade  them  that  did  lov<-  their  country's  good, 
Cry— <»«<<  9aoe  Richard^  Eti^lantTt  royal  king  ! 

g(o.  Aud  dkl  they  so  I 

Buck,  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  not  a  word ; 
But,  liW}  doinh  atatuas,  or  bcvaihkss  stones, 


Star'd  OB  cneb  otter,  aai  iMkM  deadly  pafer 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  vepcehendsd  them ; 
And  askM  the  mayor,  what  meant  d»is  wilfol  akaoe: 
His  answer  was,— the  people  vrcfe  um.  us>i 
To  be  spoke  to,  but  by  the  reoorder. 
Then  he  vras  uiyV  to  tell  my  tale  again  ;— 
Thue  taith  the  duke,  thu*  hath  the  dufo  is^sn'd; 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  (Vom  hinaelf. 
When  he  bid  done,  aoroe  follswers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o*  the  hall,  hurl'd  up  their  caps, 
And  some  ten  voioes  ^ried,  CW  stne  kingRkherdi 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  few,— 
Thankt,  gentle  cUbxnt^  and/ritnde^  qaodi  I ; 
Thit  general  applauee,  and  cheerful  thtm^ 
Arguet  yeur  toitden^  and  your  love  to  AMertf : 
And  even  hcR  brake  off,  and  came  away. 

do.  What  tongneleasbfaickiwcfe  they  jwoaMdcy 
not  speak? 
Will  not  the  mayw  then,  and  hiafarethnn,  come  ? 

Buck,  The  mayor  is  bene  at  hand;  intend  HHBefcir; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  bua  by  mighty  aait : 
And  hmk  yon  get  a  pnyeHbook  in  yov  hand, 
And  stand  between  two  ehorahmen,  good  my  loid ; 
For  on  that  ground  FU  make  a  holy  desGaai: 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  reqtMsU  i 
Pky  the  vaid*s  pan,  still  anawer  Nay,  and  take  iu 

G/o.  I  go;  and  if  <yoo  plead  as  well  fee thess. 
As  I  can  aay  nay  to  thee  ibr  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  faring  it  to  a  happy  issne. 

Buck,  Go,  go,  ap  to  the  leads ;  the  hid  msfDr 
knocks.  iEjFitGhm. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  AUkrmen,  and  Citbtnt. 
Welcome,  my  lonl :  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  witfaaL 

Emery  fr§m  the  CatlU,  Caiesby* 
—Now,  Cateaby  I  what  asys  your  h»d  to  my  re^aeft  ? 

Cate,  He  doih  entmit  your  gfaeei  my  aahlekid, 
To  visit  him  to-hiorn>w,  or  next  day : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  iwecend  laihecs, 

Divinely  bent  to  meditation ;  

And  in  no  woridly  suit  would  he  be  mov'i^ 
To  draw  him  ftom  his  holy  cxereisei 
p    Buck.  Bctum,  good  Catesby,  to  the  gnoousdiib, 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor,  and  aUermco, 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  nwment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  geneial  good. 
Are  eome  to  have  some  eonfetenoe  with  his  gno^ 

Cate,  I'll  rignify  so  much  mrto  Urn  suaigbt'  [£^; 

Buck,  Ah,ba,myhMtd,thispffineeisDDt«iJBdvii^' 
He  is  not  kdling  on  a  lewd  dabbed. 
But  on  his  knees  atmeditadon ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  bcaee  of  eamtennt. 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  diriaes; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engross  his  idle  body, 
But  praying,  to  enrich  hia  watohful  soul  t 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtuous  prioos 
Take  on  himself  the  lorereignty  theieof : 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne^  winhim  mtt. 

ilfoy.  Many,  God  defend,  his  giaee  ihottld«y» 

nay?     • 
Buck,  I  Aar,hevriU:  heraCatiibyooaetagsiai 

Re<nter  Catetby. 
-Now,  Catesby,  what  says  hu  gnu*  ? 

Cate,  He  wonden  to  what  end  you  have  aonnW 
Such  troi^  of  citizens  to  eome  to  bio. 
His  giaoe  not  being  wamM  thcneof  befoie, 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him- 

Buc*.  Sory  I  MO,  my  ooWe  cooshi  ibflidd 
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Soipeet  ne,  ii«t  I  neni  M  good  to  ym : 
fij  heaTcn,  we  ooine  to  him  io  perfipet  lore ; 
Aod  M  onee  more  r^orn  and  tdl  his  gi*ee. 

IVIwn  holj  and  deroot  retigloai  men 

Af«  at  their  beads,  His  hard  to  dntw  them  theoee ; 
So  sweet  b  aealoas  eontempbtioiu 

Jkittr  Gloster  in  a  CaUa-y  above,  liftween  two  BUh<^. 
Cateshur  r^ttrna. 
May,  See,  when:  his  grace  stands  Hween  two  cler- 
gymen t 
Buck,  TVo  props  of  virtue  for  a  Cbristiaii  prince, 

To  itty  hira  fhnn  the  fkU  of  vanitf : 

And,  aee,  a  bo(rfc  of  prayer  in  his  hand ; 

Trae  ornaments  to  know  a  I10I7  man.r- 

Vbiikms  Pfauttagenet,  most  graeioas  prioee, 

Lend  ft  voinrahle  ear  to  oar  requests ; 

And  pankm  us  the  intenruptioo 

Of  thy  derotion,  and  rigtit-christian  zeaL 
Gh,  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology; 

I  father  do  beseech  you  pardon  roe, 

"Who,  earnest  in  the  senrice  of  my  Gad, 

Kegleet  die  visitation  of  my  fKends. 

B«tt,lesiring this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleaiurc? 
Atfofc.  Even  timt,  I  hope,  wliieh  pkaseth  God  above, 

And  aO  good  men  of  this  ungovemM  isle.    ' 
Oh,  I  do  suspect,  I  dave  done  some  offence. 

That  seems  di^^racious  in  the  city's  eye  ; 

And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignotance. 
Buck.  Tou  have,  my  lord ;  would  it  might  please 
your  grace, 
Oo  «nr  entreaties  to  amend  your  fiiult ! 
do.  Else  wherefore  hfcatbe  I  in  a  christian  land  ? 
Bvek,  Know,  then,  it  u  your  fauk,  that  you  resign 
The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestical, 
The  sceptred  office  <rf*  your  ancestors, 
Tour  state  <^fiimine,  and  your  due  of  birds 
The  lineal  glory  of  yourrayal  house. 
To  the  corruptSaa  of  a  blemish*d  stock : 
ynuiai,  in  the  mihlness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts, 
(Whieh  htfe  we  wakeA  to  our  eoimtry*s  good) 
The  no^niie  <faiA  want  her  proper  litobs ; 
ner  face  defiusM  with  scars  of  inf&my. 
Her  royal  stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants. 
And  ahnost  shoulder'd  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  duk  forgetfolneas  and  deep  oblivion. 
^Vluch  to  reeure,  we  heartily  solicit 
Tour  gradoQs  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  Uagly  goveniment  of  this  your  land : 
1^  ts  protector,  steward,  substitute, 
I^hywly  fiwcor  for  another's  gain  : 
But  as  sueeessively,  from  hlood  to  Hood, 
four  right  of  birth,  yvnr  enpery,  your  own. 
Porthis,  consorted  with  the  citizens, 
foor  very  worsfaipfVil  and  loving  friends, 
^xA  by  their  vehement  instigation, 
to  this  Just  suit  eome  I  to  move  your  graee. 

C/s.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence, 
)r  hittcily  to  speak  in  your  reproof, 
lot  fitted  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
ft  not  to  answer,--yon  might  haply  think, 
rooguMied  ambition,  not  replying,  yieUed 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereiguty , 
^liich  fbndly  you  would  here  Impose  on  me ; 
f  to  rqwove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours, 
•o  Masou'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me, 
Hieo,  00  the  other  side,  I  checked  my  friends. 
[Tierefore,— to  speak,  and  to  avokl  the  first ; 
^nd  then,  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last^ 
^eflaltivelf  thus  I  answer  you. 


Tour  love  deaervei  my  thank*}  butnydeseit 

Unmeritdde,  shuns  your  high  requetf. 

First,  if  all  obstacles  wane  cot  away, 

And  that  07  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 

As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 

Tetso  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 

So  mighty,  and  so  many,  my  defects. 

That  I  would  rather  hide  roe  from  my  greatnessf- 

Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea,-* 

Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 

And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smothered. 

But«  God  bethank'd,  these  is  no  need  of  me^ 

(And  nrodi  I  need  to  help  you,  if  need  were  0 

The  royal  tree  hath  1^  us  royal  fruit. 

Which,  melkwVl  by  the  steattng  hours  of  timeb 

WiU  Well  beeoroe  the  seat  of  majesty, 

And  make^  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 

On  him  I  lay  what  yon  woukl  Uy  on  me; 

The  right  and  fortune  of  his  hq^  stais,— 

Which,  God  defend,  that  I  shouM  wring  from  him! 

Buck,  My  knd,  this  argues  eonscienee  in  your  gTMe; 
But  the  respects  thereof  are  mob  and  trivial. 
All  dreumstanoes  well  ooosiderBd. 
Tou  say,  that  Edward  is  your  facother's  son  ; 
So  asy  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wile : 
For  first  he  was  contract  to  lady  Lucy, 
Tour  mother  lives  a  witness  to  hb  vow ; 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  Franae. 
These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitkitter, 
A  ean^erazM  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty^wamng  and  distressed  widow. 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days, 
Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  srauton  eye^ 
SeducM  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 
To  base  declension  and  loathM  bigamy: 
By  her,  in  his  unkwful  bed,  he  got 
This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call— the  prince. 
More  bitteriy  could  I  expostuhue. 
Save  that,  for  reveienee  to  some  alive, 
I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 
lliis  prof&r*d  benefit  of  dignity : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 
Tet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time^ 
Unto  aiiaeal  true>dflris»d  eomvOi 

May,  Do,  good  my  tord ;  your  citizens  entreht  you. 

Buck,  Refuse  not,  mtgfatylotd,  this  proflhrM  love. 

Cate,  O^  make  them  joyf  iil,  gruit  their  Jawftil  suk. 

do,  Adas,  why  would  you  heap  those  oares  on  me? 
I  am  unfit  Ibr  state  and  nu^esty:— 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  yie^  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refuse  it,-HM  in  love  and  zesl. 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother's  son  i 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  dienunate  ranorse, 
Whieh  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred, 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates,— 
Yet  know,  wheV  you  accept  our  suit  or  no^ 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  rrign  our  Idng ; 
But  we  srill  ^ant  some  other  in  your  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downftdl  of  your  house. 
And,  in  this  resolotton,  here  we  leave  yon ; 
—Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more* 

{^Exeunt  Budu  and  CUlwn** 
'Cate,  Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  accept  their 
suit ; 
Ifyou  deny  them,  aU  the  land  wID  riie  it. 
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Cliw  1^yotiCBlbrMlMt»«warM»feww? 
Wdl,ttUtbem«g«m;  I  m  not  made  oftMtae, 
BQtpenetnbktoyoorkfaidemrefttan,    iExitCatt. 
Albeit  agiiaat  mj  eomcieoee  anil  mj  loal. 

Re<taer  Bnckinf^lwin,  and  the  rett* 
— Coonn  of  Biieldnghain,-<fuid  age,  gniTe  mra,— 
Sinee  joa  will  bodde  fortune  on  ray  back, 
To  bear  ber  trarden,  wbe*r  I  will  or  no, 
I  miut  hftTe  patience  to  endure  tbe  load : 
But  if  Uacfc  teandal,  or  foal-fkc*d  reproacb, 
Attend  tbe  lequd  of  your  impontion, 
Toar  mere  enfbreement  ihall  acquittance  me 
T^nra  aS  ^  impare  Mots  and  ftain*  thereof ; 
^or  God  be  knows,  and  you  may  partly  aee. 
How  Ihr  I  am  fVtyro  tbe  desire  of  tbis^ 

Jfoy.  God  Men  your  grace!  we  see  it,  and  win  say  it 

Cis.  In  saying  so,  you  sball  but  say  tbe  truth. 

Mudh  Tben  I  salute  you  witb  this  royal  title,— 
Ixmg  ttre  king  Riefaard,  England's  worthy  king ! 

AIL  Amen* 

Buck.  TcHDonowmay  it  please  yon  to  ^  erownM  ? 

Cto.  Eren  when  you  please,  since  yon  will  bare  it  so. 

Buck.  To^nonow  tben  we  will  attend  your  grace ; 
iM>d  so,  most  Joyftilly,  we  take  our  leare. 

GU.  ITt  lAe  Biifuap*,}  Come,  let  as  to  our  bo^ 


Ttoewdlfgood  eoQsin  ;—flurewdl,  gentle  fi'iends. 

lExeurU* 


ACT  IV. 

9CEKB  tr.^Bfpirethe  Tower.  Enter  on  one  side, 
S^uten  EUzabeth,  Duchest  of  York,  emd  Marqui*  of 
Dorset ;  on  the  ether,  Anne  Duchesa  ^Glottf  r,  lead- 
ing Lady  Ifaigaret  Plantagenet,  Clarence's  young 
Daughter. 

Duehut. 

WHO  meets  os  here  ?— my  nieoe  Plantagenet 
]«ed  in  tbe  band  of  ber  kind  aunt  of  Gloster  ? 
How,  fur  my  life,  she's  wandering  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  hearth  lore,  to  greet  tbe  tender  prince.— 
Daughter  well  met. 

Annek  God  gire  your  graces  both 

A  happy  and  a  joyAil  time  of  day ! 

j^.  EUx.  As  much  to  you,  good  sister !  Whither  a- 
way? 

Anne,  Mo  fivtbcr  Aaa  the  Tower ;  and,  as  I  goess, 
VpQsi  the  like  detotien  as  yourselves. 
To  gmtulale  tbe  gentle  princes  there. 

j^.  Elix.  Kind  sister,  thanks ;  well  enter  all  together; 

Enter  Brakenbnry. 

And,  in  good  time,  here  the  Heutenant  comes.— 
Master  lieutenant,  pay  you,  by  your  leave, 
Bow  doth  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  of  York  ? 

Brak,  Right  well,  dear  i^adam:  by  your  patience, 
I  may  not  mxtkr  you  to  visit  them ; 
Tbe  king  bath  strictly  cbaig'd  tbe  contrary. 

il.  EHx.  The  king  I  who's  that  ? 

Brak.  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 

Q,  Elix.  Tbe  lord  protect  him  from  that  kingly  title ! 
9ath  ha  set  bounds  between  their  love,  and  me  I 
I  am  their  motbar,  who  shall  bar  mc  from  them? 

Dmch.  I  am  their  father's  mother,  I  will  see  them. 

ifnne.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  mother : 
Then  bring  me  to  their  sights  ;  111  bear  thy  blame, 
And  tike  thy  office  from  thee,  on  my  peril. 

Bnafe.  No,  mndam,  noj  I  m^j  not  leave  it  so; 


I  am  boond  by  MA,  wi  teRfeniariBQiM  (£««. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stan*  Let  ne  hot  meet  yon,  bMlies,  one  hmrheace, 
And  ni  salute  jiwr  graee  of  Task  as  Boikr, 
And  fwerend  lookeiKm  of  two  Aar^uen»- 
Come,  madam,  you  nrast  straight  to  WestmiaMer, 

[To  the  Duchtu  ^Gbneb 
lliere  to  be  crowned  Richa^*s  rojfal  queea. 

Q,  Elix*  Ah,  eat  my  faice  asunder! 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat,      ^ 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead4^lliag  nevi. 

Anne.  Despiteful  tidings  I  O  unpleasing  nm! 

Dor.  Be  of  good  oheer.-Mother,  bow  ftrts  jssr 
gmoe? 

Q.Elh:.  ODonet,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  lOBC, 
Death  and  dettmetton  dog  thee  at  the  heek; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  onunoos  to  duldien: 
If  thou  wik  outstrip  death,  go  croa  the  sess, 
And  live  with  Riebmond,  ftom  the  rcaeh  of  hdii 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  ftnm  this  slaughtea^am^ 
liest  thou  inereaaa  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Maifaiet's  camr 
Kor  mother,  wilb,  nor  Engbrndlscoaiited  qae» 

Stan.  Fall  of  wise  care  is  thisyoaroooBseltiMiB: 
—Take  all  tbe  swift  advantnge  of  the  boons 
Too  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  mn 
In  yoor  behalf  to  meet  yoo  on  €be  way: 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  onwiae  delay* 

DotA.  O  ilMispening  wind  of  miaery  !<- 
O  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death ; 
A  cockatrice  ha^  thoQ  baieiiVl  to  the  wkU, 
Whose  unavoided  eye  is  mtuderBos  1 

SlMiu  Come,  madam,  ^ome ;  I  inallbasteviitf'- 
if  nn^.  And  I  with  all  anwillii^;ness  wiW  g»- 
O,  would  to  God,  that  tbe  inclusive  vecge 
Of  gohlen  metal,  that  must  round  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  stee^  to  sear  me  to  the  bsaial 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  dendly  venom; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say,  God  save  the  qaeo ! 

j^.  Elix,  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  tkytM* 
To  feed  my  ht^mour,  widi  thyirif  no  hano# 

Anne,Vol  why?— Wbeohe,thatismyhusfcas*«*< 
I  Came  to  rk,  as  I  foIIowM  Uenry*s  corse; 
rWhen  scarce  tbe  bkMd  was  well  washM  ftoro  fahliA 
Which  issued  from  my  other  angel  hosfaiod, 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  lUiov^i 
O,  when,  I  say,  I  kiok-d  on  Ricbaid^s  ikee, 
This  was  my  widi^&  tkou^  quoth  I,  aoninH 
For  making  me,  eo  youngt  **  oldawidtm! 
And^whentkwwedd'HtUtemTow  haunt  ti^y^l 
And  be  thy  w^  (if  any  be  ea  mad) 
More  mieerable  by  the  U^  tfthee. 
Than  thou  haH  made  me  by  nay  dmr  lard'i^ltlht 

Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  s^ain. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  my  woman^  heait 
Grossly  gtew  captive  to  bu  honey  woids, 
And  prov'd  the  sulyect  of  nsine  own  sodH  enoe: 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  Cmaa^i 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  hb  bed 
Did  1  enjoy  the  goldra  dew  of  sleep, 
But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awik^ 
BesUes,  he  hates  me  for  my  lather  Warwicfc; 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 
J^.  EUx.  Poor  heart,  adieu ;  I  pity  thy  uimj***' 
Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  saulImoaraAr;^*' 
Dor,  Farewell,  thou  woeful  wdcomcr  of  gMT-  ^ 
Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  takVtthy  >«"***'|*L 
Puch»  Go  thou  to  Richmond- and  good*«fl"y** 
tkeel  {P^^ 
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-Go  tfaoD  to  auwtiuuT^  and  good  dioiight*  pomu 
thee!  [Tb  j^ti«ni  Elizabeth. 

I  to  my  gnfOi  vfaeie  piaee  aod  rest  lie  vritliino  1 

Eigbty  odd  ynon  of  nrrow  hmrft  I  teen, 

Aadeaeh  boor*!  joy  wreekM  with  a  woek  of  teen. 
Q,  Elix,  Stay  yet ;  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Tower. 

— nty,  yonanoSent  itonet,  Aote  totder  babes, 
'  Vbom  cory  hath  inunurM  witlun  your  walb  I 

Roogfc  cndfe  ibr  fitdi  Btde  pretty  ones  i 

Rode  lagged  none !  oM  snUen  pUty^fcUow 

Vorteoder  prineest  ibe  my  babtet  well ! 

So  fboKdi  •orrow  bids  yoitt  stones  ihiewdL  lExruni* 

SCEJfE  li^A  AMm  tf  Slatg  in  tie  Palmet.   FUur- 

iA^pPrvmpett*  Richaid or  JCtiv,i{^on  Alt TArvne, 

Bwkinghaoi,  Catesby,  o  Page^  and  ttktrt. 

K»Rkks  8iand  all  apart— Cousin  of  Btiddngfaam,-* 

JBidL  My  gracMNM  aoreieign. 

JtiKcA.  Oiremethyhand.   T%Qshigh,liythyad> 
▼ice, 
lad  dqr  assisianee,  it  king  Ri«iiaid  seated  >- 
9at  dadl  we  wear  these  gkaries  Ibr  a  day  ? 
Or  Aall  they  hwt»«Dd  we  rejoiee  in  them  ? 

BueL  Stin  lire  they,  and  forerer  let  them  last  J 

K.Rkh,  Ah,  Bnekingham,  now  do  I  phiy  the  tooth. 
To  try  if  tiboa  be  eurrent  gold,  indeed . — 
Toag  Edward  lives  ;—Tldnk  now  what  I  woold  speak. 

^aofc.  Say  on,  my  loving  Uwd. 

K,akh.  Why,Biieldogham,Isay,IwoQUbeking. 

Buck,  Why,  so  yon  are,  my  thriee^renowned  liege. 

X.mtL  BmI  am  I  king?  *Tuso:  but  Edward Uves. 

Buck,  Trm^  noble  prince. 

^  Si^  O  bitter  eoosequenoe, 

That  Edward  still  ahoohl  live,-tr«e,  aoUe  priaee  I- 
Cevon,  thoa  WMt  Mot  woM  10  he  so  dttU  ;— 
Sbanibeplain/  1  wish  the bastaids dead ; 
Aod  I  wobU  have  it  suddenly  perfonnM. 
What  ay>st  then  now?  Speak  suddenly,  be  brief. 

Buek,  Twr  graoe  may  do  yonr  pleasure. 

X,  Ueh,  Tot,  tn^  thou  ait  all  iee,  thy  kindnesB 
fieeaes: 
Siy*  hate  I  thy  oooseBt,  that  they  Shan  die  ? 

Budf,  Give  neaosnebaeath,  some  little 
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Befoee  I  posUirdy  ^eak  in  this: 

I  win  Miohrojoar  grace  immediately.     CEjrjtBaek. 

Cotft  The  kins  is  angry  j  see^  he  gnaws  hb  Up. 

iAude. 

K,Rklu  I  win  convene  with  iroiKwitted  (bol% 

iDtKendtJirtn  his  Thrmu* 
•'^  aawapeciige  boys ;  none  are  for  me, 
Tbat  look  into  me  with  oonsklente  eyes  ^ 
Btgb«eaching  Boekingfaam  grows  cireumspect.— 
Boy^ 

£i  JUcA.  Koow'st  thou  not  any,  whom  cotmpting 
gold 
Woold  tcBi^  unto  a  ckne  ezpknt  of  death  ? 

P^ff.  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman, 
Whose homhle  meana  match  not  his  haughty  mind: 
Gold  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators, 
And  wai,  no  doofat,  tempt  him  to  any  thing.  * 

JT.Aeft.  What  is  his  name? 

i*H^  His  name,  my  lord,  is— TymL 

'.AM.  I  partly  know  the  man;  go,  call  him  hith- 

«iboy- lExUPage, 

The  deep^cvolvinK  witty  Bnekingham 


No  mora  shall  ba  thftfltSghbonr  to  nr  < 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untir^ 
And  stops  bo  now  for  breach  ?— well,  be  ft  <o> 

£nffr  Stanley. 
How  now,  lord  Stanley  ?  what's  the  news  ? 

Statu  Know,  my  lonng  lord^ 
The  marquis  Donet,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  paru  where  he  abides. 

K,  Rich,  Come  hithra*,  Catesby :  rumour  it  abroad^ 
Hut  Anne,  my  wifi^,  is  very  grievous  nek  f 
1  wiU  take  ocdfer  for  her  keeping  dose* 
Inquire  me  oat  some  mean-bom  gentleman. 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Chrenoe^  daughter  ^• 
The  boy  is  fbolidi,  and  I  ftar  not  him. 
Look,  bow  thou  dream^st !— I  lay  again,  gjve  oat, 
That  Anne  my  queen  bsick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  it ;  for  it  stands  me  mudi  upon, 
To  stop  aU  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  me«— 

[E^ri/ Catesby. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter, 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass  >- 
Murder  her  brodiers,  and  then  marry  her! 
Uncertain  way  of  gun !  but  I  am  in 
So  far  in  Uood,  that  sin  wiU  pludc  on  sin. 
Tcar^iUling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye/— 

Mte-enter  Pagf^  with  TyrreL 
Isthynaawe-Tyrrel? 

Tyr,  James  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  otelieattalijett. 

K,Rich,  Art  thou,  indeed  ? 

Tyr,  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord» 

K,Rieh.  Dar^  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of  mine  ? 

Tyr»  Please  yon ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  twoenemies. 

K,  Rich,  Why,  then  thou  hast  it ;  two  deep  enemies, 
Foes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon  : 
Tynrel,  I  mean  those  iiastards  in  the  Tower. 

Tyr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them. 
And  soon  III  rid  you  ftom  the  fear  of  them. 

K,Rich,  Thou  sing*st  sweet  music.    Hark,  come 
hither,  Tyrrel ; 
Go,  by  thu  token.— Rise,  and  lend  thine  car : 

IWhitperu 
There  is  no  more  but  so;— Say,  it  is  done^ 
And  I  win  knrc  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  \U 

Tyr,  I  wiU  despatch  it  straight,  {Exit, 

Reenter  Boddngham. 

Buck,  My  lord,  I  have  eonsiderM  in  my  mind. 
The  bite  dmand  that  you  did  sound  me  in. 
^.AfoA.  Wdlr  let  that  rest    Donet  is  fled  to  Rieh- 


Buefci  I  hear  the  news,  my  lotd. 

IT.  Rkh.  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son  :-Wdl,  htok 
to  it. 

Buck.  My  lord,  Idaimthefl$ft,mydaebypramise, 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  faidi  is  pawnV! ; 
The  earidom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moveables. 
Which  you  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

K.Rich,  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  she  convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  yon  dian  answer  it. 

Buck,  What  «ys  }'ottr  highness  to  my  just  requAitt 

K,Rick,  I  do  rvmember  me,— Henry  the  Sixdi 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmeod  sbonkl  be  king, 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish  boy. 
A  kii^f!— perhaps-^ 

Buck,  My  lord,— .— 

K,Rich,  How  chance^  the  prophet  conkl  not  at  that 
tMne, 
HavetoM  me,  1  being  by,  that  I  shoukl  kill  him? 
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Butk,  Sfy1ori,yoorproniielfartheeuMoin,— 

K.Rkk.  Ridnnoml!  when hMt I nw at Exetov 
Tlie  nsyor  in  cowtety  thowM  me  the  CMtle^ 
And  eallVI  it  Rooffe-aMut :  At  vUdi  nmn,  I  •toted ; 
Becaiuea  bud  of  Irdaad  told  me  ooee, 
I  ihoald  not  live  long  after  I  ww  Ridunond. 

Biick.  My  kwl, 

jr.  Mefu  Ay,  wbat*$  o'clock  > 

BudU  I  un  that  bold 

To  put  your  giace  in  mind  ofwluit  yoo  piomiiVI  me. 

K.Rkk,  Well,batwtetrfto>lock? 

Buck,  Upon  the  itvolce 

Often. 

jr.  iKcA.  Wen,  let  it  strike^ 

Btiek.  Why.letltftrike? 

K.Skk.  Becwuetbet,like«Jeek,tlioukeq>'Mthe 


Betwixt  thy  faegsins  ^o^  ^7  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giring  mn  t»dny. 

Buck*  WhTtthenretohremewlieVyoawilliOrno. 

JT.JNcA.  Tboatrooblettme;  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 
lExrunt  King  Richard  and  Trtdiu 

JBodb  And  it  it  thus?  repays  he  my  deep  tenriee 
With  rach  contempt  ?  made  I  him  kkig  for  thu? 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings;  and  be  gone 
To  Braeknoek,  while  my  fearAd  liend  is  on.     lExit, 

SCENE  ni^Thetame,   Enter  TjnA 

Tyr.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done  ; 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  massacre, 
That  erer  yet  tliis  land  was  guilty  of. 
IHghton,  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  subon 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless  butchery. 
Albeit  they  were  flesh'd  villains,  bloody  dogs, 
Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 
Wept  like  two  ckiMrro,  in  their  deaths*  sad  story. 
O  thus,  quoth  Dighton,  lay  the  gentle  babe*r- 
Thut,  (At»,  qooth  Forrest,  girdling  •ne  another 
Wkhin  their  ohAatter  innocent  arm*  : 
Their  Rpe  werejkur  redrotei  •n  a  ettdk^ 
jmrhy  in  their  iummer  beavtyj  kits'd  eaeh  ether, 
A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillew  lay ; 
Whkh  mce,  qvoth  JPonrest,  almett  chan^d  my  mind; 
But,  sA,  the  dnrff-there  the  villain  ttopt ; 
Wben  Dighton  thus  told  on,— we  tnuthered 
The  men  replenithed  eweet  verk  o/nature, 
Thattfrem  the  prime  crentien,  e'er  ehefranCd.-^ 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  ooofcienoe  and  remorse. 
They  could  not  speak;  and  so  I  leA  them  both. 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  btoody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard 
And  here  becomes:  AH  health,  my  sovereign  loud ! 

K.Bkh,  KindTyird!  am  I  happy  in  thy  news  f 

Tyr,  If  to  have  done  the  thing  yon  gave  fai  duuge 
Beget  your  happineia,  be  happy  then, 
ForitisdonCb 

K.Rich.      Bat  didst  tboaiee  them  dead? 

Tyr.  I  did,  my  kwd. 

K^Rkh,  Andbmricd^RcmkTyrrel? 

Tyr,  The  ehapkun  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  them ; 
But  where,  to  say  the  troth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich.  Come  to  me,  TyrreL  soon,  at  after  supper. 
When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Meantime,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 
And  he  inheritor  of  thy  desire.  ' 
Farewell,  tin  then. 

T^.  1  hnmUy  take  my  leave.     lExU. 

K,  Rich,  The  son  of  Clarence  have  1  pcnnM  np  close ; 
His  daughter  meanly  hare  I  maichM  in  marriage; 


The  sons  oTEdwvd  dttp  ia  AMhn^  liM, 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  worid  gMi  Blf^ 
Now,  fbr  I  know  the  Bretagne  Riehnond  ibn 
At  young  Elizabeth,  ray  brother^  daashter, 
And,  by  that  knot,  hwks  prondly  on  the  crovB, 
To  her  go  I,a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 
Enter  Catesby. 

Cafe.  My  kwd,— 

K.Rieh.  Good  news  or  had,  tbrtthoneon'stiaa 
UuttUy? 

riif\r.  Bad  mw%  my  bed:  Morton  is  led  ts U*^ 


And  Buekingham,  hacked  with  tke  hardy  Wcl 
Is  in  the  fleU,  and  stai  his  power  kiBreaMtk 

K,Rieh.  BlywitkRichmondtnmbksBKBMCMi. 
Tlam  BoekinglMM  and  hit  rash  levied  nnag*. 
Come,-Ite««leain^  that  fearftd  iiaiai  arng 
Is  leaden  aervitor  to  doll  delay ; 
Deky  hsads  impotent  and  nailfae^  benny : 
Tlien  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove*s  Mnreary,  and  hendd  Ibr  a  kingl 
Go,  mutter  men:  My  eountd  u  my  shieU; 
We  mnit  be  bcse^  when  traitm  bnm  the  field. 

ILwet 

SCENE  ir^The  tame.   Before  the  Palact.  Em 
Queen  Margaret. 

Q;  Mar,  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  larflji. 
And  dii>p  into  the  rotten  UMMtth  of  death* 
Here  in  these  confines  sUly  have  I  luft\l. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  miike  eaemies. 
A  dire  induction  am  I  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France ;  ho^ng  the  coosequcaee 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragicaL 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret  I  whoeofKshw- 

Enter  Queen  EXaaSaah  and  ike  Duekeoo^Wu 

Q.  Elix.  Ah,  my  poor  princes!  ab.myieadfflrta- 
My  onfalown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets  • 
If  yet  your  gentle  souk  fly  In  the  air. 
And  be  not  fixM  in  doom  petpctaal. 
Hover  about  me  with  yoor  airy  wings, 
And  hear  your  mother*!  hunentation ! 

Q,  Mar,  Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  rishtftrnF 
Hath  dimm*d  your  infant  mom  to  aged  nffet 

l>urA.  So  many  miseriet  have  erasV  ny  vrifc, 
That  my  woe-wearied  tongue  is  still  and  matar* 
Edward  Pbntagenet,  why  art  thoa  dead } 
'  Q,  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  onit  Phuitageoe^ 
Edward  fbr  Edward  pay*  a  dyuig  debt. 

j^.  Elix.  Wik  thou,  O  God,  fly  fiwa  la*  ^ 
hunbt. 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wotf?        , 
When  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  •■»*■•• 

Q.  Mar,  When  holy  Harry  «8ed,  and  my^jj"* 

Dueh.  Dead  life,  blind  tight,  poor  ■«■«*•** 

Woc*s  scene,  wortd^  shame,  graveli  dtie  by  Sft^'r'' 
Brief  abstraet  and  record  of  tedions  day^ 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  kwftil  eanh, 

Unlawfully  made  dnmk  whh  iraioeeat  bhadf^^ 
Q.  P.ttz.  Ah,  that  thou  wooWst  as  a«« ■•^* 

grave. 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  mdancholy  seat;  ^ 

Then  would  I  hide  roy  bones,  not  rest  the"  *•** 
Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  moum,  bat  we* 

[SHftng^om^h'^ 
Q.  Mar.  If  ancient  sorrow  be  mo«t  nreiv* 
Girc  mine  the  benefit  of  seuiorr, 
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And  let  my  c*Hft  flown  oa  ibe  «pper  knd. 

If  aomw  can  tOaat  •oeiet7,  ISUting  dawn  with  thtnu 

Tefl  o^er  jour  woa  •gun  by  Tiefwiog  mine:— 

IhttdanCdwanl^tilla  Ridttni  IdlPd  him; 

I  h^  a  hnitend,  till  a  Biehud  IdU'd  him  : 

Thoo IhmIsi an  Edward, <iU a  RiehanlkiUM him s 

Thou  hadsta  Riehaid,  till  a  Riehanl  Idird  him. 

l>vek,  IhadaIliehardtiM,andthoadidttluUhim: 
I  had  a  Rutland  too^  thou  holp*M  to  kill  him. 

SI*  Mm.  Thoa  hadat  a  Clamiae  too^  wd  Riahaid 
killVIhnn. 
Frank  fovth  the  kanel  of  thy  nvomb  haih  crept 
A  helVhoQnd,  that  doth  huit  utaD  to  death: 
.  Thtttdos^  that  had  hie  teeth  bdhrehHeyai, 
To  worry  hunhi,  and  lap  their  gentle  hlood ; 
ThMt  ftol  defiwer  of  God't  handiwork ; 
TlKC  eneUoit  grand  tynat  of  the  earth, 
That  reigM  in  galled  eyea  of  wequBif  wak. 
Thy  wainh  let  knee,  to  eiuMe  ut  to  our  gravw^ 
O  oprigH  Jvtf  Md  tni»diipoiing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cnr 
Prti  on  the  iane  of  his  mothcr*i  hody, 
And  nmkei  her  pew-ftUow  with  othera"  moaBl 

XhrA.  O,  Btery'»wlft,triamphaotinmy  woet; 
God  witaeH  with  me,  I  hare  wept  for  thine. 

Qf  Mar,  Bear  with  me ;  I  am  hus^^ry  finr  icfcoie, 
Aad  now  I  eloy  me  with  heholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  he  it  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward ; 
Tby  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edwatd : 
liattaff  Yoric  he  ii  hot  boot,  became  both  they 
Match  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  k». 
Thy  Claivnee  he  ie  dead,  that  itahbU  my  Edward : 
And  tlw  behoUerB  of  thir  tiajsie  pUy, 
The  ^otetase  Haatingi,  Riten,  Vanghan,  Grey, 
Untiineiy  lOMMherM  in  their  duiky  graret. 
Rjcftaid  yet  Krei ,  heU'k  bhMk  httelligeneer ; 
Only  vaerrM  their  fhelor,  to  buy  louli, 
Aadaead  them  thither:  But  at  hand,  at  hand, 
Knrae»  hit  piteoiu  and  unpitied  end : 
Eofvh  gapes,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray. 
To  have  him  soddealy  conreyM  from  hence  »— 
Caaeel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  piay, 
Tbnc  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead ! 

Q,  EUxm  Oh,  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time  would 


That  I  should  wish  for  dice  to  help  me  cune 
T^tt  battled  spider,  that  fool  buoch^aek'd  toad, 
j^  M§ar.  I  called  thee  then,  vain  floudidi  of  my  for- 
tone; 
I  enttV  thee  then,  poor  duidow,  painted  queen ; 
The  pmentation  of  but  what  I  was. 
The  flattering  index  of  a  ireful  pageant, 
One  heavM  a  high,  to  be  hurfd  down  below : 
A  aKKlMr  only  moekM  with  two  fair  babes; 
A  dicam  of  what  thoa  wast ;  a  garidi  flag, 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot; 
A  sign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bobble ; 
A  qocen  in  Jest,  only  to  fill  (he  soenoi 
Where  is  d^huriiand  now?  where  be  tby  bvothcfs? 
Wheae  be  thy  two  sons?  wherein  dost  thoa  joy  ? 
Who  suei^  and  kncds,  and  says— God  save  the  queen  ? 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter*!! thee? 
Where  he  the  thronging  troops  that  followed  thee  ? 
Declioe  all  thi^and  see  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humUy  sues ; 
For  queen,  a  very  cailifferown'd  with  care ; 
For  one  that  seomM  at  me,  now  scom'd  of  me; 
For  one  bdng  learM  of  all,  now  (eariog  one ; 
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For  one  eamnudinp  all,  obey  M  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  Justice  wheelVl  about, 
"And  left  diee  hot  a  very  prey  to  time; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert. 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  bdng  what  thou  art. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  pbce,  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  tfle  just  proportion  of  my  sonow  ? 
Now  diy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burdenM  yoke ; 
From  wldch  even  here  I  slip  my  wiearied  head. 
And  leave  the  burden  of  It  aU  on  theeb 
Farewell,  York's  wife-and  queen  of  sad  i 
These  English  woes  shall  make  I 

j^.  EUx,  O  thou  well  duU'd  in  canes,  stay  a  whiles 
And  teach  me  how  to  curse  mine  enenlcs. 

Of  Mar»  Forbear  to  deep  the  night,and  ftsttheday ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  woe; 
Think  that  tby  babes  were  ftirer  than  they  wcvr. 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  ftukr  than  he  u  t 
Bettering  thy  loss  makes  the  bad-causer  wane ; 
Revolving  this,  will  teach  thee  how  to  eorsB> 

Of  mix.  My  words  are  dull,  Q,  quicken  themwigh 


Of  Mar.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,andpicree 
like  mine.  lExU  SI.  Mm. 

Duch.  Why  shouU  calamity  be  fiill  of  woids? 

£.  Eiix,  Wualy  attorneys  to  thair  cUent  wod^ 
Airy  soeceeders  of  intestate  joys, 
Poor  breathing  osamrs  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  bare  scope:  though  what  they  do  impart     ' 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

Dueh,  If  so,  then  be  not  tongue-tied :  go  with  mc^ 
Ami  in  the  breath  of  bittn*  words  let*8  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smothered. 

[Drum^witkiiU 
I  hear  hu  dmm,*4ie  copious  in  exeUdmsf 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  Trains  marching. 

K.  Rich,  Who  intcterpu  me  in  my  expedition? 

Duch.  O,  she,  that  might  have  interoepted  thee. 
By  stiaogling  thee  in  her  accursed  womih, 
From  all  the  sfamghtea,  wretch,  that  thou  hast  done* 

SI.  Eiix.  Hid'st  thou  dmt  forchod  with  a  golden 
crown. 
Where  dMuU  be  bnnded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons,  and  brothers  ? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  are  my  children  ? 

Duch.  ThoQ  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 


AaA  Uttle  Ked  Phuitagenet,  his  son  ? 

Si.Elix.  WhereisthegentleRivers,yaiighan»Grey? 

Dueh.  Where  is  kind  Hasting  ? 

K,  Rich.   A  flourish,  tnimpets !— suike  alaram, 
drums! 
Let  not  the  heaveos  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  I  aay.— 

IFlourith.    JUarunu, 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fiur, 
Or  with  the  damoroos  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  fifflamations. 

Duch,  Art  thou  my  son  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay ;  I  thank  God,  my  father,  u4  yioiirself. 

Duch.  Then  patiently  hear  ray  irapatieitoe. 

Jf.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  c<»id2tion» 
That  cannot  brook  the  aceent  of  reproot^ 

Duch.  O,  let  me  speak. 

K.Rich.  Do,  then ;  but  1*11  not  hear. 

Duch.  I  will  be  miU  and  gentle  in  ray  words. 

K.Rlch.  And  brief,  good  mother;  for  I  am  in  baste* 

Diich.  An  thott  10  hafty  ?  I  bare  i taid  for  thee> 
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God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  Bffony. 

jr.  i?irA.  And  dtme  I  not  ftt  hst  to  eomlbit  yoQ  ? 

Duch*  No,  by  the  holx  rood,  thoo  know*ft  it  well, 
Thou  cam*it  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell* 
A  grievoot  bacdon  wai  thy  btrth  to  me ; 
Tetehy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy  t 
Thy  school-days,  ftigbtful,  despeiate,  wild,  and  Au4- 

Thy  prime  of  manhood  daring,  bold,  aad  Teutucom  i 
Thy  age  eonfirmM,  proud,  subtle,  slyt  and  bloody. 
More  mild,  bat  yet  more  harmful,  kind  in  hatred : 
What  oomfortable  hour  canst  thou  name^ 
That  e»ef  grae'd  me  in  thy  company  ? 

K.  JUch.   Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Hour,  that 
MllMydargnae 
To  breakikst  onae,  fbrth  <rfmy  company. 
If  I  be  sodisgtaeioas  in  your  sight, 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  oObid  you,  madam<* 
Strike  up  the  dram. 

J>uch,  Ipi*ythee,henrmespeak, 

K,  iNcA.  Ton  spak  too  bitteriy. 

Dueh.  Hear  me  a  word ; 

Mr  I  sitfdl  nerer  spak  to  Ihee  i«aiB. 

jr.  iUcA.  So. 

Duck,  Esther  thou  wilt  die,  by  Ood's  just  ordinanee, 
Xre  frdm  thb  war  thou  turn  a  eonqoeror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  periib. 
And  nerer  look  upon  thy  fkee  again. 
Therefore,  t*ke  with  thee  my  most  heavy  eurse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more, 
Than  all  the  complete  armomr  that  thou  wear^ ! 
My  prayen  on  the  adverse  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  little  sonh  of  £dward*s  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thtne  enemiet. 
And  promise  ihem  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

Q.  Elix,  Though  far  more  eanse,  yet  much  less  spirit 
to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  amen  to  her.  {fioing, 

K.  Ricfu  Stay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word  widi 
you. 

XJ.  Etix,  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  blood, 
For  thee  to  murder :  ftnr  my  daughters,  Richard,— 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queem ; 
And  theiefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

jr.  mth>  You  have  a  daughter  canM-EHtabeih, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

fl,  Eliz,  And  must  she  die  for  this  ?  O,  let  her  lam, 
And  m  corrnpt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty  ; 
Slander  myself;  as  fUse  to  £dward*ii  bed ; 
Hirow  over  her  the  veil  of  infkmy : 
So  she  may  live  untcarrM  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
I  win  con^s  she  was  not  Edwaxd^s  daughter. 

K,  Rich,  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  u  of  royal  faiood. 

t^.  EHz,  To  save  her  life,  1*11  say^-she  is  not  so. 

K.  Rich,  Her  lifb  b  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

Sl»  Elix.  And  only  in  that  safHy  died  her  brodiers. 

KmRkh.  Lo,  at  theirbirths  good  stars  were  opporfte. 

Q*  Elix,  No,  to  their  lives  bad  Oiends  were  contrary. 

K,  Rkh.  All  unavoided  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 

Q,  Elix.  True,  when  avonied  gnce  maketilettfaiT: 
My  babes  were  destin*d  to  a  fkirer  death, 
If  giace  had  blessM  thee  with  a  fldver  Hf^. 

K.Bich,  Youspe«k,asifthatlhadskinnfyeotts!ns. 

il»^lix»  Cousins,b)deed;  and  by  their  uudeeotenM 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  fireedom,  lifb. 
Whose  hands  soever  Ianc*d  their  tender  heart! , 
Thy  head,  all  iaiiieeUy,  gin  dinecioB : 


No 

Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  Hooe^iard  hent, 
To  revel  in  the  entrailt  of  ny  haht. 
But  that  stiU  use  of  grief  makes  wiU  gcief  tHsi^ 
My  tongue  Aould^  thy  ears  not  Bane  my  tay^ 
Till  that  my  naili  were  anchor^  in  thine  eyes  ( 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  baik,  of  saib  and  taeUing  reft, 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  diy  rocky  bosom. 

jr.  Rich,  Mhdhni,  so  thrive  I  in  my  enleipiliK^ 
And  dangerous  soooets  of  bloody  wars, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  yon  and  ftnn, 
Than  ever  yon  or  yonri  by  me  were  ham^l 

Q.  Elix.  What  good  b  es/VteiV  viih  «e  tet  af 


To  be  discover^  ttat  can  do  nae  good  ? 

K,Rich,  The»dvaneeHientofyw«r€MMii%gLi<e 
hMly. 

(g.Ete.UptonwneseaiB>ld,thferetBtoK<ai>twh? 

JT.JUrA.  No,  to  the  dignity  aad  hei^grftmaBb 
The  high  imperial  type  of  thbeartt^  gloiy. 

Q.  Elix,  Flatter  my  sorrow*  vHth  repot!  oTic? 
Tell  me,  What  state,  what  dignity,  whathonaai^ 
Canst  thod  demise  to  any  cUld  of  ainef 

K,Rich.  Even  aU  I  havt? ;  ay, and  niyaeii;Mldi 
wm  I  withal  endow  a  ehiU  of  thine } 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  sonl 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembnnee  of  those  mtm^t, 
Which,  thou  suppostst,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Q,  Elix,  Be  brief,  ktt  that  the  proeeas  of  lbytthl> 
ness 
Last  longer  telling  than  Ay  kiudnea*  dale. 

K,Rich,  Then  know,  that  fhan  my.sool,  I  bte^V 
daughter. 

Q,Elix.  My  daughter^  mother  tUUa  it  wiih ha 
sooL 

jr.  Rich,  Whai  do  you  think  f 

j^.  Elix,  That  thoo  dost  tore  mydaogliter,  &■§  Ay 


So,  fkom  thy  sonI*s  love,  didst  Aon  lore  her  I 
And,  fWmi  my  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  Ark. 

K,Rich.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  oonfound  myneaiif  • 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  lore  thy  dangfateei 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  b^tan^ 

Q.EHx,  Well  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  Aaiete 
king? 

K.  Rkh.  Even  he,  that  maket  her  qnecn :  lAi  Ae 
shotddbe? 

j^ Elix.  What, thou? 

JCAfcA.    Even  so:  What  think  ywaafi^iBrfrt' 

Q,  Elix,  How  canst  thou  woo  her? 

iCRich.  That  I  wonU  le«n«ni«i 

As  one  being  best  acqnalmed  with  her  hwnoaiw 

Q,EtU.  And  wih  thou  lean  of  me? 

K,RicfL  MHlam,wiihdlaiyh0ai' 

H.EUx,  Send  to  her,  1^  the  man  ttel  skv  In 
brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleediog  hearts;  theroon  engmre^ 
Edwari  and  York ;  then,  haply,  wiB  dbe  w«cp: 
Therefbre  present  to  her,--as  sometime  Masgarer 
Did  to  thy  faAer,  steepM  hi  Rsdand^  hload^ 
A  handkerchief;  whidi,  say  to  her,  did  (bain 
The  purple  sap  fVom  her  sweet  brother^  bo^. 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  thu  inducement  move  ha' not  to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  Aoo  mad^t  away  tar  ancle  OarenR^ 
Her  uncle  Riven ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sak^ 
Mad^st  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aaat  Aaa» 

JCSich,  touDockme^aadamsdusbnalthenr 
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Tow 

Q-EMx,  ThcRitnooAerviar; 

UaleM  thou  «Mimt  ^K  on  mae  oikeriliape, 
And  not  be  Rkkwdtlat  iMith  dowoU  this. 

K.RUh,  fifty,  that  Jl  did  all  tkU  for  lore  of  ha? 

Q.  EKx,  Kay,  then  indeed,  dw  eannot  choose  bat 
havetheei 
HiTiDK  bought  lore  with  meha  bloody  ipoiL 

K.JUch  Look,wbat  Udone  cannot  be  ndw  amended  t 
Bien  ihaUdeal  onadTteedly  loinetimei, 
Whieh  alln4uNin  give  lelmretD  iep«nc> 
If  I  fid  lake  the  kinsAom  ftUB  yoor  coiw, 
To  mahe  amende,  FUgiYeittoyoardangyilar.  • 
If  I  tef«  klini  the  iune  or  your  womb^ 
To  qniekeB  your  inereaie,  I  win  beget 
iCaeianeofyonrbhMd  opoa  your  daqghtch 
A  gtaadam^  name  it  little  Icm  inlofCk 
Tikan  ia-ihe  doting  title  of  a  nothor ) 
Tbry  nu  ae  ehUdeen,  bntone  ttep  bebir, 
Svcn  of  your  mettle,  of  your  very  bleed ; 
or  an  one  f«inr-H*e  to  a  night  of  gran* 
SadsiM  of  her,  to  whom  you  bid  lihe  MROw. 


Bm  mine  thaU  be  a  comfort  to  your  a^Bb 

The  Ion,  you  havc^  it  but-«  ion  belqg  king. 

And,  by  that  km,  your  danghter  it  ni  ~ 

I  cannot  mahe  yen  u4iat  ameadi  I  wouk^ 

Tboctoeaeeqttuehkiodnemat  lean. 

Donet  yonr  ton,  that,  with  a  fearful  totti, 

lendi  ditueutemed  ttq^  In  toeign  toil, 

Thtt  lUkt  allianee  quickly  thall  eall  hoiBe 

To  high  pnwnotient  and  gicat  dignity  t 

The  king,  that  calb  your  beauieout  daughter—wiife, 

Fkmifiarly  than  can  thy  Donel-beolher ; 

Again  dmll  yon  be  roodicr  to  a,  Idngf 

And  all  the  reint  ofdittrettful  time* 

Sepnir'd  with  double  riehei  of  eontenb 

WtertI  wehavemanyfBodlydayttoteet 

The  fiqnid  diopi  of  teen  that  you  have  thed, 

SfanD  eome  again,  tianifonn^  to  orient  peart  s 

AdTuntaginif  their  loan,  with  interett 


Go  tlKD,  my  moiher,  to  thy  daughter  go ; 
Make  bohl  her  bathfol  yean  with  your  cspeiieneet 
ruimir  her  can  to  hear  a  wooer*t  talc ; 
Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  atpiriag  flame 
or  gnUcB  torenigiity  $  acquaint  the  princett 
With  the  tweet  nlcnt  boon  of  marriage  joyi : 
And  when  thit  arm  of  mine  haUi  rhettitfd 
Tke  peti^  rebel,  dnU4inin*d  Bncldngfaamf 
Bound  with  triumphant  gariandt  will  I  eoma^ 
And  lead  thy  du^llner  to  a  eanquerorlt  bed  i 
To  whMn  I  win  retail  my  conqumt  woui 
Ami  the  AaU  be  tole  Tictreas  Cteear^  CKtar. 

j^.  EUx,  What  were  I  bett  to  my?  her  fiithar^ 
bfother 
WonU  be  her  lotd  ?  Or  than  I  my,  her  uncle  f 
Or  be  that  ilew  her  bcothen,  and  herundct  ? 
Under  what  title  ihaU  I  woo  to  thee, 
llmt  Ood,  the  bw,  my  haoottr,and  her  love^ 
Can  make  teem  pleaiiog  to  her  tender  yeam? 

JC.  Mich.  Infer  fair  Englaod^t  peace  \Kf  thit  alBanee. 

i^.  £tte.  Vbicb  dK  thai]  purehate  whh  itiUkMtii« 


ICSitA.  Ten  her,  the  kii*,  that  may 

^.  £/ix.  That  at  her  haad^  whieh  dw  UBg't  King 


K.Skh^  8«y,ihedMBbeahighandmigfaty 
o.  Elix.  To  waU  the  ddi^at  I 
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JC;  AdL  Say,  I  win  IM»  her  cfcrfiMiqgiy. 
Q*  EUx,  But  how  long  thall  that  tide,  vrer,  lait  l 
K»  Jiich.  Sweedy  in  focee  unto  her  fair  Ufe't  end* 
Q.EU3U  But  how  long  fturly  thall  her  tweet  life  lattf 
K,  Rich*  At  long  at  heaven,and  nature,  Ifngfhmtit. 
SI.EUX,  AtkmgatheU,aodRichani,liketorit. 
K.  Rich,  Say,  I,  her  tovemgn,  am  bar  Mlijcct  I01R. 
j^.  EUx,  But  the,  ywu  tnhjeet,  kathi  auch  tow 

reignty. 
9C,  Rkk.  Be  ekiquent  in  my  behalf  to  hetw 
j^.  EUx.  An  honcet  tab  ipeedt  beet,  beiag  pUidf 

toUL 
X.Rkh.  Then,inphintenmtdlhermylovinftaleb 
Q,  Elbe.  Ptaun,  and  not  honett,  it  too  hanhuttylt* 
K»Rich,  Tour  rcatontare  too  dmUow  and  too  quick* 
Q,  EUx.  O,no,my  reaiont  are  too  deep  and  dend{— 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  inlhnti,  in  their  graTBt» 
JT.  JUdl.  Harp  not  on  that  ttring,  madam  s  that  fa 

ptit- 
Qf  EUx,  Htep  on  it  idn  dbaU  I,  tSl  heartetring* 

break. 
jr.AfesA.  Mew,  fay  my  Geoiget  myf 


Cofidl. 


Q.Eiix.  ProlhnM,didionouiM,andtheddrduiaipV» 

K:jUeA.Itwear. 

il.Elix.  By  nothings  to thbb no o«th» 

Thy  GeoifBi  proftn^d,  hath  ktt  hu  holy  honour; 
Thy  gaiter,  blemithU  pawned  hit  knighdy  virtue  t 
Thy  crown,  utuipU,  ditgme^d  hit  kingly  gkffy : 
If  lomething  thou  wooU'tt  iwear  to  be  believV, 
Swear  then  by  tomething  that  thon  bait  not  wroqgV* 

K,  Rich,  Now  by  die  woeld,- 

Q.Etix.  *TitAdlortfaylbttli 

K.  Rich.  My  fkther*t  death,— 

Q.EHX.  Thy  life  hath  diati! 

K,Rielu  Then,  by  my  td^— 

j^.  EUx,  Thyidf  it  ieitoita'£ 

jr.  JUcA.  Why  then,  by  God,- 

Si>EUx,  God*t  wrought 

If  thou  hadtt  torM  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  unity,  the  king  thy  benlher  made. 
Had  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  tiain. 
If  thou  hadst  tor*d  to  break  an  oath  by  hia^ 
The  impetial  metal,  eireling  now  thy  head. 
Had  gracM  the  tender  templet  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  prineet  had  been  breathing  here^ 
Whieh  now,  two  tender  bed^Ulowi  for  dutt, 
Thy  broken  fidth  hath  made  a  piey  to  womi* 
What  camtthoutwearhynov? 

K.  Rkk,  By  the  time  to  coom. 

Q,  EUx.  That  dum  bait  wronged  in  the  time  o^ 
patt; 
For  I  mytelf  have  many  tean  to  waih 
Hereafter  dme,  to  time  patt,  wrongHI  hy  the» 
The  children  UTe,whote  parentt  thou  hatt  daughter^ 
UngotemM  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age : 
The  parenu  Ure,  wfaoie  chiUren  diou  bait  bntehei^ 
OU  barren  pbmti»  to  wail  it  widi  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  coBue;  to  that  thou  hatt 
MiiutVi  ere  ut'd,  by  dmet  iU^*d  o'er  patt. 

K,  Rich,  At  I  intend  toprotper,  and  repent! 
So  thrive  I  in  my  daogerout  aMempt 
Of  hoitile  armt  1  myself  myielf  oonfound  I 
Ifaaven,  and  fortone,  bar  me  happy  konrt  f , 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light;  nor  night,  thy  rtotl 
Bo  oppotite  aU  pkmets  of  good  hide 
To  my  proeeeding,  it,  with  pure  heatt*t  lofu^ 
Immamlatp  devotkn,  holy  dtoughts, 
I  mder  not  thy  bcanteout  princely  daught*  I 
la  her  ioodMiBy  hwpioeHb  aid  AiB^ 
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unihont  her,  MHam  to  ayaetf;  wid  tlwe« 
Bcnelf,  the  bnd,  and  many  a  chrwtkD  mmI, 
DeatH.  deioktMin.  rain,  and  ctoeay : 
It  eaiuiot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
It  win  not  be  avoidi^  but  by  this. 
TViefine,  dear  mother,  (I  mtut  call  you  lo^ 
Be  tile  attoney  of  my  lore  to  how 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been  s 
Hot  my  deieilB.  bat  what  I  will  deserve: 
Urge  the  neeetsity  and  state  of  times, 
And  be  not  peevish  foowi  in  great  designs. 

S^  Elix.  Shall  1  be  tnnpted  of  the  devil  thiu.' 

JK;  AcA.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

i^  BUau  Sl«n  I  Ibtgct  mysdf,  to  be  myvelf  ?  * 

X  SidL  Ay,  if  your  self  *s  femembcanee  wpaag 
youndll 

Q,  EUx,  But  thou  didst  kill  my  chiUrea. 

JT*  Rklu  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury  tibem.: 
Whae,  in  that  nest  of  spieery,  they  shall  breed 
Sahres  of  tbemaelvei,  to  your  recomforture, 

Q;  EUz.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 

JCi  SidL  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Si;  EUx,  I  go^» Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 

X.  Rich,  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and  so  fhre- 
well.  IKutingher.    £xUj^.Elix. 

Belencing  fooL  and  shallow,  ehangin^woman  1 
How  now?  what  news  ? 

Enter  BatdilT;  Caletby/urOTViiv 

ttau  Most  mighty  tovcreijni.  on  the  western  eoast 
Rideth  a  puissant  uary ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  boUow-htwrted  ftieods, 
I/narm*d,  and  anresolvM  to  beat  them  baek : 
Tis  thought,  that  Riehmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  tliey  hull,  expecting  but  the  ud 
Qf  Bnekihgharo,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

K,  Rich.  Some  Ugfafe-foot  ftiend  post  to  the  duke  of 
Norfolk; 
->BateIi/i;  thyaeU;-<ir  Catesby ;  where  is  he  ? 

Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Jt.  Rielu,  Catcaby,  fly  to  the  duke. 

CaU.  I  win,  my  kml,  with  aU  convenient  haste. 

K,  Rich.  RatcliS;  come  hither :  Post  to  Salisbury ; 
When  thou  eom'st  thither,— Dull  uiunindAU  villain, 

[T«  Catesby. 
Why  stay'st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  tM  duke  ? 

Cote.  First,  mighty  liege,  teU  me  yoiur  higfanen* 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  graee  I  shan  deliver  to  him. 

K.Rieh.  O,  true,  good  Catesby;— Bid  him  levy 
fltraight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  mak^ 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Cau,  I  go.  {Exit, 

Rat.  What,  may  it  please  you,  shaU  I  do  at  Salis- 
bury? 

jr.  Rich.  Why,  what  wouU'st  thou  do  there,  before 

Mat,  Your  highness  told  me,  t  shouki  post  befbre. 

Enter  Stanley. 
JT.  Rich.  My  mind  is  elumg^d.— Stanley,  what  news 

with  you? 
Stan,  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with  the 
hearing; 
K«r  none  so  bed,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

X.  Rich^  lle}iU}',  a  riddle  i  neither  goo^  nor  had ! 
What  nec^*st  thou  run  so  many  milei  about. 
When  tfhou  mayVt  tell  thy  tale  the  ueaceit  way? 
Oaee  moce,  what  oewa? 


5hns.  BachnMBidis«ithe«tt 

K.Rieh.  Thefelethimsink,aodbcdicseaioohim! 
White-liver'd  funafUe,  what  doth  he  there  ? 

Sttttu  I  know  not,  mq^hty  sovereign,  hut  by  gaen. 

JiT.acA.  Well, as  you  guess? 

Statu  Stirr'd  up  by  Donet,  Buckingham,  and  Mo^ 
ton. 
He  makes  fbr  Enghmd,  here  to  chum  the  cmvn. 

JT.AtcA.  Is  the  chair  empty?  is  the  swQcduMvayV? 
Is  the  king  dead  ?  the  empire  unpossessM? 
What  hen:  of  Toric  is  there  alive,  but  we  ? 
And  who  is  Enghmd's  kins,  but  great  Toik*s  hdr  ? 
Then,  teU  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  seas? 

Statu  ynlfM  lor  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  gneih 

jr.  Rich,  Unless  tbr  that  be  oomes  to  be  your  liege, 
Tou  eaooot  guess  wherefore  the  WcUuaan  eooies. 
Thoo  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Statu  No,  mighty  licce;  theterorenmlnistneaBt. 

MCRich.  Whereisthypowertheo,tobeathimfaMk? 
Where  be  thy  teonts,  and  thy  IbOfOwen  ? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shoee^ 
Safe^wndncfing  the  rebeUfiom  their  ships? 

Statu  No,  my  good  loid,  my  friends  are  in  the  Boitlb 

K,RUh,  CoUfriadstoJBe:  what  do  tky  ia  (he 
north,       « 
Whm  they  shouU  serve  tfaesr  aovcceign  in  thi  west? 

Stan.  They  have  not  been  eoramanded,  aigkir 
kin^: 
Pleaseth  your  mi^y  to  give  me  kaT% 
ril  muster  up  ray  friends ;  and  meet  your  giae^ 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  m^esty  ifaaU  pleaas 

K,  Rich,  Ay,  ay,  thou  wuuU'st  be  gone  to  joia  wiib 


I  win  not  trust  yuu,  sir. 

Statu  .  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hoM  my  friendship  doubtfnl  \ 
I  never  was,  nor  never  wiU  be  ftlae. 

K.Rich,  Well,  go,  muster  men.  Butfhearjuala^ 
behind  , 

Your  son,  George  Saoley ;  look,  your  hevtbefimi, 
Or  dse  his  head's  asauranoe  is  but  fraiL 

Statu  So  deal  with  him,  at  I  prove  true  to  yoo. 

C£a«SuakT- 

Enter  m  Ueateager, 
Met,  My  graeious  sovereigii,  now  is  DevoodhiK, 
As  I  by  ftiends  am  weU  advertised, 
Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  pifehMb 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  eMer  bnfther, 
With  many  more  eonlbdemtes,  are  in  anasi 

Enter  another  Menetiger, 
ft  JITer.  In  Kent,my  liigc^theGuikifbidsareiasiW 
And  every  boor  mdre  eompetiton 
Flock  to  the  rehds,  and  their  power  gnnn  rtnaV' 

Ertter  another  Me»»enger* 
3  Met,  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buddflgfcw- 
JT. Rich,  Out  on  ye,  owlsl  nothing  hut  ■«{*  « 
death?  [Hettriket^^ 

There,  take  thou  that,  tiU  thou  faring  belter  a««» 

3  Afef.  The  news  I  have  to  teU  your  majesty, 
Is,— (ha^  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waten, 
Buckingham*s  army  is  dispersM  and  scalttfM  i 
And  he  himself  wandei'd  away  alone, 
No.  umn  knows  whither. 

K.  Rich,  O,  I  cry  you  nwey: 

There  is  my  pone,  taenre  that  blow  of  ihinft 
Hath  any  welhidvised  friend  piodaimM 
Hewatd  to  him  that  brings  the  tmiiorin? . 
3Afc#.  Such prorlamafionhiifh hrm made. »yB<» 
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4Me$.  SirTlioiiiMLovd,aiidlonlMBr(iiiUI>oncf, 
*Tfa  aaid,  mjr  liege,  in  Toricshire  are  io  arms. 
Bat  this  good  eomfort  bring  I  to  your  higbnen,— 
The  BretagjDe  navy  »  dupersM  by  tempest : 
RMimond,  in  Doraetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Uoto  the  than,  to  aik  thoe  on  the  banks, 
If  cbey  wen>  his  assbtaotsi  }'ea,  or  no ; 
Who  nnswwM  htm,  they  came  finom  Baddngtaam 
Vpoo  his  party;  be,  mistrusting  them, 
HeisM  Mil,  and  made  hb  eouxse  again  for  Bret^ne. 

tCSich.  Much  on,  mardi  on,  sinoe  we  are  up  in 
arms; 
IT  not  to  fight  with  fbidgn  eneraies, 
Tet  to  bent  down  these  rebeb  here  at  homCi 
filler  Catesby. 

TflCr.  My  liege,  Che  dnke  ofBockingham  it  take* 
T^t  it  the  best  news ;  That  the  carl  of  Richmmd 
Is  with  a  mighty  pow«r  hinded  at  Milfbid, 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  ihey  must  be  tohL 

jr.JUcA.  Away  towards  Salisbury;  while  we  icaaon 

A  io|«l  battle  might  be  won  and  lost .— 

Some  one  take  oider,  Boddngham  be  brought 

To  aaBriwry  r-the  rest  march  on  with  me»  iExettm, 

SCENE  r^A  Ro0m  in  Ltrd  Stanley*^  Hmue.   En- 
ter Stanley,  omf  Sir  ChriAopher  Urswieic 

5ten.  SirCliristoplier,teURiehmondllusijEomme:~ 
Tlat,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bktody  boar, 
Hy  son  GcoKfc  Stanley  is  fieank*d  up  in  hold; 
If  I  revolt,  olTgoes  yoong  Oeoige's  head ; 
Tie  ftar  of  that  withholds  my  prettnt  aid. 
Bat,  tell  me,  where  Is  prinedy  Biehmond  now  ? 

CkrU»  At  Fembfoke,  or  at  Ha'rford-west,  in  Wales. 

Statu  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him  ? 

CkriM,  Sir  Walter  Herfaett,  a  renowed  soldier ; 
Sir  Gilbevt  Talbot,  Sir  WilUam  Stanley ; 
Oslbvd,  redoobted  Fembcoke,  Sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Biee  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  towaids  London  do  they  bend  their  ooune^ 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fimght  withal. 

itoi.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  coauaend  meto 
him; 
Ten  hiaaithe  queen  hath  besrtily  eooiented 
He  shaU  espouse  EUxabeth  her  daoghter. 
These  leClen  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 

lGive»paper9l9SirGbK»u   E:uum, 


ACTV. 

SCEKE  I^SaiUhfur^    An  tpen  Plaet,   Enter  the 
SAer{^,  ORif  CiMr<  vft A  Buekiagham,  M  IS  Awei^ 


WILL  not  kiac  Biahaid  let  nm  speak  with  him; 
iKer.K«i,myc0odh«d;  tbereibre  be  patient. 
Buck.  Hastings,  and  Edward's  ehiUren,  Biven, 

Hdy  kii«  Henry.and  thy  ftir  son  Edwanl 
YMghan,  and  aU  that  have  miscanied 
By  undeiihan^eoivupted,  ibul  injustiee  i 
If  that  jDW  moody  diseontentcd  souls 
Dothniagk  theelouds  bchokl  this  present  hour. 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destructioa  I— ^ 
This  is  All-Jiools*  day,  idtowB,  is  it  not  ? 
5iAer.  ltia,mylanl? 


Bueft.  W1ir,lfaeB  An«Mb>d«ykmybady*sdoomt- 
day. 
This  is  the  day,  whidi,  in  king  EdwnrdV  iIbw, 
I  wishV  might  fkli  on  me,  when  I  was  Afond 
False  to  hb  ehiMreo,  or  his  wife's  alOet  3 
Thb  bthe  day,  wherebi  I  wish^  to  lUl 
By  the  fidse  fhith  of  him  whom  most  ItraMed ; 
This,  thb  All-Soub*  day  to  my  fearfli]  soul, 
Is  the  deteiminM  respite  of  my  wrangsk 

That  high  AlWeer  which  I  dMM  «^ 
Hath  tnmM  my  fdgned  preyed  on  my  hen^ 
And  given  in  earnest  what  I  beggM  in  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  (broe  the  swords  of  wieked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters*  bosoms  | 
Thus  Margaret*!  curse  faUs  heavy  on  my  neek,— 
IVhen  he,  quoth  she,  «AaU  tplit  thy  heart  reith  nrram^ 
Bemember  Margaret  -woe  afirtphetcit,'- 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
Wmigliath  hot  wrang^  and  bhune  the  dne  of  blame. 
C^MiMtf  Buckingham,  6vw 

SCEITE  ll^plain  near  Tamworth.     Enter  wHk 

Drum  and  Cohttre,  Biahmond,  Oxfind,  Sir  Jamea 

Blunt,  Sir  Walter  Meibert,  and  etheri, -with  F«rce% 

marchings 

Rich,  FeUawt  in  anns,  and  ny  most  loiving  fUend^ 
Bnns*d  underneath  the  yoke  of  tynmoy, 
Thus  ftr  into  tke  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  mankM  on  wlihaat  impcdinMnti 
And  here  reeeive  we  ftmn  our  lather  Stanley 
Lines  of  fiur  eomlfatt  and  eacooragemeau 
The  wretched,  hkiody,  and  usurping  boar. 
That  spdrd  your  summer  fields,  and  Ihiitftil  viae% 
SwiUs  your  warm  bkwd  like  wash,  and  makes  hb  tfooglh 
Io  your  embowellVl  bosoms,  this  foul  swine 
Lieaaow  even  la  the  centre  of  thb  isle, 
Near  tt>  tbe  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn: 
Fmta  Ttmwonh  thither,  b  but  one  day^  raarek. 
In  God*s  name,  ehetrrly  on,  courageous  fcicad^ 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  peipetual  peaoe 
By  thb  one  bloody  trial  of  shaip  war. 

Oxf-  Every  mao*soonseii3ieebatl 
To  fight  against  tliat  bloody  homicide. 

Hertu  I  doubt  not,  but  hb  friends  will  turn  to  us. 

BlunL  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  fcieods  ffar 
fear;  • 

Whidi,in  hb  dearest  need,  will  fly  feata  him. 

jRfeA.  All  for  our  vantage.    Then,  in  Ood^  naoi^ 
march* 
TVue  hope  b  swift,  aad  flies  with  8walbiw*9  wings, 
Kiags  it  makes  godi,  and  nteaner  creatures  kiags. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  in^BoiWfthFleid.   Enter  King  mOmd 
and  Fone»g  tht  Duke  tf  MorfbUc,  Earl ef  Soirey, 
anduhere, 
^K,Bkh.  HeM  pitA  our  teats,  even  hoc  in  Bo» 

worth  ficJd. 
—My  kwd  of  Suney,  why  look  yon  so  sad? 
Sot.  My  heatt  b  tea  times  Rf^ter  than  my  lookt. 

K,  Xieh,  My  kird  of  Norfolk, 

Nor,  Here,  most  gadoos  liege. 

K.  Bich,  Norfolk,  we  mutt  have  knocks ;  Ua  t  must 

we  not  f 
Nsr.  We  most  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  loid* 
K,  Bieh.  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  will  I  Ke  to^iigfat  | 
iS9tiBer9  begin  tetetupthe  Khtg**  TenL 
But  where,  to-morrow  ?>  Well,  all*s  one  for  thau*> 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  tiaitorB? 
ifir.  Sis  or  setvcB  thoasand  b  their  «tmo«  power. 
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'Wbleh  tiwy  upon  ilie  «dnne  ftedon  wukt. 
Up  whh  ilw  UM<-Coiii«^  nabfe  ientleiMq, 
Let  w  ninrey  the  TUttfoe  of  the  gvoond  i 
CaU  flnr  loiiM  iBeB  sf  nimil  diiettuMi  ^-> 
Z«t*a  vatt  B9  diwiiiUiM^  roaice  no  delay ; 
yor,kidt»tP4Mfrowie«liiw]rdiif«  C&winif. 

^iKrr  en  f^  mktrtlA  ^theJkU,  Riehnwiid,  Sbr 
VUltiun  BiwdtMi,  Qtlbiil,atuf  ofVr  LfTt/f.    Stoie 

AcA.  Tkeweuy  tun  hath  made  a  gotden  «t, 
Aad,  hgr  the  hright  tiack  of  hit  (Wty  car, 
Oifoi  loiEen  or  a  goodly  day  to-raonow.— 
Sfar  William  Brandon,  you  thai!  bear  my  icandaxd*«^ 
<M?e  me  ■eme  iak  and  paper  in  my  tent ;-« 
111  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
limit  eaeh  leader  to  hh  seTeral  eharge, 
And  part  in  joit  proportioo  our  imaU  power* 
My  lord  of  Oxford.^yoo,  ifar  William  Bnuido^-> 
And  yoo,  ilr  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  roe ; 
^The  earl  of  Pembroke  keep*  hit  regiment  ;— 
Oood  captafai  Blunt,  bear  my  good  olglic  to  Urn, 
And  by  the  teoond  hoor  in  the  moming 
Dettre  the  earl  to  lee  me  in  my  tent  >- 
Va  one  thinff  noK^  good  oapoin,  do  fbrme ; 
Where  i«  k»il  Sianiey  qoarltt^^  do  yon  know  ? 

Biuft,  Unleai Ihate niiiaVn hit ooloan moA, 
{WhioKwelllamamiiM,  1  hate  not  done,) 
Bit  Rginent  liefl  half  a  mile  at  leatt 
South  fVom  the  n^^hty  power  of  the  IdDg. 

JUcA.  If  without  peril  it  be  ponihfe, 
flweet  BInnt,  make  tome  good  meant  to  ipcak  with 

him, 
^nd  give  him  ftom  me  thb  mott  needflil  note* 

Biunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  hud,  1*11  imdertake  it ; 
And  to^  Ood  gire  you  quiet  rest  to-night ! 

JMnik  Good  night,  good  captain  Blank    Come,  gen- 


let  nt  coniult  npon  «o«Mifow*b  famiwai ; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  air  it  raw  and  eohL 

^They  wUhOnm  inU  the  Tent* 
2flttr,  (•  hit  Tent^  King  Richard,  Norfblk,  RatdiS*, 
nnrfC|«etby. 

Jr.  Jb'cA.  What  Vt  oVkiek  ? 

Cote,  It*t  tapper  time,  my  lord  i 

JCt  nine  o*elock. 

K,Rick.  I  win  not  top  tcHiighU-* 

Give  me  tome  ink  and  paper.^ 
What,  it  my  beaver  eatier  than  it  waa  ?— 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  ray  tent  ? 

Cate,  It  it,  my  liege ;  and  all  thingtarelnreadfaien* 

jr.AdL  Good  Norfblk,  hie  thee  to  thy  ehaise ; 
Vm  cHBcftil  watch,  choote  ^nuKy  mtiwrlt. 

If  or,  I  go,  my  lord. 

jr.JZfc^  Stir  with  the  huic  toootraw,  gentle  Vor- 
Iblk. 

Jftr.  IwaRantyM,niykiid.  iExiU 

jr.J2ir«.llat«lii^— • 

Jte.  MykMd? 

K.Mieh.  SeodoatapannivantataTma 
To  Stanley'i  regiment ;  bid  him  being  his  power 
Befbie  taft«iting,  leit  hit  ton  George  ihil 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eieinal  nights— 
Fin  me  a  bowl  of  winey— GiTr  me  a  watch :  CTe  Cate< 
—Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-monuww— 
X.ook  that  my  itavet  be  lonnd,  and  not  too  heavy. 
Rateliff,— 


K,mek, 


i 

Rat,  Tbomatthecar1of9anney,andhiniadC 
Ifiich  about  eoek^ttt  tioK,  fiwm  troop  totnop, 
Went  threogh  the  army,  eheering  op  the  mHien. 

Jir.JHtA.  lamiatisfied.   Give  me  a  bowl  of  vaei 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  tpitk, 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  th^t  I  wat  wont  to  havoi^ 
So,  tet  it  dowik— It  ink  and  paper  ready? 

Rat.  It  b,  my  lord. 

K.Rkh,  Bidmyguardwatdii  kaTene. 

About  the  mid  of  night,  eome  to  my  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me^— Leave  me,  1  my. 

lKingBidUadretir€iini9hitTnt,  EjxM 
RatdiifaMfCatnfay. 
Hiehmond't  TSent  a^eiu,  and  tUtnver*  Aim  aniku 
Qjfflcertt  &c.    Enter  Stanley. 

Stan,  Fortune  and  victory  nt  on  thy  hdm  I 

Rich,  AUeootfoct  that  the  dark  night  caaaflbii 
Be  to  thy  penon,  iM>ble  fathcr«n4awl 
Tell  me,  how  ihret  oor  loving  mother  ? 

Sian,  I,  by  attorney,  bleta  thee  ftom  thy  bmAo^ 
VHm  vray*  eontinnany  for  BkhmondH  good: 
So  much  ffar  that^Tho  tilent  boon  eteal  en, 
And  flaky  daikaem  breaks  within  the  eatt. 
In  brief,  for  to  the  aeaaon  bids  at  be, 
Pnporc  Ihy  battle  early  in  the  morning; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  axbitrement 
Of  bloody  ftroket,  and  mortal^ttaring  wan 
I,  at  I  may,  (that  whkh  I  would,  I  ceowt,) 
With  bett  advantage  wiU  deoeive  the  time^ 
And  aid  thee  in  thit  doubtful  shock  of  ami: 
But  on  thy  tide  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being*  teen,  thy  brother  tender  George 
Be  exeeuted  in  hit  fhther^  tight. 
Faivwelh  Tliekiturean^theftBrAildme 
Cuts  off  the  eerem<mioot  vnws  of  love, 
And  ample  interchange  of  tweet  diteoune^ 
Whieh  to  long  tunder'd  ftiendt  ihould  dwefl  upon  '• 
God  give  nt  leisure  for  theie  rites  of  love ! 
Once  more,  adieu :— &  valiant,  and  speed  weO ! 

Rich.  Good  lords  oonduet  him  to  hit  reginoit: 
rU  strive,  wi^  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  ntpi 
Lett  leaden  tlomber  peite  me  down  to«iflcrov. 
When  I  thonki  nuHmt  with  wii^  of  Wewy : 
Onee  more,  good  night,  kind  loidi  and  gentlmefl' 

ZBxetna  LanU,  &c,  tOth  Sttntf • 
O  Thou  I  whote  captain  I  aoeount  myteli^ 
lAok  on  my  Ibroet  virith  a  gradout  eye; 
Put  in  their  hands  diy  faruitins  iront  of  wnt^ 
That  they  may  eroth  down  with  a  heavy  M 
The  ueurpinif  hehnett  of  our  advertarkt ! 
Make  ut  thy  nunisten  of  efaattiiemeot, 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory! 
To  thee  X  do  eonunend  my  watchful  hb/^ 
ErolletfiJl  the  vrindo%n  of  mine  eyes; 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O, defisnd  me  stilli     L^^ 
The Gkoit rfPrime Bdwaid,  An (•Qettf*^^^ 
HMtbetmeentketwTtnU' 

Gk»M,  Let  me  tit  heavy  on  thy  tool  !»•««"•!. 

Tliink,  how  thoQ  ttabb'dtt  me  an  my  prime  «f  V^ 
At  Tewksbury ;  Despair  therefore,  aod  die  f- 

Be  eheerful,  Richmond.  ft»r  the  wroogrfiOtU' 
Of  botcl«ar\l  princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Henry*t  issue,  Richmond,  comforts  dKO> 
The  Ck9$t  •/King  Henry  «V  ^iJ^  ^**^ 
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Bf  At»  «M  iNndic&  ibn  of  dteftOf  InIm  ; 
Tfauik  on  tlbr  Tower,  and  me ;  Despair,  and  db  ( 
Hurf  tke  linh  bid»  thee  despair  and  die^— 

▼irtaoasandboly,  bedMNieoDquerorl     £2> 
Bnfj,  ikat  prophesied  tkou  ihoaU'ft  be  king, 
IMkeon&rt  thee  in  thy  sleep;  Live,  and  flourish  I 

Tie  CAMfif  ClavHiee  rUe$. 

GAtK.  Let  me  sit  beary  on  thy  tool  tofliomyir ! 

[To  K.  Rich. 
I,  that  was  washM  to  death  with  fblsome  wine, 
Fmt  Cbicnee,  by  thy  guile  betnyM  to  death  I 
TtMiiOiTow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fUl  thy  cdgeiess  sword;  Despair,  and  die !— 

TboQ  offspring  of  the  house  of  lancaster,  [T»  Ridi. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  prty  for  thee ; 
Good  aogelignud  thy  battle  1  Lhre,  and  flouiUi  I 

TKe  Ghtu  0/  RiTers,  Grey,  tmd  Vaugfaan,  rite. 

miOt  Uet  BM  Bt  hesry  on  thy  hqI  ttMBonosr, 

{T»K.BUL 
Biren,  that  died  at  FMnflvt  I  DetpaiK,  and  die  1 
Grt|^  ThiidL  iq^  Oi«y,  and  let  thy  soul  despdr  1 
CT*K»t^Uk, 
^«0*.  Thiak  «pai  TraghMt  and,  wiA  goilcy  Car, 
letMlthylnee!  Despair,  and  die  I- [TW  JIT.  Rkh. 
JUL  Awake!  and  Aink,  cv  wnngi  in  BichaidV 
honaa  {7>Riihm. 

Wa  aniniif  r  him  fvmiabt  nd  win  the  day! 

The  Gk0H  9f  HaitingB  riae». 
CAttt.  Bloody  and  goilty,  guiltily  awake ; 

CT^  jr.  Bach, 
lad  in  a  bloody  battle  cod  thy  days  I 
Think  oa  loni  Hastings  {  and  despair,  and  die!— 

<biiet,  qniroaMcd  soul,  awake,  awake !  ITo  Richm. 
Ann,  figfatt  and  Mnqnec,  Ibr  lair  Rngiand*s  sake  I 

The  Chute  efthe  tw  ytmg  Prineee  Hmu 
Chmte,  Dream  on  thy  ooosins  smotherM  in  the 
Tower; 

Let  m  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Riehanl, 

And  wei|^  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death! 

Tby  nephews'  souls  bid  thee  despidr,  and  die.— 
Sle^  BJchmood,  sleep  in  peaee,  and  wake  in  joy ; 

Qoodangels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annof! 

Lire,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 

Edward'b  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish* 

The  GAase  ^jgtieea  Anne  rieef» 
CiMC  Richard,  thy  wift,  that  wretched  Anne  thy 
wife, 
That  never  akpt  a  qalet  hoar  with  thee^ 
Bow  fills  thy  aleeip  with  perturbatiaBs : 
ToBweruw  in  the  battle  think  on  roe. 
And Ihll  thy  edgeleas  sword;  Ik9pair,and  die !— 
ThoOfWrfet  tool,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep ; 

CTsRidi. 
thtam  of  soeeev  and  happy  rictory ; 
Hyatveityls  wrife  doth  pray  for  thee. 
The  Cheet  tf  Buckingham  ritee* 
Chue,  TheiintwasIythathelpMtbeetothecrawn; 
C7VJr.Rieh. 
The  last  was  I  that  Ibk  ^  tyrMny  1 
Oi  in  tbe  battle  think  on  RockinglMBi, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness ! 
E>i«asn  OB,  dresun  on.  ofbloody  deeds  and  death ; 
VUntii^  despair  s  despairing^  yiehl  thy  taneath  I- 

I  died  Ibr  kope^  ere  I  oooU  fend  thee  aid:  C7>  Rich. 
But  Aaer  thy  haaitt  aaA  ba  thou  not  diinayM : 
Qod,  ni  cm4  anfds  fight  CB  RichBMBd'^  ode ; 


And  Rickaid  Alli  ki  hiiifhtardl  hit  pridab 

ITheCkeetevmiUu  Kit^mAtaAttarUeuttf 


jr.  Jiieh»   Give  me  another  hone,— bind  up  lay 


Why? 


Have  merey,  Jesu  I— Soft ;  I  did  bat 

0  eoward  conaeienee^  bow  doit  thoa  afiiet  me  I— 
Thelighu  bum  blae.— It  is  now  dead  midnight» 
Cold  fearftd  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
WhatdoIfear?mysclf?  there's  none  else  fay  x 
Richard  lores  Riehaid;  thalis,IamL 
Is  there  a  rouiderer  here  ?  No  ^-Tess  I  am: 
Then  fly,— WlMit,  from  myself?  Great  reason 
Lest  I  rerenge.   What  I  Myself  on  myself  ^ 

1  kiremyself.    Whereflne?  for  any  good. 
That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myself? 
O,  no ;  aks,  I  rather  hate  myself 
For  hateAil  deeds  eoramiftcd  by  myselA 
I  am  a  villain  t  Tet  I  Be,  I  am  not.       , 
Fool,  of  thyself  speak  weU .— Fool«  do  notfiattar. 
My  conscienoe  hath  5  thousand  several  tongnei^ 
And  every  toQgne  hnags  in  a  sefend  talCk 
And  crary  tale  ecsMleflUB  me  fbr  a  villaia. 
Fojury,  peijury,  in  the  high'st  degree^ 
MUrder,  steyn  nanlar,  in  the  dir'st  depne; 
An  sevcml  sins,  aU  nsU  in  caeh  degree. 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  alV-Ottiky!  gailtyl 
IshaUdespakw   Thcreisnoercatarelovciaa; 
And,  if  I  (Be^  no  seal  win  pity  me:— 
Nay.whereftneshoaldthi^?  iiaee  that  I  nyielf 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  mysdH 
Methought,  the  soals  of  aU  that  I  had  murderV 
Cunetomytent:  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow's  vengeanee  on  die  head  of  Richaid. 

Battr  BittWffi 
JSar.Myloid,-^- 
JCXieh.  Who'sthere? 
Rau  RateUfl*,  my  had,  *tis  I. 
code 

Rath  twice  dene  salutation  to  the  mom ; 
Tour  friends  are  up,  and  haelde  oa  thdr  armour. 
K,  Rich*   O,  RateBfl;  I  have  dveamM  a  ft«fhl 


The  eaily  vOhtga 


What  thinkest  thou  ?  wiB  oar  fHends  pro've  aU  tine  ? 

Jlof  .  No  doubt,  my  kid. 

K.mch.  Ratdiff;ilear,Iftar/-^-* 

BOL  Vtcf,  good  my  krd,  be  not  afiEiidof  shadowi. 

if.  AkA.  By  the  apostle  Fanl,  shadows  to-night 
Hava  struck  more  t^nor  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soMien^ 
Armed  in  prooi;  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.   Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  oar  terns  nipky  the  cave»droppci^ 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  slhtek  flrom  me. 

lExeunt  King  Richard  ontf  RaldiflT. 
Richmond  wofof.   Enter  OtStie^  tmd  tthere, 

Lerde,  Good  morraw,  Richmond. 

Bkh^  'Cry  mercy,  kads,  and  watehftil  gcntlcnei^ 
That  you  have  ta'cna  taidy  slaggapd hercb 

Lerdi,  Haw  have  you  sl^t,  my  lord? 

JNcA.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fidresttediogdreaaifk 
That  ever  entctM  in  a  drowsy  hcfd, 
Have  I  since  year  depMiBia  had,  my  laidi. 
Methought,thesrsowk,whasahodiesBit^4Mank^. 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  died— On  I  rietory! 
I  promise  yon,  my  hcait  b  very  jocund 
In  theicmcmfacaneaof  so  flur  a  dreanu 
How  Or  into  the  momiag  is  it,  kads  ? 

Lerdi,  Upon  the  Mrakt  of  four. 
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Skh'  Why,  then  ^  time  to  ann,  and  gite  diree- 
tioo.  IHe  advaneet  tt  the  tro^fu. 

—More  than  I  bave  nid,  loving  eountrymen, 
The  le&rate  and  eoforeeinent  of  the  time 
7ortiidt  to  dwell  on :  Yet  remember  thii,— *«• 
Ood,  and  our  good  canae,  fight  upon  our  tide ; 
Thcrprayenof  holy  taints,  and  wronged  louk, 
like  luglHcaxM  bulwarks,  stand  before  onr  fkees ; 
Bkhaid  e&oept,  those,  whom  we  fight  against, 
Bad  isthcr  have  as  win,  than  him  they  follow.         ^ 
Tat  what  b  ha  they  folhm  ?  traly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyiam,  and  a  homicide ; 
bnenisMin  bkwd,  and  one  in  bkwd  etuUishM; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  ilangfaterM  those  that  were  the  means  to  help  him ; 
A  base  fool  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 
or  BngkuMrii  chair,  where  he  b  fUsely  wet ; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  Ood*s  enemy : 
Then,  if  you  fight  against  God*s  enemy, 
Ood^viU,  hi  Justice,  wanl  you  as  hu  soldien; 
If  yon  do>tweat  to  put  a  tyrant  dpwn. 
Ton  sleep  in  peaces  the  tyvant  besng  slafai ; 
If  you  do  fight  against  your  eountry^s  foea, 
Tottreomitry*8  fkt  shall  pay  your  pains  the  haie ; 
If  yon  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives, 


If  yon  do  flteeyour  diiklim  flpom  the  sword. 
Tour  cUldren's  children  ^uit  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights, 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  swords : 
for  me,the  lannm  of  my  bold  attempt 
8haU  be  thb  eold  eorpae  on  the  csffth'k  cold  Ihce; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  least  of  yon  shall  share  hb  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drams  and  tnmpeta,  boldly  and  cheerfully ; 
qod,  and  Saint  Geoige!  Richrooiid,andTictotryJ 

lExeunt, 
^MUtmer  King  Bichaid,  Ratctifi;  Attewtanu^  and 

K*  Mch,  What  said  Northumbccland,  as  tooehing 
Bachmond; 
•  Hat,  That  he  was  never  txnined  up  in  arms. 

X,Itick.  He  sakl  the  truth:  and  what  sakl Suney 
tfaenf 

Bat.  He  sinU*d  and  said,  the  better  for  our  parpoie> 
.  K»BkK  He  was  &*the  right  sand  so,  indeed,  it  is. 

ICtKkatriku, 
Tdl  the  docktherek^-Oivc  ne  a  kalendar^^ 
Who  saw  the  sun  loKlay .' 

MaU  Kot  I,  my  lend. 

K,nkh.  'Xhenhedisdainstoshinesfiir,hythebook^ 
Be  shouU  have  bnrVI  the  cast  an  hour  agot 
A  Mack  day  wiU  k  be  10  somebody^ 
Bnteliir, 

Mau  Mjlotdi 

K,Rkk.  The  sun  will  not  he  seen  t»day; 

The  sky  doth  tkvwn  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewy  tean  were  from  the  ground. 
Ifot  shine  to^ay  \  Why,  what  b  that  to  me, 
More  than  to  Richmond  ?  fbr  the  self-ttme  heaven, 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Enttr  HvckiOu 
Jfar.  Ani,ann,myh>fd;  the  fiievwmts  in  the  field. 
JC.  Bkh,   Corner  hostle,  hustle  s-Caparison  my 
hone  (•• 
Can  np  kird  Stanley,  bid  him  faring  hb  power  :• 
I  wiU  hsad  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered, 
liy  fixewavd  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 


Oonsisting  equally  of  hone  and  foot ; 
Our  archen  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst: 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Suney, 
Shall  have  the  knding  of  this  fbot  and  hone. 
They  thus  directod,  we  ourself  will  follow 
In  the  mail!  battte ;  whose  puissance  oo  dthor  sMe 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefest  hors& 
Thb,  and  Saint  Oeoqpe  to  boot!-Wbat  tbiak*«dni^ 
Norfolk? 

ir«r.  A  good  direetion,  wariike  sovereign^ 
Thb  found  I  on  my  tent  thb  morning* 

[Ctriflf  a  araU. 

K.  Rich.  7«efoy  sf  yof/UHc,  6e  iMf  fM  teU,  [Beada 
Far  Oldfcmi  (Ay  moifer  If  ftsi«A(  oatfisli 
A  thing  derised  by  the  enemy. 
Go,  sentleaaen,  every  man  nrtohbcbaige:  . 
Let  not  our  babbling  dreams  afiirigbt  our  sottb ; 
Conseicnoe  b  hot  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
DerisM  at  fiitt  to  keep  the  atrang  m  awe  $ 
Our  strong  arms  be  our  oonadence,  swords  our  law. 

Mtoeh  on, join  biavely,  let  us  toH  peU^teU; 
If  not  to  heavcsi,  then  hand  in  hand 
What  shalll  say  move  ttaui  I  have  iafttfM  $ 
Remendier  whom  you  are  tu  ^ope  withal  i 
A  sort  of  vagahonjb,  rascals,  and  rupmiwyi, 
A  scum  of  Bretagnes,and  base  hMkey  penwitti 
Whom  thw  oVF«k>yed  eouttry  vomits  Ibrtk 
To  dcapemle  vemtwea  and  aasniVI  destmslk^ 
You  skvpiav  safe,  they  being  yon  m  UBRtt  i 
Yon  having  knds,  and  blessM  with  beanteons  wivcH 
They  wouU  restrain  the  one,  distabi  the  other. 
And  who  doth  kwl  them,  but  a  paltry  fdiow, 
Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother*s  cost ; 
A  milk-sop,  one  that  never  in  hb  life 
Felt  so  much  eoM  as  over  shoes  in  snow  ? 
bet*!  whip  these  stragglm  o*er  the  seasagahi ; 
Lash  hence  these  owr-weening  rags  of  Fraaee^ 
These  faraishVi  beggars,  Wf>ary  of  their  Uws ; 
Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  thb  fond  expkitt, 
For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  han|^  theaurlm : 
If  we  be  conquered,  let  men  conquer  ui. 
And  not  these  basuud  Bretagnes;  whom  oar  fsdiris 
Have  in  their  o«n  land  beaten,  bobbVl,  and  thumpM. 
And,  on  record,  lefl  them  the  hdn  of  sbame^ 
Shall  these  ei^joy  our  lands  ?  lie  with  our  wires? 
Ravish  our  daughten?— Hark,  I  bear  theu:  drum. 

Fight,  gentkmen  of  England!  fight  bold  ycooiff' • 
I>raw,  atfcherstdiaw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  hones  hard,  and  ride  in  hkod ; 
Amaze  the  wdkin  with  your  brolsen  sOiresK 

Enttr  a  MtucngeTu 
What  sayi  lord  Stanley  ?  will  he  bring  hu  powff  ? 

Me»9.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come.      . 

K.  BicK,  Ofl'instantly  with  hb  son  Oeorg«^  !»*• 

Nt,  My  k>rd,  the  enemy  b  passVI  the  nanhi 
After  the  battle  fet  George  Stanley  die. 

K.Rick.  A  thousand  faeaits  are  great  within  »y 


Advance  onr  ttandaids,  sec  upon  onr  files ; 
Oorancient  word  of  eourage,  fhir  Saiat  OeorSBi 
Inspbe  us  with  the  spkea  of  fiery  diagoasi 
Upon  them!  l^etory  sits  oo  our  hdnit.       [^'^""^ 


SCEHfZ  ir,^Anaiher  pmt  •/  tht  flM. 
ExcurHont.   Enter  KorfUk,  and  FtrtuS  ^  ^ 
Catesby.  ^ 

Cafe.  Ri^cne, my  k«d  of  Norfidk, me«f  «**■ 

The  king  enacts  more  wonden  than  a  na^ 
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Dwiaf  aa  oppoute  to  ercfy  danger ; 
B»  hone  U  slain,  and  all  on  (bot  he  fightt, 
Seeldaf  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death  : 
Reieae,  fiUr  lord,  or  elie  tike  day  is  loit ! 

Alanmu    Enter  King  RiehanL 

K.RIeh.  A  horse!  a  horse!  my  kingdom  for  a  horse! 

Cae,  Withdraw,  my  loni,  l*U  help  yoa  to  a  hone. 

JCJNdL  Stave,  I  ha^  set  my  life  upon  a  cast, 
And  I  win  stand  the  hazaid  of  the  die : 
I  think,  there  he  six  Riehmondt  in  the  field ; 
Fire  have  I  shun  to^y,  instead  of  him :— 
Ahorse!  ahone!  my  kingdom  for  a  horse !  [JS^rfimf. 

Akrums,  Enter  King  RichanI  and  Riehmond ;  and 
exeufU^JIghHng,  Retreat^  andJUurish,  Then  enr 
ter  Riehmood,  Stanley rteortfij  the  Crwwn^  with  di- 
ver* ether  Lerde^  and  Ferees, 

EkL  God,  and  your  arms,  he  pinbM,  viclovknt 


The  day  n  oon.  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan.  Cowageoos  Riehmond,  well  hast  tlwi  acquit 
thee! 
Ia  here,  this  loni^surped  royalty, 
Tnm  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wrptch 
tkn  I  ploekVI  oflT.to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  moeh  of  it. 

Biek,  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  amen,  to  an  f— 
Bat,  teO  ne  first,  it  yoong  George  Stanley  living  ? 

Stan,  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leioester  town ; 
Whither,  if  it  pleMe  yoo,  we  nay  now  withdraw  ns. 


lUch,  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either  side? 

Sian.  John  dyke  of  NorfoUc,  Walter  lord  Ferxcn, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  sir  WiUiam  Brandon* 

Rich.  Inter  their  bodies  a$  becomes  thar  birthsi 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soklien  fled. 
That  in  sabmitsion  will  return  to  ns ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta*en  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red  ^- 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjunction. 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  enmity  l— 
What  traitor  bean  roe,  and  lays  not,— amen  / 
England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  tcarr*d  herself; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother**  blood, 
The  fiuher  rashly  daughter*d  his  own  son. 
The  son,  oompeltM,  been  batcher  to  the  sire ; 
AH  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided,  in  their  dire  division  «— 
O,  now  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
Tbe  true  sueeeeden  of  each  ro}-al  house. 
By  God^  fiur  ordinance  conjoin  together ! 
And  let  their  heirs,  (God,  if  thy  win  be  soj 
Enridi  the  time  to  come  with  sroooth*facM  peace, 
With  smifing  plenty,  and  fair  prosperous  days ! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord, 
That  woukl  reduce  these  bkwdy  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  <^blood ! 
Let  them  not  Uve  to  taste  this  land^s  increai^ 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this fiur  land's  peace! 
Now  eivil  wounds  are  stoppM,  peace  lives  again ; 
That  she  may  long  Uve  here,  God  say— Amen ! 
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Cardinal  Cwnwnnu  ^»     .     « 

CapuQa^  amboisadwfrwn  the  empertr,  Charkt  K. 
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Earl  •/  Surrey. 
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Cromwell,  servant  ta  W^sey* 

GnOfh^gerUleman-uther  to  queen  Katharine* 


Three  ether  Gentlemen, 

Dector  Butts,  phytieian  to  the  king* 

Garter^  king  at  arm*. 

Surveyor  to  the  duke  of  Euekingham. 

Braudoo,  and  a  Sergemtt  at  Arm*, 

Door4ceeper  ^  the  councUxhamber.   Porter,  and  hU 

Page  to  GanUner,    A  Crier. 

Queen  Katharine,  wfe  to  king  Henry^  afkrwarde  * 

vorced. 
Anne  BuUeo,  her  nurid  of  honour,  afierward*  queen, 
An^old  Lady^  friend  to  Anne  Bullen. 
Pacieneei  reonum  to  queen  Katha^ne, 

Several  Lord*  and  Ladle*  In  the  dumb  *han»* ;  Weimea 
attending  upon  the  queen ;  Spirit*,  which  appear  to 
her;  Scribe*,  Officer*,  Guards tond  other  AttendofiU, 

SCENE,  ehi^y  in  London  and  JFe*tmin*ter }  •ofl^ 
at  kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

•B-  COUE  DO  more  to  make  yoa  laiigh ;  thingtnow, 

Ihat  bear  a  weighty  and  a  nsrious  brow, 

Sid,  high,  and  working,  full  of  state  and  woe, 

Such  noble  leenes,  as  draw  the  cytr  to  flow. 

We  now  present.    Those,  that  can  pity,  here 

May.  if  thej  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 

Ibe  subject  will  deserve  it.    Such,  as  gire 

Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  bdicre, 

Ma)  ben;  find  troth  toa    Those,  that  eome  to  see 

Onlj  s  show  or  two,  and  so  agr^ 

The  play  niay  pass ;  if  they  be  itiU.  and  willing, 

ro  undertake,  may  see  away  their  shillinir 

Aiebly  in  tw»  short  hours.    Only  they. 

That  come  to  bear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 

A  noiK  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 

loslong  motley  coat, guarded  with  yellow, 

Win  be  deodVd :  for,  gentle  bcaren,  know. 

To  nnk  oar  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 

At  fool  and  fight  is,  beside  forfeiting 

0«r  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 

(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend.) 

Will  loive  us  never  an  understanding  friend. 

Tbenrfbre,  for  goodneu'  sake,  and  as  you  are  known 

The  flnt  and  happiest  bearers  of  the  town, 

I^  tsd,  as  we  wuohl  make  ye :  Think,  ye  see 

"^  ▼•ry  persons  of  our  noble  story, 

A«  they  were  living ;  think,  you  see  them  great. 

And  followM  with  the  general  throng,  and  sweat, 

Of  ihotttand  friends ;  Then,  in  a  moment,  see 

Mow  sooQ  this  mightiness  meets  misery ! 

Ami,  if  yoa  can  be  merry  then,  I'll  tay, 

A  biau  may  weep  upoa  hii  wedding  day. 

71 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— London,  An  Ante<haniber  in  the  Pat^ 
ace.  Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  at  one  door  ;  at 
the  othert  the  Duke  of  Bnekingham,  and  the  Lord 
Abergavenny. 

Buekingham, 

GOOD  morrow,  and  well  meu  How  have  you  done, 
Sinee  hut  we  saw  in  France  ? 

yor.  I  thank  yoor  grace: 

Healthful ;  and  ever  since  a  fresh  admirer 
Of  what  I  saw  there. 

BucAr,  An  untimely  ague 

Stay*d  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Those  sons  of  glory,  those  two  Ughtt  of  men. 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Anle. 

Nor.  *Twixt  Guynes  and  Anfe : 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  dung 
In  their  embraoement,  as  they  grew  together; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thronVi  ones  ooold  havft 

weighed 
Such  a  compounded  cne .' 

Buck.  All  the  whole  tione 

I  was  my  chambcr*s  prisoner. 

Nor.  Then  yon  lost 

The  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  might  my. 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now  aairicd 
To  one  above  itself.    Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  the  bst 
Made  former  wonders  its :  T»day,  the  French, 
All  clinquant,  all  in  gold,  (ike  heathen  gods. 
Shone  down  the  English ;  and,  to-morrow,  they 
Made  Britain,  India :  every  roan,  that  stood, 
Show'd  like  a  minp.    Their  dwarfiib  iag«  wen 
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A« cberubuM,aIl  gUt:  tbe  nudmns too. 
Not  utM  to  toil,  did  almoM  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  thenu  that  their  rery  lalxmr 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting :  now  this  mask 
Was  cried  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.    The  two  kings, 
Equal  in  lustre^  were  now  best,  now  worst, 
As  presence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye, 
Still  him  in  praise ;  and,  being  present  both, 
'Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  disocmer 
Durst  watj  his  tongue  in  cemure.    Wlieii  these  suns 
(For  so  they  phrase  them,)  by  their  heralds  challenged 
The  noble  spiriu  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  formerfabulous  itory 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
That  Berit  was  believU 
Buck,  Oh,  you  go  far. 

N«r4  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
Ih  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a  good  ^scourser  lose  some  life, 
Which  actioo*s  self  was  tongue  to.    All  was  royal; 
To  the  dispoting  of  it  nought  rebelFd ; 
Order gBTe  each  thing riewj  the  office  dkl  ^ 

Distinctly  his  full  function. 

Buck,  Who  did  guide,' 

I  ntaan,  who  act  tbe  body  and  tbe  limbs 
Of  #ris  great  sport  fogeiher,  as  you  guess  ? 

Nur.  One,  certes,  that  promises  no  element 
In  such  a  business* 
Buck.  I  pray  you  who,  my  lord  ? 

Hot.  All  this  was  orderM  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  right  rererend  cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.  The  dt>vil  speed  him !  no  man*s  pie  is  freed 
From  his  ambitious  finger.    What  had  he 
To  do  in  these  fierce  vanities  ?  I  wonder, 
That  sudi  a  keech  can  with  hss  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun, 
And  Reep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Surely,  sir, 

Thae*s  in  hira  stuff  that  puts  him  to  these  ends : 
For,  being  not  propt  by  ancestry,  (whose  grace 
Chalks  successors  their  way,)  nor  callM  upon 
For  high  fiats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider  like. 
Out  of  his  seir-drawing  web,  he  gives  us  note, 
The  fbrce  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  tbe  king* 

Aber,  I  cannot  tell 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  bis  pride 
POep  through  each  part  of  him :  Whence  has  he  that  ? 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
'  A  new' hell  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil. 

Upon  this  French  going-out,  took  he  upon  him, 
Without  the  privity  o^  the  king,  to  appoint 
Who  shoukl  attend  on  him  ?  He  makes  up  the  file 
or  all  the  gantry ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  givat  a  charge  as  Kttle  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon ;  and  his  own  letter^ 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out, 
Muat  fetch  him  in  he  papers. 

Abcr,  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  so  sickenM  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shali  abound  at  fbrmprly. 
Buck.  0,maa7 


Have  broke  their  taacki  with  kjing  namn  OB 
For  thU  great  journey.    What  dkl  this  vwitj, 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue  ? 

Nor.  Grievingly  I  thibk, 

The  pcMe  between  tbe  FrmcbaDdos 
The  cost  that  did  eooclude  it* 

Buck,  Every  man, 

AfVer  the  hideous  storm  that  foUowU  was 
A  thing  inspir*d ;  and,  not  consulting,  brake 
Into  a  general  prophecy,— That  thb  tempcM, 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peaoe,abodcd 
The  sudden  breach  on*t. 

Nor,  Which  iabodded oat; 

For  France  hath  flawM  the  league,  and  hath  tHOAi 
Our  merchanu*  goods  at  Bouideanx. 

Aber.  I»  it  therefae 

Tlie  ambasndor  is  sitencVi? 
Nor.      ^  Marry,  is^ 

Jber.  A  proper  title  of  a  pcsiee  ;  and  poxthaiV 
At  a  superfluous  rate ! 

Buck.  Wby,  all  this  bosineai 

Our  reverend  ordinal  carried* 

Nor.  *Like  it  yoori^aer, 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  piirate  diftlnasai 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinaL    I  advise  yon, 
(And  take  it  fVom  a  heart  that  wishes  towaidsyia 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety  J  that  yoa  read 
Tbe  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potencj 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  eflcct,  wants  nrt 
A  minister  in  his  power:  Ton  know  his  natat« 
That  he*s  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge:  It's  kmg,and,  it  may  be  aid. 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  'twill  not  einend. 
Thither  he  darts  it.    Bosom  up  my  counsel, 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lo,  when  eome*  tkat  nd 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 
Enter  Cardinal  Wolsey,  (the purse  home  h^firt  him^ 
certain  rf  the  Guards  and  two  Satrfark*  w6i  ff 
pert.    The  Cardinal  in  hit  pasooge  Jtxttk  hanr^ 
Buckingham,  and  Buckingham  mi  hum,  taft  >' 
of  disdain. 

Wot.  The  dtike  of  Buckingham's  svrreyor?  hi^ 
Wheve*s  his  examination  ? 
1  Seer,  Here,  to  please  jo» 

IVot,  Is  he  in  person  ready  ? 
1  Starr.  Ay,pkasejw»|B» 

WoL  Well,  we  shaU  then  know  moee;  aril* 
ii^hlun 
ShaU  lessen  this  big  kwk.     C£xe.  Wolsey,  a^*i^ 
Buck,  This  butcher's  cur  is  venonMMMA^*'^ 
Have  not  the  power  to  muczle  him ;  theid^M 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slnmbcTi    Abcgcar^hiak 
On^wprths  a  noble's  blood. 

Nor,  What*  are  ym  <ktf^» 

Ask  God  for  temperance;  that's  the  apyliff  ^ 
Which  your  disease  requires* 

Buck.  Ireiriinyslaoks 

Matter  agunst  me;  and  his  eye  reviPa 
Me  as  his  ab}eet object:  at  this  iastaac 
He  bores  me  with  some  tiiek :  IfeS  gMW  t»#rtiV« 
ril  foUow,  and  out-stare  him* 

Nor,  Stay,  my  fmi. 

And  let  yotur  reason  with  your  dmlcr  411  *wi 
What  *tis  yon  go  about :  To  oSmb  steep  hiiis, 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first :  Anger  is  Gke 
A  f\ilMuit  horse ;  who,  being  allowM  bis  way* 
SalPtnettle  tire*  him.   Notaaaoia 
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Can  savue  roe  fifceyou;  be  to  yonnelf 
As  70a  wottid  to  jwir  fViend. 

BiidL  ni  to  the  kin^ ; 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honoar  qaite  erf  down 
This  IpBwich  ftUow*s  iniolenoe ;  or  prodaim, 
llieieS  diilbrence  in  no  persons. 

Mvr.  BeadrisM; 

Heat  not  a  fbniaee  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yoanelf :  We  may  ootnm. 
By  violent  swifUiess,  diat  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  orep>runnii^.    Know  yon  not, 
The  fin,  that  monnu  the  liquor  till  it  ran  o^r, 
lo  seeming^  to  augment  it,  wastes  it  ?  Be  adris^d  s 
I  say  again,  there  n  no  English  soul 
Mon  stronger  to  diieet  you  than  younelf ; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  queneh, 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck,  Sir, 

I  am  thanlcftil  to  you ;  and  1*11  go  along 
By  your  prescription :— but  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(Whom  IVom  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
Tnn  sincere  motionsj  by  intelligeiiee, 
And  proofs  as  elear  as  founts  in  July,  when 
We  see  eaeh  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 
Vor,  Say  not,  treasonoos. 

Buck,  To  the  Idng:  I*n  say't ;  and  make  my  vouch 
as  strong 
Assboreofroek.    Attend.    This  holy  ftx. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  u  equal  ravenous, 
A*  be  b  siditle ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief, 
As  able  to  perform  it;  his  mind  and  ph^e 
Inliecting  one  another,  yea,  rreiprocallyj 
Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  in  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests  the  king  our  master 
To  this  hut  coetly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallowM  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i*  the  rinsing. 
Jfvr.  *Fahh,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck,  Pray,  give  me  favour,  sir.    This  cunning  car- 
dinal 
The  articles  o*  the  combination  draw. 
As  himself  pleasM ;  and  they  were  ratified, 
As  be  cried.  Thus  let  be :  to  as  much  end. 
As  ipve  a  crutch  to  the  dead :  But  our  oount-eardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  thu  follows, 
(Which,  as'1  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  trea8oo,>-Chailes  the  emperor, 
Under  pseteaee  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt, 
(For  'twas,  faideed,  hb  eokrar ;  but  he  came 
To  whnper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visitation ; 
His  ftars  were,  that  the  interview  betwiat 
Engfaad  and  ITranec^  might,  through  their  amity, 
Breed  Um  aome  prejadice;  for  ftora  this  league 
PeepM  harms  that  menac'd  him :  He  privily 
Dd^  with  our  canlinal ;  and,  as  I  trow,-» 
Which  I  do  well ;  for,  I  am  sore,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere  ha  promised ;  whereby  bis  suit  was  granted, 
F.fe  it  was  askM ;— But  when  the  way  was  made, 
And  pavM  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  desirU  ;-> 
That  hta  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  fotvsaid  peace.    Let  the  king  know, 
( A<  Mwn  he  shall  by  mej  that  thus  the  eaidinai 
Dck*s  boy  and  sell  his  honour  aa  he  pleases, 
And  for  his  own  advaotagCb 

ifoi,  I  am  sorry 

To  hcnr  this  of  him ;  and  couVl  wish,  be  were 
bomethiag  mistMiett  io'b 
Buck,  No,  not  a  syllabic ; 


I  do  pronounce  him  in  tlEat  very  Aape, 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon ;  a  Sergeant  at  arme  befbre  him,  and 
ttD»  or  three  oftfte  Guard. 

Bran,  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  it. 

Serg,  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Suflbid,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovemgn  king* 

Bwk,  Lo  you,  my  lord, 

Ttie  nee  has  fkllen  upon  me ;  I  shall  periAh 
Under  device  and  pcaetioe. 

^roR.  I  am  sorry 

To  see  yon  ta'en  ftom  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  present :  'Tb  hb  highness'  pleasure. 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck,  It  will  help  me  nothing. 

To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  die  b  on  me. 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    The  will  of 

heaven 
Be  done  in  thb  and  all  things  !-»I  obey.— 

0  my  load  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  ivell. 

Bran,  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company  ^-Thekiag 
[7«  Abergavenny. 
Is  pleas'd,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  IVirther. 

Aber,  As  the  duke  said. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleantro 
By  roe  obe>-'d. 

Bran,  Here  is  a  wammt  finm 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montaeutes  and  the  faodtes 
Of  the  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancelfer,— 

Buck.  So,  so ; 

These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  No  more,  I  hope. 

Brmn,  A  monk  o'  the  Chaitveux. 

Buck,  O,  NiehohM  Hopkins? 

Bran.  He* 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  false ;  the  o'er^ircat  cardinal 
Hath  showM  him  gold :  my  life  ii  spaira'd  already : 

1  am  the  diadow  of  poor  Buekingluuii  | 
Wliose  figure  even  this  instant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  dark'ning  uiy  clear  smi.— My  lord,  farevrdl. 

Z&JceunL 

SCENE  IJ^TbeCounciUhambcr.  Cornet*.  -Enter 
King  Henry,  Cardituil  WoUey,  the  Lord*  0/  the 
Council,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  OJIcert,  and  Attendant*. 
Tim  King  enter*  laadng  on  the  Cardinal'*  thoulder. 

K.  Hen.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  i'  the  level 
Of  a  flill^harg'd  confederacy :  and  giviif^iili  1 
To  you  that  choakM  it«— Let  be  calPd  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's :  in  penon 
I'll  hear  him  hb  confessions  justify ; 
And  iraint  by  point  the  trei^ons  of  his  master 
He  shall  again  relate. 

The  King  take^  hi*  state.  Tfte  Lord*  of  the  Council 
take  their  tevcraf  place*.  The  Cardinal  place*  him- 
*elf  under  the  King''*jcett  on  his  right  *ide. 

A  noiee  within,  crying.  Room  for  the  <lueen.  Enter 
the  Queen,  u*heredhy  the  Duke*  0/' Norfolk  and  Suf- 
folk: *hc  kwrU.  The  King  riteth  from  hi*  *tate, 
take*  her  up,  kitte*^  andpUneth  lier  by  hinu 
Q.  Kath.  Nay,  we  roust  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a  suitor. 
K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  place  bv  us :— half  your  suit 

Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  power : 

The  other  moiet: ,  ere  yon  atk,  b  given ; 
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Repeftt  your  will,  tnd  take  h. 

^.  Kath.  Thtnlc  your  majestr* 

That  you  woaM  lotf  yotinelf ;  and,  in  that  love, 
Not  unoonsider'd  Irarr  your  Honour,  nor 
The  difirnity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  my  petition* 
K.  Hen.  Lady  mine,  proceed, 

j^.  Kath,  I  am  solietted,  not  by  a  l>nr, 
And  thoM  of  true  condition,  that  your  tubjects 
Areingnreatie^eTance:  there  bare  been  commicnont 
Sent  down  aroon^  them,  which  have  flawM  the  heart 
Of  all  their  loyaltie*  r— wherein,  although, 
My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  rent  reproaches 
Most  lutterly  oa  you,  as  putteron 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  from  soil  I)  ev««  he  e«> 

capes  not 
Language  umnaimerly,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
The  sides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
In  loud  vAellioD* 

Nor.  'Not  almost  appears. 

It  doth  appear:  fbr,  upon  these  taiations, 
The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
Tlie  many  to  them  lonf^ing,  have  put  off* 
The  spfauters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 
Unfit  (kx  other  lifl»,  compellM  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 
And  Danger  serves  among  them. 

K.  Hen,  Taxation ! 

'Wherein  ?  and  what  taxation?— My  lord  cardinal, 
Tou/that  are.blam*d  for  it  alike  with  us, 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  ? 

IFs/.  Please  you,  sir, 

I  know  but  of  a  sing:le  pan,  in  aught 
Perttins  to  the  state ;  and  fVont  but  in  ttiat  61e 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q»  Kath*  No.  my  h^rd, 

TcQ  know  no  raoreuhan  others :  but  you  frame 
Things  that  are  known  aUke;  which  are  not  whole- 
some 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.    These  exactions, 
'Whereof  Biy  sovereign  mouM  have  note,  they  are 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing;  and,  to  hear  them, 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  say. 
They  are  devis'd  by  you  ;  or  else  yon  sufl*er 
Too  hard  an  exdamation. 

K,  Hen,  Still  exaction ! 

The  nature  of  it  ?  In  what  kind,  let*s  know, 
Is  this  exaetioo  ? 

j^  KMh,  I  am  much  too  venturous 

In  teo^rci^of  your  patience ;  but  am  bolden\l 
Under  your  promisM  pardon.    The  subjects' grief 
Comes  througli  commissions,  tdiich  compel  iVom  each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  th6  pretenee  for  this 
Is  nam^  your  wars  in  France:    This  makes  bold 

mouths : ' 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  ont,  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  cursci  now, 
Live  where  tlieir  prayers  did ;  and  it's  come  to  pats, 
That  tractable  olx-dioiicf  is  a  sUve 
To  each  incensed  will.    I  would,  yvnr  iiigliness 
Would  give  it  qtiick  ctinsideratiun,  fbr 
Tliere  is  no  primer  bn^inns. 

K,  Hen,  By  my  life, 

Thb  is  against  our  plt-asun?. 

/'W.  And  for  me, 

1  have  no  flarther  gone  in  this,  than  by 


A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pus\I  ne^  bai 

By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges.    Iflaa 

l>aduc'd  by  tongues,  which  neither  kww 

My  faculties,  nor  persost,  yet  wiH  be 

The  chronides  of  my  doing,~let  me  say, 

*ris  but  die  fiite  of  pboe,  and  the  nragh  bnkr 

That  virtue  mutt  go  through.    We  murt  not  stias 

Our  necessary  actions,  iu  the  fear 

To  cope  maSickms  censuren ;  which  ever, 

As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vesM>t  follow 

That  is  new  trimm'd ;  btit  bpneAt  no  Airtbar 

Than  vainly  kxiging.    What  we  ofi  do  best. 

By  sick  interpreters,  once  weak  ones,  is 

Not  otjrs,  or  not  allowM ;  what  worst,  as  oA, 

Hitting  a  grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 

For  our  best  act.    If  we  shall  stand  stUl, 

In  fear  our  modon  will  be  mocked  or  carp'd  at. 

We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  ait 

StatC'Statues  only. 

K,  Hen,  Thinga  done  well. 

And  with  a  can^  exempt  themselves  from  fcar ; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  is«ie 
Aretobefeax^    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commisBHSt  ?  1  believe,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  oar  sul^jecu  from  oor  laws, 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  gfcafk? 
A  trembling  contribution  I  Why,  sre  take. 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  o'  the 
And,  though  %re  leave  it  with  a  root,  thns-hack^^ 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  coaaty. 
Where  this  is  qne«tion*d,  send  our  hecters,  iriik 
Fire  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission  t  Pray,  look  toH ; 
1  ptit  it  to  your  care. 
H'ol,  A  word  with  yoo. 

[TothtSecrgmj, 
Let  there  be  ktten  writ  to  t  very  shire, 
OrthekiogN  grace  and  pardo:i.   Thegriev^ 
Hardly  conceive  of  roe ;  let  it  be  noisM, 
That,  throagh  oar  intercession,  thb 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  an 
Funher  in  the  proceeding*  C  &>« 

Enter  Surveyr, 

Q.  Kath,  1  am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  J 
Is  run  in  your  dispkasttre. 

K,Hcn,  It  I 

The  gentleman  is  learned,  and  a  most  iai«-a 
To  nature  none  more  bound ;  his  tndniiiff  aadk. 
That  he  may  fUmisli  and  instruct  great  ttaakai^ 
And  never  seek  ibr  aid  oat  of  himatdf. 
Yet  see, 

When  these  so  noble  beneAti  shall  prove 
Not  well  dupos'd,  the  aund  growii^;  oaea  «aiia|% 
They  tttm  to  viootu  forms,  tesi  times  man  agl^ 
Tlian  ever  diey  were  fair,    lliis  roan,  so  tmofl^ 
Who  was  tmrOllM  *moitgst  wonders,  sad  wha«^ 
Almost  with  layiA'd  tiat^okig,  ooaM  ml  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute  ;  be,  my  lady. 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  gnera 
That  once  wtrre  his,  and  is  hecama  as  fabek 
As  if  besme»r*d  in  belU   Sk  by  m ;  yoa  tk^  har 
(This  was  bis  qentleotttt  in  trust,)  of  him 
Things  to  striive  honour  sad.— Bid  bin  Roaaia 
The  ft>re-r«citcd  practices  i  whmof 
We  cannot  feH  too  litilr,  hear  too  nads. 

H'ot.  Stand  fbcthi  and  with  bohl  tpmtvdm^^ 
you, 
Mon  like  a  cartful  snl^jeet,  have  coDeoistf 
Out  of  ttiedukeof  Bnckiughatn. 
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K.  Ben.  Speak  finely. 

Stmu  Fint,  it  wm  utiuU  witb  him,  every  day 
It  would  infect  hit  speech,  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  isioe  die,  heM  cany  it  ao 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  These  very  words 
I  hare  heard  him  uttn:  to  hit  90D-in>law, 
Lord  Aberga^oy ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  roenac'^d 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

WioL  Please  your  highness,  note 

This  dangerous  coneeption  in  ibis  point. 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
His  will  is  most  malignant ;  and  it  stretches 
Beyond  you,  to  your  fnends. 

j^.  Kidh.  My  leam*d  lord  cardinal, 

Odiver  all  with  charity. 

K.Hen,  Speak  On; 

How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
Upon  our  fail  ?  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  ? 

Sure,  He  was  brought  to  thb 

By  a  rain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Hetu  What  was  that  Hopkins  ? 

Surv.  Sir,aChartreuzfiriart 

His  eonlessor ;  who  fed  him  erery  minute 
With  words  of  sorereignty. 

K,  Hen,  How  know'st  thou  this  ? 

Sun,  Not  kmff  before  your  higbirts  sped  to  Franoe, 
The  dnfce  bein^  at  the  Rooe,  within  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  Poultoey,  dkl  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Coaemnog  the  French  journey :  I  replied. 
Men  ftarM,  the  French  wouU  prove  perfidious, 
To  the  kinj^  dangn*.    Preaently  the  duke 
Said,  *Twa9  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted, 
*Twoald  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  hdy  monk ;  that  qfl^  says  lie, 
Hath  tent  to  me,  tvuhing  me  to  permit 
Jtkn  tie  la  Ceurt^  mtj  chaptain^  a  choice  hour 
Ts  hear  from  him  a  matter  rfeome  moment : 
Wh»m  eptr  under  the  eonfi»Hon*9  teal 
He  totemnly  had  ^oom^  that^  what  he  spoke^ 
M\f  chaplain  to  na  creature  livings  but 
To  me,  ihntld  utteTy  with  demure  confidence 
THepautingitj  ensued,'"  Neither  the  king^  nor  hig  heir* 
{Tdi  yeu  the  duke)  thaU  prosper :  bid  him  strive 
To  gain  the  love  if  the  commonalty  :  the  duke 
ShaUgtfvemEmgiand, 

S^Katk.  IflkMvyoQweU, 

To«  saere  the  dnke^s  surreyor,  and  kMt  your  office 
On  the  emi^laiiitohhe  tenants:  take  good  heed, 
Toa  chaifee  aot  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoil  your  nobler  soul  1  I  say,  take  heed; 
Tea,  heartily  beaecch  you. 

JCJSTen.  Lethimon.*-— 

Oolbrward. 

Surv,        On  my  soul,  ril  speak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  kid  the  thike,  by  the  devil's  illusiuin 
The  monk  might  be  deeetvHl;  and  that 'twas  dangerous 

for  him 
To  mnwMte  oo  tbia  to  &r,  until 
It  focg\l  bim  some  design,  which,  being  belitvVI, 
It  was  mneh  like  to  do:  He  answered.  Tush  ' 
It  can  do  me  no  damage  i  adding  funhcr, 
That,  had  the  kinj^  in  his  hut  sickness  fkilM, 
The  canUaara  and  Sir  Hwraas  Loveir<  heads 
Should  have  gone  oflT. 

K.Hen,  Ha !  what, io  rank ?  Ah,  ha  1 

TVrcH  misrfuef  in  this  roanw->Canst  thou  «iy  further? 

Suro,  I  can,  roy  liege.    , 

K*Uen.  Proceed. 


Surv.  Being  at  Orecuwicfa, 

After  your  highness  had  reprov''d  the  duke 
About  Sir  William  Blooier,— 

K.  Hen.  I  remember. 

Of  such  a  time  ^- Being  ray  servant  sworn. 
The  dttke  reUin'd  him  his.— But  on ;'  what  hem^? 

Surv.  If,  quoth  he,  I  for  t/iu  had  been  committed, 
Asy  to  the  ToTverf  I  thougiJ^-^I  would  lucveplay'd 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Mkhard :  toAo,  being  at  Salisbury, 
Made  suit  to  come  in  fUs  presence;  which,  if  granted, 
As  he  made  temhiancff  offUt  duty,  would 
Have  put  his  kniff  into  him. 

K. Hen.  A  gianttraitor I 

Wol.  Now,  madam,  may  his  highness  live  in  freedom. 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q,  Kath,  God  mend  all  t 

K.  Hen.  Thea^'s  sookething  more  ^%ouUI  out  of  thee; 
Whatsay*st.' 

Surv.  Ktxetr-the  duke  his  father^-^^xth  the  knife,— 
He  stretched  him,  and,  with  one  haiid  on  his  dagger. 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath ;  whose  tenor 
Was,— Were  he  evil  us'd,  he  woiihl  outgo 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  peformanee 
Does  an  irresoloie  puipose. 

K,  Hen.  There's  his  period, 

To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.    He  is  attached; 
Call  him  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his  ;  if  none. 
Let  him  not  suek't  of  us :  By  day  and  night, 
He^s  traitor  to  the  height.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  HI." A  Room  in  the  Palace.    Enter  tite  Lord 

Chamberlain,  and  Lord  Sands. 

Cham,  Is  it  poaible,  the  spells  of  Fiance  should 

Men  into  such  strange  mysteries  ? 

Sandt.  ^  ^     New  customs, 

Though  they  be  never  so  ridiculous, 
Nay,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  follow'd. 

Chanu  As  far  as  1  tee,  all  the  good  our  English 
Have  got  by  the  kite  royage,  is  but  merely 
A  fit  or  two  o'  the  fine ;  but  they  are  shrewd  ones ; 
For  when  they  hoM  them,  you  would  swear  directly 
Thdrvcry  noses  bad  been  eottoseikirs 
To  Pepiit,  or  CloCharius,  they  keep  state  so. 
Sands,  They  have  all  new  legS|  and  lame  ones ;  one 
wouMtakeit, 
That  never  aw  them  paae  before,  the  spavin, 
A  springhalt  reign*d  among  them* 

Cham,  Death!  mykrd, 

Their  elolbei  are  after  such  a  pagan  ent  too, 
That,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  Christendom.    How 

now? 
What  news,  sir  Thomas  Lovell  ? 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 
1.077.  *Faith,  my  lord, 

I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclhination 
That's  clapp>cl  upon  the  court-gate. 
Cham.  What  is't  for? 

Lov.  The  reformation  of  onr  fravcird  gallants, 
That  fill  the  cotirt  wiili  qiiarrvls,  talk,  and  tailors. 
Cham.  I  am  f^,  Hit  tliere ;  now  I  would  pray  our 
monneurs 
To  think  an  En^liih  court irr  may  be  wuf*, 
And  never  see  the  Louvtp. 

Lov.  They  must  either 

(For  so  mn  the  condiiiont )  leave  these  remraints 
Of  fool,  and  feather,  Hiat  tliev  got  in  France, 
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With  all  their  bommnMe  potnu  of  ignonuiee, 

litertuning  theicuuto,  (as  flights,  and  fiteworks ; 

Abusing  belter  men  than  they  eanbe, 

Out  of  a  foreign  wiidonO  renouncing  clean 

The  fiuth  they  have  in  tennii,  and  tall  itaddngt. 

Short  blisterM  breechei,  and  thoae  type*  of  traTcl, 

And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 

Or  pack  to  their  <dd  playl^llows  :  there^  I  take  it, 

They  may,  cuaiprivUegi^t  vear  away 

The  hig  end  of  their  tewdnen,  and  be  langhM  at. 

Sandt.  'Tis  time  to  give  them  phyne,  their  diieaaes 
Axe  grown  lo  caCching. 

Cham,  What  akm  our  ladies 

Will  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lovm  Ay,  raairy. 

There  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords ;  the  sly  whocesoDs 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  bidiei ; 
A  FKneh  song,  and  a  fiddle,  has  no  fiOtow. 
Amdf.  The devU fiddle  them!  I  am  gbd,  they're 
going; 
(For,  sure,  there's  no  converting  of  them ;)  now 
Ah  honest  country  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  k»g  time  out  of  pby,  may  bring  his  plain-song, 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by  V  baiy, 
Hdd  eairen<  mudc  too. 

Chanu  Well  said,  lord  Sandi ; 

Tour  ooU*s  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

Sands.  No,  my  lord  j 

Hot  shaB  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

Cham,  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  you  a  going  ? 

Ln.  TothecatdinBl*^: 

Tour  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham,  O,  »tis  true: 

This  night  he  midces  a  supper,  and  a  great  one, 
To  many  loids  and  hidics ;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom.  Til  assure  >-ou. 
Loo,  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind  ii»> 
deed, 
A  handas  fhritlVil  v*  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
His  dews  fiiU  every  where. 

Cham,  Ko  doubt,  he's  lioUc ; 

He  had  a  bhuk  mouth,  that  said  other  of  him. 
Saudi,  He  may,  my  lord,  he  has  wherewithal ;  in 
him. 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doetrine : 
Men  of  his  way  should  be  most  liberal. 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  TVucitheyareso; 

But  few  now g(ve  so  great  ones.    Mybai^siays} 
Your  lordship  shall  along  :--€ome,  good  sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  kite  else :  which  I  wouki  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildfordt 
This  night,  to  be  eomi>trollers. 
Sandi,  I  am  your  toidshipV 

lExaint, 

SCEIfE  IV,-'Thc  rretfnce  Chamber  in  Tirk-Piace, 
Mautboyt.  A  small  tabic  under  a  state  for  tlve  Car- 
dinal,  a  longer  tdblc  for  the  Guests.  Enter  at  one 
door^  Anne  Bullen,  ami  divers  Lords^  Ladies^  and 
Gentlewomen,  as  Guests;  at  another  door,  enter  Sir 
Henry  Guildfoixl. 

GttiL  Ladies,  a  general  welcome  Aom  his  gm«e 
Salutes  ye  all :   This  night  lie  dedieaus 
To  fair  content,  ami  you :  none  here,  he  hope's. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  lias  brougto^  with  her 
One  care  abnnd ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  fint^good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome 
Can  make  good  pcoplc.-^0,  my  lord,  you  wm  tardy ; 


Enter  Lard  Chamberlain,  LsrrfSands,  andSSr  Ihonat 

Lovell. 

Tlie  very  dioligfat  of  this  &ir  company 
ClappM  wings  to  me. 

Cham,  Tou  are  young,  Sir  Harry  GniUfucd. 

Sands,  Sir  Thomas  Lovvll,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  biy-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  thcse^ 
Should  find-a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
1  think,  wouM  better  please  them:  By  my  life. 
They  are  a  sweet  soci^y  of  fair  ones. 

Lao.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  nowooaftator 
To  one  or  two  of  these! 

Sands,  I  wouM,  I  were ; 

They  shouM  find  easy  penoneek 

Loo,  Taith,  how  easy  ? 

Sands,  As  easy  as  a  down4ied  wouM  affiml  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sh?—«rHuTT, 
Pboe  you  that  skle,  TO  take  the  charge  of  ihu: 
Hu  grace  is  entering.— Nay,  you  must  not  fieexe; 
Two  women  placM  together  makes  cold  weather  :— 
My  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Samls,  By  my  fiuth, 

And  thank  your  lordAip.— By  yourlcave,su-eeiladitt: 
ZSeats  himself  between  Anne  BuQen,  and  aattier 

Ladjf. 

If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me » 
I  bad  it  from  my  ihther. 

Anne.  Was  he  mad,  sir .' 

Sands,  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  mad,  in  love  too : 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now,   . 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath.    IKitm  btr, 

Cham,  Well  said,  my  lord.— 
So,  now  you  are  fairly  seated :— Gentlemen, 
The  penanoe  lies  on  )-ou,  if  these  fair  ladies 
I>ass  away  iVowniug. 

Sands.  For  my  little  cure, 

Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys,    Enter  Cardinal  Wolsey,  attended!  eMd 
takes  his  state. 

Wol.  Tou  are  wekome,  my  fkir  guests :  That  nobk 
lady. 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  fVeely  merry, 
Is  not  my  friend:  This,  to  coMBrm  my  wdcorae ; 
And  to  you  all  good  hesdth.  [Drintr. 

Sands,  Tonr  gnee is nobk>- 

Lct  me  hav«  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks, 
And  save  me  so  much  talking* 

Wol,  My  hxd  Sands, 

I  am  beholden  to  yon:  cheer  yooriMaghboun.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry ;  Gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 

In  tlieir  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  hare  Uieni 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

Anne,  Yon  are  «  merry  gamester, 

My  lord  Sands. 

Sands.  Yes,  if  I  make  my  play. 

Here's  to  your  ladyship :  and  pksdge  at,  nMMian^ 
For  *tis  to  such  a  tiling,*- 

Anne,  You  cannot  show  me. 

Sands.  I  told  your  grace  they  wouM  talk  anou* 
iDrwn  and  trumpets  wU/dn  ;  ChambatA^- 

WaL  What's  that  ? 

Cham,  Look  out  there,  soQje  of  ynu. 

JVoU  What  warlike  voia 

Aud  10  what  end  is  thii  '^Nay,  ladled,  fvar  Mt ; 
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By  iU  the  kwi  of  mvr  79«  are  pciTikgU 

Chtttn.  Iloir  now  ?  what  b^? 
Serv,  A  noble  troop  of  ftnuigen; 

For  to  they  wem :  they  have  led  their  barge,  and 


And  hither  make,  as  g^reat  ambasaadon 
From  fbfcign  prineea. 

IVoL  Good  lord  ehamberialta. 

Go,  pte  them  weloome^  you  can  speak  the  French 


And,  pray,  veceiTe  them  nobly,  and  eondoet  them 
Into  oar  preaence,  where  this  heaTen  of  beauty 
Shan  ihine  at  fViIl  upon  them :— Some  attend  him.— 
lExii  Chamberlttin^  attended.    All  orite,  and 
UAkt  removed, 
IPoo  hare  now  a  broken  banquet ;  bat  well  mend  it. 
A  good  digeatioo  to  you  aH :  and,  once  more, 
I  thower  a  weleome  on  you :— Weleome  alL 
fltmtbtjft,    EtOer  the  King^  and  twelve  otherg^  a» 

Marker*,  habited  like  Shepherds,  roUh  sixteen  Torcht 

bearer*:  ushered  btj  the  Lord  Chamberlain,    They 

pass  tSreetly  before  the  Cardinal,  and  gracefully  so- 

buehim, 
A  noble  company  f  What  are  their  pleasures  ? 

Cham.  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus  they 
pray'd 
To  ten  your  grace  ?— That,  having  heard  by  feme 
Of  this  so  noUe  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  mgfat  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less, 
Oot  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beauty. 
But  leave  tfieir  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fair  conduct, 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

*W,  Siay,  lord  chacAberUin,' 

Tbey  have  done  my  poor  house  grace;  for  which  I 

pay  them 
A  thousand  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their  pleasures. 
iUdies  chosen  for  the  dance.    The  King  chooses 
Anne  BuUen. 

A'.  Ben.  The  fairest  hand  I  ever  touchM !  O,  beauty, 
TUl  now  I  never  knew  thee.  IMusic.    Dance, 

1^^  My  lord, 

Cham,  Your  grace  ? 

J*W.  Pray,  tell  them  thus  much  from  me: 

There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  his  persoo, 
More  worthy  this  phMe  than  myself;  to  whom, 
^  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  wookl  surrender  it. 

Cham,  I  win,  my  loid. 

IChamberlain  goes  to  the  eotnpany  and  returns, 

/r«^  What  say  tbey? 

^^""^  Such  a  one,  they  all  confess, 

'I'liere  is,  indeed ;  which  tbey  would  have  your  grace 
find  out,  and  he  wm  take  it. 

*W.         Let  ate  see  then.— [r«me»y>w»  **#*£«& 
By  aU  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen  ;-Here  HI  make 
'■J  royal  choice. 

X.  Ben,  Tou  have  found  him,  car£nal : 

[Unmafking, 
>ou  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  you  do  well,  kinl  : 
Tou  are  a  churchman,  or,  Til  teUyou,  caxdinal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhapptly. 

W'*'.  lam  glad, 

"«ir  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

f-«w»-  My  lord  chamberlain, 

c^!^  <*"«  hither :  What  feir  hidy's  that  ? 

<^nam.  An't  pkase  your  grace,  sir  Tboqias  BaUen*8 
*»««htet, 


The  Tiaooam  RocMbid,  one  of  her  hie;hneas*  «omcii.r 

K.Hen.  Byhcaveo,  she  is  a  dainty  one.— Sweetheart^ 
I  were  unmanneriy,  to  take  you  out, 
And  not  to  kiss  you.— A'health,  gentknaen. 
Let  it  go  round. 

H^ol,  Sir  Thomas  LoveU,  is  the  bampwt  mdy 
1*  the  privy  duunber  ? 

■^*'>»  Yes,  my  lord. 

'W.  Yow  grace, 

ffear,  with  daneinfi:  u  a  little  heated. 

K,  Hen.  I  fear,  too  much. 

^^*  There's  fresher  air,  my  knd, 

In  the  neict  duuiiba*. 

K,  Hen,    Lead  in  yxrar  ladies,  every  one.— Sweet 
partner,  , 

I  mnat  not  yet  forsake  yoa:—Let^  be  merry ; 

Oood  my  lord  eaidinal,  I  have  half  a  dozen  healfhi 
To  drink  to  these  feir  ladies,  and  a  measure 
To  lead  them  once  again;  and  then  let's  dream 
Who*s  best  in  favour.— Let  the  music  knock  it. 

i,Exeunt,  with  trumpets. 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  L^A  Street.    Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting: 

1  Gentleman, 

WHITHER  away  so  fast  ? 

*  Cen,  O,-      Qod  save  you ! 

Even  to  the  hall  to  hear  what  ahall  beaone 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Gen.  vtk  save  yon 
That  bdxrar,  sir.    All's  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

2  Gen.  Were  yon  there? 

1  Gen,  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

2  Gen.  Pray,  speak,  what  has  happen'd  ? 
1  Gen,  You  may  guess  quickly  what. 

a  Gen.  U  he  found  guilty  ? 

1  Gen,  Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd  upon  it. 

2  Geru  I  am  sorry  for^u 

1  Gen.  So  are  a  number  more. 

2  Gen.  But,  pray,  how  pass'd  it  ? 

1  Gen.  ril  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  great  duke 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusatimu. 

He  pleaded  still,  noi  guilty,  and  alleg'd 

Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  bw. 

The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 

Uix'd  on  the  examinatifms,  proo A,  confeaaUms 

Of  divers  witnesses ;  which  the  duke  desirM 

To  him  brought,  viva  voce,  to  his  face : 

At  which  appeared  against  him,  his  surveyor  $ 

Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancelk>r ;  and  John  Court, 

Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  deviUmonk, 

Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

2  Gen.  That  was  he. 
That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  ? 

1  Cen.  '  The  same. 
All  these  accost  him  strongly;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could  not  i 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence. 

Have  found  him  guilty  of  high  treason.    Mnch 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life ;  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him,  or  forgotten. 

2  Cen.  After  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  himself? 

1  Gen.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar,-to 
hear 
His  knclh  rung  out,  his  judgement,— he  was  stirrU 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extrcniclr, 
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And  something  ipoke  in  drolcr,  ill,  and  hasty; 
But  he  fdl  to  himself  again,  and,  iweetly, 
In  all  the  ntt  showM  a  most  noble  patience. 
2  Gen.  I  do  not  thiuk  he  fears  chjatb. 

1  Getu  Surei  ^  "^^^^  °o*i 
He  never  vna  so  womanish ;  the  cause 

He  niay  a  little  gritve  at. 

2  Gai,  Certainly, 
The  cardbal  is  the  end  of  this. 

1  Ceiu  Tis  Kkclv, 
By  all  conjectures :  First  KiUtare'n  attainder, 
Then  deputy  of  Ireland ;  who  remoT'd,      v 
Earl  Surrey  wu  sent  thither,  and  in  haite  too, 
L^t  he  should  help  his  father. 

2  Gen.  ,  That  trick  of  state 
Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Gen,  At  his  return. 

No  doubt  he  will  requite  it.    This  is  noted. 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  kinp  favours, 
llie  cardinal  iostautly  will  find  employment. 
And  (kr  enough  flrom  court  too. 

3  Gen*  AU  the  temraoos 
Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  o'  my  conscience, 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep :  this  duke  as  much 
They  love  and  dote  on ;  call  luin,  botmteous  Buck- 
ingham, 

The  mirror  of  all  courtesy  ;— 

1  Gen.  Stay  there,  sir,  . 
And  see  the  noblic  ruinM  man  you  speak  of. 

Enter  Buckin^9mfrpm  bit  arraignment;  Tipttavea 
before  him ;  the  Axe  with  theedge  tneertU  /am  f  Hat- 
berth  an  each  sute :  with  fdtti^  Sir  Thonuu  Lovell, 
^r  NichoUu  Yaus,  Sir  William  Sands,  and  comtaou 
People. 

2  Gen.  Let's  stxmd  close,  and  behold  hinu 

Buck.  .  All  good  people, 

You  th|it  thus  far  have  conie  to  pity  roe. 
Hear  what  I  say,  ajxl  tlien  go  home  and  lose  me* 
I  have  this  day  recc'iv'd  a  traitor's  judgement. 
And  h^  that  name  must  die ;  Yet,  heaven  bear  witness, 
And  if  I  have  a  conscience,  kt  it  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  foils,  if  I  be  not  faithful ! 
Tlie  hiw  I  bear  no  malice  fur  my  death, 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  justice : 
But  those,  that  sought  it,  I  coukl  wuh  raoiv  christians : 
Be  what  tliey  will,  I  heartily  forgive  tliem : 
Yet  let  them  look,  they  glory  itot  in  mischief^ 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against  them. 
For  further  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults.    You  few  tliat  lov'd  me. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  Weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  fnends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 
Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  roc, 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifloe. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.— Lead  on,  o*God*s  name* 

Lov.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Buck.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  free  forgive  you, 
As  I  would  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offenoes 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  ^no  black  envy 
Shall  make  my  gnive.~Ck>mmeud  me  to  his  grace ; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckihgluun,  pray,  tell  him, 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven :  my  vows  and  prayers    • 


Yet  are  the  king^s ;  and,  dll  my  soul  fonil««, 
Shan  cry  for  bletaiB^  on  him :  Blajr  he  Ure 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  yean ! 
Ever  bekiv'd,  and  loving,  may  his  nile  be ! 
And,  when  old  tinse  shall  kad  Um  to  his  end, 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monnraentl 

L«v.  To  the  water  side  I  must  conduct  yovf^ ; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nidiobs  Van, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vaujc.  Prepve  there, 

The  duke  is  eomin^ :  see,  tlie  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furniture,  as  suits 
The  gieatnos  of  his  person. 

Buck,  Kay,  sir  Niduhst 

Let  it  alone ;  ray  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  eoostabl^ 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;  now,  poor  Edward  Bdbu  : 
Yet  lam  richer  than  my  base  accusers. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it; 
And  with  that  bk)od  will  make  them  one  day  pan 

for't. 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Who  first  rais'd  head  against  usurping  Riebatil, 
I  Flying  <br  succour  to  his  servant  BMUster, 
Being  distressed,  was  by  that  wreteh  betray^ 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  hiffl ! 
Henry  the  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prinee, 
R«stor'd  mc  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  rains, 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.    Now  Ids  son, 
Henry  the  eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  talon 
For  ever  front  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one ;  which  nukes  mt 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  fiitber: 
Yet  thus  far  we  arc  one  iu  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov'd  moit  i 
A  most  umutural  and  faithless  service ! 
Heaven  has  on  end  in  all :  yet,  you  that  hear  me, 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : 
Wlierc  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  eoansds, 
Be  suiv,  you  be  not  loose ;  for  thuae  you  niakr  friei^ 
And  give  your  hesuts  to,  when  tbey  once  perccsve 
The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fkll  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  fotuid  again. 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  y-e.    All  good  pespl^ 
Pray  for  me !  I  roust  now  forsake  ye ;  the  latt  ho« 
Of  my  long  weary  lifb  is  ccHue  upon  me. 
Farewell ; 

And  when  yon  would  say  something  that  is  lad, 
Speak  how  1  rell.-I  have  done ;  aul  God  tasfpn  m\ 
[^Exeunt  Buckingham  ondtnii' 

1  Gen*  O,  this  is  fbll  of  pity !— Sir,  it  eals, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  <m  their  beads, 
That  were  the  authors. 

2  Gen.  If  the  duke  be  gniJtk^ 
'Tis  full  of  woe :  yet  I  can  give  yot'lnUiBg 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall. 

Greater  than  this. 

\Gen,  Good  angels  keep  it  fluoiM' 

Where  may  it  be  ?  Youdo  notdonbt  myiyih,air^ 

2  Gen.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  HwiH  icqa« 
A  stroi^  faith  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gtn*  Let  me  have  H; 

I  do  not  talk  much. 

2Gen.  I  am  eoofident ; 

You  shall,  sir ;  Did  you  not  of  fane  dayi  \mc 
A  buzxing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Kalfitfine  ? 

1  Gau  Yes,  b«t  it  faeU  not ; 
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Par^pfccnitekiiirmMelHudit,oot«raiver  ' 
He  tent  cionmMnit  to  the  lord  mayor,  itiaigfat 
To  ttop  die  mmoor,  and  aifay  tbote  tongoei 
That  dnnt  dbpene  iu 

2  Cm.  But  that  sbmder,  sir, 

it  Ibmid  ■  troth  now :  for  it  growi  agaia 
Fcohof  iban  e^er  it  was ;  and  held  for  certain, 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.    fiither  the  cardinal. 
Or  some  about  ham  near,  have,  out  of  malioe 
To  the  good  qvecs,  possessed  him  with  a  scruple 
That  will  undo  her:  To  confirm  this  too, 
Cardinal  Campeiua  is  arrived,  and  lately  ; 
A«  all  think,  for  this  business. 

1  Cm.  *Tis  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  rerenge  him  on  the  emperor, 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking, 
The  arahhishopric  of  Toledo,  this  is  purposM. 

ICen,  I  think  you  have  hit  the  mark:  Butis'tnot 
cniel. 
That  she  should  feel  the  tmait  of  thb  ?  The  caidinal 
Will  lave  hu  will,  and  she  must  fklL 

1  Getu  Tis  woefuL 

We  are  too  open  here  to  aigue  this; 
Let^s  think  in  private  more.  ZEjceunt, 

SC£lfE  11^ An  AnU^dumber  in  the  Palace,    Enter 
the  L0rd  Chamberlain,  reading  a  tetter, 

Cham.  My  Itrd^^The  httreeey^ttr  ltrd»kip  tenij^, 
tdith  h//  theearelkady  1  earn  wdlchoten,  ridden^  and 
fumuhed.  They  were  young  and  handtome ;  and  tf 
the  6eH  breed  in  the  north.  When  they  vere  ready  to 
see  out  for  Lendm,  a  man  of  my  lord  cordinaP*^  by 
commiinon,  and  main  power,  took  ^emfrom  me  ;  -with 
this  reaepn^-^m*  matter  would  be  served  before  a  ntb- 
jeet,  if  not  before  the  king :  whUh  stopped  our  mwthe, 
rir. 

I  fear,  be  win, indeed:  Well,  let  him  have  them : 
He  will  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Duket  of  Norfolk  and  Suifolk. 
Jf**"-  Wdl  met,  my  good 


Chanu  Good  day  to  both  your  gracei. 

Suf.  How  is  the  king  employed  ? 

Ckam,  I  left  him  private 

FaD  of  «m1  thoughu  and  troubles. 

^«rv  What*ktheeauie? 

Cham,  It  seam  the  marriage  with  his  brother^s  wife 
Hai  eiept  too  neat  his  eonseience. 

•Sb^  No,  hi*  coosciesifie 

Bat  crept  CM  near  another  hudy, 

Ifer.  *TU  so ; 

This  is  the  cardinaPs  doing,  the  kiag^udinal; 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  ddett  son  of  fortune, 
Tonit  what  he  lilts.    The  king  will  know  him  one  day. 

Stf.  PnyGod,hedol  he^il  never  know  himself  else. 

»»r.  How  hoBly  he  worics  in  all  hu  business  I 
And  with  what  zeal!  For,  now  he  hat  erackM  the 


Between  wand  the  einperar,the  queen's  great  nephew, 
He  divca  into  the  king's  ioal ;  and  there  scatten 
IHu«(trs^  doubts,  wringing  of  the  eonscieoee, 
Fettn,  and  despairs,  and  an  these  for  his  maniage : 
And.  out  of  all  these  to  retiore  the  king. 
He  cuuntelB  a  divorce:  a  loss  of  her. 
That,  Kite  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
Ahottt  his  neck,  yet  never  kMt  her  lustre  I 
or  her,  that  lovet  hiio.  with  that  exeeUenee 
Ihatangelt  love  good  men  with ;  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  foRoae  falls, 
72 


Wmbieiithekmg:  And  it  not  tWa  comve  pkrat  ? 
Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  from  such  counsel  I  Tia 
most  true, 
Thcfee  news  are  every  where;  every  tongue  spcakt 


And  every  true  heart  weept  Ibt^;  AU,  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affairs,  see  this  main  end,— 
The  Fteneh  king's  sister.    Heaven  wiU  one  day  opea 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
Thb  bold  bad  man. 
Sitf.  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 

N^sr.  We  bad  need  prey. 
And  heanily,  fur  our  <kliveranee ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  u»all 
From  prioeet  into  pages :  aU  men*k  honoort 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  Ashion*d 
Into  what  piteh  he  please. 

^«r«  Forme,myh»dc, 

I  love  him  nit,  nor  fear  him  ;  there's  my  eiced; 
At  I  am  made  without  him,  so  Til  stand. 
If  the  king  please ;  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  afike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  m. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  to  I  leave  him 
To  him  that  made  him  proud,  tl^  pope. 

if  or.  Lett,  i,, . 

And,  with  some  other  husineci,  put  the  king 
From  these  lad  thoughts,  that  woxfc  too  much  npofl 

him: 
—My  lord,  youll  bear  us  company  ? 

Chanu  Exeuseme; 

The  king  hath  tent  meotbeMrhere:  besadei 
Yon^i  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  dutuxh  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 
N«r.  Thanks,  my  good  hnd  eharoberidib 

iBxit  Lord  Chamberlain. 
NorfoUc  opene  a  folding-door.   The  King  U  diecaoered 
sitting^  and  reading  pensively. 
Suf.  How  lad  he  looks  1  sure,  he  it  mueh  alDiettd. 
K.  Hen.  Who  is  there  ?  ha  ? 
^^-  *Pray  God,  he  be  not  aogry. 

K.  Hen.  Who's  there,  I  say  ?  how  dare  you  thratc 
yourselves 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  am  I?  ha^ 

2for.  A  graekms  king,  that  pardont  all  offeneoc 
BCaliee  ne'er  meant  /Our  breach  of  duty,  thit  way, 
Ik  "business  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  tbyal  pleasure. 

K,Hen.  Ton  are  too  hoU; 

Goto;  ni  make  ye  know  your  timet  of  hnaiiieiiS 
Ii  thit  an  hour  ftr  temporal  aflain?  ha?* 

Enter  Woltey  and  Campdut. 
Who's  there  ?  my  good  lord  cardinal  ?— O  my  Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  cooseienee. 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king.— You're  welcome, 

C7o  Campciiii. 
Most  leamed  reverend  sir,  into  our  kingdom; 
Use  us,  and  it :— My  good  lord,  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  taUur.  |7'#  Woltey* 

ff^ol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 

I  wouM,  your  graoe  would  ^ve  nt  but  an  hour 
Of  |»ivate  conference* 

K,Hen.  We  are  busy;  go* 

ZTo  Norfolk  oiu/Snfibik* 

Kor.  Thit  priest  has  no  pride  in  bim  ?         ZAtide. 

Suf.  Not'totpeakof; 

I  would  npt  be  so  sick  though,  for  his  pUee  t 
But  this  tanpot  ooniinue.       '  C^*i<l*' 

Kor.  If  it  do, 
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Suf,  t  another.  ZAntk. 

ZExeuttt  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
HToL  Your  gmee  hfti  giten  a  preoedwt  of  witdom 
Abore  all  prince^  in  eoromitrini;  freely 
Your  serople  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  angry  now'  *hat  envy  reach  you  ?  ' 
The  Spaniaid,  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her, 
Murt  now  confen,  if  they  have  any  goodnes*. 
The  trial  just  and  noble.    All  the  clerks, 
I  mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  christian  kinfpdoms, 
Have  their  ft«e  voices;  Rome,  the  nunc  of  judgement. 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  tent 
One  general  tongue  unto  ut,  this  good  man. 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  oardinal  Campeii^ ; 
Whom,  once  mofe,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
K,  Hen.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  anus  I  bkl  him 


And  tliank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  tovear 

They  have  sent  m«  such  a  man  I  would  have  wisb'd  for. 

Canu  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  all  stxangBrs* 
loves, 
You  are  so  noWe :  To  your  highnett'  hand 
I  tender  my  commiision;  by  whose  virtue,— 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding^  y<Hi>  niy  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  arc  joined  with  me  their  servant, 
In  the  unpartlal  judging  of  this  business. 

K.  Hen.  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be  ac 
qnainted 
Forthwith,  for  what  you  come :— Where's  Gardiner  ? 

Wol.  I  know,  your  majesty  has  always  kiv'd  her 
8b  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  W««  place  might  ask  by  kw, 
Soholasa,  aUow*d  freely  to  argue  for  her. 

K.  Hen,  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ;  and  my 
favour 
To  him  that  does  best  i  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Pr*ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary ; 
ItaA  Mm  a  fit  fellow.  C^-^  Wolsey. 

Reenter  Wolsey,  tvith  Gardiner. 

Wd.  Give  me  your  hand :  much  joy  and  favour  to 

you; 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

GardU  But  to  be  commanded 

For  cter  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  rais'd  me. 

lAride. 

K.  Hen,  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[They  converge  apart. 

Cam.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  Pace 
In  this  man's  plaee  before  him  ? 

fFol.  Yes,  he  was. 

Canu  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 

ffW,  Yes,  surely. 

Cam,  Believe  me,  there*s  an  ill  opinion  spread  then 
Even  of  y-oorself,  k>nl  cardinal. 

fTol.  How!  of  me? 

Cam,  They  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  euvied  him ; 
And,  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous, 
Kept  lura  a  foreign  man  still ;  which  so  grievM  him, 
That  be  ran  mad,  and  died. 

IVol,  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him ; 

That's  christian  care  enough :  for  living  murmurers, 
ItMpre's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool ; 
Foe  be  would  needs  be  virtuou/t  That  good  fellow, 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  this,  brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  persons. 
K,  Hen,  Deliver  tfais^with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

[£atr  Gardioer. 


The  most  coaEvenient  place  that  I  can  dMkd; 
For  such  receipt  of  barmng.  is  Bkdc-Friun: 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  bu  ' 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  fumish'd.— O  my  kmi. 
Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 

So  sweet  a  bed-fellow  ?  But,  eonaeietM>e>  ei , 

O,  *tu  a  tender  place^  and  1  roost  leave  her.  [£«enr. 

SCESE  III,-- An  Ante-chamber  i»  the  QjutnU  A- 
partmenlt.    Enter  Anne  BuUen,  and  an  M  LaAf. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  neither  ^-Here's  the  pangdnt 
pinches: 
Hu  highness  having  liv'd  so  Iod^ with  her  ;  andik 
So  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  conkL  ever 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her,— by  my  Bfc, 
She  never  knew  hanihdoing  ;-0  now,  after 
So  many  counes  of  the  sun  enthron'd, 
Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  pomp,— the  whitfc 
To  leave  is.  a  thoosand^bld  more  bitter,  than 
Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,— after  this  process 
To  give  her  the  avaunt !  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 

OldL,  Heartt  of  most  hud  tenpr 

Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O,  God's  will !  moeh  hens. 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  it  be  teinp«4 
Yet,  if  that  quarrel,  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  it  is  a  sufferance,  pangiai: 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 

OldL,  Alas,  poor  lady! 

She's  a  stranger  now  again. 

Anne.  So  mudi  the  nape 

Must  pity  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
I  swear,  'tis  bt- tter  to  be  lowly  bons 
I  And  range  with  humble  livtrs  in  atrnteot, 
Thau  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief. 
And  wear  a  goklen  sorrow. 

OhL  L.  Our  content 

Is  our  best  having. 

Anne.  By  my  troth,  and  maidmhfi. 

f  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old.  L.  Beshrew  me,  I  would. 

And  venture  maidenhead  for't ;  and  so  would  ywc. 
For  all  this  spice  of  your  hypocrisy  : 
You,  that  have  so  fair  pans  of  woman  on  you, 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty ; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  are  blessings:  and  which g^ 
(Saving  your  mincing)  the  capacity 
Of  your  soft  cheveril  conscience  would  reeeive^ 
If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it. 
Anne.  Nay,  good  tnA- 

Old  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  wonU  aol  l»  * 

queen? 
Anne.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven  ^ 
Old  L,  TIs"  strange ;  a  thiec-penoe  bowed  «•* 
hire  me, 
OM  as  laro,  to  queen  it:  But,  I  pi«y  yov, 
What  ttunk  you  of  a  duchess  ?  have  you  Unhi 
To  bear  that  load  of  title .' 
Anta.  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L,  Then  you  are  weakly  made:  Pte* •* 
little ; 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way. 
For  more  than  bl ashing  corner  to :  if  your  bMk 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  burden,  *ta  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  How  you  do  talk ! 

I  swear  agiun,  I  wouki  not  be  a  qvaeo 
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V)iraQli«iMrid* 

OldL.  In  lUth,  for  little  Bnsluid 

ToaM  Tedtore  «n  etnhilling :  I  myidf 
VottU  for  Camdrromlrire,  ahboogh  there  *loii^ 
Nomocetotfaeoiownbutduit.    Lo,  who  eomet  here .' 
Enter  the  L9rd  ChamberUtifu 
Chanu  Good  morrow,  ladks.    What  wereH  worth  to 
Jcnow 
The  lecret  of  your  conferenee  ? 

^nne.  My  ^ood  lord, 

Not  yoor  denuuid ;  k  «^uet  oot  your  aakiug : 
Qdr  iimtres»*  sorrows  we  Wen;  pityiiigw 

Chnnu  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becomlnif 
The  aciion  of  good  women :  there  is  hupe, 
AU  will  be  weU. 
Annt,  Now  I  pray  God,  amen ! 

Chanu  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly  bless- 
ing! 
Fdlo«  sach  creatures.    Hiat  you  may,  Ihir  faidy, 
Poteive  I  speak  sinoenly,  and  high  note*s 
Tft*ai  of  your  many  virtues,  the  ldng*s  mi^esty 
Commends  his  good  opinimi  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Then  marchioness  of  Pembroke  i  to  which  tide 
A  dwasand  pound  a  year,  annual  support, 
Oat  of  hu  grace  be  adds. 

Anne,  I  do  not  know, 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  shouki  tender ; 
More  than  my  all  b  nothing;  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  haUow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  Tanities ;  yet  prayers,  and 

wishes. 
Are  an  I  can  return.    ^Beseech  your  kmlship, 
VoQchsafi:  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedience. 
As  from  a  Uushing  lumdmaid,  to  his  highness ; 
Who«  health,  and  royalty,  1  pray  for. 

Chanu  XmAx^ 

1  «W1  not  ndl  to  approve  the  fiiir  conceit, 
The  king  hath  of  you.— I  hare  perusM  her  well ; 
Beamy  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled,       lAt'uk, 
Tbac  they  hare  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows  yet, 
Btti  limn  this  hdy  may  proceed  a  g^m. 
To  lighten  aU  this  isle  ?-I*ll  to  the  king, 
And  ay,  1  spoke  with  you. 
Anne,  My  honour^  lord. 

lExU  Lm-d  Chamberlain, 
Old  L,  "Why,  this  it  b ;  see,  see ! 
I  have  been  begging  sixteen  years  in  eourt, 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,)  nor  coakl 
<^«epat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  hue 
'or  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  fkte !) 
A  rery  fresh-fish  here,  (fye,  fye,  upon 
This  eompelt'd  fortune .')  have  your  n 
^<fo«e  you  open  iu 
Anne,  Thb  b  strange  to  me. 

OtdL,  How  tastes  it?  b  it  hitter?  forty  penee^  no. 
Tkew  was  a  \aAy  once,  (*tb  an  okl  stor)- J 
"Tkat  wouU  not  be  a  queen,  that  wouM  she  not, 
Tor  all  the  mud  in  Egypt  :-Ilave  you  heard  it  ? 
Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 
^  ^*  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'ermonnt  the  lark.    The  marchioneu  of  Pembroke  I 
A  thuusmd  pounds  a  yearl  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation  :  By  my  life, 
^t  pcouuses  more  thousands :  Honour's  train 
'' >(m0er  than  hb  fore-skirt.    By  thb  time, 
1  know,  your  back  wiU  bear  a  duchess  ;-Say, 
A«  you  not  stronger  than  you  were? 
^~»«'  Good  Udy, 

'WttTwinelf  mirth  with  your  particular  fincy, 


i  your  mouth  flU^  op, 


AndleaneiaeMiCop^   'WmU,  I  htd  no  heiiv, 
If  thb  salute  my  hk»od  a  jot  s  it  fiunu  ae. 
To  think  what  IbUowfc 
The  queen  is  eomfavtleii,  and  we  forgtttnl 
In  our  long  ahaenoe:  Fray*  do  notdeliTcr 
What  here  yoo  hare  heard,  to  bo. 
out.  What  4o  you  think  me  ?££.TC«fie. 

SCEKE  m^A  HaU  im  Blaek-Fryaru  Trumpeu^ 
StnoettOndC^meti,  Enter  twrergert^toHhthart 
silver  wands  g  next  them,  tw  Seribet,  in  the  haUta 
•fdactm-e;  afitrthemt^theArehbishep^Caanui^intf 
al»nes  t^er  him,  the  BUhtpa  «f  lineohi,  £ly,  Ro- 
chester, and  Saint  Amph  i  -  next  them,  with  nme 
emeM  diManeef /•Uawi  a  CenHeman  bearing  the 
puree,  with  the  great  Mat,  and  a  CardinaP*  hatf 
then  two  Priest*,  bearing  each  a  silver  crouf  then  m 
Centleman^sher  bare-headed,  aceompanied  with  m 
Sergeant  at  Arms,  bearinga  Hhermaees  thentwa 
Gentlemen,  bearing  ttv  great  siherpiUarej  ttfler 
them,  tide  by  eide,  the  tw  Cardinale  Wohey  and 
Campeius  i  two  Ntblemen  with  the  rwardandnuKOt 
Then  enter  the  King  and  Quteen,  and  their  Traim* 
The  King  takes  place  under  thecUth  sf  State;  the 
tw  CardinaU  sit  under  him  as  judges.  The  Queen 
takes  place  ai  seme  distance /rem  the  King.  The 
Bishsps  place  themselves  en  each  s^  the  ceurt,  in 
manner  rf  a cmuislerjf;  betweenthem,  the  Scribes^ 
The  Lmrds  sU  next  the  Bishsps,  The  Crier  and  the 
rest  of  the  Attendants  etand  in  convenient  order  about 
the  stage. 

9yoL  Whibt  our  eoramiHMn  firom  Rone  b  mi 
Let  nleoee  be  commanded. 

K.Hen.  What'b  the  aeed? 

It  hath  already  pobliely  been  read, 
And  on  aU  side*  the  authority  alk>w*d ; 
You  may  then  spare  that  tioK. 
''W.  Be*tso:-Preeaea. 

Scribe,  Say,  Henry,  king  of  Engkukd,  eoow  into  tht 

court. 
Crier,  Henry,  king  of  Enghmd,  Sec 
K,  Hen,  Here 
Scribe,  Say,  Katharine,  queen  of  Rngjand,  ttame  inf 

court. 
Crier,  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  See. 
[The  Queen  makee  no  answer,  riseo  oai  ^  1^ 
chair,  gees  about  the  court,  comes  to  the  Kingt 
and  kneels  at  his  feet ;  then  speake, 
Q.  Kath,  Sir,  I  desire  you,  do  me  right  and  Jottiee; 
And  toltestow  your  pity  on  me :  Ibr 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 
Bom  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  hei« 
No  judge  indiflferent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  sir, 
In  what  hare  I  oflbxled  yon?  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  your  displeasure^ 
That  thus  )  ou  should  proceed  to  put  roe  o^ 
And  take  your  good  gtaoe  ftom  me  ?  Heaven  witness, 
I  hare  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife, 
At  all  tames  to  your  will  eooforniable : 
Ever  in  ft-ai-  to  kindle  your  dislike. 
Yea,  subject  to  your  counteiuuice ;  glad,  or  tarry. 
As  1  saw  it  inclined.    Wh^i  was  the  hour, 
I  evi  r  contradicted  y^  desire. 
Or  made  \t  not  mine  too  ?  Or  which  of  yoor  Griendf 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enemy  ?  what  friend  of  mine, 
That  had  to  him  deriT'd  your  auger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking?  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  diach^rg'd?  $ir,  call  to  mind^ 
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Tb«t  I  tete  Wea  TMV  wM»,  in  ikii  otedMBee^ 

Upwudoftventyyivn,  and  bave  boeo  Uett 

"With  maoy  diildren  by  you :  If,  in  the  eoQzi;^ 

And  proeen  of  this  time,  you  tma  ivpovt, 

And  panyre  it  too,  againtt  nuoe  hoiMNir  «Bght, 

My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  lore  and  doty, 

Aicainst  your  sacred  penon,  in  God^  name, 

Turn  me  away ;  and  kt  the  fool^  contempt 

Shot  doer  upon  me,  and  so  gift  roe  up 

To  the  sharpest  kmd  of  Jnstiee.    Please  you,  sir, 

The  king',  your  fiither,  was  reputed  for 

4  Pi^inee  most  pradent,  of  an  exeellent 

And  unmatehM  wit  and  Judgement :  Ferdioaod, 

Hy  fkther,  kii^  of  Spain,  was  reckon^  one 

The  wisest  prince,  that  there  had  reqn'd  by  many 

A  year  before;  It  is  not  to  be  questionM 

TiMit  they  had  gather^  a  wise  eounsel  to  then^ 

Of  erery  reahn,  that  did  debate  th^  business. 

Who  deem^  our  marriage  lawful:  Wherefove  |  hun- 

wt 

Beseech  yon,  sir,  to  spare  ne,  till  I  may 
Bebymyfiriendsin^madvisMt  whose  eounsel 
1  win  implore:  If  net;  iHhenameof  God, 
Tour  pleasure  be  ftUflUM ! 

WoL  Ton  hare  here,  fady, 

(And  of  your  cbosee,)  these  reverend  fildien;  men 
Of  singuhtf  intq^ty  and  learning, 
Tea,  the  elect  of  the  bud,  who  are  assembled 
fS  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  therefore  booties^ 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  as  wril 
Tor  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
Uniae  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Cam*  His  grace 

Hath  qvoken  well,  and  justly:  Therefose,  ma^hun, 
Xt*s  fit  this  rojral  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  widiout  delay,  thdr  arguments 
Be  now  producM,  and  heard. 

Q.  Katfu  Lord  cardinal,—' 

To  J«m  I  qieak. 

fl^9L  Xoor  pleasure,  madam  ? 

Q,Kath,  Sir, 

I  am  about  to  weep:  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  dream'd  soj  cotain, 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
m  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

9^M.  Be  patient  yet. 

j^.  Xof  A.  I  wiU,  when  you  are  humble ;  nay,  before, 
Or  God  will  punish  me.    I  do  huUeTe, 
^ueM  by  potent  eireumstanoes,  diat 
Ton  are  mine  enemy ;  and  make  my  challenge, 
Tou  shall  not  be  my  judge :  for  it  is  you 
fiaTe  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  kMd  ami  me,— 
Which  God's  dew  queneh !— Therefore,  1  say  again, 
I  utteriy  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul, 
llefuse  you  fiw  my  judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hdd  my  most  malicions  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  firiend  to  truth. 

H^oL  \  do  profess, 

Tou  speak  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  chancy,  and  disphiy^d  the  eifects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
Overtopping  womaii*s  powicr.     Madam,  you  do  me 

wrong: 
I  hare  no  spleen  against  you ;  lyr  injustice 
ForyoUfOrany:  how  far  I  hav/proceeded, 
Or  how  flir  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  oommissiim  fVom  the  consistory, 
tea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.    Touehargeme, 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it: 
Tbo  Mac  is  present:  ifitbeknowntohio^ 


That  I  gainsay  aiy  deed,  hov  may  he  t 

And  worthilyt  ny  ftlHhood?  yea, at  n 

As  you  hare  done  my  truth    Butifheloww 

That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knowsy 

I  am  not  of  your  wrong.    Theiefbre  in  him 

It  lies,  to  cure  roe :  and  the  cure  a,  to 

Remove  these  thoughts  from  you :  The  which  I 

His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  do  beaeedi 

You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthiidc  your  qwakinR 

And  to  say  so  no  morew 

Q,  Kath,  My  lord,  my  hxd, 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  mudi  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.    Tou  are  medc,  tadkanUe* 

mouths ; 
Tou  sign  jour  place  and  eaUing,  in  Ml  sffmingj 
With  medcness  and  humility ;  but  yo«nr  heart 
Is  crammM  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
Tou  h«ve,  by  fbrtnne,  and  his  highness*  &Tonnb 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps;  and  now  are  iiiMiiatrf 
Where  powers  are  your  retainers :  and  your  woed^ 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  j-our  will,  ast  plenae 
Tounelf  pronounce  their  offiee.    I  roust  tell  70^ 
Tou  tender  more  your  person's  honour,  than 
Tour  high  prtrfiession  spiritual :  That  agaaa 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  here. 
Before  you  all,  appeal  onto  the  pope. 
To  bring  my  wbote  cause  *fi)re  his  hofineai^ 
And  to  be  jodg'd  by  him. 

IShe  curCsict  t9  the  king,  and  •g^n  U  difmt 
Cam,  The  queen  is  nhstii— ty 

Stubborn  to  justice,  1^  to  afieuat  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  tried  by  it;  tis  not  welU 
She's  going  away. 
K.Hetu  Call  her  again. 

Crkr.  Katharine^  qucea  of  Kngtand,  eone  iMath 

court. 
Grif,  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back* 
Q.Kath,  What  need  you  note  it?  pny  y«^  haq 
your  way; 
When  you  are  callM,  return.   Now  the  Loed  hrip^ 
ITicy  vex  me  past  my  patienee !— pray  yoa.  pa«  mi 
I  will  not  tarry :  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  businees,  my  appranmce  mfthe 
In  any  of  their  courts. 
/        [£4T.  j^uera,  Griffith,  ondAersCfarjIttmdW* 

K.Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kafee : 

That  man  i'  the  world,  who  shall  report  In  h» 
A  better  wifis,  let  him  in  nought  be  t 
For  speaking  fhlse  in  that :  Tho«iart,ak 
(If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentlcBCSH, 
Thy  meekness  saint-like,  wife-fihe  | 
Obeying  in  commanding,— and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  oa^ 
The  queen  of  earthly  queens>-She  bx 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  I 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

IFo/.  Mos 

III  humblest  manner  I  require  your  higfaoeaH 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declani,  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ean,  (fbr  where  I  am  robbM  a 
There  must  I  be  unloos'd :  although  not  then 
At  once  and  fully  satisfied,}  whether  ever  I 
D'ul  broach  this  burinecs  to  your  highness;  «r 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  mi^tt. 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on*t  i  or  ever 
Have  to  you,-biit  with  thanks  to  God  ffar  sualh 
A  royal  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word,  mi^ 
Be  to  the  prtgudice  of  her  present  states 
Or  touch  of  her  good  pecMO  ? 
K,H€n»  MylotdBgdi^V 
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Idoeuneyon;  fsi^  vpfo nine iMnoar, 

Ifreeyoaf)rom*t.    Yoa  iMie  ooc  to  be  tmght 

That  yoa  have  manj  eDemiet,  that  know  not 

Vhy  tliey  are  10,  bat,  like  to  village  can, 

Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  hj  tome  oftheae 

The  qnaen  it  pat  in  anger*    Yoo  «re  cmosVI  t 

Bat  will  you  he  more  jostled  ?  you  erir 

Hare  wish'd  the  sleeping  of  this  hutinett ;  nefw 

DesirMittobettirr*d;  but  ofV  have  hindered ;  oft 

The  pawagri  made  toward  it:— on  my  hoooor, 

I  ^eak  my  good  loid  cardinal  to  this  point. 

And  thos  fwc  clear  him.    Now,  what  mor^d  me  toH,— 

I  willbe  hoU  with  time,  and  your  attentioo  ^— 

Then  mark  the  inducement.    Thus  it  came  ^-p^e 

heedto'ti^ 
3fj  coMCienee  fint  reoeivM  a  teiidemea, 
Souple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  otter^. 
By  the  bishop  of  Bayonne,  then  Fratch 
Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 
A  sMRiage,  Ywixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Oordaoghter  Mary :  F  the  progress  of  dus 
Eie  a  determinate  resolatioo,  he 
(1  mean,  the  bishop,)  did  require  a  respite ; 
Wheidn  he  might  the  king  his  lord  adrotiie 
Whether  our  daughter  wexe  legitimate, 
Wfspfcfing  this  nor  marriage  with  the  dowager, 
Sometime  oor  brother^  wife.    This  respite  shook 
The  bosom  of  my  oooseieace,  enter'd  me, 
Tea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  tremble 
The  region  of  my  bceast ;  which  forc\l  such  way, 
That  many  asazM  consideringi  did  throng. 
And  pressed  in  with  this  caution.    First,  methonght, 
I  itood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven  ;  who  had 
Comaanded  nature,  that  my  faKly^s  womb, 
If  aat  eonceiTM  a  mafe  ehiU  by  me,tbouhl 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to*t,  than 
The  grave  does  to  the  dead:  fhr  her  male  issue 
Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  after 
This  WQrid had  air*d  them:  Hence  I  took  a  thoaghl, 
This  was  a  judgement  on  me ;  that  my  kingdom, 
Wen  worthy  the  best  heir  o*the  worid,  should  not 
ficgladdcd  in^t  by  met  Then  foUows,  that 
I  weight  tbe  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 
By  this  my  issued  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Mayagioaniae'throe.    Thos  hulling  in 
The  wiU  sea  of  my  coDseienee,  I  did  steer 
Townd  this  remedy,  whereapon  we  are 
Now  preaent  here  together ;  that^  to  say, 
I  meantto  leitify  my  eonsetenoe,— which 
I  then  did  feellbU  sick,  and  yet  not  well,— 
By  an  the  reverend  lathers  of  the  hnd, 
Anddodon  kam'd^FirBt,  I  began  in  prifate 
Wi(hy(Ni,my  lordoTLiaeoln;  yon  remember 
Bow  ander  my  oppression  I  did  laek, 
^<^hen  I  first  iaov\l  yon. 

Un,  Very  well,  my  liege* 

iC^ifea.  Ihava  spoke  king ;  be  pkasU  yonndf  to 
my 
Bow  te  yon  satisfied  me. 

lU,  80^ 

The  qoestMA  dkl  at  fixst  so  stagger  me,— 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  in% 
And  eoBsequenoe  o(f  dread,— that  I  comroitted 
The  daring*st  amnsd  which  I  had,  to  doubt  -, 
And  did  entreat  yoor  h^jfaness  to  this  course, 
Which  yon  an  raflniiig  here. 

X.  Ben,  I  then  movM  yoo, 

Hy  kvd  of  Canterinry  i  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  somoMMM  r—Unsoliciied 
^  kft  a»  lefiRnA  pcnaift  io  thit  eoim  i 


But  by  particnlar  acpsfnt  pMMaded, 

ITuder  your  hands  and  seals,    llierefiae,  go  00 : 

For  no  dislike  i*the  worid  against  the  pctMO 

Of  the  good  ^ooen,  hat  the  sharp  thoiny  yoiats 

Of  my  alleged  reaeons  drive  this  Ibrward ; 

Prove  bat  our  marriag*  kw^  \uymyliA^ 

And  kingly  dignity,  we  ar^^  4.of«|0ited 

To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  off  ine,  with  h&e, 

Katharine  our  queen,  beibre  the  primMt  eaeaiva 

That*s  paragon^  o*the  worid. 

Cam.  So  please  yo 

The  queen  being  absent,  *tis  a  needAil  fitness 
That  we  aiyoam  thb  coait  till  Aurther  day ; 
Mean  while  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness.      ITkty  rUe  to  ^kpmu 

K.Hau  I  may  ptraeive,  lA$i4H 

Thesccardinab  trifle  with  me :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  leamM  and  welMieloved  servant,  Craanci^     ^ 
Pr'ythee,  return !  with  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.    Break  up  the  court: 
Isay,seton.        lExeunt,in$uanneraitheyeml€r*A 


ACT  HI. 

SCEKB  I^Palaee  at  BHdewelU  A  Rotm  in  tkt 
Queen**  Apartment,  The  Queen,  tmd  tmne  efktr 
Women^  at  work, 

Q,  Katharine, 
TAK£  thy  lute,  wendi:  my  soul  grawa  sad  with 
troubles; 
Sing,  and  disperse  them,  if  thoaaaast:  leave  worid^ 

SONG. 
Orpheus  wkh  hit  lute  made  treet^ 
Jnd  the  mountauUopt,  thatfreexe. 

Bow  themsetve»t  when  he  did  Singg 
To  hit  munCfpiunti^  andjiowero, 
Ever  sprung  ;  as  «un,  and  ohowert. 
There  had  been  a  lasting  spring. 
Every  thing  that  heard  Mm  plstjff 
Even  the  bUltws  of  the  soa^ 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by. 
In  sweet  nrnsic  is  such  arti 
Killing  care,  and  grief  of  heart. 
Fall  •sle^  or,  hearing,  die. 
Enter  a  Gentleman* 
Q,  Kath.  How  now  ? 

Cen,  An*t  please  your  grace,  the  two  great  caidiaab 
Wait  in  the  presence. 
Q,  Kath.  Would  they  speak  with  me? 

Gen,  They  willVl  me  say  so,  madam. 
Q,  Kath,  Pray  their  graoae 

To  come  near.  IBxit  Gen.]  What  can  be  their  busi* 

neu 
With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  favour? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on^t. 
They  should  be  good  men ;  their  affairs  as  righteous: 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  Woltey  and  Campeius. 
fToL  ^  Peace  to  your  highness! 

Q.  Kath.  Your  graaes  find  me  hare  part  of  a  hiiiwa 
wife: 
I  would  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  pleasures  with  me,  levcfvnd  lords? 

f^ol.  May  it  please  yoo,  nohfe  madam,  to  withdraw 
Into  your  private  chamber, ««  dudl  ^^  7^ 
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Tht  fiill  caase  otim  comiiig'. 

Q;  Kath.  Speik  it  here ; 

There*!  noduop  I  have  done  yet,  o*  my  oonsdeoee, 
Detenra  a  oomer :  'WoaU  all  other  women 
Could  ipeak  thu  with  at  fVve  a  loul  at  I  do ! 
My  knds,  I  care  not,  (to  mudi  I  am  happy 
Ahore  a  number^  if  my  actioiu 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  taw  them. 
Envy  and  bate  opidhm  Kt  againit  them, 
I  know  my  life  to  even :  If  your  butinets 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in, 
Out  with  it  bokUy ;  Truth  lovet  open  dealing. 

Wol.  Ttmta  e$t  erga  te  mentU  inUgrlUUy  regifia  sc 

Q.  Kath,  O,  good  my  loid,  no  Latin ; 
I  am  not  toeh  a  truant  nnee  my  coming, 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  iivM  in : 
A  itrange  tongue  make*  my  eaute  moi«  ttrange,  lut- 

picioot; 
Plwy,  tpeak  in  Bnglidi  ?  here  are  tome  win  thank  you. 
If  you  qwak  truth,  for  their  poor  mittren*  mke ; 
Bdieve  roe,  Ae  hat  bad  much  wrong:  Lord  ^*^r^'ntt| 
"tlie  wiUing'tt  nn  I  ever  yet  committed, 
May  be  abtolvM  in  Engliih. 

ir»L  Noble  bdy, 

I  am  KNTy,  ray  integrity  ihould  breed, 
(And  tervice  to  hit  OMyetty  and  you,) 
flb  deep  tutpieian,  where  all  fkiUi  wat  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  aecutation. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  toiq[;ue  bletaes ; 
Nor  to  betny  you  any  tray  to  sorrow ; 
Ton  haw  too  roudi,  good  Udy:  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 
Ditwccn  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  driver. 
Like  hve  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinions, 
And  eomforts  to  your  cause. 

Canu  Most  hononrM  madam, 

My  lord  of  Yoric,--ont  of  hit  noble  nature, 
ZaU  and  obedience  he  itill  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  maQ,your  late  oetifure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him,  (which  %rattoo  far,}— > 
Oflbrs,  as  1  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace, 
Ub  service  and  his  counsel. 

<^.  JCorA.  To  betray  me.     ZAHUe. 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  willt, 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men,  (pny  God,  ye  prove  so !) 
But  how  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour, 
(Mort*  near  my  life,  I  fcarO  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  sudi  men  of  gmvity  and  learning, 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids ;  ftill  little,  God  knows,  lodung 
Either  for  such  men,  or  such  business. 
Fbr  her  sake  that  I  have  been,  (for  I  feel 
The  hut  fit  of  my  greatness,}  good  your  gnces. 
Let  roe  have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas!  I  am  a  woman, friendless,  hopeless. 

ft^ol,  MwluAt  you  wrong  the  king^s  love  with  these 
fesn; 
Tour  hapc»  and  friends  are  infinite. 
'  j^.  Kath.  In  England, 

But  little  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lordsj 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  roe  couutel  ? 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  *gainst  his  highness*  pleasure, 
(Though  he  be  grown  to  despemte  to  be  honestj 
And  Hvc  a  solyect  i  Nay,  fonooth,  my  fHends, 
They  that  must  weigh  put  ray  afflictions. 
They  /that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  not  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  fiur  hence, 
|n  niio^  pwn 


Cant*  1  wouIb,  ytMv  yitt 

Would  leateyoar  grieft,  and  take  my  eoansel. 

Q.Katfu  How, sir.' 

Cam,  Put  your  main  cause  into  die  Idng*!  piMBC* 
tion* 
He's  loving,  and  most  gradoos ;  Hwill  be  amdi 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  onie', 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  hiw  o*eftake  you, 
You*ll  part  away  ditgracM. 

ff^«l.  He  trlb  ytm  righdy. 

Q./Cath.    YetellmewfaatyewishfQrWtkiBTniB 
It  this  your  duristian  counsel  ?  out  upon  ye ! 
Hi-aven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sitt  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  conropt. 

Cam*  Your  rage  mistakes  ast 

Q*  Kath,  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  Ma,  t 
dioughtye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  rereivnd  cardinal  vittnrs ; 
But  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  je: 
.Blend  them  for  shame,  my  lords.    Is  this  fsvct^ 

fort? 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  hdy .' 
A  woman  kwt  among  ye,  langhM  at,  sconM  i 
I  win  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseriea, 
I  have  more  charity :  But  say,  I  wamM  ye; 
Take  heed,  fbr  heaven's  take,  take  heed,  lest  at  «ee 
The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fkll  upon  ye. 

ff^*U  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraccibn  ( 
Tou  turn  the  good  we'offfer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kattu  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing:  WoeaiNO  ^ 
And  all  such  false  profesMM!  Would  ye  have  as 
(If  you  have  any  Justice,  any  pity ; 
If  ye  be  any  thkig  but  chnrehnien*s  habits,} 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hates  ms? 
AUt!  he  hat  faanithM  me  hit  bed  already; 
Hit  love,  too  long  ago :  I  am  old.  my  kwds. 
And  all  the  fdk>wthip  I  hoM  now  with  hha 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
Tb  roe, above  this  wretchedness ?  all  joaritadfai 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

Cmu  Your  ftan  are  wone> 

Q.  Kath,  Have  I  livVi  thus  long^-O^t  me  ipakn!- 
•df. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends}—*  wife,  a  true  oar? 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vaioiflory,} 
Never  yet  btanded  with  suspidon? 
Have  I  with  all  my  fUU  affectioQa 
StUl  met  the  kiiig?  kivVl  bim  next  heavea?  H^ 

him? 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  supefWitkms  to  him  ? 
Almost  foigot  my  prayers  to  oontesK  him  ? 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?  His  not  wdl,  loidi. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  haibiid, 
One  that  ncVr  dRamM  a  Joy  beyond  Ids  pkMHt; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  Mt, 
Yet  %rill  I  add  an  honour,— a  gnat  patienotb 

lyaL  Madam,  you  wander  fnMDihogooBveita* 

Q,  Kath.  My  hand,  I  dare  not  make  myself  se{«k^ 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  tkla 
Your  master  wed  me  to:  nothing  but  deaA 
Shall  e^  divorce  my  dignides. 

/fW.  'Pivy,hearafr 

Q,  #CatA..*Would,1  hnd  nevw  tiod  thisBifii**^ 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  tkat  grow  upon  it  I 
Ye  have  angels*  fkces,  but  hcavcts  knows  jtm^^^ 
What  will  become  of  roe  now,  wretd»d  trfy? 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living.— 
Akul  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your  ft^MO* 

Cr#4rr**» 
Shipwreck*d  u^  a  kinfftaa,  utoe  »  ff^ 
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Ke  fKnMl%  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  fbrme, 
Ahnott,  DO  gniv«  allow 'd  me  :~I«ilce  the  lily. 
TlMt  onee  was  robtrets  of  the  field,  and  flouruh'd, 
m  banf  my  bead,  and  perish. 

rw.  IfyoarRraoe 

Coold  bat  be  broagbt  to  know,  our  ends  are  honest, 
YooM  feel  more  comfort :  why  thouM  we,  good  lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wroof  yoa  ?  alas !  our  places, 
The  way  of  our  profession  is  against  it ; 
We  ansto  cure  such  sonrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
Por  goodness*  sake,  consider  what  you  do  j 
How  you  may  Inurt  yourself;  ay,  utterly 
Grow  Aom  the  king's  aeqoamtanee,  by  this  carnage* 
The  hearts  of  prince*  kiss  obedience, 
fio  maeh  they  love  it ;  bat,  to  Hubbom  sptriti, 
'Thej  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  know,  you  bare  a  Rentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  onbn :  Pray,  think  us 
Those  we  proft^  peace-makers,  friends,  and  servants. 

Cam*  Madam,  you'll  find  it  to.    You  wrong  your 


With  these  weak  women^s  fears.    A  noble  spirit. 

At  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casa 

Such  doubts,  as  ihlie  coin,  fh>m  it.    The  king  tovei 

youi 
Beware,  you  kise  it  not:  For  us,  if  you  pkate 
To  trast  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 
Q, Kath,  Do  what  ye  will,  my  knds:  And,  pray, 

forgive  me. 
If  I  have  us'd  myself  unmannerly ; 
Too  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Pmy,do  my  service  to  hu  majesty ': 
He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  prayers, 
Whife  I  shall  have  my  life.    Come,  rererend  fathers, 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  bule  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  abouki  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear.    iExe, 

SCENE  IL—Anie^hamberto  the  King't  Apartment, 
Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  the  duke  »f  SufToUc,  the 
Earl  af  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Chamberiaitu 
Sor,  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints 
And  foree  than  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Caanot  stand  under  them :  if  you  omit 
The  ofli;r  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 
Bat  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces, 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur,  I  am  joyf\il 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Renembrance  of  my  father>in>Iaw,  the  duke, 
Tobe  itvengM  on  him. 

SmJ:  Which  of  the  peer* 

Have  uneontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected  ?  when  did  he  regard 
TV  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  perwm. 
Out  of  himself? 

Cham*  My  l<wds,  you  speak  your  pleasures 

What  he  deserres  of  you  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  mmj  to  us)  I  much  fear.    If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  aeeess  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  ibing  ou  him ;  for  he  hatl^a  witchcraft 
Over  the  king  in  hit  tongue. 

^•r.  O,  fear  him  not ; 

His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.    No,  he's  settled, 
Not  to  eome  ofli;  in  hit  ditpkaiuro. 


Sur.  Sir, 

I  should  be  glad  to  hear  such  newt  as  thii 
Once  every  hour. 

Nor,  Beliere  it,  this  u  true. 

In  the  diroree,  hb  contrary  proeeedingt 
Are  all  unfolded  ;  wherein  be  appears. 
As  I  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur.  How  came 

His  practices  to  light  ? 

Suf,  Most  strangely. 

Sur,  O,  how,  how? 

Suf.  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  miscarried. 
And  came  to  the  eye  d*the  king  :  when^in  was  read» 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  hoUoets 
To  stay  the  judgement  o*the  divorce ;  for  if 
It  did  take  place,  /  </«,  quoth  he j  perceive. 
My  king  u  tangled  in  qff'eefion  to 
J  creature  tf  the  queen\  lady  Anne  BuUen. 

Sur,  Has  the  king  this  ? 

Suf.  BeUeve  it. 

Sur,  Win  this  work  I 

Cbanu  Tbeking3ntluspereeiveshim,howhecaasti^ 
And  hedges,  hit  own  way.    But  in  dii«  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  physie 
After  his  patient's  death ;  the  king  abxrady 
Hath  roairied  the  fhir  hMly.  ^ 

Sur,  *Woukiheh«i! 

Suf,  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lord! 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it. 

Sur,  Now  all  my  joy 

Trace  the  conjunction ! 

Suf,  My  amen  tot ! 

Nor,  An  men*fc 

Suf,  There's  order  given  for  her  eoronatioo : 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  uniecounted.— But,  myUmls, 
She  u  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature :  I  persuade  roe,  fVnm  her 
Win  fall  some  blessing  to  this  land,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memoriz'd. 

Sur,  But,  will  the  king 

Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinart  I 
The  Lord  forbkl! 

Nor,  Marry,  Amen! 

Suf,  No,  no; 

There  be  more  wasps  that  buzi  about  his  nose, 
MTUI  make  this  sting  the  sooner.    Cardinal  Caropeiut 
Is  stol'n  away  to  Rome  ;  bath  ta'en  no  leare ; 
Has  left  the  cause  o'the  king  unhaudledi  and 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  all  hu  ptot.    I  do  assure  you, 
The  king  cried,  ha!  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  God  incote  hkn. 

And  let  him  cry  ha,  louder  I 

Nor.  But,  my  lord. 

When  returns  Cranmer  ? 

Suf.  He  is  retom'd  in  hu  opinions ;  which 
Hare  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce. 
Together  with  all  famous  colki;;cs 
Almost  in  Christendom :  shortly,  I  bdieve. 
His  second  maitiage  shall  be  publish'd,  and 
Her  coronation.    Katharine  ix>  more 
Shall  be  call'd,  queen ;  but  princess  dowager, 
And  widow  to  priucc  Arthur. 
'  Nor.  This  same  Cranmer's 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
in  the  king's  business. 

.  Suf.  He  has  ;  and  we  shall  see  btn» 

For  it,  an  archbishop. 
Nor.  So  I  bear. 
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Suf,  *Tis  tOi. 

tlie  caidiiuil— 

Etiter  Wolsey  and  Cromwell. 

Jfm:  Obscnre,  obierre,  he'«  moody. 

H^oU  Hie  ptcket,  Cromwell,  gare  it  you  the  king  ? 

Trom.  To  hh  own  band,  in  his  bedeluunbcr. 

HW.  Looked  he  o*the  imide  or  the  paper  ? 

Crtmu  Presently 

Be  did  unseal  them  :  and  the  first  he  viewM, 
1^  did  it  with  a  lerious  mind ;  a  heed 
Wai  in  his  countenance :  Vou,  he  bade 
Anend  him  here  this  morning. 

fF§l.  If  he  ready 

To  come  abroad  ?  ^ 

Cronu  I  think,  by  tlu9  he  it. 

»W.  Leave  me  a  while.—  lExit  CromweU. 

tt  shall  be  to  the  ducheu  of  Alencon, 
The  French  king*s  sister :  he  shall  marry  her.— 
Anne  Bullea !  No ;  Til  no  Anne  BuUens  fbr  him :— 
There  is  more  in  it  than  fair  Tisage.— Bullen  I 
Ko,  we*U  no  BuUens.—Speedily  I  wish 
To  bear  from  Romew— The  marchioness  of  Pembroke ! 

Jfor,  He*B  disoootented. 

St^f,  May  be,  he  bean  the  king 

Does  wbec  bis  anger  to  hinu 

5^.  Sharp  enough, 

X<ont  for  thy  justice ! 

fToL  The  bte  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knigfaOs 
daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress^  raurtress !  the  queen^s  qneen  !— 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  *tis  I  must  snuff  it ; 
Then,  out  it  goeiu— What  (hough  I  know  her  virtuoos, 
And  welMeservinij  ?  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spleeny  Luthemn ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Oar  cause,  that  slie  sliould  lie  i*  the  bosom  of 
Oar  bard-rufd  kint;.    Agahi,  there  is  sprung  up 
An  heretic,  an  areh  one,  Cranmer  ;  one 
Hath  erawfd  into  the  favour  of  the  king, 
And  is  his  orack;. 

ffor.  He  is  rex^d  at  something. 

Suf,  I  would,  Hwere  something  that  wvuld  fret  the 
•tring. 
The  nMuter>C(Hnd  of  his  heart ! 

Enter  the  King^  reading  a  Schedule  ;  and  LovelL 

Snf,  The  king,  t^e  king. 

K*Hen*  What  piles  of  wenhb  hath  he  accumulated. 
To  his  own  portion !  and  what  expense  by  the  hoar 
Seems  to  flow  from  him !  How  i^thc  name  of  thrift, 
Does  he  rake  this  together !— Now.  my  lonb ; 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  ? 

Niw.  My  lord,  we  hare 

Stood  here  oteerring  him :  Some  strange  commotion 
Is  in  his  brain :  he  iMtes  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
St(^  on  a  sodden,  looks  upon  the  ground, 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  straight, 
Springs  out  into  fast  gut ;  then,  stops  again. 
Strikes  his  breast  hard  ;  and  anon,  he  caiu 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postures 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

A".  Hem  It  may  well  Ik  ; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  Ids  miitd^    This  mocnii^ 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  I  requirM ;  And,  wot  you,  what  I  found 
There «  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  ? 
Forsoodi.  an  inventory,  thus  importing,-* 
The  several  parcels  of  bis  plate,  his  treastire. 
Rich  stuA,  and  oniaroenu  of  household ;  wkioh 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate^  that  it  outfpeaks 
Postcirion  of  a  subject. 


N9r,  It*fb«fe«cnSwai 

Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  paehec, 
To  bless  your  eye  withaL 

K.Hen,  Ifwedklthiric 

His  contemplation  were  above  tbe  earth. 
And  fixM  on  spiritual  object,  he  iholild  stlB 
Dwell  in  his  masingt :  but,  I  am  afiraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  tbe  moon,  wA  woidi 
His  serious  considering. 

IHe  take*  hU  seat,  and  xphhpers  LordI,  iehgrn 
/•Woliey. 

ffW.  Heavett  farghre  ne  I 

Ever  Ood  bless  your  highness ! 

K.Hen,  Good  my  lad, 

Tou  ate  AiH  of  bearenly  stnflT,  and  bear  ^  imciiwf 
Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind  ;  tbe  whidi 
Tou  were  now  running  o*er ;  ytn  bare  scaiee  tlae 
To  steal  fVom  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span. 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit :  Sure,  in  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  hnsfaand ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

IW.  ^  Sir, 

For  holy  oflllces  I  hare  a  time ;  a  6rae 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  bosiness,  which 
I  bear  i*the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
I  her  fVail  son,  amongst  my  breduco  moital. 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

K,  Hen.  Ton  hare  said  well. 

fVof,  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  togeikft 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  ray  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

K.  Hen,  HTis  well  said  again ; 

And  His  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  say  well ; 
And  yet  words  an*  no  deeds.    My  flitber  bt^  jn ' 
Hit  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  cnwn 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  hare  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  akoe 
Employed  you  where  high  profits  might  come  hsne* 
But  par'd  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

tyol,  AVhat  AouM  tb'u  BKaa  ? 

Sur.  The  Lord  increase  this  business !         t^^' 

A".  Hetu  Have  1  not  nafc  J« 

The  prime  man  of  the  state?  I  pray,  you  tell  ne, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  }'ou  have  found  uue: 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal, 
If  you  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    Wbatsayyoa! 

ff^ol*  My  aovere^n,  I  eonfess,  your  wpA  grata* 
ShowerM  on  me  daily,  have  been  mone,  than  etuU 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  meat 
Beyond  all  man's  eodeanmn  .■— m)  endeavoop 
Have  erer  come  too  short  of  my  desires, 
Tet.  fllM  with  my  abilitiea :  BCine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evennoiv  they  paifltfl 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  your  great  gnK<« 
HeapM  upon  me,  poor  undescsirer,  I 
Can  nothing  rendrr  but  allegiant  thanks : 
My  prayers  to  heaven  |»r  you ;  my  loyalty, 
Which  erer  has,  and  ever  shall  be  grBviBg^ 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

K.Hen,  Fairly  ansavfMi 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Hierein  illustrated :  the  honour  of  it 
Does  pay  the  aet  of  it;  as,  iYhe  eontnry, 
Tbe  fbolness  is  the  punishment.    IpresooK^ 
That,  as  my  hand  has  opeuM  bounty  to  yoa, 
My  heart  droppM  kive,  my  powcr^niaV  boaia^*'' 
On  yuo,  than  any ;  ao  your  hand,  and  biai^ 
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Tocr  Wain,  aad  ererj  ftmetion  of  your  power, 
Shouidi  notwithsUdding  that  your  bood  of  dutj, 
K»  'twere  in  10re*t  portieular,  be  more 
To  me^  your  fHend,  tlwn  any. 

trd,  I  do  profess, 

fhat  tm  your  lugluieta'  good  I  ever  laboured 
More  dan  miuo  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  he* 
rboaKli  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to  yea, 
^od  throw  it  from  their  soul ;  though  perils  did 
\hoviid,  as  thiclc  as  thooffat  eoold  nake  them,  and 
\ppear  in  forms  more  horrid ;  yet  my  duty^ 
Is  doch  a  rook  agaum  ihe  chidbig  flood, 
ibaoldlhe  approach  of  this  wild  river  bRak^ 
Ind  stand  ■aifialran  yoon* 

KHetu  *Tifr  nobly  spolB«i: 

Take  ootiee,  kirds,  he  has  a  loyahfareasc, 
?fr  ywkave  seon  liUa  open  iu--Rc«d  oVr  this ; 

IGiviMgkimpo^*, 
Rafter, tlut:  and ilwa t« hreaklhsc,  witk 
fflat  appi'iftit  yon  hav^ 

iE:rit  Kittg,fr9tenmg  upon  Cardinal  Woltey :  the 
ffttkfiknmgi^terktm^mmUngandwhispeHng. 

^»f'  What  should  thU  mean  ? 

Vltat  radden  anger^s  this  ?  how  bare  I  reapM  it  i 
ac  parted  fbowninii:  fVom  roe.  as  if  ruin 
Lttp'd  fVom  his  eyes:  So  looks  the  chafed  Hon 
^pon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  galPd  him ; 
rhm  make*  him  nofhinfir.    I  most  read  this  paper; 
[  f«r.  ihe  story  of  h»s  anger.— His  so ; 
Hii*  piper  has  undone  roe  >-'Tis  the  account 
y»\\  that  work!  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  together 
^(K  mine  own  ends  :  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedom, 
^  <ee  my  IHends  in  Rome.    O  negligence, 
^  for  a  fool  to  fall  by  I  What  cross  devil 
<sd(>  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 

«nt  the  king  ?  Is  there  no  way  to  core  this? 
5o  new  device  to  beat  this  fVora  hb  brains? 
IcBMr,  Hwill  stir  him  strongly;  Yet  I  know 
k  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune 
«^U  bring  me  off  again.    What's  this-T0  the  Ffipe .' 
I^  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  bunness 
^^  to  hit  hoUneas.    Nay  then,  fhrrwcil ! 
I>«re  toQchM  the  highest  point  of  aH  my  gieatucM ; 
^  from  that  full  meridian  of  my^^lory, 
ihute  now  to  my  setting :  I  shall  fkll 
•i^a-hright  exhafaition  in  the  eveninf^ 
^  no  man  see  me  more. 

^^^rier  the  Dukes  ^Norfolk  and  Suflblk,  the  Eari  •/ 
Surrey,  and  the  Ltd  Chamherlain, 

^•r*  Bear  die  king's  pleasure^  cardinal:  who  «om- 


To  leader  up  the  great  teal  presently 

vosur hands;  and  to eonflne yourself 

To  AsheMioQK,  my  kird  of  Winchester^ 

^  you  bear  farther  from  hb  highness. 

^oL  Stay, 

^Tww's ytwr  commission,  lords?  words  cannot  carry 

Authority  so  weighty. 

^/*  Who  dare  cross  them  ? 

^*>ring  the  Idng's  win  ftom  bismuth  expressly  ? 

^*L  Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  do  it, 
1  «K«n,  your  maKceJ  know,  ofWHous  lotds, 

"•we^iad  mast  deny  it.    Now  I  feel 
)f  whai  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,~envy. 
low  eajfcriy  yp  f^,jj^^  „jy  disgraces. 
» »f  It  ftd  ye!  and  how skrk  and  wanton 
:*W»  in  evw)  thing  nmy  bring  my  ruin ! 
f««ow  ywur  envkras  «§un^s,  men  of  malice  ; 
««  htve  ehristkui  wmrmnt  for  them,  ami,  no  doiibt, 
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In  time  will  find  thdr  fit  remrds*    That  mtAf 

Vou  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king, 

(Mine,  aiid  )-our  master^  with  hb  own  hand  gave  met 

Bade  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  pUce  and  honours. 
During  my  li^ :  and.  to  confirm  his  goodness, 

Tied  it  by  letters  patenu :  Now,  who'll  take  it  ? 
Sur,  11m  king,  that  gave  it* 
^s'.  It  must  be  himsdf  then* 

Sttr.  Tbou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 
f^«/.  Proud  kird,  thou  liest; 

Wiiliin  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

Sur.  Thy  a 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  huid 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  father-in-kw : 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals, 
(With  thee,  and  all  thy  best  parts  bonad  togctheO 
Weighed  not  a  hair  of  his.    Plag«eofyourpolieyf 
You  sent  roe  deputy  for  Ireland ; 
Far  firom  his  succour,  from  the  king,  from  all 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fatik  thou  gav^  hlmi 
Whilst  your  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity, 
AbsolvM  him  with  an  axe. 

Taf.  This,  and  all  else 

This  talkim^  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer,  is  most  false.    The  duke  by  law 
Found  his  deserts    how  innocoit  1  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end. 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness* 
If  I  lovM  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  you, 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour; 
That  L,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  troth 
Toward  the  king,  ray  ever  reyal  master. 
Dare  mate  a  sounder  man  tfas^  Suirey  can  be^ 
And  aU  that  k>ve  his  follies. 

Sur*  By  my  soul. 

Your  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you;  thou  should^  ftd 
My  sword  i'the  lili^blood  of  thee  else.~My  kxds, 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arroganee? 
And  from  this  fellow  ?  If  we  live  thus  tamely. 
To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  pieec  of  scarlet. 
Farewell  nohility ;  let  his  grace  go  forwarl. 
And  dare  lu  with  his  cap,  like  bucks. 

HTol, 
Is  poisQO  to  thy  stoi&aeh. 

Sur,  Yes,  that  § 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  ooe, 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets, 
You  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king  i  your  goodneo^ 
Sinee  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorioos,— 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,— as  you  are  truly  noble, 
As  you  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despis'd  noMBty,  oor  issues, 
Who,  if  be  live,  will  scaree  be  gentlemen,-- 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  hu  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  flnora  his  life:— 111  startle  you 
Worse  than  the  saering  bell,  when  the  brown  wench 
Lay  kitting  in  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 

fVol.  How  muefa,methinks,  I  cuulddt«pisethis  man, 
But  that  1  am  bound  in  duuity  against  it  I 

Nor,  lliose  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's  hand: 
But,  thus  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

IVol.  So  much  fiurer, 

And  spotless,  shall  mine  innocence  arise. 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sw.  This  cannot  save  you 

I  tluuik  my  memory,  I  >iet  remember 
Some  of  these  artick^ ;  and  out  thex  shall. 
Now,  if  you  jeaa  blush,  aol  cry  guil^,  caidisal, 


«r« 
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Tou'D  dhow  •  link  honeitjr. 

^o/,  Spaikoii,iiri 

J  duet  your  wont  olgeetions :  if  I  Unih, 
It  b,  to  tee  II  noUeimn  want  manncts. 

Sttr»  rd  mther  want  tluae  than  my  liefld.    Haveat 
youv 
First,  that,  witboat  die  king^  aasenC,  or  knowledge, 
Ton  wraogbt  to  be  a  ki;ate ;  by  which  power 
Toa  maiiTiM  the  joriidietiaii  of  all  bishops. 

iifar.  Then,  tiiat,  in  aD  yon  writ  to  Rome,  or  «lte 
To  forrign  princes,  Eg»  &  Rex  mau 
Was  still  inscTib^l ;  in  which  you  brongfat  the  king' 
To  be  your  senrant* 

Suf,  Then,  chat^  without  the  knowledKe 

Either  of  king  or  eouoci],  wbcsi  yoa  went 
Aipbassador  to  tiie  emperor,  yoo  made  boU 
To  earry  into  Fianden  the  great  seal* 

Sur*  Item,  yoa  sent  a  large  commission- 
To  Gregory  de  Cassilas,  tO'Oondude, 
Withoaf  the  king^  will,  or  the  slate's  aUawoace^ 
A  league  between  his  hi^jkness  and  Femuia. 

Suf,  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  haire  cnuM 
Tour  holy  bat  to  be  stamped  on  the  king^  coin. 

Sur*  Then,  that  you  have  sent  imtumendde  idb- 


(By  what  means  got,  I  Icbtc  to  your  own  twaateuot^ 
To  flunish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
Tou  have  for  digmties ;  to  the  mere  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  thi'y  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  atouth  with. 

Cham,  O  my  lord. 

Press  not  a  falling  roan  too  far ;  *tis  rirtue; 
His  fkulu  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them, 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
So  little  of  hii  grcat  self- 
fur.  I  forgive  him. 
Sttf,  Lord  cardinal,  the  king*s  further  pleasure  is,— 
Because  all  those  things,  yon  hare  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legatine  within  this  kingdom^ 
Fall  into  the  compass  of  a  prtemunlrr, 
That  therefbce  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you ; 
To  forfiat  all  yotir  goodsi  lands,  tenements, 
Chntlels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  king's  proteetioa :— Tkis  is  my  ehaige. 
2fsr.  And  so  we^H  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stubborn  answer, 
About  the  giring  batk  the  great  feal  to  us. 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt}  shall  thank  yon. 
So  fine  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

lExeumailbtit  Wolsey. 
Wol.  So  ibrewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear  UMe. 
Farewell,  a  long  ftreweil,  to  an  my  greatness  J: 
This  is  the  state  of  man ;  Today  he  pots  fbrth 
The  tender  leav^es  of  hope,  to-moRow  blossoms, 
And  bean  his  bhisliing  honoum  thick  upon  him : 
The  third  day,  eomes  a  frost,  a  killing  fimst ; 
And^when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  sorely 
His  greatness  is  a  ripening,— nips  his  root, 
Aud  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventured, 
Ijke  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bhidden, 
TUs  many  ununen  in  a  sea  of  glory; 
But  ikr  beyond  my  depth:  my  high-Mown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  Idl  me, 
Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  merey 
Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hkle  me. 
Tain  pomp,  and  gkwy  of  this  worid,  I  hate  ye ; 
I  fed  my  heart  new  open'd :  O,  bow  wretehed 
Is  that  poor  ma%  that  bangs  on  princes*  ikvonn ! 
Tliere  if,  bctwi^n  that  smila  we  wouU  iiipiie  to^ 


That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  nui^ 
More  pangs  and  fean  than  wan  or  womoihani ; 
And  when  he  ialli,  he  falls  like  Lueifei^ 
Never  to  hope  again.— 

Enter  CramweU  mmxedi^. 

Why,  how  now,  CiaaueB  ? 
€r9nu  I  have  ao  power  lo  speak,  sir. 

ifv.  mBt,iUBV 

At  ray  Busftatnaes  ?  can  thy  qiirit  wonder, 
AgseatmandiouUdecIiBe?  Nay,aa|Ottweepk 
larafidleniiideedr 

Ctvnu  Bdw  does  your  gnse  < 

W9l.  Vhy,«tll; 

Never  so  traly  happy,  my  good  Cnrnwdl. 
I  koowmyielf  now;,  and  I  liell  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
AstiOandquietaooieieneei    The  king  hMtnr'dae^ 
I  hwnbly  tkimk  hit  graee  ;  and  fton  thesedhooUci^ 
These  ruin'd  pil]ai%  out  af  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  siidca  navy,  too  UMuh  hoBOOrt 
O,  His  a  bndent  Cramwcil, 'tis  a  bardea. 
Too  heavy  fbr  a  mBD  that  hopes  Ihr  hamn. 

Crmu  lamglad,  yonrgnee  has  made  thsliiiht 
use  of  it. 

IFU.  I  hope,  I  have;  lamableoow.Beihisk^ 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  sool  I  fed,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  nr. 
Than  my  wcak-hearled  eneaaiesdan  oflen 
What  news  abroad? 

Cr9m.  The  heaviest,  and  the  won^ 

Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

W9L  GodbkMldisI 

Cronu  The  next  is,  that  ArTkomasMsieiiclMa 
Lord  chanoeilor  in  your  ^ce. 

Wd,  That's  s 

But  he*s  a  kamed  man.   May  he  « 
Long  in  his  highness*  favoui^  and  do  justice 
For  tmdi's  sake,  and  his  cooscienee :  thBtbubnet, 
Wheit  he  has  run  his  coune,  and  sleeps  in  bleniap, 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans*  tean  wept  on  'en  i 
What  more? 

Cr^m,       That  Cmnmer  is  xcturn'd  with  wcbne. 
Install^  loid  arehfaisbop  of  Canterimry. 

W^L  That's  newn  indeed. 

Cram.  l4Mt,  that  the  hdy  A«^ 

Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  hiqg  manned, 
This  day  was  riew'd  in  open,  as  his  qneea, 
Going  to  chapel;  and  the  Toice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

WU.  There  was  the  vreight  that  puIIMBiedss^ 
O  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me;  allmygkiaa 
In  that  one  woBtian  I  have  lost  Ibr  ever: 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  hoBonn, 
Or  giU  again  the  noble  txDopa  that  waimd 
Upon  my  smiles.   Go,  get  thee  fbom  mc,  CfomwH; 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master.    Seek  the  king; 
ITuit  sun,  I  pray,  may  never  setl  I  have  mJd  him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  wUI  adnawtta*; 
Some  little  memorf  of  me  will  stir  bio, 
(I  know  his  noble  nature,)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  secfice  perish  too:  GoodCrMnvd; 
Negleethimnot;  make  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  afety.    . 

Crom,  O  my  kwd. 

Must  I  then  leave  you?  must  I  needs  Ibrego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master.' 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  beans  of  imh 
With  whut  a  soncow  CromweU  knes  hit  loc4.- 
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Hie  kin?  dnll  hare  my  serrict ;  bat  my  pnjm 
Far  erer,  and  for  ever,  ahall  be  yoan. 

/ToZ.  Cromweil,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  m  tear 
In  all  my  miacrie* ;  bdt  thou  hact  forcM  me 
Oot  oftby  boneittrath  to  play  the  woraao. 
Let's  dry  oar  eyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Crom^U; 
And,— when  I  an  ibrgotten,  as  I  shall  be; 
And  sleep  in  dull  eold  marble,  where  no  raentaon 
Of  me  more  must  be  heaid  of,— say,  I  langfat  tbee, 
Say,  W«lsey,-«hat  onee  uuA  the  ways  of  glory, 
And  sounded  all  the  dq>ths  and  shoaU  of  honoor,— 
Foand  theea  way,  one  of  his  wnelc,  lo  rise  in; 
A  mxe  and  mfe  one,  though  thy  master  missM  it. 
Mark  but  my  fUJ,  and  that  that  niinM  me. 
CfomweH,  1  chaise  thee,  fling:  away  amMtion ; 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angeb,  haw  can  man  then,    . 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by  t  ? 
Love  thyself  hut:  cherish  those  heaiU  that  hate  thee 
Corraption  wina  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gc&tle  peaee^ 
To  silence  eorioQs  tangnes.   Be  just,  and  fear  not; 
Let  all  theendSftlMNi  aim'stat,  be  thy  eoontry's^ 
ThyGod\aodtnith*h;  (hen  if  thoalkU*st,0  Cram- 
well, 
Thoaftli%t  a  hiened  martyr.    Serve  the  Uog ; 
Ami,— pf'ythee,  lead  me  in: 
There  take  aa  inventory  of  all  I  httve, 
T«the  fattt  penny;  *tis  the  king's:  my  rabe^ 
And  my  integrity  to  hearen,  is  all 
I  dare  now  can  mine  own.    O  Cromwell,  Cramwel^ 
Had  I  hoc  senrM  my  Ood  with  half  the  seal 
I  servM  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Crmtu  Good  fir,  have  patience. 

ly^  .     Solhave.   Farewell 

Tlie  hopes  of  coart !  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwell. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEKE  L—A  Street  in  Wutmintttr,    Enter  two 
Ccntlemtn,  meeting. 

t  Gtntuntmu 
YOU  are  well  met  onee  again. 
3  Cmf.  And  so  are  you. 

\Gent.  Toueometotakeyoaritandbae^andbehohl 
The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation  ? 

2  Gent.  *Tb  all  my  baanesst    At  oor  last  encoonter, 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  ftom  his  triaL 

1  Gctit.  *Tis  very  true:  bat  that  time  oflbrMsonow; 
This,  general  Joy. 

3  Gent*  'TIS  well :  The  dtiaens, 

I  am  sore,  have  shown  at  Aill  their  royal  ndnds ; 
Aa,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  ftrward 
In  eekbration  of  (his  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  fights  of  honour. 

1  Gcru»  Never  greater, 

Kor,  I'll  aanire  you,  better  taken,  sir. 

2Cntf.  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  eontains. 
That  paper  in  your  hand  ? 

1  Cent.  Tes ;  'tis  the  list 
Of  those,  that  ekSm  their  offices  this  day. 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 

The  duke  of  Suflbtk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be  high  steward ;  next,  the  duke  of  Noffolk,- 
To  be  eari  raanhal;  you  may  read  the  rest. 

2  Cent.  I  thank  you»  or;  had  I  not  known  those 

customs, 


I  shooU  have  been  beholden  to  yoar  paper. 
But,  I  beseech  yon,  what's  become  of  Katbacine^ 
The  prineess-dowager  ?  how  goes  her  business? 

1  Gent.  That  I  ean  tell  yoa  too.    The  aiehbiahop 
Of  Canterbary,  accompanied  with  other 
Learned  and  reverend  fhthers  of  his  order, 
HeU  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off 
From  Ampthill,  wh»re  the  princess  lay ;  to  which 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  but  appear^  not : 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  a^caranee^  and 
The  king's  late  scrapie,  by  the  main  assent 
or  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divoreM, 
And  the  late  marriage  naide  of  none  effect: 
Since  which,  she  was  removed  to  Kimbbhon, 
Where  she  remains  now,  sick. 

S  Cent.  Aka,  good  lady !—  [Tnin^teit. 

The  trampMs  soand :  *stBnd  close,  the  queen  is  coming. 

THE  ORDER  OF  THE  PROCESSION. 

A  UvdyJUuriah  qfTrumpeUf  then,  enter 

1.  Two  Judge*. 

2.  LordChancelloryioUhthepurteandmacebtforehinu 

3.  Chnrktert  ringing.  [Music 

4.  Mayor  tf  London^  bearing  the  mace.    Then  Carter^ 
in  hit  cotU  of  armt,  and,  on  Ma  head  a  gilt  copper 


5,  MarquU  Dorset,  bearing  a  wepitre  of  goi^  on  hit 
head  a  demtcoronal  of  gold.  tVith  him,  Ute  Earl 
of  Surrey,  bearing  the  rod  of  silver  -with  the  dove, 
crowned  with  an  earPt  coronet.    Collars  tf  S5. 

0.  Duke  ^Suffolk,  in  Jut  robe  of  estate,  hit  coronet  on 
hit  head,  bearing  a  long  white  wand,  at  high^evf 
anL  mth  him,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  with  the  rod 
tf  marthaltldp,  a  coronet  on  hit  head.  Collars  of  SS. 

7.  A  canopy  borne  by  four  of  the  Cingue-Portt ;  under 
^*  ^  Queen  in  her  robe;  in  Mr  hair  richly  ador» 
ed  with  pearl,  crowned.  On  each  tide  of  her,  the 
Bithtpt  of  London  and  Winchester, 

6.  The  old  Duchest  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of  gold^ 
wrought  withJUneers,  bearing  the  Queen*s  train. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  Countettet,  with  plain  cirdett  ^ 
gold  withota  flowers. 

2  Cent.  A  royal  train,  believe  me^Thece  I  know; 
->Vho's  that,  that  bean  the  sceptre  i 

1  Cent.  Marquis  Dorset. 
And  that  the  eari  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

2  Cent.  A  bold  brave  gentleman:  And  that  Aoold  be 
ThedukeofSuilblk. 

1  Cent.  'Tis  the  mme ;  high^tewnid. 

2  Cent.  And  that  my  kwd  of  Norfolk? 

1  Cent.  Tes. 

2  Gent.  Henvea  blesi  thael 

^Looking  aa  the  Queen, 
Thon  haft  the  sweetest  face  I  erer  look'd  on.— 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  sold,  she  is  an  angel ; 
Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady : 
I  cannot  bfaune  his 'conscience. 

1  Cent.  They,  that  bear 
The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinque-Ports. 

2  Cent.  Those  men  are  happy ;  and  so  are  all,  are 

near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  the  train. 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfblk. 

1  Cent.  It  is;  and  all  the  rest  are  couatetses. 

2  Cent.  Their  coronets  lay  so.    'lliefc  are  stars,  !»• 

deed; 
AnA,  sometimes,  falliqir  <*nes. 


5dO 

iGent, 
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Ko  mopp  of  tliat.    [Rjrft  iV*- 
cetHoft,  w»A  a  ir«»<  Jl^urith  of  Trumpetr. 

Enter  a  third  Gentieman. 
God  «▼€  yow,  «r !  Where  hare  yoa  been  broiling  ? 

3  Geta,  AnioDg  the  crowed  i'  the  abbey;  yihen  a 
finger 
Gould  not  be  wedgM  in  more ;  and  I  am  stifled 
IfTith  the  mere  nmlcnen  of  their  joy. 

a  Cent.  You  saw 

Thecercmony? 

3  Gent.  That  I  did. 

ICent,  How  wa»it? 

3  Gent.  Well  worth  the  teeing. 

S  Gent.  Good  lir,  tpeak  it  to  ut. 

S  Gent.  As  welt  a»  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
or  locdt,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  preparM  place  in  the  choir,  fell  oflT 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  nt  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so, 
In  a  rich  chair  of  sutc,  opposing  5eely 
The  beauty  of  ho:  person  to  the  people. 
BeKcre  mc,  fir,  Ihc  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  erer  lay  by  roan  :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  such  a  ooise  arose 
JiM  the  shrouds  make  at  aea  in  a  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks, 
(Doubloii,  I  think  J  flew  up ;  and  had  their  facet 
Been  loosis  this  day  they  had  been  lost.    Such  joy 
I  ncTer  saw  before.    Great-bellied  women, 
That  had  not  half  a  Wi«k  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  sliake  the  press, 
And  make  them  retl  befon?  them.    No  inan  livhiff 

Could  say,  TM*  is  my  rciji,  there ;  all  were  wovtn 

So  strangely  in  one  piece. 
S  Gent,  But,  *pniy,  what  follow'd  ? 

3  Gent.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  aud  wiih  modest 


Came  to  the  altar ;  where  she  kneelM,  and,  saint-like,  i 
Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  benTen,  aod  pra>  *d  dwoutly.        | 
Then  rose  again,  aod  bow'd  her  to  the  peopk* : 
IVben  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury 
She  hwl  all  the  myal  makings  of  a  queen ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  ConHasor^  crown. 
The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblems 
Laid  nobly  on  her :  which  performM,  the  choir, 
With  all  the  eboieest  music  of  the  kingdom, 
Together  sung  Tb  Detmu    So  slie  putted, 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pac*d  back  again 
To  Torfc'phtee^  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent.  Sir,  yon 

Most  no  more  call  it  Tork>plae»«  that  is  past  t 
For,  sinte  the  eaidinal  fell,  that  tttlc*8  lost ; 
rris  now  the  king's,  and  call\i-WhiteUll. 

3Cenf.  I  know  it  J 

Bat  *tis  so  lately  alterNd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

S  Cent.  What  two  rcrerend  bishops 

Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  qui'en  ? 

3  Gent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner;  the  one  of  Win- 


5  Cent.  ThartfttCimiiw*; 

A  man  in  much  ealeem  with  the  king.  a«d  tiuly 
A  worthy  friend.     The  king 
Has  made  him  master  o\hc  jcweMiouse, 
/UkI  one,  alnady,  of  the  priv^^Muicil' 

2  Cent,  He  will  deserte  mote. 

3  Cent.  Yt-s.  Ik  ithoot  all  donAt. 
Come,  geittlemen,  ye  shall  go  m>  way.  wbwh 

Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  shall  he  m>  g»»«tt; 
Something  I  can  conmaod.    As  I  walk  (hither, 
1*11  tell  ye  more. 
Btth.  Yott  may  command  us,  sir.  [fitrmtf. 

SCENE  IL—Kimbolton.  £i«fer Katharine, D«pfl|«r, 
tick  :  led  between  Griffith  attd  Patk<flce. 
Gnf.  How  does  yoar  grace  ? 
jCath.  ■  O,  Griffith,  sick  to  deiih 

My  legs,  like  k»den  hEanehc«,bow  to  the  ranh, 
WilUng  to  leaw  their  harden  r-Beaeh  a  chsir  ?- 
So,— now,  methioks,  I  fbel  a  little  esse. 
Did4t  thou  not  tell  me,  Grifilth,  aathou  loTrt  m^ 
That  the  great  chikl  of  honour,  cardinal  Wwhey, 
Was  dead  i 

Grif.        Yes,  madam :  but,  I  think,  yonf  prtec. 
Out  of  the  pain  yon  soflferVI,  gave  no  ear  tat. 

Kalh.  Pr'ythec,  good  Griffith,  tfll  me  how  he  iW : 
If  well,  he  steppVI  befbrc  me,  happily. 
For  my  example. 

Gr{f:  Well,  the  voice  goes,  inadw  s 

For  aHer  the  stout  esri  NorthMmberlaiid 
Anrttcd  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forwsrf 
f  As  a  man  sorely  tainted,}  to  hi»  answer, 
lie  fell  sick  «itddrnly,  and  gww  so  ill, 
He  coukl  not  sit  his  mule. 
Kmlu  Abs,  poor  man ! 

Grif.  At  last,  with  easy  roads,  he  came  to  LdoeitB, 
Lodged  in  the  abbey ;  whtHW  ilic  reverend  ablwt, 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  rtxeiv'd  him ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words,— 0  father  albtt, 
An  old  man,  broken  with  tlie  ttornu  tfsfatt^ 
h  come  to  Unj  hit  rveary  bonet  among  ye; 
Give  him  u  little  earth  for  charity  ! 
So  Went  to  biti :  whert'  eagerly  his  sickness 
Pursued  him  still ;  and.  three  nigtiU  after  this* 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  (which  he  himself 
Fm-etokl,  shoidd  be  his  hist,)  full  of  rcpenttnoci 
Continual  meditaticms,  tears,  and  corrowi. 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  worid  again. 
His  blessed  pan  to  heaven,  and  stept  in  peace. 
Knth,  So  may  he  rest;  his  faulu  lie  gently  on  h«  • 


(Newly  prcfcrr*d  from  the  king's  secretaryj 
The  other,  London. 

9  Gent.  .    He  of  Winchester 

Is  hekl  no  great  good  lover  qf  the  archbishops 
The  rirtuoiu  Cranmcr. 

3  Gent.  An  the  land  knows  that : 

However,  yet  there's  no  great  brrtfch ;  wh«'n  it  comes, 
CnCnrocr  will  fli^  a  friend  will  not  shrink  U-q\m  hiiu. 

S  Gent,  Who  may  that  he,  I  pray  you  ^ 


, mayhei     . 

Yet  thus  far,  GrifBth,  give  roe  U*ve  to  speskkin*! 
AnI  yet  with  charity,— He  was  a  mau 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes :  one,  that  by  sujjgestiaa 
Tied  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fiiir  play ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his.  kiw :  I*the  prrseiice 
He  would  say  untruths;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  nevw, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful: 
His  promises  were,  as  be  tlien  was,  migtjty ; 
But  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,  noUiiog* 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  aod  gave 
TTie  ck»rgy  ill  example. 

Grif.  Noble  madam. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  tlieir  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  pKyise  your  hifite>e« 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  now  i 

Kalh.  Yes,  good  Gofith. 

I  \>«re  inalieions  else. 
Crif.  Thk  cardinal, 
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Tbooi^  from  fta  bumble  stock,  undonbledly 
Was  fiubiouM  to  much  honour.    From  his  cnuUoi 
He  was  ft  teholwr,  and  a  ripe,  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuading : 
Lofty,  and  som*,  to  them  that  lov^d  h^m  not ; 
Bat,  to  those  men  that  sought  hiiD,  sweet  as  summcTi 
And  though  be  were  unsatisfied  in  getting, 
(Which  was  a  sinj  j^  in  bestowing,  madam. 
He  tnu  most  princely  :  Erer  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  rais*d  in  you, 
Ipswich  and  Oxfond  I  one  of  which  fell  with  him. 
Unwilling  to  outlire  tJic  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  unfinished,  yet  so  famous, 
So  exeellent  in  art,  asid  still  so  rising,  ^ 

That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  Tirtne. 
His  overthrow  heaped  happiness  upon  him  -, 
Forlhen,  and  not  till  thra,  he  felt  himself. 
And  ANind  the  blesscdneas  of  being  little : 
Aod,  to  sdd  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  fearing  God. 

Kaih,  After  roy  death  I  wish  no  otha:  herald, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honour  fVom  corruption, 
Bot  sudi  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griflith. 
Whom  I  roost  bated  living  thou  hast  made  me, 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty, 
Noir  in  his  ashes  honour:  Peace  be  with  him  .'— 
PMienoe,  be  near  roe  still ;  and  set  me  Wwcr : 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee^-Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musidana  pby  me  that  sad  note 
I  namM  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
Qa  that  cdestial  hanoaoj  I  go  to. 

ISad  ond  tolemn  mtuic* 

Crif,  She  is  asleep:  Good  wench,  let's  dt  down  quiet 
For  ftar  we  wake  her  j— Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

Tht  vUiM.  Enter,  tolemnljf  tripping  one  after  anoth- 
er^ *ix  Personageif  clad  in  white  robes,  tvearing  on 
their  hewii  gariande  of  boyf,  andgoldat  vizards  on 
their  face*;  branches  ofbmjs^  orpatm,  in  their  hands. 
They  first  congee  unto  her^  then  dance  ;  and^  at  cer- 
Udn  changett  the  first  two  hold  a  spare  garland  over 
her  head;  at  whichf  the  other  four  make  merend 
cmtrCsies;  then  the  two^  thai  held  the  garlarut,  de- 
liver the  same  to  the  other  next  fnw,  toho  observe  the 
same  order  in  their  changes,  and  holding  the  garland 
over  her  head :  rnhkhd^ne^  they  deliver  the  same 
garland  to  the  last  two,  -who  likewise  observe  the 
same  order:  at  which,  (as  it  voere  by  inspiration^) 

'  she  makes  in  her  sleep  signs  of  rejoicing,  and  holdeth 
vp  her  kande  to  heaven :  and  so  in  their  dancing 
they  vOTiuA,  carrying  the  gttrbmd  with  thenu  Tlte 
nmsiceontinutik 

KaU»»  Spiiits  of  peaoe,  where  are  ye  ?  arc  ye  all 
fooe? 
And  leave  roe  bexe  in  wietebednesi  behind  ye  ? 

Grif,  Madam,  we  are  hew. 

Kath,  It  is  not  you  I  call  for ; 

Saw  ye  nooe  eitet^iinee  I  skpt? 

Cty'»  None,  madam- 

Kath,  No?  aw  yon  not,  even  now,  a  blessed  troop 
lovite  me  to  a  banquet;  whose  Iwight  facet 
Cast  diousand  be^ms  upon  me,  like  the  sun  ? 
They  imHaiaM  me  eternal  happinen; 
And  brought  me  garlands,  Griffith,  whiah  Ileel 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear ;  I  shall, 
Assundly. 

Grif,  1  am  most  joyftil,  madam,  such  good  dveams 
Possess  your  fliiiey. 

K0/k,  Bid  the  musk  teavc, 


They  am  hamh  and  heavy- lo  mei         UHiteicmimmt 
Pat,  Do- you  note. 

How  much  her  graee  isaltex'd  on  the  sudden  ? 

How  long  her  face  is  drawn  ?  How  pale  she  look% 

And  of  an  earthly  cold?  Mark  you  hep  eyes? 
Crif  She  is  going,  wench ;  pray,  pray. 
Pat.  Heaven  eomfiNrt  hcrl 

Mnter  a  tKtoenger* 

Mes.  An*tUke  your  gnoe/- 

Koth.  Tou  are  a  mocy  fcUdv: 

Deserve  we  no  more  revereoce .' 

Crif  You  are  to  bUmc^ 

Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  ber  wonted  gceatnessi 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour:  go  to,  kneek 

Mes.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness*  pnidcfH 
My  haste  made  me  unmanneriy :  There  is  staying 
A  gentleman,  sent  frpm  the  king,  to  see  you. 

Kath,  Admit  him  entranee^  Griffith:  butthisieUow^ 
Let  me  ne'er  see  agmn*         {Exeunt  QnS^amd  Met* 

Reenter  Griffith,  wiih  Capadtu. 

Ifmysight<hUn«t, 
Tou  should  bs  hud  ambassador  ftom  theanpemv 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capngins 
Cap,  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant* 
Kaih,  O  my  knd. 

The  tiroes,  and  titles,  now  are  aHerM  si  i  mm  i  It 
With  me,  since  first  you  knew  me*    3ut^pray  yon, 
Wh^t  is  your  pleasure  with  roe. 

Cap,  NoUe  Ubdy, 

Fir*t,  mine  own  service  to  your  E:nce ;  the  next. 
The  king's  requrst  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  roe 
Sends  you  his  prinedy  eommendations. 
And  heartily  entreats  yon  take  good  eomffarc 

Kath,  O  my  good  lord,  that  oomfint  eoroes  too  late ; 
'Tis  like  a  pardon  after  execution : 
That  gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  enr^d  roe ; 
But  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers* 
How  doc*  his  highness  ?  . 
Cap,  Madam,  in  good  health* 

Kath.  So  may  he  ever  do !  and  ever  flourish. 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Baiiish'd  the  kingdom  1— Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  caus'd )  ou  write,  yet  sent  away  ? 
Pat,  No,  madam* 

{Giving  U  to  Katharine. 
Kath  Sir,  I  roost  humbly  pray  you  to  ddiver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king. 
Cap.  Most  willing,  r 

Kath.  In  whidi  I  have  commended  to  hn  | 
The  model  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daughter  ;— 
The  dews  (rf"  heaven  iail  thick  in  blessings  on  her  !-- 
Beseeching  him,  to  giine  her  virtuous  breeding ; 
(She  is  young,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
I  hope,  she  will  deserve  well ;)  and  a  little 
To  love  lier  for  ber  modier^  sake,  that  lov'd  him. 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.    My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  liave  some  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  tliat  so  long 
Have  foUow'd  both  my  Ibrtunes  faithfully : 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 
(And  now  I  should  not  lie^  but  will  deserve. 
For  virtue,  and  true  beauty  uf  the  soul. 
For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  good  husband,  let  him  be  a  noble; 
And,  sure,  tlu^  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  t 
The  last  is,  for  my  men ;— they  twe  the  poorest, 
I  But  poveity  could  never  draw  them  from  me;— 
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llMtt  tliey  may  hftve  tfieir  vagei  doif  paid  tliein, 

And  fomething  over  to  remember  me  by ; 

If  heBren  had  pkaiM  to  Ittre  giren  me  loii||er  life^ 

And  Me  roeaiM,  we  had  not  parted  thui* 

Theie  are  the  whole  eonteots :— And,  good  ray  lord, 

By  that  yoo  lore  the  dearest  in  this  worid, 

As  you  wish  chrifltiaD  peace  to  MMili  dq»arted. 

Stand  these  poor  people's  ficiend,  and  urge  the  king 

To  do  me  this  last  rigfau 

Cap,  By  heaven,  I  will ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man ! 

tCatfu  I  thank  you,  hoivst  lord.    Remember  me 
In  all  hunulity  unto  his  highness : 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  world;  tell  him,  in  death  I  blessed  him, 
For  10 1  will— Mine  eyes  grow  dim.^Farewell, 
My  lord^— Grifilth,  farewelL— Nay,  Patience, 
Tou  must  not  leave  me  yet.    I  must  to  bed; 
Can  in  more  women*— When  I  am  dead,  good  weneh, 
liet  me  be  tu*d  with  honour;  strew  me  over 
With  maklen  flowers,  that  all  theworU  may  know 
I  was  a  diaste  wife  to  my  grare ;  embalm  rae^ 
Then  lay  me  forth :  aHhoogh  unqoeen^  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  mom    ■  ■  lExeurUf  leading  Katharine. 


ACTV. 

JSCENE  L—A  Canary  in  the  PaUxe,    Enter  Gardin- 
"  er  Biah^  tf  mneheater^  a  Pagf  with  a  tmth  te> 
ybrr  Aim,  nut  by  Sir  Thomas  LorelL 

<:ar.  It*s  one  o^dock,  boy,  isH  not  ? 
B«y.  It  hath  stroelu 

^     Gar,  T^eae  dioald  be  hours  for  neoesnties. 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
Widi  comforting  r^ose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  tiraes«—Goodhourofnight,sir  Thomas! 
Whither  so  late  f 
Lev,  Came  you  ftom  the  king,  my  lord  ? 

Car,  I  did,  nr  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  primero 
With  the  duke  of  Suffolk. 

Lov.  I  most  to  him  too, 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    I'll  take  my  leave* 
Car.    Not  yet,  sir  Thomas  LorelL    What's  the 
matter? 
It  seems,  you  are  in  haste :  an  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  10%  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  kte  business:  AffiMrs,  that  walk 
(As,  they  say,  spiria  do)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wUder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lsv.  My  kid,  I  tore  yon; 

And  durst  mmmesid  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.    The  queen's  in  la- 
boor. 
They  say,  in  great  extremity ;  and  fear'd. 
She'll  with  the  kbour  end. 

Car,  The  fruit  she  goes  with, 

I  pray  for  heartily ;  that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live :  but  for  the  stock,  sir  Thomas, 
I  wish  it  grubbU  up  now. 

Lov,  ,      Methiuks,  I  coukl 

Cry  the  amen ;  and  yet  my  oonscience  says 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 
Peserve  our  better  wishes. 
Car,  But,  sir,  sir,—— 

liear  me,  sir  Thomas : You  are  a  gentleman 

pf  mine  own  way ;  I  know  you  wise,  religious ; 
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And,  let  roe  ten  you,  it  win  ne^  be  wdl,- 
'TwiH  not,  sir  Thomas  LoveU,  tafceH  of  ae^ 
TiU  Cnmmer,  CromweU,  her  two  hands,  and  Ae^ 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Lov,  Now,  sir,  yon  speak  of  two 

The  most  renuurk'di'the  kingdom.    AsforCromwdl, 
—Beside  that  of  the  jewethoose,  he's  made  matter 
O'the  rolls,  and  the  king's  leexetary ;  further,  nr. 
Stands  m  the  gap  and  tiade  of  more  prefements, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him.    The  arehbiahaf 
Is  the  king'k  hand,  and  tongue ;  and  who  dare  qicak 
One  syllable  against  him  ? 

Gar,  Tes,  yea,  sir  Thomas, 

There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  hare  ventuiM 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him :  and,  indeed,  this  day. 
Sir,  (I  may  teU  it  you,)  I  think,  1  have 
InoensVl  the  bxtls  o'the  counsel,  that  he  is, 
(For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  isj 
A  mostardi  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infeet  the  hmd :  with  which  they  nmri. 
Hare  broken  with  the  king ;  who  hath  so  far 
GiTen  ear  to  our  complaint  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely'  care ;  foreseeing  those  foU  miscUeft 
Our  reasons  hid  before  him,)  he  bath  eommanded, 
To  momw  morning  to  the  coundl-boaid 
He  be  oonvented.    He's  a  nrnk  weed,  sir  Thnwib 
And  we  must  root  him  out.    Flrom  yonr  aflUn 
Ihinder  you  too  kmg ;  good  night,  sir  Thomas. 

Lsv.  Many  good  nights,  my  lord ;  I  rest  yogrsetv« 
ant.  IBxeuitt  Gardiner,  and  Pi^gk 

At  LoveU  i*  going  wt,  enter  the  Kingf  and  the  iMt 
^Suffolk. 

K.  Hen,  Charies,  I  win  play  no  matt  ttMii|^ ; 
My  mind's  not  on't,  yon  are  too  hard  for  me. 

Suf,  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  yon  before. 

K,  Hen,  But  little,  Charles ; 
Nor  shan  not,  when  my  faney*k  on  my  |day.r-> 
Now,  Lovdl,  from  the  queen  what  k  the  news  ? 

Ln,  I  coukl  not  perMmaUy  deliver  to  her 
What  you  oommanded  me,  bat  by  her' woman 
I  sent  your  message;  who  retomM  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desirM  your  yghaeii 
Most  heartUy  to  pray  for  her. 

K,Hen,  What saylt Aoa I  la! 

To  pray  for  her!  what,  is  she  crying  out  ? 

L9V.  So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  her  a 


Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K.Hen,  Alas,  good  kiAy ! 

Suf,  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden.  Mid 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  heir  i 

K.Hen,  ''  *T1s midnight, CtaH 

Pr'ytbee,  to>bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  qoeen.    Leawmeakne; 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which  coo^any 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf,  I  wish  your  highness 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mutress  wiH 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K,  Hen,  Charles,  goodnwighl-- 

lExiti  " 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Well,  sir,  what  foUovrs? 

Den.  Sir,  I  ha\-e  brought  my  lord  die 
As  you  commanded  me. 

K,Hen,  Ha!  Cantetbnr^? 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  kvcd* 
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K,Oetu  *TUtnie:  Wbere  i»  be,  I>eiui7  ? 

Den,  He  tueods  your  highoets*  pkware. 
X,  Heru  Bring  him  to  ns« 

lExit  Denny. 
Ln»  Ttiis  n  about  that  whidi  the  bishop  spake ; 
I  am  happUy  come  hither.  lAHde, 

tt^€PttT  Denoyi  idth  Cnuuner* 

K*  Hen.  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[LoTeU  teem*  U  ttay. 
Ha !— I  bare  said«— Be  gone. 
What !—  C£<<vtiftf  LoTell  and  Denny. 

rron.  I  am  fearftil  >-Wherelbre  ftowns  he  thus  ? 
Tb  his  aspect  of  terror.   AirsnotweU. 

K.Hen,  How  nowj milord ?  Youdodesiietokiiov 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  yoo.;^  , 

f  ran.  "^  It  is  my  duty 

To  attend  your  highness*  pleasure. 

ICHau  -."^^  Tray  you,  arise, 

My  goodand  gracsoos  lord  of  Canteibury. 
Cmne,  you  and  I  must  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  have  news  to  tell  you:  Come,  come,  give  me  your 


Ah,  Osgood  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak, 

And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 

I  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  hoe 

Heard  many  grievous,  Ido  say,  my  kud, 

Grievous  eomplainu  of  you;  which,  bdngconriderM, 

Hare  mov^  us  and  our  council,  that  you  shall 

This  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  Iknow, 

Tou  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  youvvell^ 

But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 

Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  take 

Tour  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 

To  make  your  ho>use  our  Tower:  Youabrotficrofu^ 

It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witneu 

tfonld  come  agunst  you. 

Croa.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness ; 

And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  ooeasi<m 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  corn  shall  fly  asunder:  for,  I  know, 
There*s  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  toogoes, 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K,Hen,  Stand  up,  good  Canterirary; 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  b  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend:  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand  up ; 
IVythce,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  my  holy-dame, 
What  manner  of  man  are  ycm  ?  My  lord,  I  kmkVl 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  ihoakl  have  ta*en  some  pains  to  being  together 
Yoonelf  and  your  aceosers;  and  to  have  heani  yoo 
Without  indurance,  fVirther. 

Cfon.  Most  dread  liege, 

Yhe  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shaUlail,  I,  with  mine  enemies, 
^'nn  triumph  o^  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  nol^ 
Beingofthose  virtues  vacant*    Ifear  nothing 
^^HaK  can  be  said  against  mcb 

^  Hen,  Know  you  not  how 

Your  state  stands  i^he  worid,  with  the  whole  world  ? 

Are many,and not  smaO ;  their  praetiees 
Must  hear  the  same  proportion :  and  not  ever 
The  Justice  and  the  truth  o*the  question  eazries 
The  doe  othe  verdict  with  it:  At  what  case 
Ifisht  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  iwcar  against  you?  such  things  have  been  done. 
You  are  patently  opposM ;  and  with  a  maliee 
Of  as  great  size.    Ween  you  of  better  luck, 
t  tttaa,  in  porjur^  witness,  than  your  nsster, 


Whose  minisier  yon  are,  whiles  heii^  liv'd 
Upon  thb  naughty  earth  ?  Go  to,  go  to ; 
You  take  a  predpiee  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

rroit.  God,  and  your  majesty. 

Protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  &U  into 
The  trap  is  hdd  fbr  me  f 

K.Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

They  shaQ  no  more  prevail,  dian  we  give  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you :  and  this  morning  see 
You  do  appear  bdbre  them ;  if  they  Aall  chance^ 
In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you. 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vebemeney 
The  occasion  shall  instmct  yon :  if  entrntita 
Will  render  yon  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 
There  make  before  thenu^Look,  the  good  man  weeps  1 
He**  honest,  on  mine  honour.   God's  blest  mother  1 
I  swear,  he  is  tnie-hearted ;  and  a  soul 
Nosie  better  in  my  kingdom^— Get  you  gtaie. 
And  do  as  I  have  hid  youw— ££jrft  Ctanmer.j   He  hit 


Hb  language  in  his  tears. 

Enter  an  Old  Ladyi 

Gent.  iHlthin.2  Comeback;  What  mean  yon! 

Lady.  Til  not  come  back ;  the  tidings  that  I  bring 
WHl  make  my  boldness  mannen.->Now,  good  angel» 
Fly  o^  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  their  blessed  wings ! 

K.IUn.  Kow,bythykKik8 

I  guess  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  ddivetM  I 
Say,ay;  and  of  ahoy. 

Lady.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 

And  of  a  lovely  boy :  The  God  of  heavea 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  !~*tis  a  girl, 
Pronuses  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger;  *tu  as  Hke  you, 
As  cherry  is  to  eheiry. 

K,  Hen.  Lovdl,- 

Enter  LoveU. 

Lfo.  Sir. 

K.  Hen.  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.   FIl  to  thn 
queen.  IBxk  King. 

Lad^.  An  hundred  marks!  By  this  light,  Fll  have 


An  twdinary  groom  is  Ibr  sodi  payment. 

I  will  have  more,  or  seold  it  ont  of  him. 

SaM  I  fbr  this,  the  giri  is  like  to  him  ? 

IwiUhavenMre,orelseunsay*t;  and  now 

While  it  is  hot,  1*11  put  it  to  the  iasoe.         ZExeent. 

SCENE  JL^LMyb^fiMretkeCwneiUhanAer.   En» 
terCniuuet',  Servants,  Dw^r-Ke^ert&cattendbtg. 

Cran,  I  hope^  I  am  not  too  hue ;  and  yet  the  gen* 


That  was  sent  to  me  ftom  the  eoundl,  prayM  me 
To  make  great  haste.    All  fhst?  what  mean&this?— 

Hoa! 
Who  waits  there .'— Sore^  you  know  me? 

D,  Keep.  Yes,  my  ted ; 

But  yet  I  cannot  hdp  you. 

Crmi.  Why  ? 

D.Ke^.  Your  grace  must  wait,tiU  you  be  calTd  for. 

Enier  Deetor  Butts. 
Cron.  So. 

3i/rf#.  This isapioeeormaliee.   laagkdj 
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KING  HENRY  vm. 


I  came  this  way  to  happily :  tlie  king 

Shall  undemand  it  presently.  lEiit  Butts. 

Cran,  lAside^  'Ti»  Butt», 

The  king's  physician ;  As  he  passM  along, 
^Row  earoettly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  mc ! 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  di^race !  For  certain, 
This  is  oF  purpose  laid,  hj  nOme  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  thdr  hearts  !   I  never  sought  iheir  malice.) 
To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to  make 

me 
Walt  else  at  door :  a  fellow  coimsellor, 
Among  boys.  grooms,and  lackeys.   But  thei  r  pleasures 
Most  be  fulfiird,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Entett  <tf  a  H^indww  ahtvct  the  King  and  Butt*. 

MiOtu  V\\  show  your  grace  the  itrai^est  light,— 

JIT.  Heru  What*s  that.  Butts  ? 

3uttt»  I  think,  your  hi^neu  saw  this  many  a  day. 

•Jr.  JUpfi.  3ody  o'me,  where  M  it  ? 

Btms,  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Cantertniry ; 
*^ho  hoMfl  his  state  at  door,  *iiioogst  pursuivants, 
Pages,  and  footboys. 

K,Hen,  Ha  ."Tu  he,  indeed : 

Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  anodier  ? 
*Tb  well  tlwre*i  oae  above  them  yet.    I  had  thought, 
They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
fAt  least,  good  manners.)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  bis  place,  and  so  near  our  favour, 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  loiddiips*  pleasures, 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  ^th'  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  9utu.  there's  knavery: 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  dose ; 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.—  {^Exeunt* 

THE  COUNCIL^HAMBER. 
Enter  the  ItU  ChanceUvr^  the  Duke  of  Sufiblk,  Ear  I 
•f  Sunvy,  Lord  Chamberlaiiu,  Gardiner,  and  Crom- 
welU   TAe  ChtmceUvr  placa  himeelf  at  the  upper 
end  •fthe  Table  on  the  left  hand;  a  seat  being  left 
vHd  above  him,  a*  for  the  Arehbishop  of  Canterbury, 
The  rest  Meat  themuelnes  in  order  on  each  side, 
Cromwell  at  the  laxcer  end^  a*  Sixretttry, 
Chan,  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  council  ? 

Crwn.  Please  your  honours, 

The  chief  canse  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 
Car,  Has  he  had  knowledge  ofit  ? 
Cronu  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there  ? 

D.  Keep,  Without,  my  noble  loods  > 
Gar,  Yes. 

D.  Keep,  '  My  loid  archbishop ; 

And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleatunes. 
Chatu  Ijtx  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

COranmer  approaehet  the  Council-table, 
Chan*  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  very  sony 
To  sit  here  at  this  pn-sent.  and  bchdd 
That  chahr  stand  empty :  But  we  all  are  men. 
In  our  own  natures  frail ;  and  capable 
'  Of  our  fit  sh,  few  are  angels :  out  of  which  fnulty, 
sAnd  want  of  wisdom,  yo«i,  that  best  should  teach  ni, 
Have  msidemeanM  yoursdf,  and  not  a  little, 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaehing,  and  your  cfaap- 

laini, 
(For  to  we  are  inform*d  J  with  new  opinions, 
Diven,  and  dangerous ;  which  are  lieresies, 
And,  not  refinn'd,  may  proTc  pernicious. 


Car,  Which  reformation  must  be  roddntoo, 
My  noble  lords :  for  those,  that  tame  wildhom, 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  Ukem  enskt 
Dut  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  hits,  ud  lyu 

them, 
Till  ihey  obey  the  manage.    If  we  taSet 
(Out  of  our  easiness,  and  childkh  picy 
1  o  one  man's  honour)  this  contagions  sickness, 
Farewell,  all  physic :  And  what  fdbws  then? 
Coiuiuottoiis,  uproars,  with  a  general  tunt 
Of  the  whole  state :  as,  of  late  days,  our  ncHHAMm, 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran.  My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  pvogfOi 
Botli  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  labourM, 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching, 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 
(I  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  my  lordsO 
A  man,  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  against, 
Both  in  his  private  eonscienee,  and  bis  plaee^ 
Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
'Pray  heaven,  the  king  may  ncrer  find  a  heart 
With  less  allegiance  in  it  I  Men,  that  make 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment. 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  I 
That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accnaen, 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  &ct, 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Suf,  Kay,  ra/ hod, 

That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor. 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  aoeoK  jvn. 

Car,  My  lord,  because  wc  have  boiinesiflf  ■■< 
moment. 
We  will  be  short  with  yun.   'Tishbhigfanan'pliil— 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  yon. 
From  hence  you  be  conuuitted  to  the  Towarj 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again, 
Vuu  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly. 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  fbr^ 

Cran.  Ah,  mygoodlordof  Wiiwhetter,  IttankJ* 
You  are  always  my  good  friend ;  if  yonr  wiB  |ii^ 
I  shall  botli  find  your  lordship  judge  and  jam^ 
You  are  so  merciful :  I  see  your  end, 
Tis  my  undoing:  Love,  and  meekness,  had; 
Beaome  a  clmrclunan  beuer  than  ambitsoB  ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesty  agnn, 
Cast  none  away.    That  I  shall  clear  m  jadC 
Layall<he  weight  ye  can  upon  roy  jmAeoeet, 
I  make  as  little  dotibt,  as  you  do  c 
In  doing  daily  wroogi.    Iconldaays 
But  reveienee  to  your  calling  raak»  i 

Car,  My  lord,  my  lonl,  you  are  a  s 
That's  the  phdn  truth  ;  your  painted  gloas  d 
To  men  that  undersomd  you,  words  and  i 

Crom,  y%  k>nl  of  Winchester,  you  are  a  Uv^ 
By  your  good  favour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  i 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  have  been :  'cis  a  erudty. 
To  ktad  a  fUIing  man. 

Car,  Good  roaster  a 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  nay,  wtint 
Ofall  this  tabk^  say  <o. 

Crom .  Why,  my  hwd  ? 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  yun  for  a  fiivoorer 
Of  thi«  new  sect?  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crom,  Kotww*? 

Car,  No^ooad,  I  say.  , 

Crom,  » WouH  yo«  wee  hitf*  *•* ' 
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Mtn^  pfiifers  then  wonid  seek  you,  not  their  faun* 
Gar,  I  shall  reinember  this  b<Jd  laDgutge. 
Cram.  Do. 

Ktrmember  your  bold  life  too. 

CAatu  Tills  i»  too  much  i 

F.>rbear,  for  «hami',  my  lords. 
Gar*  I  have  dono. 

Ctom.  And  I. 

CAan.  TIhM  thus  for  you,  my  lord,— It  stands  a< 
pwd, 
I  take  it.  by  all  voices,  that  fdrth>ft-ith 
You  be  coiiveyM  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner; 
There  to  remain,  till  the  king*8  further  pleasure 
^  known  unto  us :  An:  you  all  agreed,  lords  ? 
^ff.  Weartr. 

Cratim  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, « 

But  I  roost  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  ? 

Gar.  What  other 
Would  you  expect  ?  Tou  are  strangely  txoublesom^'^ 
Let  some  o*tbe  guard  be  ready  there. 
Enter  Guard, 
Craiu  For  me  ? 

Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither  ? 

Gar,  Receive  him, 

Aud  see  hiiu  safe  i^the  'l\)wer* 

Cranm  Stay,  good  my  lordsj 

1  have  a  little  yet  to  say.    Look  then;,  ray  lords ; 
t)y  virtue  of  that  rii^,  I  take  my  cause 
Oat  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  raoat  ftbble  jndg«,  the  king  my  master. 
Chnvu  This  is  the  king's  ring. 
Sur.  *Ti«  no  connterfeit. 

Suf,  *Tb  the  right  ring,  by  lieavcu :  I  told  ye  all, ' 
When  we  fint  put  this  dangerous  s^mic  a  rolling, 
'Twould  &II  upon  oorselvts. 

X*r.  Do  you  think,  my  lords, 

The  king  will  saffer  but  the  little  finger 
or  thia  man  to  be  vex'd  ? 

Cham,  'Tis  now  too  eertain : 

Hrtw  moA  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him  ? 
'  Wonld  I  weie  ikirly  out  on*t. 

Cram,  My  mind  gave  nie^ 

In  seefcilv  takf,  and  inibrmations, 
Acaimt  this  man,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
Ajsd  bis  disciples  only  envy  atj 
Te  blew  the  five  that  bums  ye:  Now  have  at  ye. 
BtOer  Kingtfrtwning  •n  them  ;  taka  hit  koL 
Gar.  Oitad  MiTeRign,how  much  ate  we  bound  to 


In  daily  tbaoki,  that  gave  tu  loeh  a  prinee; 
Noc  only  good  and  wisc^  but  most  religious : 
One  that,  in  all  obedienee,roakef  the  church 
The  chief  asm  of  his  hflnour ;  and,  to  strengthen 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect, 
nis  ivyal  adf  in  judgement  oomes  to  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  oflhider. 
K.  Hen,  Ton  were  ever  good  at  sudden  eommenda- 


Rithop  of  Winehetier.   But  know,  I  come  not 
1  o  hear  sodi  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
I'bey  are  too  thin  and  base  to  hidi*  offienees. 
To  nsfc  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  me ; 
feut.  whatsoe'er  thou  tak*st  me  for,  I  am  sore, 
lltOn  hast  a  erne!  nature,  and  a  bloody^— - 
inmd  roan,  [To  Cranmer.j  sit  down.    Now  let  roe  see 

the  proudest 
lb-,  that  daref  raott,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee: 
My  all  that's  holy,  he  had  better  smrvc,     . 
Than  but  onee  think  hi9  piaee  becomes  flue  not. 
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Sur,  -iiKf  it  pi(»se  yoqr  gbttr-* 
K.  Hen. .  No,  sir,  it  does  not  pletia  jne* 

I  had  thought,  I  had  men  of  some  understanding 
And  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  non^ 
Was  it  discretion,  buds,  to  let  this  man, 
This  good  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  titlej 
This  honett  roan,  wait  like  a  hMisy  foothoy 
At  chamber  door?  and  ooe  as  great  as  you  are  ? 
Why,  what  a  shame  was  thb  ?  Did  my  c 
BW  ye  s/far  forget  yourselvca  ?  I  gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  eounseUor  to  try  bin, 
Notasagroom;  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see^ 
More  out  of  matioe  than  integrity, 
WouU  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  nam; 
Which  ye  sfaaU  never  have,  while  I  live^ 

Chan,  ^     Thosfkii 

My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  graee 
To  let  iny  tongue  excuse  all.    What  was  puzpoatf 
Conoeming  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  be  faith  in  men,^  meant  for  his  trial. 
And  fkir  purgation  to  the  wocU,  than  naUoe ; 
I  am  sure,  in  me. 

K.  Hen.  Well,  well,  my  hxdt,  respeet  hiln^ 

Take  him,  and  use  him  well ;  he's  Worthy  ofik 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  him,  If  a  prince 
May  be  behoMen  to  a  subjeet,  I 
Am,  for  bis  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Miake  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embcaee  him ; 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords.— My  loid  of  Ouittfb 

bury, 
I^ve  a  suit  which  you  must  not  dtay  me } 
That  is,  a  fkir  young  makl  that  yet  wants  baptiaa. 
You  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran,  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  oHy  giocy 
In  sutii  aft  honour;  How  may  I  deserve  it, 
That  am  a  poor  and  humbk  tul^eet  to  you? 
K,  Hen.  Come,  come,  my  knd,  youVI  iptie  yuv 
■pooBs;  you  shall  have 
Two  noUe  paitaen  with  yun{  the  did  duehoi  of 

Norfolk, 
And  lady  marquis  Dorwt ;  Will  these  please  jvil 
Onee  more,  my  loid  of  Winchester,  I  charge  yu% 
Bmbraee,  and  love  this  nuln. 

Gar.  Whttatraehent, 

And  beothcr>h»vc^  I  do  it. 

Cran,  And  let  heaven 

Witness, how  dear  Ihold  this  eonfllnaatk»n. 
K,  Hen.  Good  man,  tho«  joyful  tcan  Ao»  thy  tMe 
heart. 
The  eoramoii  teiee,  I  see,  ii  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus,  DomylerdafCantef^wr^ 
A  tkretod  turn,  and  he  it  ymtr  friend  forever^^ 
Coraei  lords,  we  trifle  time  away ;  I  long 
To  have  this  youQg  one  made  a.efaristiaa. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain  t 
SoIgn>wttrDBger,yonmorehanottrgaiB.  lEaeum, 

SCENE  IIL^The  Patoee  Thrd.  NcUe  and  tumuli 
'  within :  Enter  Ferter  and  hit  Man, 

Pert.  You'll  leave  your  noise  anon,  yerM^:  Do 
you  take  the  court  for  Paris-garden  ?  ye  rude  skves^ 
Heave  your  gaping. 

Zmtfdn,^  Good  master  porter,  I  bdosig  to  the  br- 
der. 

Pert.  Befan;  to  the  gallows,  and  be  tamgcd,  you 
ragne:  Is  this  a  phne  to  roar  in?— Fetch  me  a  dozen 
crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ona ;  these  are  but  twitdi- 
es  to  thenvr-I'll  scratch  your  heads :  You  mutt  be  aee* 
ing  ehristehingt  ?  Do  you  look  for  ale  and  adies  here^ 
yon  nide  rascals? 
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Man.  Pny.nr.bepAiiaitt  Hiiftrmaehimponible 
ItelM  we  vweep  them  flnm  thedoor  with  awMiis,) 
To  MBtlcrltem,  M  *tb  to  nuke  them  sleep 
OnMar-dirmonung;  whieh  will  never  be: 
We  maj  u  well  puih  ageiiMt  FlMiPa,  M  Mir  fbemi 

P*r(i  dbw  got  they  in,  uid  be  huig^l? 

Jfam  A1m»  I  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  mndiM  one  sound  eodgd  of  fiMur  foot 
(fm  see4he  poor  renuunder)  coold  distribute^ 
I  made  no  spvrrynr. 

Ptrt,  You  did  nothins^t  sir* 

Man*  I  am  not  Sampson,  nor  sir  Guy,  nor  Colbnnd^ 
fb  mow  them  down  belbi«  me:  but,  if  I  spared  any, 
that  had  ft  hend  to  hit,  either  yoong  or  okl,  he  or  she, 
•nekold  or  enekohknaker,  let  me  never  hope  to  see  a 
ahint  again ;  and  that  I  would  not  for  a  cow,  God 
mmhta, 

IVUMn''}  Do  you  hear,  master  porter  ? 

Pwt.  I  shall  be  with  you  praently,  good  master 
pi9py«-*Keep  the  door  close,  sinah. 

Man,  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Port,  What  should  you  do,  but  knoek  them  down  by 
Ifae  doBcne?  Is  this  Mborfldds  to  muster  in?  or  have 
we  some  strvige  IncBan  with  the  great  tool  come  to 
court, the  women  so  besiege  us?  Bless  me,  what  a  Ary 
of  fiimieation  is  at  the  door!  On  my  christian  eon- 
•eienee,  this  one  chastening  will  beget  a  thousand; 
4ere  will  be  ftther,god-fkther,  and  altogether. 

Man,  TItt  qioons  wiU  be  the  bigger,  sir.  There  is 
•  fiellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  be  a  bra- 
zier by  hiv  thee;  for,  o*my  eonscienee,  twenty  of  the 
dog  inys  now  reign  in^s  nose ;  all  that  stand  about  him 
are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  other  penanee.  That 
lli«4ndEe  did  I  hit  diree  times  on  the  bead,  and  three 
times  was  his  nose  discharged  against  me ;  he  stands 
there,  like  a  mortariiiece,  to  blow  usi  lliere  was  a 
haberdasher's  wife  of  smpU  wit  near  him,  that  railed 
iq>on  me  till  her  pink*d  ponringer  felloflThcr  bend,  for 

HVjiKwi^  ■JM.fc  »,  i»ntahnwtinn  tn  tha  ^mt^     I  missM  the 

meteor  onoe,  and  hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out,  clubs ! 
when  I  might  see  ftom  fhr  some  Ibrty  trancheoneen 
draw^to  her  suceour,  which  were  the  hope  of  the  Stnmd , 
where  she  was  quartered.  They  lUl  on ;  1  made  good 
mypl«ee;  at  length  they  came  to  the  broorostaiT  with 
me,Idefied  them  still;  when  suddenly  a  file  of  boys 
bdiind  then^  loose  shot,  deliverod  such  a  shower  of 
pdibles,  thai  I  was  fain  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and 
lit  them  win  the  worii:  The  devil  wararaongst  them, 
I  think,  surely. 

Psrf.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  play^ 
house,  and  fight  for  bi^en  apples;  that  no  audience, 
hut  the  Tribubtion  of  TowerMill,  or  the  limbs  of 
lamehoose,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able  to  endure.  I 
have  some  of  them  in  Limb»  Patrum,  and  there  they 
are  like  to  danee  these  three  days ;  besides  the  run- 
aing  banquet  of  two  beadles,  that  is  to  come. 

Enter  the  Lerd  Chamberlain* 

,   Chanu  Merey  oVne,  what  a  multitude  are  here! 
They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  eoroing, 
As  if  we  kept  A  fair  here!  Where  are  these  posters, 
Th^  bay  knaves  ?— Ye  have  made  •  fine  hand,  fd- 

kiws. 
"Iliere's  a  trim  rabbk  let  in :  are  all  these 
Tour  ftithful  ftiends  oHhe  suburbs  ?  We  shall  have 
Ortat  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies, 
When  they  pass  bock  from  the  christening; 

Psrc  An*t  please  your  honour. 
We  are  but  men ;  and  what,so  many  may  do> 
2^«t  W»S  ton  a  pic«e«>  wc  have  done: 


An  army  cannot  rule  tlieub 

Cham,  As!  five, 

If  the  Ung  bfaune  me  fcrH,  rU  ky  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly :  and  on  your  belli 
Clap  round  fines,  for  neglect:  Yon  are  lazy  kaam; 
And  hoe  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbeids,  whea 
Ye  diould  do  serviee.    Hark,  the 
They  are  oome  already  from  the  ehristeong: 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  oat 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly:  or  ini  find 
A  Miushalsea,  sbnll  hold  you  ptey  these  two  raaoifcft 

Port,  Make  way  there  for  the  prioeeas. 

Afofu  You  great  fellow,  stand  ck»se  np,or  IH  oiloi 
your  head  ache. 

Port,  Youi*theeamblet,getup6'tberul;I11pck 
yon  o>r  the  pales  dse.  (£«■«. 

SCENE  lV,'-The  Pulaee*  Enter  trwmptit,  em^ 
ing  ;  then  two  Aldermen^  Lord  Maifor,Carter,Om 
mer,  i>uAe  ^NorfbUc,  vfiih  hi*  marthaP*  ttef,  Mi 
of  Suffolk,  two  Sobknten  bearing  great  naoiH 
hvwUfir  the  ehriHening  gifU  t  thenfiar  NokUmn 
hearing  a  canopy^  under  which  the  Ihtthen  tflSff 
fiAk,godmother,bearir^  the  child,  riehfy  hMd^ 
amantle^  &e.  Train  borne bif  a  Lady :  tkufit- 
lowe  the  MareMonet*  ^Dorset,  the  ether  godm^e, 
and  Ladk*.  The  troop  pan  once  ahoat  the  Mtfi, 
and  Garter  epeake. 

Cart,  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  Kodpsr 
perous  life,  loo|r,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  W^aA 
mighty  prinoess  of  England,  Elizabeth ! 

Flourish,    Enter  King  and  Train, 
Cran,  iKneeUng.^  And  to  your  royal  grace  mdAi 
good  queen, 
My  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray;- 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gneious  lady, 
Hcnven  crer  laid  up  to  make  parents  hafifj, 
May  hourly  fall  opon  ye ! 

K,  Hen,  Thank  you,  good  knd  archbishop ; 
What  is  her  name  ? 
Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K.Uen,  Stand  op,  lorL- 

[TheKinglciMeetheCm 
With  this  kiss  take  my  Mesnng:  God  prote«  ih«! 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  lif^ 
Cron.'  Amen. 

K,Hen,  My  noble  gQssips,ye  have  bemteopni^' 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  thia  lady. 
When  sbe  has  so  much  Eogttsh. 

Cran.  Let  me  if(ric,a^ 

For  Heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  woids  1  nOff 
Let  none  think  flattery,  fbr  theyV  find  thimu^ 
This  royal  infant,  (heaven  still  move  ahoat  htf!) 
Thouf^  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  pmmlsM 
Upon  this  famd  a  thousand  thousand  bteoiagB, 
Which  time  shall  bring  to tipenesa:  She^hallr 
(But  few  now  livliqr  ean  behoU  that  goodness) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  Kving  with  her. 
And  aU  that  shall  succeed :  Shcfaa  was  aefcr 
More  covetous  of  wiMom,  and  fUr  virtne. 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be:  all  jw  iawly  gi—% 
That  mould  up  sueh  a  mighcy  pieae  as  this  i% 
With  aU  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good, 
ShaUstUl  be  doubled  on  her:  tmth  shall  ave^ 
Holy  and  heavenly  thonghu  still  aoansel  her: 
She  shall  be  k>v*d  and  f%wr^:  her  osm  skall  hh*^* 
Her  foes  shake  Uke  a  fieU  of  beaten  con, 
And  bang  t^hMds  with  Mcww.   Gotdgi^'^ 
her: 
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In  tar  tfay«>  evay  man  ditD  eil  inniftty 
Under  hit  own  Tine,  what  he  plants;  and  mag 
The  taeny  Mogi  of  peace  to  all  Ini  netghbonn: 
God  dian  be  tiuly  known ;  and  tlioee  about  her 
From  her  dttU  read  the  perftet  wayi  ofhoooor. 
And  bf  those  ehdm  their  greatness,  not  hf  Uood. 
)9or  shall  this  peaee  sleep  with  her;  Bat  as  when 
the  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phfleniz, 
ier  ashes  new  create  another  hev9 

s  great  in  adraiiation  as  herself; 

i  shall  die  leaTe  her  Wessedness  to  one, 
(When  hearen  shall  eaU  her  from  this  eload  of  daik- 

nesiO 
Who,  from  the  saered  ashes  of  her  hoooor. 
Shall  stax'like  rise,  as  great  in  ftme  as  she  was, 
And  so  stand  fix^:  Peaee,  pknty,  love,  troth,  tenor, 
That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infimt. 
Shall  then  be  lus,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him; 
Whewverthe  bright  son  of  heaven  shall  shine^ 
Bis  honour  and  the  greatness  of  hb  name 
Shall  be^  and  make  new  natiom:  He'shall  flouish, 
Andf  like  a  moontain  cedar,  reach  his  bianches 
To  all  the  phins  about  him  r-Oor  children's  ehiUren^ 


X»  HcTL  ThoQ  speakest  wonders* 

Cfon.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  Eociand, 
An  aged  piinecas;  many  days  shall  see  her, 
Aad  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it* 
"Woald  I  had  known  no  more  I  bat  she  must  die, 
She  most,  the  saints  most  have  her;  yetaTiigiOi 
4  Qost  ompotted  lily  shall  she  pass 


To  the  gnmnd,  and  all  the  worid  shall  noom  her. 

JT.  Hen*  O  knd  archbishop, 
ToOQ  hast  made  me  now  a  man ;  never,  bcnn 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thinir : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleasM  me^ 
That,  when  I  am  in  beaTen,  I  shall  desue 
To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my  IfakesTP* 
I  thank  ye  alLp-To  you,  my  good  kxd  mayor, 
And  yoor  good  brethren,  I  am  much  beholden  ] 
I  have  receivM  much  honour  by  your  pieaenee, 
AndyedAnHndraethankfbL    LeadAe  way,  lords;— 
Te  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  die  must  tfaukye^ 
She  wOl  be  sick  else.   This  day,  no  man  tbhak 
He  has  business  at  his  house ;  for  all  shall  stay, 
This  little  one  shall  make  it  hoHday.  lEjoeunL 

EPILOGUE. 
'TIS  ten  tt>  one^  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  axe  here:  Some  come  to  take  their  eif^ 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two;  but  those^  we  ftar. 
We  have  flighted  with  our  tnimpets ;  so,  *tia  dear, 
They'll  say,  *tis  naught:  Others,  to  hear  the  city 
Abus'd  extremely,  and  to  cry,— TAar*#  wMy/ 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  ftai^ 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  heir 
For  this  play  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
Themereiflil  construetion  of  good  women ; 
For  such  a  one  we  showU  them;  If  they  smiley 
And  say,  twin  do,  I  know,  widiin  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  oun ;  for  'tis  ill  hap^ 
If  they  hoU,  When  thdrUiei  ttd  than  ebp. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Catu«  Mtrciiu  Goriolaiuu,  a  npMe  Rmnan. 

Meneniui  Agnppa* /rfetK/^o  Cori«lanu4. 

T'wR^lf  Mareiua,  «an  t«  Coriolanut* 

A  Soman  Herald. 

TuIIus  Aofidins,  fffiiera/  of  the  VoMatu^ 

ikuteiumt  to  Aufidiut, 

fofupiratoTf  -wkh  AuJUHui, 

A  Citizen  tfJntium. 

Tico  rotdan  Guards, 


Vulamnw,  mother  to  Coriolamu, 
Vircilia,  wife  to  Coriolaniu, 
Valeria, /rurnrf  to  VirgiUa. 
Gentlewoman,  attending  FlrgiUa. 

Roman  and  Votcian  Senators^  Patricians^  AkUles^- 
Lietoru  Soldiers^  Citiieens,  Messengers,  Servants  to 
Aufidius,  and  other  Attendants, 

SCEy^,  partly  in  Rome;  and  partly  in  the  TerrUO' 
ries  of  the  Voldans  and  Antiates. 


ACTL 

srKUK  L^Rome.  A  Street.  Enter  a  company  tf 
tnuthious  Citixtns,  with  staves^  clubs,  and  other 
vtt^tons. 


Be 


1  CUixen. 


Before  we  proceed  ftDjr  Airther,  hear  me  ipeak. 

Cit.  Speric,  speftk*  ISeveral  speaking  at  once, 

I  at.  You  ire  fUl  retolred  radicr  to  die,  than  to 
foiniih  ? 

at.  Resolved,  resolved. 

1  Cit,  First  yoQ  know,  Caius  Marciua  is  eUief enepiy 
to  the  people. 

at.  We  ksowX  w«  know't. 

1  at.  Let  as  kill  him,  and  we^U  have  com  at  our 
ott-n  price.    Ia*t  a  verdict  ? 

CU.  No  more  talking  on't;  kt  it  he  done :  awmy, 
sway. 

3  at.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

1  at,  We  are  accounted  poor  eitizens ;  the  patri- 
«Um,gDod:  What  anthoritysarfeits  on,  wouU  relieve 
ut;  if  they  wookl  yield  us  but  the  superfluity,  while 
it  were  whokaom^  we  might  guess,  they  relieved  us 
homandy ;  hut  they  think,  we  are  too  dear:  the  lean- 
Desf  that  afflicts  us,  the  object  of  our  misery,  is  as  an 
inventory  to  partietijaxixe  their  abundance ;  our  suf- 
^cnnee  isagain  to  thenu—Let  us  revenge  this  with 
oor  pikes, ere  we  become  nto:  for  the  gods  know,  I 
■p»k  tins  ia  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thint  for  re- 
*enge. 

2  au  Would  you  proceed  especii^y  against  Caius 
Mucius' 

<^it'  Against  him  first;  he'savery  dog  to  the  com- 
monalty. 

2  Cit,  Consider  yqu  what  seryicet  he  has  done  for 
l»M  country  ? 

1  Cit.  Very  well ;  and  eonU  be  eontent  to  give  him 
P»d  report  for%  but  that  he  pays  himseif  with  being 
prood. 

2  CU,  Nay,  hot  speak  not  maIiciottil7* 


1  Cit.  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  famously, 
he  did  it  to  that  end :  though  sofli  consciencM  men  can 
be  content  to  say,  it  was  for  hit  country,  he  did  it  to 
please  his  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud ;  which  lie 
is,  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

2  Cit,  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you  ae* 
count  a  vioe  in  him :  Tou  must  in  no  way  say,^e  ii. 
covetous. 

1  Cit,  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  accu«H 
tioiis ;  he  hatU  faulty  with  surplus,  to  tire  iu  repeti- 
tion. IShouts  xpithin.2  Wliat  shouts  are  these  ?  The 
other  side  o*the  city  is  psen :  >Vhy  suy  we  prating 
here  ?  to  the  capitol. 

Cit,  Come,  come. 

1  Tic  j5oi\;  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  MeneniUs  Agrippa* 

2  Cit,  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa ;  one  that  htfth  al- 
ways loved  the  people. 

1  Cit.  He's  one  honest  enough ;  'Would  all  the  rest 
were  so  J 

Men,  What  works,  my  coontryroen,  in  hand? 
Where  go  you  * 

With  bats  and  dubs  ?  The  matter  ?  Speak,  I  pmy  yon* 

1  Cit,  Our  businen  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate ; 
they  have  had  inkling,  thh  fortnight,  what  we  intend 
to  do,  which  now  wr'll  show  Sua  in  deeds.  They  mj, 
poor  suitors  have  strong  breatlis ;  they  shall  know,  we 
have  strong  arms  too. 

Men,  Why,  roasten,  my  good  friends,  mine  honest 
neighbours. 
Win  you  undo  yourselves  i 

1  Cit,  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 

Men,  I  tell  you,  friends,  nunt  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Your  suffl'rinfi:  in  thii  dearth,  you  may  at  well 
Strike  at  tlie  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roinau  state ;  whose  eourse  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cmeking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  nMHtv  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  vour  imj^iedimeut :  For  thedeartli, 
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The  gikbiiwi  the  ptixiaieiiH  make  it;  and 
Toor  knees  to  them,  not  ttinu,  mwt  help.   Akek, 
Ton  are  tnoi^orted  by  cakmitf 
Thither  where  more  attemU  you ;  and  yon  dander 
The  hefans  o*tbe  state,  who  tare  for  you  like  ftthen, 
When  yon  curae  them  as  enemie*. 

1  Cil*  Care  Cw  us !— True,  indeed  I— They  ne*er  ear- 
ed for  us  yet.  Suffer  Ui  to  famish,  and  their  ttore- 
lisaKt  ^»ni»""*«^  with  gnun ;  make  edicts  for  usury, 
to  sni^ort  usurers;  repeal  daily  any  wholesome  aet 
f^^i^AfiA  against  the  riefa ;  and  proride  more  piere- 
mg  statutes  duly,  to  chain  up  and  restrain  the  poor. 
If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  will ;  and  tbere^sall 
the  knre  they  beac  us. 

Men*  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselres  wondrous  malicious 
'OrheaeeusUoffoUy.    I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tak ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  1  will  renture 
To  scale  *t  a  little  more. 

1  at.  Well,  rU  hear  it,  sir :  >-et  you  must  not  think 
to  Alb  off  our  dissr*oe  with  a  tale :  but,  an't  please 
jDO,  deliver. 

Men,  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body*s 


IUIkIIM  against  the  belly ;  thus  accused  it  :— 

That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 

1'  the  midst  o'tbe  body,  idle  and  inactive, 

Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  nevicr  bearing 

Tikr  labour  with  the  rest ;  where  the  other  instruments 

Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel, 

And,  mutually  participate,  did  minister 

Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 

Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 

1  CH,  Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly  ? 
Men,  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you^— With  a  kind  of  smile, 

Which  ne^er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus, 

(For,  k)ok  you,  1  may  make  the  belly  smile, 

As  wdl  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  replied 

To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 

That  envied  his  receipt;  even  so  most  fitly 

As  yon  malign  our  senators,  for  that 

They  are  not  such  as  you. 

2  Cit.  Tour  belly's  answer :  What  I 
The  kingly^xowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye, 

The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soMier, 
Our  sieed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter, 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  thb  our  lafaric,  if  that  they^-^ 

Afen.  What  then?— 

Tore  me^  thisfblknw  speaks!— what  then  ?  what  then  ? 

1  Cit»  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  restcminM, 
Who  is  the  sink  o^the  body,— 

Meru  Well,  what  then? 

1  Cit*  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain. 
What  could  the  belly  answer  ? 

Mau  I  will  tell  you ; 

Xf  you^U  hesloiw  a  small  (of  what  you  have  UttleJ 
^ience,  a  while,  you^U  bear  the  belly's  answer* 

1  Cit,  You  are  kng  about  it. 

Mm.  Note  me  this,  good  ftieod; 

Tour  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 
Kot  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answer'd. 
True  i*  it,  my  incorporate  friends,  quoth  be. 
That  1  receive  the  general  food  at  first. 
Which  you  do  live  upon  :  andfU  itit ; 
Because  J  am  the  otore-^toute,  and  the  th^ 
Of  the  lohole  body  :  But  if  you  do  rcntenUter, 
J  tend  it  through  the  rtvert  of  your  blood, 
£t«i  (0  the  courtf  the  hearti^o  tlic  seat  o'the  brtfin  ; 


.  And,  through  the  eranks  and  ^gkes  of  mmt, 
The  strot^ettperves,  and  smotf  infirUr  vmt. 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency 
Whereby  they  live  :  And  though  that  all  at  once, 
Tou,  my  goodfHends,  (thb  says  the  beiiy,)iB«fc  m,- 

Cit.  Ay,  sir;  well,  well. 

Men*  Thm^aBat§meecmua 

See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each; 
Tet  IcanmakemfyautStt^thattdl 
From  me  ^t  back  receive  the  JlowerrfaD, 
And  leave  me  but  the  bran*    What  say  yon  ta*t? 

1  Cit,  It  was  an  answer :  How  apply  you  this  ? 

Men*  The  senators  of  Borne  are  thb  good  heBy, 
And  you  the  mutinous  memben :  For  examine  •> 
Their  oounsds, and  their  CBces I  digist  rtiingiiiffail^ 
Touching  the  weal  o*tlM ooainMii ;  faashaUfial, 
No  public  benefit  whidi  you  reoeave. 
But  it  iHoeeeds,  or  comes,  from  thesa  to  yoo^ 
And  "no  way  from  yourselves.— What  do  yon  Ihak  ? 
You,  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ?— 

Cit.  I  the  great  toe?  Why  the  great  toe? 

Men,  For  that,  being  one  oHhetowest,  law,  iiw 
est, 
Of  this  most  wise  rebeDioa,  fhoa  goVC  furaaosii 
Thou  nucaL  that  art  worst  in  blood,  to  ran 
Lead*st  first  to  win  some  Vuitage.— 
But  make  you  ready  your  stilFfaats  and  dubs; 
Rome  and  her  rets  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one  side  must  have  hale.— Hail,  noUe  Mmov^ 
Enter  Caius  Marcius. 

JIfar.  Thanks.— What's  the  matter,  you  dissiiiii* 
rogues. 
That  rubbing  the  poor  itdi  oTyoor  opiniMi, 
Make  yourselves  scabs  ? 

iCit,  We  have  ever  yoor  good  w«i 

Mar,  He  that  will  give  good  wotds  to  thee,  «^ 


Beneath  abhorring^— What  would  you  hart,  jmem, 
\  That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war?  the  one  afiighti|«a> 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  ym, 
Where  lie  should  find  yon  lions,  finds  yon  barest 
Wf)ere  foxes,  geese :  You  are.no  surer,  no, 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.    Tour  virtne  !^ 
To  make  him  worthy,  whose  ofl«noe  sobdoes  hia, 
And  curse  that  justice  did  it.    Who  deserves  grem 
Desenres  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  appethe,  who  desires  roost  that 
Which  wouM  increase  his  evil.    Be  that  depenSi 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  kad. 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.    BuigyeI1Vi< 

ye? 
Widi  every  minute  yon  do  ^tmagt  a  mind; 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  yonr  hate. 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  garland.    Whai^theatfi^ 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  dty 
You  cry  against  the  nd>le  senate,  wbo^ 
Under  the  gods,  keep  yon  in  awe,  wUeh  else 
Would  fe^  on  one  another  f-What*s  their  • 

Men,  For  eora  at  their  own  rates;  whcreoi;  they  «r 
The  city  b  well  storM. 

J»far.  Hang  Van!  They  say? 

l1iey*U  sh  by  die  fire,  and  presume  to  knom^ 
What's  done  i'the  capttol :  who's  like  to  rise,  ^ 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  side  (hclidH^  M 

give  out 
Conjectural  marriages ;  making  piftles  sti«i& 
And  feebKng  such  as  stand  not  in  thssr  Bkiait 
Bek)w  their  cobbled  shoes.    Tfccy  say,  ttere^  P* 

enough? 
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WouU  tlw  Boliliity  ky  im^  «hrir  luth, 
And  let  me  vie  my  swaid,  IM  make  a  quirry 
With  thonmndi  ofUiete  quarter^  skiTea,  as  lugh 
Ai  I  oottM  pick  my  lanee. 

Men.  Nay,  theie'are  abnoit  tborooghly  penuaded ; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  diieietioii, 
tet  are  they  paMing  cowardly.    But,  I  beteech  you, 
What  tmjn  the  other  troop  ? 

Mar,  They  are  diisolved:  Han^'eml 

They  said,  they  wcite  aoJiuiigry;  tigh'd  Toith  prar- 

erfat; 
That,  hmifiier  brake  stone  watts;  that,  dogi  must  eat; 
That,  meat  wu  made  for  mouths;  that,  the  gods  aeot 

not 
Conifor  theikk  UieB  only:— With  these  shreds 
Tbey  Tented  their  coniplainuigs ;  whkh  being  an* 

swer'd,        ^ 
And  a  pedtioo  gnated  them,  a  straiwe  one, 
(To  htak  Ike  keart  of  generosity. 
And  anke  bold  power  look  palej  they  threw  their  caps 
As  they  woold  bang  them  on  the  boms  o*the 


Mai,  What  is  granted  then  ? 

Mar.  Flretribnnesttoiirrend  theb  rulgar  wisdoms, 
Of  their  own  ohoiee :  One's  Junius  Brutus, 
Sicinius  Vehitas,  and  I  know  no^>-^*Sdcalh  J 
The  cabbie  ihould  have  first  imroofVl  the  city, 
Ere  aoVrevailM  with  me :  it  wiU  in  time 
Win  upm  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
fvr  inionection's  aigoiug. 

Men,  This  is  stnmgCto 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragmeau  1 
£rjfer  a  Meuenger. 

Met,  Wbere*s  Caius  Mareius  ? 

Mar»  Ilpre :  What's  the  matter  ? 

Mej.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Voices  an;  in  anns. 

Mar,  I  am  glad  onH ;  then  we  shall  have  means  to 
vent 
Oar  niufiy  superflaity  ^-See,  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Comjnius,  Titus  Lartios,  and  other  4enat9r* : 
Junius  Brutus,  and  Sicinius  Velutus. 

iSeiu  Mareius,  His  true,  that  you  have  lately  told  us; 
The  Voices  are  in  armst 

Mar»  They  hare  a  leader, 

TtOlus  Aofidina,  that  will  put  you  to't. 
I  un  in  enrying  his  nobility : 
And  ««re  I  «ny  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he 

C«m.  Tou  have  fought  together. 

Mar,  Were  half  to  halfthe  world  by  the  can,  and  he 
Vpon  my  party,  Pd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  ray  wan  with  him:  he  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt* 

ISetu  Then,  worthy  Martins, 

AromI  upon  Conunina  to  there  wars. 

Cttn,  It  is  yont  Ibrawr  promise. 

«v.  Sir,  it  is; 

Aod  I  am  constants— Titus  X^rtius^  thou 
Shalt  we  me  once  more  strike  at  TuUus*  fhoa: 
What,  an  thou  stiff?  stand'st  out  ? 

^if'  No,  Caius  Marcins; 

ril  lem  upon  one  cratch,  and  fight  wish  the  other, 
^  stay  behind  this  busincsa. 

^^«  O,  true  bred ! 

l&n.  Tour  company  to  the  capitol;  wfaere^Iknow, 
^  KRMcst  fkiend»«ittaul  us. 

''''•  Leadyoaon: 

-Follow,  Comixnos ;  we  most  foU«w  you ; 
«Vt  wacthy  you  priority. 


C»m,  NdUelartlusI 

1  Sen,  Hence  I  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

ZTathtCUiaaewi 

Mar.  Nay,  let  them  fbllow  s 

The  Voices  have  mach  com ;  fake  there  rats  thither, 
To  gnaw  their  garners  >-Worshipfbl  mmineen, 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth :  pray,  follow. 

lExeunt  Senafre,  Commius,  Mareius,  Titus  and 
Menenitts.    Citixene  wteal  away, 

Sic»  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Mareius? 

Bru,  He  has  no  equal. 

Sie,  When  we  were  choren  tribunes  for  the  people,— 

Briu  Maik^  yoa  his  lip,  and  eyes  ? 

Sic.  Kay,  but  his  taontsb 

Bru.  BeingmovM,  he  will  not  spore  togird  tlie  godsb 

Sic.  Be-mock  die  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him :  he  is  grown  • 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant. 

Sie,  Snch  a  nature, 

Tickled  with  good  sueoem,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder, 
His  insolence  can  braok  to  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  wbich  be  aims,«> 

In  whom  ahrady  he  is  well  grac'd,— cannot 
Better  he  held,  nor  more  attainM,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first ;  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fikult,  though  he  perform 
T6  the  utmost  of  a  roan }  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Marciuf,  0,1/ he 
Had  borne  thebvsiwief 

Sic,  BcHiides,  if  thiogt  go  wellr 

Opinion,  that  so  stieks  on  Mareius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits  rob  Comiiiins. 

Bru,  Come: 

Half  «11  Cominius'  honours  are  to  Mareius, 
lliough  MarduseamU  them  not ;  and  all  bis  faoltt 
To  Mareius  shall  be  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Stc.  Lefk  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  is  made ;  and  in  what  fashion, 
BCore  than  in  singylaiity,  be  goes, 
Upon  bis  present  action. 

Bru.  Let's  aloQg.  IBxttmt^ 

SCENE  IL-CariUU  The  Scnatc-hmue,  £fl^  Tut- 
las  AufliUus,  and  certain  Senatorim 

1  Seiu  So,  your  opinion  is,  AufMini , 
Huit  diey  of  Rome  are  entered  in  our  eouasds, 
And  know  how  we'prooeed. 

Attf,  Isitnotyoari? 

What  ever  hath  been  thooght  on  in  tids  statei, 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  ciroomvcntion?  Tis  not  fbur  days  gone. 
Since  I  heard  thence ;  there  are  the  wonls:  I  thmk, 
I  have  the  letter  here;  yes,  here  it  is :  {Reade* 

They  haveprett'dapviverf  bid  it  i*  not  knnttn 
Whether  fer  eaH,  or  vxH  :  The  dearth  ie  great  i 
The  peeple  mutinoue .-  and  it  it  rumour% 
Cominiue,  Mareiut  your  aldenemy^ 
(Who  it  ifftMu  woree  hated  than  •fyou,) 
And  Titus  Lartaa,  a  m*H  vatiant  JVsmon, 
Thete  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  HU  bent :  moH  likely,  Utefor  you  : 
Consider  of  it. 

iSen.  Our  army's  in  the  flcM: 

We  never  yet  made  doubt  bat  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  us» 

Auf.  Nor  did  yoa  think  it  folly, 

To  keep  your  great  pvctcneei  vcird,  till  when 
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Tbef  needs  most  iIidw  theuielvei 

hatching:, 

It  leemM,  appeared  to  Rome.    By  the  diacovery, 
We  shall  be  slwrten'd  in  our  aim ;  which  was, 
To  take  in  many  lownt,  ere,  almoit,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2  Sen*  Noble  Aufidiut, 

Take  your  comminion  ;  hie  yoa  to  your  bauds: 
I>et  Qtakme  to  guard  Corioli  : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  tlie  rentore 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  I  think,  you'll  find 
They  have  not  prepared  for  u«. 

Juf,  O,  doubt  not  that ; 

I  •jftak  from  certainties.    Kay,  more. 
Some  pareels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hiiherwanl.    I  kave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
♦Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  nerer  strike 
Tin  one  can  do  no  more. 

M.  The  gods  assist  you ! 

Juf.  And  keep  yoar  honours  safe ! 

1  Sen.  Farewell. 

iSen,  Faiwell. 

ML  Farewelh  iExeunt, 

SCENE   lIL'^Retne.    An  Apartment  in  TklarcJus's 

Houte.    Enter  Volumnia,  and  VirgiUa :  T/iey  sit 

dojcn  sn  two  low  stocU^  and  tcto. 

Vol.  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express  yoiiraelf 
in  a  more  comfortable  sort:  If  my  son  were  my  hut- 
band,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  iu  tliat  absence  wherein 
he  woii  honour,  than  in  the  enibracemenis  of  his  bed, 
whire  he  would  show  most  love.  Wlien  yet  he  was 
hut  ujnder-bwlied,  and  the  only  son  of  my  womb; 
when  youth  with  comeliness  plucketl  all  gay-e  his  way ; 
wlitn,  for  a  day  of  kings'  entreaties,  a  mother  should 
Dot  sell  him  an  hour  from  her  beholding ;  I,— consid- 
ering how  lioDour  would  become  such  a  person ;  that 
it  was  no  better  than  picture-like  to  hang  by  the  wall, 
if  renown  made  it  not  stir,— was  pk-ased  to  let  him 
seek  dangrr  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame.  To  a 
cruel  war  I  sent  hiro  j  from  whence  he  returned,  his 
bmws  bound  with  oak.  I  tell  thee,  daughter,-!  tpnuig 
not  more  in  joy  at  first  hearing  he  >»»>  a  man-child, 
than  now  in  first  seeing  he  had  proved  himself  a  man. 

Vir.  But  had  he  died  in  the  business,  madam  ?  how 
then? 

VeL  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been  my  son ; 
I  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hear  me  profits 
sincerely  .—Had  1  a  doren  sons,— each  in  my  love 
alike,  and  none  has  dear  than  thine  am!  my  good  Mar- 
cius,—I  liad  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly  for  their  coun- 
tty.  than  one  voluptuoudy  surfeit  out  of  action. 
Enter  a  Gentiewoman. 

Gem  Madam,  the  bdy  Valeria  u  come  to  vbit  yon. 

Vir.  *Beteeeh  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  myself. 

Vet.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Metliinks.  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  dram ; 
See  him  pluck  Aufldius  down  by  the  hair ; 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Volees  shunning  him : 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,— 
Come  •»,  you  eoworrf*,  you  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  mere  bom  in  Rome  t  His  bloody  brow 
With  bis  maiPd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes ; 
Like  to  a  harves^raao,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir.  His  bkndy  brow !  O,  Jupiter,  no  hkMd  2 

VoL  Away,  yon  fool !  it  more  becomes  a  man, 
Than  gilt  his  trophy.    The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
Wkbi  she  dkl  nekle  Heetor,  bokM  MKloveUw 


Than  Heetof^s  ianhad,  when  it  fpk  AnhbW 
At  Giec'wa  swords'  eooteodiag.— TeQ  Vileria, 
Wearefittobidherwdconie.  {ExitCciu 

Vir.  Hearens  bfen  my  k»d  fieom  ftll  AdJdiai ! 

Vot.  He'll  heat  Aufldius*  Imd  bdov  his  knee, 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Re-enter  Gentlewoman^  with  Valeria  and  her  Ushtr. 

VaU  My  lat&et  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  madam,—— 

Vir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  fadydup. 

VaL  How  do  yon  bolli  ?  you  aie  manUest  hsas^ 
keepers.  Wh«t,arByouaesringbefe?  Altoesiiot,»B 
good  faith.— How  does  your  Kttle  son  ? 

Vir.  I  thank  yoaf  taAyship;  well,  good  madam. 

K*/.  He  had  rather  aee  the  swufds,  and  hwadroai, 

Than  look  upon  his  sdiool-aasier. 

Vtd.  O'my  woid,  the  lather^ aon :  m  nmr,  'tiii 
very  pretty  boy.  O'my  troth,  I  kwked  upon  bim  o* 
Wednesday  half  an  hour  together  s  he  has  suchacoD- 
firmed  oountenanee.  1  saw  him  run  after  a  gilded  tat- 
terfly ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  goagUB ;  sad 
after  it  again:  and  over  Bml  over  he  eomei,  sad  sp 
again;  catehed  it  again :  or  whether  his  ftU  eangrf 
him,  or  how  Hwas,  he  dkl  so  set  his  teeth,  and  uar  It , 
O,  I  warrant,  how  he  mammocked  it! 

Vol.  One  of  his  fkthei's  moods. 

Val.  Indeed  la,  tis  a  noble  ebUd. 

Vir.  A  crack,  madam. 

VaL  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitehery  i  ImmthsTi 
you  play  the  idk  huswife  with  me  this  afteriKKai. 

Vir.  No,  gnod  madam ;  I  tHU  not  out  of  doorv 

V<d.  Not  ont  of  doors  1 

VoL  Slie  sliall,  she  sliall. 

Vir.  Indt-cd,  no,  by  your  patience:  I  will  notow 
the  threshold,  till  my  loitl  return  from  the  aan. 

Val.  Fie,  you  eoq^ne  >-oar8elf  most  unrewonayT . 
Come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that  lie*  ia. 

Vir.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength ;  and  visit  kr 
with  my  prayers ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

FoZ.  Why,  1  pray  yott? 

Vir.  'Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  lore. 

Vox.  You  would  be  another  Pfenebpe :  yet,  diey  HT. 
all  the  yam  she  spun,  in  Ulysses'  abseneev  did  bst  fill 
Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come ;  I  would  |iiar  cmhw 
were  sensible  as  your  finger,  that  yoa  nugtit  ksit 
pricking  it  for  pity.    Come,  you  shall  go  widi  ofc 

Vir.  No,  good  madam,  pankm  me;  indeed,  I  «* 
not  forth. 

Vol.  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me;  and  TU  ttUywrt' 
cellcnt  news  of  your  husband. 

Vir.  O,  good  madam,  there  can  be  none  ycU 

VaL  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you;  theroewnene^' 
from  him  last  night. 

Vir.  Indeed,  nuidam  I 

VaL  In  earnest,  it's  tme ;  I  heard  a  senator  »p«|'  «*• 
Tliu*  it  is ;— The  Voices  have  an  army  forth ;  sgsio^' 
whom  Cominius  the  genenl  is  gone,  with  one  psrt  o^ 
our  Roman  power :  your  bid,  and  Titiis  Lartioi,  sff 
set  down  before  thdr  ehy  Corioli ;  they  nodiioff  dosl>' 
prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  Thii  b  ««« 
on  mine  honour ;  and  so,  I  pray,  go  widi  uj. 

Vir.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam ;  I  wUJ  obey  r" 
in  every  thing  hereafter. 

VoL  LetherahmcUdy;  asshebnow,die*tUWi 
disease  our  better  mirth.  « 

Vai.  In  troth,  I  think,  she  would  .—P««  ?«•«*; 
theo--.Come,good  sweet  lady.-Pf*yth«B,yiigdii,"»»" 
ihy  sotemness  out  o'door,  and  go  along  Willi  M. 

Kir.  Ko:  atawiad,  nadftm;  i»to»».  »  «•**  "^ 
/ 
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IBxeunt* 


^CESE  ir.'^Befne  Cwioa.   Enter  vithdhtmand 

coigun,  Marchii,  Titiu  Lartiui,  OJktr^^  and  Sot- 

iHert,    To  them  a  Me*9enger» 

Mar,  Yonder  eiKnet  newi :— A  wager,  they  bftVe  net* 

iMti,  Mjf  horie  lo  yours,  no* 

Mar,  'Tit  done. 

Lart,' 

Mar.  Say,  \m  our  goieml  met  the  enemy 

Ma,  Tbey  lie  in  view  ;  but  huTe  not  spoiie  «a  yet. 

lart.  So,  the  gpod  hone  is  juioe. 

Mar,  nitoyfaimofyott. 

lerL  No^IUDorseHfiiorgiteham:  lend  you  hioi, 
IwHI,  f 

For  hair  a  hundred  yean.— Sonmon  the  towo* 

iVor.  Mow  ftr  oflTlie  the«  armks  ? 

Met,  Widun  this  mile  and  half. 

Afar.  llienehalliRNeheartJieir'lanini,  and  they  ouxs. 
Kow,  Man,  I  pr'ytbee,  make  us  quick  ia  work ; 
That  we  with  imokingr  swords  may  march  from  benee, 
To  help  our  fleUed  ftiends  !-Come,  Wow  thy  Mast. 

Thfy  Mtnd  a  parity.    Enter  tn  the  volts,  twite  Sena- 
tors, and  others, 
-Tullas  Anfidius,  is  he  within  your  walls? 

1  Sen.  No,  nora  man  that  fean  you  less  than  he, 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.    Uaric,  our  drums 

lAfarunis  afar  off, 
Arn  bringing  forUt  our  youth :  We'll  break  our  walls, 
RatiMrr  tJian  they  sliall  (lound  us  up :  our  gutes, 
Which  y»  t  wero  simt.  we  havt*  but  pinuHl  with  rushes ; 
1  ht7'll  < peu  of  themselres.    Haik  j ou,  far  otK ; 

[Ottter  alarums* 
Thcru  is  Aufidius ;  list,  what  work  he  uuikei 
Anoiigst  yoor  cloven  arjay. 
Mar.  0,  thfy  are  at  it  1 

lart.  Their  noise  be  our  instruetion.— Ladders,  ho  I 

The  yokes  enter  and  pass  over  the  stage, 
'Mvr.  Th«>  fiwr  us  not,  but  issue  finth  their  city* 
Now  pat  3  our  shiekb  bcfure  your  hewrts,  and  fight 
With  hearts  raocc  pnjof  than  shields.— Adrance,  heave 

Titus: 
They  dedisc'vin  at  much  beyond  our  thoughts, 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wimlu— Come  on,  my 

fiUovt; 
He  that  lettRi,  1*11  take  him  ftr  a  Yalce, 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edgew 

^fi»vm,andexrunt  Romans  and  Voleesjlgkting,  The 
^tnums  are  beaten  back  totheir  Trenches,  a^enter 
Mareiui. 

*«■.  All  the  cootagma  of  the  sooth  light  on  you, 
TouihaiaesofRomel  you  herd  of— Boils  and  pUgues 
Pkuter  you  o'ct  ;  that  you  may  be  abhorred 
'uriher  dian  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile  !  You  souls  of  geese, 
riwt  Uar  the  shapes  of  men,  how  hare  you  run 
Fiyinstam  that  apes  wouWb^t?  Pluto  and  helU 
AU  hurt  behind ;  hacks  fed,  and  faces  pak 
With  flight  and  sljjued  tuir  I  Afciid,  and  charge  home, 
Or,  h>  the  fires  of  hcaTcn,  I'll  leave  the  foe. 
Ami  make  my  wan  on  you :  kiok  lo't ;  Come  on ; 
'» >ouil  stand  last)  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wives, 
A«  they  ui  to  our  Uxiiehes  IbUow'di 

'wVr  AUuvm,  The  Vokes  and  Romans  ft-eaier, 
'^t^Jgtt-tsrmnoed.  Tke  Voices  retire  into  Co- 
"•'^  ttitci  Manau4  /«M^  them  t'othe  gates, 

"^  now  the  gauit  are  ope  :-lf«wptoTe  good 
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Tie  for  the  foHowen  fttmae  wsdeprtbem. 

Not  for  the  flien  t  maifcme,anddothelilBei 

y  IHe  enters  the  gales,  and  is  shut  in* 

1  Sol,  FooMnxdinees ;  aocL 

2  50/.  MorL 

3  5M.  See,  they 
Have  shut  him  in.                         lAlarum  eontim^^ 

AU,  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Erder  Htus  Lartiui. 

Lart.  "What  is  become  of  Matcius  ? 

AH.  Stein,  sir,  do«btki» 

1  Sol.  Folkiwing  the  flien  at  the  very  heela, 
With  them  he  eoten :  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
Ctepp'd-to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  alooc^ 
To  answer  all  the  city* 

Lart.  OnobfeieUowl 

Who,  sensible,  outdares  his  spaaeless  sword. 
And,  when  it  bows,  stands  up!  Thoo  art  left,  Maravuil 
A  eaxiNUidB  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
Weee  not  so  rich  a  jeweL   Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cam's  wish,  not  fierce  aH  terrible 
Only  in  strokes;  but,  with  thy  grua  looks,  and 
The  thundcHike  pereussion  of  thy  sounds, 
Hiou  mad^st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  worhl 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 

Re-enter  Mardus  bleet&ngf  assaulted  by  the  enerngf* 
1  Sol.  Look,  sir* 
Lart,  *Tia  Marcius : 
Let's  letch  him  oflf,  or  make  remdn  alike. 

IThey  fght^  and  all  enter  the  eitf, 

SCEIfE  r.^mthin  the  Town.     A  Street,    Enter 
certain  Romans,  vith  spoils. 

1  Rom,  This  will  I  carry  to  Home. 

S  Rom.  And  I  thia, 

3  Ronu  A  murrain  on*f !  I  took  this  fbr  silver* 

lAIarum  continues  still  ajar  ^ 

Enter  MareiuB,  and  Tttoa  Lartiua,  vrith  a  trumpet. 

Mar,  See  here  these  rooven,  that  do  prize  their  boon 
At  a  crackM  drachm !  Cushions,  leaden  spoons. 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  faaie  stevee, 
^re  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up:— Down  with 


And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makes  J— To  hfaa^ 
Tliere  is  the  man  of  my  soul*s  hate,  Aufidiua, 
Hercing  our  Romans :  Then,^iant'  Titos,  take 
Convenient  nnmben  to  make  good  the  city; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will  hMte 
To  help  Cominiiii* 

Lart.  Worthy  sir,  thoo  bleed'ft ; 

Thy  OEcreise  hftdi  beed  tso  violent  for 
A  second  ooune  of  flghc 

Jlfor.  Sir.  pmise  me  not: 

My  work  hath  yet  not  warmM  me:  Fare  yon  waD, 
The  blood  I  drop  is  mther  phyaieal 
Than  dangeroos  to  met 
To  Aufidius  thus  I  will  appear,  knd  fight.  - 

Lart,  Kow  the  fhir  goddess,  Fottune,  ^^  ' 

Fall  deep  in  k»fe  with  thee ;  and  her  great  chams 
Misguide  thy  opptMCiu*  swords  1  BoM  gentleman^ 
Prospe^  be  thy  page ! 

Mar.  Thy  fiiend  no  less 

Tlian  those  she  pheolh  highest  I  8o,fiaewelL 

Lart.  Thou  worthier  Maieius !  [fjrlr  Mtf. 

—Go.  sound  thy  trumpet  in  tlw  aarlDefrpteee ; 
Call  thither  all  the  olBeen  of  tlie  town. 
Where  they  shall  knew  tor  mind  *.  Away.    iSjettmk 
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SCEye  rr^Kror  the  Cmtp  9f  Cominhii.    Enter 
Cominias  atui  Farces^  rttreoHng, 
Corn,  Brenthe  you,  my  friends ;  well  fought.    Wc 
tre  coaie  ofT 
Like  Romam,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands. 
Nor  cowanllj  in  retire  J  Believe  me,  sirs, 
We  shall  be  charged  again.    Whiles  we  have  strode. 
By  interims,  and  conwyinj  gusts,  we  have  heard 
The  charges  of  our  fhends :— The  Roman  gods, 
liCad  tlieir  successes  as  we  wish  our  own ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  encoomer- 
ing, 

Znur  o  Me99enger* 
May  giv«  jtSVL  danlcfiM  aiiftriflee  I— Thy  oewil 

Mei»  The  dtizens  of  CorioU  have  ismed. 
And  given  to  Lartins  and  to  Mareius  taattlet 
I  «w  oor  party  to  their  trenches  driveo, 
ibid  thes  I  came  away. 

.  Ctiu  Though  thou  speak*>t  tmth, 

MethiiilEiitlMNispcak^notwdl.  How kasgitH once? 
Me**  Above  an  hour,  any  lord. 
r«m«  msBoCamile:  Briefly, we beafd.dieirdnniia: 
Bow  conld'n  dtoo  in  a  mile  confhwnd  an  hour, 
And  bring  thy  newt  to  late  ? 

Jkf  e«.  Spies  of  the  Voleci 

neU  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  fore\l  to  whcd 
Three  or  Ibur  miles  about ;  dse  had  I,  sir. 
Half  an  hour  since  bfougbt  my  report* 
Enter  Marciua. 
Cam,  Who's  yonder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay'd  ?  O  gods  I 
Re  has  the  stamp  of  Mareius  f  and  I  have 
Before-time  seen  him  thus. 
Mar,  Come  I  too  kte  ? 

Canu  The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a  talkn* 
More  than  I  know  the  souimI  of  Mareius'  tongue 
From  ever}'  meaner  man^sk 
Mar,  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Ccnu  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blond  of  otfiers, 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar,  Ob !  let  me  clip  yoa 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  t  woo'd  \  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  whi*n  our  nuptial  day  vras  done, 
And  uperi  bnmM  to  bedward. 

C»m.  Fk>wer  of  vrarrkws. 

How  isH  with  Titus  Lartins  ? 

Miar.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  deerees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  sobm  t6  exile; 
Ransoming  him.  or  pitting;  threatening  the  other; 
Holding  CorioK  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  pie^-hound  in  the  leadi, 
Tbkt  him  slip  at  will. 

r«m*  Where  is  that  sUve, 

Whidi  toM  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches  ? 
Where  is  be?  CaU  him  hither, 

■MWr.  Let  him  alone ; 

He  did  inform  the  tt^th  ;    But  for  onr  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,  (A  plagiie !— tribunes  for  them !) 
The  mouse  n<»>r  shunnVI  the  eat,  a*  they  did  budge 
From  rdscali  worse  than  they. 
Ctm,  But  how  pcevaird  yon  ? 

Mar,  Will  the  time  serve  to  tell  ?   I  do  not  thinii— 
Where  is  the  enemy  ?  Are  you  lords  o*  th#fiekl  ? 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so  ? 

C&m,  Mnrdns,  we  have  at  disadvantftge  fought. 
And  did  retire  to  win  our  pufpose. 
Mar.  How  Hes  thehr  battle?  Know  yoa  on  which 
side 
They  have  x>lne'd  ihcirmen of  tnist ? 


Com,  As  I 

Their  bands  i'the  vawari  aie  the  Aatiaies, 
Of  their  best  trust:  o*er  thera  Aafidins, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar,  I  do  beseedi  yon, 

By  all  the  battles  wherrin  we  have  fimght. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  bjr  th»  vo«» 
We  have  made  to  endure  fViends,  that  you  dirBedy 
Set  me  against  Aufidios,  ami  his  Aniiates; 
Andtibat  you  not  deky  the  piescnt;  but, 
Filling  the  air  with  swoids  advancVl,  and  darts, 
We  prove  this  rery  hotuv 

Com,  Tboogfa  I  eooU  wish 

Tou  were  eondneted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  daie  I 
Deny  your  asking ;  take  your 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar,  Those  are  Aey 

That  most  are  willing  >-If  any  such  be  hese 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt)  that  love  this  painliBg 
Wherein  you  see  roe  smeaiM;  if  any  fiaff 
Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report ; 
If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  lUK 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  bimsdr; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 
Wave  thus,  [Waving  hi*  hand,}  to  express  hb  tkfm 

tion, 
And  follow  Mardos. 

iThey  alt shout^  and xoave (htir*wordtt  idirlb 
up  in  their  arm*^  and  ea*t  t^  titireitt 
O  me,  alone  1  Make  you  a  swonl  of  roe  ? 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  whidi  of  yoa 
But  is  four  Voices  ?  None  of  you  bat  is 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufidios 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  certain  nnnbo^ 
Though  thanks  to  all.  must  I  select :  the  rest 
Shall  bear  the  busiuess  in  some  other  figirt, 
As  cause  will  be  ebryU    Please  yon  ta  anrck ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  (onmint, 
Which  men  are  best  indinM. 

Com,  Miirehon,myftlpn; 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shaO 
Divkle  in  all  with  us.  (i 


SCENE  VIL^Tbe  Cote*  ^  CariM.  TStm 
having  *et  a  Guard  upon  Corioii,  going  witkfSl^ 
and  Trumpet  totpord  Cominius  and  CSaias  JIVtH 
enter*  with  a  Lkutenmd^a party  ^ SMa^fi* 
Scout, 

Lort.  So,  let  the  ports  be  guaided:  Keey  IVkMk 
As  I  have  set  them  down.    If  Idosend,da9ii^ 
Those  centuries  to  our  aki ;  the  rest  will  scm 
For  a  short  hokling :  If  we  hise  the  field, 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
Ueu.  Fear  ribt  our  CHC,ife 

Lorf .  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  «r> 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  eanAMt» 


SCEKE  FIIL-A  Held  rf  Battle  between  tikivf 

and  the  rotcian  Camp*,    Ahnan,  ^  Sakr  *•■ 

onif  Aofidias. 

Mar,  I'll  fight  with  none  but  thee;  Ibrldab*** 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

Auf,  WehateaSiB; 

Not  Afrie  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  fiuue  and  envy :  Fix  thy  iW>» 

Mar.  Let  the  first  budger  die  the  atlM^riiM^ 
And  the  gods  doom  bin  after ! 
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HaBoomeltkeahire. 

Mar.  Withm  th«e  three  hoon,  Talhu, 

Alone  I  fonght  In  yoor  CorioU  wallj« 
And  made  what  work  I  pleasM :  ^Tii  not  my  blood, 
'Wherrin  thou  feest  me  maskM  ;  for  tfaf  leirenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  hii^htrst.' 

Auf,  Wert  thoa  die  Hector, 

That  wti  the  whtp  of  your  bragf^M  progeny, 
Thoa  should^  not  «eape  rac  here.— 

ZThey  Jfght^  and  certain  Vittcts  come  to  the  aid 
o^  Attlldius. 
Offidoas,  and  not  roliant— yon  have  diamM  me 
In  yoor  condemned  seconds. 

IBxruntJIghtingt  driven  in  6y  Muetos. 

SCEJfB  tX.'-The  Roman  Camp*  Alarum*  A  re- 
trtat  is  mounded.  Flattrith.  Enter  at  one  side^  Co> 
niniiis,  and  Romano  s  at  the  other  side,  l^fareius, 
vftA  hit  arm  in  a  ocarf^  and  other  Romano- 

Conu  If  I  should  tell  thee  o*er  this  thy  day's  work* 
Thoii*k  not  believe  thy  deeds :  bat  I'll  report  it, 
Where  senators  shall  ming^  tears  with  smiles  ; 
Wheie  gitat  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrug, 
rihe  end,  admire ;  where  ladies  shall  be  fVighted, 
And,  gladly  quak'd,  bear  more ;  where  the  dull  tri* 

buoes, 
That,  with  the  Aisty  pidieiaiis,  hate  thine  honoun, 
Shall  lay,  agaiut  their  hearts,— fTc  thank  the  gods, 
Our  Rome  hath  ouch  a  soldier  /— 
Tet  eam'st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast. 
Having  fttUy  din\l  before. 
£neer  Htus  Lartius,  with  hit  Power  Jrom  tbepurtuit, 

Lart,  O  general, 

Here  b  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 
Hid*s(  thou  beheld— 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more.    My  moUter, 

^'Hio  has  aehaner  to  extol  her  blood, 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me. 
I  have  done  as  you  have  done;  that's  what  I  can : 
Induced,  as  you  have  been ;  that's  for  my  country : 
He,  that  has  but  eflfected  bis  good  will, 
RMh  overu'en  mine  act. 

^•m.  You  shall  not  be 

Thegtaveofyoturdeservii^;  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  her  own :  •iwere  a  conccaloaent 
Worse  than  a  thcfi,  no  less  than  a  traducemcn^ 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that, 
^^^hich  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouchM, 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Theiefixv,  I  beaeeeh  you, 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are;,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  tome  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  smart 
To  hear  themselves  lememberM* 

Com,  Should  they  not  ? 

WeB  naght  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude, 
And  tent  themaelvetvrith  death.    Of  all  the  horses 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store,}  of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achieved,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  taVn  forth, 
fieftre  the  comiiHin  distribution,  at 
Yoor  only  choice. 

Afar.  I  thank  you,  general ; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  uko 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword ;  I  do  refuse  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  widi  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[i<  longJUwitK  They  aU  cry,  Marous  I  Mami|s ! 
cast  up  their  capo  and  lancet :  Comi^iiis  ami  Lar^ 
liui  ttandbare. 


Mar,  Hay  tinM  nune  uMtmpeBti,  wUeh  you  pr»> 
fane, 
Nevor  sound  more  I  when  drums  and  trumpets  diall 
r  the  field  prove  flatterers,  kt  courts  and  cities  be 
Made  all  of  fals&4ac'd  soothing !  When  steel  grows 
Soft  as  the  parasite's  silk,  h:t  him  be  made 
An  overture  fmr  the  wars !— No  more,  1  say  ; 
For  that  1  have  not  washM  my  nose  that  bled. 
Or  fbil'd  tome  debile  wretcli,— which,  without  ndt^ 
Here's  many  else  have  done,— you  shout  me  fbrth 
In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  U*  I  lov'd,  ray  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  saucM  with  lies. 

Com,  Too  modest  are  yon  ( 

More  cniel  to  yoor  good  report,  than  graiaAil 
To  us  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  pacioMC^ 
If 'gainst  yourself  yon  be  ineensM,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  hit  pvoper  harmj  in  manaete% 
Then  leaton  safUy  with  you«— TbeiefiMev  he  it  hnowit, 
As  tons,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caiut  Mardut 
Wears  this  wai^gariaDd:  in  token  of  die  which 
My  noUe  tieed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  him. 
With  all  hbtiini belonging;  and,  ftom  this  tun^ 
For  what  he  did  faefbce  Corioli,  call  him. 
With  all  the  appkute  and  damour  of  the  hosg 
CAIUS  MARCIUS  CORIOLANUS.- 
Bcar  the  addition  nobly  ever! 

IFlourith.   Trumpets  ttmd,  and  drumt. 

AU,  Cains  Mareitts  Corioltnuf  f 

Cor,  1  will  go  wash  ; 
And  when  my  fhoe  it  fair,  you  shall  pereeivn 
Whether  I  blush,  or  no:  Howbeit,  I  thank  you.* 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steod ;  and,  at  all  timci^ 
To  undercrest  yoor  good  addition, 
To  the  fairness  of  my  pov^. 

Coni,  So,  to  our  tent; 

Where^  ere  we  do  r^ose  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success.— You,  Tiius  Lartiuf, 
Mutt  to  Corioli  back:  send  us  to  Rome 
The  beat,  with  whom  we  may  artieulate^ 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lart.  I  shall,  my  lor^ 

Cor.  Tlie  gods  bc£^  (o  mock  me.    I  that  now 
Refus'd  most  princely  gifU,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  gipnenil. 

Com,  Take  it :  'tis  yours.- What  li\  i 

Cor.  I  sometime  hiy,  here  in  Corioli, 
At  a  poor  man's  house ;  be  u$'d  me  kindly  ^ 
He  cried  to  roe ;  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'erwhelm'd  my  pity :  1  request  yon 
To  give  my  poor  hmt  freedom. 

Com,  '  0,wellbegg'4! 

Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  ton,  Iw  shoukl 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.    Ddivc^  hi>n»  Titut. 

Lart*  Marciusihisnani^.' 

Cor,  By  Jupiter,  foa|^  >'^ 

I  am  weary;  yea,  my  memory  it  tir'd,— 
Have  we  no  wine  Itere  i 

Com,  Go  we  to  our  tents 

The  blood  upon  ytnir  risage  dries :  'tis  time 
It  should  be  lookM  to :  csume.  [ExtutU, 

SCENE  JC-'Tfie  Camp  of  the  Voices.  A  Flourith, 
Comets.  Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,  bloody^  with  two 
or  three  Soldiers. 

Auf.  The  town  is  ta'en  1 

1  SoL  'Twill  be  ddiver^l  back  on  good  conditioQ. 
Auf.  Condition?— 

I  would,  I  were  a  Homan ;  for  I  cannot, 


596 


OOMOLANUS. 


BeiBcr  •  Vbke,  IM  thftt  I  nk-CoBdttMn  f 

Vffmi  good  eondkioa  can  a  traaty  find 

T  the  part  that  b  at  meroy  ?  Five  timet,  Marena, 

I  hare  fooght  with  th«e ;  lo  often  hatt  thou  heat  nte; 

Apd  would*tt  do  10, 1  think,  ibould  we  eneoniiCcr 

A«  oftcii  as  WB  eat^By  the  eWnienta, 

If  e*er  asain  I  meet  him  beard  to  hea^ 

He  is  mine,  or  I  Am  his.    Mine  emuUttoa 

Hath  not  that  honour  in\,  it  had ;  lor  wlwra 

I  thought  to  crush  him  io  an  equal  force, 

(True  sword  to  swordj  I'U  pocefa  at  him  some  way  i 

Or  wnth,  or  cafe,  may  get  him. 

19ot.  He*sthederii. 

Juf,  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle:  My  nlotir'fe 

POBSOOU 

"With  only  suflRaring  stain  by  him  I  for  him 
Shall  fljr  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep,  nor  smctnaryv 
Being  naked,  sick:  nor  &ne,  nor  eapitol, 
The  piayen  of  priests,  nor  times  of  saciifieah 
Xmharquemetits  all  of  Airy,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  autom  ^feainsc 
My  hate  to  Marcius :  where  I  find  him,  were  it 
At  home,  npon  my  broiheHs  guard,  even  there 
Against  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 
Wash  my  fierce  band  in  his  hian.    Ooyouiothecity; 
I^am,  how  ^i«  held;  and  what  they  u^  tha«  most 
Be  hostages  for  Rome. 

iSM.  WUlaotyong9? 

Jitff'  I  am  attended  at  the  eypnac  grovy; ; 
Ipnyyoo, 

fTis  south  the  city  nillsj  brii^  me  woid  thither 
How  the  world  goes ;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  spur  en  my  journey. 

ISol,  I  shall,  sir.        lEarunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCEKE  1—B«m9,    A  pukHf  Ptnee.    Enter  Metiem- 

OS,  Bi^ains,  and  Brutui^ 

Memnkt*, 

IHE  angorer  tellf  me^  we  shall  have  news  to4iight. 

Bnu  Good,  or  bad? 

iir^fn.  Not  acooniing  ta  the  pnyer  of  (he  people,  for 
they  love  not  Mareios. 

Sle.  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  friendt, 

Jlfen.  Pmy  yo«i,  who  does  the  wolf  kive  ? 

Sic  Tb^hunb. 

Afen.  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  plebeians 
vouU  the  noble  Mardus. 

Brtu  He*s  a  lamb  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Jfen.  He^  a  bear,  indeed,  th^t  lives  like  a  lamb. 
Toa  two  are  oU  men;  tell  roe  one  thing  that  I  sl^ 
ask  you. 

£0rATHft.WeD,iir. 

Mtn,  In  what  enormity  is  Mardus  poor,  that  you 
two  hav«  not  hi  abundance  ? 

Bnu  HeH  poor  in  no  one  fluiU,  but  stofvd  with  all. 

Sk^  Especially,  in  prides 
*    Bru,  And  topping  all  othcn  in  boastiDg. 

Men»  Thb  is  strange  now:  Do  yuu  two  know  how 
ytM  are  censored  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  us  o*  the 
right-hand  file  ?  Do  you? 

Bath  2V*.  Why,  how  are  we  c«m«r*d  ? 

Men,  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now^Will  you  not 
be  angry? 

B^h  Trib,  WcU,  well,  air,  wi  II. 

Men,  Why,  His  no  gieat  metter;  for  a  vi-ry  lilik* 
thief  of  occauoD  will  rob  you  of  a  grrat  dc^l  of  pu- 
ticncc :  give  your  dispotition  the  t-eins,  and  be  aitgry 


at  your  pleatuiem  RttbalMJit,ifyusilil«itaaaflN»> 
sure  to  you,  m  bewg  cO<  Yon  Uaoke  Maicias  for hft' 
ing  proud  ? 

Bru»  We  do  it  not  akme,  sir. 

Meiu  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  akme;  teyvw 
he^  are  many ;  or  else  your  actioas  would  em« 
wondrous  single :  yobriibUiticsaretooia&nl4ike,iar 
doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  imde:  O.  that  yM 
eouM  torn  your  eyes  towards  the  napnof  yew  awfci, 
and  make  but  an  ioaerior  sunroy  of  yov  g0od  sdfts : 
O,  that  yuu  could ! 

Bru*  What  then,  sir? 

Meru  Why,  then  }-ou  ahonld  diseover  a  btneeef  u» 
meiiting, pnmd, viole«a,«e«t>  aoafiocraics,  (alias,  Ms) 
as  any  in  Rome. 

Sk*  Menenius.  you  are  known  well  c 

Men*  I  am  known  to  be  a  hu 
one  tl«a  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  adnytf  al- 
laying Tyber  in\ ;  saU  tobeeomcthang  imn'jfMt,ia 
favouring  the  first  complaint :  luuty,  and  txoiepBfa, 
upon  too  trivial  motion :  one  that  cunrersts  mefewiik 
the  buttock  of  rhe  night,  than  with  the  fortisrwliflhs 
mom'ng.  What  I  think,  I  utter ;  and  spend  laj  ■< 
ice  in  my  br-ath :  Meeting  two  soeh  wiah  i—  «|aa 
are.  (I  cannot  call  you  LycurgtnesJ  tf  the  diU^ 
gave  roe,  touch  my  palate  adversely,  I  make  a  «aiM 
face  at  it.  I  cannot  «ay  your  wonhips  I 
the  matter  well,  when  I  find  the  i 
the  major  pan  of  your  t>  ibbk-a :  and  thouR^  1  aiM 
ly  content  to  bt-ar  with  ihoep  that  «i>-  vow  •«■  ■*»• 
tnd  graw  m<^  ;  jot  ihfj  lie  deadly,  that  «■,  f» 
have  goud  fnces.  If  you  sec  this  intheBM^«far 
microcmm.  follows  it,  tlitt  I  am  known  wHI  CM^ 
too  ?  What  harm  etn  your  oisson  con«p'?ct«ilsBft^|BB 
out  of  this  character,  if  1  be  known  wrii  cnM^tM  \ 

Bru,  Corae,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  caM|^ 

Men,  You  know  neither  roe,  yo«n-«4vea,  narwy 
thing.  You  arc  ambitious  for  poor  knaves^  «fe«rt 
h-gs ;  you  wear  out  a  good  wholeaorae  ftviSM^  b 
hearing  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife  and  •  ftM*> 
seller;  andthenrvjoumtheeontrovenyofti 
to  a  second  day  of  audience.— When  yo«  amh 
matter  between  party  and  party,  if  jwi  ^ 
pinched  vrith  the  colie,  you  make  fhees  like  i 
let  up  the  bk»ody  flag  against  all  paticmei  > 
roaring  for  a  chanbei^pot,  dismiss  the  cqs^b 
bleeding,  the  more  intanghil  by  your  hewrnigi « 
peace  you  make  in  their  cause,  is,  caUsng  ta 
parties  knaves:  You  are  a  pair  ^ strange  « 

Bru,  Come,  come,  you  are  well  c 
perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  x 
inthecapitoL 

3fen.  Our  very  prieils  most  become  Bsoaki 
shall  encoumer  such  ridiaulom  aubjeua  aa  pw«i^ 
When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  ia  I 
the  wage^ng  of  your  beards ;  and  yonr  I 
not  lb  honourable  a  gtavo.  as  to  scuffa  I 
ion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an  ass's  p 
must  be  saying,  MaroiAs  is  proud ;  whoy  a 
ttutaUcm,  is  worthlUl  your  pitdeceason,  a 
lion  }  though,  peradventure,  cone  oTthehealvrAiB 
were  beitditary  hangmen.  Good  eVn  to  y«ar  ^ii^ 
%hipi ;  more  of  your  conrcrsatioo  would  infta  WV 
brain,  being  tlie  iirrdsmeii  of  the  beastly  pktatHWe  I 
will  be  bol'l  to  lake  my  lea^'c  of  you. 

[Bmtus  and  Sictuius  retire  t»  the  kmiit  ^ftArJMft 
£ntrr  Vulumnia.  Vifgilk^  ontf  Valeria,  4m 
How  HOW,  ray  at  IMr  as  tiohle  hHlk>%  (bud  the  «ai*i 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  ywt  Ml^ 
jour  eyes  so  Out  ? 
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FoL  HBUBoable  Menenitti,  1117  boy  Uareios  iip- 
proachn ;  for  the  lore  of  Junot  let's  go* 

^rn.  Ha!  MudoseomiDghoinc? 

Vc'.  Ay.  woiUiy  MenadiM ;  ami  with  most  proipei^ 
mil  aj^robataoo* 

Afm.  Tulce  my  cam  Jupiter,  and  I  ibankthee:-' 
Hoo!  Mardoi  ooming  homeJ 

Trro  Ladles*  Nay,  'tis  true. 

FoL  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  bhn ;  the  state  liath 
anotber,  his  vife  anotiier ;  and,  I  think,  there's  one  at 
ho  ^c  fur  you. 

Men.  I  will  make  my  Tery  hoose  red  to-night:— A 
lettfrrornic? 

Vir.  Yps,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  yoa ;  I  saw  it* 

Men.  A  letter  £ar  me?  It  gives  me  an  estateof  seT- 
cn  yean*  health;  ia  whieh  time  I  will  make  a  lip  at 
the  physiciaa  s  the  mart  sovereign  prDscription  in  Ga* 
kn  is  but  cmpiiieutio,  and.  to  this  pmerrative^of  no 
better  rcpoit  than  a  horse^ivneli*  Is  he  not  woowt 
ed?  be  was  wwut  10  oome  home  womded* 

fir.  0,00,  no,  no* 

r»L  0,heis  wounded,  I  thank  the  gods  fort. 

Mm.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  he  not  too  mueh  i~Brings  *a 
victory  in  hb  poeket  ?— The  wounds  become'him. 

Ks(.  Da's  browi,  Menentust  he  eomes the  third  time 


Men.  Has  he  disciplined  Aufidtns  soundly  ? 

r«/.  Titas  Lartius  writes,— tbey  fought  together, 
bat  Aiifidios  got  oK 

Men.  And  *twaa  time  for  him  too,  111  warrant  him 
that:  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not  have  bc«n 
n  iMinaed  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli,  and  the  goU 
that's  in  them.    Ia  the  senate  possessed  of  this  ? 

fW.  Good  hdiea,  let's  go :— Yes,  yes,  yes :  the  senate 
hai  letten  from  the  general,  wherein  he  gives  my  son 
the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  hath  in  this  aetlou  out- 
deoe  his  fbnner  doeds  doubly. 

^W.  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke  of  him. 

Men.  Woodroua?  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  with; 
oat  liis  true  purchasing. 

Vir,  The  gods  gmnt  them  true  I 

VoL  True  ?  pow,  wow. 

Jtfeib  True?  Til  be  sworn  they  are  true  >-Wberc  is 
be  wounded?— God  save  your  good  wonhips!  IT*  the 
Tri^ttan,  wiAe  cwme  JbraartL']  Marcius  is  coming 
hone:  he  has  more  cause  to  be  proud.— Wherv  is  he 


<U  rthe  shguUer,  and  i'the  left  ann :  Tliere  will 
be  hige  eieatrioea  to  show  the  pet^le,  when  he  shall 
dud  for  hb  phiee.  He  reeeiv«d  in  the  repulse  of 
Tarquin,  seven  huxts  i'the  body. 

Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh,— there's 
nine  that  I  know. 

fs/.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  tweoty-flve 


Mm.  Now  it's  twenty^sevcn :  every  gash  was  an 
My'bgmva.'  iA thmt^mui Jlmtruh.'^  Hark!  the 


Fs6  Them  are  the  nshen  of  Marcius:  before  liim 
Re  carries  noise,  and  befaiml  him  he  leaves  ttars; 
l>m(h,thatdaric  spirit,  la's  nerry  arm  duth  lie ; 
Winch  being  adTancM,  deehaea ;  and  then  men  die. 

A  Senntt.  Trumpet*  tound.  Enter  Cominius,  and 
Tjttti  lartius ;  between  thenk,  Coriolnnns,  crawneil 
foith  an  taken  garland  ;  with  Captaint,  Soldierty  and 
fl  IfrroM. 

Ber,  Know,  Rome,  tint  all  akme  Marcius  did  fight 
W^Uiin  Cociolft'  gates:  where  he  l»di  won, 
With  fane,  a  qune  to  Caiua  Marcius :  tbe«e 


In  honour  follovi,  Coriohmos  :— 

Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Curiolamis !    {jnotaiik^ 

AIL  Welooine  to  Rome,  renowned  Curioianiis  I 

Cvr*  No  more  of  this,  it  does  olRmd  my  heart ; 
Pcay  now,  no  more. 

Ctnn,  LoiA,  sir,  your  mother,—- 

for.  0! 

You  liave,  I  know,  petitionM  all  the  gnds 
Tor  ray  prosperity.  IKaeUtt 

Vol,  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  op ; 

My  gentle  Mareiua,  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  deed«chieving  honour  newly  nara'd, 
Wtiat  is  it  ?  Coriohnus  must  I  call  tliee? 
But  O,  thy  wife * 

Cwr^  My  gracious  silenee>,  hail !  • 

Wooklst  thou  have  laoghld,  had  I  oomeeoHln'dhome^ 
That  wcep'st  to  see  me  triumph  ?  Ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear, 
And  mothen  thatbuk  sons. 

Men*  Now  che%nds  crown  thee  1 

Tor.  And  Ihre  you  yet  ?— O  my  sweet  lady,  pardoiw 
rro  Valeria. 

VeL  I  know  not  where  to  turn  :—0  welcome  home; 
And  welcome,  general ;— And  you  are  welcome  all. 

Men*  A  bundled thooaaud  welcomes;  leonUweep, 
And  I  oouM  laugh  ;^  lam  light,  and  heavy :  Wekoue: 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart. 
That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee!— You  are  three. 
That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  heie  at  home,  that  will  not 
lie  grafM  to  your  relish.    Yet  welcome^  warriors : 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
The  faulu  of  fools,  Imt  folly. 

Ctn,  Ever  right. 

f«r.  Mencnity,  crtT,  ever. 

//irr.  Give  way  thifre,  and  go  on. 

Cw*  Your  hand,  and  yours  ' 

[T*  Mi  mje  and  Mether. 
Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  sliade  my  head, 
Ttte  good  patricians  miia  be  visited  ( 
From  whom  I  have  receivM  not  only  greetings. 
But  with  them  eluuige  of  honoun. 

Vol.  I  have  Uvcd. 

To  see  inherited  my  wry  wisbe% 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy :  Only  there 
It  one  thing  wniitsng,  whieh  1  doubt  not,  hut 
Our  Rome  will  cut  upon  theik 

C9r,  Know,  good  n^other, 

I  had  rather  be  tlieir  servant  in  my  way, 
Tlian  syray  with  them  in  thein* 

Com*  On,  to  the  eepilol 

£FlmrUh.   Cvmeti,   EjxuntinMiaumthefwre, 
The  Trihunes  remahu 

Bru*  Alt  tongues  speak  ofhim,and  the  blearrdsighti 
Are  speclaelod  to  see  liim :  Your  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  rapture  lets  her  baby  ery. 
While  she  chats  liim  :  the  kitchen  malkin  pins 
Her  ricbcft  lockram  'bout  her  reechy  neck, 
Cbmberiiig  the  iK-alls  toeye  him  ?  stalls,  bulks,  windowi, 
Ar«  sniotlur  d  up,  lends  fillVl,  and  ridges  hon'd 
With  variable  complexions ;  all  agiTcing* 
In  cttriKstness  to  se^  him :  seld'thowu  flamrns 
Do  pn*BS  among  the  jwpular  tlirongs,  and  putf 
To  win  a  vulgai*  station :  our  vcil'd  dames 
Commit  the  «ar  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Ttieir  nicely  gawdrd  cliceks,  to  the  wanton  spo:l 
Of  PhtebuV  burning  kisses:  such  a  pother. 
As  if  tluit  whatsoever  god,  who  leads  him, 
Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  p<»wcri, 
And  gave  hi^i  g.-aei-ful  paetufc. 
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Sic,  On  the  tnddcn, 

I  warrant  him  consal. 

JBru.  Then  our  office  mar, 

Darra;  hu  power,  go  sleep. 

Sic.  He  cftiiDOt  temperately  transport  his  honoun 
Trotn  where  he  should  befin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 
Bni.  In  that  there*!  oomfort« 

52<r.  Doubt  not. 
The  commoners,  ft>r  whom  we  stand,  but  they. 
Upon  their  aneimt  malic*-,  will  forget. 
With  the  least  cause,  theK-  his  new  honoun ; 
"Which  that  heMI  i^re  thetn,  make  as  little  question 
As  he  is  proud  to  du't. 

Bru,  I  heard  him  swear 

Were  he  to  stand  fur  consul,  neri^r  would  he 
Appear  iHhe  marlcet>p1ace,  nor  on  him  put 
The  nupkts  Testure  of  humility : 
Kor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wpgnda 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 
Sic,  Tis  right. 

Bnt»  It  was  his  WonI :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o\hc  gentry  to  lum« 
And  the  desire  of  tlie  nobles. 

Sic,  I  wish  no  better. 

Than  have  him  bold  that  porpoae,  and  to  put  it 
Jft  execution. 
Bru,  ^Tts  most  like;  he  will. 

Sic,  It  si  ( U  be  to  him  dien,  as  oor  good  willa ; 
A  sure  deftmction. 

Bru,  So  it  must  fall  nut 

To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end, 
We  must  suggest  tlie  people,  in  what  hatird 
He  iiill  hath  l«.>U  them ;  that,  to  his  (rawer,  he  woaM 
HaTe  made  them  mules,  sileuc'd  thtir  pleaders,  and 
Disproperiicd  their  freedoms  :  holding  them, 
In  buituui  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul,  iM>r  titness  for  the  world, 
Tlian  cameb  in  tliair  war ;  who  have  their  proTaod 
Only  for  biaring  burdens,  and  sure  blows 
Fur  kinking  under  tliem. 

Sic,  This,  as  yoO  say,  suggested 

At  some  tine  when  hii  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teaeli  the  people,  (which  time  shall  not  want. 
If  be  be  put  upaol't ;  and  thai's  as  easy. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep,}  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  eyer. 

Enter  a  Mettcngcr, 
Bru,  What's  the  matter? 

Afes.  Tou  are  sent  for  to  the  capitoi.    *Tis  thoogfat, 
*rhat  Mareius  sliall  be  consul.    I  have  teen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  sec  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  hira  speak :  The  matrons  flung  their  gloTet, 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handktavhiefs» 
Upon  him  as  he  pass'd  t  the  nubles  bended. 
As  to  JoTe*s  statue ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  tlieir  caps,  and  shouts : 
I  ncrer  saw  the  like. 

f^ru.  Let's  to  the  capital : 

And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  lor  the  time. 
But  hearts  Cur  the  cvuiu 
•S'*r»  Harc«itli)-ou.      lEareunt, 

SCENE  II.^T/iC  mme.  The  CnpUot,  Enter  fw» 
Ctflcert^  to  lay  cusfdom, 

1  O/T'  Come,  come,  they  are  almoat  here :  How  ma- 
ny staml  for  consulships  I 

2 (iff.  Three,  they  say:  but  'lis  thought  of  every 
one,  Coiiolanus  will  carry  it.  j 


1 0ff,  That's  a  brave  fellow  $  bot  he*i  f 
proud,  and  loves  not  the  eoromcm  people. 

2  Off,  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  mat  ihst 
have  flattered  the  people,  who  ne'er  bvcd  thea;  vA 
there  be  many  that  they  hare  loved,  they  kasw  ost 
whtrefoi% :  so  tluit,  if  they  lore  ^ey  know  onl  ^, 
they  hate  upon  no  better  a  pTound:  1Vw^w,ftrC» 
riolanus  neither  to  care  whether  they  kive  or  htte 
hira,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  tkekfis* 
position ;  and,  out  of  Ins  noble  cartlessoets,  lets  dua 
plainly  see't. 

1  Off,  If  be  did  not  care  whether  be  had  tkdrbrr, 
or  no,  he  waved  indifferently  H^^-ixt  doing  them  aothn 
good,  nor  harm ;  but  he  seeks  their  hate  with  gitsar 
devotion  than  they  can  render  it  hhn ;  and  \ams 
nothing  undone,  that  may  (^Hy  diseover  bin  dvv 
opposite.  Now,  to  seem  to  affect  the  maSeeand^ 
pleasure  of  the  people,  is  as  bod  as  that  whseh  heDf 
likes,  to  flatter  them  for  their  hwe^  . 

2  '^ff.  He  hath  deserved  wtMthily  of  hts  uitij: 
And  hit  asctnt  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees  as  tee, 
who,  having  been  supple  and  eourtums  lo  ^  fesfl!, 

'  bonnetted.  without  any  further  deed  to  beare  thma 
all  into  their  estimation  and  report:  bathe  hMfcv 
planted  his  honours  in  their  cyca,  and  his  aeiiitt  b 
their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be  sikflC,  waAmt. 
confess  «o  mudi,  were  a  kind  of  ingratefid  injtoy;  t» 
reptnt  otherwise,  were  a  niaKct^  that,  giviag  itsrtf  He 
lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke  from  evoy  m 
that  heard  it. 

1  Off,  No  more  of  him  ;  he  b  a  worthy  naa:  Mb 
way,  they  are  coming. 


A  Sennet,    fnfer,  tvith  Licttrt  h^wt  them,  C 
the  Cennil,  ^fencnius,  CoriolaiHis,  mamif  ttktr  Stm- 
twriy  SicJnius  nnd  Bruuis.    The  Senetw»  fait  <ior 
piaces  ;  the  Tribune*  take  their*  at—  ^thmtdtn- 

Men,  Having  deterroin'd  of  the  Voices,  and 

To  send  for  Titus  Lartios,  it  renuuns 
I   As  the  main  point  of  thii  our  aflennoetiiig, 
'  •  To  gratify  hh  noble  service,  that 
P  Hath  tlius  stood 'or  his  countr}-:  Theivfbre,pleaie]«< 
I   Most  rc%-ei"eiMl  and  grave  c-klen,  to  desire 
'  Tlie  present  consul,  and  last  general 
I  In  our  well-found  suceesses,  to  report 
I  A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform'd 
I  By  Caius  Mareius  Coriolauus ;  whom 

We  meet  here,  botli  to  thank,  and  to  t 

With  honours  like  himself. 
iSen,  Speak,  goodC 

Leave  nothing  out  f9r  length,  and  make  at  thsak. 

Rather  our  stated  defective  for  requital, 

1  h^  we  to  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o'the  | 

We  dp  request  your  kindest  ears ;  and,  after. 

Tour  kiving  motion  towaiTl  the  eommoo  bod^, 

To  yield  what  passes  here. 
Sic,  We  are  eonveneed 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  bouts 

Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 

The  theme  of  our  assembly. 
Bru,  Which  the  rMher 

We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 

A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 

He  hatli  hereto  priz\[  them  at. 
Jtfen.  That's  ofl^ltarti'^i 

I  would  you  rather  liad  been  silem :  tkut  yw 

To  hear  Conupius  speak  i 
Bru,  jttxM  wittmgly: 

But  yet  roy  caution  was  more  pertsnesL 

I1uui  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 
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Men.  He  lores  four  pa>ple  $ 

Bat  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow.— 
yforthj  Coiotnias.  speak,— Nny  ki-tp  your  place. 

£Coriokniis  ruet,  and  ^fftrt  to  gt  away* 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus ;  iiercr  ibame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  dooe. 

Cor,  Your  honoari*  pardon  ; 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  aay  how  I  ^ot  them« 

Brtu  Sir,  I  hope, 

My  words  dis>benehM  you  not. 

Cot,  NOfc  sir :  yet  oft, 

VThen  blows  hare  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
Tou  soothed  not,  therefore  hurt  not :  But,  }-our  people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weij^ 

Men*  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Cor.  I  had  nther  have  one  scmtch  my  head  i*the 
sun. 
When  the  alanim  were  struck,  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster*d.  ZExU  Cor. 

Men,  Masters  o^the  people, 

Your  muhiplylng  spawn  how  ean  he  flatter, 
(That^  thousand  to  one  good  one  J  when  you  now  see, 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  Unibs  for  honour, 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  bear  it  .'—Proceed,  Comiiuus. 

Conu  I  shall  hek  voic(> :  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus 
Shonld  not  be  utu-r'd  feebly.— It  is  heU, 
That  vakur  is  the  ehiefcst  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver :  if  it  be, 
Tbe  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  worid 
Uc  singly  eoumerpoisM.    At  sixteen  years, 
WIk-si  Tarquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dictator, 
Wbom  wkh  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amazonian  ebin  he  drove 
The  biistkd  lips  before  bim :  he  bestrid 
An  uVr  pvns*d  Roman,  and  i*the  oomurs  view 
Sl<-w  three  opposen :  Tarquin*s  stlf  be  met. 
And  struck  hint  on  his  knee :  in  that  day*s  feats, 
Wlien  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene, 
McptovM  best  man  i*the  field,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
Man-enterM  thus,  he  waxi<d  like  a  pea. ; 
And,  in  the  brunt  of  SL-venteen  battles  sinee, 
He  lurched  all  swords  o*the  gariand.    For  this  hut, 
Brfore  and  in  Corioti.  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  Hu  stopped  the  ffien ; 
And,  by  his  i»ie  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport  .*  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey*d. 
And  ftO  betow  his  stem :  his  sword  (death*s  stamp) 
Where  it  dsd  mark,  it  took ;  fhmi  Ihee  lo  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  timM  with  dying  cries :  alone  be  cnlerM 
The  mortal  gate  o*the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  siniiiless  destiny,  aidk-ss  came  off, 
AimI  with  a  sudden  re-tnforccraent  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planqt :  Now  all's  his : 
When  by  and  by  tbe  din  of  war  *gan  picree 
His  n^r  sense :  then  straight  his  doubled  spirit 
Ri:-quicken*d  what  in  flesh  was  fatigate. 
And  to  tlie  batik*  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  oV  the  lives  of  men,  ai  if 
*Twvre  a  perpetual  spoil :  and,  till  we  callM 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 

Men,  Worthy  man! 

1  Sen,  He  cannot  hot  with  measore  fit  the  honours 
Wbiahw*  devise  him. 

rom.  Our  spoih  ha  kkkM  at ; 


And  kx>k*d  upon  thbugs  precious,  as  they  were        ^ 
The  eoramoii  muck  o'the  world :  he  coveu  less 
Than  misery  itself  would  give ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them  :  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  eod  it. 

Men,  Hc*s  right  ooUe ; 

Let  him  be  call'd  for. 

I  Setu  Call  for  Coriolanus. 

Oj^,  He  doth  appear. 

Soenter  Coriolanus. 

ilfen.  The  senate,  Coriohnus,  ate  well  pleased 
To  make  tliec  consul. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 

My  life,  and  services. 

Men*  It  then  remvns, 

That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cer.  I  do  beseeeh  you. 

Let  me  o*er1eap  that  custom ;  fbr  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown;  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them. 
For  my  wounds*  sake,  to  give  their  suffiage :  pleue 

you, 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

•Sir.  Sb-,  tbe  people 

Must  have  their  voices  ;  neither  will  they  hale 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  to*t(— 

Pray  yon,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom ;  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  pivdecesson  have. 
Your  honour  with  your  fhrnu 

Cor,  It  is  a  part 

Hmt  I  shall  Mush  in  aetra^,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  ftom  the  people. 

Bru,  Mark  yon  that? 

Cor.  To  brag  onto  them,— Thus  I  dkl,  and  thus  ;— 
Show  them  the  unaching  sears^  which  1  shotddhkle^ 
As  if  I  had  reeeivM  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only :— • 

M^n,  Do  not  stand  npon*t. 

—We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people^ 
Our  purpose  to  them ;— and  to  our  noble  consul 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen,  To  Coriolanus  cotne  all  joy  and  honour  f 

IPlourisk.   Then  exeunt  Senators, 

Bru.  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  people. 

Sie.  May  they  peveeive  his  intent!  He  that  will  r^ 
quire  them, 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested 
Should  he  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come^  well  inform  tten 

Of  our  proceedings  here :  on  the  marfcet-pkoe, 
I  know,  they  do  attend  us.  lExeuut, 

SCENE  JII^Tke  some.    The  Fontnu    Enter  eevt. 
ral  eitixene, 

1  Cit.  Onoe,  if  he  do  require  Vr  vmoes,  we  ought 
not  to  deny  him. 

3  Cit.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

3  Cit,  We  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but  it  is 
a  power  that  we  luive  no  power  to  do :  for  if  he  show 
us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we  are  to  pt^t  oor 
tongues  into  those  wounds,  and  speak  for  them  ;  so,  if 
he  ten  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  must  also  tell  him  our 
noble  oeceptance  of  them.  Ingratitude  is  monstrous : 
and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingratelhl,  were  to  make 
a  monster  of  the  muUitade  ;  of  the  which,  we  being 
members,  should  bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous 
members. 

1  Cit,  And  to  make  us  no  better  thooRht  of,  a  little 
help  will  serve :  far  once,  when  we  stood  up  about 
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^ypeonh  lie  himatlf  ftudc  not  to  eftil  as  the  iiimiy«> 
lieided  mnltStode. 

3  Cii,  We  bare  been  called  to  of  niaajr ;  not  tbBt 
our  beads  are  rame  brown,  some  blaek,  some  auburn, 
some  bald«  bat  that  our  wits  are  so  direnely  coloured : 
and  truly  I  think,  if  all  oar  wits  were  to  isnie  out  of 
one  skull,  tbey  would  fly  east,  weM,  north,  sooth ;  and 
their  consent  of  one  direct  way  shoukl  be  at  vnee  to 
all  the  points  of  the  compass. 

SCif.  11)ink)ouso?  Which  «Ay,  do  you  judge,  my 
wit  would  fly? 

3  Cit,  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  as  another 
nan^  will,  *tis  strongly'  wedgVl  ap  iu  a  tdock-head : 
bat  if  it  were  at  liberty,  *twould,  sore,  southward- 

S  Cit»  Why  that  way  ? 

3  CU,  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where,  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth  would 
retnm  for  conscience  nke,  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

2  CU,  You  are  nerer  without  your  tricks :— You 
nay,  you  may. 

3  Cit,  Are  you  all  irsolted  to  gine  your  voices?  Bat 
that*s  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it.  I  my, 
if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there  wis  never  a. 
worthier  man. 

Enter  Corkdaoos  and  Meneniiu. 
Here  he  eomo,  and  in  the  gown  of  homility ;  marie 
his  behavtour.  We  are  not  to  suy  all  together,  but  to 
come  by  him  where  he  stands,  by  ones,  by  twos,  and 
by  threes.  He^s  to  make  hb  requests  by  particulan : 
Irherrin  erery  one  of  us  has  a  single  hommr,  in  giring 
him  oar  own  Toices  with  oar  own  tongues :  therpfore, 
follow  me,  and  Til  direct  yoo  how  yoa  shall  go  b}'  him. 

ML  Content,  content.  lExtunt, 

Meru  O,  sir,  you  are  not  right :  hare  yon  not  known 
Hw  worthiest  mcu  have  done  it  ? 

C9r,  What  most  I  lay  ?— 

Iprey,sir,— PUiguebponHi  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a  pace :— Look,  sir  ^-my  wounds  ;— 
I  gM  thera  in  my  oountry^s  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar*d,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 

Men,  O  me,  the  gods! 

You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  thera 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor,  Think  opon  me?  Hang  Vm! 

I  wouM  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  them. 

Men*  Toull  mar  all ; 

ru  leave  you :  Pray  yon,  speak  to  them,  I  prey  you, 
In  wholesome  manner.  '  lEjcit. 

Enter  two  Citizens, 

Cor,  '         Bkl  them  wash  their  fhces, 

And  keep  their  teedi  clean.— So,  here  comes  a  brace. 
Tou  know  ^  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

ICiL  Wedo,sir;^oswhathathbcoughtyottto*t* 

Cor.  Mine  own  deteru 

8  Cit.  Your  own  desert  ? 

Cor,  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desirew 

1  CU,  How  I  not  your  own  desbe  ? 

Cor,  No,  sir :  *Twas  never  my  desire  yet, 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 

1  CU.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  any  things  we 
hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor,  Well  then,  I  prey,  your  price  o*the  consulship  ? 

ICU.  The  price  is,  sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor,  Kindly? 

Sir,  I  prey,  let  me  ha*t:  I  have  woimds  to  show  you, 
Which  shall  be  youn  in  privato^Your^Md  voice,  sir} 


What  soy  you  ? 

S  at.  You  shoB  hattett,  wewhy  mfc 

Cor.  A  match,  Mr  :— 
There  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  heggM ;— 
I  hove  your  alma  t  odiea* 

ICit,  Butthkisa 

3  CU,  An  *twere  t»  give  agaiOf—But^^M  utoiier. 
iEjxmmtwCmsat. 
Enter  treo  other  CTftxasi. 

Cor,  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  wiUi  the  tune  rf 
your  voices,  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  havehexetfaeaB- 
jomary  gown. 

3  Cit,  You  have  deserved  nobly  <rf'  your  eouatry,  aod 
you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Yourougma? 

3  CU,  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies,  jao 
have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  hatte  not,  iaiecd, 
loved  die  common  people. 

Cor.  You  should  account  me  the  more  TiTtaoasTttat 
I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  wiU,air.teier 
my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  adeaitrMhsn* 
tionofthem;  *tis  a  condition  tliey  account  gesnte:  uj 
since  the  wisdom  of  tbar  dioice.  is  rather  to  hare  ey 
hot  than  my  heart,  I  will  practise  the  inanooiagaei 
and  be  off  to  them  most  ooumerfeitiy  \  that  is,  «^  I 
will  counterfoit  the  bewitchment  of  outut  fnpAt 
man,  and  g^ve  it  bountifully  to  the  dearen.  Tho^ 
fore,  beseech  you,  I  may  be  consul. 

4  CU,  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend;  and  the» 
fore  give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

^CU,  You  have  recdved  many  ^ 
country. 

Cor.  I  mill  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  < 
them.    I  will  make  much  tiX  your  v<nees,  wad.  so  ttuu* 
ble  you  no  farthCT-. 

Bmh  Citixent,  The  gods  give  you  Joy,  sir,  heaitfly  t 

Car,  Most  sweet  voices  !— 
Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starvcv 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  fint  we  dodesrrvcb 
Why  in  this  woohristi  gown  should  I  stand  herein 
To  beg  of  Hob  axai  Dick,  that  do  appear. 
Their  needless  vouches  ?  Custom  colls  me  to*t: 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do^ 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  untwept. 
And  mountaiaoas  error  be  too  highly  hcapM 
For  trtith  to  overseer.— Rather  than  fool  it  sa^ 
Let  the  high  oflto  and  the  honour  go 
To  osie  that  wouU  do  thus.— I  am  half  threugh ; 
The  ouepait  oufibcU,  the  other  wiai  do. 

Enter  three  other  OUansfc 
Here  come  more  voices,— 
Your  voices:  for  your  voices  I  hoive  fought; 
Wateh*d  for  your  Toiees;  for  your  voices,  bar 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd;  battles  thrice  six 
I  hare  seen,  and  heaid  of;  for  your  voces,  lave 
Done  many  things,  some  leas,  some  more:  your  V 
Indeed,  I  woukl  be  consul. 

5CU,  He  has  done  nobly,  and  comNt  go  i 
any  honest  man*s  voice. 

OCeC  Therefore  let  him  be  consul:  The  ^ads  gin 
htm  joy,  and  ouUce  him  good  finend  to  the  peipliJ 

Aii,  Amen,  amen.1-— 
God  save  thee,  noble  consul!  iEJctuntOia*^ 

Cor,  Worthy  voces  I 

Reenter  5Ieneniu<,  •miih  Brutes,  «arf  SsciasOfr 
Men,  Tou  have  stood  your  IJBnattiatt;  aad  Aaa^ 
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Kndae  yn  with  llie  pec^S  roiee :  RemaiM 
That,  io  the  ofldtl  mnkt  Invested,  70a 
AnoD  do  meet  the  aenate* 

Ctr,  Is  this  done  ? 

Sic  The  enstoni  of  request  yon  have  disehaiK'd: 
The  pei^le  do  adati  yoa  ;  and  ue  sammon^d 
T«  meet  an^npon  your  a)iprobfttiun. 

r«r.  Where?  at  the  senate-house? 

Sk.  There,  Coviolanus. 

Ctr»  May  I  then  chan^  these  ganneuu  ? 

Sk.  You  may,  sir. 

r«r.  Thac  Ftt  straif^t  do ;  and,  knowing  myself 
again, 
Bcpasr  to  the  senate^nuse. 

Men,  m  keep  you  comjnny.— Will  yoa  abqg  ? 

Bnu  We  stay  here  for  the  peopk. 

Sc.  Fare  you  welL 

ZExfUfU  Coriolanus  and  Meneuius. 
—He  has  it  sow ;  and,hy  his  looks,  methinks^ 
*  Tu  warmat  his  heart. 

Bnu  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 

His  hnmhle  weeds:  Will  you  dismiss  the  people ? 
He-enter  Chixent. 

jfCi  How  now,iDyni8sten?  have  you  diose  this  iMUi? 

irif.  He  has  o«ir  vmces,  sir. 

Bnt.  We  pray  the  fgodM,  he  may  deserve  your  loves. 

iCit.  Amen,  sir:  To  my  poor  unworthy  ootifoe, 
He  mod(*d  us,  wfies  he  befoirM  our  voices. 

3  CiL  Ceitiunly,  he  flouttsd  us  down-right* 

1  Ck.  No,  *tis  hiskindof  speecli,  hedidnot  moekus. 

2  Cit,  Noloneamaogst  us,  save  youivdA  hut  says. 
He  lu'd  us  seomfuUy :  he  should  have  show'd  us 
His  marks  afmetit,  wounds  received  for  his  country. 

•Sir.  Why,  ao  he  did»  I  am  sui«. 

CU,  No ;  BO  man  saw  Vm. 

ISeverai  »peak, 

3Clif.  He  nid,  he  had  wounds,  which  he coukl  show 
in  private: 
And  with  lus  hat,  thus  waring  it  in  seorn, 
/trcu^AerwwuiljSayshe:  age^ctutom. 
But  by  ytttr  vtice*^  wiU  mC  fpehnUme; 
^•w  v0ke*  tkertjwr :  When  we  granted  that. 
Here  was,—/  thank  yufvr  your  vokeerthank  ymti— 
y»vrnmtliwem\>9keg.^^n9w  you  have  left  yttrvtieetf 
1  have  no  further  with  yw  .—Was  not  this  raoekery  ? 

Sie,  Wfay,etther,  you  were  ignorant  Co  see^? 
Or,  teeing  it,  of  sudi  childish  friendliness 
To  yield  your  roieea  ? 

Bnu  Could  you  not  have  toU  Um, 

As  700  were  fessoo^— When  he  had  no  powci^ 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 
He  was  your  enemy ;  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  bear 
I'ihe  body  of  the  weal :  and  now,  arriving 
At  place  of  potency,  and  sway  o*the  state, 
H  he  ihookl  still  malignantly  remain 
I'aA  foe  to  the  plebeH,  your  voices  might 
Be  eunes  to  yourselves  ?  Yoa  shook!  have  said^ 
That,  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for;  ao  his  gracious  nature 
^ottld  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Tnmslate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love, 
***Mding  your  fViendly  lord. 

Thus  to  have  said. 


Sic. 


A«  jvn  were  fbre^vis'd,  had  toiich'd  his  spirit, 
And  tried  his  inclinntkm ;  from  him  plucked 
Either  his  gracknu  promise,  which  you  might. 
At  caow  had  callM  3  on  up,  ha>^  held  hiin  to ; 
Or  dse  it  WtoukI  htt*  e  gmlTd  his  surly  uatarv, 
enrich  eaulyciidurts  not  article 


Tying  him  toangfat ;  so,  putthig  him  to  rage. 
You  shoukl  have  ta\di  the  advantage  of  his  choler, 
And  passVI  him  unelected. 

Brtf.  Did  you  perceive^ 

He  dkl  solicit  yoa  in  ftce  contempt, 
When  he  did  need  your  k»ves ;  and  do  you  think, 
That  hb  contempt  shall  not  be  bruisiog  to  you. 
When  he  hath  power  10  crush  ?  Why,  had  your  bodidi 
No  heart  among  you  ?  Or  had  you  tonges,  to  cry 
Against  tte  ieMorship  of Jodgement  i 

Sic,  Have  you, 
Bre  now,  denied  the  atker?  anil,  now  again, 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,' but  moeky  bestow 
Your  sued'for  tmigues  ? 

3  CU.  He's  not  confirmed,  vre  may  deny  him  yeb 

8  CU,  And  will  deny  him : 
ni  haVte  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 

1  CU.  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  fHends  to 
piece  *em. 

Bnu  Get  you  hence  instantly ;  and  tell  those  fKend% 
They  have  chose  a  consul,  that  will  iVom  them  take 
llieir  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  ias  often  heat  fiir  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sir.  Let  them  assemble; 

And,  on  a  safer  Judgement,  all  revoke 
Your  ignorant  election :  Enforce  his  pride. 
And  his  oM  hate  unto  you :  besides,  forget  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed; 
How  in  his  suit  he  scorn 'd  you :  but  your  loves^  ' 

Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  from  yoa 
The  apprehension  of  bis  present  portanc^ 
Which  gibingly,  ungravely  he  did  fashion 
After  the  inveterate  bate  he  bears  you. 

Bru.  Lay 

A  fault  on  iw,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  Ubouf  *d 
(No  impediment  between)  but  that  you  must 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

Sia,  Say,  you  chose  him 

Moiv  after  dur  commandment,  than  as  guided 
By  ywvr  own  true  affections :  and  that,  your  minds 
Pre>occupied  with  what  you  ratht^r  must  do. 
Than  wlwt  you  should,  made  you  against  the  grain 
To  voice  him  consul :  Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  us  not.    Say,  we  read  lectures  to  you, 
How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  his  country. 
How  long  continued :  and  what  stock  he  springs  of, 
The  noble  house  o*the  Marcians ;  from  whenoe  came 
That  Ancus  Mareius,  Numa^s  daughter's  son. 
Who,  after  great  Hostilius,  here  was  king  j 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were. 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduiu  hither ; 
And  Censorinus,  dariiiig  of  the  people. 
And  nobly  nam'd  so,  being  censor  twice. 
Was  bis  great  ancestor. 

S^,  bne  thus  descended. 

That  hath  beskk  well  in  his  person  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances :  but  you  have  found. 
Scaling  his  present  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revolve 
Your  sudden  approbation. 

Bru.  9*y»  yon  ne'er  had  dooe't, 

(Harp  on  that  stilU  b"t  by  our  putting  on  t 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number, 
Repair  to  the  capitol. 

Cit.  We  will  so :  almost  all  iSeveral  tptdk* 

Repent  in  their  ekction.  iExeunl  CUixtm* 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on ; 

This  mutiny  wwe  better  put  m  hazard, 
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Thia  flay,  past  doubt,  fur  greater  : 
U;  as  hit  mtnre  ii,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refuial.  both  observe  and  answer 
The  Tama^e  of  his  anger. 

Sie.  'jTo  the  eapitol : 

Come ;  well  be  there  before  the  stream  o'the  people ; 
And  thu  shall  seetn,  as  partly  His.their  own, 
Which  we  hare  goaded  onward .  iExtunt, 


ACTUI. 

SCENE  I^The  same.  A  StreeL  CtrneU,  ErOer 
Coriohmvst  Menenius,  Comioios,  Titos  LarCios,  Sett- 
atOTit  and  Patrkiaru, 

Ctrtolamu* 
TULLUS  Aufidios  then  had  made  new  head? 
Lmtf  He  had,  my  lord;  and  that  it  was,  which 
causM 
Our  swifter  compontion. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Voices  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
-Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
tJpoo  OS  again. 

Cmu  They  are  worn,  lord  eomul,  10, 

That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 
Cor,  Saw  you  Aufldius  ? 

Lart*  Oasaft-guardheQanietome;anddidcuise 
Against  the  Voices,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
Tielded  the  town :  he  is  retirM  to  Antium. 
Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me? 
Lort,  He  did,  my  tord. 

CoT'  How  ?  what  ? 

Lart,  How  often  he  had  met  yon,  sword  to  sword: 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  eaith,  he  hated 
Tour  person  most:  that  he  would  pawn  his  fortunes 
To  hopeleu  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  caUM  your  vanquisher. 
Cor,  At  Antium  lives  he  ? 

Lttrt*  At  Anthim.' 

Cor,  I  wbh,  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  his  hatred  fully.— Welcome  home. 

[7^  lATtius. 
Enter  ^cinins  and  flrutus. 
Beholdl  thoe  are  the  tribunes  of  die  people, 
Hie  tongues  o*the  common  mouth.  I  do  despise  them 
For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority, 
Against  all  noble  sufierance. 
5ic.  Pau  no  further. 

C«r.  Ha!  what  is  that? ^ 
Bnu  It  will  be  dangerous  to 

Go  on:  no  Anther. 
Cor.  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Meru  The  matter  ? 

Com,  Hath  he  not  passed  tlie  nobles,  and  the  com* 

mons? 
Bru,  Cominins,no. 

Cor.  Have  I  had  children's  voices  ? 

I  Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  the  marked 

place. 
JBni.  The  people  are  inooisM  against  him. 
Sic,  Stop, 

OrallwiOfollinbroiL 

Cor.  Are  these  your  herd  ?— 

Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yiekl  them  now, 
And  stiaight  dischim  their  tongues  ?— What  are  your 

oflSces  ? 
Too  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  teeth  ? 
Have  yoa  not  set  th(;m  on  ?  ' 


Jir<m.  Be«»tai,te«Jta». 

Cor.  ItbapotpoBMlhfai|r.«>*fw*»^»'*» 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nohility>- 
SniTer  it ,  and  live  with  suA  as  cannot  tale^ 
Nor  ever  will  be  ralU 

Bru.  CairtiMtaplDt) 

The  people  cry, yon  mockM  them;  ^^f  lai^ 
When  eom  was  given  thew  gtatis,  ya«  septal  ; 
SeandalM  ibe  suppliants  for  the  people;  caTC  cfcoi 
Time-plcasers,  flatteren,  fees  to  BoMeBeis. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Brtu  ^«^^  AoBiP. 

Cor.  Have  you  informM  them  since  ? 

Bnu  I'o^J  liafcnn^BnJ 

Can  Tou  are  like  to  do  sueh  bosineas.  ^ 

Bru.  lla«i«ii^ 

Kach  way,  to  better  yours. 

C#r.  Why  then  shouM  I  be  conttl  ?  By  yo«  alii^ 
Let  me  desenre  io  ill  as  you,  and  i«dK  me 
Tour  feUow  tribune.  * 

Sie.  You  show  too  much  of  thi% 

For  which  the  people  stir:  If  y^mwfflpaaa 

To  where  you  are  bound,  you  mn*  ln<piire  yawrwai, 
Which  yoa  are  out  of,  with  a  gcAtler  spine  ; 
Or  never  be  so  noUe  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  fbr  tribune. 

Men.  Let^beafcn. 

Com.  The  people  are  abusM.— Set  oo^Thisf* 


Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  luu  Coriolanus 
DeservM  this  so  dbhonourM  ruh,  kid  fhlMty 
r  the  phin  way  of  his  merit. 

C0r.  Tdlmeofeoni! 

ThU  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak\a|^;* 

Men,  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen,  Not  Id  this  Vat,  air,  asv- 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  wiIL— My  nobler  fineods, 
I  crave  their  pardons  :— 
For  the  reutabfe,  rank-seented  many,  kt  them 
ReganI  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themsdves:  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  Against  our  seaaie 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedittoa. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough^  Ibr,  so»M  •< 

scatter'd. 
By  mingling  them  with  nt,  die  hooocvM  makat 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  nok  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men.  Wdl,iiDB** 

1  Sen.  No  more  wonb,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor,  How!  »■»? 

As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  ray  bknd. 
Not  ftaring  outward  force,  so  shall  my  bngi 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  nenck 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  us,  yet  soaght 
The  very  way  to  catdi  than. 

Bru.  Ton  speak  olhepaifc. 

As  if  you  were  a  god  to  pumsh,  not 
A  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sie.  HTwerc  well,  we  kt  the  people  knowY* 

I^en.  What,  what  ?hncft4« 

Cor,  Choler! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  nudniglit  deep, 
By  Jove,  Hwould  be  my  mind. 

Sic,  It  is  a  aiari^ 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  It, 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor,  Shan  remain  !— 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  miaoowi  ?  naik  yw 


eoBiOLAirua. 
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*Twit  firoB  the  canoD. 


lIttabioliHe«tetf 

Cttuu 

C*r,  Shall! 

0  food,  bnt  most  oowub  jwuiciam,  wby, 
You  gTBTe,  but  reckless  Koators,  hare  yoa  thus 
Ghnen  Uydn  bera  to  diooae  an  officer, 
TiMt  with  hu  peieinpttu7  tkall^  bcincr  hot 
The  km  and  noiie  o*  tbe  moaicer^  wanu  not  spirit 
To  af,  be*U  turn  your  curxcnt  in  a  ditch, 
And  make  yoor  dannel  his  ?  If  he  have  power, 
Theo  irail  your  iBnonuiee :  if  none,  awake 
Toardv^^BRMU  lenity.    If  you  are  learned, 
Be  not  as  common  fools;  if  you  are  not, 
let  them  have  eoshions  by  you.    You  are  plebeians. 
If  they  be  tenatonx  and  they  are  no  less, 
When  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  pahles  theirs.    They  diooie  their  magistiate  : 
Aad  sQch  a  one  as  ha^  who  putt  his  tAaij; 
Hb  popabu:«Aa<(,  against  a  gmTor  bench 
Than  erer  ftown*d  in  Greece !  By  Jpve  bimseU^ 
It  makes  the  consuls  baK:  and  my  soul  achei^ 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  op, 
Kcilher  saprerae,  how  soon  confusion 
Msy  cater  twist  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 

Csm.  Well-on  to  the  maifceli»1afie« 

Csr.  Whoerer  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  eon  o*  the  store-house  gratis,  as 'twas  us^ 
Sometme  ui  Grecccyr"^ 

Meru  Wen,  wcO,  no  more  of  that. 

Csr.  (Thaogk  there  the  people  had  more  absoluie 
powes^ 
I  my,  they  aoarish'd  disobedience,  ftd 
Tbenunoftheststei 

Bnr.  Why,  shall  the  people  giw 

One,  that  ipcaki  lbu%  their  voice  ? 

Cor.  Ill  give  my  reasons, 

Mare  worthier  than  tlwir  voices.  They  know,  die  corn 
Wtt  not  oar  recompense;  resting  well  assurM 
They  ne'er  did  service  Ibr't :  Being  pressM  to  the  war, 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touched. 
They  would  not  threftd  the  gates:  this  kind  of  service 
Did  not  deserre  com  gratis :  Being  i'lhe  war, 
Their  m^itty^  and  revolts,  wherein  they  showM 
Most  vakmr,  spoke  not  fbr  them :  The  aceusation 
Which  tbey  have  oAea  made  against  the  senate, 
AQ  eaose  uabocn,  could  never  be  the  native 
or  oar  so  fiank  donation.    Well,  what  then  ? 
How  ihall  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate^  courtesy?  let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  he  their  words :— /Fe  did  requat  it  { 
f^e  are  thtgnmer  p^llt  and  in  truejiar 
Tkqfgttoetu  9ur  demand*  .—-Thus  we  debase 
The  oature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabblf 
CsU  our  cares,  fears :  which  will  in  tiiuc  break  ope 
The  keks  o'tlie  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
Topcckthccagks* 

Men,  Come,  enough* 

Bm.  Enough,  with  over>measurc. 

^•r.  Ko,  take  more : 

Wbat  may  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  and  humtm, 
S^  what  I  end  withal !— This  dnuble  worship,— 
Where  one  pan  does  disdain  with  cauie,  tlie  other 
Inrak  without  all  nsasoa ;  where  gentry,  title,  wisdom 
Cmnot  eonclnde,  but  by  the  yea  and  uo 
Of  nimeial  igngrsncc,— U  must  omit 
Real  Dccesiitjet,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  onttable  slt^taess:  purpose  so  barrM,  it  follows, 
Sothiagisdone  to  purpose:  Theivfore,  beseech  you,— 
Tott  that  will  be  less  fe  arful  than  discreel ; 


That  love  the  fondaBACotal  part  of  sMte^ 

Mote  than  youdouht  the  dmnge  oft;  that  preftr 

A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wish 

To  Jump  a  body  with  a  dangerous  physie^ 

That's  sure  of  drath  witboot  it,~at  once  pluck  out 

11)0  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 

Tlie  sweet  which  is  their  poison:  Tour  dishonour 

Mangles  true  jud^pnent,  and  bereaves  the  state 

Of  that  integrity  wluch  should  become  it ; 

Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 

For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 

Bra.  He  has  said  enough* 

j^.  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  aoiwer 
Astraitondoi 

Cor.         Thou  wretch !  despite  o'erwhelm  thee  I— 
What  ihouM  the  people  do  with  these  bakl  tribunes  { 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fiuls 
To  the  greater  bench :  In  a  rebellion. 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  must  be,  was  lav; 
Then  were  they  chosen ;  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  said  it  must  be  meet, 
And  throw  theur  power  i'the  dust. 

Brum  Manifest  treason* 

Sic.  This  a  consul .'  no. 

Brtu  The  iEdiks,  bo !— Let  him  be  apprehended. 

Sic.  GOk  call  the  people ;  lExit  Brutus.}  in  whosa 
name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  txaitorous  innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal:  Obey,  I  charge  thee; 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 

Cpt.  Rente,  oU  goat! 

Sen.  and  PaL  We'll  surety  him. 

Crnn.  Aged  sir,  hands  cA 

Cor,  Henee,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy  boocf 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sie,  Help,  ye  citizens. 

M»€9derBnnnMfWithtAeJSditeeandaBaUl€tfCit^ 
xem. 

Men,  On  both  sides  more  respect. 

Sic,  Here^  he,  that  wouM 

Take  from  yon  all  yoor  power. 

Briu  Seize  him,  Afilcs. 

Cit,  Down  with  him,  down  with  him ! 

ISevend  speak* 

2  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

CTAep  att  buttle  dbme  Coridfauiu. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens  !--what  ho  !— 
Sidnius,  Brutus,  Coriobnus,  citizens ! 

Cit,  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  suy,  hoU,  peace ! 

Af«n.  What  is  about  to  be?— I  am  out  of  breath ; 
Confusion's  near:  I  cannot  speak:— Too,  tribunes 
To  the  people,— Corioknus,  patKoeet— 
Speak,  good  Sicinins. 

Sic,  Hear  me,  people ;— Peace. 

CH.  Let*s  hear  our  tribune ;— peace.    Speak,  spetk, 


Sic  You  are  at  point  to  k>ie  your  liberties  t 
Marclns  wouki  hare  all  iVom  you ;  Mareius, 
Whom  late  you  have  namM  for  oonsoL 

ATcn.  Re,fia|flel 

This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  eiiy,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 

Sic.  What  is  the  city,  but  the  peopk .' 

CU.  Tine, 

The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru,  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  estabOshVI 
The  people's  magistrates. 

Cit.  Tou  lo  remain. 

Men,  And  so  axe  like  to  do. 
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C«r,  Th%t  u  the  way  to  lay  the  dty  fkt ; 
To  brioK  the  roof  to  the  foundation  ; 
And  bur}-  all,  which  yet  dittincUy  ranges, 
In  heapt  and  pilci  or  ruin. 
Sic.  Thii  deterrei  death. 

Btxu  Or  let  ut  stand  to  our  autliority. 
Or  let  u«  low  it :— We  do  here  pronoanee. 
Upon  the  part  o'the  people,  in  whoie  power 
We  wei^  elected  the'n^  Maireiuf  i«  worthy 
or  pivaent  death. 

Sic,  Therefore,  lay  bold  of  hira ; 

Bear  him  to  die  rode  Tarpeian,  and  from  thenee 
Into  dcstnietion  east  him. 
Brxt^  Adilei,  teixtf  him. 

C\t,  Yiehl,  Mareltm  yield. 
Afen.  Hear  me  one  word. 

BcKech  you,  tribunei,  hear  me  but  a  word. 
JEdHcg,  Peace,  peace. 
Men-  Be  that  you  ccem,  tnity  your  eeuntry*t  fHend, 
And  tempentely  proceed  to  what  you  wodH^ 
Thm  riokntly  lediras. 

Bm.  Sir,  those  eold  wayi, 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonoot 
"Wbeie  the  disease  it  violoit  >-L»y  hands  ^yaa.  him. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock, 
r^r.  Vo ;  m  die  here. 

[Droning  hit  rmvrd. 
There^s  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fightinir  • 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  me. 
Jlfen.  Down  with  that  sword  j— TVibunes,  withdraw 

awhile. 
Bru,  Lay  hands  upon  him. 
Men.  Help,  B{areius !  hdp, 

Toa  that  be  noble ;  help  him,  younp,  and  old  I 
Ca*  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  I 

C/n  thi9  nwtinyt  the  Tribune*,  the  Mdiles^  and 
the  People,  tar  aU  beat  in. 
Men,  Go,  get  you  to  your  house  ;  be  gvne,  away. 
AH  will  be  naught  else. 
9  Sen*  Get  yon  gone. 

r»r.  Stand  fvt ; 

We  haTe  as  na^j  IHends  as  enenues. 
Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 
1  Sen.  The  ?od»  forbid ! 

I  pr^ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house ; 
^teave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men,  For  *tif  a  wn  upon  us, 

Tou  cannot  tent  yourself ;  Begone,  ^beseech  you. 
Tom.  Con^  sir,  along  with  us. 
Csc  I  would  they  were  barbarians,  /as  they  are, 
Though  in  Rome  littcrVi,}  nut  Roraarn,  (as  they  are  notf 
Though  calr^d  i*the  porch  oHhe  eapitoi,)— 

Men.  Begone; 

Put  noit  your  wbrthy  rage  intp  your  toogtie ; 
Qne  time  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  fhir  ground, 

I  eould  beat  fofrty  of  them. 

Men.  I  could  m>ielf 

Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  yea,  the  two 
tribunes. 
Conu  But  now  *tis  odds  beyond  arithn^ette ; 
And  manhood  is  caird  fooler}-,  wbtii  it  stands 
Against  a  falling  fabric— Will  you  htiice, 
Before  th«  tag  return  ?  whose  nige  doth  rund 
Like  iiitt'rrupted  watiTs,  and  o'crbear 
Wl^t  they  are  us*d  to  bear. 

Men,  Pray  you.  bo  gone ; 

Til  try  whether  my  old  « it  be  in  rtqnest 
>\  ith  those  that  have  but  little  i  tfiis  niu^t  be  patcIiM 
With  eloih  of  any  colour. 


Con*  '^Tt  *"''*'  ■•ay. 

IBxt.  Cat,  Gam.  md  tflefr. 

I  Pat.  This  man  has  marrM  his  fbrtaae. 

Men.  His  nature  is  too  noMe  fbr  the  vecU: 
He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  fbr  Ins  tridnK, 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    As  kar^  In 

mouth: 
What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  mast  nnt ; 
And,  being  angry,  does  fovget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  death.  IMmisewUik. 

Here's  goodly  wocfc! 

tPat.  I  wouM  they  wui  a%eit 

Afen.  IwouMtheywerelnTjher!— Wfcai,tfcei» 
geanee, 
CouU  he  not  speak  them  fkir? 

i^^«lKe^  Bmtus  ontf  Sicinius,  sn^  <Af  AoWe. 

Sie,  Where  is  Abri|ci; 

That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  man  himself? 

Men.  Too  voithy  lioaiiws,— 

Sie,  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tkrpete  lack 
With  rigorous  hands;  he haih  leaisted  kw. 
And  therefore  kw  shall  seora  him  fbrther  nU 
Than  die  severity  of  the  public  power. 
Which  he  so  sett  at  nooghu 

ICa.  HeshaHwdltawr, 

The  noUe  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouihi^ 
And  we  thetr  haiidi. 

at.  He  shall,  aare  onV 

iStverattpeaktigae. 

Mffu  Sir,- 

^.  *■*■ 

Men.  Do  not  cry  lutvoc,  whew  yon  shaaldliikrt 
Willi  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir.  how  eomes  H, ttatjM 

Have  liolp  to  make  this  rescue  I 

Men.'  Hear  me  ^e*:- 

As  I  do  know  the  eonsuPs  worthiness, 
So  can  I  name  his  fhulu :— — 

Sic.  CoasaU-ahitW^' 

Men  The  eonsul  Corioknns. 

Brv,  He  a  eoaial ! 

Cit.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If,  by  the  tribune**  leaver  and  yoots,  H 
people, 
I  may  be  heard,  Fd  crave  a  wocd  or  two ; 
The  which  shall  turn  to  yoo  no  Airther  hiza^ 
Than  so  much  loss  of  time. 

Sie.  Speak  biki^tUi: 

For  we  are  peremptory,  to  despatch 
This  viperous  traitor:  to  c^eet  him  henee^ 
Were  but  one  danger;  and,  to  keep  him  heP^ 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  n  decreed, 
He  dies  to^iight. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  fochi4i 

That  our  renowned  Rome,  a^boie  ^iiJiads 
Towards  her  deserved  ehtklren  is  cwviri 
In  Jpve's  own  book,  like  an  unnatuia]  ^m 
ShouM  now  eat  up  her  own  X 

Stcl  HeV  a  disease,  that  most  be  c«t  awajfe 
Mm.  O,  heS  a  limb,  that  baa  but  a  disease 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  lie  done  to  Rome,  that's  worAydeaA? 
Killing  our  enemies?  The  blood  he  hatblost, 
(Which.  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  thaa  tfcat  ***■* 
By  many  an  ounce,)  he  drt^ipM  it  for  bis  e 
l|  Atkd, \(hatisle(t,toloaekbyhiieo«a>rT, 
j  I  Were  to  ns  aH,  tbat  do*t,  and  suflir  it, 
'  K  brand  to  the  end  o*lhe  woH4. 


CORHHiJUrVS. 


605 


Sie,  This  it  desn  kanu 

Bnr.  Ifenely  twrjr :  When  he  did  love  his  countrj, 
ItbonourVihiiik 

Men,  The  wnriee  of  the  foot 

Bdn^  ooee  gutKaeen^d,  it  not  then  respected 
JtoririMtbefiMettwM? 

firv.  We*U  hear  no  more  :~ 

Pttnoehim  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  theooe; 
Lett  his  infeetioBy  bdns  of  catching  natore, 
Spnadfiurtheiw. 

Men,  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tigokfuoted  ngc,  when  it  shall  find 
The  h«m  of  ansoann'd  swiftness,  will,  too  late, 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.    Proceed  by  process 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  bdor^d)  break  out, 
Aai  mick  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bii0,  If  it  were  so,— 

jip.  What  do  ye  talk? 
Rare  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obcdienee? 
Onr  iSdiles  smote  ?  ourselves  resisted  ?— Come :— 

Men*  Consider  this ;— He  has  been  bred  I^the  wars 
Sioee  he  ooqid  draw  a  sword,  and  u  ill  schooled 
In  boulted  lanQ^iiagB ;  meal  and  bran  together 
HethiowswithoQtdistinctioni    Give  me  leave, 
111  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer  hj  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace,)  to  his  Qtmost  peril. 

iSen.  Noble  tribunes, 

It  is  the  hnirane  way :  the  otlier  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  b^innlng. 

Sk,  Noble  Menenius, 

Be  you  then  as  the  people^s  officer : 
— Masten,  Ifiy  down  your  weapons. 

JBru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic  M(et  on  the  ^laIke^plaoe :— we*U  attend  jou 
there.— 
Where,  if  you  brii«  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
hiQorfimway. 

Men.  Ill  bring  him  to  you  :— 

Let  n«  desire  your  company.    ITo  tht  Senatori."}  He 

must  come. 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

1  Sen,  Pray  you,  lei»s  to  him. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE  n^A  Room  in  Coriohmus's  hmue.   Enter 
Coriolaiins  and  PatrieioM, 

r«r.  Let  them  pull  all  ahout  mine  ears;  present  me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses*  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock, 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  strrtfib 
Relow  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  I  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Volumnia. 

1P«C  You  do  the  nobler. 

Ctr,  I  iBme,ny  mother 
I>oes  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
TocaUthe^k  wooUen  vassals,  th'mgs  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats ;  to  show  bare  heads 
In  eoogiegations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordiuanee  stood  VP 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.   I  talk  of  you;     [ToVoL 
Why  did  you  with  me  mikler  ?  Would  you  have  me 
Tiidse  to  my  nauuef  Bather  say,  I  play 
Themtnlam. 

^^  O,  nr,  ar,  nr, 

I  voold  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on, 
B4;iiKe  you  had  worn  it  ouu 


Vol,  Tou  might  have  been  enough  the  mao  yon  are* 
With  striving  leu  to  be  so :  Lesser  bad  been 
The  thwartings  of  your  dispositions,  if 
Ynii  had  not  sbowM  tliem  how  you  were  disposed 
En;  tliey  lacked  power  to  cross  you. 
Cor.  I4;t  them  hang* 

KoL  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

Ettter  Menenitts  and  Senatort* 
Men,  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rongli,  tooe^ 
thing  ttm  rough  ; 
You  roust  return,  and  mend  iu 

1  Sen.  Tbene's  no  remedy ; 

Unless,  by  not  so  doin|^  our  ffood  oity 
CkAve  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

ra.  Pray  be  eoonaell^  3 

I  have  aheart  as  little  apt  as  yours, 
Rut  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  angec^     . 
To  better 'vantage. 

Men.  Well  said,  noble  woman  t 

Refore  he  shooU  thus  ftoop  to  the  beid,  but  that 
The  violent  fitothe  time  craves  it  as  physio 
For  the  whole  state,  1  would  put  mine  armour  on. 
Which  I  can  scaredy  bear. 
Ctr.  What  nnntldo? 

Men.  Return  to  the  trihunea* 

Cor.  WeU, 

What  then  ?  what  then  ? 
Men*  Repent  what  you  have  q^oke. 

Cor,  For  them?— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods: 
Must  I  then  do*t  to  them  ? 

Vot,  You  are  too  abeoiutr; 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  top  noble. 
Rot  when  extremities  speak.    I  have  heard  you  say, 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever^  fHcsids, 
rthe  war  do  grow  together:  Grant  that,  and  tdl  me. 
In  peaee^  what  each  of  them  by  the  other  lose. 
That  they  combine  not  there  ? 
Cor,  Tusb,tash! 

Men,  A  good  demand. 

Vol,  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which,  for  your  best  ends, 
Yon  adopt  your  polieyj  how  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  oompanionship  in  peace 
With  honour, as  in  war;  since  that  to  both , 
It  stands  in  like  reqitest  ? 
Cor,  Why  force  you  this  ? 

Vol,  Recause,  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  peopk! ;  not  by  your  own  instruction. 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompu  you  tb ; 
Rut  whh  such  words  that  are  but  roced  in 
Your  tongue  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
or  no  allowanoe,  to  your  bocom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all. 
Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
Which.else  woukl  pot  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hsiwd  of  much  bloods— 
I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  wbece 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  requirM, 
I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  iu  this. 
Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles  j 
And  you  will  rather  show  our  general  lowtt 
How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  <^wn  uppp  theub 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard    . 
Of  wha^  that  want,  might  ruin. 

Men,  Noble  lady  I- 

Coroe,  go  with  ns ;  sp^ak  fair :  you  may  salve  so, 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Ofwhatispast. 

Vol,  I  pr'ythee  now,  my  son. 

Go  v>  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  tVy  hand[i. 
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jlodtlkii>ftrh«rinir>tvBldiVit,  (Inw  be  witli  them  J 
Thy  kner  haniii^the  Btonea,  (for  in  toch  butioeM 
Aetkm  n  eloquence,  and  the  eye*  of  the  if^noranc 
llore  leuMd  than  the  rart.)  waving  thy  head, 
Whieh  often,  thtu,  eorrecdiifp  thy  noat  heart, 
TlMt  bumUe,  as  the  ripe«t  innlbeny, 
Kow  win  not  hold  the  haadlinff:  Or.  ny  to  them, 
Tina  art  their  tuldier.  and  beioir  bred  in  hcoils, 
BMMt  the  Mift  way,  which,  thou  don  eool^n, 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  ok,  as  they  to  efanm. 
In  asking  their  good  lo^es;  hut  than  will  liwae 
Thyieir,  Anooth,  hereafter  dwirs,  so  ftr 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  pcnmu 

Mten,  Thisbirtdooe, 

XvcB  as  bespeaks,  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yonn: 
7or  Ihey  have  pardou,  bdiig  ad&\i,  as  fiea 
As  woids  la  little  porpoee. 

IW.  IVytheenow, 

Go»aiidbenlU:  ahhonreh,  I  know,  thou badst miter 

Voliov  tUae  enmy  in  a  fleiT  ritff 
TteitiiClHrhiminaboieer.   Beie  u  Cominiiis. 

Enter  Cominius. 

TiRi.  Ihave been itbemaifcec^phMei and, sir, Hisfit 
Tan  Mate  ittoag  party, urdefeod 
Sycahaaess,  or  by  absence;  air»in 

Jffien.  Only  fhir  ^eeoh. ' 

CsM.  ItUld^*twiU■effT•,ifhe 

Cta  thevela  flauie  his  spirit. 

ral.  He  must,  and  win  9— 

Vk'ythee,iww,  aiy,  you  wUl,  and  ro  about  it. 

C«r.  Most  I  BO  show  Aem  my  unbarhM  Monae  ? 
MustI 
With  my  base  tangwe,  give  to  my  noUe  heart 
A  lie^  that  it  most  bear?  Well,  I  wiU  do*t  : 
Tet  were  there  hot  this  single  plot  to  lose, 
TUs  mould  of  Mareius,  (hey  to  dust  should  grind  it. 
And  throw  it  against  the  wind.~To  the  market-plaee : 
— fou  have  put  me  now  lo  such  a  part,  which  never 
1  shaU  disohaise  to  the  life. 

rem.  Gense,  eome,  wcMl  prompt  yon* 

rd.  I  pr'ytheenaw,  sweet  son:  as  thou  hast  saidi 
My  piaises  Bsade  thee  first  a  soldier,  so, 
To  have  my  pnise  fiir  this,  pevform  a  part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Car.  Well,  I  must  do*t  .*— 

Away,  my  dispasitkm,  and  possess  me 
Boom  hariot'k  spirit!  My  threat  of  war  be  tamM, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Samll  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  viigin  roiee 
That  liahiii  I  luUs  asletp !  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Teat  in  my  cheeks;  andscbooUioystaantskeup 
Thei^anesofiuyaightf  A  bcggu«k  tongue 
Mike  motiDB  through  my  lips;  and  my  armV  knees, 
inio  bowV  bpit  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
Thathath  receirM  aa  ahns  1— I  will  not  dot : 
Leal  I  sureeaae  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body^s  action,  teaoh  my  mind 
Aamst  inhcnnt  hasKUess* 

VtL  At  thy  eholoe  then: 

To  beg  of  thee,  it  Is  my  more  dishonour, 
llmi  dmu  of  them.    Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  motherraxher  ieel  thy  pride,  tlwn  ibar 
Thy  dangerous  stoutnesi ;  for  I  mock  at  death 
Widbaabighcuitasthon.    Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valkmtnsm  was  mine,  thou  suckMit  it  fkum  me ; 
But  owe  thy  piide  thyself. 

Ctr*  Prey,  be  eontent ; 

Mather,  I  am  going  to  theraaricet-plaoe ; 
(Ihldcmaaomoie.   I'UmountcbfMikthcirloTe^ 


Cog  their  hearts  fium  «hem,  and  come  home  bebvV 
Ofall  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going: 
Corarotud  me  tu  my  wiie.    I'B  Rturo  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tOBigue  can  do 
rthe  way  of  flattery,  further. 

r«/.  Itoyourwill.     lExit. 

'   Tmu.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  attend  yon;  arm  yuap> 

self 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  tl|ey  are  ptvpaiM 
With  aeeuiarions,  at  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  ate  upon  yon  >-et. 

Cer.  The  wonl  ii,  nuldly  ^-Pnly  you,  kt  oft  go : 
Let  them  acouse  me  by  inventioo,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Men,  Ay,hQtmadly. 

rer.  Well.  miUly  be  it  then ;  mildly.       [fMupr. 

SCLVZ  lll^Thtaame.    TheFtnm.   Zttteriao- 
iuaeiuf  Brutus. 

Dm.  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  aficD 
Tyrannieal  power:  IfhecTadeualhefe^ 
Eoforee  him  with  his  eary  to  the  people  » 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  AasiateBi 
Was  nete  distributed.— ' 

Enter  tmJBtBte, 
WbatjWinheoome? 

JSd.  He's 

Brti. 

Md,  With  ^U  Menenins,  And  tiaose  senaton 
That  always  IkrourM  him. 

Sic,  Have  you  a  catalogue 

Of  all  the  TDiees  that  we  have  proeuiM, 
Set  down  by  the  poll  i 

JEd,  I  hare ;  Ms  ready,  hoe. 

Sie,  Hare  you  eolkeied  them  by  tribes  I 

Md.  X\as^ 

Sic.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  they  hear  me  my,  It-fhall  be  so 
/» the  right  and  ttrcngth  •'  the  c^mrnens,  be  it  cidier 
F^  death,  foffine,  or  banishment,  then  let  them, 
If  I  my  fine,  tryjlne;  if  death,  cry  de^  ; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogatiTe 
And  power  i^tbe  truth  oHhe  cause. 

JBd,  1 

Bru,  And  when  such  time  they  haTe  begun  to  ey, 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  eeafhiU 
Enforee  the  present  oteentmn 
Of  what  we  chaoee  to  seaceaee^ 

JBd.  YerfwdL 

Sir.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  fhr  tibishia^ 
When  we  shall  hap  to  giTe*t  them. 

Brth  Goaho«tlt.C''*'£^S<» 

—Put  him  to  choler  straight  x  He  hath  been  ui*d 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  Us  vuith 
or  contradiction:  Being  once  efaaTd,  he  cannot 
Be  rdnM  again  to  temperance;  then  he  speaks 
What's  in  hu  heart;  and  that  is  diere,  which  leaks 
With  us  to  break  bis  neck. 

EtUer  Ceriolanus,  Mencnius,  Cominius,  &atf«n,«a' 
Balrkianim 

Sic,  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  I  dobiisnaahyaa. 

C0r,  Ay,  as  an  hostler,  that  ftar  the  poorest  picos 
Will  b«ar  the  kiwve  by  tie  vuNna^-Tte  hanaaiM 

gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  ehaiik  of  justke 
Supplied  with  worthy  men  I  plant  loua  among  m  1 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  Ihatheai  af  p«ac^ 
And  nqt  our  ttre«lc  atih  war ! 


COaiOI.A]IU8. 


6or 


xsm.  Amen,9luml 

Ifai.  Amble wiih. 

A'€Mttr  JBJik,  wcT*  OtfnfM. 

5'ir.'  DnnriieBr,  7«  people* 

iSd  Utt to yonrtiiboim;  aodkoee;  peafle,lMy« 

r«r.  Fine,  heer  necpeak. 

BmATtI.  Weil,  aef^BMM,  bo. 

r«r.  Sbanibedh«i^MDoftiitberth«ntbu|ireMiit? 
Most  •UdeCemuMe  bere  i 

Se.  I  do 

If  foa  ndHnit  jwi  to  the  people's  ▼oiees. 
Allow  their  olBeen,  and  are  concent 
To  uiTer  hwlbl  ernsure  ibr  toch  ikiiitt 
AsdMfl  be  pioTNi  opoD  you? 

Ctr,  I  am  eomaaC 

JTen.  Lo,citis«n«,hettyi.lieueoiiteiK: 
The  warlike  aemoe  be  has  done,  conaider ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  hu  body  bean,  whieb  ihow 
lake  gnvet  i'the  bolf  cburehyaxd* 

rw .  Setatehet  with  brien,  tcan  to  rao?e  laaghtH: 
only. 

Men.  Coonder  fiiftfaer, 
That  when  he  fpettkt  not  like  a  citizen. 
Too  find  him  like  a  soldier;  Do  doc  take 
Hii  roogber  aeeenu  fbrmalieiotti  sounds 
But,  u  I  my^nieh  at  become  a  loldier, 
Bather  Uian  enry  you. 

Com.  Well,  well,  no  moce. 

Cw,  What  is  the  naatter, 
That  being  paasM  for  eonsol  with  IViU  voice, 
lam  ndishonoar'd,  that  the  rerf  hour 
Tou  fake  it  off  again  ? 

Sic,  Answer  to  tts. 

Cmt,  Say  tbeb;  His  true,  I  ought  so. 

Sic,  We  charge  you,  that  you  bare  contriTM  to  tike 
From  Rome  all  seasonM  olRoe,  and  to  wind 
Tounelf  into  a  power  tyianoical ; 
For  wbidi,  yon  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

r«r.  How  1  Tkaitor  ? 

Men.  Nay, temperately:  Toarpromi«. 

Tir.  The  files  i^tbe  lowest  bell  foU  in  the  people  1 
Call  iw  dieir  traitor  !  '-Thou  ityarioiia  tribune  I 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  tbouiand  deaths, 
la  thy  hands  dutebM  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  toagiie  both  numben,  1  wooU  say, 
Thoa  fiett,  Qoto  tb«e,  with  a  voice  as  free 
At  I  do  pray  the  goda. 

Sic  Marifc  you  this, people? 

Ck,  To  the  rock  witk  him;  to  the  rock  with  himl 

Sk*  Peace* 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  bia  charge: 
What  you  have  aeeik  him  do,  and  beard  him  speak* 
Besting  yoor  officers,  cursing  younehnes, 
OppQsiog  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Tboie  whose gteat  power  must  try  him;  eren  tbii| 
So  crimiaal,  and  in  sndi  capital  kind, 
Dcieitcs  the  CKtramcflt  death. 

Bru.  But  sbce  be  bath 

Serr'd  well  fte  Roim,— 

Cw,  What  do  you  piate  of  service  I 

Bru,  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  iu 

r«r.  Tou } 

Men,  Is  this  the  promise  that  you  made  your  moth* 
er? 

f  •m.  Know,  I  pray  jan^.-^ 

Cor,  ini  know  no  Autl^r : 

I^  them  pronomice  the  steep  Tarpeian  death, 
Vsgaboed  cadle,  daying ;  Peat  to  linger 
But  with  a  giam  a  day,  I  woukl  not  buy 
IVir  meixy  at  thapcioe  ofonelhir  word } 


NorciMck  my  eovnige  nt  what  they  can  g^ve^ 
To  haTe*t  with  myiBg,  Good-moirow. 

Sit^  For  that  be  has 

(As  much  aa  in  bim  fica)  from  time  to  time 
Envied  against  the  pe^le^  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  as  now  at  hnt 
Given  hostile  strakd^  and  that  not  in  the  prosence 
Of  dreaded  jnsciee,  but  on  the  miniaten 
Thatdodictribineit;  in  the  name  o*  the  pc^le, 
And  in  the  power  of  ns  the  tiihuoea,  we, 
Bven  lh«i  tkb  instant,  baniah  him  our  city; 
In  peii]  of  preeipitation 
From  off  the  rock  Tarpebn,  never  mere 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates :  I*the  people*s  name, 
I  my,  it  shall  be  so. 

at.  It  ihall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so :  let  him  away  s 
He's  hanisb'd,  and  so  it  shall  b& 

r«m.   Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  mmmwi 
friends;— 

Sic.  He*s  sentencVi :  ne  more  hearing. 

C9nu  I^etme^cakt 

I  have  been  eonsnl,  and  can  show  from  Rome, 
Her  enemies*  marks  upon  me.    I  do  love 
My  eountry'a  good,  with  a  icspeet  mon  tender, 
More  holy,  and  profbund,  than  nune  own  life. 
My  dear  wie^  estimate,  her  w<mib*i  increase^ 
And  CTMUure  of  my  loinsf  then  if  I  would 
Speak  thnt^ 

•Sic.  We  know  your  drift :  Speak  what  I 

Bru*  There*anomorotobesaid,butheisbamsh*dt 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  aonntry  i 
ItshaUheso. 

CU,  ItshaU  be  so.  it  shall  be  so. 

r«r.  Tooemnmoneryof  eon!  whose  breath  I  liafl^ 
As  reek  o*the  rotten  fens,  whose  bves  I  prise 
As  the  dead  eareassea  of  naburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  baniah  you ; 
And  here  femain  with  your  uncertainty  I 
Let^very  fteUe  rumour  Aake  your  hearta ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  despur  i  Ifave  the  power  still 
To  banish  )x>or  dcfenden :  till,  at  length. 
Your  ignorance,  (which  finds  not,  till  it  feels. 
Making  not  reaervation  of  yourselves. 
Still  yoor  own  foesj  deliver  you,  aa  rooft 
Abated  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows  1  Despising, 
For  you,  the  city,  thus  I  tura  my  back : 
There  u  a  worid  elsewhere^ 

IBxeunt  Cor.  Com.  Men.  SenaUr»and  Fatrieiam»> 

jEditet,  The  people'a ennny  ia  gone,  ia  gonel 

CU,  OoreiKmyiabeniskM!  be  ia  gone!  Hoa!  boo! 
[ThtPe^^mtt^  and  tkrvm  up  their  ctipu 

S{e.  Oo,  aee  himeut  at  galea,  and  follow  him, 
Aa  be  hath  fbllowM  you,  with  all  deapite; 
Give  him  desorvM  veaation.   Letaguaid 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

Cit,  Come,  eoam,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates  ;eaae:^ 
The  gods  pceserre  our  ndUe  tribunes  !«-Come. 

iExeunU 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^The  tame.  Before  a  Gate  «f  the  Ciiy^ 
Enter  Corioknns,  Tolomnia,  VirgiKa,  Mcneuius. 
Cominius,  and  teverai  young  Futriaane* 

CaWotoniM. 
COMF.,  leave  your  fc-an  ;  a  biicf  fiirewtll :— The 
bea«t 
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ecmi^AMUs. 


With  many  licids  butts  roe  w»»y.— Hky,  laofhcr, 
Where  it  your  ancient  eoun^e  ?  You  were  utM 
To  Mif ,  extremity  wu  the  trier  of  ipirits ; 
'fhat  common  chances  common  men  eould  bear ; 
That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
SbowM  mastersliip  m  floatinjBT :  Forioiie^s  blows. 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  womided,  craves 
A  noble  cunning.    You  were  us\l  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  tliat  would  make  inrindble 
llie  heart  that  coonM  thenu 

To/.  O  beavern !  O  heavens ! 

Cer.  Nay,  I  pr')-thfc,  woman,— 
'     Fel,  Now  the  radpestSieneeiCrUGe  all  trades  in  Home, 
And  occupations  perish  1 

Cor,  What,  what,  what ! 

I  shall  be  lovM,  when  I  am  lackM.    Nay,  mother. 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hereules, 
Six  of  his  labours  youVt  have  done,  and  savU 
Your  husband  to  much  sweat.— Comimiis, 
Droop  not ;  adieu :— Farewell,  my  wife !  my  mother ! 
1*11  do  well  yet.— Thou  okl  and  true  Menenius, 
Thy  tears  are  Salter  than  a  young  man*s. 
And  Tendmous  to  thine  eyes.— My  sometime  general, 
I  have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 
Heart<4iard*ning  spectacles ;  tell  these  sad  Women, 
'Us  food  to  wttil  ineritable  strokes, 
As  'tis  to  laugh  at  them.— My  mother,  you  wot  wdl, 
My  hazards  ftill  have  been  your  solace:  and 
BeKeve't  not  lightly,  (though  I  go  alone, 
Like  to  a  lonely  dra?:on,  that  his  ffn 
Makes  ft«r'd  and  talkM  of  mort-  tlian  seert  )  your  son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caa|^t 
W^ith  cauteluus  baits  and  practice. 

Ko/,  My  first  sou, 

Whither  wilt  thou  go?  Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  whili- :  Determine  on  some  course. 
More  tlian  a  wild  exjKmnv  to  each  chance 
That  siaru  i'the  vny  before  thee. 

.  f  tr.  O  the  god*  I 

Com,  ril  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Wheie  thou  slialt  rest,  that  thou  raay'st  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  the« :  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  tliy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
OVr  the  rast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man  ; 
And  lose  advaiitat^,  which  doth  ever  cuol 
IMie  absence  of  the  ni;eder* 

Cor.  F«e  ye  well  :— 

Tbou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
'lltat's  yet  unbruis'd :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate- 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  fViends  of  noble  touch,  when  I  am  forth, 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.    I  pray  you,  eome. 
While  I  remain  above  the  groumi.  you  shall 
Hear  fkom  me  still ;  and  never  of  ate  aught 
But  what  is  like  ue  formerly. 

Men.  ThatH  worthily 

A^  any  ear  can  hear*— Come,  let's  not  weep*— 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd'with  tliee  ever)'  foot. 
Cor,  '  Give  ine  thy  band  ^-Come. 

lExeunt, 

SCENEIL—TfiesmntP    A  Street  neer  the Gnie,   En- 
ter Sicinius,  Biutus,  and  an  JEttiU, 

Sie,  Bid  them  all  home ;  He's  gMie,  and  we'll  no 
further.- 
The  nobility  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 


In  his  behalf. 

Brtu  Now  we  hare  shown  oaiywwt^ 

I^t  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  dooe^ 
Than  when  it  was  a-doing. 

Sie*  Bid  them  hone: 

Say,  their  great  enemy  is  ffosie,  sni  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 
JSrifc  Disausidwaihaaw.  C£^JUUe. 

£fi/er  Volurama,  Virgilia,  end  Mcaeaiofc 
Here  comes  h'ls  mother. 
Sic.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Wby? 

Sic.  They  say,  she's  mad. 
Bnu  They  have  ta*en  utntmim; 

Keep  on  your  way. 

Vol,  O,  you're  wdt  net. 

The  hoaided  plague  o'the  gods  recpiiceymrlafe! 
Men.  Peace,  peace-;  be  not  so  loud. 
Vol.  If  that  I  omild  Ibr  weeping,  yarn  AmMhevr 
Nay,  and  you  shall  hear  some— Will  yoo  be  ^mti 

tT>Br*» 
Fir.  Ton  shaU  stay  too:  [TV  SieiB.]  I  wmU,IW 
thepo^fer 
To  say  so  to  my  hnsband. 
Sic.  Ateytmnnaldad? 

rw.  Ay,  fbol ;  Is  that  a  shame  .'-Note  b«t  tkisM 
—Was  not  a  man  my  ftther  ?  Hadsf  tho«  ftsship 
To  banish  him  that  stmek  more  blows  Car  Iti—^ 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  wonls  ? 
Sie,  O  bicssrf  hiaifil 

re/.  More  noble  blows,  than  everthoa  wise  sMrfi, 
!  And  for  Rome's  good.— rU  tell  thee  what  r-Y«f»- 
Nay,  hot  thwi  shalt  stay  too :  I  woaM  my  soa 
Were  in  Arabia,  ainI  thy  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 
Sic.  What  then  ? 

Fir.  Wkat^ml 

He\l  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

FiU.  Bastankaadi*^ 

Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  lor  Bmml 
Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 
Sic.  I  would  he  had  eoniinu'd  u>  his  caanoty. 
As  he  began ;  and  not  unkait  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 
Bru.  Iwoatdhelttd. 

To/.  I  sroitld  he  bad  ?  n-was  ymi  incensUtheofclk: 
Cats,  that  can  jiKlge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  I  ean  of  those  mysteries  which  hearcn 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 
Bnt.  Pray,  let  w  90^ 

Fol.  Now, pray,  sir,  getytra  goae: 
Ton  have  done  a  brave  deed«    En  yo«  go,  htartte: 
As  fiur  as  doth  the  eapitol  exceed 
The  meanest  bouse  in  Rome ;  so  Atf  my  sea, 
(This  buly*s  htuband  here,  this,  do  you  seej 
Whom  ^ou  have  banisKVl,  does  exoecd  yon  aB. 
Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  kave  yoo. 
Sie*  Why  stay  we  to  ba Ib«^ 

With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ? 

Fol.  Take  my  prayers  mith  j«^ 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do,      [fjr.T-^ 
But  to  confirm  my  curses  ]  Could  1  meet  thtsa 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  hemy  to't. 

Men.  Tou  have  loM  them  bs»6 

And,  by  my  trith,  you  have  cause.    YwiH  mf  v^ 
tael 
Vol.  Anger's  ray  meat ;  I  sop  upon  vtp^ 
And  so  shall  starve  with  fteding.— CoaCk  ht'i  f»* 
Leave  this  fidnt ptdhig,  and  fauacMSsl^ 


amMAini& 
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Jfaklfe^Htfei 


iExturU, 


SCENE  JJI^A  Highwoy  beooem  Jl^mk  Ohd  Ami' 
urn*    Enttr  «  Rnnmt  amtt  u  Volet^  meetings 
AMn.  I  kiMnr7io«wcU«tlr,«iKl7Q«kii«WRie9  your 

Bunts.  Ithink,  k  Adriaa. 
ru,  Rit  to,  sir?  miy.  I  liiiv»  fotf^  ymu 
Awn.  I  ftin  » lUmiMi  (  and  ray  trncm  woe,  «  yon 

■re,  againit  them ;  Know  yo« aeytt? 

Jr«m.  The  Mine,  lifv 

K«/  T(mliMlnioiKbMfA,wliciiIlut«wyoa;but 
yovorfiitODrMvellftppeandbyyoinrtoiifaeb  What*! 
th«  new  in  Rome  ?  I  bave  •  note  A«a  the  Vokiw 
Male,  tofindyou^KChete)  yon  tiave  weli  «Ted  me 
a  day'a  jownty. 

JTmr.  There  hnth  ben  in  Rone  •tanace  intQnc^ 
lion:  the  people  aguiM  the  •eaaten.patrieieiu,  and 


roL  Hethheoi!  b  it  ended  then?  Our  state  thmki 
ma^ms  they  ai«  in  a  neic  wariike pivpeiation, and 
bfope  to  eonie  apon  them  in  the  heat  of  ihdr  diTinon. 

Jimn.  TheBiaiahhaeoritiipaft,butaiDiaUthinf 
woahl  make  it  flame  airain.  Forthenobleti«ceiveio 
u»  heart  the  haniihment  of  that  vonhy  Corioianna, 
that  they  ai«  in  a  ripe  apiaeM,  intake  all  power  ftom 
cbe  people,  and  to  pjuek  ftam  them  their  tribuoet  for 
einer.    This  tiM  f^towing,  I  can  tell  yon,  and  u  aloMtt 

■laaiK  Ibr  the  violent  breafcinir  <Mt* 
r«/.  Coriolaoos  kaiiished  > 
Rmu  Baniibcd,  ar. 
roL  You  will  be  welcome  with  thii  ioteUigenee,  Ki- 

Rftn.  The  day  •enrei  well  Ibr  them  now.  X  have 
beard  it  mid.  The  flttcettame  to  eormpc  a  man's  wife, 
i«  when  she  has  iUlea  out  with  her  husband.  Your 
noble  Tnllus  Aiifldim  wiU  appear  w«U  in  these  wan, 
his  gxcat  opposcr,  Coriohiniia,  betas  now  ia  no  leqoeit 
ofhiserMUitiy. 

#W.  He  cannot  choose.  XiBn  moit  foctanate,  thus 
accidvBtally  to  eneonnter  you :  You  have  ended  my 
business,  and  I  will  mettiiy  aeeompauy  you  hoa«e- 

Honu  1  shall,  between  thisand  supper,  leU  you  most 
m  Rome  s  all  teadinff  tt>  the  good  of 
Haire  yoB  aa  army  ready,  my  you  ? 

fW.  A  most  loyal  one;  The  eentnrioiis,  and  their 
sbarges,  distinctly  billeted,  alicady  ia  the  eattstaiar 
nesit,  and  to  ha  on  foot  at  an  hour's  wamiag. 

iVem.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness,  and  am 
tke  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  picseatMtioii. 
So^  air,  heartily  well  met*  and  aiost  giadof  yoar  eoB»> 
pany. 

TeC  Yoa  take  my  part  Am aw^  sir;  I  bvrathe 
naat  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Mwm,  Well,  let  us  go  together.  CJE^ciNrt. 

SCEME  IF.-'Antiunu  fi^srr  Aufidaos*s  JfmiMs.   £»> 

ter  Coriolaoos,  in  mean  apparel,  dUguUed  omd  muf' 

Jled. 

C*r.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Aotiam  :--City, 
TIs  I  that  made  thy  widows  ;  maay  aa  heir 
Of  these  fiiir  edifiees  *fuie  ray  wars 
Have  I  hewid  groan,  aad  drop :  then  know  me  not 
lest  ttet  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones, 

Enter  a  CUixen. 
In  pony  batfle  day  me«-^8ava  you,  or. 

Citm  And  yov* 

rsr.  Direct  aie,  if  it  be  your  will) 
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Where  gpeat  Aafldios  Hea :  is  he  in  Aatinia  ? 

Tt/.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  staler 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Cor,  Which  is  his  house,  *beseeehyo«? 

CIt,  This,  here^  beftve  you. 

Cor,  Thaakyoutsir;  larewcUL 

iEjcit  CHizen* 
O.  world,  thy  slippery  turns!  friends  now  fast  swooii 
Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Whose  houn,  whose  btd,  whose  meal,  aikd  exercise 
Are  stHl  together,  who  twin,  as  'twere,  in  low 
Unsepamble,  shall  within  this  hour, 
Ob  adissension  of  a  ihiit,  break  out 
To  bitteimt  enmity :  80,  frUest  foes. 
Whose  passions  and  whose  plott  have  broke  their  sleqp 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  ehanee. 
Some  triek  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dear  fiicndib 
And  incojoin  their  issues.    80  with  me  »— 
My  birtbflaee  hate  I,  and  my  lovers  upon 
This  enemy  town.— 1*11  enter ;  if  he  slay  me^ 
He  does  lair  Justiee ;  if  he  give  me  wayi 
ini  do  his  country  serriecb  {Exit, 


SCENE  K^The  same,   A  BidUn  koMlm'e  HmuCk 
MuHewH/dtu    Enter  a  Servant, 

1  Serv,  Wine,  wine,  wine!  Whatscnioe  is  here! 
I  think  our  fellows  are  asleep.  '    iExit, 

Enter  another  Strvani, 
%  Serv,  Where^  Cotusl  my  mastv  caUs  forhiob 
Cotus  I  lExiU 

Enter  Coriolanus. 
Cor,  A  goodly  house :  The  feast  smells  well :  but  I 
Appear  uot  like  a  guest. 

Re-enter  theftrH  Servant, 

1  Serv,  What  would  you  have,  friend .'  Whence  an 
you  ?  HereV  00  plaee  for  yon.    Pmy,  go  to  the  doof. 

Cor.  I  have  deservM  no  better  etttenainmcnb 
In  bang  Coriolanus. 

Reenter  oeeona  Servant* 

2  Serv,  Whence  are  you,  sir?  Has  the  porter  hiseyet 
in  his  head,  that  he  givcsentnnee  tasnehcompaakBi? 
Pmy,  get  you  out. 

Cor,  Awnyl 

J  Serv.  Away  ?  Oct  you  away. 

Cor,  Kow  thou  ait  tronblesouw. 

2Sero,  Areyousobiave?  Ill  have  yoa  talked  witk 

Enter  a  third  Servaat,   The  Jtnt  mette  ktau 

S&ro.  Whatlellow<btto? 

iServ,  A  strange  ooe  as  ever  Ilookcd on:  leaanot 
get  Urn  o«to*che  house.  Prithee,  call  my  master  t* 
biro. 

3  Serv,  Wlwt  have  yon  to  do  here,  Ibllow  I  Pray 
you,  avoid  the  house. 

Cor,  Let  me  but  stand  ( I  will  aothqK  yourhnrUb 

ZServ,  >Vhatareyoa} 

Cor.  A  gentleman. 

%Serv,  AmarveUouspooroaei 

Car,  True,  so  I  am. 

a  Serv,  Pay  you,  poor  gentknflui,  take  up  soma 
other  station ;  here's  no  place  for  you ;  piay  you,  ar 
void :  eome. 

Cor,  Follow  your  fliaetioa,  ga  1 
And  batten  on  oohl  bitt.  [PmAct  Mm  away. 

3  Sero,  ¥n«t,  will  you  not  ?  Prithee,  tell  my  Bms> 
ter  what  a  strange  guest  he  hai  hetcw 

%Serv,  Aad  I  sImUI.  CJU*. 
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Car.  ITMar  the  Mmpy. 

S  Senu  Under  the  canopy  ? 

C»r.  Ay. 

3&rv.  Whereas  thftt? 

rw.  rtbe  city  of  kite*  wad  ciowi. 

3  5fcrr.  Pthe  <dty  of  kites  and  crows  ?— What  an  ass 
II  Is !— Then  thoa  dwdkst  with  daws  too  i 

Ctr,  Vo,  1 9erre  not  thy  master. 

3  Sere.  Row,  sir !  d6  yon  meddle  with  my  maiter  ? 

Cer,  Ay;  Ms  an  honester serrioe  than  to  meddle 
with  thy  mistress: 

Thou  piat'st,  and  pnihlt;  serte  with  Ay  ncncher, 
hence !  ZBeat*  hhn  tmay. 

tnter  Anfidius,  and  the  tectnd  Strvont, 

Juf,  Where  is  this  fellow  ? 
'  ^  Setv.  Heie,  sir ;  I^A  have  beaten  him  like  a  do^, 
tnt  for  distnrtkLng  the  lords  within. 

Auf.  Whence  cbmest  thoo  ?  What  wmildeflt  thoo  ? 
Thy  name? 
Why  q>eak*st  not !  Speak,  man  s  What's  thy  name  ? 

C«r.  If,  Tullus,  [UnmttffRt^. 

Kot  yet  thou  know*st  me,  and  secang  me,  dost  not 
Hiink  me  for  the  man  lam,  necessity 
Ckimmands  me  name  myselH 

Attf,  What  is  thy  name  ?  ZServanU  retire. 

Car.  A  name  unmusieal  to  the  Volcians*  ears, 
And  hanh  in  sovnd  to  thine. 

Auf.  Say,  wfaat*t  thy  name  ? 

Hmmi  hast  a  gT>m  appcarsnce,  and  thy  face 
fieaxs  h  eommand  in^t ;  though  thy  taekle*s  tom^ 
Thoo  show*st  a  noUe  vessel :  What's  thy  name  ? 

Cer,  Prepate  thy  brow  to  frown :  KnowVt  thoa  me 
yet? 

Auf,  I  know  thee  aot>«Thy  name? 

Cer»  Mf  name  is  Cains  Mareios,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  partieolarly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  mischief;  tliereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Conolanus :  The  painful  senrice, 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
l^hed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
Sot  with  that  surname ;  a  good  mamory. 
And  witness  of  the  maliee  and  dbpleasnsn 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me:  only  that  nme  i» 

The  eraeky  and  envy  of  the  people, 

yennitled  by  onr  dastard  nobles,  who 

llkfe  all  flbrsook  me,  hath  devouxM  the  rest; 

And  suflfered  me  by  the  vuiee  of  slaves  to  be 

WhoopM  out  of  Rome*   Now,  this  extremity 

Bath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth;  Notoutofh^e, 

Histakemenotftosavemylife;  for  if 

I  had  fcar'd  death,  of  all  the  men  iHhe  world 

I  would  have  Voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spite. 

To  be  AiU  quit  of  those  my  banishen, 

Stand  I  befbre  thee  here.    Then  if  thou  hast 

A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  wilt  revenge 

Thine  own  particular  wron,^  and  stop  those  maims 

Of  shame  seen  through  thy  eountry,  speed  thee 

strught. 
And  make  my  miaery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it. 
That  my  revt^ngeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  ihee ;  for  I  will  fight 
Against  my  Cankered  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  nnder  fiends.   But  if  so  be 
Thou  darV  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fbrtuaes 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  woid,  I  also  am 
l4Higer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
"fy  throat  to  tfiee,  and  to  thy  ancient  niaUee : 
Wk  B0t  to  tat,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 


Since  I  haw  ever  fbUov^*»wM  iMBi 
Drawn  tuns  of  Wood  out  of  thy  a 
And  cannot  line  but  ta  t 
It  be  to  do  thee  teffviee. 

Auf.  01 

^ah  watd  thou  host  spahu  kih  wutdtd  flum  my  hsm 
Arootofanefeatenvy.   IfJopifier 
Should  finm  yea  thwid  s]Wik  disine  things,  and  ssy, 
^Ti9  true;  I'd  not  believe  them  man  thia  thee, 
All  noble  Mai«ios.~0,  kt  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  whese  against 
My  gmined  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And scarM the tnoon  with  tplinten!  HaelcHf 
The  anvil  of  my  sword;  anddoiiiftlirt 
As  hotly  and  as  noMy  with  thy  tovi^ 
As  ever  in  ambiciods  stRxigth  Idid 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    KnowthoafiM^ 
IlovUthemafallmarned;  never  aHn 
Sighed  tmer  breath ;  but  that  I  tea  thee  bm^ 
Thou  noUe  thing!  move danoes  my lapt hesiti 
Than  when  I  Am  my  wedded'ndtoesssAW 
BeMride  my  threshold.    Why,thoaMsn}  Itelttv, 
We  have  a  power  on  foot;  tad  I  hadpoipase 
Onoe  more  to  hew  thy  target  firan  thy  tamwn, 
OrbsenuneannfiR^:  Tho»  hast  beat  ne  oat 
Twelve  irvenl  times,  ahd  I  hove  nightly  anee 
Dreamt  of  encounters  \wijct  ^yielf  and  me; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 
Unbnckfing  helms,  fisting  each  otfcec^  throat, 
And  wak*d  half  dend  with  nothing.   Worthy  Mirrist 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thenoe  banishM,  we  would  mnstertD 
From  twelve  to  sevehty ;  and,  poorinr  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungraieflil  Rome, 
Likea  bold  flood  oVr.beat.    O,  come,  go  hi, 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  hy  the  baadi ; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  im. 
Who  am  preparM  agafaist  yosv  seifiteie^ 
Though  not  for  Rone  itself. 

Cor.  Too  bless  me,  gods  t 

A^f.  Therefore,  most  ahsolote  sir,  if  tbou  niii  hsw 
"ne  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  ndce 
The  one  half  my  commission;  and  set  down,- 
As  best  thou  art  experieoe^  since  thou  kao«'it 
Thy  country's  strength  and  WddoKss,— (Uk  on 

ways; 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Bcm^ 
Or  ludeiy  vish  them  in  parts  lertHMe, 
To  fright  them,  ere  dMtroy.    But  conse  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  dmtshall 
Say,  960,  to  thy  desires.    A  thousand  weleonci ! 
And  more  a  friend  than  e^  on  enemy; 
Yet,  Marcias,  that  was  much.    Tour  hand !  noit  vet- 
come!  lEjceunt  Cff.  end  Aal. 

2  Serv.  lAihfancing.']  Here's  a  stmngealcnitioii! 

2Seirv.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  ttttd- 
en  him  with  a  eudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind  gare  iDe,liL^ 
dothes  node  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Serob  What  an  arm  he  has !  He  tuned  oe  sbost 
with  his  finger  and  hu  thumh,  as  one  would  set  HP  stop* 

8  5ierp.  May,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  wuMW- 
thinginhim:  He  had,  sir,  a  kind  of  ihce,  methoog^' 
—I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it, 

1  Serv.  He  had  so;  kioking  as  it  wenr-'WoaU  I 
were  hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  h>" 
than  I  could  thinic 

2 Serv.  So  did  I,  ril  be  sworn:  He  is  siaply  i^ 
nu-est  man  iHhe  world.  ' 

iServ.  Ithink,beis:  btttagtettersolCerUitDbf. 
youwotoncw 


1  Arvk  Hcytil^  no  matter  Ibr  thM. 

f*r».  Woit^m  ol*  kpm* 

1  &rv.  Nay,  not  lo  netther:  bst  I  take  him  to  be 
ibegtcatcrKiMier« 

iSv^  VmtKktekfon,  one  caaaot  tell  bow  to  «y 
tkftt:  fi>rtiigJcfenceofatown»aarBi'Wialiiii>illif  t 

1  Srr*.  Ax,  did  for  an  aaault  too* 

I^-enter  third  Servants 

3  &rp.  O,  tlaves  I  can  tell  you  newi ;  newt,  you 
rMcals. 

1,  %  Sen,  What,  what,  what .'  let's  partake^ 

3  Srrv.  I  wooU  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  nations;  I 
had  as  lieve  be  a  ooodenuwd  man* 

1,  8Scn».  Wberefore?  wherelbre? 

3  Sen,  Why,  here's  be  that  was  wont  to  tbwaek  our 
icneol,— Caius  hfarciiu. 

1  Sem.  Why  do  you  s»y«  thwack  oar  general  ? 

SSrrr.  I  do  not  say,  thwack  our  general ;  but  be 
«M  akrayi  gpod  enough  lor  biro. 

tSen,  Conie»w^aie  fioUows, and  friends :  He  was 
ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  hare  beard  biro  say  so  himsel£ 

1  ibn>.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  say  the 
tnthonU^  before  CocioU  be  sooCcbed  him  and  notched 
him  like  a  carbonndo. 

3  Sen.  An  be  had  been  cannihuDy  given,  he  might 
have  brailed  and  enten  him  too. 

iSen,  But,  move  of  thy  news? 

a  Serv.  Why,  he  is  so  mad^  on  here  within,  as  if  be 
woe  nn  and  heir  to  Mars :  aet  at  upper  end  o'the  u- 
hk:  no  question  asked  him  by  any  of  the  senators,  but 
^fUusi  bald  befoce  him:  Our  general  himself  makes 
amirtnisof  him}  sanctifies  biiuselfwith'shand,  and 
tons  op  the  white  o'the  eye  to  his  discourse.  Butthe 
hstton  of  the  news  is,  our  general  is  cut  i*tbe  middle, 
sad  but  one  half  of  what  be  was  yestexday  ;  for  the 
sdMr  has  baU;  by  the  entreaty  and  giant  of  the  whole 
tiMe.  He^  go,  be  says,  and  sowle  the  porter  of  Rome 
VUes  by  the  ears :  He  will  mow  dowo  all  before  him, 
sad  leare  bis  passage  polled. 

iSen,  And  he's  as  like  to  doH,  as  any  man  I  can 


3  Sen,  Do\  ?  he  will  do*t :  For,  look  you,  sir,  he  has 

Miaaay  friends  as  enemies:  which  friends,  sir,  (as  it 

r  verej  durst  not  (look  >'ou,  sir,)  show  themselves  (as 

we  tana  itO  his  friends,  whilst  he's  in  dircctitude* 
i     1  Sen,  Directitude  2  what's  that  ? 

3  Sen,  But  when  they  shall  sec,  sir,  his  erett  up 
•C>dn,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  wi  U  out  of  their  bur- 
ners, like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  all  with  him. 

1 5h>  But  when  goes  this  ibrward  ? 

3&rv.  To-morrow ;  tOKlay ;  presently.  Tou  shall 
hare  dte dram  struck  up  this  aAernoon;  *Tis,  as  it 
were,  a  parcel  of  their  ftast,  and  to  be  esMcuted  ere 
Ihey  wipe  their  lips. 

ISen,  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  work! 
tgaia*  This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust  iron,  in- 
mase  tailors,  and  breed  baUad-roakers.    - 

ISen,  I«t  me  have  war,  say  I;  it  exceeds  peaee, 
ts  ftr  as  day  does  night ;  it's  spritely,  waking,  audible, 
ndftUlofvent.  Pence  is  a  very  apoplexy,  lethargy; 
•ViHcd,  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible;  a  getter  of  more  bar 
ted  chiMnn,  than  wars  a  destroyer  of  men. 

tSen,  *I1s  so :  and  as  war,  in  some  sort,  may  be 
f^tobeamrisber;  soit  cannot  be  denied,  but  peace 
*••  gicat  maker  of  euckolds. 

1  Arv.  Ay,«nd  it  makes  men  bate  one  another* 

^ftrvi.  Reason ;  beeause  they  then  less  need  one 
The  wan»  fbr  my  uMwey.   I  h<^  to  see 


areridng. 
Alt,  In,  in,  iui  in. 
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SCENE  ri.—Rome,  A  public  Plaet.  £ntrr  Sicinios 
omf  Brutus. 
Sic,  We  hear  not  s^  him,  neither  need  we  Iharhaai; 
His  remedies  axe  tame  Tthe  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'the  people,  which  belbre 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  h^  firienda 
Blush,  that  the  work!  goes  well;  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  themselves  dkl  suffer  by't,  bdmU 
Disseotious  numben  pestering  the  streets,  than  sep 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  tbeJtir  shops,  and  gmog 
About  their  funetioos  friendly. 

£ftfer  Bienenios* 

Brti.  We  stood  to't  in  good  timeb   IsthisMsMtaiai? 

Sic,  *Tuhe,'tishet  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind 
Of  late.-Hail,  sir! 

Men.  Hail  to  you  both! 

Sk.  Toar  Coriolamii,  sir,  is  not  muehmissVI, 
But  with  his  friends;  the  commottsrealtb doih  stiBi ; 
And  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Jfem  All**  well ;  and  might  have  been  mncfa  better,  if 
He  eould  have  tempoxiz'd* 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  yon  7 

Men,  Kay,  I  hear  nothing;  his  mother  widl^i«i|b 
Hear  nothing  from  him.  ^ 

Enter  tkrte  w  feur  Citbaut», 

Cit.  The  gods  preserve  yon  both  I 

Sie,  Good«^  oar  Bei^boon. 

Bru,  Oood-e'cn  to  you  aB,  ffood^iVn  to  yon  aB.    ' 

1  Cit,  Onrsehres,  oor  wiret,  and  children,  on  «ar 
knees. 
Are  bound  to  pray  ibr  yon  both. 

Sic.  LivB,anitMfer 

Bru.  Farewell, kind neighboois:  WewifhMCttfo- 


Had  lovVl  yon  as  we  did* 

Cit.  Now  the  gods  keep  you!' 

Beth  Tri.  Farewell,  flureweU.        lExeunt  Citixei^ 

Sic.  This  is  ah^pier  and  more  comely  tirae^ 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  ttreeti^ 
Crying,  Conflishm. 

Bru.  Caios  Bfaroius  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'the  war;  bnt  insolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  arobitSons  past  all  thxnldng, 
Self-loving^ 

Sic  And  affecting  one  sole  throne, 

Without  assistance. 

Afen.  I  think  not  so. 

Sic,  We  shpuki  by  this,  to  all  ear  lanentatwn, 
If  he  had  gone  fbrth  oonsol,  fbond  it  sOb 

Bru.  The  gods  have  weO  prevented  i^  and  Ronie 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

Enter  ASt&le, 

JM.  Worthy  «4baoe% 

There  is  a  davct,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison, 
Reports,~the  Voices  with  two  several  powers 
Are entei^  in  the  Roman  territories; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  Ues  before  them. 

illen.  *Tu  Aufidius, 

Who,  hearing  of  ourMardus'  banishment, 
Thrusts  forth  his  boms  again  into  the  work!; 
Which  were  insbell'd,  when  Marcins  stood  for  Bomc, 
And  durst  not  once  peep  oot* 

mc  Come,  what  talk.f«a 

OfMacdus? 


$n 
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The  Volcet  dtre  btwk  withus. 

Hen,  Cannot  be! 

We  haT«  record,  that  verj  well  it  can  ; 
And  three  examples  diht  like  hare  been 
'Within  toy  age.    But  msoa  with  the  fellow, 
BefbreyoQ  punlih  hfan,  where  he  hieanl  this : 
Ijett  yon  shall  chanee  to  whip  your  infbrmatian. 
And  beat  the  measemcer  who  h&dt  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dnended. 

Sie.  Tell  not  me: 

I  know,  tfab  cannot  be< 

Bnu  Kotf 


Enter  a  Metsengen 

Met,  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  gvunir 
All  to  the  senateJionse :  some  news  is  eome, 
That  tarns  thdr  oonnten^nces. 

Sie*  Tit  this  shre ;— 

Go  whip  him  *fore  the  peop1e*s  cyt%  r-4iis  rdnng! 
Kothing  bat  his  report  I 

Mes,  Yes,  worthy  sir, 

The  slaTe*s  report  is  seconded ;  and  more^ 
Uan  tetful,  uddiTCrM. 

5ir.  What  more  ftarfUl  ? 

Mr«.  It  is  spoke  flcdj  oat  of  rei^ny  nnHiths, 
(llow  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Mardns, 
Jdin*d  with  Aofldios,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome : 
And  TOWS  rerenge  as  spacioot,  as  between 
Hie  yoongte  nd  oMctt  thingii 

Sk.  This  is  most  likely! 

Jlrtt.  RaisM  only,  that  the  weMur  sort  may  wish 
Good  Mardos  home  again. 

Sie,  TliaTefTt|iakon*(, 

Men,  This  is  unlikely : 
He  and  Aofldios  can  no  more  lUone, 
Tha»  vMenleM  eonti«riety. 

Enter  anether  Menenger, 

Mte*  Ton  are  sent  for  to  tl^;  seimte : 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caius  Marcius, 
Associated  with  Aufldins,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  ntready, 
O'erbome  their  way,  consomM  with  Arc,  and  took 
What  lay  beibre  them. 

£ftfrr  Coniimufl. 

Cem,  O,  you  haTe  made  good  worii ! 

MefU  What  news  ?  What  news  ? 

Cem,  Ton  hate  help  to  ravish  your  own  4augfater% 

To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pateat 

To  see  your  wives  diahonourM  to  >oor  noses  p- 

Men,  What*k  the  news  ?  whatS  the  news  ? 

Cem,  Yoor  tonples  bomcd  in  their  cement ;  and 
Tour  ftmidiises,  whereon  you  stood,  eooflnM 
Into  an  angre^s  bora. 

Ifcn.  Pray  now,  your  news  ?— 

Too  have  made  Ikir  work,  I  fear  me :— Pray,  your  newt  ? 
If  Mareius  should  be  joined  with  VokianK,—— • 

Cem,  If! 

He  is  their  god  t  he  lends  thcro  like  a  thing 
Ifnde  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 
That  shapes  roan  better :  and  they  toWoyr  himi 
Against  qs  brats,  with  no  less  confidence, 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  huttrrfUe^ 
•r  botchers  lulling  flies. 

Men,  Ton  hare  made  good  \roi<c, 

To«,  and  your  apron  men ;  you  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  Tosoe  of  occupation,  and 
The  breath  of  |^ie-eaters ! 

^«^  H«wWih|l(9 


Toor  Rome  slbont  iwi'cwfc 

Men,  AsHcN 

Dm!  shake  down  melkfvr  Unit:  Ton  i 
woik! 

Bru,  But  is  tbit  tme,  sir  F 

Cem,  Ay; 

Before  yoa  find  k  olhet^    All  i 
Do  smilingly  rerult ;  and,  who  resist 
Art-  only  mockM  fbr  valiant  Ignoranee, 
And  perish  constant  fools.    Who  t%\  eaa 
Your  t-nemies,  and  his,  find  somethiat  in  hiia. 

Men.  We  sare  all  undone,  nnlesi 
The  noble  man  have  merey. 

Com,  Who  shnM  aA  k  ? 

The  tribones  cannot  doH  fbr  shame:  the  puopie 
Deserre  sndi  pity  of  him.  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shephetds:  fbr  hb  ht«  frioids,  if  they 
Shoitld  say,  fie  jrM<f  fo  iVvn^  they  ehasgM  has  eim 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deaerrM  hia  hscc^ 
And  therein  showM  Uke  enemies. 

Men,  Tistrwet 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  hoaae  tl|e  hrasid 
That  shouM  consume  it.  I  have  not  the  fh«e 
To  say,  ''Beeeech  yet^ceaee^'ton.  havr  madeMrhinA^ 
Yoo,  and  your  cnfb!  yoo  have  crafted  ftn-f 

Cem,  You  have  brought 
A  trembling  opon  Rome^  snch  as  «•§  never 
So  incapaUe  of  help. 

Xn.  Say  not.  we  biwoght  H. 

itfeti.  How!  Was  k  we?  We  tovM  hi«i ;  h^ •» 
beasts. 
And  cowardy  nobles,  gave  way  to  yonr  rlnntii^ 
Who  did  hpot  hiip  out  Q*the  city. 

Conu  Bnt,  I  fiflr  I 

TheyUI  roar  hhn  in  again.    Tullus  AuMioa,  I 

The  second  ua»ne  of  men,  obejs  hh  poiaia 
As  if  he  were  his  ofRcer  r— De«pr<nid<Hi 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  deftnoe, 
That  Kome  can  mpke  agauMt  them. 

Enter  a  troop  of  Citixtnt, 

Men,  Here  come  the  cluaters.— 
And  is  Anfidius  with  him  ?— You  are  thejr 
That  made  the  air  un¥[faolesonie.  when  jem  earn. 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus*  tsile.    Now  he*s  comiug ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  t 
Which  will  not  prove  a  «k-hi|> ;  i^  n 
At  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumhie  t] 
And  pay  you  for  your  vt>ic«.    *  Tis  no  laatm  ; 
If  be  could  bum  us  all  into  one  eoal. 
We  have  deservM  it. 

Cit,  *Fahh,  we  hear  fearful  newt. 

ICU.  For  mine  ovsyali 

When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  nnd,  ^twrnspicy. 

8  CiU  And  so  did  I« 

3  CU,  And  so  dkl  I;  and,  to  say  the  trath, m ^ 
very  many  of  us:  That  we  did,  we  dU  fbr  the hmtt 
and  though  we  willingly  eonaented  to  lus  baMtonM^ 
yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Com,  You  are  goodly  things,  yon  vasera! 

Men,  YoahntvwMii 

Good  wofic  you  and  yoor  cry  I-^Shall  OS  «oil 

Conu  O,  ay ;  what  else  ?    CE:pc.  " 

Sk,  Go,  masten.  get  you  home,  be  not  ^kmmf^x 
These  are  a  tide,  that  would  be  ghid  to  hacre 
Thu  true,  which  tbey  so  seem  to  fear.    Go  haaa^ 
And  show  no  sign  of  ftar. 

\Cit,  The  gods  be  good  torn!  CoHfe,  aHM^  l«^ 
home.    1  ever  saM,  we  were  rihewwwg^  mhm  ilw 
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iBxeunt  CUixeiu. 
A^  I  do  not  like  tbb  neii*. 
Sie,  KorL 

Bm.  Lefk  to  thr  capitbL—*  Would,  holf  my  wealth 
Would  tar  this  for  » lie  I 
Sjr.  Pmr,  let  «■  go.     C£a«Mii«. 

SCENE  riL'-A  Camp^  at  a  Mmall  distance  from 
RuoB,    Enttr  Aufidiiu,  and  iut  Lieutettant, 

^^.  De  tker  still  ar  to  the  Roman  ? 

Lieu.  I  do  not  know  whet  witchenft^a  in  lum ;  but 
Toor  nUkft  me  him  as  thr  gnoe  'Ibre  meat, 
TiMnr  talk  at  laMe,  and  their  thanks  at  end  ; 
And  yoa  are  AricenVl  in  this  aetaon,  sir, 
£ven  by  yoar  oiWB. 

At^»  I  cannot  hdp it  now; 

Unle«s«bf  oaingmcaDS.  I  kune  tbeffaoi 
9f  our  design.    He  bean  himself  more  pnradUer 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would. 
When  lint  I  did  embncehim :  Yet  his  nature 
Inthat^noehaafeiing;  and  I  must  excuse 
tbe  amended* 

Yet  I  wish,  sir, 
<i  mean  few  ynur  paitiealarO  yon  had  not 
JosnUineomnissMnwithhim:  buteither 
Had  borne  tbe  actson  of  yowself,  or  else 
To  him  bed  left  it  aolelf. 

Aatf,  Xundenlandtlwcwell;  and  be  thoa  soie, 
WbcB  te  shall  come  to  his  aceoont,  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  against  him.    Although  it  seems, 
And  so  ke  ddnks,  and  is  no  less  aiipamit 
To  tbe  vulgar  eye*  that  he  bears  all  things  fairif. 
And  show*  good  hasfaandry  ibr  the  Volcian  state ; 
Ffgkts  dngoiwlike,  and  don  achiere  as  soon 
As  dnw  bis  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That,  whisk  diaU  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
W1iene\!r  we  eome  to  our  aceount. 

Uetu  8ir,X  beseech  yoUftkink  you  he'll  carry  Rome? 

jiuf.  All  places  ytehl  to  him  ere  he  sits  down; 
Ami  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his: 
The  senaton,  and  patricians,  love  him  too : 
The  tribooes  are  no  soMien ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expd  him  tkenoe.    1  think,  hcUl  be  to  Hone^ 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
B7  sovereignty  of  nature    First  he  was 
A nohia servant tt>  them;  butbe eoukl  not 
carry  Us  hanopncTcn:  whether 'twas  pridc^ 
IVlMh  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
Tbe  l^py  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgement 
To  ftil  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
WMckkeWM  kird  of ;  or  whether  nature, 
Not  t»  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  monng 
Fiosn  the  casiinc  to  the  cushion,bttt  commandingpcpee 
£vcn  with  tbe  same  ansterity  and  garb 
As  be  eontroU'd  tbe  war ;  but,  one  ofdwMb 
CAs  he  hath  qpieea  of  them  all,  not  all. 
For  I  dare  so  Ibr  ftce  himj  made  him  feared, 
80  h«icd,aad  to  bonisb'di— But  he  has  a  merit. 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    Sooor  virtues 
lie  ia  the  intarptetatioix  of  the  time : 
And  power,  nnto  itself  meat  ooouneiidabl^ 
Hadi  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  whttt  it  hath  done. 
One  liaa  drives  oat  one  fire;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  do  fail . 
CoaBe,ki^away.    When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine, 
TtMint  po^Vt  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine^ 

lExtytU* 


ACTV. 

SCENE   J.^Rome,   A  public  Place.   EfUer  Menfi- 
nius,  Comiuius,  Sicinius,  Brutus,  and  other*. 


KO.ninotgD:  you  hear,  what  he  hath  saki, 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  lovM  him 
In  u.  most  dear  particular.    He  caHM  me,  fhdier : 
But  what  o*that  ?  Go.  you  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  befbre  his  tent  Ihll  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  bis  merey :  Nay,  if  he  eoy'd 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  111  keep  athcmcb 

Com,  He  would  notseea  to  know  me. 

Men,  Do  yon  hear  i 

Com,  Tet  one  time  he  dkl  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  urgM  our  old  aequaintanoe,  and  die  drops 
That  we  hove  bled  together.   Coriolanus 
HewouUnotanstPcrto:  Ibrfaad  all  names ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless, 
TUI  he  had  foigM  himself  a  name  iUe  6ra 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Jtfrn.  Why,  so;  you  have  made  good  wwk: 

A  pmr  of  tribunes  that  have  lack'd  for  Rome,. 
To  make  coals  dheiq>  t  A  noble  memory ! 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  coyal  *twas  to  paxdon 
When  it  was  less  expected ;  He  replied, 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punishM. 

Meru  Very  well: 

CooUhesayless? 

Com,  1  offerM  to  awaken  his  icgani 

For  his  private  friends:  His  answer  to  mc  was, 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  e  pile 
Of  nmsome,  musty  chaff:  He  mid,  *tii-as  follf. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  k»vc  unburat, 
And  still  to  nose  the  ofBence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  gialn 

Or  two  ?  I  am  one  of  tluae ;  his  mother,  wife, 
His  child,  and  this  brlvefeUow  too,  we  arc  the  grains : 
You  an:  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  for  }-ou. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray,  be  patient :  If  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  ao  nevernefded  help,  yet  danot 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.    But,  sure,  if  you 
WouM  be  your  country  V  pleader,  your  good  tongu^ 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  raakc^ 
Blight  sioip  our  oounuyman. 

Men.  No ;  1*11  not  meddle. 

Sie,  I  pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  VhM  should  I  do? 

Bru.  OtAj  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  towards  Marcius. 

Mie$t,  Well,  and  ay  that  Marcius 

Return  me,  as  Cominiut  is  vetum*d, 
UnhcM ;  what  then  ?— 
But  as  a  discontented  fticnd,  grief-shot 
With  his unkindnecs?  Say'tbeso? 

5(C,  Tlet  your  good  wil] 

Must  have  that  thanks  ftom  Rome,  after  the  measure 
As  you  intcpded  well. 

ATcTi,  ni  undertake  it: 

I  think,  he*U  hear  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip^ 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unheaits  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well ;  he  had  not  diuM : 
The  veins  imfiU'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  have  stuffed 
These  pipes  and  these  convo-ances  of  our  bkod 
Witk  wine  and  fttding,  we  bave  suppler  soub 
Than  in  our  pricshlike  <teu :  Thcfcfore  V\\  watd^  hifSi. 
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Tn  ft«  be  dietdt  to  uf  iHtMi» 
And  then  111  tet  a|N«  him. 

Bru.  Ton  know  the  ray  road  into  his  Idndnen, 
And  ttnoQC  kite  your  w%j. 

Men*  Good  ftith,  FIl  proye  hira, 

SpMdkovitivUI.   I  iMl  ere  loofflwro  knowledge 
Of  ray  tiifieeM.  C^'*^ 

Cmm  Ilcni  never  hear  him. 

Sk.  Not? 

Cam,  I  tell  joo,  he  doet  tit  In  gold,  hii  eyn 
Bed  OS  Ywould  torn  Rune;  endhbinjufy 
•  TbegMlerCoytincy.    I  kneelM  before  him ; 
TwBi  very  fbimly  he  Mid.  rlitf;  dinni«M  roe 
Tint,  with  hbipeeehlett  bend:  Whet  be  would  do, 
BeientinwritinirefWines  wbethewoold  not, 
BooBd  with  en  oeth,  to  yieM  to  bbeooiitkMM: 
80s  thetell  hope  b  vein, 
UileM  hb  noble  mother,  end  hii  wife ; 
WhrOi,ee  I  heer,  meen  to  tollclt  him 
Vormerey  to  hie  coOMtfy.    l^erafore,  let%  henee, 
And  with  our  fhirentreetiethaete  than  on.    C^^Ktme. 

8CBKE  TI^Au  oOottnttd  puf  ^  tke  Volcian  Camp 
b^^nEmm',  Tht  Guard  at  tMr  siatUni,  Snter 
to  than  Menenine* 

IC.  Sley:  Whence  tre  yon ? 
S  G»  Stend,  end  go  bedt* 

Mau  Ton  gaeid  like  men ;  *tn  well :  But,  by  yoor 
leeTe, 
I  em  an  offloer  of  ttete,  end  eome 


IC. 

mttu  Vtvka  Rome* 

Km  Ton  may  not  pen,  you  mutt  retnm;  oorgvnerel 
WiD  no  more  beer  fW>m  thcnoeb 

SC  TouMleee  your  Rome  emfareeV  with  fire,  before 
Tonll  tpeek  with  Coriolenui. 

Mm.  Good  my  fVicnda, 

If  you  have  heerd  your  geoenl  telk  of  Romc^ 
And  of  hit  friends  then;,  it  it  lots  to  blanks, 
My  nene  heth  toaehM  your  cen ;  it  it  MeneniiA. 

IC  Be  it  to;  go  beck:  the  Tirtve  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  pestebie.  ^ 

JVen.  I  tell  thee,  fellow. 

Thy  genend  it  ray  lorer :  I  have  been 
The  book  of  hit  good  acts,  whenoe  men  heve  ieed 
He  ferae  nnpereilelM,  heply,  emplified ; 
For  I  have  ever  verified  my  fViendt 
(Of  whom  he*t  ehiefO  with  all  the  tize  that  verity 
Wetdd  wltheat  hrpting  nifrcr  :  nay,  toeg«time% 
Jjke  to  e  bowl  upon  e  rabtle  gnrand, 
1  beve  tnmMed  pett  the  throw ;  end  in  hit  pnite 
HevVf  el*****T*i  ttempM  the  leeiing :  Tlwrefore,  lolow, 
I  DMUt  have  leave  to  pau. 

1 G.  Taitiv  fir,  if  you  had  told  et  many  liet  in  hit 
behalf  at  you  have  uttered  wwde  in  your  own,  yon 
flhoald  not  past  here:  no,  though  it  were  at  Tiitaoot 
toKe^aetoUvecbestely.    Therefore,  go  beck. 

ACna.  Pir*ythee,fettow,N»endKrmynemeitMea^ 
Bio,  elwayt  ftctionery  on  the  perty  of  your  general 

S  G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  hit  liar,  (at  you 
a^y,  yoQ  havej  I  em  one  thet,  telling  tnie  under  Um, 
avMtiey,  yon  cennot  pett*   Therefore,  go  beek. 

Men,  Hes  he  dined,  ceatt  thou  tell.'  for  Ivrooidnot 
Ipeek  with  him  till  efter  dinnefw 

1&  Ton  ere  a  Roman, ere  you? 

Men,  I  em  at  thy  general  it. 

1 G,  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  at  be  does.   Cen 

-%  when  you  have  pttihed  out  year  nia  tlie  very 
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get  with  the  eety  groentof  old  womea.  tl^  viiglntl 
palmt  of  your  deugbten,  or  with  the  pained  mato' 
tioa  af  tneh  a  decayed  dmem  at  yen  teete  to  be.' Caa 
yon  think  to  blow  out  the  intcndBdfiw}fBrcitrtt 
leady  to  flame  in,  with  rneh  week  faneth  as  tUi  2  K«, 
yon  ere  deceived ;  themfore.  beck  to  Raae,  end  pit- 
peie  for  your  oxc<eution;  Tou  eie  eohdemned,  ttr 
genend  bet  fwom  you  out  of  reprieve  end  peidw. 

Men,  Sirrah,  if  thy  eeptain  knew  1  wen  hne,  he 
would  nte  me  with  etrimatien. 

»C  ComcmycapteinfcnowtynBaelf 

Men.  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  a  My  general  cere*  not  for  yoib  Beekfliey.gs, 
lest  I  kt  forth  your  Imlf  pint  of  liMdi-b»ek,tliiA 
the  utmost  of  your  heving  1    hnek. 

Men,  Ney,  but  felhiw,  feUov^ 

Enter  Coriolanut  and  Aiifidius. 

Cor,  Whet's  the  metter? 

Jfea.  Now  you  mmpaniwi,  IV  my  en  ened  ir 
you;  youtbell  know  now^  thetleraineaieHtite; 
you  thall  pereeive  that  a  Jack  goerdent  ctenat  rfbe 
me  from  my  ton  Ceriolenntt  gam,  bat  1*  nir«>t» 
tainment  with  ham,  if  thoa itand\a  Mli^ttedeeaT 
hanging,  or  of  some  deelh 
end  enieUer  in  tttflTectng; 
twoon  for  wheiPt  to  come  npenlhee^TbcglBriwi 
gods  rit  in  hourly  synod  about  thy  paitisnhrFDipai> 
ty,  and  hive  thee  no  worse  then  thy  old  feAerHo^ 
niutdoetl  0,my8on(  myaani  thou  art  |«ip*ntf 
fire  for  uts  look  thee,  here*a  wntcr  tt  «eensb  it.  I 
was  heidly  moved  to  eome  to  thee ;  bntbeiegsiMnA 
none  but  myself  oould  move  thee,  I  havebem  Uoee 
out  of  your  gates  with  sight:  andeo^jawtkeelop* 
don  Rome,  end  thy  petitienery  eouanymca.  The 
goodgodi  atsoegethywmth,end«amthedi«perit 
upon  this  veriet  heie ;  this,  arhn,  BkeaUotk,  bMrild^ 
nied  my  aceeet  to  thee* 

Cor,  Away! 

Afen.  Howl  away? 

Cor.  Wife,  mother.  chiU,  I  knew  not.  UftMim 
Arc  tervanted  to  othen  :  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properiy,  my  remitiion  liet 
In  Volcian  breatti.    Thet  we  heve  been  fianilim 
liberate  foigetfblnest  diaU  poison,  rether 
Than  pity  note  how  mueh^-TlieBBfeie,  be  foan 
Mine  earn  egeinst  yoor  suiie  ere  stroover,  then 
Yourgatetagainttmyforoe.    Tet,  for  I  kvU  th« 
Tekethitelong;  I  writ  It  for  thy  seke,  lGioffy» 
And  would  have  sent  it.   Another  weed,  Meaeaia^ 
I  wiU  not  hear  theespeek^Thit  men,  Aafidfai^ 
Wesmybclov*dinRoine:  yet  thon  hiAeH^W 

ill/.  Tou  keep  a  eonamat  temper. 

[£4etiateer.«erfiA 

1 G,  Now,  sir,  it  yoor  name  Menenias? 
%G,  *Titetpell,yousee,oraBnih power t  Voaln^ 
the  vray  home  agein. 
IC.  DoyouhBarhowwiee»thentftrtat|iegJ«" 

gieetnettbeek? 

3  C.  Whet  cause,  do  you  think,  I  hav»  to  taosp  ? 

JIfen.  InrithereerBfordieworid,noryo«rffeeni: 
For  tuch  thingi  et  you,  leen  seeree  thtakthart^** 
you  ere  so  sligbL  Hethethaih  a  wiUlodiebr»^ 
self,  fears  it  not fima another.  Utyoargeaari* 
huwont  Foryou,bethatyouere,kM«i  ■■'y^ 
misery  inereesewidh  your  ege  I  Iseyloyi»»w*** 
teJdto,Away!  t*^* 
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ac  TV  iwiiAy  Ukm  m  cur  geaudit  Be  Si  Hie 
nekithcoakBottobewind'AakeD.  IBxemut* 

SCENE  III^TheTent  efCoriobniia.    Enter  Coii- 
otenut,  Au&Utts.  and  vthen, 

Cwr,  WevillbdbnetbewftiliofRoinetcHiioRov 
Set  down  OQT  bcMt— My  partner  in  thu  MtiQfi, 
Ton  mdrt  Rport  to  tke  Voldaii  lonls,  how  pbinly 
I  lukTe  lionie  din  tmiiiieii. 

Aatf,  Only  their  eadf 

T«a  tevefnpeeted;  ftoppU  your  can  agunit 
The  ffeoenU  suit  of  Rome ;  vever  adroicted 
A  priTBte  whisper}  nO|  not  with  luch  fHemb 
That  thooglit  theiii  sure  of  yon. 

Cvr,  This  lait  old  nan, 

Whbin  inth  a  eradcM  hiPhrt  T  have  tmt  to  Rotne^ 
LofM  me  ah(m>  the  racMoiv  of  a  father ; 
Nay.  codded  me.  indeed.    Their  latest  ivfag« 
Was  to  sfcd  Mm^  for  whose  old  lore.  I  hare 
(Tbaiii;:fi  I  sho«M  sourly  to  hini )  once  more  ofieiU 
The  first  eondittont,  whiefi  they  did  refuse, 
And  cannot  now  aeeept,  to  grace  him  only, 
That  tbooght  he  could  do  more: ;  a  rery  little 
I  have  ySeHed  too :  Fresh  nnbassies.  and  suits, 
Nor  from  die  state,  nor  private  fHeuds.  herpafier 
Will  I  lend  ear  to.-Ha !  what  shout  is  thb  ? 

iShout  wUhin, 
Shall  I  he  tempted  to  infVinge  niy  roHr 
In  Uie  SBjoe  time  Ms  made  ?  I  will  not— 

Ettter  in  nuntrning haMfs»\irplxMf  Volomnia,  leading 
ff0U»g  Uarcius,  Valeria,  and  Attendants, 

My  wife  eomes  foremoit ;  then  Ae  bononrM  mould 

Wherein  tfiis  trunk  was  fraroM.  and  in  her  hand 

The  ffrand'duM  fo  her  Mood.    Bot.out,a<&ction! 

Ail  bood  and  privilege  of  nature,  break ! 

Let  it  he  virtuous,  to  be  ohntinate^— 

What  it  that  eurt'»y  worth  ?  or  those  doves*  eyea. 

Which  can  make  fiad$  fbrswom  >— I  melt,  and  am  not 

Of  stronger  earth  than  others.— My  mother  bows ; 

As  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 

In  cuppfication  nod :  and  ray  young  boy 

f&th  an  aapeet  of  intereenion,  whidi 

Grvat  nature  cries.  Deny  n«f.->Let  die  Voleet 

Pfeogh  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy;  IHI  never 

Be  nidh  a  gosling  to  obey  instinct ;  but  stand, 

As  ifa  man  were  author  of  himself 

And  knew  no  ocber  kiOi 

Fir.  Myfenlandhushandl 

Cer.  Them  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Rome. 

Fir.  Tlie  sorrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  eha&g*d, 
Hakes  jtm  tUnk  so. 

Cor,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

1  have  IblgDC  my  part,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  ftill  di^pnce.— Best  of  my  fledi, 
Fbtgive  my  tyranny ;  but  do  not  my. 
For  that,  Forgive  wr  1lomon*^~-Ot  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  ray  revenge ! 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  from  thee,  drar :  and  my  true  Kp 
Hath  virpnM  it  e'er  nnce.— You  gods '  I  prate^ 
Att!  the  most  noW**  raotlwr  of  the  world 
LtaveunsalutH:  Sink,  niy  knee,  i*the  earth;  tKneelt, 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  sliow 
lliaD  that  ofemnituio  sons. 

Vol.  O,  stand  up  blessed ! 

Whilst.  wHh  no  mifter  cushion  than  the  flint, 
I  knerl  befiire  thre ;  and  nnprop»rty 
Show  doty,  as  mistnken  all  the  while 
Rctween  the  fliiiM  and  parest.  ZXnKtt. 
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rer.  Whttialfcis; 

Tour  knees  tone?  toyoareorreetedson? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  bOMli 
Fillip  the  stars ;  then  let  the  mminous  winds 
Strike  mt  proud  eedan  'gainst  the  fiery  sua; 
Mttfld'ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  he,  slight  woriu 

i^a<*  TbMtattmywHfkn 

I  holp  to  ftane  thee.    Do  vou  know  this  tedy  I 

Cer,  The  noMe  sister  of  PvbBeoia,  . 
The  moon  of  Rome;  chaste  as  the  ieide, 
Tfaat^s  curded  by  theflust  fnnn  pmest  snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dian**  temple:  Dear  ▼alerial 

r«f.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  youn, 
Whidr  by  the  interpretatioo  of  Aill  time 
May  show  like  all  yottoelf. 

Cor.  ThegodofsaMien^ 

With  the  eonsent  of  mprane  Jove,  infiM 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness :  that  thoa  nmfttpnm 
To  shame  anvuloerabb,  and  stick  i\fae  wars 
Like  A  great  stMuark,  standing  emy  flaw. 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee ! 

^•t-  Tear  knee,  simhi 

Cor,  That*k  my  bnve  boy. 

FoL  Even  he.  your  wife,  this  hdy,  and  myielC 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor,  I  beseech  you,  peaee: 

Or,  if  you\l  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  things,  I  have  furswora  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  deniab.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soUien,  or  capituhMe 
Again  with  Rome^  raeehanics :— Tell  me  not 
Whemo  I  seem  unnatnnl :  desire  not 
To  alfaiy  my  nges  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  RMona. 

^^'  O,  no  mose,  no  move! 

Yon  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thiqg; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already :  Yet  we  will  ask  ; 
That,  if  you  fhil  in  our  acquest,  the  blame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness  r-tfaerefore  hear  m» 

Cor,  Aufidins,  and  you  Tolces,  roaric ;  fbr  wcHI 
Hear  nought  flwm  Rome  in  private.— Yoor  request  ? 

Fol,  ShouU  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our  numcBi^ 
And  state  of  bodies  wouU  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.   Think  with  thyseli; 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither  t  since  that  thy  sight,  which  thouU 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  Joy,  hearts  dance  with  aosa* 

forts, 
Constrains  them  weep,and  shake  with  fear  and  socnnr  ; 
Making  the  mother,  wife^  and  child,  to  see 
The  sMi,  the  husband,  and  the  fether,  tearing; 
His  eountryS  boweb  out.    And  to  poor  we, 
Thineinmity^s  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfbit 
That  all  but  we  enjoy :  For  how  can  we, 
Alat !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  wc  are  bound ;  together  with  thy  victory, 
^Vhereto  we  are  bound  ?  Alack  I  or  we  must  hise 
The  country,  our  dttar  nurse ;  or  else  thy  person. 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    Wc  most  And 
An  evident  cafaimity.  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  whieh  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  fordgu  recreant,  be  led 
WiUi  manacles  tliorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  ruin ; 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
I'hy  wife  and  chiUren's  bkxML    For  myself,  sob, 
I  purpose  net  to  wait  on  fbrtune,  till 
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Thme  tntft  detemuae :  It'loannoi  persuade  tbee 
Bather  to  thow,a  noble  giaeeto  bodi  jwiu, 
'rhan  tedc  tlie'<M  of  one,  thou  ihalt  do  sooner 
Mardi  to  aMauh  thy  country,  than  to  tread    ^ 
(Trust  toH,  thou  ihak  not)  on  thy  mothet^  '«JLh^ 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Fir*  Ay,  and  on  mine, 

That  brauKht  you  forth  thu  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
living  to  time* 

B^  He  shall  not  tread  on  roe ; 

ni  ma  away  till  I  am  bigger,  but  theu  1^1  fight. 

C0r,  Nocofa  waman^stendnnesstobe, 
Rcquivet  nor  child  nor  woman's  &oe  to  see. 
I  hare  sat  too  long.  ^Ruing, 

Vtl,  Nay,  go  not  Atnn  us  thus. 

If  it  were  SQ^  that  our  l^eque•t  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  rundnwin  oa, 
At  poiMOous  of  your  honour:  No ;  our  suit 
Is,  that  yon  reconcile  them :  while  the  Volcea 
May  say,  TMt  merry  tor  hne  th&m'd;  the  «*«-*•— 
TkU  we  recdvV;  and  each  in  dther  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  blett*d 
f«r  making  vp  thie  peace!  Thou  know'st,  great  tan. 
The  end  of  war*s  uneertain ;  hut  this  certain, 
Hiaf,  if  thoQ  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  ream  is  such  a  name^ 
Whose  rrpetition  will  be  dogged  with  oirses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,— TAe  man  vhis  n9lfle, 
But  with  hi*  Uut  aUempt  he  wipl*d  kouts 
DeHroy*d  hU  eeujitry  ;  and  hit  name  remaine 
T»  the  entuiug  age^  abhorr'd.    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thou  hast  afliicttd  tht-  fine  strains  of  honour^ 
To  imiute  the  graces  orthe  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  tiie  wide  dieeks  o'thcair, 
And  yet  to  diarge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  on  oak.    Why  dost  not  speak  i 
Think*it  thou  it  honounUe  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wroogs  .'—Daughter,  speak  you : 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping.— Sprak  thou,  boy: 
Feiiiapa,  thy  childishness  uill  tnove  him  more 
Hun  can  our  reasons.— Ther^  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to  his  mother ;  ytt  here  he  lets  me  pimte 
Like  one  iHhe  stoefcs.    Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Showed  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy  *. 
When  she,  (poor  hen  I)  fond  of  no  second  brood, 
Has  cluckM  thee  to  the  wan,  and  safely  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.    Say,  ray  request's  unjust. 
And  spurn  me  back :  But,  if  i^  be  not  so^ 
Thou  art  not  honest;  and  the  gods  wiU  plague  tlwe, 
Tbal  thou  i«stnua*st  ftom  me  the  duty,  whkh 
To  a  mother's  part  bekmgs.— He  turns  away  t 
Down,  ladies;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  kneet. 
To  his  surname  Coriobnus  'longs  more  pride, 
llum  pity  to  our  iNRayen.    Down;  An  end: 
This  is  the  last :— So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.- Nay,  behold  us : 
This  buy,  that  cannot  tt41  what  he  would  have, 
But  kneels,  and  hukis  up  haitds,  for  fellowship, 
Does  reasou  our  petition  with  moie  strength 
Than  thou  bast  to  deuy't— Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volcian  to  his  mother ; 
His  wifr  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance  >-Yet  give  tu  our  despu^di : 
I  am  hndiM  until  our  city  be  afire. 
And  then  1*11  speak  a  little. 

^<»»*«  O  mother,  mother  I 

[H9fding  Vohminia  by  the  hande^  tUent, 
What  have  you  done?  Behold,  the  hwvens  do  ope^ 
Tile  gods  look  down,  mid  this  unnatural  scene 
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Yuu  have  won  a  hi^»|iy  victory  «»  Bca»: 
But,  for  your  son,— believe  it,  O,  beiiefe  ii;  * 
Most  dangerously  )-ou  have  with  hsa  pceviB^ 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  ietitesne: 
Au&lius,  though  I  cannot  make  troewan, 
rU  fnune  convenient  peace.    Nov,  fn 
Were  you  in  my  stead,  say,  would  yon  haw  hool 
A  mother  less  ?  or  granted  less,  Anfidias? 

Auf.  I  was  aaov'd  wpkaU 

Ct,  Idai«hcsiB«ai,|«aat: 

And,  sir,  it  is  BO  littlB  ihiKg,  to  RMke 
Mine eyec  to cwcat  inipassioa     B«t,saoisk, 
What  peace  you'll  mnke, advise  mc«  PCrairiBit, 
111  not  to  Roane,  rU  back  with  you;  md  pay  yss, 
StandtOBwiiithiacauie.-«OB0iharl  vifrl 

Auf.  I  am  gkid,  thou  haat  set  thy  acny  al^ 


At  dilletcnce  in  thee:  o«t  ofthat  111  wwk 
Mywlfa  former  fortune.  (i^ 

£rhe  Imdiae  mtake  tigns  t$  tinkm 
Car*  Ay,  hy and  by; 

[Tc  Volmwsia,  Tugiis,  ^ 
But  we  will  drink  tQ0Bther;  andyoushallkir 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  wi^ 
On  like  conditioaH»  will  have  counter^etlHl. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladies,  yon  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  you :  aU  tho  noris 
In  Italy,  and  hrr  confederate  arms, 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  it^"*" 

SCEKB  ir^Bome,    A  ptMk  Ploct,   Enter  }l» 
nios  and  Sictnius. 

Men.  See  you  yond'  coign  o*the  capstds  J«rf* 
neivstone? 

5^rr.  Why,whaitofthat? 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  disphee  it  •>* 
your  little  fihger,  there  is  aome  hope  tfce  Isin^ 
Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  pmil  villi  ^ 
But  I  say,  there  is  no  hope  iu't ;  our  throansRce 
tenced,  and  stay  upon  execution. 

Sic,  Is't  possible,  that  so  sbua  a  taaecsBahft^ 
condition  of  a  man  ? 

Afen.  There  is  differency  between  a  grak  ia''^ 
terfly;  yet  yotir  butterfly  was  a  grub.  TWilliW* 
is  grown  from  man  to  dragon:  ha  has  «i«pi  ^ 
more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Src.  He  toved  his  mother  dearly. 

Jtfen.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  moteraaffftt*' 
mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  hone,  tki* 
ness  of  his  fhce  sours  ripe  grapes.  When  k  «^ 
he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  ihegraaadikrhblF 
fate  his  treading.  He  is  able  to  pierce  a  esnkt"^ 
his  eye ;  ulks  like  a  knell,  and  hb  bom  is  i  ^^"f" 
He  siu  in  his  sute,  as  a  thing  made  for  Ak«s^ 
What  he  bids  be  done,  U  finishM  with  Us  Vdm 
He  wants  nothing  of  a  god  hut  ctcfiiky,«daka«* 
M*  thnonein. 

•Sir.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  Iwn  tra|^ 

Jlfen.  I  paint  him  in  the  Uimacler.  Hi*  * 
mercy  his  mother  shaU  lyipg  fhmi  hiait  'lliwit*! 
more  mercy  in  him,  tharf  there  is  milk  ioanaltwpy 
that  shall  our  poor  city  find:  and  all  this  is  laT* 
you. 

Sir.  ThegodsbegQ»d#uit0tts! 

McTu  No,  in  such  a^cace  the  gads  mU  BitlrC*i 
iwto  us.  When  we  bauiahcd  him,  «e  iLytw^** 
them:  and, ha rctaniing Co  break cv ned^ ^"^ 
spectnotui. 
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Xeib  Sir,lf  yoaVI  nre  your  life,  fly  to  yocDr  lumse : 
He  pfebekiu  hare  got  yoar  fetloW'Uibune, 
And  hale  him  up  and  down ;  all  twearin;,  if 
The  Rofoan  ladies  bring  not  oorolbrt  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inehet. 

EnUr  anatiter  Masenger* 
5k,  What*!  the  ocsws  ? 
JCh.  Good  aeire,  good  newt ;— The  kdies  hftve 


The  Voices  air  diriodgM,  and  Mfers&M  goM  e 
A  meciMr  diy  did  auwr  y«t  gieac  RMBe, 
Ko,  not  theespQliaoa  of  the  Tarquiiis. 

Sit.  Friendv 

Azttboaeeciaiathiiistnie?  !•  it  moit  ceitaiB  ? 

Mtt^  At  eenaia,  a«  I  kiMW  the  sub  b  fire : 
Where  hare  joa  hifk'd,that  you  mahe  dovhtof  it? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  to  hunied  the  blofwn  tide^ 
As  the  leaonrairted  through  the  gates.  Why,hBrkyoa; 
{^Trun^eu  mnd  kmthw^t  »9umkdt  and  drunu 
beatau  ail  together.   SlmmUng  aUowUkUu 
The  trampeta,  ■ehbnts,  pailteries.and  Afts, 
Tabors,  and  eymbali,  and  the  ihoQtiag  Romana, 
Ibbeiheiim^Bee.    Hariiyoa!      [Slmmimg agahu 

Men,  This  it  good  newt: 

I  will  ge  Bwet  the  ladiet.    Thit  Volumnia 
h  worth  ofeoatuk,  lenttora,  pawmiant^ 
Adty  fuU ;  oTcribniet,  ludi  at  you, 
AKaaadfarndfuU:  Tou  luive  pcayM  well  tiHiay ; 
This  momiog,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
1^  not  hare  given  a  doit.    Hark,  how  they  joy! 

lSh»uting  and  music. 

Sle,  First,  the  gods  bins  you  for  their  tidings  :n<dit, 
Acaept  my  thaakfyaest. 

Met,  Sir,  we  have  aH 

Gnat  eante  to  gire  gteait  thanks. 

Sic  They  are  nearibeeify? 

Afer.  Aknott  at  point  to  enter. 

Sk.  We  will  meet  them 

Aadhdpthejoy.  iG^ng. 

Enter  the  LotUe*^  oceompanMby  Senatws^  Patricias, 
and  People,    They  pose  «ver  the  Stt^ge, 

I  Sen,  BchoUovrpatroBiras,  the  life  of  Rome: 
Call  an  )'oar  tribes  together,  pcmite  the  gods, 
Aod  nuike  triumphant  fiiet ;  strew  flowen  hefim 

them: 
VaihoM  the  noite  thM  banish\i  Mareiot, 
Vciieal  him  with  the  weloome  of  his  mother ; 
Cr|f-Weleome,hMliet,  welcome! 

All,  Welcome,  kdiet  I 

Wcleome!       lA yiamruh -itiih  druwu  and  trumpet*, 

iExeunt. 

SCENE  r^Antiwm,    A  pubtic  Plaee,    Enter  TtJt- 
l«t  Aofidiot,  wkh  Attendants 

Aif.  Go  tell  the  lordt  of  the  city,  I  am  here: 
DeliTcr  them  this  paper :  haTing  read  it, 
Bkl  diem  repair  to  the  market-pkee ;  wheee  1% 
K«rD  in  thdn  and  in  the  aommont*  can, 
WiUToaeh  the  truth  of  iu   Uimlaeeute, 
TIk  ctty-poruby  this  hath  entrr^  and 
luecdt  to  appear  befbee  the  people,  hopiaf 
To  purge  hiuaaeir  with  words:  Detpatch. 

,lExeum  Attendant*, 

f-tter  tkree  crjkur  C*n*piralm^  tfAiiMimS  Faction, 

iI(Mt  afcloome ! 
I  Cen,  IIow  ii  it  with  our  gooefff 

78 


Auf,  Even  so^ 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alrat  empoisonM, 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

ar«j»  Mbtt  noble  sir, 

tf  yon  ^o  hoM  the  same  intent  whavin 
Tou  wishM  us  parties,  we*ll  dettnar  you 
Of  your  great  danger* 

Auf,  Sir,  I  cannot  tcU ; 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  And  the  people. 

3  Con,  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilst 
Twixt  you  there^s  diffeienee ;  but  thf  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  surriror  heir  of  aU.    . 

Auf.  I  know  it ; 

And  my  pKtext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  good  eoQstniction.    I  nitM  him,  and  I  pawned 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth;  Who  being  so  heightenV^ 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
Seducing  so  my  fUends ;  and,  to  this  end, 
He  bowM  hit  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayablei  and  ftee. 

3  Ten.  Sir,  his  stontnesis, 
When  he  dul  stand  for  oonsiil,  which  he  lost 
By  kek  of  stooping,— 

Auf,  That  I  wouU  have  spoke  of: 

Being  banidiM  fiwH,  he  came  unuf  my  hearth ; 
Presented  to  my  kniie  hn  throat ;  I  took  him ; 
Made  htm  joint  servant  with  me ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  aceomplish. 
My  best  and  freshest  men ;  terv^d  hb  designmems 
In  mine  own  person ;  holp  to  neap  the  fame, 
Whieh  he  did  end  all  his  ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong ;  till,  at  the  hut, 
I  seem*d  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wagM  me  with  his  couutcnance,  at  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con.  So  be  did,  my  lord : 

The  army  raarveird  at  it.    And,  in  the  last. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome ;  and  that  we  lookVl 
For  no  less  spoil,  than  glory,— 

Auf,  There  was  it  ;— 

For  whidi  my  sinews  s&ll  be  stretehM  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  womeiN  rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  at  lies,  he  toM  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  givat  action ;  Therefore  shall  he  die^ 
And  ni  renew  me  in  hu  fan.    Bdt,  baric! 

IDrum*  and  trumpet*  eound,  roith  great  thouU 
tfthe  People. 

1  Con,  Tour  native  tawn  you  entered  like  a  pott, 
And  lad  no  wdeomethome ;  bat  he  retumt, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noite. 

2  Con.  And  patient  fooU, 
Whote  ehiUrenhe  hath  slain,  their  base  throau  tear, 
With  giring  him  glory. 

>   3  Con,  Therefore,  at  your  vantage, 

Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  wooki  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword, 
Which  we  will  secoiuL    When  he  ties  along. 
After  your  way  hb  ule  pronounc*d  shall  bury 
Hb  reatont  with  hu  body. 

Att^  Say  no  more » 

Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lord*  of  the  City, 

Lord*.  You  are  most  welcome  I 

Auf,  I  have  not  deterrVI  iu 
But,  worthy  lord^ave  you  with  heed  perus'tl 
What  I  have  written  to  >^u  I 

Lord*,  We  haw. 

1  Lord,  Aud  gri«««  to  bear  tU 
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Whftt  favhs  he  mftde  before  the  last,  I  think, 
Might  have  found  easy  fines:  but  there  to  end, 
Where  he  was  to  begin;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  aniVFering  us 
With  our  own  charge;  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  yiekting;  Thb  admits  no  excusei 

Attf,  He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 
Eiiter  Coriolanus  tcith  drunu  and  eolourt;  a 
ofCUixetu  with  hinu 
Cor,  Hail,  lonls  J  I  am  returned  your  soldier } 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love, 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command*    You  are  to  know. 
That  prosperously  I  have  att^pted,  and 
With  bloody  passage,  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome.   Our  spoils  we  have  brought  home, 
Do  more  than  countopoise,  a  full  third  part. 
The  charge*  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates, 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans :  And  we  here  deliver. 
Subscribed  by  the  consuls  and  patricians. 
Together  with  the  seal  oHhe  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on* 

Auf.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords ; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus*d  your  powers. 
Cor»  Traitor !— How  now  ?— 
Auf,  Ay,  traitor,  Mareius. 

Cor»  Marcius ! 

Auf,  Ay,  Marciui,  Caiui  Marcius ;  Dost  thou  think 
m  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stolen  name 
Coriolanns  in  CorioU  ?— — 
Tou  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  becrayM  your  business,  and  given  up, 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,  your  city  Rome 
(I  say,  your  city,)  to  hft  wife  and  mother : 
BresJdng  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o*the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse^s  tears 
He  whinVl  and  roared  away  your  victory; 
Hiat  pages  blush'd  at  him,  an^ncn  of  heart 
Look^  wondering  each  at  otlsr. 
Cor,  Hearst  thou.  Mars  ? 

Atf,  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears,— 
Cor.  Ha! 

Auf,  No  more* 

Cor,  Measureleu  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy !  O  slave ! 
Pardon  me,  lords,  ^tu  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  foreM  to  scold.    Your  judgements,  my  grave 

lords, 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie:  and  his  own  notion 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  impreas^  on  him ;  that  must 

bear 
My  heating  to  his  grave !)  shall  Join  to  thrust 
The  lie  unto  him. 
1  Lord,  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Cor,  Cut  roe  to  pieces,  Voices ;  men  and  lads. 


StamaIlyoaredgetaine.-cB^l  ntehaw^! 
If  you  have  writ  your  amials  troe,  Htt  ther^ 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove  eotc,  I 
Fluttered  your  voices  in  CorioU : 
AloneIdidit.-Boy! 

Auf,  Why,  noUe  kaidi, 

Will  you  be  pot  in  mind  of  his  hlind  fiMtnae, 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  onboly  faogfsnt, 
Tore  your  own  eyes  and  cars  ? 

Con,  Lethindiefteu 

IStxeral^eakmtoA 

at.  lSpeakingprmd$eumutif.}  Tear  him  t»  pieco. 
do  it  pn»endy.  He  killed  my  aoa  ,^-*«y  daaghier;- 
He  killed  my  tourin  Mnwit  ^-He  kilkd  any  tftefr- 

iLonL  Peace, ho :-oo outrage ^-peaa^ 
The  man  ia  noUe,  and  his  ftnw  fhUa  in 
This  oi1>o*tfae earth:  His  last ofioaee tow 
Shan  have  jndiekNU  hearings— Standlt  A«ftfii% 
And  tipuble  not  the  peace* 

Cor,  0,^MliaAUm, 

With  six  AufldiuKS,  or  maie^  his  Uibe^ 
To  use  my  bwftil  iwocd  !     . 

Auf,  iaaolflntTilliiBJ 

Con.  KiU,  kill,  kill,  kiM,  kiUhini. 

[Aufidius  and  the  Cvmpifwdorw  drmm,  ^ndUBt^ 
riofaums,  whofalli^  and  Aufidiok  sfoiidr  saiift 

Lords,  Hirid,hald,hoy.kiii 

Auf.  My  noble  aaasten,  hear  nw  ipcafc. 

iLord,  O-Wtar 

%Lord,  Thou  halt  dooe  a  deed  whareat«alBV«S 


3  Lord.  Tread  not  apoDhimi^MarteiiaIl,be^i 
Put  up  your  swords. 

Hjji^MylrTfil'.  -Vir  r"  •'r"  ''^^  (;^;«  «fcu^ 
ProvokM  by  him,  yon  eannotO  the  great  dao^ 
Which  this  man**  life  ifid  owe  you,  youTI  i^oiee 
That  he  is  thus  cutoff'.    PleaieUyourhasnaB 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  1*11  ddivcr 
Myself  your  k>yal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure* 

I  Lord.  Bear  frooibcnee  hit  boff. 

And  mouni  you  fbr  lum:  let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  roost  noble  cone,  that  ever  hecaU 
Did  foltow  to  his  urn. 

2LonL  HtiatvnimpatieMe 

Takes  iVom  Anfidiuf  a  great  pait  ofbbiBe^ 
Let*t  make  the  hert  of  iu 

Auf,  My  rage  is  goae. 

And  I  am  ttruek  with  sorrow^— Thke  him  ap^ 
Help,  three  o*thediiefeitaokUen;  niheeMr- 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  VManlUly; 
Trail  your  steel  pikes*— Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widow*d  and  unehihied  ina»y  a  ooe, 
MThieh  to  this  hoar  bewail  the  ii^ry. 
Yet  he  shall  havea  noble  uicBiory*— 
Assist* 

lExaintt  hmrlns  the  hodg  ofCoMmm.  ^*J 


JULIUS  C^SAR. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Jnllat  Cftasr. 

Cieen»,  Pohnus^  PopUius  Lena ;  senators, 
Marevi  Brattu,       "^  * 


conspirators  agahiH  Julius 
CtKsatt 


Tkcboniu, 
Hmoi  ] 


J  Cimber, 

STtviiu  and  MiuuUai,  tribunes. 
Aitemidorai,  a  sopfOtt  ofCniihs. 


A  Soothsayer, 

Cinna,  a  Poet.    Another  Poet, 

LueiKot,  Titumu,  McwUa,  young  Cato,  and  Vohiin- 

nius :  friends  to  Brtaus  and  Cassius, 
Varro,  Clitiis,  Claudius,  StratOi  Lucios,  Dazdaouu ; 

servants  to  Brutus. 
Piuknu,  servant  to  Cassius. 

CaIpJ^amia«  'u>\Jk  to  Coesar, 
Portia,  wife  to  Brutus, 

Seniors,  Citixens,  Guards,  Attendants,  &e. 


SCEITE,  during  a 
ter  wards  at 


part  tftheplau^  at  Rome  t  s^ 
;  and  near  PhiUppi. 


ACTL 

SCEVZ  I^Rome.    A  Street.    Enter  FlariusJ  Ma- 
rullua,  om/a  JRabMe  tf  Citixens. 

^_^  Ftavius. 

1^  EKCE ;  lioine,  jNNi  idle  ereatures,  got  yoa  home ; 

b  this  a  bslitey  ?*Wliat  1  knov  yoa  not, 

BeinK^mechameal,  jva  ooglit  not  walk, 

Upoo  a  labounog  diy,  witbout  the  sign 

Of  your  pforcasioD?7-Spealc,  what  cnHle  art  thou  I 

1  Tie.  Why,  nr,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  lcalheriyroo,and  thy  role  ? 
Wbat  doit  tfao«  with  thy  hett  apiMurd  on  ? 
-Toa»  nr ;  what  t?»dc  are  yo«  ? 

S  Tjc  Truly,  sir,  in  retpeet  of  a  fine  woffcinan,  I  am 
Int,  tt  you  would  «y,  a  eobbler. 

Mar.  BittwhMtnideartthou?  Aniwer  me  directly. 

2  Cj&  A  trade,  air,  that,  1  hope,  I  may  uie  with  a 
aie  eooicienee  i  which  it,  indeed,  air,  a  mender  of  bad 
aab. 

Mar.  Whattnide,lhoakBave;  thoa naughty  knare, 
what  trade? 

iCU.  Kay,  I  beteeeh  you,  nr, be  not  oat  with  me: 
Tct,  if  you  he  out,  lir,  I  can  mend  yoh. 

Mar.  What  meaneit thou  by  that?  Mend  me,  thou 
Auey  fellow? 

S  CU.  Why,  nr,  cobble  you. 

flao.  Thou  art  a  eobbler,  art  thou? 

2  CH.  Tkuly,  nr,  aU  that  I  Ureby  is  with  tbeawl: 
I  meddle  with  no  tradesman's  matters,  nor  women's 
>°>tten,  but  with  awL  I  am,  indeed,  sir,  a  surgeon  to 
oidihoes;  when  they  are  io  great  danger,  I  recover 
*^i"i»>  As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neata^eather, 
iiave  9Doe  upon  my  handy-woric. 

f^ao.  Butwhenfoieartiiotinthysboptftday? 
Why  dose  tho»  lead  these  men  about  the  stceeu? 

2  Cif.  Truly,  sir,  toirearottt  their  shoes,  to  get  my- 


self into  more  woric.    But,  indeed,  sir,  we  make  hoB- 
day,  to  see  Cttsar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

Mar.  Wherefoie  rejoice  ?  What  conquest  brings  he 
home? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  cajttive  bonds  his  diariot  wbeds  ? 
Tou  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  senseless  things  I 
O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?  Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  you  climbM  up  to  walls  and  battlements, 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  ehimney'tops, 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  baTe  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patioit  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Rome : 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear,    , 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout, 
I'hat  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks, 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds. 
Made  in  her  qoncave  shores  ? 
And  do  yon  now  put  on  your  best  attire  ? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  ? 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way, 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey 's  Mood? 
Begone; 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees, 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  must  Kght  on  this  ingratitude. 

Ftav.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  diis  Ihnit, 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ; 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  roost  exalted  shores  of  all.  iExe,  Citizens, 
See,  wheV  their  basest  inetal  be  not  mov*d ; 
They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 
Go  you  down  that  way  to«'ard«  the  capitol ; 
This  way  will  I :  Disrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  deckM  with  ceremonies. 

Mar.  May  we  do  so  ? 
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Too  know,  k  M  tiie  fifut  of  Lvpwe*!* 

flffv.  ItunoiiMitter;  kt no inaftes 
Be  hnnfir  mith  Cmar'i  tniphie*.    Ill  about. 
And  diiy**  »w»y  the  rvAgur  Crom  the  ttreets  > 
80  «lo  you  too,  wliere  you  pcreehre  thrm  thick. 
These  growinnf  fc«th«n  phiek^  from  CjuuT*.  wing, 
'Will  make  him  fly  an  oi^inary  piteh ; 
'Who  elie  would  loar  above  the  riev  of  mm. 
And  keep  ut  all  in  terrile  fearfolnett.  lExeunt. 

SCEVE  U^Thenme,  A  public  Plan,  Enter,  in 
Procession,  with  music,  Cse«r ;  Antony,  for  the 
course ;  Calphurnia,  Portia,  Decius.  Ci^ro,  Brntut, 
Catriut,fln</  Caiea,  a  great  CratodfoUawins  ;  among 
them  a  Soothsayer, 
Ctes»  Calphurnia,—^ 
Casea,  Peaoe,bo!  Cesar  ipeaka. 

IMutic  ceases. 
CcBs*  Calphnmk,— - 
Caf.  Ueie,  my  knd. 

Cos*  Stand  you  directly  in  Antonio**  way, 
'When  he  doth  run  his  eonne*— Antonius* 
Ant*  Csesar,  my  knd. 
Cees,  Focget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonin% 
To  touch  Calphurnia :  for  our  eklen  say, 
The^Murren,  touched  ii\  this  holy  chase^ 
Whake  off  their  steril  curse. 

Aid*  I  shall  remember: 

When  Cesar  says.  Do  this,  it  is  performed. 
Cees*  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out.    [Afcttlc. 
Sooth,  Cesar. 
Ctrs,  Ha !  who  calls  ? 
CoJcn.  Bid  every  noiae  be  still :— Peace  yet  agoin# 

IMusic  ceases, 
Cofs,  Who  is  it  in  the  press,  that  calls  un  me  ? 
I  hear  a  tongtie,  shriller  timii  all  the  music. 
Cry,  Csesar :— Speak ;  C«nr  it  tum'd  to  bear. 
Sooth,  Beware  the  ides  of  March, 
Cets,  What  man  is  that ! 

Bnu  A  soothsayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 

Maroh. 
Cars,  Set  him  before  roe,  let  me  see  his  face. 
Cos,  Feltow,  come  from  the  throng.    Look  upon 

Cesar. 
Ctes,  WhatsayVtlioQtoroenow.'Speakonccagain. 
So^h,  Beware  the  kles  of  Maixli. 
CiBs,  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  kavc  him ;— pass. 

^Sennel,    Exeunt  all  but  Brutus  and  Cassios. 
Cas,  Will  you  go  aee  the  order  of  the  course? 
Bru,  NotL 
Cos,  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru,  I  am  not  gamesome :  I  do  lack  tome  part 
Of  that  quick  spirit  that  is  in  Antony. 
I^  ne  not  hinder,  Cassins,  your  desires ; 
ni  leave  voq. 

Cas,  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  late  i 
I  have  not  flrora  your  eyes  that  gentleness 
And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  liave : 
You  bt«r  too  stubborn  apd  too  stnyige  a  hand. 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 

Bru,  Cassias, 

Be  not  deoeivVI :  If  I  have  vcilM  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Neiely  npon  myself.    Vexed  I  am. 
Of  ku^  with  passionrof  some  difference, 
ConceptiopB  only  proper  to  myself, 
Wbidi  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  beliavioun  • 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  frirmis  be  griev'd ; 
(Among  whidi  nuaiber.  Cassias,  be  }-ou  one ;) 
For  construe  any  further  my  iitgkct. 


Than  that  poor  1 

Foigets  th^  shows  of  lofie  «o  oikeri 
Cos.  Then,  Bmtns, I  kaeoc mooA  mrnntkyomi^ 


By  meant  wheteof,  this  fascnst  of; 
Tboogfats  of  grau  value,  wnrfhj  eugitathisb 
Tdl  roe,  good  Brutus,  can  yau  see  yew  flie^? 

Brif.  No,  Cassins :  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself; 
But  by  rdection,  by  aoote  other  things. 

Cas.  Tlsjist: 
And  it  is  wry  moch  lamented,  Bcutna, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  w91  ton 
Tour  hidden  worthineas  into  yoor  eye. 
That  you  might  see  yoor  diodow.   1  have  htaid. 
Where  many  of  die  best  respect  in  Rone, 
(£xce(t  immortal  CseaarJ  speaking  of  BnMn% 
And  groamng  nn^cmeath  diii  age^  yoke^ 
Have  wishM  that  noble  Bmtns  Imd  his  eyes. 

Am.  Into  what  dangers  woold  yon  lead  mciGm^ 
That  yoo  would  have  n»  «ek  into  mysdf 
For  that  whidi  is  not  in  me? 

Cas,  lliereioce,  good  Brotns,  be  ptcpn'id  lilnr! 
And,  nnce  you  know  yon  caswot  see  yaanadT 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  yoor  glass, 
Will  modestly  diseover  to  yooraelf 
That  of  youndfiHiicb  yna  yet  know  net  oC 
And  be  not  JeahMB  of  me,  gentle  B(«t«s : 
Were  I  a  common  fauigher,  or  dM  me 
To  stale  with  osdirtary  oatiM  my  knvw 
To  every  new  protester;  if  yon  know 
That  I  do  fliwn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hnii^ 
And  after  scandal  them ;  or  if  yon  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banqoeting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangenms. 

\^rtaiirisn  aaBio0f' 
Briu  Wha» means  this shositingf  ldoftar,lhepe^ 
Choose  Cesar  for  their  king. 

Cas,  Ay.doynaftarit? 

Then  most  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  si» 

Bru.  I  would  not,  CiMsins ;  yet  itivehlaWBl?* 
But  wherefore  do  ytMt  hold  me  here  so  bog  ? 
What  M  it  that  yoo  wouM  impart  to  nse? 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  geneiml  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  deadi  t*theolhei^ 
And  I  will  kMk  on  both  hidMletCBdy : 
For,  iKthe  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  ftar  death. 

Cat,  IknowthatTirtuetabeinynn, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outwaid 
Well«  honour  is  the  sol^ieot  of  my  slacy^-* 
I  cannot  tell*  what  yon  and  other  mom 
Think afthU life;  bnt, Ibr oiy  sii«le sdl^ 
I  had  as  I'lef  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  thhig  as  I  myself^ 
I  was  bom  free  as  Cesar;  so  wore  yon? 
We  both  have  fbdaa  well;  and  wecaa  boil 
Endure  the  winter^  oehl,ns  wcO  as  h» 
For  onae,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day, 
Tlie  troubled  Tyber  chaOng  with  km  shw^ 
Ceksr  said  to  me,  7>ar*«e  tkom,  Cmsim,  asm 
Leap  in  wth  me  into  this  ongrjfjhod, 
And  swim  to  yonder  point  .'■«*Upon  thewai^ 
Accoutred  as  I  %rat,  I  phuigtii  in. 
And  bade  hiro  foUow;  MS  isideed,  hedi4 
like  toivcnt  roarM ;  and  we  did  boMst  it 
With  lusty  sinews;  tbn»wia«  itasidh 
And  stemminsr  it  with  henm  ofiuntnmiy^ 
But  ere  we  poold  arrive  the  pogit  piapo^< 
Cesar  cried.  Help  me,  Cmsoms,  ar  JaMk 
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PU  fWrni  tte  fluBCf  «f  Tkoy  Upon  Uf  thoaUcr 

Tbe  old  AnchimbeMr,  m,  froin  the  vstmoT  Tyber 

DiiltlKticedCmar:  AmllbUBMUi 

1»  now  become  a  god ;  and  Cassiiu  is 

A  wnldied  cnatture,  and  iiuiit  bend  hi*  body, 

If  Cjesur  earelrtsly  bat  nod  on  hint. 

He  had  a  ferer  when  be  was  in  Spain, 

Aad,  when  tbe  fit  was  on  htm,  I  did  roark 

How  be  did  shake :  ^ds  true,  this  god  did  shake : 

His  coward  lips  did  from  tlieir  colour  fly ; 

And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  dotli  awe  the  world, 

Did  loie  his  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan : 

Ay,  and  tl  at  tongue  of  his,  that  bode  the  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeehet  in  their  books, 

Alas !  it  cried.  Give  me  *9me  drink^  Titiniut, 

As  a  sick  girl.    Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  roe, 

A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  should 

So  get  the  start  of  the  majestic  world, 

Afld  bear  the  palm  alone.  [5Atetf.    FlourUh* 

Bm.  Another  general  about  i 

I  do  befiere,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  hoooan  that  are  heapM  on  Caeiar. 

Cot,  Why,  man,  be  doth  bestride  the  narrow  world 
like  a  Coknsus ;  and  we  petty  men 
'Sfaik  under  bis  huge  l^a,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourselrea  didtonouiable  gravea. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fatea : 
The  fault,  dear  Brntua,  u  not  in  our  stars, 
But  b  oursdrcs,  that  we  are  undeclinga. 
Biiittts,andCBetari  What  should  be  in  that  Caesar  ? 
Why  diotUd  that  name  be  sounded  ii;iorB  than  yours  ? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fiur  a  name; 
Soand  them,  it  dotli  heeome  tbe  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heary ;  eonjnre  them, 
Biutos  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Caesar.       ZShout, 
Now  in  tbe  names  of  all  the  gods  at  onoe^ 
V^pun  what  meat  doth  this  our  Csesir  feed, 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  ?  Age,  thou  art  shamed : 
Home,  thou  hast  lost  tbe  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  thereby  an  age,  since  the  great  Oood, 
Bot  it  was  famM  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  eoukl  they  say,  till  now,  that  talkM  of  Borne, 
That  her  wide  walks  encompasshi  but  one  man/ 
Xov  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  eiMNigb, 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  roan. 
0!  you  and  I  have  heaid  our  fathers  saj, 
Theie  was  a  Brutus  once,  that  would  have  brook*d 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome^ 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Bni.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous; 
What  you  would  work  roe  to,  I  have  aorae  aim ; 
Howl  have  thought  of  thia,and  of  tbeae  tiroes, 
I  dall  recount  hereafter ;  for  thia  preaent, 
IwooUnot,  ao  with  love  I  might  entreat  you, 
HeanyfuithermovM.    What  you  have  said, 
I  tnll  consider;  what  jmi  have  to  say, 
1  will  with  patienee  hear :  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  suah  high  things. 
I^dl  thei^  roy  ndUe  friend,  diew  upon  this; 
Bn«tts  bad  mther  be  a  villager, 
'^^  to  repute  himaelf  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  conditions  as  thia  time 
i  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

J^^*  I  am  gbd,  that  my  weak  words 

■avc  struck  but  thus  much  show  of  fire  from  Bnitua. 
Me^nferCxmt,andhisTraitu 
^^  The  games  are  done,  and  Cseaar  is  retaining. 
^*  As  they  pass  by,  pfaick  Caaea  by  the  aleeve ; 
wbe  will,  after  his  soar  fiuhion,  teU  yoa 
^^v^Mt  pcocAsdei,  voctfay  note,  to^. 


Brus  I  wiH  do  so  N-Bnt,  lo«li  swi,  Caasiin, 
The  anf::ry  spot  dc^  trlow  on  Cmmt't  brow, 
And  all  the  rest  look  tike  a  chidden  train : 
Calphuinia^  cheek  b  pale ;  and  Cteero 
Looks  with  aueh  ferret  and  soch  fiery  eyes, 
As  we  have  seen  hhn  in  the  eapitol, 
Beti^f  erossM  in  eonfinrenee  by  some  senaton. 

Ca*»  Caaea  will  teH  us  wliat  the  matter  ia. 

C<tt»  Antoniua. 

AfU,  Caeaar. 

Ctn.  Let  me  have  nifPn  about  me  that  are  fat ; 
Sledfi-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o^iights : 
Yood^  Casshis  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look ; 
He  thinks  too  much :  such'men  are  dangerous.' 

Ant,  Fear  him  not,  Ctesar,  he*s  not  dangerous ; 
He  ia  a  noble  Roman,  and  w  ell  given. 

Cm*.  *Woiihl  he  were  fatter  :~But  I  fear  him  not  t 
Tet  if  ray  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  ahould  avoid 
So  aoon  aa  that  spare  Cassias.    He  reads  maeh; 
He  isa  great  observer,  and  be  k>oks 
Quite  throagh  the  deeds  of  men :  he  k>ves  no  pk}-!. 
As  thoQ  doat,  Antony ;  he  hears  no  music : 
SeMom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort. 
As  if  he  modcM  himself,  and  ae<»nM  hb  8|nrit 
That  ooqU  be  inorM  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  aa  he  he  never  at  hearth  ease. 
Whiles  they  befaoU  a  greater  than  themselves  j 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dai^ieroua. 
I  nrtber  tell  thee  what  b  to  be  fearM, 
llian  what  I  fear,  fbr  ahraya  I  am  CsMar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  (br  this  ear  is  dea£; 
And  tell  me  tmly  what  tfaoa  throk*8t  of  him. 

[£«vune  Ciesar  onif  Ait  Train^  Casca  stmjf  behind. 

Catea.  You  puUM-  me  by  the  cloak;  Wouk(  you 
speak  with  me .' 

£ru.  Ay,  Casca ;  t«ll  us  what  hath  diane^d  to^hy. 
That  Coaar  kxtks  ao  sad  ? 

Ciuca.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  yon  not  ? 

Bru.  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  bath  chaneM. 

Ctuca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  oflfered  him :  and  be- 
ing bflered  liim,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  hb  hand, 
thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a*  shouting. 

Bru,  What  was  the  second  noise  for  ? 

Casau  Why,  for  thot  too. 

Ctu.  Tliey  shouted  thriee;  what  was  the  last  cry  (br? 

Catca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  offerM  him  thrice? 

CoKa.  Ay,  marr}',  wast,  and  he  put  it  by  thriee, 
every  time  gentler  than  other ;  and  at  every  putting 
by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Coi'  Who  offered  him  the  crown  ? 

CoKu.  Why,  Antray. 

Bru.  Ten  us  the  manner  of  it.  gentk  Casca. 

Catau  I  can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  the  manner 
ofit :  it  was  mere  Ibolery.  I  did  not  mark  it.  I  saw 
Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  cro\i-u ;— )'et  Hwas  not  a 
crown  neither,  *twas  croe  of  these  coronets ;— and,  as  I 
told  you,  he  put  it  by  once ;  but,  for  all  that,  to  my 
thinking,  he  wouM  fain  have  had  it.  Hien  he  oflfered 
it  to  him  again ;  then  he  put  it  by  again :  but,  to  my 
thinking,  he  was  very  loath  to  lay  his  fingers  off  it. 
And  then  he  oflTered  it  the  tliird  time ;  he  put  it  tbe 
thiidtimeby:  and  still  at  he  refbsed  it,  the  rabblement 
booted,  and  clapped  their  chopped  liands,and  threw  op 
their  sweaty  night-caps,  and  uttered  such  a  deal  of 
stinking  breath  beoause  Caunr  refused  the  crown,  that 
it  bad  almost  choked  Caeaar;  for  he  swooned, and  fell 
down  at  it :  And  for  mine  own  part,  I  dunt  not  laugb^ 
for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and  receiving  the  bod  aii:* 
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Ca»,  But,ioft,Ipnj7oy;  What?  4ldCa«nrc«oon? 

CoKtu  He  fell  (kywn  in  the  mariiet-plMe,  and  foani- 
cd  ftt  numth,  and  wm  speeohlets. 

Bru,  *!!•  very  like :  he  luth  the  fiilHog^ickneM. 

Cos,  No,  Cesar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
And  honett  Caica,  wc  have  the  ialliog^iekneM. 

Ctuca,  I  ianow  not  what  you  mean  by  that;  but,Iaro 
tore,  Ctesar  fell  down.  If  the  tagnrag  people  did  not 
clap  him  and  hiu  him,  according  a«  he  pleased,  and 
flGspleased  thcro,  as  they  use  to  do  the  phiyers  in  the 
theatre,  I  ara  no  true  man. 

JBro.  What  said  be,  when  he  eame  unto  hiroaalf  ? 

Ca9co.  ^faury,  before  he  fell  down,  when  be  perceiv- 
ed the  oommm  herd  was  ghut  he  refused  the  crown,  he 
plueked  me  ope  his  donblet,  and  offered  them  his  throat 
to  eot.~An  I  had  boeu  a  man  of  any  occupation,  if  I 
would  not  bare  taken  him  at  a  word,  I  would  I  migjit 
go  to  hell  among  the  rogues:— and  so  he  felL  Whcnlie 
came  to  himself  agun,  he  said,  If  he  had  done  or  said, 
any  thing  amiss,  he  desired  their  worships  to  think  it 
was  his  infirmity.  Three  or  four  wenches,  wliere  I 
stood,  eried,  Alas,  good  soul !— and  forgave  him  with 
all  their  hearts:  But  there^s  no  heed  to  be  taken  of 
(hem ;  if  Caesar  had  stabbed  their  mothers,  they  wouM 
have  done  no  less. 

Bru.  And  after  that,  he  came,  tfaos  nd,  away? 

CoKtu  Ay. 

Cos.  Did  Cicero  say  any  thing? 

CoKO.  Aj,  he  spoke  Greek. 

Cos,  To  what  effect? 

Ca9ca,  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  m  mt^er  h>ok  you  i* 
(hefaceagvn:  But  those,  that  understood  him,  smiled 
at  one  anotlier,  and  shook  their  heads :  but,  for  mine 
own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I  eould  tell  you  more 
news  too :  Marullus  and  Flarius,  for  pulling  scarfs  off 
Caesar's  Omagra,  are  iwu  to  silence.  Fare  you  well, 
lliere  was  more  foolery  yet,  il  I  could  remember  it. 

Cos.  Will  you  sup  with  me  toiii^(,Casca? 

Caxa.  No,  I  ara  promist^  forth. 

Ca$,  Will  you  dine  with  me  to^norrow  ? 

Casca*  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and 
your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

C<u»  Good ;  I  will  expect  you. 

Ctuca.  Do  so :  farewell,  both.  lExit  Casca. 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  u  tliis  grown  to  be  ? 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  school. 

Cos,  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  boU  or  noble  enterprize. 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
Thb  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  stoiaach  to  digest  his  wpvds 
With  better  appetite. 

£rti.  And  so  it  is.    For  this  time  I  willleaTC  yon : 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  <«peak  with  me, 
1  will  come  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will, 
Come  home  with  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  yoo. 

Cas.  I  will  do  so:— till  then,  tliiuk  of  the  world. 

•   [£a-i<  Bnitus. 
Wen,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  I  see. 
Thy  honourable  metal  may.  be  UTought 
From  that  it  is  disposed :  I'hereforc  \'u  meet 
ITiat  noble  minds  keep  era-  with  their  likes : 
Fui'  who  so  firm,  that  caauoi  be  seduc'd  ? 
Cdtsar  duth  bear  me  hai^ ;  but  lie  loves  Brutus : 
If  1  wtrt  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Ca*sJu», 
He  should  not  humour  me.    I  will  this  lui^hl, 
III  !i£veral  liaiuls,  iu  at  his  windows  thixiw, 
As  if  they  caine  from  several  citizeni, 
%Vriiinj;s,  all  lending  to  the  great  opinion 
Tlut  liotuc  liulds  of  his  name  ;  whu-eiu  obscuixly 
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Cesai^i 

And,  after  *b»  let  Cesar  sett  t 

For  we  will  shake  him,  or  « 


CBrt. 


SCENE  ///--Tie  tame.  A  SmeL  Thm^mi 
Lightning.  Enter,  frrnn  •pptifK  ndtt^  t—i, » W 
hUnnrddrawn^and^^eexoi. 

Cic.  Good  even,  Casca :  Brou£^t  yt»  Csesu-hooe? 
Why  are  you  bn^thless  ?  and  why  stare  yoa  so  ? 

Coicn.  Are  not  you  mo  v^  when  all  the  sway  eTorb 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  unftria .'  O  Cicero, 
I  lutve  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  wiaii 
Have  rivM  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  seen 
Hie  amlntious  ocean  sw^ell,  and  rage,  and  fiauii 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threat^iung  ckHids: 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  througti  a  tempest  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  dvil  strife  in  hearen ; 
Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  widi  the  god% 
Incenses  them  to  send  destmctioo. 

Cic.  Why,  saw  you  an/thing  nwre  woBderM? 

Ctuciu  A  common  slave(yoa  know  him  wefihyaBlC 
HeM  up  his  leA  hand,  which  £d  flame,  and  Ian 
Like  twenty  torehesj<HnVi;  and  yet  hi»  haai, 
Not  sensible  of  fire,  remainM  nnacmrhV. 
Besides,  (I  have  not  unce  put  up  my  swori^ 
Against  the  capitol  I  met  a  Don, 
Who  glared  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by, 
^^thout  annoying  rae :  And  there  were  diimi 
-Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Transformed  with  their  fear;  whosw««,lhef  «» 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  aod  down  the  streets. 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  si^ 
Even  at  noon<lay,  upon  the  maricet^^aee, 
HooUng,  and  shrieking.    When  tbew  predigi» 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say, 
Thete  are  their  reasontt-^Tftet/  are  natural; 
For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  t^biagt 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange^ispmcd  time : 
But  men  may  construe  things  after  their  fi 
Clean  fVom  the  purpose  of  the  things  t 
Comes  Ceesar  to  the  capitol  to-monnow  ? 

Ctuca.  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  i 
Send  word  to  you,  he  wotdd  be  there  t 

Cic.  Good  night  then,  Casca:  this  distaitoi  Ay 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Casca.  Farewell,  Cicero.        [Ear#C«» 

£ftfrr  Cassins. 

Cat.  Who's  there? 

Casca.  A  Roman* 

Cas.  CMM,bfywri** 

rosco.  Tour  ear  M  good.    Ca«Ras,wfaMBightM^ 

Cas.  A  very  {deasing  night  to  hooett  BMBi 

Casca,  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  amtmm^ 

Cas,  Those,  that  have  known  the  tmftt  li  ^" 
faults: 
For  my  part,  I  have  walkM  about  tha  fbccct^ 
Sftbmitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
And,  thus  uubmeed,  Casca,  as  you  see, 
Have  barM  my  buom  to  the  thnndeMtoDe : 
And,  when  the  crass  bkie  lightning  teenM  C9^pB 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  dkl  present  mysdf 
Even  in  th<*  aim  and  very  flash  of  it. 

Casca.  But  wherefore  did  you  ao  mneh  t«^** 
heavens? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  i'ear  and  t 
When  the  iwm  mighty  gods,  by  t 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  ■«■ 
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roi,  ToattttduIliCaaai;  aadttboieitwdcioriife 
TbM  thouU  be  io  a  Hoowi,  you  do  want, 
Or  die  joo  um  not:  You  look  pale,  and  tuae, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  youxKlf  in  wonder. 
To  wee  the  statnge  nnpatienee  of  the  heaveoa : 
But  if  you  would  eontider  the  true  eauic, 
Why  all  thete  fires,  why  all  these  gbdmg  ghosts, 
Why  biids,  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind ; 
Why  old  men  fools,  and  children  calculate; 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordinance, 
Their  naturts,  and  preformed  faculties, 
To  momtnms  quality ;  why,  you  shall  find, 
That  hckTca  hath  infus'd  them  with  these  spirits, 
To  make  tliem  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning, 
Unto  KMne  moostrous  state.    Now  could  I,  Caso^ 
Kama  to  tbae  a  man  most  like  tlus  dreadfiil  night ; 
That  thundm,  lightens,  opens  grayes,  and  roan 
As  dodi  the  lion  in  the  capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 
In  penonal  action,  yet  prodigioas  grown, 
And  feaiftil,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 

Casca.  Tis  Caesar  that  you  mean :  Is  it  not,  Cassias  ? 

Casm  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
HaTe  thewes  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But,  woe  the  while !  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead, 
And  we  are  govemM  with  our  mothers*  spiriu ; 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  womanish. 

CoMS.  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to^norrow 
Mean  to  eotaUish  Caesar  as  a  king ; 
And  lie  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea,  aod  land, 
lu  every  pkee,  sare  here  in  Italy. 

Tor.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  ilagger  then ', 
Cas«itts  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cas&ius :   ^ 
Tfarcein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  sttong ; 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 
Nor  stony  tow«r,  nor  walls  of  beXiten  brass, 
Noi-  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  ntentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 
But  life,  being  weai7  of  these  worldly  bars, 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides, 
That  port  of  tyninny,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  shake  ofi'at  pleasure. 

CoJtca,  So  can  I : 

So  eTcry  hand  man  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  canoel  his  captivity. 

Coj.  And  why  should  Cauar  be  a  tyrant  then  ? 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  woukl  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  sect  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 
He  were  no  Hon,  were  not  Romans  hinds. 
TlKMe  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  fire, 
lief^  it  with  weak  straws:  What  truh  is  Rome, 
Wbat  rubbish,  and  what  ofial,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  viks  a  thing  as  Caesar  ?  But,  O  grief  1 
Wlitere  hast  thou  led  me?  I,  perlups,  speak  this 
Before  a  wilting  bondman :  then  I  know   ' 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  arm'd, 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indiffeivnt. 
.   Caictu  Yon  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  such  a  man. 
That  is  no  fleering  telUtale.    HoM  my  hand ; 
li*-  factious  for  redress  of  all  tliese  grieft ; 
And  I  >nll  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  far, 

\«  who  goes  ihrthcst. 
Ctu.  There's  a  bargain  made. 

Ko\#know  you,  Casca,  I  have  movU  already 

Stmc  certain  of  tlie  noblcst*mindcd  Romans, 

'1  o  undergo,  witli  me,  an  cntcrpri/.c 

Of  hounoraUe-dangtrous  consequence; 

And  I  do  know,  by  this,  they  stay  for  me 


In  Pompey*s  poreh ;  For  ncnr,  this  fearAil  luglit, 
There  is  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  strecu ; 
Xnd  the  complexion  of  the  element. 
Is  fiivour'd,  like  the  work  ^fe  have  in  hand, 
Most  bloody,  fien'«  ond  most  terrible. 
Enfcr  Cinna. 

Ctuca.  Stand  dose  awhik,  for  here  coiues  one  in 
haste. 

Cas,  n^is  Cinna.  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait ; 
He  if  a  friend.— Cinna,  where  haste  you  so  ? 

Ciru  To  find  out  you :  Who's  that  ?  Mctellus  Cim- 
her? 

Cos.  No,  it  is  Casca ;  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.   Am  I  not  staid  for,  C'^nna  ? 

Ciru  I  am  glad  oo*t.    What  a  fearful  night  is  this  ? 
There^s  two  or  three  of  lu  liave  seen  strange  sights* 

Ctu.  Am  1  not  staid  for,  Cinna  ?  Tell  me. 

Cin,  Yes, 

You  are.    O,  Cassius,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party—— 

C<u»  Be  j-on  eontant ;  Good  Cinna^  take  this  papeiv 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  praeior's  chair, 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it :  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus*  statue :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Deeius  Brutus,  ami  Trebonius,  theiv  ? 

Cin,  All  but  Metellus  Cimber ;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie, 
And  so  bestow  these  papers  as  you  bade  me. 

Cm,  Thai  done,  re^Nur  to  Pompey*s  theatre. 

lExU  Cinna. 
Come,  Casca,  }X»u  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  his  house :  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entiix^ 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  onrs. 

CaMv.  O,  he  sits  high,  in  all  the  i)eople*s  hearts : 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  ricliest  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness. 

Cat.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of  him. 
You  have  right  well  eonctited.    Let  us  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  liim,  ami  be  sure  of  him*       lEjxtutt* 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I^The  iome.     Brutus*s  Orc/tard.     Enter 
Brutus. 

WHAT,  Lucius  I  ho.'— 
I  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars, 
Give  guess  how  near  to  day.— Lucius,  I  say  !— 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  steep  so  soundly.— 
When,  Lucius,  when  ?  Awake,  I  say :  what,  Lucius ! 
Enter  Lndus. 

Luc,  CallM  you,  my  lord  f 

Bru*  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  study,  Lucius: 
When  it  is  lighted,  eoine  and  call  me  ben:. 

Luc,  I  will,  my  lord.  lExiU 

Bru,  It  must  be  by  his  deatli :  and,  for  my  pait, 
I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 
But  for  the  general.    He  woukl  be  crawiiM  : 
How  that  miglit  cltangc  his  nature,  thvit^i  the  qucr 

tion. 
It  is  tlie  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder ; 
And  that  crovcs  wary  walking.    Crowti  hiiu  ?— That ; 
—And  then,  t  grant,  we  put  a  vmp?  in  hiio, 
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JULIUS  CJBSAR. 


That  at  hit  will  be  may  do  danger  wiUi. 

The  abase  of  pvaincss  U,  when  it  disjoins 

Remorse  from  i»o\ver :  Atid,  to  speak  truth  of  C;fesar, 

I  have  not  known  when  hu  aftlctioiis  »way*d 

More  than  bis  reason.    But  *tis  a  common  proor. 

That  lowliness  is  youn^  auibitiu:i*s  ladder, 

IVhercto  (he  cUinberKjpward  turtu  his  face : 

Bttt  when  he  once  attains  ^c  upmost  round, 

He  then  uuto  the  ladder  tttms  bis  bade. 

Looks  in  the  clouds,  sconiJug  the  base  de;;n^ees 

By  which  he  did  ascend :  So  Caesar  may : 

Then,  lest  he  may,  prc%'ent.    And,  since  the  quarrel 

"Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is, 

Fashion  it  thus  ;  tliat  what  he  is,  augmented. 

Would  ran  to  tht*5t',  nnd  these  extremities : 

And  therefon*  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egff, 

"Which,  hatch'd.  would,  as  his  kind,  grow  mischievous ; 

And  kill  lun  in  the  shell. 

He-enter  Lucius. 

Lue,  Tlic  taper  bumeth  in  your  elotet,  dr. 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  sealed  up ;  and,  1  am  sure, 
It  did  not  He  then*,  when  I  went  to4Kd. 

Bnu    Get  you  t»4)ed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
U  not  to*moiTow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  ? 

Ltic.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Mru.  Look  in  the  kalendar^and  faring  me  word. 

Luc.  I  will,  sir.  lExit. 

Bru^  The  exhalations,  vhtzzingin  tlicair, 
Give  so  much  light,  tluit  1  may  read  by  them, 

[0/»««  t/u:  Utier^  and  readt. 
hnthtfy  fhou  tlecp'U ;  envake,  and  /«•  thyself* 
Shall  Ronic,  6*r.    SjKok,  jifriU,  redrctt ! 
Brutus^  thou  sleefi'jf ;  anaktc-— 
Sncli  insligatious  have  bit^i  often  dropped 
^VhiTf*  I  have  took  them  up. 
Shall  Rome,  &c.    Thus  must  I  piece  it  out ; 
bball  Rome  staiid  under  one  nuin^  awe?    Wliat  I 

Rome? 
My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  af  Rome 
The  Tarquin  drive,  when  he  was  called  a  kin^ 
Speak,  strike^  iyJ/tm*/— Am  1  entreated  then 
To  si>eak,  aiid  su-ikc  ?  O  Rome !  1  make  thee  promise, 
If  the  redress  wiy  follow,  tliou  reccivest 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  band  of  Bratiu ! 
Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc,  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

IKmcktcithin, 

Bm.  Tis  good.    Go  to  the  gate  ;  somebody  knocks. 
lExit  Lucittt. 
Since  Cassius  first  ioA  whet  me  against  Csesar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phnntnsma,  or  a  hidcom  dntam : 
The  genius,  and  the  mortal  instruments. 
Are  then  in  council ;  and  tlie  state  of  man, 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
Tlie  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Re-enter  Luciut. 

Lue.  Sir.  *tis  your  brother  Cassitu  at  the  door, 
Wl)o  doth  desire  to  sec  you. 

Brtu  Is  he  alone  ? 

Luc.  No,  sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 

Bru.  Do  you  know  tliem  ? 

Lw,  No,  tir !  their  bats  are  pluck'd  about  their  cars, 
And  half  their  faci-s  buried  in  tlieir  cloaks, 
'i'kat  by  no  raea:is  1  may  discoVv^r  them 
By  any  mark  of  lavoujs. 


Bra.  Let  them  cnttt.   iEtiilJtam. 

Tbey  are  the  &etton.    Ocompincy! 
Sham'st  tboa  to  riiow  thy  dangenMU  fan>«  by  ai^ 
When  evils  are  most  free  I  O,  then,  by  day. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  Airk  euoufh 
To  ma^  thy  monstrous  visage?  Seek  nooe, cas^ 

acy ; 
Hide  in  it  snules,  and  aflUaKty : 
For  if  thou  path  thy  uativc  semblance  on« 
Not  ErcbtM  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 
Enter  Cassius,  Casca,  Oecius,  Ciuna,  McteBa  Gn- 
ber,  ani/  Treboanis. 

Cos,  I  thijik  we  are  too  buJd  upMi  your  rat : 
Good-morrow,  Brutus :  Do  we  tnmM^  yoa  ? 

Bru,  1  have  been  up  this  hour ;  aarakev  ail  ai(lt 
Know  I  these  men,  that  come  along  with  you  f 

Cat,  Yes,  eVery  man  of  them  ;  and  no  loaa  \at, 
But  honours  you ;.  and  every  one  doUi  wick, 
You  had  but  that  opinioo  of  yourself. 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bean  of  you. 
This  u  Trebonius. 

Briu  He  is  wdconse  bitber. 

Ca**  This  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru,  He  is  weloooac  toib 

Cat.  Uns,  Casca ;  this,  Cinna ; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bnu  They  are  all  wrkwr 

What  u-atchful  cares  do  interpoae  tbemA-livs 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night? 

Com,  ShaUIentHEatavaoi: 

[TA«yo4^. 

Dec,  Here  lies  the  cast:   Doth  not  ik:  ^y  faaak 
here? 

Casca.  No. 

Clii'  O,  paixlon,  sir,  U  doili ;  and  yon  grey  Uae^ 
That  fret  tlie  clouds,  are  mcsseugets  of  day. 

Coica.  You  shall  coufcss,  that  yuu  ait:  both  Acctv'i 
Here,  u%  I  point  my  sword,  the  suu  ariK.s ; 
Which  is  a  great  ^^ay  giuwiog  on  the  south, 
Weighing  the  youtJifui  s<-ason  of  ilic  year. 
Some  tuo  luontb.  hence,  up  lu pier  io«anl  the  Bsr^ 
He  fint  pivseuts  his  th-e  ;  aiul  the  liigk  tast 
Stands,  as  the  capitol,  diivcily  here. 

Bru»  Give  me  your  haiuls  all  over,  <Bie  by  oBe> 

Ca»>  And  kt  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Bru,  No,  not  aii  oath  *  If  not  the  face  of  okb, 
The  su^rance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuie,— 
If  these  be  motives  weak,  break  oiTbeciiacs, , 
And  every  man  lience  to  hu  klle  bed  ; 
So  let  hi^Mighted  tyranny  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  by  bttery.    But  if  these^ 
As  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough 
To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  spirits  of  uomeu ;  ihtn,  cotmtzyaa. 
What  need  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  causi^ 
To  prick  us  to  rednrss  I  what  other  bond, 
Tlun  seci-et  Romans,  that  lia^-e  spoke  the  w«d, 
And  will  not  jmiter  ?  and  what  other  oa\k, 
Than  honest)'  ta  honesty  engaged. 
That  this  sliall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  it  ? 
Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  ami  men  cautclea^ 
Old  feeble  carriom,  and  such  suSering  tfrtils 
That  welcome  \rt-ongj ;  unto  bad  causes  iwrar 
Such  creatures  as  men  doutrt :  but  do  nut  stbin 
'I'he  even  virtue  of  our  entcrprizc,  * 

Nor  the  imtuppresiive  mettle  of  our  spirin, 
To  think,  that,  or  our  eauae,  or  oar  perforsiaarr. 
Did  need  an  oath ;  whtn  every  drop  of  blood, 
That  every  Romau  U-oxsi  xvd  nobly  bt«i% 


itABft  eMSAMt. 
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If  he4obreak  tbe  naattnt  pMtide 

or  any  pranise  tiMt  haA  panV  ftoBi  bun. 

Cte.  Botvkatof  Cieero  ?  Shall  we  MKind  him? 
I  ilikik,  he  wtt  rbmI  vtfT  toiMiir  with  HI. 
r<MM.  Let  01  BOtleiHre  him  o«c 
Cin,  Va,hfnomiema, 

Mir.  O IM  w  hure  him  f  for  hu  sUrer  hain 
Will  purchase  us  a  g^ood  opinion, 
Aa4  taiy  nenH  voices  to  commend  oar  deeds : 
It  ihall  braid,  bis  judgement  nilM  our  hands ; 
Oar  yoQths,  and  wildness,  shall  no  whit  appetr, 
BoiatI  be  buried  in  hb  gntntf. 

Bru.  O,  name  him  not :  let  us  not  break  with  him ; 
For  be  viti  aerer  ibMow  any  thing 
Hat  other  man  begin. 
^«'  Then  leave  him  out. 

Catea,  Indeed,  he  is  not  fiu 
Dee,  Shall  no  man  else  be  touchVI  but  only  Cemr  ? 
Cot.  Dedus,  well  urg'd  >-I  think  it  u  not  meet, 
Muife  Anumy,  to  well  belovM  of  Cesar, 
SbouU  oudive  Ciesar:  We  shaU  And  of^bim 
A  ihiewd  cootrirer ;  and,  you  know,  bis  means, 
If  be  improves  tlmn,  may  weR  streteh  so  ftr, 
As  to  annoy  us  all:  which  to  prevent, 
let  Antony,  antf  Cscttr,  iM  together^ 

Bra.  Our  eoune  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caiai  Caatios, 
To  eut  the  head  off,  and  then  back  the  Umbs  f 
Like  wrach  in  death,  and  envy  aaenrafdi : 
F»r  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cssar. 
I^  «u  be  merificers,  but  no  bntcben,  Caius. 
Wean  sand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cjemr; 
And  in  the  sfrfrit  of  men  theie  is  no  Mood : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cesar's  spirit, 
And  not  dismember  Coesir !  But,  abn, 
Cxwr  must  bleed  for  it !  And,  gcnde  friends, 
Let  I  kill  him  bokily,  but  not  wrathfully ; 
Ut^i  carv«  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods, 
Hot  brw  him  as  a  earcase  fit  fbr  bounds : 
And  let  oor  hearts,  as  subtle  masters  do, 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage, 
And  alter  seem  to  chide  them.    Thbslianmake 
Ow  pupuse  neoessary,  and  not  ravions : 
^ich  so  appeairing  to  the  common  eyes, 
*^e  iball  be  calTd  puigers,  not  murderers. 
And  for  Marie  Antony,  think  not  of  him ; 
for  he  can  do  no  more  than  Caesar's  arm, 
Wlwn  CsKsar*s  head  ia  off. 
Ciu.  Tet  I  do  fear  him: 

^n'v  die  ingrafted  16ive  he  bean  to  Csesar,— - 
-fim.  Alas,  good  Caasius,  ^  not  think  of  him: 
f  he  lore  Caesar,  all  that  he  can  do 
I  to  bimadT;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cae«r; 
Uid  that  were  nrach  he  should;  fbrhebgiveA 
''oqwitai  (o  wildneaa,  and  mudi  eompany. 
Trtb,  There  b  no  fear  in  him ;  let  him  not  die ; 
or  be  will  live,  and  laagb  at  tiib  hereafter. 

[Clack  strikes, 
Bnu  Peaee,  count  die  clodc. 
Ctti»  The  ck>ck  hath  stricken  thice. 

Trtb.  *Tb  time  to  part. 
Cat,  But  it  b  doubtftU  yet, 

'beV  Cflesar  will  ooroe  forth  to^y,  or  no; 
DT  be  b  supentitions  grown  of  late ; 
<ute  from  the  main  opinion  be  held  once 
r  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies : 
may  be,  these  apparent  proitigies, 
^w  unaceustomM  terror  of  this  nigfat, 
id  the  penuasion  of  hb  angurers, 
«y  hold  him  firoot  di«  csfritol  t^day. 
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D«r.  Neverfcarthtt:  tfbebeiowwlT^ 
I  can  o*enway  him:  ibr  he  lovtas  to  hear, 
That  unicoms  may  be  betrayM  with  tieet, 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephanti  with  hotob 
Lions  with  toib,  and  men  with  flatterers : 
But,  when  I  ten  him,  he  hates  flatteien. 
He  says,  he  does ;  being  then  moat  fiatXoe^ 
I«tmeworic: 

For  I  can  pre  bb  humour  the  true  bent; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  capitoL 
Cat.  Nay,  we  wiU  afl  of  us  be  there  to  letch  faSdl. 
Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  uttermost  ? 
Cin,  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 
Met,  Caius  Ligarins  doth  bear  Cxsar  haid, 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  weU  of  Pompey; 
I  wonder,  ndne  of  you  have  thought  of  biuk 

Bru,  Now,  good  Metelhis,  go  along  by  bim  s 
He  teves  me  weU.and  I  have  given  him  reasons; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  VU  fashion  hinu 
Cat.  The moning  comes  upon  us:  WeVleaye yon, 
Brutus:— 

And,  IHends,  d^pene  yourselves :  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  said,  and  show  yourselves  tnie  RouMUll* 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  lieah  and  menily  ; 
I^not  (Hir  lodu  put  on  our  purposes; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do, 
With  untirM  spirits,  and  foimal  constancy: 
Andso,  good  monow  to  you  every  one. 

lExeum  all  bta  Bnitttb 
Boy  I  Lucius  !-Faat  asleep  ?  It  b  no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber : 
Thou  hast  no  figures,  nor  no  fantasies. 
Which  busy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  ; 
Therefore  thou  sleepHt  so  sound. 

JBnfrrPoitia. 

^•**«  Brutus,  my  bird  I 

Bru,  Ptntia,  what  mean  you  ?  Wherefore  rise  yoV 
now? 
It  b  not  Ibr  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
Tour  weak  condition  to  the  ra«'ucold  morning. 
For,  Nor  for  yours  neither.    You  have  ungently, 
Brutus, 
Stole  fhm  my  bed ;  And  yesternight,  at  lupper, 
Tou  suddenly  arose,  and  walkM  about 
Musing,  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across: 
And  when  I  tak*d  you  what  the  matter  was, 
Tou  staxM  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
Iutg*dyouAirther;  then  yon  seratch'd  your  heft^ 
And  too  impatiently  stampM  with  your  Ibot ; 
Tet  I  insisted,  yet  yon  answerM  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand. 
Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you :  So  I  did;         ^ 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience. 
Which  seemM  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  wittel, 
Hopbig  it  was  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
Which  sometime  hath  bb  hour  with  every  man* 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
And,  could  it  wuric  so  much  upon  your  shape^ 
As  it  bath  much  prevailed  on  your  conditkm, 
I  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord. 
Make  nie  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  gri^. 

Bnu  I  am  not  weU  in  health,  and  that  b  alk 

Par.  Brutus  b  wise,  and,  were  he  not  in  health, 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  so  I  do :— <3ood  Poqria,  go  to  Ibd. 

Por,  Is  Brutus  sick  ?  and  u  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning  ?  What^  b  Bratus  sick 
And  win  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed, 


gS6  jvuus 

To  dtic  the  vile  eootagioo  of  the  nisfat  ? 
Aad  tcm^t  tlie  rtieumy  uid  unpuxysd  air 
Td  add  unto  his  sickness?  No,  my  Brutus ; 
Toa  have  some  sick  oflenoe  within  your  mind, 
"Wbieh,  by  the  right  and  Tirtoe  of  my  pUoe, 
I  ooght  to  know  of:  And^  190a  my  knees, 
J  clana  yon,  by  my  onoe  oommeoded  beauty,    ' 
By  all  your  tows  of  Iov«,  aii^  that  great  row 
Mffaich  dkl  ineorporate  and  make  us  one, 
qflukt  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half, 
Why  you  a»  heavy ;  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  icsort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
Some  aSs  or  seven,  who  did  hUe  their  fkoes 
SvcB  flom  darkness* 
jBni.  Kneel  not,  ||;entle  Portia. 

Ptr.  I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Bzutus. 
•Widdn  the  bond  of  manriage,  teU  me,  Brutus, 
Is  h  exeepted,  I  sfaouU  know  no  seerets 
That  appeitaintD  you  f  Am  I  yourself, 
But,  as  it  were,  in  sort,  or  limitation ; 

II0  keep  with  you  at  meali,  oomfbrt  your  bed, 

Aal  talk  to  you  sometimes?  Dwelllbutinthesuboxhs 

Of  your  good  pleasure  ?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Innrtk  is  Brutus'  hartot,  not  his  wife. 

JBru.  You  are  my  true  and  honouiable  wile; 

At  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  diopi 

That  visit  my  sad  heart. 
P0r,  Iftiysweretrue,then  should  I  know  this  secret. 

lgiant,Iamaironians  but,  withaT, 

A  wonan  tiMtt  krd  Brutus  took  to  wife: 

lfnu(l,lamawunan;  but,  withal, 

AwoBHUiwielkreputed;  Cato^  daughter. 

Tbiok  yon,  I  am  no  stronger  thata  my  sex, 

Beii«  so'lhthfer*d,  and  so  husbanded  ? 

Ttil  aaa  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them : 

Ikivu  made  suong  proof  of  my  eonscaney, 

Otving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience, 

And  not  my  hutband's  secrets  ? 
Bru.  O  ye  gods, 

Bender  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

IKnockifig  nUhin. 

I]lBck,kaik!  one  knocks:  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; ' 

And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  partake 

The  secrecs  of  my  heait. 

All  aqr  cogfigemcstts  I  will  oonstnie  U>  thee, 

All  the  cbaraetery  of  my  sad  brows  :* 

X^ave  me  with  haste.  LExU  Portia. 

Enter  Ludns  and  Ugarins. 

liUeaoib  ^1m>  is  that  knocks  ? 

Luc,  Herebasick  man,  that  wouU  speak  with  yon. 

Bru.  Caitts^Idgarius,  that  Metellus  spak«  of.r- 
]Boy,  stand  aside^Caius  Ligarius !  how  ? 

Ug.  Vouchsafe  good  morrow  ftom  a  feeble  tongue 

Bnu  0,whatatime  have  you  chose  out,  brave  Caiua, 
To  wear  a  kerehief  ?  'Would  you  were  not  sick  i 

ljg»  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  opleit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Brum  Such  an  expbit  liave  I  in  hand,  Uganus, 
Bad  yon  a  healtbAil  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Lig,  By  ail  the  gods  that  Eemans  bow  befcce, 
1  here  djseardmy  sickness.   Soul  of  Borne  1 
Bora  son,  derivM  from  honourable  loins  I 
Thou,  Kke  an  exoreist,  hast  coqiur^  up 
My  BMCtiiled  spirit.    Now  bid  roe  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible ; 
Tea,  get  the  better  of  them.    What's  to  do?' 

Mnu  Apieceofwocfc,thatwillmakesicknienwhole. 

Lig*  But  arenDtaooieiiiiolei  that  we  must  make  lick? 


Bru.  That  most  we  al*i   WhKili%my€lfii% 
I  shan  unfold  to  thee,  ai  ve  ere  gains 
To  whom  it  ouist  beddne. 

Jjg,  Set  uiiyoar  feet: 

And,  witfi  a  heart  new  fecV,  I  fe&ow  yon. 
To  do  I  know  not  what:  batitnrfBeedi, 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

JBru.  Foltowmelhen.  IBxatnL 

SCENE  Il^Tlte  tame.  A  Asms  ««  C«iar'«  Pa/arc 
Tkunder  and  Lightning.  Enter  Cmm,  in  hk 
Nigh^non. 

Cm,  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  pesect*. 
night: 
Thriee  hath  Calphumia  in  her  sfeep  cried  out, 
B^,  K9 !  They  murder  Ceuar !  WhoVwhkm? 
Enter  a  Servant* 

Ser.  My  lorl  ? 

Ctee.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  snoaess* 
&r.  I  will,  my  told.  C^- 

Bnler  Calpbomia. 
CaL  What  mean  you,  Caesar?  Think  you  towik 
ferth? 
Tou  shall  not  stir  out  of  ynur  house  today. 
Cie#.  Csesar  shall  forth:  Thethii«sdiatthratteM 

me, 
Ne'er  took  bat  on  my  back ;  when  they  ihdl  see 

The  feee  of  Ctesar,  they  are  vanished. 

Cat.  Csesar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies, 
Tet  now  they  fright  me»    There  is  one  withia, 
Besides  the  thing*  that  we  have  beard  and  ssea, 
Recounts  most  horrid  sighu  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lUmess  hath  whelped  in  the  streets; 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yiekhsd  up  their  desd : 
Fieiec  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds, 
In  mnks,  and  squadrons,  and  right  Ibrm  of  wsr, 
Which  drizztod  blood  upon  the  capifiol: 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air. 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  dkl  gwen : 
And  ghosts  did  shriek,  and  squeal  about  the  sant*' 
O  Cesar !  these  thingsare  beyond  all  use, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Case,  What  can  be  avoided, 

Whose  end  b  purpos'd  by  the  mighty  gods  ? 
Yet  Cesar  shall  goi  forth :  for  these  piedictioot 
Are  to  the  world  in  getteral,  as  to  Cieau-. 

Cat,  Wben  beggars  die,  there  are  no  eometiitta; 
The  heavens  themselves  Maie  ferth  the  dettk  tf 


Ceet,  Cowards  die  many  times  befere  their  destb; 
The  valiant  nefer  taste  of  death  butoace. 
or  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heaid. 
It  seems  to  me  most  stmnge  that  men  shooid  Car « 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end. 
Will  come,  when  it  will  oome* 

Re-enter  a  Servant, 

What  my  the  sugoJTO ' 

Ser,  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  ferth  t(Hlif. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  ofiering  ferth, 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  betft. 

Ccei,  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowanfiec: 
Cenu- should  he  a  beast  without  a  heart, 
Ifhe  shonU  stay  at  home  to-day  fer  Une, 
No,  Cicnr  shall  not:  Danger  knows  fell  well, 
That  Cesar  is  more  dangeeous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  ritterM  in  one  dayi 
And  I  the  ddar  apd  nore  tETDble  1 
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And  Cnur  AiU  go  ftitii. 

CaL  AlM^myloiii, 

Tour  wUtam  ii  eoQiam*d  in  eoo&dcnee. 
Oooot  (O  Iblth  to4Kf:  Gtli  it  mj  leor, 
Tfaotheept  ]oaiiitbehoa«e,uidnocyourowa. 
Weil  aend  Maik  Antonr  to  the  tente^MNne  j 
And  be  dall  mj,  yon  aie  not  well  to-day : 
Let  mcnpoD  my  knee»  pieniU  in  thii. 

CtBi,  Mult  Antony  ihnli  ny,  I  am  not  well ; 
Axid,  for  thy  hiunow,  I  will  itny  «t  borne. 

Enter  Decius. 
Here's  Deeioa  Brutiu,  he  shall  tell  them  sa 

D^,  Cesar,  aU  hail !  Good  morrow,  worthy  Caesar: 
I  eome  to  feteb  you  to  the  senateJuMise. 

Cass,  And  you  are  eome  in  very  happy  timc^ 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senator^ 
And  ten  them,  that  I  win  not  eome  to^y : 
Cannot,  is  fldse ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  &ber ; 
I  wiU  not  eome  today;  Ten  them  so,  Deeius. 
Tof.  Say,  be  is  sick. 

C€u.  ShanCMaraendalie? 

Have  I  in  eonqnest  stRtehM  mine  arm  so  fkr. 
To  be  aftard  to  teU  grey^waids  the  truth? 
Decius,  go  tell  them,  Csesar  will  not  oomfr 

I^ee^Moat  mighty  Csesar,  let  me  know  some  eauie, 
Lett  I  be  laughMat,  when  I  teU  them  to. 

Cea,  The  causeu  in  my  wiU,  I  will  not  come; 
Thai  is  enoqgh  to  satisiy  the  senate. 
But,  Tor  your  primte  satisfaetion, 
Beeauae  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphnroia  here,  my  wife,  stap  me  at  home : 
She  dreamt  t»nigfat  she  saw  my  statua, 
IVIiich  like  a  fountain,  with  a  hundred  spouts, 
Did  ran  pure  blood ;  and  many  huty  Romans 
Came  i^'Kngt  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  iti 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  portents, 
And  evils  immioent;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begged,  that  X  wiU  stay  at  home  today. 
Dec,  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vidon,  fkir  and  fortunate: 
Your  statoe  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes, 
In  which  flo  many  smiRng  Romans  bathM, 
Signifies  dut  fWiin  you  great  Rome  shaH  soek 
Revivii«  blood ;  and  that  gxeatmen  shall  press 
For  tinenires,  stains,  rdies,  and  cognizanee. 
This  by  Ca1phamia*s  dream  is  signified. 
Ceu,  And  this  way  have  you  weU  expounded  it 
Dec,  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can  say: 
And  know  it  now ;  The  senate  have  eoocluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Ciesar. 
If  you  shall  send  thcsn  woid,  you  wiU  not  come, 
Thar  minds  may  change    Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  berender'd,  for  some  one  to  say, 
Brrak  up  the  Ktiate  iitt  another  time. 
When.  CcBsarU  rvi/t  shaO  meet  teith  better  dreamt. 
If  Cssar  hide  himself,  shaU  they  not  whisper, 
L«,  Cursor  U  afraid  * 

FaidoQ  me,  Csesar;  for  my  dear,  dear  lova 
To  your  proeeeding  bids  me  tell  you  this; 
And  reason  to  ray  love  is  liable. 
Cat,  How  foolish  do  yourfean  s^em  now,  Ca]phiM>> 
lua? 
I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  them«— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  win  go  :— 

Enter  Pahti«s,Bratas,  Ligarius,  MeteUosi  Casca,  Tre- 

boninstOiitfCinna. 
And  look  whew  Poblins  is  eone  to  Iblch  me. 


Cftt, 


VtlWi,  FuMiaii^ 


What,  Brntos,  are  yon  stiirVI  so  eaify  too  ?«- 
Qoodfliorrow,  Caseaw-Caius  Ligariua, 
Csesar  was  tie^er  so  much  your  enany, 
As  that  same  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean^^ 
What  b*t  o'clock? 

Bru,  Cdesar,  tis  strucken  dght. 

C(Bt,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy. 
Enter  Antdby. 
Seei  Antony,  that  revds  long  o'nigbts, 
Is  notwithstanding  up  :— 
Good-morrow,  Antony. 

Ant.  SotomoftnobfeCaesw. 

Ccet.  Bid  them  prepare  within  >- 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for^-F^ 
Now,  Cinna  ^-Now,  MeteUus  i^What,  Tnhoitittl 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you; 
Remember  .that  you  call  on  me  to><day  2 
Be  near  me^  that  1  may  remember  yon. 

Trdt,  Csesar,  I  wiU:-And so awrwiUIbe^  IJUidu 
That  your  best  ftiends  shall  wish  I  had  been  Anth«r. 

Ca^,  Good  ftiends,)^  in,  and  taste  some  wine  with 
me; 
And  wc^  like  friends,  wiU  straightway  go  mgedwr. 

Er%t,  That  every  like  is  not  the  sane,  OCsBtai^ 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  nponi  {Exeiunu 

SCEKE  IIL^Thetame,  A  Street  near  the  CapilaL 
Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  a  Paper, 
Art.  Ccetar,beaareefBrytm;  take  heed rfCatelutg 
emne not  r^ear  Catea ;  hajteaneye to  Cinna i  tmtt nit 
Treboniutf  nutrk  vtell  MeteUut  Cimber  ;  Deetut  Brtf 
tut  Ivoet  thee  not ;  thou  hoot  wronged  Calut  Ugvitte^ 
Thereitbut  one  mind  in  alt  thete  men,  and  it  it  bem 
againtt  Ctetar,  I/thMth^ttnotiimnortat,iook  abm£ 
you:  Seeuritif  givet  way  to  eonfpiraeif,  Thendghty 
godt  defend  thee!    Thy  lover,  Aneraidoiin. 

Here  win  I  stand,  till  Cmar  pass  along. 
And  as  a  suitor  wiU  I  give  him  this. 
tdj  heart  kments,ithat  viKue  eanaot  live 
Oat  of  the  teefh  of  emofaition. 
If  thoo  read  this,  O  Cesar,  then  may'st  Uve ; 
If  not,  the  Fates  with  traitors  do  eontrrroi        {Ej^. 

SCEVE  IV^The  tame.    Another  Fart  tftheeamt 

Street,  before  the  Houte  of  Brotus.   Enter  Fdrtkl 

omfLudus. 

Por.  I  pr'ytbee,  boy,  nm  to  the  seaatfrlKniie;    ' 
Stay  not  to  answer  me^  but  get  thee  gone  s 
Why  dost  thou  stay  ? 

Lue,  Tb  know  my  emnd,  madam. 

For,  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again, 
En  I  can  tell  thee  whattbon  dmoldst  do  thenar 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  my  side  I 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  toogoel 

1  have  a  man*s  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
HOW  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  coumel!- 
Art  thou  here  yet?  ^ 

Xue,  Madam,  what  shouU  I  dot 

Run  to  the  capitol,  and  nothing  else  ? 
And  so  letnm  to  you,  and  nothing  else? 

For,  Tet,brii«  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  hwd  look  w«]^ 
For  he  went  sickly  forth:  And  take  good  nole^ 
What  Cesar  doCh,  what  suitors  press  CO  hiak 
Hark,  boy  1  what  noise  is  that  ? 


For,  Pi^ytbee, 

I  heard  a  bustling  ramoor,  like  a  flay, 
And  the  wind  beings  it  ftom  the  capitol. 

Ltic.  Sooth,  madwo,  I  bear  nothiqg. 


tf9S 
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Enter  Snthtayer 

Pwr.  Come  hither,  fieOov : 

Which  wiqr.hait  thoa  been  ? 

S«9t1h  At  mine  own  house,  good  bdy. 

Pf,  What  b*t  o^eloek  ? 

SmUu  About  the  ninth  hour,  bidj> 

Pw.  Ii  Cauur  yet  gone  to  the  cnpitol  I 

Smth.  Madam,  aot  yet;  I  go  to  take  my  stand, 
To  tee  him  pa«  on  to  the  capitol. 

F9r,  Thou  hntaome rait  to  Cflsiar,  hast thoQ  not? 

Sttlfu  That  I  have«  hdy :  if  U  will  please  Cseiar 
To  be  so  good  to  C«sar,  as  to  hear  me, 
I  shall  beseech  him  tobeftiend  himsdfl 

For.  Why,  know*st  thou  any  harm's  intended  to- 
wards him? 

SsstA.  None  that  I  know  wiU  be,  mneh  that  I  ftar 
may  chance. 
Oood-morrow  tp  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
The  throng  that  follow  Csesar  at  the  heels, 
efsMMtets,  of  prsetors,  common  suitors, 
WW  orowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death: 
I'll  get  me  to  a  pbMb  more  Toid,  and  diere 
Speak  to  great  Caeiar  as  he  comet  along.  lExU* 

Por,  1  must  go  in.— Ah  me  1  bow  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is!  O  Brutus  1 
The  heawns  speed  thee  in  thine  enterptize ! 
Sure,  the  boy  beard  me :— Brutus  hath  a  suit, 
That  Csernr  win  not  gnuit.-0, 1  grow  faint:— 
Run,  Ltieiuk  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
9ay,  i  am  menr  :  come  to  me  again, 
JMl  being  me  woid  what  he^kith  say  to  thee   lExe, 


ACTUI. 

aCElTE  I^The  tame.  The  Capittlf  the  Senate  rit- 
ting,  A  Crtncd  rf  People  in  the  Street  leading  to  the 
Cttpitol;  among  them  Aitemidoras  and  the  Sooth- 
mtyer.  Ftouruh,  Enter  Cssaar,  Brutus,  Cassiot, 
Casea,  Decius,  Metellus,  Trebonius,  Cinna,  Antony, 
Xiepidus,  Fopilitts,  Publius,  and  othere* 

COiSOTm 

THE  ides  of  Mardi  are  come, 
jfwf*.  Ay,  Caesar;  but  not  gonot 

4rU  Hail,  Cscaarl  Read  this  scbedulew 

Dec  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'eMcad. 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  bu  bumble  suit 

Art,  O,  Csesar,  read  mine  ftrst :  for  miners  n  suit 
That  touches  Caesar  nearer}  Read  it  great  Caesar. 

Cit4,  What  loaches  us  ourself,  shall  be  hut  serv'd. 

4n*  Deby  not,  Csuar ;  revl  it  instantly. 

Ceei,  What,  is  the  feUow  mad? 
.    Pvb,  Sinah,  give  place. 

Cat,  What,  uige  you  your  petitions  in  the  street  ? 
Cone  to  the  capitol. 

Cmmt  enl$r»  the  Capitol,  the  rett  following.    All  the 
Senator*  rite. 

Pop,  I  wish,  your  enterprize  t»day  may  thrive.  . 

Cm,  What  enterprize,  Popilius  ? 

pap.  Fare  yxm  well. 

lAdvancee  to  Cmmi, 

Brtf.  WIttt  said  Po^us  Lena  ? 

Cat,  He  wisbM,  to^y  our  enterprixc  mi|^  thrive. 
I  fear,  <rar  purpose  is  diseovered. 

firu.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Ctesar :  Mark  him. 

Cat.  Cista,  be  sudden,  for  we  f«nu:  prevention.— 
Brutus^  what  shall  be  done?  If  this  be  known, 
Cassius  or  Caesar  nevier  shall  turn  back, 
fori  WiU  slay  myself. 


Bru.  Camus,  be  constant: 
Popilius  Lena  apeakt  not  of  ^ 
For,  look,  he  smUca,  a 

Cae,  TreboniMhDawshiitiaet  fer,la*7«i.lm- 

He  draws  Blaik  Antony  out  of  Iha  way. 

jExeunt  Antony  and  Tkehwiias    Cmmmi 
theSemtanlahMthtkMtlt^ 
Dec,  Where  is  MeteOtttCimtasr?  let  him  pk 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Csesarii 
Bru,  He  is  address^ :  pceaa  near,  and  seetoiliB. 
On.  Casea,  you  are  the  first  that  mtyoarlnBi 
Ccu,  Are  we  all  ready  ?  What  is  now  aariai, 
That  Cesar,  and  hb  senate,  most  redness? 
Met,  Bfost  high,  most  mighty,  and  WMiiyiaWi 
Csesar, 
MetenusCimherOrawtbdbn  thy  seat     C^naif> 
An  humble  heait  :— 

Ca»,  I  mist  prevent  thee,  Giab» 

These  eouchings,  and  these  lowly  eounents, 
Might  fire  die  blood  of  ocdiamry  men ; 
And  turn  pre-ordinanoe^  and  first  decree^ 
Into  ^bw  of  children*   Be  not  fend. 
To  think  that  CsMar  bears  snch  cdiel  blood, 
That  will  be  thawM  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  foob ;  I  mean,  twtd  *nl^ 
Low<rooked  courtesies,  and  base  9pmitd  thwri^ 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  flir  hii^ 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  our  out  of  my  way* 
Know.  Caesar  doih  not  wrong;  norwithaqtOM^ 
WiU  he  be  satisfied. 

Met,  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  Mf^li^ 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Csssar^  «aiv 
For  the  repcaUng  of  my  banishM  brodwr  ? 

Brtu  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  stot  in  flatlery«  CMV* 
Desiring  thee,  that  PnbUus  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  rq^eaL 
C«es.  What,  Brutus ! 

Com*  Pardon,  Csesar;  Cc«r,|nhit 

As  low  as  to  thy  flsot  doth  Cassius  fell, 
To  beg  enfnnehisement  of  PuUias  Cin|^ 

Case,  Icouldbewdlmov\l,if  Iwaeasyoa; 
If  I  could  pny  to  move,  pimyen  would  oHifeata 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northcfn  star^ 
Of  whose  troe^U'd,  and  resting  ^ualilf, 
Hiere  is  no  iUlow  in  the 
The  skies  are  painted  with 
They  are  aU  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shtaei 
But  there^s  but  one  in  aU  doth  hold  Us  plMet 
So,inthawai1d;  *Tis  fumiahM  wett  with  M» 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  ipplthwM  ' 
Tet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unastaihOde  holds  on  hit  rank,  f  ' 

UndiakVI  of  motion :  and,  that  I  am  h^ 
Let  me  a  Uttle  show  it,  even  in  this  i 
That  I  was  constant,  Cimber  should  he  tmWk 
And  coostaut  do  reotain  to  ke(|i  him  to* 

Cin,  O  Csesar, ^ 

C(V9,  Hence!  WiU tteu lift Uffl||M^ 

Dec,  Great  C«aar,— •  "^ 

Ca:t.  Both  not  Bruttt  fcuillmlW*' 

Catca.  Speak,  hands,  (or  me. 
[Caaca  ttah*  Csesar  in  theneek. 
of  Mi  arm.    He  io  then  ttaUedhif 

Compin$or9,a»dot*aettf 

Cm,  Et  fu,  Bnd§  .*- Then  fell,  Onnnv       Hff 
T^  Senatare  «n4  J^»hiKili*ii^P* 
Cin,  Liberty  1  Kreedoaal  TmniyiiiMi^  » 
Run  henee,  pradiia,  orj  it  abom  ihe«Mih 
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Col.  Smbb  to  «be  eonmoa  puljntt,  awl  ny  out, 
liberty tfnedtms  nad  enfranc/dtemeut ! 

Bnu  Peoiile,  and  MMton !  be  not  ftffrip;hted ; 
fly  DM ;  stand  itUl  ^-nmbitMio*!  ddic  is  paid. 

Caiea,*Qo  Co  tlie  pulpit,  Brutus* 

Dec*  And  Cassias  too. 

Jm.  Wbete*s  PnbUas? 

Cifu  Here,  quite  coafoanded  with  this  mutiny. 

Ma,  Scuid/lMt  together,  left  some  fUeiid  of  Ciesar's 


Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing  ^-Publius,  good  cheer ; 
There  n  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  else:  so  tdl  them,  Publins. 

Cat.  And  leave  us,  Publius ;  lest  that  the  people, 
RiuMng  on  as,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Bnu  Do  so ;— and  let  no  roan  abide  tlus  deed, 
Bit  we  die  doers* 

Reenter  Trdxmius* 

Cat,  Whae'f  Antony? 

Trek.  Fled  to  his  house  amazM: 

iien,in«eB^«ad  duldioi,  stare,  cry  out,  and  ran, 
U  it  were  doomsday* 

Bru,  Vatnl  we  wiU  know  your  pkttures ^- 
Ilatwt  shall  die,  we  know:  *tis  but  the  time, 
lad  dmwing  days  out,  Aat  men  stand  upon* 

Cat.  Why,  be  that  cuts  off  twenty  yean  of  life, 
^uti  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bnu  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit: 
^  tte  ve  Cflcaar*s  friends,  that  have  abridged 
Ss  time  of  ftaring  de«th.~  Stoop,  Romans,  stoop, 
1^  let  us  bathe  our  bands  in  Csesar*s  Uood 
l^  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
IVn  walk  we  forth,  eren  to  the  market-place ; 
^,  waving  our  red  weapons  o*e»  our  heads. 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace!  Freedom!  and  Liberty  1 

Catk  Stoop  then,  and  wash«-H4w  many  ages  henoe 
Rttll  thb  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  ofer, 
in  Kales  unhora^  and  aceenu  yet  unknown  ? 

■fine  How  many  times  shall  Ctesar  bleed  in  sport, 
fhst  now  on  Pompey's  basis  Ues  aknig, 
to  worthier  than  tlse  dust? 

Cat,  8o  oft  as  that  shall  be, 

lo  often  diall  tbe  knot  of  us  be  calVd 
rhe  men  that  gave  Qur  ooontry  liberty. 

Ike,  What,  stall  we  forth? 

Cos*  Ay,  every  man  nway ; 

Irutis  shall  kad;  and  we  will  grace  his  beeb 
^nh  the  most  bpUest  and  beK  hearts  of  Rome. 


Sru,  Sel^'wlweoBBealBere?  Afriendof  Antony*s» 
Sen,  Has,  Brafna,  did  my  master  bid  me  kneel : 
lots  fid  Mvk  Antmy  bid  mc  fidl  down : 
Lad,  hcsng  prostrate,  thus  ha  bade  me  ay : 
tmos  ia^ble,  wise,  imliaat,  and  honest ; 
^sar  was  mighty,  hold,  vayal,  and  kiv'mg : 
sy,  I  Van  Bnatas,  and  I  honoor  him ; 
>y,  I  fisarM  CiBsar,  hoaoacM  him,  and  tovM  him. 
r  Anitas  will  TOH^Mafc,  that  Antony 
hy  aftly  oonse  to  him,  and  be  reselvM 
^ow  Casar  hath  deserrM  m  lie  in  death, 
Ittk  Aatosay  shall  noclove  CsMur  dead 
•  well  as  Brutus  Kving: ;  but  will  fbUow 
Ve  ftrtnnea  and  tOUun  of  noble  Bnslos, 
TiisiwHh  the  hnxasda  of  ^  untrod  state, 
t'hhailtraeftitk.    So  ays  my  master  Antony. 
Arn.  Thy  mnsterian  wise  and  valiani  Roman; 


*ell  hn, » iilraae  khn  eome  onto  this  tbce, 
k  ihaB  to  flttiiAcd ;  msi^Vy  my  honowr, 


Depart  untonchM. 
Serv,  VU  fetch  him  presently.       [£«£<. 

Bru,  I  know,  that  we  shall  have  him  well  tt^ 
Cat,  I  wish,  we  may ;. but  yet  have  I  a  mino^ 
That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  misgiTing  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rc-tntct  Antony. 
Bnu  But  here  comes  Antony.— Wdooroe,  Mark 

Antony. 
Ant,  O  mighty  Cirar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  tew  ? 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  little  measure  ?— Fare  thee  welL— 
I  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
Who  else  must  be  Ibt  blood,  who  else  is  rsnk ; 
If  I  myself,  there  b  no  hour  so  fit 
\»  Csesar*s  deaths  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  worM. 
I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard, 
Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smdie. 
Fulfil  your  pleasure,    live  a  thousand  years, 
I  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death. 
As  here  by  Caesar,  and  by  you  cut  oflT, 
The  draice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Bru,  O  Antony  I  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bteody  and  croel, 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  aet, 
Tou  see  we  do  J  yet  see  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  hare  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  not ;  they  are  pittfkil ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Cnsar.    For  your  part. 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Marie  Antony : 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brothers*  temper,  do  receive  you  iu 
With  all  kind  teve,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 
Cat,  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man*t, 
In  the  duposingof  dew  dignities* 

Bru,  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeasVl 
The  multitude,  beside  themsehres  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Caesar  when  I  struck  him,  _^ 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ata,  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom. 

Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  :— 
Next,  Caius  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand  ;— 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours ;— now  yours,  Metellns  ;-i 
Yours,  Cinna ;— and,  my  Taliant  Casca,  yours  ^- 
Though  hut,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Treboniut. 
Gentlemen  all,-alas !  what  shall  I  ay  ? 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  me, 
Either  a  coward,  or  a  flatterer.— 
That  I  did  love  thee,  Caesar,  O,  *tb  tnie  r 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now, 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  diy  deaA, 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 
Shaking  die  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 
Most  noble !  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse  ? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hnst  tvonnds, 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  sti^eam  forth  thy  Uood, 
It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  close 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius  I— Here  wast  thou  bay^d,  brave  hart  ^ 
Here  didst  thou  fliU ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
SignM  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimsonM  in  thy  lethe. 
O  world !  thou  wast  the  fbrest  to  this  hart{ 
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And  tbii,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heut  ofttee^* 
How  like  ft  deer,  stricken  bf  roftny  princes, 
Dott  tboa  hen  lie  ? 

Cat* ''  Ibric  Antony,— 

Ant.  Fudon  me,  Caiiu  Catniu : 
The  enemies  of  Cseaar  shftll  my  tbit ; 
Then,  in  «  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Tm.  I  blame  you  not  for praisinir Csnrso; 
But  what  compact  mean  yon  to  have  with  us  ? 
Will  you  be  prickM  in  number  of  our  friends ; 
Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 

Ant*  Therefore  I  took  your  bands ;  bat  was,  indeed, 
SwayM  from  the  point,  by  lookinic  down  on  Caesar. 
Fri^ids  am  I  with  you  all,  and  Iotf  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  roe  reasons, 
Uniy,  and  wherein,  Caesar  was  danfjenras. 

inu  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  spectacle : 
Our  reasons  aru  so  AiU  of  good  regard, 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  C«sar, 
Ton  should  be  satisded. 

Ant.  Tbat'k'iBllIseck: 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  macket-piace ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  firiend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  bis  ftmeraL 

Bru.  Ton  shall,  Mark  Aqtony. 

Cau  Brutus,  a  word  with  yoa«~ 

Ton  know  not  what  you  do ;  Do  not  consent,  lAtide* 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  Aineral : 
Know  }  ou  bow  much  the  people  may  tie  mov*d 
By  that  which  be  will  utter  ? 

Bru.  By  your  pardon  ;— 

I  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first. 
And  show  the  reason  of  our  Cseaur^s  death: 
What  Aiitony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
Hi  sp<  '.k«  by  leave  and  by  permission ; 
And  thHt  M'e  are  contented,  Caesar  shall 
Have*  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  sh&ll  ttUvantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

C(u.  1 1,  now  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Ctesar^s  body. 
Ton  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us, 
But  spt^ak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  CoKsar ; 
And  say,  you  do*t  b}-  our  permission ; 
Ebe  shatl  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  Aiiieiml :  And  yon  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  wherrto  I  am  gmng, 
Ailer  my  speech  is  ended. 

Ant.  Beitioi 

I  do  de«ire  no  more. 

Brtu  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  as. 

lExcunt  atl  but  Antonys 

Ant.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding  earth, 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  ihe  tide  oi  nines. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  sh«d  this  costly  blood  ! 
Over  thy  woiinUs  now  do  I  prophecy,— 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  uttemnce  of  my  tongue  ;— 
A  corse  shall  li^ht  upon  the  limbs  of  men ; 
Domestic  fury,  and  tierce  civil  strife, 
Shall  eumlier  all  the  parts  o<  Italy : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use. 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar. 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
7'hcir  infisnu  quartered  with  the  hands  of  war ; 
All  pit}  chok*d  with  custom  of  fell  deeds ; 
And  C4rsar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge, 
With  Ate  by  bis  side,  cuine  hot  from  hell. 


ShaU  in  tbcw  MBfioet,  wMi  t  MMMswe, 
Cry  liav«e^  and  let  slip  the  dogi  of  vsr; 
That  this  Ibol  deed  shall  mw  H  ahaw  thwA 
With  carrion  men,  giMasng  for  b«W* 

Enter  a  Serwmt. 
Ton  serve  Octavios  Cesar, do  yM  not! 

Serv,  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  Caesar  did  write  finr  him  to  cone  tsBflK. 

Serv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  ii  vmmt'- 
And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  ornooih,- 
O  Cesar!-  iSedagH^i^ 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big,  fet  thee  apait  Ml  aofi 
Pasnon,  I  see,  is  catching ;  for  mine  ^es. 
Seeing  those  beads  of  sorrow  stand  in  chin^ 
Began  to  water.    Isthy  nuuiereoaiag} 

&rv.  He  lies  to«ight  within 

Ant,  Post  hack  with  speed,  and  tefl 
cfaaneM: 
Here  is  a  moandng  Rome,  a 
No  Rome  of  safety  for  Oetarius  yet ; 
Hie  henee,  and  tell  him  so.    Yei,fllaya«lle; 
Thou  shah  not  back,  ciU  I  have  bone  iui  M* 
Into  the  market-pine:  there  shatt  I  try. 
In  my  oration,  how  die  people  lake 
The  cruel  issoe  of  thctt  bloody  aoi ; 
Aoeording  to  the  which,  thou  shah  discaoi* 
To  young  Octavios  of  the  state  of  thiapi 
Lend  me  your  hand.        ZBx*'tiu,'wkkCfa/%i^ 


SCENE  II^Thetame,    TheFi 

andCnmu^mndatkrtngrfCitiam, 

CU.  We  win  be  satisfied ;  let  osbeadiiei 
Bru,  Then  IbHow  me,  and  give  ae  itfoc. 
friends.— 
Cassius,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 
And  part  the  numbers.— 
Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  then  idrlar: 
Those  that  wlU  follow  Cassias,  go  with  kin; 
And  pobHe  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Caesar's  death, 
ICU,  I  will  bev  Biotas  spok. 

aCir.  IwiUhearCaasius;  and  eonpKlkariv 
sons, 
When  seveially  we  hear  them  icndend. 

lExkCtMhawUh^mnttftixCittam.  1^ 

ZCit.  TheiMhfeBnttQsitasenided:Si«ai! 

Bnu  Be  patient  till  the  last. 
Romans,  countrymen,  aad  lovcts!  heir  at  ir^ 
cause;  and  be  silent  that  younaqrhtfr  1*^* 
fbr  mine  honoar)  and  have  reject  iohmI^ 
that  yon  may  believe:  oemnc  bk in  juM'^^' 
and  awake  yoor  senses  that  yoo  nay  the  Mv)^^ 
If  there  be  any  in  this  awwnbly^aaydMrjM* 
Cesar's,  to  him  I  say,  that  Bratos*  leieii  «*•• 
noless  than  his.  IfChenthatfirkaddeniik^'^ 
tus  rose  against  Cnmr,  this  is  my  ns«em-A**' 
k>ved  Csesar  ksss,  bat  that  I  kivtd  fLsmwt^  *| 
yon  rather  Cfluar  were  Uvini^  and  die  afliMil** 
that  CsBsarweredead,t<alifeaU  free  f^^y 
h>ved  me,  I  weep  for  him ;  as  he  was  *««*•'* 
Jofee  at  it ;  as  iMt  was  valitfR,  I  hoaov  kta»M|« 

he  was  ambitioos,  I  slew  Umt  ThM  h  MB^v* 
love;  joy,fiMrbi«ibrtaiie;  ho»w«iihi «!•*•?* 
death,  lor  his  anfaitifNi.  WhaisheKwlM* 
ftrH*"^ 


f?lf 


wou)d  beaboodaMD?  Ifany« 
oflTended.    Who  is  here  so  radc^ 

Roman?  If  any,  speak, ^^, 

l^bo  is  hen  ao  Tilt,  thM  wUI  ■BCli«cU>"'"' 


ftrUBki««l^ 


juuu8Cj:sar. 
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iBy,ipcik}  $m  ki»  htcn  I  oBepOtO.  I  pinie  for  • 

TA:  Mobc^  Brvtiu,  none.  IStveral  tpcaking  at  once. 

Am.  Thai  nooe  have  I  offended.  I  have  done  no 
tore  to  Csar,  than  yov  ibould  do  to  Bratui.  The 
pntioo  of  hU  death  is  enrolled  in  the  oapitul :  hu 
;iot7  not  extenuated,  wbrmn  he  was  worthy ;  nor  his 
Anoet  eofikeed,  for  whkh  he  uifiercd  dvath. 

Enter  Antony  trnd  othert^  with  Caeaar^  body* 

toe  eoBwhi>  body,  pjonmed  by  Mark  Antony;  who, 
hrn^  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  shall  receive  the 
encftt  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  commonwealth ; 
is  whieb  of  yon  shall  not  ?  With  this  I  depart ;  That, 
s  I  slew  ray  best  lover  for  the  good  of  Rome,  I  have 
be  ame  digger  for  myself,  when  it  shall  please  my 
onatry  10  need  my  death. 
CU,  Un,  Bratvs,  liv«  i  live  1 
1  Cit,  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  hishouse. 
S^t^  Give  hii«  a  statue  witL  his  antestors. 
iCit.  Let  him  be  Ctenr* 
4  Cit,  CmmxH  better  paits 

htll  Mw  be  crowned  in  Brutus. 
1  Cit.  Well  bring  bim  to  his  house  with  shouu  and 


£r«.Myc 
iCit. 


ntrymeor- 


FMMe;  nknee!  Brutus speaka. 
iricBBBfie,ho! 

Arv.  Good  eoumtrymen,  let  roe  depart  alooe, 
uid,ibr  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony: 
(•gmee  to  Cesar's  corpse,  and  grMe  his  speeeh 
'ending  to  Caesar^  paries ;  which  Mark  Antony, 
If  oor  permission,  is  allowed  to  make, 
do  entreat  you,  not  a  roan  depart, 
■re  I  ahme,  till  Antony  haro  spoke*  lExit. 

I  Cit.  Stay,  ho !  and  let  us  bear  Mark  Antony. 

3  Ciu  Lei  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair ; 
fell  hear  him :— Nuble  Antmiy.  go  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus*  take,  I  am  beboMen  to  you. 

4  CU.  What  docs  he  say  of  Brutus  ? 

3  CiL  He  says,  for  Brutus*  sake, 

te  finds  himsdf  behoMen  to  us  ill* 
4 Cit.  *Tweiv  best  he  speak  nohann  of  Bnttnshere. 
1  Cif .  This  Csesar  was  a  tyrant. 
3  Cit.  Nay,  that*s  eettain : 

ft  are  bless^  that  Rone  b  rid  of  him. 
3  Cit.  Peace ;  let  us  bear  what  Antony  can  say. 
Avu  Tou  gentle  Ronoans,— 
Cit.  Peace,  ho!  let  US  hear  bun. 

Am,  Friends,  Romam,  eouatrymen,  lend  ne  your 

can; 
eome  to  bnry  Caesar,  not  to  praise  him. 
be  evil,  that  men  do,  fives  mUxr  them ; 
be  good  b  oft  interred  with  their  bones  ( 
9  let  it  be  with  Caesar.    The  noble  Brutus 
atb  told  you,  Cesar  was  ambitious : 
'it  wen  so,  it  waaa  grievous  fault ; 
nd  grievously  bath  Cesar  answered  it. 
ne,  under  kave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 
or  Brutus  b  an  booourable  man ; 
>  are  diey  all,  all  hoixMuable  menO 
ome  I  to  speak  in  Cesar's  f uneraL 
c  was  my  friend,  fauthful  and  just  to  me : 
at  Biutus  says,  be  was  ambitious ; 
Dd  Brutus  u  an  honourable  man. 
e  imk  lamight  many  captiTC4  home  to  Rome, 
[bow  ransonaea  did  the  general  ooflers  fiU : 
id  tbb  in  Cesar  seem  ambitious  ? 
^ben  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cesar  bath  wept : 
mbitioo  should  bcmade  of  sterner  stuff: 


Tet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  b  an  bonoanbie  man. 

Tou  all  dad  see,  that  on  the  Lupercal, 

I  tbrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown, 

Wbidi  he  d^  tbrice  refuse.    Was  thb  ambition  ? 

Tet  Brutus  says  ^  ^  ambitions ; 

And,  sure,  be  b  an  honouraUe  man. 

I  speak  not  to  dbprove  what  Brutus  sp<4ce, 

But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 

Tou  all  did  k»ve  him  ouae,  irat  without  cause ; 

What  cause  withholds  you  tbcu  to  mourn  for  him  ? 

0  judgement,  thou  art  fled  to  brutbh  beasts. 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason !— Bear  with  me ; 
My  lieart  b  in  the  coffin  there  with  Orsar, 

And  I  must  pause  till  it  come  back  to  uie. 
1  Cit.  MetbiDks,  there  b  much  reason  in  hb  sayings* 
3  Cit.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 

Caesar  has  bad  great  wrong* 

3  Cit.  Has  be,  masters .' 

1  iear,  there  will  a  worse  corae  in  hb  place. 

4  Cit.  MarkU  ye  hb  words?  He  would  not  take  the 

crown; 
Therefore,  *tb  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Cit.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  alMde  it. 

2  Cit.  Poor  soul  i  hb  eytt  are  as  rtd  as  fixe  with 

weeping. 

3  Cit.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome,  thap  An* 

tmiy. 

4  Cit.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  speak. 
jtnt.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Cxsar  laight 

Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  be  there. 
And  none  so  poor  tj  do  him  rcvin.*nce. 

0  nu»ters!  if  1  were  disposM  to  stir 
Tour  beans  and  miudsi  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassias  wrot^ 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honouiabie  nien : 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  I  rather  choose 

To  wrong  tlie  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you, 

Than  I  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 

But  here's  a  parchment,  witli  the  seal  of  Cesar, 

I  found  it  in  hb  closet,  *tJs  bis  will : 

Let  but  the  commons  hear  thb  testament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  readj 

And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cesar's  wounds, 

And  dip  their  napkins  in  hb  sacred  blood ; 

Tea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 

And,  dying^  mention  it  within  their  wills. 

Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  k'gacy. 

Unto  their  issue. 

4  Cit.  Weni  hear  die  will :  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 

Cit.  The  will,  the  will ;  we  will  hear  Ca:sar*s  wilL. 

Jttt,  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not  read 
it; 
It  b  not  meet  you  know  how  Cesar  lov*d  you. 
Tou  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men  ; 
And,  being  men,  bearing  the  will  of  Cesar, 
It  will  inflame  yon,  it  will  make  you  mad: 
*Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  hb  heirs  ; 
For  if  you  should,  O,  what  woukl  come  of  it ! 

4  Cit.  Read  the  will ;  we  wiU  hear  i^  Antony ; 
Tou  Aall  read  us  the  will ;  Cesar's  will. 

Jnt.  WiU  you  be  patient .'  will  jou  stay  a  whWa  . 
I  have  o*enhot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men. 
Whose  daggers  have  stabb'd  Cesar :  I  do  fear  \i» 

4  CU.  They  were  tiaitors :  Honourable  men  \ 

Ck.  The  will  i  the  testament ! 

2  Cit.    They  were  vilUirn,  murderers :.  The  uill  • 
read  the  will  I 

Ant.  Ton  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  m  ill : 
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Then  ndke  a  liug&bout  the  eorpfe  of  CoMv^ 
And  let  me  ihofw  yoa  bini  that  made  ifae  win. 
StiaU  I  dvMcnd  ?  And  will  you  gire  me  leave? 

CU*  Coine  doi^n* 

S  at.       DesesnL  [Jfe  ctmtidarmnfr^m.  theputfiU, 

3  C/f.  Yoo  shall  hare  leave. 

4  Cit,  A  ring;  itand  roand* 
1  Cit.  Stand  fW)m  the  heane ;  ttand  fVom  the  body. 

5  Cit.  Room  fbr  Antony ;— raoft  noble  Antony. 
jira.  Nay,  presi  not  to  upon  roe;  stand  Cu  oft 
Cit.  Stand  back !  room !  bear  bscfc ! 

Ant,  If  you  hare  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 
Ton  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ervr  CiCtar  put  it  on  ; 
*Twas  on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  tent ; 
'Hiat  diy  he  orercame  the  Nervii  :— 
Iiook !  in  diis  place,  ran  Cassias'  dagger  tfirougfa : 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casea  made: 
Through  diis,  the  wt-lMieloved  Brutus  stabbM ; 
And.  as  he  pluckM  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  how  the  bkiod  of  Csesar  (blfowM  it ; 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolved 
If  Bnttns  so  unkindly  knocked,  or  no ; 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  CsesarH  angel ; 
Jud^  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Caenr  lovM  him  f 
Thu  M-as  the  roost  unkindest  cot  of  all : 
For  when  the  noble  Cauar  saw  him  stab, 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors*  arms, 
<)uite  vanquished  him :  then  burst  hb  mighty  heart ; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face, 
Even  at  the  base  ofPomjiey's  statua, 
Whieh  all  the  while  ran  blood,  groat  Caesar  felL 
O,  what  a  t'nll  was  there,  my  countrymen ! 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  felt  down, 
%V1uist  bloody  treason  flourishM  over  us. 
O,  now  you  weep  ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drops.  * 

Kind  souls,  uhat,  weep  yuu,  when  you  behulJ 
Our  Caesar's  vetttin*  wounded  ?  Look  yo«i  here, 
Here  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  ^-ou  see,  with  traitors. 

1  CiU  O  piteous  spc'ctaole .' 

8  Cit.  O  noblf  C*  uir ! 

3Cit.  O  woeful  day  1 

4  Cit.  O  traitors,  villains ! 
ICit.  O  most  bloody  sight ! 

a  Cit,  We  will  be  revenged :  Revenge ;  about— 
•edc,— bam,--fire.>  kill,— slay !~  let  not  a  traitor  live. 
Ant,  Stay,  ooontrymen. 
1  Cit,  Peace  thene :  Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

5  CU,  We'll  hear  him,  well  foHow  him,  we'll  die 
wiA  him. 

Ant.  Good  frieods,  sweet  friends,  lot  me  not  itir 
you  up 
To  flueh  a  sodden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  thu  deed,  are  honourable ; 
What  private  grieft  they  lutve,  alas,  I  know  not. 
That  made  tliem  do  it ;  they  are  wise  and  honourable, 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  yoo. 
I  come  not,  fVicnds,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Bnilus  is : 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  bliint  man, 
That  love  my  fViend ;  and  that  they  know  ftill  well 
That  gave  me  publie  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  I  have  neitlier  wit,  nor  wonis,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  tpeedi, 
To  stir  men's  bhiod:  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Show  you  rweet  Cesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb 

mouths, 
And  bid  then  ipcak  lor  UMt  Bat  were  I  Bnituti 


Ana  Bnitiia  Antony,  thcve 
Weokl  mflk  up  your  spirits,  and  p«  a  toofar 
la  every  woond  of  Csesar,  lint  abnUi  aqav 
The  stosies  of  Rone  to  riie 

Cit,  Well  mutiny. 

1  Cit.  WeHI  bum  the 

3  Of,  Away  then,  eome,  seek  the  eoosfialsrb 

Attt>  Yet  hear  me, cotmtrymen ;  yet  hear  neifiA 

Cit.  Peaae,  hoi  Hear  Antony,  nkoat  notale  Aneof. 

Aid.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  yon  kaow  nstvls:- 
Wherein  hath  Cesar  thns  deserv'd  ynor  Wves  ? 
Abs,  you  know  not  r— I  mosC  tell  yon  then:— 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  toU  yon  aC 

Cit.  Most  true ;— the  will ;— fat's  stay,nni  knit 
will. 

Ant.  BereisthewiII,and«nderC«eBnr^nri. 
To  every  Roman  citixen  he  givea. 
To  every  several  man.  si  ni  iiij  flu  iliailiaii 

t  at.  Most  noble  Csenu-  l-Wetl  ri  i  wp  hkfat 

3  Cit.  O  royal  Cesar ! 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patienee. 

Cit.  P(eaee,hof 

Ant.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  yon  aB  MtniAi. 
Ks  private  arixrart,  and  newfrianfetf  ofchavl^ 
On  this  side  Tyber ;  he  hath  lefl  them  yon, 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  eommon  pfcains, 
Tb  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yoonelves. 
Here  was  a  Csesar:  When  comes  aueb  anailfer.' 

1  Cit.  Never,  never :— Come,  away,  away: 
We'll  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  plaiee, 

i  And  with  the  hrands  fire  the  tnitort*  hoas» 
Take  up  the  body. 

2  CU.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3  Cit,  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  Cit.  Pluck  dbwn  forms,  windowi,  aaytlfag* 

ZExet4nt  Citixen*.  irftiKfrMt' 
Ant.  Now  let  it  work :  Mischief,  thou  »t  ato. 
Take  thou  what  course  thou  wilt !— HowaoatM^ 

Enter  a  Servanf. 

Serv.  Sir,  Oetavios  is  already  oosne  to  RfB6 

Ant.  Where b he? 

Strv.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Cesar^  booek 

Ant.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  vine  hin: 
He  comet  open  a  wish.    Fortune  is  nwry. 
And  in  thu  mood  will  give  as  any  i 

Serv.  I  heard  him  say,  Bratos  andC 
Are  rid  like  madmen  throngk  the  gaaes  <f  Ita* 

Ant.  Belike,  they  had  some  notice  of  theynil^ 
HofW  I  had  ntovM  them.   BrinfvataC 


SCEKE  HL^The  tame.    A  Strttt,    St^rtSm 
tne  r§tt. 

an.  I  dreamt  ttMiight,  that  I  did  fcnst  oiiiOnK 
And  things  tmloekily  choige  my  Ihntaays 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  fbrth  of  dbon» 
Yet  tomethkig  leads  roe  Ihrth. 

Enter  Citixtiu. 

1  CU.  What  is  yoornome? 
%  CU.  Whither  are  yoo  going? 

3  at.  Where  do  yon  dwell  ? 

4  CU.  Are  you  a  married  nooi,  or  a  hoifeBlv? 

5  Ci*.  Answer  evcrxoan  diivedy* 
1  CU.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  CU.  hj^  vaA  wisely. 

3  at,  Ay,  and  tnily,  yon  were  best.  .  _, 

Cin.  What  is  my  name?   Whithga»<H^ 

WfanedoIiweU?  Ami  a  iBKriediBaa,«rali^ 
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rnr  ?  Then  to  anvwer  carery-  nmn  dueetif,  and  brieflr, 
% itely,  Mid  troly.    Wiieiy  I  laj,  I  am  a  bachelor* 

s  CU*  Vhat*«  as  nnith  m  to  tay,  they  an>  fooli  that 
nuury :— Ycmi*II  bear  oae  a  huug  ftir  Uiat,  1  fcar»  Pro- 
01  «d;  diivcily. 

Cin.  Directly,  t  am  jpnof^  to  Cvsttr'b  ftmeral. 

1  Cit,  AsafricndtoraiiMiPiny? 

Cin*  At  afHend. 

a  at.  That  roattnr  it  answered  dirvdlf  • 

4  Cit»  For  your  dweilinir^— briefly. 

Cin.  Briefly,  1  din>ll  by  the  eapitot. 

3  at.  Your  name,  nr,  truly. 
Cto.  Truly,  my  name  14  Ciraio. 

1  CU.  Tear  him  to  pieeea,  he*t  a  coiupinitor* 
Ciru  I  am  Ciima  the  port,  I  am  Ciraia  the  poec 

4  Cit.  Tear  him  Tor  hi*  bad  YKnetj  tear  him  for  his 


3  Cit,  It  it  no  matt<T,  hh  ruune's  Cinna ;  pluak  but 
hk  name  out  of  his  heart,  aiid  turn  him  foing, 

3  nr*  Tter  him,  tear  him.  Comr,bruid«,  bo  1  fiie- 
brandi.  To  Bnttiu*.  to  CasMOt* ;  bom  all.  Some  to 
Drciu«*  honse,  and  some  to  Ctsca^s;  some  to  Ligari* 
u.:-nwny;  go.  CEjrttnt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCESB  l.^Th^  snme,    A  Room  in  Anton T*t  Mmae, 

Antony,  Oetavius,  and  I^ppidus,  sratcd  at  a  uMe. 
Antomj, 

THESE  many  ihen  shall  die;   their  names  are 
prick'd. 

Oct,  Your  brother  too  must  die ;  coMsmt  yon,  Le- 
pjdws  ? 

J.ep.  I  do  consent. 

0.  t.  Prick  Iiim  down.  Antony. 

Left.  V\»ax\  condition  Publius  sliall  nut  live, 
Who  1*  yoar  »iiUT*«  son,  Mark  Antony. 

Atit.  He  sliall  not  live;   look,  with  a  spot  I  damn 
him. 
But.  Lrpidus.  pi  you  to  Cyesar's  houie ; 
F*-tch  the  will  hither,  and  we  will  d<'tcnniue 
llow  to  cut  offsome  chat^  io  Icfj^cics. 

Lep,  What,  shall  I  fiud  you  here? 

Oct,  Or  liere,  or  at 

The  capitol.  lExil  LcpiJus. 

Ant.  Tliis  is  a  s>llght  unmeritable  man, 
Meet  to  be  seat  on  errands :  Is  ii  flt, 
The  thiee-fuld  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
Oiie  of  the  thxtre  to  share  it  ? 

Oct,  So  yon  thought  hitn ; 

And  took  bU  voice  who  should  be  prick*d  to  die, 
In  our  black  sentence  and  pruicHption. 

Ant.  Octaviut,  I  have  r-tn  more  days  than  jou  : 
And  thou)^  we  lay  these  hononn  o.'i  this  man, 
To  rase  oarsclves  of  divers  tlaudvmus  Io:uU, 
Iff  sluiU  but  bear  iheni  as  ilie  as^boart  gnld, 
To  ^lan  aitd  «weat  under  the  b«isim^i. 
Kitiier  Vd  or  driven,  ak  we  iMint  the  way  ; 
Aiid  having  hsHjUglit  our  trensniv  where  wc  Mill, 
'ItH-n  take  we  down  hu  lood,  and  turn  him  olf, 
l-iUt'  to  the  eiiijity  aa,  to  «hake  his  ears, 
AihI  graze  in  cummous.  \ 

Ocf.  You  may  dn  yoi;r  will ;  j 

But  he's  a  triei!  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant,  So  is  my  ht»rsv»,  Oetarius :  and,  for  that,  i 

I  do  appoii'.t  Itini  store  of  pro«*ender.  ; 

It  is  a  cnraturc  that  I  teach  to  fight,  ', 

To  uiiid,  to  stop,  to  run  dlrecily  on : 


His  edrpmnl  motion  gnwfn'^  by  my  spiiil* 

And,  in  aome  taste.is  Lepidus  but  so ; 

He  must  be  taught,  and  trainM,  and  bid  go  Ibilhi 

A  barren  flpijriied  fellow;  one  that  feeds 

On  objeetf,  art«.  and  imhttions  ; 

Which,  out  of  use.  and  stalM  by  other  meiH 

Rt^n  h\n  fndiinn :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 

Bat  as  a  proiM^rty.    And  now,  Oetann% 

Liften  great  tilings.— Brutus  and  Caadiui 

Are  levying  powers :  we  roust  straight  make  bcttd ; 

Thcntforc,  let  our  alliance  be  eo'mbinM,  '^ 

Our  best  friends  made,  and  oar  beat  rocam  stretchM 

out; 
And  let  us  presently  go  ait  in  council, 
How  coTert  matters  may  be  beat  diaelosM, 
And  open  perils  surest  answeicd. 

Oct.  Let  us  do  so ;  for  we  are  at  the  stoke, 
And  bay*d  about  with  many  enemies ; 
And  some,  that  ■raHe,  have  in  their  heatti,  I  fear. 
Millions  of  mischief.  C&kwftt. 

SCElfE  II,r~Bcftnre  Brutus^s  TerU^  in  the  Camp  near 

Sardii,    Drum,    Enter  firatos,  Luciiius,  Luciuii 

and  Stlditv* :  Tiiiniua  and  Findarut  nMCfiiv  CAfm. 

Bra.  Stand  here. 

Lnr.  Give  the  wocd,  ho  f  and  stand. 

Bra.  What  now,  Lueiliui  f  b  CoaidiM  near? 

Luc,  Me  ii  at  hand;  and  Pindarus  is  eome 
To  do  you  salutation  ftnm  his  master. 

[Pindarus  give^  a  letter  te  Bratwb 

Brv.  He  greets  nw  well«— YourmtBter,  Pindanis, 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  oflleen, 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish      ^ 
Things  done,  undone :  hot,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt, 

But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Such  OS  ho  is,  full  of  Kgard,  and  honour. 

Brv.  He  is  not  doubted.— A  word,  Lueilini; 
How  he  KceivM  you,  let  me  be  resohrVL 

Lxte.  With  courtesy  and  with  respect  enough  t 
But  not  with  soeh  fhmiliar  instances, 
Nor  witli  such  free  and  friendly  eonfimnee, 
As  he  hath  us*d  of  old. 

Bra.  Thoa  hast  describM 

A  hot  friend  eooliiig :  Ever  note,  Loetlius, 
When  h)ve  begins  to  sieken  and  decay. 
It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
Tliere  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  »imple  fluth : 
But  hollow  men,  like  hones  hot  at  hand. 
Make  f^llant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle : 
But  when  they  shonhl  endure  the  Moody  spnr. 
I1>ey  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  Jailes, 
Sink  in  tlie  trial.    Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Lue.  They  mean  this  night  in  SardistobeqouterVt 
The  greater  {mtt,  the  horse  in  geneml. 
Are  coino  with  Cassius.  IMorrk  within, 

Bru.  Haric,  lie  is  nrrivM  :— 

March  gt*ntly  mi  to  meet  him. 

Enfet-  Ca&.«iu»  and  Solifiert, 

foA  Stand,  ho .' 

Br<i«  Stand,  Iio !  Sj^ak  the  word  ak>ng. 

tyiHiin.  Siaii'l. 

niih'tn,  Slamf. 

mihiu.  Stand 

Ca».  Most  i:oblf  brother,  you  have  done  me  wrong. 

Bru.  Judi*«  me,  you  gods  I  Wrong  I  mine  enemies? 
And,  if  not  so.  how  should  1  wrung  a  bratlier? 

Caf,  Brilii«,  thit  sob»T  foitn  of  your^  hides ^vrongSi 
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Bnu  Cairfw  be  •ontent. 

Speak  yoar  grieft  nftlyv-l  do  know  foa  wtU  ;- 
Befcre  the  efet  oTbodi  oar  ana&n  heir, 
Wkieh  ibouldpereriTenockiof  Irat  love  from  vs, 
Let  Of  not  wTBOsle  t  Bid  tkemmove  awaj ; 
The^  in  my  tent,  OaMia»,enki|pe  yonr  eraefs, 
And  I  wilt  ^hre  yoaaodiefiee* 

Cat*  Pindamt,  ^ 

Bid  o«r  eounMOiden  lead  their  aharget  off 
A  Ktde  fVom  thb  graond. 

Bru*  LiicUiat,dothelike;  and  let  no  man 
Cone  to  om:  teat,  till  we  hare  done  our  cottliBrence. 
Let  Lneiat  and  TUainiKmafd  oar  door.      [fixetmr. 

SCEHE  Jll^mtkin  the  Teni  ^  Bmtut.    Ladiu 
afitfTituikuae«MnedliCaDceyrmiK.   Enfer  Bra- 


rot*  That  yoa  have  wmngM  me,  doth  appear  in  thii; 
Too  have  condemnM  and  noted  Loeint  Fdia, 
For  taking  luibes  here  of  the  Sardiam; 
Wherein,  my  Ictten,  praying  on  hit  tide, 
Became  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  oflU 

Eru»  Ton  wrong^l  yonndf,  to  write  in  mch  a  ease. 

Cu,  In  sneh  a  time  ai  this,  it  b  not  meet 
That  every  niee  oAbneeshoohl  bear  hit  eomment. 

JBni.  Letmetellyoa,C«Niiit,yoayiNirM!lf 
Are  mveh'eoodemnM  to  have  an  itehing  palm ; 
TDfeUaadaufftyaoroflleeifbr  goU, 
To  ondeierven* 

Cat,  I  an  itehing  palm? 

Too  know,  that  yoo  are  Bratnt  that  ipeak  diis, 
Or,  1^  the  gods,  tliis  speech  were  else  your  kst. 

Brvu  The  name  of  Casnus  honours  this  eorroption, 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  hb  head. 

Cat,  Chastifement  I 

Bm*  Remember  March,  the  ales  of  Bfareh  remem- 
berl 
Did  not  gnat  Julias  bleed  far  josliee*  sake  ? 
What  Tilkin  toueh\l  his  body,  that  did  smb. 
And  not  fiMTJastioe  ?  What,  shall  one  of  us, 
That  suuck  the  foremost  man  of  all  thb  worU, 
But  for  supporting  robbers  ;  shall  we  now 
Conmminate  our  fingers  with  base  bribes  ? 
And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  laige  boooun, 
For  so  moeh  trash,  as  naay  be  grasped  thu«?— 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 


Cat,  Bratns,  bay  not  me ; 

ru  not  endure  it?  you  Ibrgct  yooneU; 
Tohedgemein;  I  am  a  soldter,  I, 
Older  In 
Tomaka 

Snu  Go  to ;  yoaVe  not,  Caanns. 

Cat,  lam. 

Br%u  I  say,  yoo  are  not. 

Cat*  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  Ibtgct  myidf ; 
Have  mind  upon  yoor  hcalthi  tempt  me  no  f\irtber. 

Bnt.  Away,  slight  aum ! 

Cat.  Irt possible? 

Bru»  Hear  roe,  for  t  will  apeak. 

Mutt  I  giro  way  and  room  to  your  rash  clioler  ? 
Shall  I  be  Irighted,  when  a  madman  stares  ? 

Cat,  O  ye  godsl  ye  godsl  Must  I  endure  all  this? 

Bru.  All  thb?  ay,  more  t  Fret,  till  your  proud  hvart 
hraik; 
Go,  show  your  sbves  how  dioleric  you  are, 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.    Must  I  budge  ? 
Must  1  observe  yoo  ?  Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  yoor  tmty  hnmoor?  By  the  gods, 


TooAalldigaatthev 
TheoghitdospityDu:  f«r,fr(»m  tUsdajfalhi 
rO  use  yoo  fcr  my  mirth,  yn,larBiy  Ini^aBiV 
When  yao  ore  waspbh. 

Cat.  Is  It  oome  to  thb  I 

Bru,  Too  say,  yoo  are  a  hefter  s 
Let  it  appear  so ;  i 
And  it  shall  pleaM:  me  well:  For  mine  own  pv^ 
I  shall  be  glad  to  kam  of  noble  men. 

Cat.  Too  wrong  nse  every  way,  foa  wroag  i 


I  said,  an  dder  soUier,  not  a  better ; 

D&d  I  my,  better? 
Bfif.  If  yoodid,Ie8i 

Cat.  When  C«ar  fiv*d,  he 


Bnt,  Peace,  iKOoe;  yoo  dam  not  so  hanrc  M^iel 
him. 

Cat.  Idmntnot? 

Bru,  Ho* 

Cat,  What,  dnnt  lait  tempt  him  ? 

Bru,  For  yoor  life  foo  dam  Bot 

Cat,  Do  not  presume  too  much  apo»  my  lern^ 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bru,  Too  have  done  that  yoo  shoohl  he  may  to- 
There  b  no  terror,  Casnm,  in  ymir  thrtatt; 
For  I  am  armM  w  strong  in  boaeaty. 
That  they  pass  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind, 
Which  I  respect  not.    I  ^d  send  m  yao 
For  pertain  suras  of  gold,  which  yon  daopad  me;- 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  by  ^ile  means: 
By  heaven,  I  bad  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  dmohaaas,  than  m  wrisig 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  taA. 
By  any  indirectson.    I  did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legioaa. 
Which  you  denied  me :  Was  that  done  Kke  Cmaai' 
Should  I  have  answerM  Caiua  Cassius  w? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grow*  so  eovetoos, 
To  lock  such  rascal  ooumen  Arom  kb  IHeals 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  yonr  thoadeihelti, 
Dash  him  to  pieces. 

Cat,  I  denied  yoonoi. 

Bru.  Too  did* 

Cat,  Ididnotr-hewasbotaibL 

That  brought  my  answer  faaek^Bewtos  halh  rifVa? 

heart: 
A  friend  should  bcor  hb  frtend^s  inftnaitk^ 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  u^ 
Bru,  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  a» 
Cat,  Tou  love  me  noc 

Bru.  Idoimtlikeyofariofc 

Cat.  A  fKendly  eye  oould  never  see  soA  ^^ 
Bru,  A  flatterer'**  would  not,  though  they  d»4V* 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Cat.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  OetanaB,CWb 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassias, 
For  Cassius  b  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hatod  by  one  he  lovesi  brarM  by  hb  hrathv; 
Checked  like  a  bondman  :  all  hb  fhuks  ofasen^ 
Set  in  a  note  book,  IcamM,  and  eonnM  by  mii^ 
To  cast  into  my  ti;eth.    O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  fh>m  mine  eyes !— Thoe  b  my  dl0V« 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  withm,  a  hmt 
Dearer  than  Plutus*  mine,  richer  than  gaU ' 
If  that  thou  beVt  a  Roman,  take  it  fbclht 
I,  that  denied  thee  goU,  win  give  my  hcan ; 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Ccesar ;  Ihr,  I  knaw, 
Whoi  thoo  didst  hate  him  want,  fimm  li*^  ^ 
better 
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Bnu  Sheath  jour 

BeaoKry  when  jtm  i^ill,  it  shall  hare  teope  i 
Bo  what  yoo  will,  didioooiir  atiaU  be  httaour. 
0  Cannis,  you  axe  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bean  fire ; 
Wh(H  modi  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark, 
And  itrai^  is  cold  again. 

Cat,  Hath  Cassius  liT'd 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Bratus, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ill-temper'd,  rexcth  him  ? 
Bnu  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  llkeroper'd  too. 
Cat.  Do  you  eoufiess  so  much  ?  Gire  me  your  hao^ 
Mm,  And  my  heart  too» 
Cm.  O  Brutus.'— 

Mnu  What's  the  matter  ? 

Cm.  Have  you  not  lore  enou|^  to  bear  with  me. 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  motlier  ff^we  too, 
Mdces  me  forgetful  ? 

Bnt.  Tea, Cassius;  and,  heneefbrtk, 

When  you  are  OTer«aniest  with  your  Brutus, 
Hell  think  your  mother  ehides,  and  leare  you  so. 

iN»ue  witMn. 
Psec  imtUtuJ  Let  me  BO  in  to  tee  the  generals  i 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them.  His  not  meet 
Ibeybeakna. 
Luc.  ifl^Ain.2  Tou  shall  not  eome  to  them* 
Ptet,  IfFUMn.}  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay  me. 

Enter  Poet, 
Cat.  Homuaw?  What's  the  matter  ? 
Paee.  For  shame,  you  generab  ;  what  do  3^  mean  ? 
Love^and  be  ftieods,  as  two  such  nwn  shouU  be  ? 
For  1  have  aecD  men  yean,  I  am  sure^  than  ye. 
Ctu.  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  this  eynie  rhyme  I 
Bm.  Get  you  hence,  timb ;  sauey  feUow,  heneeb 
Cor.  Bear  with  hi^  Brutus;  *tis  fab ftshioB. 
firtf.  nHoMfw  his  humour,  when  be  knows  his  time: 
What  shouU  the  wan  do  with  these  jiggling  fools  f 
Compamoo,  he&ee. 
^or.  Away,  away,  be  gone. 

lExitPifet, 
Enter  Lueilius  ond  Titinius. 
Bnu  LndHus  and  Tithiius,  bid  the  oomraanden 
Piepoie  to  lodge  thdr  companies  to-night. 
Cue*  And  eome  yourselves,  and  Iviug  Messala  with 
yoa 
launediaiely  to  us.     ZExeunl  LudKus  and  Titinius. 
Bm.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cue,  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  so  angry* 
Erth  O  Cassius,  I  am  sick  of  many  griefs. 
Cae,  Of  your  phikMc^hy  you  make  no  use, 
tf  you  give  place  to  acddental  evils. 
Bm.  No  man  bean  sorrows  better  :~PortSa  is  dead. 
Cae.  Bb!  Portia? 
Er%u  She  is  dead. 

Coe.  How  seapM  I  killing,  when  I  crosiM  you  so  ?— 
>  insupportable  and  touching  loss  J— 
Tpoo  wtet  sickness  ? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  m^  absence  ; 

Lnd  irief^  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Eave  made  diemselves  so  stroog;— for  with  her  death 
liat  ddiaga  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract, 
Jid,  her  attendants  absent,  swaUowM  fire. 
Cae.  And  died  so? 
Bru.  Evmso. 
Cae.  O  ye  immortal  gods  I 

Enter  Lmans,  wUh  wine  and  tapere. 
Bnu  8pe«k  no  moie  of  her.->Give  me  a  bowl  of 


-InthbIbni7anankudiMli,0a«iQ««       CDNMbw 
Cae,  My  heart  b  thbtty  for  that  noble  pledga.— 

Fill,  Lnems,  till  the  wine  otenseBthoeap; 

leaimotdciaktoonuMkorBratus'iMnw      IDHnke. 

Reenter  Titinius  xeith  Messala. 

Bru.  Come  in,  I'itinius :— Weleome,gDed  MeMhb^ 

Now  sit  we  eluae  about  thu  tapor  hete^ 

And  call  in  question  our  necessitiea. 
Cae.  Portia,  art  thaugooe  ? 

Mcssah^  I  have  here  reoeived  letteia. 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Amony, 
Come  down  upon  us  «ith  a  mighty  power, 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  Philippi. 

Mee.  Myself  have  letten  of  the  self-tame  tenor. 

Bnu  With  what  addition  ? 

Vr«.  That  by  proseriptkn,  and  bilb  oTouthmtT, 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepklus, 
Have  put  to  death  an  hundred  senaton. 

Bru,  Therein  our  letten  do  not  wicU^ne; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  seontors,  *M»  died 
By  their  proscriptiona,  Cieero  beii^  ooOb 

Cae.  Cieeroooe? 

Mee.  Ay,CieMobdeid, 

And  by  that  Older  of  pnnriptioo^ 

Had  you  your  letten  arom  yow  wift^  my  hud  ? 
Bru.  No,Mes«]a. 

Afer.  Nor  nothing  in  your  letten  writ  of  her  ? 
Bnu  Nothing,  Mestthu 
Mee.  That,  methinks.  b  strange. 

Bm.  Why  ask  you  ?  Hear  you  aught  ofber  Ml  vbvn  ? 
Mee,  No»  my  lonL 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  ne  true. 

Met,  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell: 
For  oerttin  she  is  dead,  and  by  stiange  manner. 

Bnt,  Wby,flirewell,PoRia«-We1nnstdie,Meaiahi: 
With  mediuting  that  she  must  die  «iee^ 
I  hove  the  patienoe  to  endure  it  now. 

Mee.  Even  so  great  men  great  hnses  should  entec 

Ctu.  I  have  as  much  of  thb  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  oouU  not  bear  it  so. 

Bm.  Wdl,  to  our  work  alive.    What  do  yoa  thiMs 
Of  marehuw  to  Philippi  preaeutly  ? 

Cae.  I  donotthink  it  good. 

Bru.  Tour  reason? 

Cae.  Thb  it  b: 
*Tb  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us: 
So  shall  we  waste  hb  means,  weary  hb  soldicn. 
Doing  himself  offenee  i  whibt  we,  lying  stIH,     . 
Are  foU  of  rest,  defence,  and  nimUeness. 

Bru.  Good  reaswM  must,  of  ftras^givo  place  to  hot. 

1^  people,  *twitt  Philippi  and  thb  gnmnd, 

Do  stand  but  in  a  ibreM  aifeetkm  ( 

For  they  have  grudgM  «»  ooatribotiaa : 

The  enemy,  marehwg  ahmg  by  then, 

By  them  diall  make  a  fuller  nnmhar  opy 

Come  on  refieshM,  new«dded,aBd  eneooagV; 

From  which  advantage  shall  we  out  hiin  off. 

If  at  Philippi  wo  do  Awe  him  ther^ 

These  pcf^le  at  onr  hack. 
Cae.  Hear  me,  good  hmhctb 

Bmw  Under  your  pardon— Yoa  must  note  hfiida. 

That  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  our  fnendi^ 

Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  b  ripq; 

The  enemy  inereaseth  every  day. 

We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  todedine* 

There  b  a  tide  in  the  afOiinof  own. 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortane; 
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Omiitad,  tn  tlM  ToyH«  of  their  lift 

It  bound  in  thallowt,  and  in  miKriet. 

On  meh  •  full  tern  are  we  now  afloat ; 

And  we  most  take  the  carrent  when  it  amr^ 

Or  low  our  reotures. 

^«'  Then,  with  your  will,  ffo  on ; 

Well  alonif  oonelm,  iitd  m«rt  them  it  Pfiilippi. 

Bnu  The  deep  of  uight  is  cn-pi  upon  oor  talk. 
And  nature  must  obey  m«cssity ; 
Which  we  will  ulsfaid  with  a  UttJe  i«e. 
There  it  no  more  to  say  ? 

^«»*  No  more*  <9oad  night ; 

Eariy  to-morrow  will  we  me,  and  h«nicf. 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.  lExU  Luc]  FarewHl,  good 
Messala;-* 
Good  night,  Titinios  t-NoWe,  noWe  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

^^'  O  my  dt-ar  brotber ! 

This  was  an  ill-beginning  of  the  night : 
Iferer  come  sueh  diTision  *twecn  our  souk ! 
I«t  it  not,  Bmtut. 

Bru.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Ca*,  Good  night,  my  lonL 

*"*•  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  Met,  Good  might,  loid  Brutus. 

^'^  FareweH,  every  one. 

iExeunt  Cas.  Tit.  and  Mes. 
Re-tnter  Lucius,  with  the  Gown. 
Give  me  the  f^>wn.    Where  is  thy  instrument  ? 

Lue,  Here  in  the  tent* 

^f^  M'hat,  thou  spcakNt  drowsily  ? 

Poor  kiuivc,  I  blame  thee  not ;  Uiou  art  oVru  tftd^d. 
Call  Chiudiiu,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
MI  have  them  sleep  on  ciuliions  in  luy  ItniU 

Lue,  Varro,  and  Claudius ! 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudius. 

Var.  Calls  my  lord  ? 

hnu  I  pray  you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  «lrrp ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  mise  you  by  and  by 
On  businen  to  my  brother  CamIus. 

Var.  So  pteale  you,  wc  will  stand,  and  watch  >our 


Bru,  I  will  not  h«ve  it  so ;  lie  do^n,  good  sin ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethiitk  me. 
Look,  ^ueius,  here^s  the  book  I  sought  fhr  so  ; 
I  p«  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  guwn.  iServrmtt  lit  dvirn. 

Luc.  I  was  sure,  your  lordship  did  not  piw  it  me. 

Bnu  Bear  with  me,  good  boy.  I  am  n«eh  furgetful. 
Camt  thou  hoU  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two  ? 

Lue,  Ay,  my  hud,  an  it  please  yon. 

^"*  It  does,  my  boy  t 

I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 
'    Lue,  It  is  ray  duty,  sir. 

Bru,  I-shbuU  not  uiige  thy  doty  past  thy  might 
I  know,  young  bkiods  took  for  a  time  of  Kst. 

Lue,  I  hive  slept,  my  lord,  already. 

Bru,  It  is  wdl  done;  and  thou  slialt  sievp  again  ; 
IwillnothakitiieehMig:  ifldoUve, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.  {Hutie^  aud  a  n»g. 

This  is  a  sleepy  tune :— O  mnid'rous  slumber  i 
Lay 'si  tbo«  thy  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy, 
ITiat  phiys  thee  music  '—Gentle  knave,  good  night ; 
I  will  nut  do  thee  so  utuch  wrong  to  wuke  ihce. 
If  thuu  doftnod,  thou  brcak'st  tliy  instrument ; 
ni  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  boy,  goud  uijjht. 
1^  me  see,  kt  me  see ;— Is  not  the  leaf  tum'd  Uohu, 
A^licrelleftrraduis?  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

\_Hc  si'*  dcfwn. 
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En'er  fie  CAnf  9f€mmn 
How  in  this  uper  barns I-Ua!  whoeon 
I  think,  it  b  the  weakness  of  mine  eyc«, 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  appvition. 
It  comes  upon  roe  .'—Art  dnra  any  diing? 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  aoaie  ^vil, 
That  mak^st  my  Mood  coM,  and  my  hair  to  staie  > 
Speak  to  me,  wliat  thou  art. 

Ghost,  Thy  evil  sfiirit,  Bratns. 

Bru,  Why  coa*Bt  thaa  ? 

Chnst.  To  tell  thee,  thou  shah  see  me  at  Phifiyfi 

Bru.  Well; 
Thi-n  I  shall  see  tlice  again  ? 

GhaH,  Ay,Vt  Phifippt.  ZCktit  roaaln. 

Bru,  Why,  I  will  see  thee  at  Pbilippi  then.— 
Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  ranishesA  i 
III  spirit.  I  wouhl  hoU  more  mik  with  thee.^ 
Boyl  Lucius.'— Varro!  Ckiodhis!  Sirs,  awake*- 
Claudius ! 

Lue.  llie  strings,  my  lonl.  are  ftlse. 

Bru.  He  thinks,  be  still  is  at  hn  instranem^ 
Luciot,  awakcb  ' 

Lue,  Myk>rdl 

Bru.  Didst  thoQ  dicam,  Lueios,  that  tboa  saoirii 
out? 

Lye.  My  lord,  I  do  not  knofw  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru,  Yes,  thit  thou  didst :  Dklst  tboa  seeany  #f  ? 

Lue,  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Skep  again,  Locitn.— Simh,  Ckndras! 
Fellow  thou  I  awake. 

rar.  My  kird. 

Clau,  My  lonl. 

Bru.  AVhy  diti  you  so  cry  oat,  sin,  in  yMcrfery? 

Far,  Clau,  Did  wc,  my  loid  ? 

fi'^(<-  AyiSawy«ia^y«H| 

/Vrr.  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothii^. 

Clau.  Kor  I,  JajknL 

hni.  rio.^nl  commend  me  tamy  hrodk 
Bit!  hitn  st-t  on  his  powers  beliuies  iMrfbvc, 
Ami  \»c  will  fuUuw. 

I  or.  C/ao.         It  shall  be  done,  my  ktd.  £i 


ACT  V. 

^cnKF.  L^Thc  P'aint^Phifippi.    £H*rO«wii\ 
Antony,  and  their  Armtf, 
Octat'itt*. 

NOW,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered : 
You  sakl,  the  enemy  would  not  come  duva. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  legiosH : 
It  proves  not  so:  tlieir  bottles  are  at  taadi 
'IlKy  mean  to  warn  us  at  Philippi  hoe. 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  :i'ut,  I  am  in  their  bowms,  and  1  kmm 
Wherefore  Uiey  do  it  t  they  oouU  he  coMOit 
To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
With  i^nrfal  bravery,  tldnking  by  this  Oee, 
I'o  fasten  in  our  tboughu  that  they  haro  ee«V 
But  'tis  Dot  so. 

Enter  a  Mteatenger, 
Mee,  Prepare  yoo.  gniemis: 

The  enemy  ccmtes  on  in  gallant  show: 
'Ilivir  bioufly  kigii  of  hattk*  is  hung  eat, 
Aud  souietUint;  to  be  dmie  iinnatliBtely. 

Aut.  Oetavius,  lead  your  battle  seftly  «■> 
Ui>oii  tlte  kft  hand  of  the  oven  (kid. 
Oil.  Upon  th«*  right  hand  I.  keep  tkoa  the  hit 
Ant,  Wliy  do  >oii  crow  um?  in  tWtesigCitf  ^ 
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O«.I4aMlcnn7i0ii;butI«iUdoio.    IMmrh. 
Drvm,   ^mer  Brntnt,  Caniiu,  mtdtkeir  Arm^s  I^ 
eiliiu,  Titiniiu,  Mesnla,  anii  atheru 

hnu  Tbey  itAnd,  and  \rouId  have  parky. 

Cat*  Stand  fast,  Titiniiu :  We  man  out  and  talk. 

(kU  Mark  Antooj,  shall  we  pre  sifn  of  battle  ? 

Ata»  No,  Coeiar,  we  *ill  answer  on  their  chaiige. 
Xafce  forth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 

Oct,  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 

Bru,  Wmtls  before  blows :  Is  it  so,  countrymen  ? 

(kt.  Not  that  we  love  woi^  better,  as  700  do. 

Bru,  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes,  Oe- 
tavius. 

JiU*  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  70a  give  good 
woids; 
^Yitness  the  hole  you  nude  in  Ciesar*s  hear^ 
Crying^  Lwg  Woe  I  haii.  Cottar! 

Cat*  Antony, 

The  poitare  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown ; 
Bat  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybb  bees, 
And  leave  them  booeyless. 

Anu  Not  stingless  toob 

•Bra.  O,  yes,  and  soundless  too ; 
For  you  have  stoI*ii  their  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Ant,  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  your  vile  daggen 
IbekM  one  another  in  the  sides  of  C«sar: 
Toa  show'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawned  fike 

hounds. 
And  bow*d  like  bondmen,  kissing  Csesar^s  feet; 
^Hulit  damned  Casea,  like  a  eur,  behind, 
Stnick  Ctesar  on  the  neck.    OttetterersI 

Cn,  Flatterers !— Now,  Brutus,  thank  yourself: 
This  tongue  had  not  oOended  so  to^y. 
If  Cassitts  might  have  rul'd. 

Oct.  Come,  come,  the  eause:  If  arguing  make  us 
sweat, 
The  pffooT  of  it  will  turn  to  reader  drops. 
Look; 

I  dnw  a  swwd  against  conspiraton ; 
^^Hien  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  .^ 
Never,  till  Caesar*s  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  avengM ;  or  till  another  C«sar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

Bru.  Crsar,  thou  canst  not  die  by  traitors, 
Unless  dam  bring^st  them  with  thee. 

^  So  X  hope ; 

I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus*  sword. 

^nu  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  strain, 
'^oung  roan,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  honourable. 

Com.  a  peevish  sdioolboy,  worthless  of  sudi  honour, 
Job'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 

Anu  OUCassinsstiU! 

0<*»  Come,  Antony  j  «way.— 

I^cfiiMe,  traiton,  burl  we  in  your  teeth ; 
If  jD«  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  field ; 
^Dol,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

ZExcunt  Oetavius,  Antony,  and  their  army* 

Cat,  Why  now,  btow,  wind;  swell,  biUow;  and 
swim,  bark! 
'IV  norm  is  up,  and  an  is  00  the  hazard. 

Bru.  Hoi 
Luciiius ;  hark,  a  word  with  yop. 

J^«c  ^  My  kird. 

[Brutus  and  Luciiius  convene  apart 

^<u.  Messala,— 

Afer*  What  says  my  general  ? 

Cu,  Messah, 

This  is  my  birtb  day ;  as  ihis  very  day 


Was  Caasins  bon.   Oivemethyliand,Bfi>sial«: 
Be  thou  my  witness,  tliat,  against  my  wiU, 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  com|ieird  to  set 
Upon  one  baule  all  our  liberties. 
Yon  know,  that  I  held  Epicurus  strong, 
And  his  opinion :  now  f  diange  my  mind. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  fttHn  Sardis,  on  our  former  ensign 
Two  mighty  eagles  fvll ;  and  there  they  perch^, 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers*  hands ; 
Who  to  Philii^i  hctv  consorted  us ;      * 
This  rooming  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ; 
And  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites. 
Fly  oVr  our  beads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 
As  we  were  sickly  prey ;  their  shadows  seem 
A  eanopy  most  fatal,  uudn-  which 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

Met.  Believe  not  sob 

Cat.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 

FMr  I  am  ftesh  of  spirit,  and  resolved 
To  meet  all  perils  very  cotataotly. 

Bru.  Eiren  so,  Lodlius* 

Cat,  Now,  most  noble  Bnittt% 

The  gods  t»day  stand  IKendly ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peaee,  lead  on  iMur  days  to  age ! 
But,  sinoe  the  aflblrs  of  men  rest  still  uncertaio, 
Let's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  belkll. 
If  we  dofese  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together: 
What  are  you  then  determined  todo? 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  pkiloaophy, 
Ry  which  I  dkl  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Whieh  he  did  give  himself  :<~I  know  not  bow. 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fkll,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  Kfb  ^-amling  myself  with  paticoee. 
To  stay  the  provklenee  of  some  high  powen^ 
That  govern  us  below. 

Cat.  Then,  if  we  k»se  this  battle, 
Tou  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
Thorough  the  streeU  of  Ronte  f 

Bru.  No,Cassius,no:  think  not,  thou  noble  Roman, 
That  ever  Bmtos  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bears  loo  great  a  miiid.    But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  Mareb  U^n ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  nut. 
Therefore  our  everiastiiig  farewdl  take  :— 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Casiius  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  shall  smile ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Cat,  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutus ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we*ll  smile  indeed ; 
If  not,  *tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lf«dMu—0,  that  a  man  might  lUMm 
The  end  of  this  day*s  business,  ere  it  come ! 
But  it  sniBceth,  that  the  day  will  end, . 
And  then  the  end  is  known.^Come,  ho  I  ^way ! 

lExtunt, 

SCENE  U.'-The  tame>    The  Field  0/  Battle.   AU^ 
rum.    Enter  Brutus  and  Messala. 

Bru,  Ride,  ride,  Metsala.  ride,  and  give  these  bills 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side :      ZLoud  alarum;, 
Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Oetavius*  wing. 
And  sdnden  pufh  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Side,  ride,  >k-ssabi;  let  them  all  come  down.  CBxtuat^ 
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^CBNE  IIL^Tke  tame.   AnMhtr  Part  tf the  fkU. 
Alarunu   Enter  Casrius  and  Titimv*. 

Cor.  O,  look,  Titiniui,  look,  the  ▼illaias  fly  I 
Ifyadf  tuiTe  to  mine  own  tumM  enemy : 
Thu  cnogn  here  of  mine  mat  tanuDS  bade ; 
I  alew  the  oowud,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

TU,  O  Cassias,  Bnttui  gare  the  word  too  eaxly  t' 
"Who  hariog  nme  advantage  on  Octavias, 
TodL  it  too  eagerly ;  his  soldien  fell  to  spoil, 
HHiibt  we  by  itatoay  are  all  eoclosU 
Sitier  PuMami* 

Pin.  Tlj  farther  ofl;  my  kud,  fly  Airther  off; 
Dfaik  Antony  Is  m  yoor  tents,  my  lord  1 
Fly,  thereftm,  wMe  Cassias,  fly  &r  o£ 

Ca».  ThishmisftreiMDagh.    Look,  kick,  Titmliis ; 
Ave  thoK  my  tents,  where  1  pere^ve  the  five? 

Tit,  They  are,  my  kod. 

Cm.  Titinins.iftbooknr'btae, 

Jiooot  thon  my  hone^  and  hUe  thy  spun  in  him, 
Ttn  he  hare  hvoaght  thee  ap  to  yonder  tvMps^ 
And  hen;  agam ;  that  I  may  rest  assorM, 
UnMher  yond*  tvoQpt  are  flriend  or  enemy. 

TU,  IwiUbehaeagain,efenwithathoiight.  C£«tt* 

Cot.  Go,  PindanM,  get  higher  on  that  hiU : 
1^  sight  was  ever  thiek  i  regard  Titinins, 
And  lell  me  wftttt  tbott  not^  about  the  field.— 

lExU  Plodanu. 
Tint  day  I  bnathcd  first:  time  is  eome  round. 
And  where  I  dU  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 
My  lift  is  ran  his  eompaM.-SiRah,  what  news  ? 

Pin.  iJbeve.2  O  my  hud  2 

Cae.  What  news? 

Pin.  Titinios  is 

BnchMed  roond  abo^t  with  horsemen,  that 
Mdce  to  him  on  the  spur ;  Tet  be  spun  Qn^—     ^ 
Kow  they  are  abaost  on  him ;  now,  Titmius  !— 
Now  some  light  :-0,  he  'lights  too:-He's  ta'en;— 
and,  hark  I  .       *  IShtnit. 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cae,  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 

O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  loug, 
To  see  my  best  ficiend  ta^  befoie  my  face  I— 


Come  hither,  sirrah : 

In  nuthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner; 

And  then  I  swore  thee,  aviog  of  thy  life, 

That  whatsoercr  I  did  bid  di«e  do, 

Tboa  Aonldst  attempt  it.   Come  now,  keep  thine 

oath! 
Sowbeafteeman;  and,  with  this  good  swoid. 
That  ma  thvongh  p8Baar*s  bowels,  search  this  bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer :  Here,  take  thou  the  hiHi ; 
And,  when  my  face  ii  corei'd,  at  *tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  sword.- Ctemr,  thou  art  reveng\I, 
Even  with  the  sword  that  killM  thee.  HHet, 

Pin,  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  so  hare  been. 
Durst  I  hare  done  my  will.    O  Cassias ! 
War  firom  this  country  Kndarns  shall  run, 
llVkeie  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.     lExit, 
Re-enter  Utiniosim'/A  Messala. 

Blu,  It  is  but  change,  Titinius  ;  for  Oetarius 
Is  overtfaiuwn  by  nobk;  Brutus'  power, 
As  Casslus'  legions  are  by  Antony* 

Tit,  These  tiding*  will  well  comfort  Cassius, 

Met,  Where  did  you  kave  him  ? 

Tit.  All  disconsolate, 

With  Pindanis  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Met,  U  not  that  he,thitf  )ies  upon  the  ground  ? 


7».He1iMBst1ikeAettfteg.  Owyhmtl 

Met,Uaq$,^mthei  u    ,*     , 

7y.  No,  thu  was  he,  Mesiala, 

But  Cassius  is  no  more.— O  setting  sun ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dokt  sink  to  m'gbt, 
So  in  his  red  blood  Cassius*  day  is  set; 
llie  sun  of  Rome  is  set  I  Our  day  is  gone ; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  daogen  eome ;  our  deeds  are  done  ! 
Mistrust  of  my  sueoess  bath  done  thn  deed. 

Met,  Mistrust  of  good  sueoen  hath  done  this  decd« 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  Child  I 
Why  dost  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  o^  men 
The  things  that  are  not  ?  O  errors  soon  eonoeiv^ 
Thou  never  oom'st  unto  a  happy  iMith, 
But  kiirst  the  mother  that  engender^  thee. 

TiL  What,Pindams!  where  art  thou,  Piodanu  ? 

Met,  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whikt  I  go  to  meet 
Tlw  noble  Bnitns,  thi«stki|r  <h>*  i^eport 
Into  his  ean :  I  may  ay,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piereing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 
Shall  be  aa  weleome  to  the  can  of  Brutus, 
As  tidii^  of  this  sight. 

TU,  Ide  yuu,  Messala, 

AndlwiUseeklbrPkidanBthewUfe.     tExU^m^ 
Why  didst  dMu  seiMi  me  forth,  beate  Oasnut .' 
IMd  I  not  meet  thy  llrieiMls?  and  did  Mt  they 
Put  on  my  brows  thb  wreath  of  Tittory, 
And  bid  me  givet  theef  Didst  thim  not  hear  Ihor 

shouts? 
AhM,  thou  hast  miseonstraed  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow ; 
Thy  Brutus  bU  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  biddings— Brutus,  eome  apace^ 
And  see  how  I  regaided  Caius  Cassius.— 
By  your  leave,  gods  .•—This  is  a  Roman**  part  : 
Come^  Cassius'  swoid,  and  find  Titinius*  heart.  IDlee. 

Jlantm,    iTe^enrer  Messala,  wctA  Brutus,  sf0VfV  ^^^^^ 
Strata,  VolumniuSfffntf  Lueiliufc 

Bru.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  tie  ? 

Met,  Lo,  yonder ;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 

Bru,  Titinius'  fkoe  is  upward. 

Cate,  He  b  shun. 

Bru,  O  Julius  Caesar,  thou  art  mighty  yet  ? 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swonb 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  [Lsw  0/ar«iM«. 

Cate,  Brave  Titinius. 

Look,  wheV  he  have  not  crownM  dc«l  Cassius ! 

Bru,  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  sudk  as  diese  ?— 
The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well ! 
It  is  impossible,  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  felk>w.— Friends,  I  owe  more  toBa 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  diall  see  me  pay.— 
Ishall  flndUme,  Cassius,  I  shall  find  time- 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassos  send  his  body ; 
ISs  funenl  rfudl  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Lest  it  discomfort  us.— Lucilius,  eome  ;— 
And  eomev  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  flekU- 
lidieo,  and  Flavins,  set  our  battles  on  :— 
*Tis  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.         ZExr^m^ 


[• 


SCEKE  Xr^Anether  Part  tf  the  Rdd, 
Enter,  Jig/uingt  Seidiere  ef  Itetk  Amdee  i  then  Bt«^ 
tus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and  ethers, 
Bni,  Tet,  countrymen,  O,  yet  hold  up  yofurheafdst 
Colo,  What  bastard  doth  not?  WhowUlgowitfian? 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  tl«{  fidd  :— 
I  am  the  SOB  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  I 
A  foe  to  tynmts,  and  my  conntKy's  friend  i 
I  am  the  sod  of  Mu^ma  CatiQl,  ho  I  IChargttthewituf, 
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Bru*  And  I  in  Bratot,  IterensBnitnt,  I ; 
Bratas,  my  toamtrf*  friend ;  know  me  ibr  Bnitiu. 
[Exit  charging  the  enemy,    Cito  it  nerpnoertdy 
andfidU, 
Loc.  Oyoaog  and  DoUeCaus  Alt  thou  dewn? 
Wkjt  now  tboQ  diest  as  iMRtTdj  as  TStintoi : 
Aod  nayVt  be  bononrM  being  CaCo^sion. 
ISM.  TieU, or tboa diest. 
Lye,  Only  I  yield  to  die: 

There  is  to  muefa  that  thoo  wih  kill  me  straight! 

ICi^ering  m»ney, 
Xifl  Bratas,  and  be  hooourU  in  his  denth. 

1  SoU,  We  must  not.— A  noble  prisoner! 

2  SM.  Room,  ho !  Tell  Antony  Brutus  is  ta*cfk 

1 JWA  111  tell  the  news.— Heic  eomes  the  veneiml : 
Enter  Antony. 
Bratas  is  ta^n,  Brutus  is  ta^my  lord. 

Jnt,  Wherebhe? 

Luc  Safe,AMoiiy;  Brutus  is  nfiranought 
I  daie  asinie  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus  t 
The  gods  delbid  him  Amm  so  great  a  Aane ! 
When,  you  do  find  Un,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  win  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himMir. 

AnL  This  is  not  Bmtua,  friend;  but,  I  assuse  you, 
A  prise  no  less  in  worth:  keep  this  man  saft, 
Oirehimallkindneat  I  hod  rather  havy 
Soch  men  my  friends,  than  enemiea.    Go  on, 
Aod  see  wheV  Bnitus  be  aMte,  or  dead : 
And  bring^ks  vord,  unto  OetaTius*  tent, 
How  every  thing  is  cfanneM.  lEaxvnU 

SCENE  V^Amthtr  Part  •/  the  field.    Enter  Bru- 
tus, Dardaniui,  Clitus,  Strata^  and  Volomnius. 

£rv.  Come,  poor  remains  offHends,  test  on  thb  rock. 

C&,  Souilius  sbowM  the  toreh-Ught;  but,  my  lord, 
3e  came  not  bade ;  be  is  or  ta*en,  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus:  Slaying  b  the  word  j 
^isadeedbalkahion.    Harit  thee,  CUtus.- 

llVhupering. 

rfi.  Whut,I,my  hnd?  No,  not  for  all  the  world. 

Bnu  Peace  then,  no  woids. 

CU.  m  rather  kill  myself. 

Bru,  Hack  thee,  Durdanius  I  ItVhUpere  kirn. 

Dor.  Idosodiudeed? 

r/<.O.Daidanbul 

l>ar.  O,  Clitus ! 

CO.  WlMtt  in  request  did  Bratus  make  to  thee  I 

Dor.  To  kiU  him,  Clitus:  Look,  he  meditates. 

CfL  Mbwb  dmc  noble  vessel  fonoTgriel, 
liat  it  runs  enrer  even  at  hb  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius :  list  u  woid. 

To/.  WlMt  sayi  my  lord? 

Bru,  Why,  this,  Volumnius  x 

Ike  ghost  of  CflCMur  bath  ap|warM  to  me 
wo  several  times  by  night:  at  Sardis,  on«^ 
nd,  thb  last  night,  here  in  Phalippi'  fields, 
know,  my  hour  is  come. 

k'oL  Kot  so,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay.  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
boo  seest  th^  wortl,  Volumnias,  how  it  goes ; 
orenemiee  have  beat  n«  to  the  pit : 

b  move  worthy  to  leap  in  oonehres, 

ban  tancy  till  they  pndk  us.    Good  Volumnius, 

hou  kw«*sc,  that  we  two  wtfttt  to  school  together ; 


Even  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I  pray  thee, 
Hold  thou  my  sword  hiks,  whilst  I  run  on  it. 

V»L  That*snotanoflkeforafriend,rayloid. 

IJIarumitia, 

CIL  F1y,fly,myh)rd;  there  b  no  tarrrfaig  here. 

Bru,  Farewdltoyou^-andyon;— aadyou,VoliUi* 

—Strato,  thou  hast  been  an  thb  while  asleep ; 

FareweU  to  thee  too,  Strato^—— Countrymen, 

My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  aU  my  Kfe, 

I  fbund  no  man.  bat  he  was  true  to  me^ 

I  shaU  have  glory  by  thb  losing  day. 

More  than  Oetaviui,  and  Mark  Antony, 

By  dus  idle  cooqueat  shall  attain  unto. 

So,  QuEie  you  well  at  once  r  for  Brutus*  toogue 

Hath  almost  ended  hb  life*s  hbtmy  t 

Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  hones  would  real; 

That  have  but  hboury  to  attain  thb  hour. 

ZAIanmh   Cry  tHtUn  $  Fly,  fly,  fly. 

CH,  Fly,  my  laid,  fly. 

Bru.  Henoe;  IwUlfliUowthae. 

iEseema  Clitus,  Oanfamiut,  antf  VohmniM. 
I  pr'ytfaee,  Stsato,  stay  thou  by  thy  loid : 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  some  tmateh  of  honour  in  it: 
HoU  then  nay  swoid,  and  turn  away  thy  foea, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.    Wilt  thou,  Strato? 

Am.  Give  me  your  hand  first:  Flue  yuu  wel,  my 
kicd. 

Bnu  FareweU,  good  StTBto.—C«ar,  now  he  atiU; 
I  kiird  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  wUL 

[ife  rum  «n  hie  ewerd^cnd  dht. 
Alarum.   Retreat.   fa/rrOctavius,  Antony,  Mesnb, 
LnciliuSfimrffAeir  Army, 

Oct.  What  man  b  that? 

3fer.  My  master^t  man.— Strato,  where  b  thy  master? 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bandage  yon  are  in,  Messala ; 
The  eonqueror^  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him; 
For  Bratns  only  overcame  himself, 
And  no  man  ehe  hadi  honour  by  hb  dendu 

Luc.  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— I  thank  thee» 
Bratns, 
That  thou  hast  pravM  LueUiuy  aying  true. 

Oct.  All  that  servM  Bratus,  I  wiU  eMertam  thafc 
Fellow,  wih  thou  bealow  thy  time  with  me? 

Stra.  Ay,  if  Messala  win  prefer  me  to  you. 

Oct.  Doso,Messafau 

Mee,  How  died  my  master,  Stalo? 

Stra.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  it* 

JIfer.  Oetavius,  then  take  him  to  folhnr  thec^ 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 

Ant,  Tbb  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  att: 
AU  the  conspirators,  save  only  he, 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Csesar ; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
Hb  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements  ^ 

So  mixM  in  him,  that  nature  might  stand  up, 
And  my  to  aU  the  world,  ThU  wof  a  man  ! 

Oct,  Aeoording  to  hb  virtue  bt  us  use  him^ 
With  all  respeet,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  hb  bones  to>night  shaU  lie, 
MiMt  like  a  soldier,  orderM  honourably.— 
So,  call  the  fiekl  to  re«t :  and  let*s  away, 
To  part  the  glories  of  thb  happy  dar.  ^Eoemnt, 
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SCENE,  duperoedi 


Inaevertd  pmrUoftbeRomoh 

Empire, 


ACT  L 

tCEKE  L^ Alexandria*   A  Room  in  Cleo^Xn^  Pal- 
ace.    Enter  Demetrius  and  Philo. 


N, 


Philo, 


I  AT,but  this  dotage  of  oar  genenl't 
fer^owt  tbe  meaiure :  tfaote  his  goodly  eyes, 
lat  o*er  tbe  files  and  masters  of  the  ww 
lave  glow'd  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  torn, 
Ite  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
^pon  a  tawny  front :  bb  captain^  heart, 
^hieh  in  the  scufiies  of  great  fights  hath  barst 
he  boekies  xm  his  breast,  reneges  all  temper  i 
nd  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fim, 
b  eool  a  gipsy's  lust.    Look,  where  they  come ! 

i««H|A.     Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  with  their 

Train*;  Eunucha  fanning  her. 
•ke  but  goad  note,  and  yoa  shall  see  in  him 
he  triple  pillar  of  tbe  worU  traBsfonn\l 
ito  a  strampet's  fbol :  behold  and  see. 
Cleo.  If  it  be  law  indeed,  lell  me  how  much. 
Ant,  There**  beggary  in  the  lore  that  can  be  reek' 

onM. 
Cleo,  im  Mt  a  boom  how  fkrto  be  befeTU 
Ant,  Then  mux  tboa  needs  find  out  new  heaTcn, 

new  earth. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Att,  Newt,  my  good  luiii,  fhun  Rome. 
Ant,  Gntes  me:— The  sum* 

7ieo,  Kay,  bear  them,  Antony : 
Iria,  perdianee^  is  angry ;  Or,  who  knows 
tbe  scarce^Mnrded  Cseaarhave  not  sent 
t  powerfuil  mandate  to  you,  Do  ihi*t  or  thii  t 
*e  in  that  kingdom^  and  enfranchise  that; 
rform^t^  or  el*e  sse  damn  thee, 
Ant%  How,  my  love .' 
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C!eo*  Perefaanee^-nay,  and  moit  Uke, 
You  must  not  suy  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  flrom  C«sar ;  thereflne  bear  it,  Antony.^ 
Where*ii  FuhiaH  process?  Cesar's,  I  would  say^^ 

Bolh?- 
Cah  in  the  messengers^  As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  Uudiest,  Antony;  and  that  Mood  of  thine        i« 
Is  Cesar*^  homagerr  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame^ 
When  shrUl-tonguM  Fuhria  seo|ds.-The  meswngersk 

Ant,  LetRomeinTybermelt!  aztd  the  wide  areh 
Of  the  tang'd  empire  fhU!  Hereifmyspaee; 
Kingdoms  are  clay:  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  noblenett  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair,  lEnArminf* 
And  such  a  twain  can  do*t,  in  whieh,  I  bind 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet, 
We  stand  up  peeriess. 

Cleo,  EieellentfUsehoodl 

Why  did  he  many  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  .^— 
m  seem  the  fool  I  am  not ;  Antony 
WiU  be  himself. 

Ant.  But  stirr'd  by  Cleopatia.^ 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soft  hoars, 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  cenfcmnee  bank: 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  sbo^jtaetoh 
Without  some  pleasure  now :  What  jlho^ght? 

Cfav.  Hear  tbe  ambassadon. 

Ant,  Fye,  wrugling  queenl 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  hmgh, 
To  weep  j  whose  every  passion  fWly  strives 
To  make  itself, in  thee,  fidr  and  admirMl 
No  messenger;  bat  thine  and  aH  alone, 
Tomight,  well  wainder  tbroogb  the  streets,  and  nolo 
The  qualities  of  peopUs    Come,  my  queen ; 
Last  night  you  did  desire  it  ^-Speak  not  to  us. 

[Exewtt  Ant.  and  Cleo.  with  their  traiB* 

Dem,  U  Csesar  with  Antonius priz'd  so  slight? 

Phi,  Sir,  sometiAfs,  when  he  is  got  Antony, 
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He  comet  too  short  of  that  great  property 
'Wbiefa  «tiU  gtwakl  go  with  Aotony. 

X)cm.  Vm  full  sorry, 

That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Romet  Bat  I  vrill  hope 
Of  heiter  deeds  to-morrow.   R«st  you  happy ! 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL-T/te  satne.     Antfier  R(mn.     Bnler 
Charmian,  Iras/ Alexas,  and  a  Sottfuayer. 

Char.  Lord  AlexM,  sweet  Alexas,  roost  any  thing 
Alexas,  almost  mostmbsolute  Alexas,  whcre's  the  sooth- 
ttyer  th^t  you  praised  so  to  die  queen  ?  O,  that  I  knew 
this  hnshand,  which,  yon  say,  must  Change  his  horns 
withgfcrlapds! 
'  Akx»  Soothsayer* 
I       Scoth.  Your  will  ? 

Char,  Is  this  the  inan?-Ist  you,  rir,  that  knaw 
things? 

So0th,  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecy, 
A  little  I  caA  Bead. 

'  M9X.  Show  Wmywir  hand. 

Enter  Enobaxbus. 

Eno.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quiekly;  wine  enough, 
Cleopatta's  heakh  to  drink. 

Char,  Good  sir,  gire  me  good  fortune. 

Sntk,  liMke  not,  bat  foresee 

Char,  Pray  then ,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth,  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

ehar,  Hetncans,  in  fle«h. 

JroM.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  yon  are  old. 

Char.  Wrinkks  forbid ! 

Aiex,  Vex  not  Us  prescience ;  be  attentive. 

CAflT.  Hnshl 

50«^  Toa  shall  be  more  beloving,  than  beloved. 

Char,  I  had  n^her  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Alex,  Nay.  hear  hira. 

Char,  Go6d  now,  some  excellent  fortune :  Let  me 
ke  mawiea  to  thi«e  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and  widow 

them  aU » let  n«  »»v«  »  «*>*^<*  *^  ^y*  "* '*****°*  "^"i*^ 

of  Jewry  may  do  homage:  find  me  to  man7  me  with 

OctAms  CS«sar,  and  companion  me  with  ray  mistress. 

Swith,  To»  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  you  serve. 

Char,  O  exoeUent !  I  love  )ms  1>*"*"  ^"^^  *^»*»  **S"* 

So9th.  You  haye  seen  and  proved  a  fairer  former 


Than  that  whkh  is  to  approach. 

Char,  Then,belike,my  cbildreu  shallhaTe  no  names : 
Pc*ythee,  ho*  many  boys  and  wenches  must  I  have  ? 

S«atk,  Utmej  of  your  wishes  had  a  womK 
And  ferrite  every  wish,  a  million. 

TAor.  Out,  fool !  I  forgivp  thee  for  a  witch. 

Jlex»  You  tlunk,  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy  to 


Char.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  tetne  bel- 
ter than  I,  where  would  you  chooK  it  ? 

Ira*.  Not  in  my  hudMJid^  note. 

Char.  Our  worser  thou^ts  heavens  mend!  Aksas, 
-eonie,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.— O.  let  Um  marry  • 
woman  Uiat  cannot  go,  sweet  Ws,  I  besf^eh  thee!  A^ 
let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  worse !  and  let  mmt 
follow  worse,  till  the  worst  of  aU  ftOow  him  hn^aaf 
to  hb  grave,  fifty-fold  a  cuckold !  Oood  Isis,  hearoe 
this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  me  a  natter  of  asn 
weight :  good  Isis,  I  beseech  thee! 

Iras.  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer  of  Ar 
people!  for,asitisahcart4ireakingtoMealni  it 
man  kxise-wived,  so  it  ia  a  deadly  Munnv  «•  fadhrii  s 
foul  knave  nneuckoUed ;  Therefore,  dear  Ia%  ta| 
decorum,  and  fortune  him  aeeordiiicly ! 

Char,  Amen. 

Alex.  Lo,  DOW !  if  it  lay  in  their  1 
a  cuckold,  they  woaU  make  t 
they'd  dot. 

Em,  Hush !  here  comes  Antony. 

Char,  Not  he,  the  qaeen. 

£ftfer  Cleopatra. 

rfe*.  Saw  you  my  krd  i 

Eno,  No,  lady. 

Cko,  Was  he  not  here? 

Char,  No,  madam. 

Cte«.  He  was  disposM  to  mirth;  1 
A  Roman  thought  hath  struck  hinu—Enolaaba^- 

Eno.  Madam. 

Cleo,  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither.   Whene^  A* 

lexas? 
Atex,'  Here,  m«km,  at  your  servicc-My  had  ^ 


your 

Char.  Na9(,eome,teU  Las  hers. 

jUax.  W«ll  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno,  Sfin^^  most  ofour  fortunes,  t04ught,  shall 
be— drunk  «Mlu 

Inu,  There's  a  palm  pnsa^et  diastit|-,  if  nothing 

eke. 

Char.  Even  as  the  overflowing  NUus  presagetb  fam- 
ine. 

Iras,  Go,  you  wiU  bedCeHow,  yon  cannoc  soothsay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  oUy  palm  he  ust  a  fruitful  prog- 
jMoiaaiiam,  I  canuot  scratah  mine  ear«-Pr'ythee,  teU 
her  but  a  worky^lay  fortune. 

50iiM..Your  fbctuiiea  are  aiik& 

Eras,  But  how.  but  how  ?  give  me  paxlicniars. 

SooHu  I  have  sakL  . 

li-at.  Am  loot  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  she? 


Enter  Antony,  with  a  Meuenger  and  . 
Cleo,  We  win  not  look  upon  Mm:  Ga  withas. 
(^Exeunt  Cleo.  Enob.  Ahnu  Iras,  Char.Ss^Mir 

Met,  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  idi. 

Ant,  Against  my  brother  Lucius  ? 

Mee,  Ay :  ^  _ 

But  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  «•» 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  foree'^ipna*  W" 

Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  fVuan  Italy, 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant,  ^**» 

What  worst? 
Met,  The  nature  of  bad  newt  inftetsthanfc^ 
iln*.  When  H  concerns  Ae  ibol,  oe  oowarfM^- 
Things,  timt  »e  past,  are  done,  wiik  me^-i'nMiBi' 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  hia  tale  B»dei^ 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatter^ 

Met,  LahssMs 

(This  is  stiff newsO  hath,  ^rith  his  PteAiiB^W* 
Extended  Asia  firom  Euphrates ;      ^ 
His  conqueHng  banner  shook,  fnm  Sym 
To  Lydia,  and  to  laoia ;  whilst,—  - 

Ant,  Antony,  thou  wouUst  say,— 
Mci.  Cmyhidl 

Am,   Speak  to  me  borne,  aainee  not  the  1^^ 
tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  calTd  in  Bmk:      ^_^ 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase;  and  taontwy^ww 
With  such  f\iU  license,  as  both  troth  and  miBw^ 
Have  power  to  utter.    O,  then  w«  ^^'^^"^J^ 
When  our  quick  winds  lie  stiU ;  and  o«t  ilk  •••  * 
IsasoureariJtg.    Fare  thee  weM  a  wWkw 
JtfCA  At  your  noble  pkaswe.  i**^ 


AWTOUT  AJTD  CUEOPAXfUL 
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iitf.  Vmft  SitTW  Iwv  the  newi  ?  Speik  them. 
1  iftf.  The  man  from  Sieyoiw— It  there  sueh  tB  one  ? 
S  jitt.  He  stays  npoa  your  wiU. 
Jnt,  Let  him  appear.— 

These  scraof  Efyptian  fetters  I  mast  break. 

Enter  tm^ther  Mencnger, 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotage.->What  are  you  ? 
9  Met,  Polvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 
Afit/  Hrhn*  died  she? 

S  Met,  In  Sieyon : 
Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  mot«  serkHis 
Importetfa  thee  to  know,  this  bears.      [Givei  n  letter. 
Ant,  Forbear  ihe*—  [Exit  Afe«. 

There's  a  great  spirit  gonei  Thos  did  I  desire  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us, 
We  wish  it  ours  again  ;  the  present  pleasure. 
By  rerdution  lowering,  does  become 
Theo9»po8iteoritself:  she*s  good,  being  gone  ; 
The  hand  eooki  phMsk  her  baek,  that  sbovH)  her  OD. 
I  mast  from  this  enehanthig  queen  break  oflT; 
Ten  thousand  hannsi  more  than  the  iHs  I  know, 
MykUenessdodhhateh.— Hownow!  Bnobaibusi 
£neer  Enobarbus. 
iiiM.  Wbat*s  your  pleasure,  sir  ? 
Am*  I  mnst  with  haste  fVom  henee. 
ffM.  Why,  then,  we  kiU  aU  our  women:  We  see 
bow  mortal  an  unkindness  is  to  them ;  if  they  softer 
•ordflparcure,  death*!  the  word. 
Amu  I  must  \tt  gosie* 

£fM.  Under  a  oompeUing  oecasion,  let  women  die 
It  were  pity  to  CMt  then  away  lor  nothing;  though, 
beiacesi  them  and  st  great  cause,  diey  should  be  c»- 
teemed  nothing.    Cleopatta,  eatehing  but  the  least 
Doise  of  this,  diet  instantly;  I  have  seen  her  die  twen- 
ty times  upon  fiur  poorer  moment:  I  do  think,  there 
h  mettle  in  death,  which  eomraits  some  lonogact  up> 
SB  her,  she  hadi  such  a  cderity  in  dying. 
Aau  She  is  eunning  past  man's  thought. 
£n4w  Alack,  sir,  no;  her  passions  are  made  t^ooth- 
Ag  but  the  finest  psurt  of  pure  lore :  We  cannot  call 
ler  winds  and  waters,  sif^s  and  tears ;  they  are  great* 
T  stoms  and  tempests  than  almanacs  can  report : 
his  Manot  be  cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  she  makes  a 
bower  of  nUn  as  well  as  Jove. 
Am,  'Would  1  liad>never  seen  her ! 
£iM.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonderful 
tteceofwatlc;  witscfa  not  to  hare  been  blessed  withal, 
rouhi  hare  dlaeredited  your  tmvek 
.^lat.  Fohria  it  dtead. 
£fM.8Br? 

wiitf«  FuhriaiadaMd. 
fm^Ftalria? 
Am.  Dead. 

£iM.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacwficci 
Fhen  it  pleaaetb  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a 
tan  ftusa  him,  it  shows  to  man  the  taikyrs  of  the 
irth ;  eomlbrting  therein,  that  when  oU  robes  are 
ora  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there 
ere  no  mot«  women  but  Fulria,  then  had  you  indeed 
ent,andtlKeaseCobelament«d:  this  grief  is  crown- 1 
i  with  oonsolation ;  your  oM  smock  brings  forth  a  I 
w  petticoat :— and,  indeed,  the  tears  live  in  an  on- 
n,  that  should  water  this  sorrow. 
Am,  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the  state, 
lanoc  endure  my  absence. 

£n«.  And  tbe  business  you  have  taroached  here,  ean- 
t  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of  Cleopatra*!, 
uch  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 
Am.  9o  more  light  answers.   Let  our  oOeers 


nive  notice  what  we  pnrposa.   lAsAlhMiik 
The  caate  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen, 
And  get  her  lore  to  part.    For  not  akme 
The  death  of  Fulria,  with  more  urgent  toi 
Dostrooglyspeaktousi  hat  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Romo 
Petitioa  us  at  home:  Srxtus  Pompeiiis 
Ilftlh  given  the  dare  to  Csesar,  and  oommaods 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  onr  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  liiik^l  to  the  drsenrer. 
Till  Ids  deserts  ace  pastj  begin  to  throw 
Purapey  tJi^  grtat,  aiid  all  his  dignities. 
Upon  his  son ;  who,  hig:h  in  name  and  power, 
Higher  than  both  in  bkiod  and  Ufe,  stands  np 
For  the  main  soldier ;  whose  qoaliiy,  going  <Ri, 
llie  skies  oHhe  world  ntay  danger :  Much  is  bNcdl^ 
Which,  like  the  conrser'sliaiiv  hath  yet  but  VOt^ 
And  not  a  serpeniH  poison.    Say.  our  pleasure 
To  such  whose  phice  is  under  us,  lequines 
Our  quick  remove  fh»m  hence. 
^''•.  Ishalldo«t.C£««MiA 

SCENE  ni^Emer  Cleopatra,  Charmma,  Irat,aatf 


Ctf,  Where  is  he  ? 
Ckar.  Ididadtseeh 

Cle9,  SeewheRheis,who*swithhim,whathedoest 
—I  dkl  not  send  you ;— If  you  find  him  sad. 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick:  quick,  and  return. 

C£««Aieiai. 
Char.  Madam,  methiaks,  if  pou did lovehsmdeariy^ 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
Tbe  like  fimn  hinu 
Cleo,  \WaA  shonM  I  do,  I  do  not  ? 

Char,  In  each  tlui^^  give  him  way,  cross  him  li 

nothing. 
Clc:  Thou  traohest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lose  hink 
Char,  TenqH  him  not  so  too  fiur:  I  with,  fobear; 
In  time  we  hale  that  which  we  oOea  fear. 

Enter  Antony. 
But  here  comes  Autony. 
Cleth  I  am  siek,  and  sulleas 

Am,  I  am  sorr}-  to  give  bccathtiig  to  my  purpot6^«- 
Cleo,  ndp  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  I  shall  fidi; 
It  cannot  be  thus  kmg;  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 
Am.  Now,  my  dearest  qneon^- 

Cleo,  Piay  you,  stand  Au-dier  ftom  me. 
Am.  What's  the  naMw? 

Ckt,  I  know,  by  that  sMue  eyie,  there^  tone  good 
nesrs? 
What  says  the  married  woman?— Ton  may  go; 
'Would  she  had  never  given  ytm  lease  to  egoBef 
Let  her  not  say,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here^ 
I  have  no  power  upon  you ;  hers  yon  are. 
Am,  The  gods  best  know^ 
Cle9.  O,  never  was  there  qoeett 

So  mightily  betnyM!  Tet,  at  the  firsts 
I  saw  the  treasons  pkmed. 
Am^  Cleopatia,*- 

Cleo.  Why  should  Ithink,  you  can  be  mine,  and  tra^ 
Though  you  in  swearing  s)iake  the  throned  gods, 
Who  have  been  fulse  to  Fulvia  ?  Riotous  madness. 
To  be  cntai^^  with  those  month-made  vows. 
Which  break  tbemselAes  in  sweaisogi 
Am.  Most  tweet  queen,— 

Cle9,  "Sij.  pny  you,  seek  no  eohmr  for  your  goh^, 
But  bid  farem^  and  go :  when  you  sued  staying^ 
Then  wu  die  time  fot  words :  No  going  then  ^ 
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Ztenitf  HBf  in  our  Hps,  uid  eyes ; 
BUm  is  our  browt*  beat;  none  oor  jNurts  lo  poor, 
BotwatanesofhetTen:  They  are  ao  ttUl, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  toUier  of  the  worfcl, 
jLrt toroVl thegreatoM  liar. 
JUtt,  How  now,  lady! 

'  rfe*.  Iwould^lhadthyincheti  thou  ihoukUt  know 
There  vere  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

Jnt,  Hearm^queen: 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  eonunands 
Our  serrioes  awhile ;  but  my  Aill  heart 
Bemaios  in  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  swords :  Sextus  Fompeius 
Mikes  his  apfnoaehes  to  the  port  of  Rome : 
Bquality  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  lerupukma  faction:    The  haled,  grown  to 

strength, 
Are  newly  grown  to  lore :  the  conderonM  Fon^cy, 
Bieh  in  Ids  lather^  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  hare  not  thrived 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten; 
And  <iaietDess,  grown  sick  of  rest,  wouU  purge 
^y  any  despentte  change:  My  more  partieohur, 
\And  that  which  most  with  yon  should  safe  my  going, 
Is  Fulvia's  death. 
Ck9.  Though  age  fioa  loUy  couU  not  gitc  me 
freedom. 
It  does  from  dbildidmess :— Can  FulTia  die  ? 

Ant*  She's  dead,  my  queen; 
Xook  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  ccad 
Thegarfaoibsbeawak'di  at  the  last,  best : 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

Cfe».  O  most  fkbe  love! 

"Where  be  the  aaered  viab  thou  shouldst  fill 
"With  sorrowibl  water?  Now  I  sec,  I  see. 
In  Fulvla's  death,  how  mfaie  reeeivM  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepared  to  know 
The  purposes  1  bear;  which  are,  or  cease, 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice:  Now,  by  the  fire. 
That  quickens  Nilns^  slime,  I  go  from  heneev 
Tliysoktier,  servant;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  afleet'st. 

Cle*,  Cot  my  lace,  Charmian,  come- 

But  let  it  be^I  am  quidOy  Ul,  and  well : 
Sa  Antony  knres. 

Ant,  My  preeioni  queen,  forbear ; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  his  k>ve,  which  stands 
An  houourafafetriaL 

Cleo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I  pr*ythee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt:  Good  now,  pky  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling )  and  let  it  look 
like  perfect  honour. 
Ant,  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more 

Clf,  Ton  can  do  better  yet ;  bat  this  u  meetly. 
Ant.  Now,  by  my  sword,— 
^tn.  And  target.— Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  the  best:  Look,  prVthee,  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  earrii^  of  his  chafe. 
Anu  rU  leave  yon,  bdy. 

Ctea,  Courteous  k>nl,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part,— but  that's  not  it: 
Sir,  yo<^  and  I  hare  lov'd,— but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Somechiog  it  is  1  would,— 
O,  my  oWivion  is  a  very  Antony, 
.^o^  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  But  that  your  royalty 

Hoklt  idleness  your  subject,  1  should  lake  you 
For  idleness  itself. 


CU9,  •Tbf 

To  bear  such  kllenttt  so  Mar  the  hoM 
AsCleopatathis.    But,air,fiBigiT«ne; 
Since  my  beeomingi  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eyewelltoyon:  Tour  honour  caBsyunhease^ 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  Wly, 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you!  oponyottrswwd 
Sit  bureird  victory  I  and  smooch  soeeess 
Be  strew^  belbre  your  feet  I 

Ant,  Letusgo.   CcsBe; 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  flies. 
Thai  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  C£«8*.. 

SCENE  ir^R»me,  An  Apartment  inCwMxHBmit* 

Enter  Octavius  Caesar,  Lepklus,  onrf  ifcft  im*i*i 

Cats.  Tou  may  see,  Lepidus,  and 
It  is  not  Caesar's  natural  vice  to  hate 
One  great  competitor.    Ftom 
This  is  the  news;  He  flshes,  drinki,  and  w»*» 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revd ;  is  noc  asore  iMai 
Than  Cleopatra;  nor  the  queen  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he:  hardly  gave  aodirnwi, 
VouchsafM  to  think  be  had  partnen:  fondMlMi 

there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abstiaet  of  all  flmlts 
ITiat  aU  men  foHow. 

Up.  I  moBt  not  think,  there  aK 

Evils  enough  to  daiken  all  hia  goodnen: 
His  fruits,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spots  of  heavwy 
More  fiery  by  night's  bbeknc«;  hereditafy. 
Rather  than  purchasM ;  what  be  cannot  chtf^e, 
Than  what  be  chooses. 

C(r4,  You  are  too  indulgent :  Let  ns  gnott  it « 
Amiss  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirdi ;  to  at 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tippling  with  a  shnc; 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  ImMft 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat :  say, 

him, 
(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed. 
Whom  these  things  cannot  blemisbj  j«t  iiiail  hmm 
No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  hmr 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightness.    IfhefilTd 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptoouness. 
Full  surfeits,  and  the  drynen  of  his  hones. 
Call  on  him  for^:  but,  to  oonftmnd  sneh  liae, 
That  drums  him  ftwn  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  loaA 

As  hb  own  state,  and  opn,— ^  t»  ha  dud 
As  we  rate  boys;  who^  being  matoiw  in 
Pawn  their  experience  to  th(eir 
And  so  rebel  to  Judgement. 

Enter  o  Mettenger, 

Up,  Here's  more  news. 

Mtu  Thy  biddings  have  been  done;  and  ewy** 
Most  noble  Cssar,  shah  thou  have  report 
How 'tis  abroad.    Pompey  is  strong  at  s«n ; 
And  it  appean,  he  is  betovHl  of  tho«: 
That  only  have  fear'd  Cosar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents  repair,  and  roen^s  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Coit.  I  should  have  known  ao  w  ?- 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  itate, 
That  be,  which  is,  was  %ki$h\l,  until  be  »cn:;^ 
And  the  tbbM  man.  ne'er  lov'd,  jill  wc\t  "f^*^^ 
Comes  dear'O,  by  being  lack'd.    Thi*  comawa  Mj. 
,  [  Like  a  vagaboud  flag  upon  the  slK«n^ 
i   (;oei  to,  and  back,  bcke>  ing  the  varjiog  tidr, 
'  'lo  rot  iijelf  with  motion. 
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Jfef-  CdNWfllinoctbeevwd, 

Ifenecatet  and  Meiia%  fiuuMu  pintfCt, 
Mdbetbeiea  serve  thm;  which  they  e»r  and  woond 
With  keda  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  iaraadi 
They  make  in  Italy;  the  horden  maritiine 
Lark  bkiod  to  think  on't,  and  flush  youth  mvolt: 
No  vend  can  peep  forth,  but  *bsaB  iooa 
Taken  at  wen ;  for  IVimpey'a  name  striket  naore^ 
Than  ooaU  hii  war  renited* 

Ccet,  Antony, 

lieave  thy  laaeivious  wanali.   Whentboaonoe 
Waat  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  liew'st 
Hiitiut  and  Eama,  coniuU,  at  thy  heel 
Bid  lanune  follow ;  whom  thou  fougfat^tt  against. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Tlianavagescooldiufiin':  Thou  didst  drink 
The  stale  of  horaes,  and  the  gilded  puddle 
'Which  beasts  would  cough  at:  Thy  palate  then  did 


The  nogheat  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture  sheets. 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st;  on  the  Alps, 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh, 
Which  some  dkl  die  to  look  on:  And  all  this 
(It  wounds  thine  hononr,  that  I  speak  it  now,) 
Was  borae  so  fike-a  sokUer,  that  thy  cheek 
So  moch  as  hvikVI  not. 

Lep*  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Cct9,  Let  his  shames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Roqic:  11a  time  we  twain 
]>id  show  ourselves  iHhe  field ;  ^nd,  to  that  end, 
Asaembte  we  immediate  eouneil :  Pompey 
Thrives  m  our  idleness. 

Ijep*  To4norrow,  Caesar, 

1  shall  be  <Vimish*d  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  sea  and  huMl  I  can  be  able, 
To  *IVom  this  present  timOi 

C«C9%  Till  which  encounter. 

It  b  my  busiaesB  too.   FaiewelL 

h^  FBrewelI,mylocd:  What  you  shall  know 


Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  faeseedi  you,  sir. 
To  let  me  be  partaker.       ^ 

Cat,  I>owxnot,nr; 

I  knew  it  for  my  ^auU 


[£j»unr. 


SCENE  Vj-Akxandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace* 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 
rCea.  Charmian,— 

C/ea.Ha»ha!- 
Gtve  me  to  drink  naadngma. 

Char,  Why,  madani  ? 

riem  ThatI  might  sleap  out  this  gvmt  gap  of  time, 
My  Antqpy  i^  away. 

Char»  Tott  think  of  him 

Too  much. 

riew.        O,  treason  J 

Char*  Madam,  I  trust,  not  so. 

C1e»»  Thou,  emroeh^  Mardian ! 

ATor.  What*s  yoorhtghness*  pleasure  ? 

CkQ,  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing;  Itake  no  pleuure 
In  angbt  an  eunuch  has :  *Tis  well  Ibr  thee. 
That,  being  unseminarVi,  thy  fieer  thougfau 
May  not  fly  ibrtfa  of  Egypt.   Hast  thou  affections  ? 

Jfcr.  Tci|  gracious  madam. 

r^M.  Indeed? 

Mar,  Not  in  deed,  madam;  <br  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  done  x 
\ti  hare  I  ftereeafliKti(Oii%  and  think, 


What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo*  O  ( 

Where  think*st  thou  he  is  now?  Stands he^  or  sits  he  ? 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horse  ? 
O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony ! 
Do  bravely,  horse !  for  wot'st  thou  whom  thou  mov'st  ? 
The  demi>AtIas  of  thii  earth,  the  arm 
And  buigonet  of  men.—He'k  ^leaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  Wher^M  my  terpent  of  old  Vilef 
For  so  he  calk  me ;  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delieioas  poison  r—Think  on  me^ 
That  am  with  Phoebus*  amorous  pinches  blaek,         « 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time  ?  Broad-fronted  Cesar, 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  fw  a  monareh :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  blow; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  hMkiuf  on  his  life. 

Enter  Alens. 

Jtex,  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail  I 

Cleo,  How  much  unlike  art  thou  Muk  Antony ! 
tet,  coming  ftom  him,  that  great  medicine  hath 
With  his  tioct  gilded  thee.* 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Muk  Antony  ? 

Alex.  Last  thing  be  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kiss^-^the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses.— 
This  orient  pearl ;— His  speech  sticks  ln,my  heart. 

Cleo,  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Alex,  Good  friend,  quoCh  IK, 

Say,  the  firm  Roman  to  great  Egypt  oendo 
Thu  treaeurerfan  oyiter;  at  wfuuefo&t 
To  mend  the  petty  preaent,  I  wUl  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  withkingdomo:  AU  the  foot, 
SuytboKiyOhaU  call  her  mUtreoo,    So  he  nodded. 
And  soberly  did  mount  a  termagant  steed. 
Who  neighM  so  high,  that  what  I  would  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dnmb*d  by  bim. 

Cko,  What,  was  he  sad,  or  merry? 

Alex,  Like  to  the  time  o*  the  year  between  the  ex* 


Of  hot  and  eoM ;  he  was  nor  sad,  ■ 

Cleo,  O  welMivided  disposition  1— Note  him. 
Note  him,  good  Charmian,  *tu  the  man ;  but  note  him : 
He  was  not  sad ;  for  he  would  shine  on  tlHMc 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ;  . 
Which  seemM  to  tell  them,  hb  remembrance  by 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both: 

0  heavenly  mingfe !— Bc*st  thou  sad,  or  merry. 
The  vblenoe  of  either  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  else.— Met^st  thou  my  posts  ? 

Alex,  Ay,  imutam,  twenty  several  messengers : 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick? 

Cleo,  Who's  bom  that  day 

When  Ifb^get  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar.— Ink  and  paper,  Claurmian.— 
Welcome^  my  piod  Alexas^— Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Ciesar  so? 

Char,  O  that  brave  Caesar ! 

Cleo,  fie  ehok^  with  such  another  emphasis ! 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char,  The  valbot  Cxsar ! 

Cleo,  By  Isaa,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thon  with  CiCsar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char,  By  your  mmt  graciotu  pardoq, 

1  sing  but  aiVer  you. 

Cko.  Mysalhaldays; 

When  I  was  green  in  judgement:— Cold  in  bloot^ 
To  ay,  as  I  mid  then !  Bat,  come,  awa^ ; 
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Gee  me  ink  tnd  paper :  lie  dtfdl  have  ef«v7  d>y 

A  aevemlgrectiag,  or  ru  unpeople  Sgypu  IBxeunt. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^-'Mesiintu    A  Soom  in  Vampcy**  Haute, 
Enter  Potnpcy,  MeoeenUes,  and  Menu. 

Pompey* 

IF  Oe  gicat  godt  be  joM,  they  sball  aniit 
Tbe  deeds  of  jttstetc  men. 

Afene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

Tint  what  they  dodehy.  they  not  deny. 

Pern,  vrhile*  we  we  luiion  to  their  throne,  deefty* 
Hie  thing  we  rae  for. 

JTenr.  We,  ignomnt  of  onnelvei^ 

Beg  often  oor  own  ham*,  whiehthe  wiaepowcn 
]>eny  us  for  our  good :  lo  find  we  profit, 
By  h»ng  of  oar  prefen. 

Pom,  IriwUdowell: 

The  people  lot*  me,  end  the  tea  if  mine ; 
My  power's  a  eftsoent,  and  my  augoring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  fvlL    Maik  Antony 
In  Egypt  Bti  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wan  without  doon  X  Caemr  gets  money,  where 
He  lose* hearts:  Lepidos  fiatten  both, 
Qfboth  is  flattered  -,  but  he  neither  loves, 
Vor  either  cares  for  him. 
<«fen.  Cseiar  and  Lepidos  are  in  the  fleU ; 
A  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

Pmu  Where  hare  you  this  ?  ^tit  falset 

Men,  From  Silvius,  nr. 

Pom.  He  dreams;  I  know,  they  are  in  Rome  to- 
gether, 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  eharms  of  love 
Salt  Cleopat^^  soften  thy  wanM  lip ! 
Let  wttcheraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both  I 
Tie  np  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  fea^U, 
Ibep  his  biain  Aiming ;  Epieurean  cooks, 
Bhaipen  with  eloyless  muee  bis  appetite ; 
T%«t  slerp  and  feeding  may  pronigue  bis  honoar, 
Eren  till  a  Lethed  dulness^How  now,  Vanius? 
Enter  Varrius. 

Tor.  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  delirer: 
llaik  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Xxpccted ;  since  he  went  fWun  Egypt,  tis 
A  spa^e  for  further  travck 

P»m.  I  could  have  given  less  matter 
A  better  ear^Mcnas,  I  ad  not  think. 
This  amorous  snrfeitrr  woakl  have  don'd  his  hdm 
JTor  such  a  petty  war :  his  aokliership 
|s  twice  the  other  twain :  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinioo,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lep  of  Egypt^i  wUow  pluck 
The  ne^  lost-wearied  Antony. 

Men*  I  cannot  hope, 

Caesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together: 
Ms  wife,that*s  dead,  did  tiespasses  to  Cesar ; 
His  brother  warrM  upon  him ;  although,  I  think. 
Mot  movM  by  Antony. 

Pmu  I  know  not,  lilenas, 

How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  gitaieri^ 
WcreH  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
*Twere  pregnant  they  should  square  between  them. 


For  they  hare  entertained  eai 
To  dnw  their  swords:  buthow  tbefearof  us 
May  eement  their  divisions,  and  bind  op 
The  petty  difiWcae^  we  yet  not  know. 


Be  f t  OS  oar  gad*  ^1  ^Bve  ^^  I  It  only  flaflds 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  bindfc 
Come,  MeMs.  llsaat. 

SCENE  IL^Stme,    A  JTMin  in  tit  flnwr  ffLe^- 
duj.    Enter  Enobarbns  and  Lrpidus. 

Lep,  Good  Enobarboi, 'tis  a  wonky  deed. 
And  shall  beeonie  yon  wK^U,  to  catRaifBorcaitsia       | 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

£n«.  *  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself :  if  CcmrmovchinK 
Let  Antony  look  mver  Oesar^s  head, 
AndspeakashradasBlan.   By  Jo|Hter, 
Weie  1  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beud, 
I  wouU  not  shave  to^y. 

L^  'TIS  notatiae 

For  private  stomaehlng. 

£yM.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bocn  in  it. 

Lep,  But  small  to  greaterraattennnut  give  ny. 

£ne.  Kot  if  the  smaU  eome  fittt. 

L^  ToarqMcekiiTOMOs. 

But,  pmy  yoQ,  stir  no  embers  up.    Hereeona 
The  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Antony  and  VenlidiuB. 

£iie.  And  yonder,  Csemr. 

Enter  Catmr,  Meoenas,  and  Agripin. 

Ant,  If  we  compose  well  here,  to  Futfaia  .— 
Hark  yon,  Ventidius. 

Cat.  I  db  not  know, 

Meesenas;  tsk  Agrippa. 

L^.  Noble  fHends, 

That  which  oombinM  us  was  most  gmt,  and  kt  ast 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.    What^  amiss, 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  When  we  ddale 
Our  trivial  diffinenee  hiud,  we  do  eommtt 
Murder  in  healing  wounds:  Then,  naMepaitnen, 
(The  rather,  for  I  earnestly  beseeehj 
Touch  you  the  soureM  poinu  with  sweetert  tean% 
Nor  euntness  grow  to  the  matter. 

Ant.  TIsipolwwBllt 

Were  we  beffare  our  armict,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thus.  m 

Cctt,  Weloome  to  Rome. 

Ant*  TlMBkyou. 

Ctrt.  Sit. 

Ant,  Sit,nr.' 


Ant,  I  lean,  yon  take  thmgs  ill,  whaeh  •»■««! 
Or,  bong,  eoneern  yon  not. 

Can,  iMMtbehnghVii, 

If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little^  I 
ShouU  say  myself  offended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  itheworid:  more  kraghM  at,  ttet  I  *0nU 
Onee  name  you  derogately,  when  to  soandjiNUM*^ 
It  not  oonoemM  me. 

Ant,  My  being  in  Egypt,  Cctf^ 

What  was\  to  yon  ? 

Ccet,  No  more  than  ray  residing  here  at  Rob^ 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Did  practise  on  my  state,  your  being  in  EgfP' 
Might  be  my  qucstien. 

Ant,  How  mtend  jneu,  pn^**  • 

Ctr*,  Tou  may  be  pknsM  to  catch  at  nin.'  iatat, 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.    Tour  wift,  aad  brotkff. 
Mode  wan  upon  me;  and  their  contestatieo 
Was  theme  fbr  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  yoor  boimesi;  mf  !>«*' 
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bidDffenfttelAtMkt  Ididlnqdbeit; 

And  ban  av  leunmirffwn  wme  tive  veporti, 
Tint  drew  tlieir  fwoids  with  joa.    Did  Iw  not 
Dncrrdh  my  authority  with  youn ; 
And  imke  the  ym*  alike  a^inat  my  itomMih, 
Haring  alike  jour  eaue  ?  Of  this,  my  lettm 
Before  did  wriffy  yea.    If  yiNi*U  patdi  a  qoanci^ 
As  matter  whole  yon  have  not  to  make  it  with, 
It  muit  MC  be  with  this. 

Ctrt,  Yoa  pmiae  yonnell* 

By  layii^&'ieets  of  Jndfrnneiit  to  rae;  bat 
Yov  patehM  up  yoor  exeuaei. 

Ant.  I  Not»,notio; 

I  know  yen  eooM  not  lade,  I  am  eertaiii«n% 
Very  neeesrity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Tour  partoer  io  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fimghc, 
CouM  not  with  gmoefVil  eyes  attend  thoie  wan 
'Which  ^firaoted  mine  own  peace.    At  for  my  wift^ 
X  woold  you  had  her  sphit  in  Meh  another: 
The  third  o^the  world  it  yoon;  whieh  with  a  oiaile 
Tou  may  pace  easy,  but  not  meh  a  wife. 

£no.  "Wonld  we  had  an,  toeh  whrei,  that  the  nan 
nigtit  go  to  wan  with  the  women  ! 

Anf.  So  much  oneureable,  her  gaxboilt.  Csav, 
Made  out  of  her  impatienee,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdneti  of  policy  tooj  I  t^ntnog  gnuiC» 
Did  ^-oQ too  modi  diffioiet:  for  that,  jou  miiat 
Bat  say,  K  eould  not  help  iL 

Oet.  I  ^mtMe  to  yon, 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria;  you 
Did  poeket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  ahatn  out  of  audience. 

Am.  Sir, 

He  fbll  upon  me,  ete  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i*tbe  morning:  but,  next  day, 
I  toU  him  of  myself;  which  wsu  as  much 
As  to  hare  askVI  him  pardon :  Let  this  felk>w 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife ;  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question  wipe  him. 

Ca!9.  Yon  hare  broken 

'flir  article  yf  your  oaib ;  whidi  you  shall  never 
iUve  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lrp,  SofV,  Csesar. 

Ant*  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak  ; 

The  honour's  taoed  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Supposing  that  I  lackM  it :  But  on,  Csciar ; 
Tbe  article  of  my  oath,— 

Ctrt.  To  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I  requixHl 


TIae  whidi  you  both  denied. 

AfU.  Neglected,  rather ; 

And  then,  when  poison'd  hooit  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.   As  nearly  as  I  may, 
111  pky  the  penitcfit  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  that  Fnlvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wan  heie } 
For  whieh  myadf,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  atk  pardon,  at  befits  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  ease. 

Lep,  *l*it  noUy  spoken. 

Mec.  If  it  mii^  please  you,  to  enforoem  further 
The  griefs  between  ye  ;  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  nanember  that  the  pieient  need 
Speaks  to  atone  you. 

Lep.  Worthily  spoken,  Mieetenas. 

£nv.  Or,  if  you  bomiw  one  another's  km;  for  the 
iascant,  you  taay.  when  you  heacno  more  wonb  of 


Pompey,  Rtam  it  agains  you  AaUtevc  tiaetowoft* 
^  in,  sriien  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  toller  only ;  speak  no  OMiei 

£n4.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  1  had  afanoit  flmgDU 

Ant,  Yon  wrong  this  presence,  therefine  speak  o» 
more. 

Eno.  Oo  to  then ;  joor  eonsiderata  atone. 

Cexv.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  hot 
The  manner  of  his  speech ;  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  oonditioM 
So  difRaing  in  their  acts.    Yet,iflkneiw 
What  hoop  shooU  hold  us  staunch,  Oom  edgetoe^ga 
OHhe  world  I  would  pursue  it. 

Agr.  Give  me  leave,  Cassa^— 

r<r#.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Thou  hast  a  sister  by  the  BWther^  tide, 
Admir'd  Oetavia:  great  Hark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

CiKt.  Say  not  tO|  Agrippa; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  yon,  your  tcpvoof 
Were  well  detcrrM  of  rashness. 

Ant.  I  am  net  married,  Cflear:  letvehetf 
Agcqipa  flirther  speak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity, 
To  make  yon  brothers,  atid  to  knit  ^'our  beam . 
With  an  uiuKpping:  knot.  taki>  Antony 
Oelavia  to  his  wife :  whose  heauiy  ekiims 
No  worse  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men  ; 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  gent^rel  gtaoes,  speak 
That  whidi  none  else  can  utter.    By  this  mairii^c^ 
All  little  jealousies,  whieh  now  seem  great. 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers, 
Would  then  be  nothing::  troths  would  be  but  lalei, 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths:  her  love  to  both, 
WoukL  each  to  other,  and  all  ktves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.    Paidon  what  I  have  spoke  s 
For  ^tis  a  studied,  not  a  piCMnt  thought. 
By  duty  mminatfd. 

Ant.  WUlCsBMr  speak? 

Cw$.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  toueh^ 
With  wliat  is  spoke  already. 

Ant,  What  power  is  ia  Agripp% 

If  I  wouU  say,  AgrippOj  beU^ 
To  malsa  this  good? 

Ccu,  The  power  of  Cmmt,  and 

His  power  unto  Oetavia. 

Ant.  May  X  never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fiuily  shorn, 
Dream  of  impodiment  l~Let  me  have  thy  hand ; 
Forthcrtlusaetofgiaee;  and,  from  this  hour. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
And  sway  our  gnat  desigiu  i 

Ctg*.  There  is  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  begncath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Dkleverkvesodeariy:  Let  her  live 
To  Join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts;  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again] 

Lep,  Happily,  amen ! 

Ant,  I  did  not  think  todiaw  my  sword  Against  Foof 

For  be  hath  faiki  ttrange  courtesies,  and  great, 
OfhUeuponme;  I  must  thank  him  only, 
Lest  my  rem^mbianee  suffer  ill  report ; 
Ac  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep,  lime  calls  upon  us ; 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought, 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us* 

Ant.  And  where  Kci  be? 

C(tt.  About  the  motint  Miscnunu 


648 


AJITONT  AND  CLBOBATtUL 


dm.  WhM^  hit  itRBKCh 

Byknd? 

r<ev.     OnM,  and  incmnoK:  but  by  an 
He  is  an  ahMlote  mastar. 

Jnt,  So  b  the  fame. 

*Woukl,  we  had  spoke  together!  Haste  we  for  it : 
Yet,  ere  wo  patoorsehnes  in  anns,  de^ateh  we 
The  business  we  have  talkM  of. 

Cofi,  With  most  gfaMiness ; 

And  do  invite  you  to  my  sister^s  view. 
Whither  sQraigfat  I  win  lead  yoo. 

JtiL  Let  us,  Lepidus, 

Not  lade  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  should  dHain  me. 

IFtttri^   EjeekntCttmr,AauaHdhep* 

Mec*  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

£n«.  Half  the  heart  of  Cesar,  worthy  Jtewrnas  I— 
roy  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  !— 

Jgr.  Good  EoobMbus! 
'  JTer.  We  have  cause  to  be  fflaA,  that  matters  are  so 
weO  digested.    Tou  staled  well  by  it  hi  Egypt. 

£iM.  Ay,  sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  eountenanee, 
and  made  the  irig^t  light  with  drinking'. 

Mec.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  abreakflnt, 
and  but  twelve  persons  there ;  Is  this  true? 

£n«.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we  had 
much  more  monstrous  mat^  of  feast,  whidi  worthily 
deserved  noting. 

Mec,  She's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be 
square  to  her. 

En*.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  die  pursed 
up  his  heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnos. 

Jgr.  Tliere  she  appeared  indeed ;  or  my  reporter 
devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you: 
l*be  borge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bnmishM  throne, 
Bum*d  on  the  ^-ater:  the  poop  was  b^atesi  gold ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perAimed,  that 
The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them :  the  oars  were 

silver; 
WMdi  to  the  tone  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
Tlie  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  fkster, 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  pertoo, 
It  beggar^  all  description :  she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (ck>th  of  goU,  of  tissue) 
O^cT'picturing  that  Venus,  where  we  see 
The  fiwey  out-work  nature :  on  eadi  side  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  CupUs, 
With  diver sc'ColourM  ftns,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  £d  eool, 
And  what  they  undid,  did. 

Agr,  O,  rare  for  Antony } 

£now  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  iHhe  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings :  at  the  helm 
A  seemiug  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flowertof^  hands, 
That  yarely  frame  die  office.    From  the  beife 
A  strange  invisible  perAmie  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  ai^iacent  wharfs.    The  city  east 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
EnthronM  in  the  matket-place,  did  rit  akme, 
IVhistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancy, 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Agr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Eno,  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  KM  to  her. 
Invited  her  to  supper  r  she  repHed, 
It  shouM  be  better,  he  became  her  guest  8 


Our 

Whom  note  the  wwd  of  IKi 
BeiBg  baiher^l  ten  times  oVr.  goes  so  te  fea 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  osily. 

Jgr.  Royal  wcach! 

She  made  gmt  Cseaar  by  his  sword  la  bed  I 
He  plough  V  hoc^  and  she  cvoppV. 

Em.  Isawhor 

Hop  forty  paees  thro^  the  public  sueett 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  aad 
That  she  did  make  defect,  petftctiaa, 
And,  bceathless,  power  breathe  fiirth. 

Mec,  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  mieriyi 

Efu,  Never ;  he  wUl  not ; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety:  Other  women  cby 
The  appetites  they  feed;  hot  Ae  makes 
Where  most  she  satiifies.  For  vilest  thinga 
Become  themselves  in  her;  that  the  holy 
Bless  her,  when  she  is  ligg^ 

Afacw  If  beauty,  wisdosa,  modesty,  em  se 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Oemvia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

Jgr.  Letosgou— > 

Good  Enobarims,  make  yourself  my  goert. 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

£n«i  Humbly,  m,  I 


SCENE  IlL^TU  tame.  A  H-m  in  OtmH  fta» 
Enter  Caesar,  Antony,  Ocuvia  between  tkang  > 
tendants  and  a  SoottUayer. 

Ant.  The  worki,  and  my  great  oSoe^  win  SBMtfasB 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Oct.  An  whieh  tiase 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  diall  bow  my  prayem 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night,  nr.^My  Oelavii^ 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  workTs  report: 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
ShaU  all  be  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  A^Mk* 

Oct.  Good  night,  ur. 

C(ee,  Good  night.  t^-***"''  Ctesar,  amlOt^ 

Ant.  Now,  sirrah !  you  do  wish  yoonelf  ia  l|n&-' 

So9th.  *Woutd  I  had  never  come  from  tlieM^a»|ss 
Thither! 

Ant.      If  you  can,  your  reason  ? 

5*s^  Isee\l* 

My  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue:  Bm  fee 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Am,  Say  to  me. 

Whose  fenunes  shaD  rise  higher,  Caemr\  or  ate' 

So9t/u  Csesar^s. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  dde ; 
I1iy  diemon,  that's  thy  spirit  which  keeps  that;  h 
Noble,  coungeouB,  high,  unmatdiaMe^ 
Where  Cflesar*s  ?s  not ;  but,  near  him,  thy  aagd 
Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  oVipuwuM ;  thodte 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Spcafcthisat«» 

5MA.  To  none  but  thee;  no  more,  hot  what*  Alk 
If  thou  dost  pby  with  him  at  any  game^ 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose;  and,of  that  natanlMi^ 
He  beats  thee 'gainst  the  odds ;  thy  his 
When  he  shines  by:  I  ay  again,  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  diee  near  him ; 
But,  he  away,  His  noble. 

Ant.  Get  thee  gwe ; 
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Say  u>  WnKkBot,  I  trould  speak  «1lTi  him  ;-> 

iExU  S0athgat;er, 
He  Aall  to  PmliMi^Be  it  ait,  or  hap, 
Hr  batli  tpokm  tme:  Tlie  rtry  diec  obejr  him ; 
And.  hi  our  ipoiti,  my  brttercunnini?  faintt  . 
Uf  lifer  bis  dianee:  if  we  draw  lots,  h«  apttds : 
His  eodudo  wid  the  tatiW  ftill  of  mihe, 
When  it  M  all  tt>  naught ;  and  bit  qaails  ever 
Beat  nioe^  iiiihoop*d,  at  oddt.'  I  will  to  E^^ypt  s 
And  thou^  I  make  thi*  marriage  for  mj  peace, 

Eater  Veniidius. 


I'tde  eait  my  pkamre  Met  :-0,  c 
Yon  oMMt  to  BvtUa;  yoar  i 
PoUow  ne^  and  icadTe  it. 

SCENE  IF,—Tht  fame    A  Street*    Enter  iepidat, 
Meaena%  and  Agripjia* 
Lip*  TiTQubk:  yonnelret  aa  further :   pmy  yoa, 


Your  geBMnb  after* 

Agr,  Sir,  Mark  Antoay      ^ 

Win  e^CD  hat  kiM  Octavia,  and  we'll  fuUov. . 

Lep.  Till  I  ihall  lee  you  in  your  aoMicr*!  dren. 
Which  wiU  hecoiae  you  both,  fiuewdl. 

JUee.  We  shall, 

As  I  ameci^  the  Jouniey,  be  at  OMHint 
B«lbre  you,  Lepidvi. 

Lep,  Y^ur  way  is  sliortcr,  • 

My  porpotn  dodraw  me  much  about  i 
YouMl  win  two  days  apoo  laei 

Mec,  Agr*  Sirt  good  success ! 

L^  PamnlL  itxeunt. 

SCEIfK   V," Alexandria*     A  Jtooni  fn  ifte  Palace, 
Emer  Cleopatra.  CharmiaVi,  Iras,  ami  Alesat. 

Cleo,  Give  me  some  music ;  musit,  nKNxIy  food 
Of  us  that  trade  io  love« 

AtteutL  Ttie  music,  bo  f 

£#i<rr  Manlian. 
.    Cleo,  1^  it  alune ;  let  us  to  billiards : 
Come,  Churmiaii. 

CAar,  My  aion  is  sore,  best  play  with  Marian. 

CUO'  As  well  a  woraao  with  an  eunuch  play'd, 
As  with  a  woman ;— Cone,  you*!!  p>hiy  with  me,  sir? 

Afar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 

Cle9»  And  wheivgood-wilt  is  showM,  tliougli  it  come 
too  shoit, 
Tim  actor  nay  plead  pardon.    I'M  noae  now^- 
Give  me  mine  aasic,— We*U  to  the  river :  there^ 
My  none  pkying  far  off;  I  will  betnf 
Taway-41nnVl  llshes ;  my  bended  book  shall  pieroe 
Their  slimy  jaws;  and,  as  I  dnw  theaa  o^ 
rU  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  wy.  Ah, hal  yoaVe anight. 

Char,  *Twas  meiryt  whan 

Tott  wftferM  on  }-ottr  angling^;  when  year  direr 
Did  banc*  ml^4l•h  on  his  hook,  which  be 
With  'fieffcncy  drew  up. 

Clt9,  That  time  i— O 'tiroes  I*^ 

I  laogh*d  him  out  of  patience  s  and  that  night 
I  iMti^M  hUn  into  patience :  and  next  morn, 
Rre  tlie  innth  hour,  I  drunk  hkm  to  liia  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tinn  and  mantles  on  him,  whilrt 
I  wore  his  twoed  Philippan.    01  from  Italy;— 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
Ram  tlwu  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  can, 
That  long  time  have  been  banrti. 

Met*  Madam,  madam,— 

r>«.  Antony^  dead  ^- 
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If  then  say  so.  vilhiin,  thou  kiirst  Jby  tatttfCM : 
But  well  and  frre. 

If  thou  so  yield  htm,  there  is  sold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss :  a  hand,  that  kings 
Hxve  lipp*d,  and  trembled  kissini?. 

Met,  First,  madam,  he*s  wdk 

rfeflb  Why,  there's  moie  gold.    But,  sitrah,  nmik  { 
We  use 
To  say.  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that, 
The  goU  I  give  ihee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  illnittering  throat. 

Met*  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Cle:  Well,  go  to,  I  win; 

But  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  face :  If  Antonif 
Be  fhw,  and  hcalihTol,— why  so  tart  a  fbvour 
To  trumpet  soeh  good  tkliiigs  ?  If  not  well. 
Thou  shonU'st  come  like  a  fury  crownM  with  sndoa% 
Net  like  a  Ibnnal  man. 

Afe«.  WillH  please  yon  hear  me  ? 

r/e«.  I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee  ere  tiouspeakVl: 
Yet,  if  dutt  my,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  friends  with  Caesar,  or  not  captive  to  htm, 
rn  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hul 
Rich  pearis  upon  thee. 

Mer.  Madam,  he's  welL 

Cleo,  '  WcUmid. 

Jtfer.  And  (Kends  with  Csemr. 

Clett.  Thoo'rt  an  bone%t  ma^. 

Mes.  Csesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

Cfrs.  Make  thee  a  fortune  ftom  me. 

Me*,  But  yet,  madam,-^ 

rfev.  I  do  not  like  ftr/f  yrf,  it  does  altay 
The  gooil  pnxedcnce ;  fie  upon  fttrf  yef  ; 
fine  ffflt  is  as  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  WionstKius  malefaetor.    Pr*ythee,  friend. 
Pour  out  the  paek  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
Hie  f*ood  and  bad  together:  Hel  fViend  with  Csemr; 
In  state  of  health,  thou  my'st ;  and,  thou  say^,  ftee* 

Met,  Free,  madam !  no ;  I  made  no  such  report : 
He^s  boond  unto  Oetavia. 

C/ea.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

Jlfe«.  For  the  best  tun  i'the  bed.  • 

r/rn.  I  am  pale,  Charmiaa* 

Met,  Midanu  he'b  married  to  Oetavia. 

CUo,  The  most  Inftetious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 
{Striknhimi 

.Ve«.  Good 

Cle; 


HonibleviUainl  or  1*11 
\\  I'll 


Wfart  say  yao  ^-Himee• 
{StrOcet  Mm  agakim 

thine  e)'es 
thy  head) 


[SAe  Aolw  Aim  i^p  aatf  <<SnMk 
Thou  shak  be  whippM  with  wire,  and  stewM  In  hrinc^ 
Snwrting  in  lingering  pickle. 

Afcr.  Gracious  madam* 

I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Clc;  Say,  tis  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give  then, 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud ;  the  blow  thou  hadht 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  nge ; 
And  t  win  boot  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 

JIftfj.  He's  married,  madam. 

C/<t«  Rogue,  thou  hast  liv'd  too  long. 

[/Tnnes  o  dagger. 

Me*,  Kay,  then  I'll  run  ^— 

What  mean  you,  madam  ?  I  have  made  no  fault.  I  Exit* 

Char,  Good  madftm,  keep  yourself  within  yourself; 
Hie  man  is  innocent. 

Ck;  Some  innocents  *seape  not  tlie  thun<lerboItr- 
Mch  Fffxpt  into  Kile  I  atid kio^tf  creatwrw 
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Tom  an  to  aacpetA  I— CM  the  slave  again ; 
Though  I  am  raad,  I  will  not  Inte  him :— Call. 

Char.  He  is  afeard  »  com^ 

Cte»m  I  will  not  hurt  hia  ^- 

Then  handts  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  itiike 
A  meaner  than  myielf ;  since  I  myself 
Bftve  given  myself  the  oaiue^Come  hither,  nr. 

JSetnter  Meftenger. 
Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  nciner  good 
To  bring  bad  news:  Give  to  a  gmeioni  roemge 
An  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  he  felt. 

Me§,  I  hate  done  ay  duty. 

Cteu,  It  he  married? 
I  aannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do, 
IT  thou  again  say,  Tea. 

Jftt.  Be  is  married,  roadiftn. 

Cfea.  The  gods  confound  thee  1  dosttfaoalaUthera 
fliilU 

Met.  SbooM  I  lie^  madam  ? 

Cle9,  O,  I  woqU,  thou  didst 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  sahmetg^d,  and  made 
A  cistern  ftnrsesil^danakei!  Go,  get  thee  hence ; 
Sbidst  thott  Narcissus  in  thy  ikoe^  to  me 
Thou wottldst appearraost ugly.    He u married? 

Ma.  I  crave  your  highness*  pardon. 

Cleo,  He  i<  married? 

Met.  lUkt  no  oflTence,  that  I  would  not  oflBnd  yon : 
To  ininish  me  for  what  you  make  me  do, 
Seemamoch  nne<|aal :  He  is  married  to  OeCatia. 

Ckf,  O^  that  his  faults  should  make  a  knave  of  thee, 
Tint  art  not  !-Whak  ?  thoa*rt  sum  ofH  ?-Oet  thee 


The  merchandise  which  thouhast  binugfat  ftom  Borne, 
Axe  all  too  dear  forme;  lie  they  npoa  thy  hand, 
Andhevndonel^'em!  iEjHt  Mutenger^ 

Char.  Good  your  highness,  pataenee. 

CIca.  In  liiaiMng  Auiony,  I  have  dispcaisM  C«Mar. 

Char.  Many  timei^  madam. 

rieo.r  lam  paid  for*t  now.   Lead  nse  ftgm  haae^ 
Ilhfait ;  O  Irtt,  ChBnnianr-*Tis  no  matter  :- 
Go  to  the  follow,  good  Alens  s  hid  bin 
Bapoit  thefontave  of  Oetaria,  her  yean, 
Her  iMliaition,let  him  not  leave  oM 
The  aotour  of  her  hair  r-hriog  ma  Irani  qnaekly.*- 

C£jrtt  Aieiai. 
Ua  him  for  ever  go:-Lethhn  noC-Channiao, 
Thongh  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
T*othar  way  he*c  a  Man  .—Bid  you  Alems 
[Ts 
Bring  me  w«d,  how  tallshe  ifr^Pacy  flui 
Bntdo  imttteak  to  ner-JLead  me  to  my  chamber. 

SCENE  Vl^year  MUenunu    Enter  Fbmpey  and 
Menas,  at  one  ndt^  rmth  drum  and  trumpet :  ato- 
nathery  Csesar,  Lepidos,  Antony,  Eoubaxbus,  Mecie- 
ms,  icith  Soldiert  marehing, 
JPonu  Tour  hostages  I  have,  so  have  you  mine ; 

And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight. 
Ceet,  Most  meet. 

That fo«t  we  come  to  words;  andtherefoKehaTewe 

Our  written  porpoM»  before  us  sent ; 
•    '   '£h,ifthooiiasteonsidcr'd,letttsluiow 

•y.  -  *U  tie  up  thy  diseouisntcd  sword ; 

JT^^^ry  back  to  SieUy  much  taU  youth, 

V*j  *^ie  must  perish  here. 

^"J"^  ToyouaUthreev 

^'    jon  alone  of  this  great  worl4. 


Hating  a  son,  and  ftsmdi ; 
Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Bnitus  ghocbed, 
There  aw  you  labouring  for  him.    Whilwsi^ 
That  raovU  pak  Casstus  to  oans|Nre?  And  ahai 
Made  the  alMwnoarU  iMVest,  Bonan  Brann, 
With  the  armM  rest,  eouitien  of  beaaeous  (ktdrtB, 
To  dieneh  the  capitd ;  hut  that  they  woalA 
Have  one  nan  but  a  man?  Andthatisit, 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy ;  at  whoa  hnricn 
The  angei^  ocean  foams  i  with  which  i  aeaa 
To  scourge  the  ingmtitode  that  despitefol  Borne 
Cast  on  my  noble  fother. 

C«r.  Tafcejairt^afc 

Ant.  Thoneaiftnotfoarna.Fompey,wilhthyab, 
Wen  speak  with  thee  a  sea :  at  hod,  thn  haov^itf 
How  mneh  we  do  9*erk«ount  thee. 

P,m.  Atland,*atod, 

Thou  dott  o'ereoatt  ae  of  my  fother's  kna: 
But,  s'aee  thecndao  taedida  not  for  hiaad^ 
Remain  iii\,  tt  thon  may*at. 

L^  BepkaVtataBai. 

(For  this  b  ftwB  «he  prescnti)  how  yon  take 
llieolfon  we  have  sent  yon. 

CiMw  Thae^ABptbt 

AttL  Which  do  not  be  eBtwatad  ta,bBtaaih 
What  it  it  worth  cmbiaeM. 

Ceu.  And  what  aay  fiAov, 

To  fry  a  larger  fortune. 
•  P»nu  Too  have  aade  meofltf 

Of  Sicily,  Sardinia ;  and  I  anat 
Rid  all  the  sea  of  pirates  f  than,  a  awd 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome:  This  Agreed  ajwa. 
To  part  with  onhackM  edges,  and  bear  hack 
Our  targe  undinted. 

Ctrt.  Ant.  L^     Thai's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Knowttai. 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  ptepar^ 
To  take  this  offer:  but  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience  ^-Though  I  kae 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling.  You  must  know. 
When  Caesar  and  your  brothenwea  at  blDV% 
Tour  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly.  ^ 

Ant.  Ihaveheardit,Pon««r: 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  libaal  thaabi 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom.  Let  na  have  your  b»rf; 

I  dfal  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  yon  hete. 

Ant»  Thehedai'daeastarewfts  andthaalolof**; 
That  caUM  mCk  timAcr  than  my  paip«^  ^i*^' 
For  I  have  gain^  by  it* 

Ceeo.  Sineelawyonhm 

There  is  a  change  nponyoo.  • 

P»m.  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts  harsh  fortnne  easu  upon  ay  Ai** 
Bat  in  my  bosoa  shall  she  never  coae^ 
To  make  my  heart  her  vasaL 

Up.     .  WeUaetherc. 

Pom,  I  hope  so,  Lepidus^Tfaos  we  are  agre« . 
I  crave,  our  eompositka  aay  be  written. 
And  scalVl  between  ua. 

Ciu.  nat**  the  nottodo. 

Pom.  We*U  feasteahother.cre  wepaiti  »»^^ 
Daw  lots  who  shall  begin. 

Anu  ThatwiUI,Po»iFy' 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  lake  the  lot :  bat,  fixH, 
Orhst,  your  ane  Egyptian  cookery 
SbaU  have  the  fame.    Ihavehajcd,th«tJW»»»^'*" 
Grew  ftt  with  feasting  there.  . 

Ant,  ToabavehBiHin'«»' 
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-^I^i*  And  fUr  wends  to  them. 

Pmu  ThenMrooehbaTcIheaid:^ 
And  I  iHiTebennI,  Apollodora*  carried— 

JBm.  No  moceof  thftt :— He  did  ao. 

Pmn,  Wbat,  Iprtyyou? 

Ena,  A  eertain  qpieen  to  Ceuar  io  a  mattTcn. 

Pom,  I  know  thee  now;  How  Ikr'stthou,  loldier? 

Em,  WeU: 

And  wen  am  like  to  do;  for,  I  peredve, 
Four  ftasts  are  toward. 

P«m.  Let  me  shake  thy  hand; 

I  nerer  hated  thee:  I  hare  seen  thee  fight. 
When  I  hare  envied  thy  hefaariour. 

En9,  Sir, 

I  nerer  ]oT*d  yon  much ;  bat  Ihaw  pnusM  you, 
When  you  hare  well  deserrM  ten  Umet  as  modi 
Asl  havt  said  you  did. 

Pcnu  Enjoy  thy  pfadnness, 

n  nothing  ill  beeomes  tibee^ 
Ahoaid  my  galley  I  inrite  yon  aH ; 
Will  yon  lead,  toitb? 

Ctet»  AA,  Lep*      Show  ws  Ae  way,  sir. 

Pmr.      ^      »  Come. 

\Exnmi  Porapey,  Caesar,  Antony,  Lepidos,  StU- 
dten,  and  Jttenibmt*, 

mn.  Thy  Ihther,  Pompey,  would  neVr  hare  made 
tUstieaty^[J«jdlrO  You  and  I  hare  known,  sii; 

Em.  At  sea,  I  think. 

SKiu  We  hare,  sir. 

£iM.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Men,  And  you  b>  land. 

Em,  I  will  praise  any  man  thatwill  praise  me; 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  hare  done  by  fauaL 

Men.  Nor  what  I  hare  done  by  water. 

Eno.  Tes,  something  you  can  deny  fyt  your  own 
nfe^}  yonhaveheenagneatthitf  bysea.  I 

•Mni#  And  you  by  land. 

Em.  There  I  d«»y  my  land  senriee.  But  gire  me 
vnr  band,  Meuas :  If  our  eyes  had  authority,  here 
they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 

Men.  Ail  men*siaoes  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their  hands 
tre.        " 

En4.  But  there  is  nerer  a  fidr  woman  has  a  true  fhee. 

^fim.  No  slander;  they  steal  hearts. 

Enu,  We  c^me  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  Formypart,IamsoiTyitutiunedtoadrink- 
%*  Pompey  doth  this  day  laagh  away  his  fbrtune. 

Em,  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  it  hade  again. 

JftrnTou  hare  said,  sir.  We  knkcd  not  fbr  Hark 
•Antony  here;  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra  ? 

En$,  Ccaar^  sister  is  ealled  Oetaria. 

Men,  Tnie,str;  abewasthewifeofC«iaslfareeIlas. 

£Mi  But  Aeis  now  the  wi^  of  Mtrras  Antonius. 

*fe«»  Fray  you,  sir? 

^"•.Tbtnie.      • 

Men.  Then  is  Cesar,  and  he,  Ibrerer  knit  together. 

£«*  If  I  were  bound  to  dhrine  of  this  unity,  I  would 
■otpwjpbttyso. 

JCm.  I  thialc,  the  poliey  of  that  purpose  made  more 
in  the  marriage,  than  the  knre  of  the  parties. 

£n^  I  think  so  too.  But  you  shall  fimi,  the  hand 
that  seems  to  tie  their  fHendship  together,  wiU  be  the 
▼eryitraDgler  of  their  amity:  Oetaria  is  of  a  holy, 
coU,  and  still  eonrermtion. 

Afow  Who  would  not  Imre  his  wife  so  > 

£nfc  Not  he,  that  himself  is  not  to ;  which  b  Mark 
Awooy.  He  win  to1|i9£;gyptian  dish  again:  then  shall 
ueMShsofOetariabtowthefiienpinCcsar;  and,  as 
>  IMd  belbre,  that  which  is  the  strength  of  their  amity. 


I  shaB  piwre  the  Immediate  antlMir  ofthair  Tariance^ 
Antony  win  use  his  affection  whete  it  u ;  he  married 
bat  bis  oecasioo  here. 

Men.  And  thus  It  may  hcb  Come,  dr,  wiU  you 
aboard  ?  I  have  a  health  for  you. 

£no.  I  shall  take  it,  sir:  we  hare  used  our  throats 
wEfypt. 

Men.  Come  j  let's  away.  tEjfttmi. 

SCEVE  Vll.^On  board  PQmpej''iGaaey,  lying  near 

MUeiium.    Mneie,   Enter  two  vr  three  Servantt, 

"with  a  Banquet, 

1  Serv,  Here  they'll  be,  man ;  Some  o*their  plants 
are  iUntMted  already,  the  least  wind  iHhe  world  will 
blow  them  down. 

%  &rv.  Xepidus  is  high-eolonred. 

1  Serv,  They  hare  made  him  drink  alm»driniu 

S  Serv,  As  tliey  pinch  one  another  by  the  disposh- 
tion,  he  erics  out,  ne  more  ;  reeoociles  dtem  to  tiis  en- 
treaty, and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  Serv,  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  him 
and  his  diseretion. 

S  Serv,  Why,  this  it  is  to  hare  a  name  in  great 
men'kfeltowsfaip:  I  had  as  lief  hare  a  reed  that  win 
do  me  no  serriee,  as  a  pnrtizan  I  cooU  not  heare. 

IServ,  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere^  and  not  f» 
be  seen  to  more  in*t,  are  the  holes  where  eyes  should 
be,  whieh  pitifUUy  disaster  the  cheeks. 

A  Sennet  nuntkd.   Enter  Csssar,  Antony,  Pompag^ 

Lcpldus,  Agrippa,  Meesiaas,  Eoobarbus,  Minn% 

wicA  ether  Cafitalm. 

Ant,  Thus  do  they, sir:  CT^Csesatv]  Thefidrette 
flaw  o*the  Nile 
Byeertafaisealesi\hepyT«mU;  they  know, 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth, 
Or  foizon,  foltow :  The  higher  Nilus  swells. 
The  more  it  promises :  as  it  ebhs,  the  si>iilsiimi 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  seatten  his  gmin, 
And  shortly  eomes  to  harvest. 

Lep,  Ton  hare  strange  serpents  thenv 

ifjtf.  Ay,  Le]»d«s. 

L^,  Tour  serpent  ofEgypt  is  bred  now  of  yonrmMd 
by  the  operation  of  your  sun;  so  is  your  oraeodile. 

Ant,  They  are  so. 

Pmn,  Sit,— «nd  some  winet—A  liealdi  to  Lepidos. 

Lep,  IamnotsowellasIshouldbe,butPUne^ouc. 

Enp.  Not  till  you  hare  slepc ;  I  fear  me,  poull  he 
in,  till  then. 

Lep.  Miy,  certainly,  I  haye  heard  tho  Ptolemies* 
pyraausn  are  nery  goodly  thinga ; 
tion,  I  hare  heard  that. 

Men,  Pompey,  a  word. 

Pern.  Say  iji  mine  ear ;  What  is't? 

Mm.  Fomke  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee^  o^rtain, 
And  hear  nae  spHUc  a  word.  lAstde, 

Pern,  Forbear  me  till  anon^— 
This  wine  for  Lej^us. 

L^,  What  manner  d*Mng  u  your  croeodBle? 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself;  and  it  is  as  brand 
as  it  hath  breadth:  it  is  just  so  high  as  it  is,  and  mores 
widi  its  own  organs :  it  fires  by  that  which  noorisheth 
it ;  and  the  tdcments  once  out  ut'  it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lep,  What  eolonr  i«  it  of? 
'   Ant.  Of  its  own  eolotir  too. 

Lep,  *Tls  a  straa^  serpent. 

Ant.  Tis  so.    And  the  tesrs  of  X  are  wet. 

Ccee,  WiU  thU  description  sxihtf  him  ? 

Ant,  With  the  health  that  Poroptry  gives  Mm,  else 
heisareryepieore. 
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AirroiTT  Avx>  dAOFUnu. 


PWR.  IT0  Menat  af<dt.3  Go,  bang:,  sir,  I11119I  Tdl 
me  of  that .'  away  I 
Bo  Bi  I  bid  yoa.~ WhCTe**  thii  cop  I  callVI  Ibr  ? 

Men.  If  for  the  Adse  of  merit  thou  vrik  hear  me, 
Rite  flrom  thy  itool.  lAtide* 

Font-  Z  think,  thoa>t  ma4.  - 

The  matter  ?  IPixa^  and  tw»/A#  luitftm 

Mciu  J  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  rortam«. 

Ptn.  Thoti  hast  serrM  me  with  much  Tuiih :  WhaOs 
ebetotay? 
BejoUy.lonb. 

Ant»  l*hete  qniektands,  Lepidus, 

i;eep  off  them,  for  yoa  s^nk. 

Men,  Wilt  thou  be  loiU  of  aV  Ute  world  * 

Pern.  What  say*»t  thou  ? 

MtTU  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  woHil  ?  TbaOs 
twice. 

Pmu  How  chould  that  be  ? 

^n.  But  entertain  it,  and, 

Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
frm  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Penu  Hatt  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men,  No,  FcMnpey,  I  bave  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art.  if  thou  dar^t  be,  the  earthly  Jove ; 
Whatever  the  ocean  paki,  or  iky  inelipi, 
J/i  thine^  if  tbou  wilt  have*t. 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men,  These  tbxce  worid'tharen,  thete  competilon, 
Ave  in  thy  vnael :  Let  me  cut  the  Cable ; 
And.  when  Wc  are  put  oflf|[  fall  to  their  throao : 
An  there  it  thine.  '       ' 

Pmu  Ah,  this  thou  shouM^rt  ha^-c  done, 

And  not  have  spoke  on*t !  In  me,  Ms  vfllany ; 
In  tliee,  it  had  been  good  Krvice.    Tfioo  must  know, 
Tis  not  my  proflt  rhat  does  lead  mine  hoiionr ; 
Idine  boooiir,  it.    Repent,  that  eVr  thy  tongue 
Hath  so  betrayM  thine  act :  Beinflr  «lone  nnknown, 
I  should  have  fouikl  it  afterwards  well  dono ; 
But  must  otfnd"mn  it  now.    Desitt,  and  drink. 

Mert,  For  this.  l/tfii'e. 

ni  never  follow  thy  palW  A)rtonrs  more. 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  His  ofTcr'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  hfiftlth  to  Lepklns. 

JfU.  Bear  him  ashort.— ril  pledge  it  for  him,  Pom- 

Eno.  Hrtrt's  to  thw,  Mciias. 

Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Ppm.  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  bid. 

^na.  There's  a  strong  fellow,  Menat. 

IPolnting  to  the  Atttndantwiioearrte*  ^Leyidns. 

JIfcn.  Why? 

£na.  He  bears 
The  third  pan  of  the  wwM,  man  j  Sce'st  not  ? 

Men.  The  third  pare  then  b  dnink :  Wonld  it  were 
all. 
That  it  might  Kb  on  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Ponu  This  is  not  yet  an  Afcxandrian  f«nt. 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it.-«trikc  the  wwels,  ho! 
Here  is  to  Csenr.  ' 

Cmt.  I  couM  well  fttrbear  it. 

It's  monstrous  labour,  wlien  I  wash  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Ant.     '  Be  a  chiUl  oMie  time. 

CiSt.  Tomm  it,  HI  make  answer :  but  I  had  rather 
fast 
Vrom  all,  four  days  than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

£n».  Ha,  my  brave  cropcnir  I  CT^  Ant. 


Shall  we  dance  oow  <be  BRTpdn  BaedHMll, 


Pom.  heCt  ha\  good  coMier. 

An!.  Corner  kt  m  all  take  bands ; 
Till  that  the  conqoering  wine  hi 
In  tofi  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  All  II 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  witb  the  tend  Mkni^ 
The.  while.  111  pfactf  you :  Then  the  boy  rittll  lingf 
The  holding  ever)'  man  shall  bear,  as  hMid 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 

IMutieplayf.   Eoo.  placet  t kern  fund  In  hak4. 

SONG. 
Conie,  th/ni  monarch  rf  the  viae:, 
Plwnpy  BoQchut,  roithpink  eynet 
In  tluf  vat*  wr  eareM  be  drmon'd: 
With  thy  grapeo  ow  hain  be  crwanCdt 
Cu^  tttj  titl  the  worUgo  round; 
Cup  tUf  tiU  the  world  go  roumdi 
Coo.  What  wottMyoo  more?— FompeyrgMiaiglii 
—Good  brother. 
Let  me  request  you  dBT:  otir  gnvcrtaiiaeM 
Frowns  at  this  levity.— Genths  kmls,  let's  part ; 
You  see,  we  have  burnt  oar  dieeks :  StmgEaebttto 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wtU  <fiig«M  ktlh  ahaost 
AntickMuiaU.  What needa note wwds/OooAnight. 
—Good  Antony,  your  hand. 
Pom.  Ill  tvy  yoa  ©the  dioac^ 

Ant,  And  shall,  ar :  give  *•  your  baod. 
Pom.  O,  Antony, 

Tou  have  my  father'a  housc^— But  what?  we  aie 


Come,  dow  n  into  the  boat* 

Etto,  Take  beed  you  M  wit.- 

ZExeunt  Pom.  Cses.  Ant  md  AttendoKlk 
Mfnas,  IMI\uut  on  khorv. 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabiod— 

llu'si' drums  .'-these  trumpets,  lltrtes!  what  I— 
I^-t  Neptune  hoar  we  bi<l  a  loud  fateweU 
i  o  these  great  fellows  r  Sound,  and  be  haiq^,  muh' 
out.  [A  fouvish  of  trtempettf  wftA  dnnu. 

Eno,  Uu,  says  *h  I-^^TIier^  my  cap. 

Men.  Ho!-wAleeapt«i! 

Come .'  lExetnt, 


ACTUI. 

SCEVE  L-A  PUilnin  Syrta.  £nfer Vcmidius« 
af(er  Conquttt,  with  Silius  and  riher  Romatu,  Op 
cen,  and  Soldierti  the  dead  Bo(fy  tfVtoona  boriK 
b^ore  him. 

rentidius, 

NOW,  thirttng  Farthia,  art  thou  struck ;  and  bow 
Pfeas'd  Fortune  doic  of  >iareiM  Ciassn/  death 
Make  lue  revenger.- Bear  the  king's  son's  hedy 
Before  6ur  army :— TIty  ffaeofui,  OiwleSi 
I\iyii  this  for  Marcus  Crassus. 

Sit.  Noble  V«ntiifini. 

Whilst  yet  with  Partliian  blood  ihy  swoid  is  warm, 
The  fngitiw  Farthiaiu  foltew  j  spur  through  M^K 
M^soiHiunua,  and  the  shelters  whitiwr 
The  routed  fly :  So  cliy  grand  cipwu  Asifooy 
Sliall  act  ihce  on  trioiupbant  ehaiwcib  aud 
Put  garlands  lai  thy  hnd. 

yeiu  O  Siiios,  SiUus, 

I  faav«  done  eneo^ :  A  lower  pbifer,  ooie  weQ, 


AirVOBIT  AUD  CLC0VATA4. 
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>bym»ketoo 
Bettor  iMve  undone. 
Too  high  a  fkme, 


aniiti  For kun this, SUiua; 
tluui  bjr  oar  deed  afMiains 
himive  Hcre't  awajr* 


lioietetiMireaeer,  Ihaiipenon:  Soniiis, 
One  of  my  plaee  io  Syria,  h'u  lieatenant, 
For  qokfc  eeeiuwiilaiwn  of  venown, 
Whleh  lie  Mhierv^  by  the  miaute,  loit  hU  fatoar. 
"Who  does  i*die  wan  mote  than  his  captain  can, 
Dccomci  his  ca^in**  captain :  and  ambitiou, 
I'he  aqMict^  Tiitttc,  ratbnr  make^  choice  pf  lots, 


I  eoold  do  more  to  do  Antoniui  good, 
B«  Ywoold  ofiend  liim  ;  and  in  hia  offiaice 
Sbonld  my  perfomance  perish. 

SSL  Thou  Inst,  VcntkUtts, 

That  vithMt  which  a  soUaeri  and  his  sword, 
Gmatsscawiedtttinction,  Thon  wilt  write  to  Anlooy? 

Kefk  mhnmbly  m$pnify  what  in  his  name, 
That  magical  wwd  of  war,  we  have  effected ; 
Howt  wilh  his  baaness,  and  his  well-paid  mohSk' 
The  ne^er-yeC'beaten  bonj  of  Parthia 
We  hare  Jried  oat  oUe  field. 

STL  Where  is  be  now  > 

FifibH^pfaiposeth  to  Athens:  whither  with  what 
bttie 
T^ewagfatwamnstcoiiyey  with  us  will  permit, 
We  shall  appear  before  hinu— On,  there ;  puss  along. 

SCBIfE  II^Rome.    An  Ante^httmber  in  Csesar's 
^(sscie.    Enter  Agrippa,  and  Enofaaibas,  meeting, 

Agr,  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 

£i9Sb  They  bare  despatchHi  with  Pompey,  he  is  gone ; 
The  other  three  are  sealing-   Oetavia  weeps 
To  part  ftom  Rome;  Csuar  is  aad ;  and  Lepidus, 
^inee  FkKnpey>  feast,  as  3i(enas  says,  is  troubled 
With  die  green  sickness* 

Agr,  Ti^  a  i^ble  Lepidus. 

J^fM.  A  very  fine  qne :  O,  how  he  knm  Cesar ! 

Agr,  Kay,  but  how  ^karly  he  adores  Muk  Antony  I 

£n9^  Cicsar  ?  Why,  be't  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Agr,  Wfaat*s  Antony?  the  god  of  Jupiter. 

Eni,  Spake  you  of  Caesar  ?  How  ?  the  nonpareil  I 

Agr,  O  Antony  1  O  thou  Arabian  bird  1 

Eno,  WouU  you  praise  C«sar,  my,— Caesar;— go  no 
farther. 

Agr*  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  exeeUent 


£«•.  But  he  byres  Cksv  best :— Tet  he  toves  Anto- 
ny: 
Ho!  hcarta^toQgnes, figures, seribes, bards, poets, can- 

Think,  speak,  east,  write,  sing,  ntimbef>t  1^  lu«  knre 
To  Aailoiiy.    But  as  Ibr  Cseiary 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Bothhekwes. 

£««.  They  are  his  shards,  and  he  their  beetlcb    So— 
iTrumpett, 
This  is  tohooei^Adjen,  noUe  Agrippa. 
'  Agr.  Good  fbrtnne,  worthy  soldier ;  and  Ikiewell. 
Enter  Cssar,  Antony,  LepUus,  and  Oetavia. 

Ant.  No  funhei,  rir. 

€m9.  Tm  taicefiNim  me  a  great  part  of  myself ; 
Use  am  wen  in  it^— Sister,  prave  such  a  wiib 
As  my  thaoghts  make  thee,  aad  as  my  furthest  band 
SMI  pass  on  thy  appnwr.^Mtast  aohle  Amany, 
Let  not  the  pieee  of  Tirtne,  which  U  set 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  eeaaesc  of  our  lore^ 
To  keep  fe  banded,  be  the  nam,  to  hatter 


TbelbvtressofH:  for  better  might  ive 
RaTe  hnrM  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  paft* 
This  be  not  cherished.  « 

Ant,  Make  me  not  ofibaded 

In  your  distrust. 

Ca^t^,  I  have  said. 

An^  You  shall  not  find. 

Though  you  be  therein  eurious,  the  least  cause 
For  wbar  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  iceep  yo^ 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romaui  serve  y9ur  eq^ ! 
We  will  here  part. 

Ctrt,  FarewvU,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well ; 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 
Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  wtrll. 

Off.  My  noWe  brother  I— 

Ant.  The  ApriPs  in  bcr  eyes :  It  is  Iotu*s  cprlnfr 
And  these  the  showrra  to  bring  it  on :— Be  cbeerfuk 

Oct.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  huaband'a  house ;  and— 

Ceu.  What, 

Oetavia  ? 

Oct.      ril  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant,  ller  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:  (beawaa*sdownfeathe^, 
That  stands  upon  ||>e  swai  at  full  of  tule, 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

£ns.  Will  Ca^aar  weep  ?  lAslde  to  Agr. 

Agr,  He  has  a  cloud  in*a  fkce. 

£naii  He  were  the  wmrse  for  tha^  were  he  a  horse,: 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

Agr.  Why,  Bnobaibi^  2 

When  Antony  found  Julias  Csssar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring:  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Pbilippl  he  found  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  aith  ^ 
rheum; 
What  willingly  he  did  confound,  he  wfiU*d ; 
BeUcre  it,  till  X  weep  too. 

Ctet,  No,  sweet  Oetavia, 

Tou  dull  liear  from  me  stili ;  the  time  shall  no^ 
On^go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  sir,  come  t 

ril  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you ;  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

C<e».  Adieu  ;  be  bappj  I 

Lip,  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  liabt 
To  thy  lair  way  I 

Cau.  Farewell,  farewell !       IKUseiOc^ 

Ant,  Farewell! 

ZTfwnfiet^  nund.   Exeunt^ 

SCENE  IlL^Atexandria.   A  Xotm  in  the  Fulaee. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmiaa,  Iras,  and  Aleias. 

Clev,  Where  is  the  follow  ? 

Alex,  Htif  aftaid  to  eome.' 

Cteo,  Go  to,  go  to  fComt  hither,  sir. 
Enter  a  Meitenger, 

Alex,  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jesrry  dare  not  kiok  upon  you, 
But  when  you  are  well  pleased. 

Cteo.  That  Herod's  h«ai^ 

111  have :  But  bow  ?  when  Antony  is  gone 
Through  whom  1  might  command  it.— Come  thou  near. 
*  Ma»  Most  gracious  imuesty,— 

Cleo,  Didst  thou  bekoU 

Oetavia? 

JCesr.     Ay,  dread  queen. 

Clee.  Where  ? 

Mrs.  ^fadam,  in  Ron^ 

X  hiokM  her  in  the  face ;  and  saw  lur  led 
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I  her  famher  nd  MMc  Antony. 

Cfa*.  li  ihe  at  tiB  M  me  7 

Jfo.  Shefiaotttiwitni. 

rfev.  Didst  bar  her  qieak?  IidhetlinH-«onfaM,or 
low? 

Uu*  Bioten,  I  heerd  lier  fpeek ;  the  ii  low^mieM. 

CU$,  That^  not  to  good:»he  camrat  tike  her  loqg. 

CAw.  Like  her  ?  O  lib !  Ml  impossibfe. 

Cfe*.  I  think  10,  Chutaian.    DaH  of  tonf^ne,  and 
dwaifUh!*— 
What  majeity  is  in  her  gait?  Remember, 
If  c^  tiMtt  feokte  on  majetty/ 

Jfefc  one  creeps } 

Her  motion  and  her  station  are  as  onex 
She  shows  a  bodjnther  than  a  X\^\ 
A  ilataei  than  a  bceather* 

riMi»  Is  tins  oercain  ? 

Jfev.  Or  I  haT«  no  oinenranee. 

Char*  thnt  in  Egypt 


r/«*>  He^  very  knowing, 

1  do  pereeiTct  >«There^  nothing  in  her  yet  >- 
The  ftllow  has  good  Jodgement. 

Chgr. 

Clff*  Oneis  at  her  years,  I  pr*ydiee. 


Cko*  Widow?— Chcrm!an,haik. 

Jfet.  And  I  do  thhdc,  she*s  thirty. 

Cie9,  Beu^A  ihoa  her  fine  in  mind?  It  it  kmg,  or 
raond? 

JUbs.  Roond  evm  to  flraltiness. 

Cfeo.  For  the  most  part  too, 

They  are  Ibolish  that  are  sow— Her  hair,  what  eoloar  i 

Mu»  Brown,  madam :  And  her  Awehead  is  as  low 
Af  she  would  wish  it. 

Clrsb  There  is  goU  for  thee^ 

TfaoQ  most  not  take  my  Ibrmer  sharpness  ill :~ 
I  willemphy  thee  haek  again ;  I  And  thee 
Moat  lit  fiir  bosiness :  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Onr  leCien  are  prepoiMr  lExU  Met. 

CmiT*  A  proper  man. 

r/rsb  Indeed,  he  is  so:  I  repent  me  much. 
That  so  I  harried  him.   Why,  methinks,  by  him. 
This  ucauw^s  no  sndi  thing* 

Chttt  O,  nothing,  madam. 

On.  The  man  hath  seen  sone  majesty,  and  should 


Char,  Hkth  he  seen  mqesty  ?  Isb  else  defend, 
And  serring  yon  so  Ion;  f 
efeowl  haveoM  thing  more  to  adt  him  yet,  good 

Bnt  *iis  m>  nmsicr  I  then  Arit  faring  him  to  me 
^fnterelwiUwvlle:  All  may  he  well  cmmgh. 
Ckar»  I  wanaat  yoa,  andaat.  lExtunU 

'SCENE  IF^JthetiA   A  Rtm  in  Antooy*s  ifMue. 
£mer  Antony  ffttd  Oeiaria. 
JlmU  May,  nay,  Oetaria,  not  only  that,— 
That  were  esenmUe,  that,  and  thonsandi  more 
Of  aenddaUe  import,-hat  he  hath  wagV 
Mew  wan  'gahist  Fompey ;  made  hu  will,  and  read  it 
TDpiddieear; 

SpokeseuKlyofme:  when  perfbree  he  eeuld  not 
Bnt  pay  me  termaof  honoar,  eoU  and  siekly 
Be  vanied  them ;  most  nanow  nwasore  tent  me  ? 
'tf9i  the  best  hint  was  gifCD  him,  he  not  took't, 
ltfloa|his  teeth. 
From  all,  Omy  good  loid, 

Em,  Ha,  Aj  or,  if  yon  must  believe. 


BotA   A 

Iftfab 

Piayfaig  ftrhom  paits: 

And  the  good  gods  will  mo*  ms 

When  I  shan  piay,  0,  Mear  my  ferdantf  Aniaatf  r 

Undo  that  prayer,  by  erying  ont  as  load, 

Ofbleumybrtther!  HuAand win, win  brsthnr. 

Prays, and  dntroyi  the  prayer;  nomidmiy 

*Twixt  liiese  extremes  at  ali. 

Ant,  Gentle  OetowB^ 

Let  yoor  best  lofe  dmw  to  that  point,  wbiA  tedb 
Besttopresenreit:  If Ilose mme hononr, 
I  kwe  myself:  better  I  were  not  yoort, 
Thanyoortmbranchhsss.   But,  as  yo«  re^nesnl, 
TouiKlf  shall  go  between  as:  The  mean tiflie,Uy, 
ni  mise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stain  your  brothers  Make  yoor  soonest  hHtt; 
So  your  desires  are  yoam. 

Oct.  Tharikstomyferd. 

The  Jore  of  power  make  ue  moat  weak,  anttnok, 
Tourreeoncilerf  Wars  *twiit  yoa  twisn  nedld  te 
As  if  the  world  sboald  eleaTe,  and  that  skdn  mm 
ShonU  tobler  up  the  rift 

Ant.  When  it  appears  to  yon  whesetUsbem 
Tarn  year  dbpleame  that  way ;  fbr  oarftalb 
Can  nerer  be  80  equal,  that  yoor  love 
Can  equally  n«DTe  with  them.   Pnisideywu  «a^: 
Choose  jxnr  vn^mmpuaj,  and  eommaadwhacssa 
I  mind  to.  [Eoncsat 


SCENE  r^The  tame.   Antlker  XMmiatitmm, 
Enter  Bnobaibuo  rnitf  Bros,  meerl^ 

JEna.  How  now,  friend  Brm  ? 

Ert.  There's  strangenewt  come, sir. 

fno.  What,  man  ? 

Eret.  Csesar  and  Lepidiia-  have  made  wm  opm 
Fompey. 

£nsw  This  is  oM;  What  ia  the  sncoesi? 

Eroe,  Csemr,  baring  made  use  of  him  in  tbe  vm 
gainst  Fompey,  preaently  denied  bm  rivaKty ;  wooU 
not  let  him  partake  in  the  g^ory  of  the  aedoo:  ud 
not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letten  he  hsd  forn0>> 
ly  wrote  to  Fompey;  upon  his  own  appeal,  sd«»l»«»- 
So  the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death  enlarge  bis  ooofiaei 

Eno.  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a  pair  of  cfaaps,noiaMt ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  tbou  ba«, 
Theyll  grind  the  one  the  other.    Wheie*s  Aataay  ? 

£ro».  He*s  walking  in  the  garden— thus}  andv"" 
The  rosli  that  lies  before  bira :  cries,  Fm^  L^idiu! 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer, 
That  marderM  Pom^y. 

En;  Our  great  navy's  rigged* 

Eru,  For  Italy,  and  Csesar.   More^  Domitias ; 
Bf  y  lord  desires  yon  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereailer. 

Eno.  Twill  be  nanght: 

Bat  let  it  tie.i— Bring  nse  to  Antony. 

JErar.  Come,  sir. 

ISxwe* 

SCENE    ri^Bmt.    A  Ream  in  Otaafe  Bmue* 

£isler  Cseaor,  Agrippn,  mad  Meswaw 

Cm,  Contemning  Rome,  be  hat  done  all  d&:  Aod 

more  J 
In  AlexBndna,*^4ierirft  me  manner  or  it,"* 
rthe  marfcet-plaee,  pn  a  tribonal  sUverM; 
Clrapatra  and  Idmself  in  chairv  of  gold 
Wetv-  puhHely  mthronM :  at  the  f<iet,  sat 
Cir saritin,  whom  they  call  my  fhthei^  ton ; 


AKVOiiT  Alio  CI.BOPATBA. 


<5S 


AbI  aU  the  viiMKul  iMiK,  thai  thtir  hMt 
Sinwikaibaihiiitde  between  then.    Uotoher 
He  gave  the 'uabUihiBeiit  of  figypti  OMle  her 
or  Lower  Syria,  CrpnM>  I-jdia, 


JWor.  Thkinthepobliecyef 

Cm».  rthtflannoo  riiow-plaiee,  where  they  exein 

Bn  MM  he  theie  proclaim^.  The  king!  of  kii^ : 

Oveat  Media,  Farthia,  and  Armenia, 

Mm  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptokroy  he  anign*d 

Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phcenieia :  She 

In  the  hahiBmentf  of  the  goddeit  bis 

l^ntday  appcarM;  and  oft  before  gare  aodienee, 

Am  'tiareponed,  eo. 

afo.  let  Home  be  thus 


4fr.      Who,  qneoey  with  lus  inialenee 
Already,  will  their  good  tfaoughta  call  ftom  him. 
C<ri.  IV  people  isnow  it ;  and  hare  now  reedVU 


4yr.  WhomdoceheaecoM? 

Csf.  CttHtr:  and  that,  bating  in  Skily 
aeatna  Ponpeiaa  ipoifd,  wefaad  not  rated  him 
ifia  part  a^tte  irie :  thcB  does  he  «y,  he  iiBt  aM 
Sone  dbippingUBieitMr'd:  hrtly,  he  ftels 
Ttet  X^qidas  of  the  tanmTiiaie 
Skoohl  he  depoiM ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
AUhisveveMie. 

4gr.  Sir,  that  ahouUL  be  answered. 

Ctta.  Til  done  already,  and  the  mesaenger  gone. 
I  have  aoU  him,  Lepidus  was  0cown  too  cniel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abosM, 
AnddiddetKivehisehange;  fbrwhatlhaTcconqoor^d, 
I  erant  him  part;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  eonquer'd  kingdom^  I 
Bcmand  the  like. 

Jfec.  Hell  nerer  yield  to  that. 

r<Br.  Nor  must  not  then  be  j-iehled  to  in  this. 

finer  Oeiavia. 
Oct*  HiU,  Cesar,  and  my  h»d !   hail,  most  dear 

Cetu  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  casMiway ! 

Oec  Ton  hate  not  eall^  me  so,  nor  hate  you  canse« 

Ctu*  Why  have  yoB«tol*a  upon  ps  thus  ?  You  eome 
Mt  ' 

titeCKiai^risCer:  llewilhof  Amony 
ShanU  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  hone  to  ten  of  her  appnaeh, 
JLoog  etc  she  did  appear;  the  trees  by  the  way 
Should  have  bone  men  \  and  cxpeetati 
Laoginglfarwhatithadnot:  nay.tibedust 
Should  have  aiaended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
BaisU ^  yourpopuloQS troops :  Bmyouavea 
A  naftat-aaid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
The  oeient  of  our  love,  whieh,  left  unihown 
/    Is  oAesi  left  unlovM:  we  should  have  met  yon 
By  sea,aBd  land ;  supplying  every  st^e 
With  an  asigmented  greetrng* 

Oct.  Good  my  lord. 

To  eooae  dins  was  I  not  eonstnlDM,  but  ad  it 
OnmyfleawiU.   My  lord,  Btefc  Anumy, 
Hearing  that  you  prepaiM  ibr  war,  aequalnted 
My  grieved  car  withal;  wheRon,  I  begg'd 
His  paidon  for  return. 

Cm$,  Which  soon  he  getnted* 

Being  an  ohstnict  *tween  his  lust  and  him. 

Oct,  Do  not  say  so^  my  lonL 

Tasr.  I  have  eyes  upon  him, 

And  hit  ■ftdrt  come  to  me  en  the  wind. 


Wheieisheno#? 

Oft,  Mylold,iaAthciH. 

Cms.  No,  my  most  wronged  sister }  Cleopatim 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.   He  hath  given  hie  empiie 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levying 
The  kings  o*the  earth  for  war :  Be  hath  assembled 
Booehns,  the  king  of  Lyhia ;  Archdans, 
Of  Cappadoeia ;  Philadelphos,  king 
Of  F^Uagpnia;  the  Thraeian  king,  AdaUas; 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia ;  king  of  Pont ; 
Herod  of  Jewry ;  Mithridates,  ki^g 
Of  Comagcne ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
Move  laiger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oeu  Ahme,mostwielched, 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwist  two  flicndi^ 
That  do  aliiiet  each  other ! 

r«f.  Wdeome  hither: 

Tour  letters  did  withhold  our  bnaldng  forth ; 
TBI  we  pereeivV,  both  how  yon  were  wrong  le^ 
And  we  Ui  negligent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart: 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  whieh  drives 
O^  your  content  these  strong  necesuties ; 
But  kt  determine  things  to  destiny 
Bold  unbewaifd  their  way.    Wdeome  to  B4Mae:   * 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.    Tou  are  abusM 
Beyond  the  merit  of  thought :  and  the  high  godi^ 
To  do  yon  jnstiee,  make  them  minisfeers 
Ofns,  and  those  diat  love  you.    Bestofeonftrt; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

Agr.  Welcome,  bdy. 

Mee*  Wdeome,  dear  iftadam. 
Each  heart  iu  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  laige 
In  Ids  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  rc^ment  to  a  trull, 
That  noises  it  against  us. 

Ocf.  Is  it  so,  sir  ? 

Ctt9*  Most  certain.    Sister,  welcome :  Pray  you. 
Be  ever  known  to  patience :  My  dearest  sister  f 

SCEHE  Vil^kaibmf%  Cm^,  mot  the  Pnmnitmy 
{f  jletiuHu   Enter  Cleopatim  and  Bnobarhus. 

riea.  I  will  be  even  with  thacb  doubt  it  aaC 
Em,  Bat  why,  why,  why  / 
Cle*.  Thou  hast  focspofce  my  being  in  these  wans 
Ands«y>st,itisnotlh« 
Efisb  Wcll,iait?isU? 

r&ib  Is^iiot?  Denom 


Be  there  in  person  ? 

Eno.  ZAsuk,2       Wdl,I  couU leply^- 
If  we  shouU  serve  with  hone  and  mares  together^ 
The  horse  were merdy  hist;  the  mares  wouU bear 
A  soMicr,  and  his  hone. 

Cto.  What  i»\  yon  my  ? 

Em.  Tour  presenee  needs  must  puzzle  Antony; 
Tike  ftnm  bis  heart,  take  from  hb  bcaia,  Sana  hi 

time^ 
What  should  not  then  be  sparU   He  is  alicady 
TradocM  for  levity »  and  *tis  said  in  Romei 
That  Photious  an  eunuch,  and  your  makli^ 


Cle9,  Sink  Rome;  and  their  tongues  rot, 

That  speak  against  us  1  Aeharge  we  bear  i*the  war, 
And,  as  the  presklent  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  against  it; 
I  win  not  stay  behind. 

£ns.  Kay,  I  hare  done: 


u§ 


MMtOKV  Atsn  OUCQVAiaUl^ 


Here  comes  the  «ciii|K'i«r» 

Bnfer  Axkiat  ontt  Cfiudiut. 

Jnt.  Is*t  not  strange,  tanklitii, 

Tliat  from  Tan^tara,  and  Bnimlusitini, 
He  could  so  qaickly  cut  the  Ionian  sen. 
And  take  in  Tor)-ne  ?-You  hare  heard  on't,  sweet  ? 

Cie«.  Celerity  is  never  more  admirM, 
Than  by  the  negligent. 
.  AnL  A  good  rebuke, 

Which  roiglit  have  well  becomM  the  best  oT  men, 
To  tannt  at  slackness.— Canidius,  vre 
Will  flgfat  with  him  hy  sea. 

Cleo,  By  sea !  wh4t  cite  ? 

Can,  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  ? 

jfnt.  For  he  iTares  us  to^ 

£n».  So  lath  my  lord  darM  him  to  single  fight. 

Can,  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pliarsalia, 
Where  Cxsar  fought  with  Pompcy :  But  these  offers, 
Mliich  serve  not  fur  his  vantage,  be  diakes  off ; 
And  sti  should  yoii. 

Eno,  Your  ships  ate  not  well-numD*d : 

Kariners  are  muleteers,  reapers,  people 
•d  by  swift  impress:  In  Casar*s  fleet 
Apr  those,  that  often  have  Against  Porapey  fought : 
•rtelr  ships  are  yare ;  yours,  heavy.    No  disgrate 
Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea, 
^ing  prejliar'd  for  land. 

Jnt,  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  yon  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  Und ; 
'  Distract  yonr  anxiy,  which  doth  most  emnbt 
or w^uwmaricM footmen;  leave  ui»execoted 
Tmrown  renowned  knowledgi^ ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  as^tn-ance ;  aiwl 
Give  np  yourself  menly  to  chance  and  hazard, 
^Irom  Arm  security. 

Jnt,  rU  iildit  at  sea. 

Cleo.  I  have  sixty  sails.  Caesar  uone  better* 

yritt.  Our  ovef  plus  of  shipping  will  we  hum  ; 
And,  with  the  rest  fidl-maiui'd,  from  the  htad  oP  Ac- 

Bent  the  nffpTBicluiigCflesur.    Bmtfw«<iwl, 

Eutfr  a  Mesienger, 
We  then  «an  du't  at  land.— Thy  binineM .' 

Me*,  The  news  is  true,  my  kad  j  he  is  desericd; 
Csesac  has  taken  Toryne* 

Jnt,  Can  he  be  tliere  in  person  ?  lis  impdssiJUe ; 
#tz«oge,  that  his  power  should  be.— Cantdius, 
0«r  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hoM  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse :— We*U  to  our  Aip : 

Enter  a  Soldier, 
A«iiy,  ray  llietis !— How  now,  worthy  soldier  I 

Soh  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  tight  by  sea ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks:  Do  you  mudoubt 
This  swoid,  and  these  my  wounds  ?  Let  the  Egj-ptiaiis, 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Have  us'd  to  conqi»er.  standing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting:  foot  to  foot. 

Jnt.  Well,  well,  away. 

lExmmt  Antony,  Cleojmti-a,  and  Enobarbus. 

Sol,  By  Hercules,  I  think,  I  am  i'the  right. 

Can,  SoliBer,  thou  art:  but  his  whohs  action  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on't :  So  our  leader^  led, 
And  we  arc  women's  men. 

S*L  ton  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  borse  whole,  do  yon  not  ? 

Can,  Marcos  Ociavius,  Mnrctis  Jnstehis, 
Publicttla,  and  Cdilius,  are  for  sen : 
But  wc  keep  whole  by  land.    This  sp«d  of  Ckiu's 


Cannes  beyond  bwiefc 

5^.  While  be 

His  power  weot  out  in  su 
Beguifd  all  spies.  ^ 

Can,  Who's  his  fieotemuit,  bear  fsn  ? 

Sat.  ilieysny^oneTnunM. 

Can.  Weil  1  knmr  iki  — 

iSnt&  h  ifestmger. 

Me*.  The  emperor  calls  for  banidins. 

Can.  With  news  the  timers  wttb  labour,  and  thzan 
forth. 
Each  minute  some.  [Exaa. 


SCENE  FIIL-'APloiMn 

Tannu,  Q^berr,  ontf 

Ctr*,  Taurus,— 

Tau,  My  lord. 

Caft,  Strike  not  by  land : 

Pro>-oke  not  battle,  tiU  we  have  dene  at  ae«. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  acfoU: 
Our  fi>rtttne  lies  upon  this  Jump.  t'vv- 

Enter  Antony  and  Bnobaibna. 

Jnt,  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  o^lkeka. 
In  eye  of  C«sar»«  battle;  from  whids  plane 
We  may  the  number  of  the  diips  bdiQld» 
And  so  pvooeed  ncoordingly.  fEao* 

Eiuer  Canid»M«,-nifln:Aiaif  witk  ku  land  amg  tmt  b« 

vxxr  thenage :  and  Taurus,  rAr  Ueatenamt  s^Cxsk. 

thectherwty.    After  their  {•ing  in,  U  ikard^ 

noite  t^a  SeL-^^bL   Alarum,    Se^uttr 

£n«.  Naught, naught,  all  oaoght !   lean 
longt'f: 
The  Aotooiad,  the  Egypciaa 
Wiih  all  their  sixty,  (lyv  nnd  torn 
lo  see*t,  mine  eytn  «•  blasted. 

Enter  ^earas. 

Scar,  Gods,  and  gnddaQ 

All  the  whole  synod  df  them  ! 

Eno,  What^tfyiiii  III? 

Shir.  The  greater  cantleof  the  wort*  h  la« 
With  very  ignorauce ;  w«  hnve  kissM  nwny 
Kingdoms  and  proviiiceB. 

Em,  Hownppennthefii^.' 

Scar,  On  our  skle  UXe  the  tokenM  pesciieaee, 
Where  death  is  sore.    Yon'tttald-ridnigofBoi^ 
Whom  leprosy  o'eitake !  itke  oAbt  of  the  Ifte.- 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  ajJ^Mt'd* 
Both  as  the  same^  or  mtherouts  the  ddsir* 
ITie  brixe  upon  be»i  Uke  »  cow  in  Juncb 

Honts  sails,  and  fiiev 
£«fc  ThatIbcl«DU[:nunee}» 

Did  ridscn  at  Uie  sight  oo^nnd  couU  not 
Endure  n  further  view. 

Scar,  She  once  besngheTd, 

The  noble  min^fhcf  nagic,  Autosiy, 
Chps  on  his  sen^winfr  and  like  «  doniipg  ■■IHid 
Leavfaig  the  fight  in  height,  files  niter  ber : 
I  never  saw  an  neooo  of  such  shame  I 
Expei  ience,  manhood,  hnnow;  ne'fcr  IkI«© 
Dkl  viidatc  so  itself* 

Eu9,  Alaok,akeki 

EftferCanidiiis. 

Can,  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  <*it  efbnaslK 
And  sinks  most  kimentably.    Had  onr  gesrnl 
Bern  what  hfc  kne*  himself,  it  had  gone  u«lf 
O,  he  has  given  example  fat  oof  flight, 
Most  grossly,  by  his  own.  .  .^ 

fins.  Ay.areyoulbeitnboali?  WhT*«»»*"*^ 


AMTOteT  AMO  CLEOPATRA. 
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CtuMm    TcmwAi  Ppfoponnesat  are  they  fleiL 

Sear,  ^Xu  etif  to*t ;  and  tbeie  I  will  attenl 
Vluiffliitber  comet. 

Can*  To  Cseaar  will  I  render 

47  legions,  and  mj  hem ;  nx  kingt  already 
ibow  me  the  ^Rray  of  yieldii^. 

Enm.  ni  yet/olloW 

lie  wotukded  chance  of  Antony,  thmigh  my  rrasoo 
its  in  the  wind  against  me.  iEjxunt. 

'CE  JTE  IX. — Alextmtiria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 

A.fH.  Kuk,  the  land  Inds  me  tread  no  mere  nponH, 
t  \%  ftshamM  to  bear  me  i^Friendi,  oome  hither : 
f  am  ao  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 
Ihre  lo«t  ray  way  for  ever  r—I  hare  a  ihip 
^adea  with  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly, 
Ind  make  yoar  peace  with  Ceiar. 

Att.  Fly  1  not  we. 

.  Ant.  I  have  fle4  mywlf ;  and  have  instructed  co^ 

anb 
To  run,  and  show  their  shonldert.— Friends,  be  g<VM ; 
[  have  myself  resohrM  upon  a  course, 
\iVhieh  haa  no  need  of  yon  ;  be  gone : 
My  treasure**  in  the  harbour,  take  it.-0, 
I  foIlowM  that  I  blush  to  kwk  upon: 
M)r  very  bain  do  mutiny ;  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  deating.— Friends,  be  gone  ;  you  shall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  yoor  way  for  yon.   Pmy  you,  look  not  sad, 
Kor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  procbdms ;  let  that  be  Wf^ 
WhieB  leaves  itaelf :  To  the  sea-side  straightway : 
I  will  possets  you  of  that  ship  and  tieasure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little :  'pray  you  now  :— 
Nay,  do  so ;  fbr,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command, 
Tl^fi^ore  I  pray  yon :— ril  see  you  by  and  by. 

{Hit*  down. 
Inter  Xros,  and  Cleopatra  led  ky  Charmian  and  Ins. 

£r«f.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him  :->Comfoirt  him. 
Iras.  Do,  most  dear  qneen. 
Char.  Do!  why, what  else? 
Cleo.  Let  me  sit  down.    O  lono! 
Aid,  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
Broo,  See yoo  here, sir? 
^nLOfye,fye,fye. 
Cftor.  Madam,— 

Irat,  Madam;  Ogood  empRtt!-r 
£ra».  Sir,  sir,— 

ilnf.  Tea,  my  lord,  yet  ;->He,  at  nriKppi,  kept 
His  sword  even  like  a  daneer;  while  I  struck 
The  km  and  wrinkkd  CasriOs ;  and  *twaa  I, 
Thatthe mad Bmtna ended:  heakme 
I>eatt  00  lieotenantry,  and  no  peaetiee  bad 
Inthehravatqaareaorwars  Yetnow— NoutttcVi    , 
Cfes.  Ak,tliwlby. 

frw.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  qoeeBk 
/r«r.  Oo  to  Urn,  madam,  speak  to  him ; 
«e  is  unqusMtied  with  very  shame. 
C^  Well  tben,-Sintain  me  s-O ! 
^r*».  Most  noUe  sir,  arises  the  queen  approadiea ; 
H«rhaid^deelin\i,  and  death  wiUseixeber;  but 
Your  comfort  aiakea  the  rescues 

Am.  I  have  oflB^xled  reputatkm  5 
A  moit  unnoble  swenriog. 
^*"*'»  Sir,  the  queen. 

^^  0,  wkitUdr  halt  thou  led  me,  Egypt  ?  S«, 
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How  I  convey  ray  ihame  oat  of  thine  efM 
By  lookii^  back  .on  what  I  have  left  bdiind 
*StroyM  in  dishonour. 

Cleo.  O  my  Jord,  my  lord ! 

Forgive  my  fiarful  sails!  I  little  thought, 
You  wouU  have  foUow^d. 

Ant,  Egypt^  thou  knew^st  too  wait) 

My  heart  itras  to  thy  rodder  tied  by  the  stringt. 
And  thou  shouldst  tow  me  afVnr :  0*er  my  qdrit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew*st ;  and  that 
Thy  bcek  might  fVom  the  bkkling  of  the  godt 
Cmnmandme. 

Cleo,  0,  my  pardon. 

Ani.  Now  I  most 

To  the  yoong  man  send  humble  treaties,  do^ 
And  palter  in  the  shiflt  of  lowneu ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  othe  wprid  pkyM  as  I  pleas'd. 
Making,  and  marring  foitunet.    YoO  did  know. 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror ;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  affeetian,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  cause.  •    - 

Cleo.  O  paMoD,  pardon. 

Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  <me  of  them  rate* 
All  diat  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss; 
Even  this  re^ys  me>-We  sent  our  stthoofanattciy 
Is  he  come  back  .'—Love,  I  am  fViH  of  lead  >- 
Some  wine,  widiin  there,  ind  our  viands  >— ForUUM 

knows, 
We  leom  her  most,  when  most  the  ofi^  blows. 

{Bxeufnu 

SCEKE  JT^Csesar^s  Can^  in  Egypt.   Enter  Cmrn^ 
po]abelh^  Thyreus,  and  thero. 

Cat,  het  him  appear  thatH  eome  fl«n  Antony^*- 
Know  you  him  ? 

DoU  Cflesar,  'tis  hit  leboolmailers 

An  argument  that  he  it  ploekM,  when  hithec 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  hit  wimc 
Whidi  had  superfluous  kings  for  iniiMUigcri, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  lEui^ionius. 

Ccei.  Approach,  and  spei^ 

Eup,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  AHfioay : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  momdeW  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea. 

CaiM.  Be  it  so ;  Declare  thine  office. 

Eup.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted, 
He  tessens  his  requests :  and  to  thee  suet 
To  tet  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earthi 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  mi^t ;  and  of  thee  craves 
The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ciay.  /For  Antony, 

I  have  no  ears  to  his  request.    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  Ihil ;  soihe 
FrOn  Egypt  drire  her  all^lisgraeed  friend^ 
Or  takellb  lift  there:  This  if  she  perform,  * 

She  shall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them,  botli* 

Etqi.  Fortune  pursue  thee ! 

Can.  Bi4ng  him  through  the  bands. 

lExU  Enphraoiai. 
Totry  thy  doiqueneo, now  Hit  time:  Despatdi; 

[To  ThyreOfk 
From  Antony  win'Cleopatra:  promise, 
And  in  our  name,' what  she  requires ;  add  more, 
From  thine  inveotioo,  ofito:  wonvi  am  not, 
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In  their  best  fortune*^  iiroa|» ;  but  v*nt  m-tl  pcijure 
Tbe  neV^r-toUchM  vestal.    Trj-  tliy  cunning,  Thyretu } 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  tliy  pahu,  which  vtq 
IVill  answer  as  a  law. 

ThifT'  Caenn*,  I  go. 

Ceu.  Obserre  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw ; 
AHA  #hat  thou  think*st  his  very  action  speaks 
in  every  power  that  i&6ves. 

ThtfT.  Cesar,  I  Aall.     [ISjrrunf. 

SCEVE  Xt^Atextthttritt,    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Enoberbus,  Cliannian,  and  Ins. 

rfea.  "What  shall wedot  Eoobaibus ? 

Em.  Think,  and  die. 

rfea.  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  ? 

Em,  Antony  oidy,  that  would  make  his  will 
I^ovd  of  his  season.    Whnt  although  you  Oed 
Itam  that  great  fine  of  war,  whose  several  nuiges 
Vtighled  each  other .' why  should  be  foUow  ? 
Tbe  itch  of  his  alfeetion  shouU  not  then 
Have  nick*d  his  captainship;  at  sudi  ap<nn^ 
When  InOf  to  half  the  worid  opl»^  ^  being 
Tliemerediiueition:  Twat  a  shame  no  less 
Tteui  was  his  loss,  to  eoune  your  flying  flags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gaai^g. 

r/rsb  iVythee,  peace. 

Enter  Antony,  vrilh  Euphroniu*. 

Antt  b  this  his  answer? 

Eufi,  Ay,  my  kmL 

AfU,  Thcqueen 

6haU  then  btve  courtesy,  so  dhe  will  yield 
Vsvp. 

Eup,  He  says  so. 

Jnt,  I«t  her  know  it.— 

To  the  boy  Csesar  send  this  grissled  head, 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  fariiu 
WUh  principalities. 

Cko,  Iliac  head,  my  knt!  ? 

Ant*  To  him  agun;  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  ros9 
Ofywttthiqionhim;  from  which,  the  world  should  note 
Something  paxtieubr :  his  coin,  sliips,  legions^ 
M»y  be  a  eoward*s ;  whose  ministers  would  prevail 
Vn^  dw  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i*the  command  of  Cesar:  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  apart. 
And  answer  me  dedtn*d,  swoid  against  sword, 
Oorsehes  ahne  t  111  write  it ;  follow  me. 

lExtunt  Antony  and  Euphronius. 
/    Ens.  Yes,  like  enough,  higfa^attled  Cesar  will 
Unstate  hb  happiness,  and  be  stagU  to  the  show 
Against  a  swonler.— I  see,  raen*s  judgemenu  aie 
A  parcel  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them. 
To  «UftT  nil  alike,    lliat  he  slwuld  dream. 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Cesar  will 
Answer  his  lAnptiness !— Cesar,  thou  hae  subdued 
His  judgement  too. 

Ewer  an  Attendant, 

Att,  A  messenger  from  C«sar. 

Cleo,  What,  nu  more  eeivmony  ?— See,  my  women .' 
"-Against  (he  blown  rose  mny  they  stop  thtir  ikmci. 
That  kneelM  unto  the  buds.— Admit  him,  sir. 

£na.  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square.  ^Aside, 
The  loyalty,  wdl  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly :— Yet,  h^  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Hoes  conqner  him  that  did  his  master  conquer, 
Attdeaman  |)laoe  a\he  story. 


Ertter  Thyrens. 

Ctco,  '  Cesar«iwill? 

Th^.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo,  None  hot  ftiends ;  «y  boldly. 

Tkyr,  bo.  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

£n«.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,as  Cemr  has*. 
Or  netds  not  us.    If  Cenur  please,  our  nwter 
WillkaptobebisfHend:  For  us,  yon  know, 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's,  Cesar's. 

Thyr.  So,— 
Thus  then,  thou  roost  renownM;  Cesar  entreats. 
Not  to  connder  in  what  case  thou  standi. 
Further  than  he  is  Cesar. 

Cle9,  Go  on :  Riglbftroja]. 

ThfT,  Hte  knows,  that  you  emhnee  not  Antony 
As  you  did  k)ve,  but  as  you  fear^  him. 

Th^,  Tbe  scars  upon  your  honosiiithadoift  lie 
Does  pity,as  eonstnlaed  bieimshfc. 
Not  as  deserrVL 

r/ea.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  u  most  right:  Mine  honour  was  not  yfeUed, 
But  conquer\l  merely. 

Eno,  TV>  be  sue  of  that,      [iitdr. 

I  wiU  ask  Antony.-Sir,  sir,  thouVt  so  leaky. 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  ddiking^  fcr 
Thy  dcMest  quit  thce»  l^^  *»• 

Thyr.  ShaA  I  my  to  Ceor 

What  you  require  of  him  ?  For  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir'd  to  give.    It  much  would  please  hist, 
That  or  his  Amunes  you  should  make  a  staff" 
To  lean  upon : 

But  it  wouU  warm  his  spirits, 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  younelf  under  hit  shrowd. 
The  universal  Umdlord. 

Cieo,  What's  your  name  ? 

TAyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cle9.  Most  land  mesenger , 

Say  to  great  Cesar  this,  In  duputatioo 
I  klas  his  conquering  hand :  tell  him,  I  am  psaaipi 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
TeU  him,  from  his  alUbeying  breath  I  hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr,  "Tb  your  noblest  coarse. 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  it.    Give  me  graoe  to  Isy 
My  duty  on  your  band. 

Clee,  Your  Cesar"^  lather 

Oft,  when  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  i», 
BestowM  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  ploo^ 
As  it  riin'd  kisses. 

Re-enter  Antony  ami  EnofaarboS' 

Ant,  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thondecsi— 
W1iatartth«i,ftlkiw? 

Thur,  One,  that  but  pafi«n> 

Tbe  bidding  of  the  flUlest  man,  and  wwthicK 
To  have  eommaiid  obey*d. 

£«•.  YouwiUbewbiff^ 

Ant.  Appvoaah,  there  .*-Ay,  yonkil6l-Kow|a4i 
and  devils! 
Aothority  melts  ftom  me ;  Of  kte^  uten  I  oried,  A«' 
Like  boyi  unto  a  moa,  kings  VNmU  start  ft>^ 
And  cry.  Tour  xoUU  Have  yon  no  can  ?  I M" 

Enter  Attendonti, 
Antony  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  Um- 

Eno,  **!' is  better  playing  with  a  lioa*l  whdpi 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 


Ainraimia>  exjBoPAnu. 


^ 


n! 

Wlu|^  liim:-Wflra*ttivaiC7ortlie  freatesttribittiries 
That  do  acknowledge  CsBMur,  ihoald  I  And  tliem 
So  wiex  with  the  hand  of  she  hcR,  (Vnwt't  her  name, 
Siaee  dbe  wa»  Claopatn  ?>— Whip  him,  lUlows, 
TUlflikea  hojr,  yoa  lee  him  cringe  hii  ftec, 
And  whine  akmd  for  merey :  Take  him  henee. 

Thjfr,  Mark  Antooy,— 

AtiU  Ti^  him  awmy:  being:  whippM, 

Bring  him  again :— This  Jack  of  C«mr^  ihall 
Bear  Q«  an  emmd  to  him.— 

lExamt  JittruL  witk  TliTieQi. 
Too  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  yoot-Ha! 
Hire  I  my  |hJ1ow  led  nnpremU  in  Horace 
Toihome  the  getting  of  a  lawful  nee, 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abosM 
By  one  that  kMks  on  fteden? 

Ck0.  Ooodmykvd.^ 

Jhu  Toa  have  been  a  boggier  ever  >- 
Bat  when  we  in  our  Tiekmmen  grow  hgid, 
(OBicer7oii*t!)  the  wise  gods  Mel  our  eyes ; 
laonrown  filth  drop  our elear  judgemental  oMkeus 
Adore  ovrcTfon;  laaghatni^whilewestrac 


Ck»,  OjisiteonetDthis? 

ifitf.  I  Amnd  yoQ  as  a  monelt  eol^^qpon 
I>ead  CsNtt^  trendier :  my,  yon  were  a  f 
OfCneiosPompey's;  beades  what  hott«  boon, 
CarcgiUCTVIinvnlgarflBne^yonhaife 
I'tmrioody  piekM  oat:— For,  I  am  tme, 
Itegh  yoQ  can  guess  what  temperanoe  should  be 
Tou  know  not  what  it  is. 

Cle«,  Whetdotc  is  this  ? 

Aftt'  To  let  a  ieUow  that  will  take  rewards, 
And  my,  G«</ 9vtf  yu!  be  fkmiliar  with       , 
My  play  feUow,  your  hand  j  this  kingly  seal, 
Andptighter  of  high  hearts  !-0,  that  I  were 
UpontheluHofBasan,  toottttoar 
The  homed  henll  for  I  hafiArage  cause ; 
And  to  prockim  it  eirilly,  iMK  like 
A  hakcr'd  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
For  lOng  yare  about  him«-Is  be  wbippM  ? 

4ie^nter  JitendanU  with  Thyreus. 

lift.  Soundly, my knd. 

Ant,  Criedbe'andbeggMhepaidoQ? 

liftc  He  fid  ask  favour. 

•^.  If  that  thy  fhther  lire,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  daoi^itcr:  and  be  thou  sonry 
'I^fbUow  CsHar  in  bb  triumph,  since 
ThsuhastbeenwkSppVilbrfiiUowinghim:  bcneeflnth, 
Ibe  white  hand  of  a  kMly  fever  thee, 
Shake  thou  to  kMk  on  V-Get  thee  back  to  CsBsar, 
TeO  him  thy  entertainment :  Look,  tbio  my. 
Be  nahm  me  angry  with  him:  for  he  seems 
PiQQd  and  diadainM ;  haipii«  on  what  I  am ; 
I'M  what  he  knew  I  was:  he  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  this  time  mosteasy  *tis  to  do*t ; 
^"^^  ny  good  stnrs,  that  w«re  my  ffarmer  guides, 
Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  nnd  shot  their  fires 
IntotheabafsmofbelL    Ifhemislike 
Mf«peeeh,andwhBtisdone;  tell  him,  he  has 
^^Pfardms,  my  eoftnnchis^  bondman,  whom 
Be  nmy  at  pknsnre  whip,  or  hang;  or  torture, 
AsheibaUlike,to«ntme:  UIgeittbou: 
Hence,  with  thy  stripes,  beeone.         ££j:t<  Thyreus. 

^^•«  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

•'tftf*  Alack,  our  terreae  moon 
Ii  now  cdipt'd ;  and  it  portends  ahme 
l^&Ud' Antony! 


cie9,  I  roiiit  fuqr  his  time* 

Afft^  To  flatter  Cxsar,  would  you  mipgjlc  cyci 
With  one  that  ties  his  points  ? 

rfat.  Not  koov  me  yet  ? 

AnL  CoU-hearted  toward  ohe? 

C/esb  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  le, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  fngpwkr  hail. 
And  pcuson  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  first  stonp 
Dropinmyneck:  as  it  determines,  so 
Diasolve  my  life !  The  next  Csssarion  smite  1 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womfa^ 
Tog^etber  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all, 
By  the  discandying  of  this  pelleted  storm, 
Liegmvehiss ;  till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nik 
Have  buried  them  for  prey  I 

Ant.  lamsati^ied: 

Cfiesar  site  down  in  Alexandria;  when 
I  will  oppose  hu  fete.   Our  feree  by  land 
Hath  nobly  heU ;  our  severed  mvy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,  thnat*ning  most  aet^ike. 
Where  bast  thou  been,  my  heart?— Dost  dio«  kok^ 

lady? 
If  from  the  field  I  shaO  lutun  onee  moi* 
To  kiss  these  lip%  I  wiUappOtf  in  bkwd; 
Innd  my  sword  will  eanViur  ehronicle; 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Clc»*  That's  my  brave  kedf 

AM,  IwiUbetnble4inew«d,heaneil,brwth^ 
And  fight  maljeioiisly :  fer  when  mine  boon 
Were  niee  and  lucky,  men  did  ranaome  livea 
Of  me  fer  Jests;  but  now,  rn  sec  my  teeth, 
And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me<—CoBM; 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night:  call  to  me 
AH  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowb ;  onee  moie 
Let's  mock  the  mUnight  belL 

Cko.  ,  It  is  my  birthday  I 

Ibad  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor;  but,  since  nyloid 
Is  Antony  again,  I  vriH  be  Cleopatra. 

AnL  We'll  yet  do  weU. 

C/Mi  Call  all  bis  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

^Rf.  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  them ;  and  to^dght  F  B 
feree 
The  wine  peep  through  their  sears^-Conie  on,  mj 

queen;  « 

Tbere*s  nip  10*1  yet.   Tbenexttimeldofighl^ 
111  make  death  love  me ;  for  I  will  oonteM 
Even  with  his  pestilent  seythe. 

IBxeunt  Ant.  Cleo.  and  Attewi, 

£n«.  Now  hell  out-stare  the  lightning.   Tb  be  A^ 


Is,tobefHghtedoutoffear;  and  in  that  mood. 

The  dove  win  peck  the  estridge ;  andlseestU^ 

A  diminution  in  our  raptain's  brain 

Restores  bis  heart.    MThen  vakmr  preys  on  reasoi^ 

It  eatt  the  sword  it  fights  with.   IwUlmek 

Some  way  to  leave  hinu  iBjrit» 


ACT  IV. 

SCESE  /.— Cjuar's  Camfi  at  AtexwndrUu  Enter 
Ctfittr,  rftaUng  a  iettrr;  Agrippa,  Meecnas,  and 
oUtcr*. 

HE  calli  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  bad  power 
To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt:  my  messenger 
He  hath  whipped  with  roib ;  dues  me  to  penooal 

combat, 
Cdesar  to  Antnuy :  Let  the  old  ruffian  know. 
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Ilitf<eii»nyotIierw»}-»todie;  metntiise, 
Xaogh  at  hii  dullnige. 

^«.  Csenr  must  think, 

When  one  to  great  begim  to  tage.  he**  hunted 
Bvcn  to  falUnfr.    Gire  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  of  his  distraction:  Never  anger 
Made  gaod  gn«nl  for  itself. 

^^^  Let  our  best  beads 

.  XiwVf  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  bottles 
We  mean  to  fight  :~Within  our  file*  thm:  ate 
Of  those  that  serr'd  Mark  Antony  but  late, 
Enough  to  fetch  him  hu   Seeitbedone; 
And  feast  the  army :  wc  hdre  ttoreto  do\ 
And  they  hayeeamVi  the  waste.    Poor  Antony! 

lExeunt* 

SCENE  n^AUxmOrim,  A  Jlo9m  in  the  Patoet. 
Enter  AMony,  Cleapatia,  BnobartMii,  Charmian, 
l*m,Aksm$t  and  mien, 

ufne.  H«««iII  not  fight  with  me,  Domititti. 

Sm,    ^  No. 

Jnt.  Why  thooU  he  not? 

Ent»  Bethinks,  being  twenty  timet  ofbetler  fortune, 
Be  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

-^nt,  Tb4noiTOW,  soldier, 

By  sea  and  land  ni  fight  t  or  I  willUve, 
Or  bathe  ray  dying  honour  in  the  Uood 
Shall  make  it  ItTeagahu    WooH  thou  fight  weD  ? 

EtM,  m  strike;  and  cry.  Take  all, 

-^nt»  Well  said ;  come  on.— 

Call  forth  my  household  servants ;  Irt's  to-uight. 

Enter  Servartit, 
Be  boimteon^  at  our  meal.— Give  me  thy  hand, 
tbou  bast  been  rightly  honest ;— so  bast  tliou :— 
And  thou;--and  thoa,-«:id  thou:— you  havt?  scnM 

mewelU 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

^fc*-  What  means  this? 

Em.  lAtidtJ}  *Tis  one  of  those  odd  tricks,  which 


Tou  take  me  in  too  duletoos  •  tene : 
Ispaketoyoufbryoureomlbit;  flddiiiiLyuw 
To  bum  tids  night  widi  torthes:  Know,  my  heBA% 
I  hope  well  of  to^nofrow ;  and  wfU  Irti^  faa. 
Where  rather  TH  expect  victorioQs  Hfe, 
Than  death  and  honoun    Let's  to  cupper;  mim. 
And  drown  consideratson.  £ffi^aii 

SCE2fE  in^The  Home,    BefwetkePelmu   Uta 
tw  SMier*  f  their  Cmr^ 

*1  Soid.  Brother,  good-fiigbt:  tMBonow  sa  ihe4«y. 

t  S»t<L  It  will  determine  one  way  r  Are  jvm  wdL 
Heard  you  of  nothhtg  strange  idbout  the  tCnsett  f 

1  Sold,  Nothing :  What  news? 

%S^d,  Beiike,tisbatniitoaK' 

Good  nig^t  to  you* 

1  Seld.  Well,  &■,  good  night. 

Enter  tw9  other  Seidien, 

tS»ld, 
Have  carefU  watch. 

a  Sold,  And  you:  Good  nght»|aoii%te 

ITheJtrH  two  phee  themoeheg  m  tktirfm 

4  SolcT.  Here  we;  [TAey  uOattheir  pmta^l  wilTto- 


Out  of  the  mind. 

Avt,  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish,  I  eould  he  mwle  so  many  men ; 
And  all  of  you  dapped  up  together  in 
An  Antoi^- ;  that  I  might  do  you  service. 
So  good  as  you  have  done.  ' 

Sero,  Thegodsforimll 

AfA,  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  lue  toHiight : 
Sdint  not  ray  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  me, 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too. 
And  inllerVl  my  command. 

Cleo,  What  doeshe  mean? 

£n«.  To  make  his  followen  weep.  ^ 

Axt,  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  du|)r ; 
Haply,  you  shall  not  see  me  more;  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchaMicc,  to-morrow 
Toull  serve  another  master.    I  look  un  you. 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friend^ 
I  turn  you  not  away ;  biit  like  a  inasu  i' 
Married  to  your  good  service,  »ta>  tilt  dt«th : 
Tciid  mfc  to-iu^it  two  hours^  I  ask  no  \nure. 
And  the  gods  yield  you  tor't ! 

■E»^.  What  mean  you.  sir. 

To  give  them  this  discomrurt '  Louk,  they  wctp ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onioii^>  U:  ior  sfwmt*, 
Transfonn  us  not  to  wouienl 

<^'^  Ho.ho;h.>' 

Mow  tha  whch  take  roe,  if  I  ntrani  it  that ! 
Gntce  grow  whenj  those  drops  fall  •  My  hearty  friends, 


Our  nary  thrive,  I  have  an  abiolnte  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

aSoUd,  mfahnveanByv 

And  ftill  of  purpose. 

\Mtuijc  ofhautkoifo  cai*r  ilfg^i 

4  Sold.  Peace,  what  noise? 

iSoM.  Limfcit 

2  Sold,  Haric ! 

1  Sold,  Music  i^the  air. 

3  Stfld.  Under  the  earth. 

4  Sold,  ItsigBwrf 
Does't  not  ? 

I     3  Sold      Xo. 

iSold.        Peace, ^0|r-    WhatsbouU  ikaa 

j     2  Sold,  "Tisthef 

I  Kow  knves  him. 

{     iSofd,    '  Walk;  let's  see  iCocher^ 

>  Do  hear  what  we  do.    {The^rndtamtefm 

1     2  Sold.  How  now,  mastm? 

I     Sold, 
How  now?  do  you  hear  thb? 

iSeveral  ifienkmg  tt$ 
1  Sold,  Ay;  is*tMtflBW| 

3  Sold,  Do  you  hear,  roasten  ?  do  ymi  hnr  } 
iSold,  Folkiwthenossesolkras  wetew^ 
Let's  see  how  *twill  give  oK 
Sold,  ISeveratepeakingJ]  Cootem:  l^i 


SCENE  ir^Thenme,    AJhemimti^ 

ter  Antony  and  Cieopati«: 

attendir\g.  , 

AnL  Eros!  mine annoar,  Erot ! 

Cleo, 

Ant,  No,  my  chuck.— Erai^  eoosei  asiae 
Erosl 

Enter  Eros,  roUk  Armma-, 
Com^s  my  (;ood  fellow,  put  thine  iron  tm : 
If  fortune  bt  not  ours  tonlay,  it  b 
Because  we  brave  her.— Come* 

C'^  Miy.nihi^Mh 

Wbdt's  this  for? 

Attt,  Ah,ktbcv]rtbei  tfan«t 

The  annourer  of  my  heart  ^— l^lao,  fidie ;  Ai%  Atk 

<leo.  Sooth, hul*U help:  Tbuiitantt*^ 

Am, 


ANTOHT  ijm  CUBOMTSA. 
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We  iten  tliii?«  Bovw— Seen  thou,  1117  good  IbUow  ? 
Go,  putflo  thy  deftnoes. 

Eru.  Briefly,  «lr. 

Cle;  Is  not  dui  buckled  well? 

AnL  Barely,  rarely; 

He  thttt  onbucklet  thii,  till  we  do  pleue 
r«  doITt  for  oar  repose,  shall  hear  a  ttorm.— 
rhou  foroblest,  Rrat;  and  ray  queen*s  a  iqutre   ' 
More  tight  at  this,  than  tbouT  Detpateh.- O  love. 
That  thou  eoaldst  see  my  wan  to^y,  and  kne«*st 
Theroyiloeeo^ationl  tbea  shouldst  se^ 

Enter  an  Officer^  armed,  ^ 

A  wwknum  in*t»*-Good-raonrow  to  thee ;  welcome : 
Thou  look'M  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge 
To  botioess  that  we  kire,  we  rise  btrtime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 

1  Off.  A  thousand,  sir, 

^ariy  though  it  be,  have  on  thtar  rireted  trim, 
And  at  the  port  eaqiect  you. 

IShout,   Trumpeu.   Flmaieh. 

Enter  tther  Officer*  and  SoUHert, 

S  (^.  TIk  Baorn  is  fkir^--Oood>noROW,  geaeraL 

All,  Good*morTow,  genecaL 

AfiL  TisweUbtown.lads. 

This  moniing,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
Tbat  meaM  to  he  of  note,'begins  betimes.— 
80,  so;  Come,  gire  me  that:  this  way ;  well  said. 
Vsre  thee  well,  dame,  whatever  beoomes  of  me : 
ThUbasokliei^kiss;  rebukable,  IKiateiher, 

And  wonhy  shameful  cheek  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  meehanie  compliment ;  1*11  leare  thee 
Kuw,  like  a  man  of  steel'^-Tou,  that  wiU  fight, 
foUow  me  cktse ;  1*11  bring  you  tot.— Adieu. 

iExeufU  Ant.  Eros,  Officer*  and  Soldier*, 

Char,  Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber  ? 

Cte*,  Lead  me. 

Heroes  forth  galhuHly.    That  he  and  Caesar  might 
Betenadae  diis  great  war  in  tingle  fight ! 
Then,  Antooy,-Bnt  now,— Well,  on.  l^xeunt. 

5C£I7B  F..-Antoiiy^8  Camp  near  Mexandria,  Trwmr 
peu  twnd.  Enter  Antony  and  Bros ;  a  StUUer 
meeting  them, 

StU,  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony; 

Ant,  *Woukl,  thou  and  those  thy  scars  had  onee  pre- 
TailM 
To  make  me  fig^t  at  land  ! 

SUd,  Hadst  thou  done  so, 

The  kmgs  that  have  revolted,  and  the  sokHer 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  wouU  have  still 
FolkmM  thy  heels. 

-^nL  'Who*s  gone  this  moning  ? 

SMdL  Who? 

One  ever  near  thee:  Callfor  Enobarbus, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee;  or  flnm  Ciesar's  camp 
Sty,  i  am  noiie  »f  thine. 

Ant,  What  say*st  thou  ? 

SM,  Sir, 

BeiswithCsesar. 

Er**,  Sir,  his  chests  and  trei^iure 

He  has  not  with  him. 
Ant.  Is  he  gone? 

SM.  Most  certain. 

^*tf*  Oo,£ros,  send  his  treasure  after ;  du  i$ ; 

I^eiiiu no  jot,  I  charge  thee:  Write  to  him 

(1  will  sahtcribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  gitjetings : 

Say,  that  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 

TocliaDgeaBiaster.-0,  my  fortune  have 

^^WUflBd  haocst  mm  :-Eros,  despat^      lE^eunU 


SCESE  rL-~4:QtmjhCampbtf»re Alexandria,  FUftr- 
Uh,  Enter  Caesar,  with  Agrippa,  EoohariHu,  and 
ether** 

Cee*.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  is,  Antony  be  todk  aBvc ; 
Make  it  so  known. 

Agr.  C«sar,Ishidl.  ZExit  Agrt 

Co*,  The  time  of  universal  peaee  i«  near : 
Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three>nook*d  world 
Shall  bear  the  oKvc  fnely. 

Enter  a  Mettenger, 

Me*.  Antony 

Is  come  into  the  field* 

Cce*,  Go,  charge  Agrippa 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  ftiry 
Vpon  himself.  [Eaeunt  Csesar  and  hU  tndn. 

En*.  Alexsks  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
On  afihirs  of  Antony;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Cssar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony:  ferthb  pains, 
CitorhathhangMhim.    Canidios,  and  the  vest 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No honounhle  trust.   IhavedoneiU; 
Of  which  1  do  aecuM  myself  so  sorely, 
That  I  will  Joy  no  more. 

£ftfer  a  SMdIer  ^Caesar's*  - 

Selds  Enobaibus,  Antony 

Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus:  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
Vnkiading  of  his  mules. 

Eno,  I  give  it  you. 

5*UL  Mock  me  not,  EnobariHw. 
I  tell  you  true:  Best  that  you  saf*d  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  oflke. 
Or  wouW  have  done't  m}-self.    Your  emperor 
C^tinnes  stiU  a  Jove.  lExU  Sold. 

Em,  I  am  atone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  so  roost.    O  Antony, 
Thou  nune  of  bounty,  how  woukTst  thou  have  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  dort  BO  crown  with  goM!  This  blows  my  heart: 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  outpstrike  thought ;  but  thought  will  do*t,  I M* 
I  fight  against  thee  !-No:  Iwillgoseek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die;  the  fbul*st  best  fits 
My  hitter  part  of  life.  iExk. 

SCEKB  TII^Field  tf  Battle  'between  the  Camp*. 

Alarum.   Drum*  and  Tnm^*.    Enter  Agrippa. 

and  other*. 

Agr,  Retire,  we  have  engag\lonr«pIves  too  fhr: 
Ciesitf  himself  has  wocfc,  and  our  oppression 
ic^#<^i.it«  what  we  expected.  lExeunU 

Alarum,    Enter  AntxOif,  and  Scum  wounded, 

Scur,  O  my  heave  empennr,  this  is  fought  indeed  * 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  hone 
With  ehHUs  about  their  heads. 

Ant,  Thou  bleed*st  apae^ 

San;  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But'now  *tis  made  an  H. 

Ant,  They  do  retire. 

Scar.  We'U  beat  *em  into  beneh^iolcs:  I  have  yet 
Room  ibr  six  seotches  more. 

Enter  Eras. 

Ero*,  They  are  beaten,  ^r;  andonradvaiitageservea 
Fo;  a  Ihir  Tictory. 
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iORQM  ASP  ASORATRA. 


Jfav.  LetVNOielWrtaekf* 


*nB  ifsct  to  mml  a  runner. 

ifaf,  I  win  reward  tbee 

Omt  ftr  ^  ipritely  eomfbrt,  and  ten*fold 
ArtkjgpodTaloar.    Come  t)it«  on. 

jfcar*  111  hah  after.   lExeunt, 

MCEITE  mi^^nOertbeWaUt^Aleaamarta,   A- 
ianmu    En^r  Antooy^  moretUng;  Seanis,  tatd 


Jai»  We  btve  beat  Urn  to  Hz  camp;  Run  one  be- 

Jai  fct  tbe  qioeen  know  of  our  giieiU.— Tohdorow, 
Btfter  ibeMtn  ibaH  Kse  u»,  well  spill  the  blood 
Tint  has  t»4kycscap\L    IthankyouaU; 
Vm  ilwiiftfy^apded  aie  yon ;  and  have  fougfcc 
Ifct  M  ymaecrM  the  cMuetbnt  a»  it  had  been 
Wm3k ■■nVCfEemine;  joafaave ahown  all  Hectonb 
I^Hrlir  eitK  «l^  yaor  wiTes,  your  fHends, 
TUiiftaBTCNiri4:af»;  whiUt  they  with  joyfiiltean 
» jtMir  woundit  and  ln» 
IpwhPi  whob.—Ohe  —  thy  hand ; 

(ToSearafc 
^  Cfcopatra^  ttttwdtd^ 
Ta  «if  pot  ttry  ini  flonmeni  Ay  aeli» 
MMfr  her  ttenb  bItM  theb-a  thaw  day  o*the  wiild, 
CWbaaAteatflkVlnecIt;  leap  tbon,  attire  and  all, 
Thn^Kh  praoTaf  hamew  to  my  heart,  and  theie 
Xide«alhe  pnt»  triumpbiagw 

Cfak.  LordoTlonbr 

O  adtaiai  iTilw  '  commit  thoa  uniting  ftom 
Ike  wartTV  great  mare  ancaaght  ? 

jfai:  My  mghtingaie. 

We  hapr  beat  them  to  their  beds.    Wbat,giii?  though 

JtoKNoethiogamigle  with  our  brown;  yet  have  we- 
A  Inio  that  aoanthe»  oar  nerves,  and  ean 
em.^SfAt9C^atA%^yoax!ix,    Behold  tbi»  man ; 
GnuBeod  onto  hi»  lips  thy  &Touring  hand  ;— 
Bb  k,  my  wanior  :~He  hath  fought  Uhday> 
Aaifa  god,  in  hate  af  mankind,  had 
Jmw^^idaacbathape^ 

rieob  nigivetheeylKend^ 

Am  anaoaridl  afgold  ;  it  was  a  kingV 

jfar.  Be  baa  desrv^d  it,  wore  it  caibUBcled 
lAehaiy  PhaAus*  car.— Give  me  thy  hand  ; 
Thram^  Akxandria  mafcea  j<dly  manh  ; 
Bar  aar  haek'd  targets  like  the  men  thai  awe  tbem : 
BaA  ear  pnat  palice  the  capacity 
IWcaaipthiahost^weall  waaUsu^togelhcr; 
s  to  the  aext  day'k  Itee^ 
s  royal  penir-Thunpirtm^ 
mih  bn»ea  din  hlait  yaa  the  city'ft  car  ; 
Mike  miag^  with  oar  rattling  taboriaes  ; 
Hat  hcaam  and  earth  may  .strike  their  aooads  to> 
grthcr, 

[ranr  approach..  lExmmt, 


SCEME  lX,i-C3Kaaai^Can^   Sentittflfn  their p^tt^ 
Enter  Enobarbus. 

1  SaUL  If  we  be  not  relieved  within  this  hour, 
We  mast  return  to  the  eooit  of  guard :  The  night 
Is  iIuDy  ;  and,  they  my,  we  shall  embaule 
9y  the  seeood  hour  i>lie  mom. 

S  S$kL  This  hut  day  was 

AArewdonetoas. 

EwK  O,  bear  me  witness,  night,— 

3  Sb&&  Whin  man  is  this? 

'^^  Staod  close,  fmdliit  to  him« 


Etm  BewitBn9totoi^4  Aaai 
W^  men  rendted  shall  upon  PNiai 
Bearhateftil  ~ 

Before  thy'  laoe  repent  !— 

SS9ld,  Fcaee; 
Raik  further. 

£n«w  O  sovereign  miatreai  of 
The  poisonous  damp  oTnight  dispcqge  uyoa  ari 
That  Ufe^a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  kM^^er  on  me :  Throw  my  hevi 
Againtt  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  OwUt; 
Whiot  being  dried  with  griei;  wtUX  taeak  topaads^ 
And  finish  aU  foul  thoughts.   OAatoaf; 
Nobler  than  my  n?voh  b  infiunoos, 
Foigive  roe  in  thine  own  partkular ; 
Butlettheworid  rank  me  in  register 
A  roastei'4eaver,  and  a  fVigitive: 
OAntony!  OAntooyl  (Bl» 

iStltL  Let^spaah 

To  him. 

1 5M1  LeCb  hear  hkn,  Ar  the  Aii^  he  «aria 
May  eoDcem  Cmcw 

$SoUL  Let^sdaso^   Batheiki«i' 

ISM,  Swoettscadber;  Ibr  to  bad  a  prayer  tola 
Was  never  yet  ftrslecpiae. 

iSM.  Gowetohin* 

SSIild:  AwAe,awake,Bir;  ipciri&toafc 

SSokL 

iSMd.  The  bandar  death  hadiraagkhba*  M 
the  drams  tDrmm4Kl$ 

Demurely  wake  the  sleepers :  Let  as  hear  Ida 
Totheeoortorgnaid;heisofaoto:  oarbflr 
Islhllyouu 

35;»MLOomeoathca; 
He  nay  recover  yet.  [Enwafatifirls^ 

SCENE  X^Betatemthefwp»Cmap9.  EmrMttl^ 
amfScMTUs,  vicA  Fsnott,  muntiwg 
Ant*  Their  piepatatiop  is  to^y  by  sea  ; 
We  please  them  not  by  kmd. 
Scmr,  Forho*,myhi4 

ifn^.  I  would,  theyV  fight  Ftfae  ftre^  or  hi  tiadbl 
WeM  fight  there  toob    But  thss  it  is;  Cartel 
Upon  the  hills  w^oiniag  to  the  city 
Shall  stay  with  us;  order  fiir  sea  bi^vca; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven:  FUrthera^ 
Where  their  appointmeat  we  may  beat  daaes^ 
And  look  on  their  endeavomw  [Xn^ 

EnUr  CwuXtOndkiMfinta^  asafcihv^ 

r<ar.  Butbemgcha^g%l,«ewillhe«abyM 
Which,asItake%weshaU;  lor  laa  he«  Ana 
IsforthtomanhasgaUeyfc   TodKvala^ 
And  bold  our  beat  advantaffc.  (Ifl*^ 

Mi>tater  Aatoiiy  aatf  Saata. 

Am.  Tet  they*ke  not  Job^d:  Wham  j«Bier|hi 


l«* 


I  shaa  discover  d:  FDI 
Straight,  bow  *tis  like  to  gOb 

Scar. 
In  Cleopatra's  sails  thesr  nests :  the  i 
Say,  they  know  not,-Hliey  cannot  tell,  hiuktiMi 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge   Abmbi 
Is  valiant, and  d<3eeted;  and,  by  stam, 
His  fretusl  fortnnei  give  him  hope,  and  Iba^ 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  nou 

[vf  Corum  «^  ^  at  tf  i  a 
J2r<nrer  Aof any. 

AqL  AUishii: 


AHtxnnr  Ain>  cLMypATRA. 
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Iw  fbul  Eg7v6ui  litb  iKCnfed  me : 

ly  fleet  lath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  jundttr 

Ivy  cast  tlM?ir  Mp»  op.  ud  earoiue  tofipether 

ilelH«id»lonflort^TripIe<aniM whore!  *tutboa 

but  sold  me  to  this  noTiee ;  ftiid  my  taMR 

ilka  only  wmn  on  dieei^Bid  them  sU  fly ; 

br  when  I  am  rerengM  open  my  eharm, 

htre  done  all :— Bid  them  all  fly,  begone. 

{Exit  Searot. 
nn,  dif  uprae  thaU  I  Ke  no  more  I 
Htaneand  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 

0  we  ilttke  bands.— AH  come  to  this  .'—The  hearts 
bit  ipaiMM  rac  at  heels,  to  whom  I  Kxre 

bar  mdies,  do  discandy,  melt  their  iweett 

1  hlowoming  Cauar;  voA  this  pine  is  berk*d, 
bat  0Ter«»ppM  them  alL    BetrayM  I  am : 
Ibis  fidle  «oal  of  Egypt !  thin  grave  eharm,— 

Jhut  eye  beekM  forth  my  wars,  and  eallM  lliem 

home; 
rbose  boKMn  was  my  erowoet,  my  ehief  end, 
ike  a  rigbt  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose, 
eguilM  n»e  to  the  Tery  heart  of  loss,— 
nHit,Bn»,EiMl 

Enter  Cleopatra 
Ah,  thou  spell!  ATaont. 
Ctn,  Why  b  my  lord  eniag'd  against  his  loTef 
Ant.  Vanish ;  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  deserving, 
«I  Uemidi  CMar's  triumph.    Let  him  take  thee, 
ad  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  Plebeiana: 
oQow  his  cbanot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
faUthyses;  orast monster-like, h* ihown 
or  poorest  diminutivea,  to  doits ;  and  lec 
Uient  Cbtavia  plougia  thy  visage  up 
^tb  her  pcepared  daUs.   IEjcU  Ckopatxa.]    *Tis 

well  thou*rt  gone ; 
Mt  be  well  Co  live :  B  ut  better  *twere 
boo  (eirst  into  my  tar}\  ibr  one  death 
Ttgbt  have  prevented  many«— Eros,  ho  1— 
br  ihirt  of  Ntsaoa  is  upon  me :  Teach  me^ 
Jeides,  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage ; 
ct  me  lodge,  lichas,  on  the  bonis  o'the  moon ; 
nd  with  thine  hands,  that  gmsp'd  the  heaviest  club, 
ubdoe  my  worthiest  self.    The  witch  shall  die ; 
*o  the  Rttoan  boy  she  hath  sold  roe,  and  I  fiill 
'ttler this  plot:  she  dies  for't«— Eros,  ho !        lExit> 

CENE  XL—Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palact, 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 
Clea.  Help  me,  my  women  i  O,  he  is  more  mad 

lian  Tckmon  for  his  shield ;  the  boar  of  Thessaly 

ITas  never  so  anboss'd. 

Cbar.  To  the  monument ; 

Vre  kick  yom^,  and  send  him  word  you  are  dead. 

V  wol  and  body  tive  not  more  in  parting, 

lun  grcttness  going  oiK 

Cte*,  To  the  monument  :— 

(udian,  go  tdl  him  I  have  shun  myself; 

ay,  tluit  the  last  I  spoke  was,  Antony, 

iiid  word  it,  pi'ythee,  piteously :  Hence, 

brdian ;  and  bring  me  bow  he  take*  my  death.— 

0  the  monuiaent.  lExeunU 

CEKE  XIL-The  tame.     Another  Roam,     Enter 

Antony  and  Bros. 
Ant,  Eros,  thou  yet  behoki'st  me  ? 
£ro#.  Ay,  noble  kM^ 

Ant,  Sometime,  we  see  a  doud  that*s  dragonish ; 

'  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 

L  towerM  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 

L  forked  loonntavi,  or  blua  promoBtory 


With  trees  upon*t,  Ibdt  nod  unto  the  woiU,  / 

And  moek  our  eyes  with  afar;  Thou  hast  aeeaAeie 

■igns; 
They  are  black  vesper*8  pageants. 
Eros.  Ay,myloiil. 

Jnt,  That,  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  mtk  n 
thought, 
llie  rack  dislimns ;  and  makes  it  iadJttJft, 
As  water  is  in  water. 
Ero9.  It  does,  my  h»rd. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,  Eros,  now  thy  captain  la 
Even  such  a  body :  here  I  am  Antony ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  kncvc 
I  made  these  wars  fbr  Egypt ;  atid  the  qneenr- 
Whose  heart,  I  thought,  I  had,  for  she  had  mine; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  aonexM  nnto^ 
A  million  more,  now  kwt,— she,  Eros,  has 
PackM  cards  with  Caesar,  and  fklse  playM  my  ffimf 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumphs- 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros;  there  is  left  us 
Ounelves  to  end  ourselves.— O,  thy  vile  lady ! 

Enter  Mardian. 
She  has  lobbM  me  of  my  swwd. 

Mark  No,  AaCooy  ; 

My  mistress  kiv^d  thee,  and  her  ibitunea  minglei 
With  thine  entirely. 

Ant,  Hence, ainey eunuch;  peace;    ] 

She  bath  betrayM  me,  andshaU  die  the  death. 

Jtfor,  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but onee; 
And  that  she  has  discharg'd :  What  thou  woiddstd^ 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony !  roost  noble  Antony ! 
Then  in  the  nudst  a  tearing  groan  did  break  1 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips:  she  render^  life, 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 
Ant.  Dead  then? 

Man  I>cad. 

Ant.  Bros,  unarm ;  the  long  dafs  task  is  done^ 
And  we  must  sleep:  That  thou depart'st  benee aaftb 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly ;  Go.— Off,  phiek  off;— 

lExit  BCaadim. 
The  seven>fbM  shieU  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
The  battery  fhim  my  heart.    O,  cleave,  my  sides! 
Heart,  onee  be  stronger  than  thy  eontiaent, 
Craek  thy  ihul  case !— Apace,  Eros,  apace*— 
No  more  a  soldier :— Bruised  pieees,  go ; 
You  have  been  nobly  bome^From  me  a  whilei— 

lExUEaeai 
I  will  oVrtake  thee,  CleqpatrBf  and 
Weep  fbr  my  pardon.    So  it  must  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  torture :— Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  further:  Now  all  labour 
Mars  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  foree  entangles 
Itaelf  with  strength:  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done. 
Eras  I— I  oome,  my  queen >-Ero« !— Suy  for  me: 
Where  aoc0do  conch  on  flowers,  we'll  hand  in  bmM^ 
And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  ga^s  * 
Dido  and  her  i&neas  shall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours--Come,  Eros,  Eros! 
Re.enter  Bros. 
Er«e.  What  would  my  hwd  ? 
Ant.  Shioe  Ckopatra  died, 

I  have  livVl  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.    I,  that  with  my  sword 
qnarter'd  the  world,  and  o'er  giecn  Neptune's  beck 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself,  to  kvk 
The  oourage  of  a  woman;  leu  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  ^  her  death,  our  desaf  telli, 
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lanieon^tertrtfmifMff.   Thoa  irt  twora,  Eros, 
Ttiftt,  wlieo  the  exigent  iboukl  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed.)  when  I  fhuuUl  tee  bchiud  me 
Tlie  inevitable  prowcution  of 
Ditgraoe  and  horror,  tliat,  on  my  command, 
llum  then  woakist  kill  toe :  I>o*t ;  the  time  b  come: 
^hou  itrik'it  not  me,  'U»  Caeiar  thou  deieat^tt. 
Put  colour  in  thf  cheek. 

Eros.  The  g:ods  withhold  me  I 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Thongit  eneuijr,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Ant.  Eros* 

WouMst  thou  be  windowM  in  givat  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleachM  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck,  his  face  subduM 
To  penetrative  shame ;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
Of  fortunate  Csesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  eiuued  ? 

Ero*.  I  would  not  see^ 

Jnt,  Coroe  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be  cur*d. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
MfMt  useAil  for  thy  country. 

Era*.  O,  sir,  pardon  me. 

Ant,  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thou  not 
then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?  Do  it  at  onee ; 
Or  tliy  preeedent  services  arc  all 
But  accidents  unpurposM.    Draw,  and  come. 

Ero9.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  oountemnce, 
Wherein  die  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

AnU  IM  ihec.  .  tTurningfrom  hinu 

Eros.  My  sword  is  dra\vn. 

jlnf.  Then  kt  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  bast  drawn  it. 

Eros.  My  dear  master, 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor !  let  me  say. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloorty  stroke,  farewell. 

Ant,  nils  said,  man  ;-and  farewell. 
'      Eros.  Farewell,  giwit  cliief.    Sliall  I  strike  now  ? 

jiitt.  ^**^*  ^"^' 

Eros.    Why,  there  then  :-CFflK*  on  hU  sword.2 
Tlius  do  1  escape  llie  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  [^»«»' 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myself ! 

Thou  teachest  me,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 
I  should,  and  ihou  couklst  not.    My  <juecn  and  Eros 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  got  upon  roe 
A  nobleness  in  record :  But  1  will  be 
A  bridegrwm  in  my  death,  and  run  into*! 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Coroe  then ;  and,  Enos, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  schoUir ;  to  do  Aos 

IFalUng  on  M*  sword. 
I  lefttnM  of  thee.    How !  not  yet  dead  ?  not  dead  ?- 
The  guard !— ho !— O,  despatch  me.    * 

'     Enter  Dercetas  and  Guard. 

1  Guard.  Whttithc  noise? 
AiU.  X  have  done  my  work  ill,  ftiends  ^,  make  an 

end 
Ofwhat  I  have  begun. 

2  Guard,  Tlie  star  is  fklkn. 
1  Guard,  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

jtl^  Afan,andwoeI 

Ant,  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dtaU. 

1  Guard.  Not  I. 

2  Guard.  Nor  I. 

3  Guarth  Nor  any  one.  ZExtunt  Guard. 
Dcr.  Thy  dtnUi  and  fortunes  bid  thy  fbUowers  fly. 

Thb  swotd  but  shown  to  Caesar,  with  this  titling*, 
?»baU  enter  roe  with  him. 


i^nxmr  ako  clsopatha. 


Dio.  Where*i Antony? 

Der,  There,  Dional,  tboe. 

Die  liweshe* 

Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man  ?  iEJcit  Dtxstts. 

Ant.  Art  thou  there,  DMMned?  Draw  thy  swoed,  Md 
give  me 
Sufficing  strokes  for  death. 

IHo.  Most  afasofane  lo^ 

My  mistress  Ck^ipatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee  ! 

Dio.  Now,  roy  Imd. 

Ant.  WWrekAc' 

Dio.  LoekM  in  her  rooQiimeiit.    She  had  a  |nfhe> 
s>ing  fear 
Of  what  hath  eometo  pass :  for  when  she  mw 
(Which  nc  ver  shall  be  found,)  you  did  snspeet 
She  had  dispo<*d  with  Cesar,  and  that  your  xage 
WooM  not  be  purg'd,  she  seyt  you  word  she  wasda<j 
But,  leanng  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  seM 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  1  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  Uite,  good  Diomed :  CaD  my  gM^  I 
pr'^hce, 

Df0.  What,ho!  the  emperor^  gnttd !  Thegad. 
what,  ho! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  some  of  the  Cmtrd, 

Ant.  Bear  me,  good  friends,  where  ClropattftliAti 
*Tis  the  last  service  that  I  shaUeomnMid  yoifc 

1  Guard.  Woe  are  we,  rir,  you  naif  nee  InciaMK 
All  your  true  feUowen  out. 

All.  Mostheanrydny! 

Ant,  Nay,  good  ray  feUovt,  do  noc 
To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows 
Whidi  eomes  to  punish  us,  and  w«  pmish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.    Takenseup: 
I  have  Wd  yoQ  oft ;  carry  «»*► 
And  h«ve  my  «h«ika  Avail.     C£a«i«f,««or^rA» 

SCENE  XUL—The  same,    A  Monumtmm    £*r 
A60ve,  Cleopiitra«  ChanniiB,  md  Ina. 
Cleo.  O  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  from  heoeew 
Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 
Cko.  No.IwiDirf' 

All  strai^^e  and  terrible  erents  are  isiJm— »\ 
But  comforts  we  despise ;  our  «xe  ofaonww 
ProportionVl  to  our  cao*e,  most  be  as  gteat 

Enter  Diomedes. 
As  that  whid*  makes  it.— How  now  ?  is  he  deid  ? 

Dio.  His  death*s  upon  him,  but  noc  dead. 
Look  out  oMie  other  side  your  moooneot, 
His  guard  have  brought  him  thither. 

£fir«r  Antony,  ftMW  ^  tAe  CsmtA 

Cleo.  01 

Bum  the  great  sphere  thou  movHt  in ! 
The  varying  shore  o'the  *ortd !— O  Antony ! 
Antony,  Antony* -Charmian, help;  help, !»••; 
Help,  friends  below ;  let's  draw  him  hhher. 

Ant,  

Not  Caasar's  valour  hath  o%£fAiown  Antonyt 
But  AotonyH  hath  triumph^  on  itaelf. 

Cleo,  So  it  should  be,  that  none  hot  Ancooy 
Should  conquer  Antony ;  but  woe  ti»  « I 

Anf,  I  am  d)ing.  B^pt,  d)ing :  only 
I  hem  importune  death  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  l«t 
I  biy  upon  thy  lips.— 


AtttOBY  AMDCJ.BOrA'nU. 
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Ckok  I 

tDenrmf  1oid,p«idoiiJ  Idarenot, 
Lot  I  be  takoi:  not  the  impeiioiu  iliow 
or  the  ftin-fortuBM  Cteour  ever  •hall 
Be  brooch'd  with  me;  if  knifes  dnigi»  ■etpcnto,  bavc 
Edge^  sti«c^  «r  opention,  I  »m  nfe : 
Your  wife  OctaTiat  with  hei-  moden  eye«, 
And  still  cgndttsion,  ihall  acquire  no  honour 
Demnring  upon  rae.~But  come,  come,  Aatony,— 
Help  roe,  my  women,— we  must  dnw  thee  up  j— 
Aatut,  good  iiieuds. 

•^'tf*  O,  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

C/^a.  Here**  iport,  indeed  I— How  hetTy  weiehi  my 
loid! 
Oar  ttrength  ii  all  gone  into  faearineis. 
That  makes  the  weight :  Had  I  great  Juno's  power, 
Tke  strang-wingM  Mercaiy  should  fetch  thee  up, 
And  set  thee  hy  Jote's  side,    fet  come  a  little,— 
Wishers  were ercr  fools :— O,  come^  eoui^ come; 

t       ITfiey  draw  Antony  up. 
And  wdeome,  welcome ;  die,  where  thou  hast  UtMi 
<^iichen  with  kissing ;  had  my  lips  that  power. 
That  would  I  wear  them  out. 

^f'  Ahearysight! 

Ant,  I  Am  lilying,  figypt,  dytog : 
GiTe  roe  tome  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 

CitM.  No,let  lAe  spe«lk;  and  let  me  rail  so  high. 
That  the  fUse  housewife  Fortune  brnik  her  whed, 
PkOTokU  by  my  oftnee. 

'^'•*-  One  word,  sweet  queen  : 

Of  Cmar  seek  your  honour,  with  your  safvty^-O  I 

Clm^  TheydonotgotogMher. 

^^''  Gentle,  hear  roe : 

None  about  Cseswtnist,  but  Proeuleius. 

f  fea.  My  iTtainriun,  and  my  hands,  ru  trust ; 
Kone  about  CsMuf. 

Jnt,  The  niseimble  change  now  at  my  end, 
Lament  nor  aonnw  at:  but  pleaie  yodr  thoughts, 
In  feeding  them  with  thoee  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  1  UrM,  the  gieatest  prince  oHhe  worU, 
The  noblest!  hnd  do  now  not  basely  die,  - 
Kor  eowMdiy ;  pat  oflT  my  helma  to 
My  eoumryman,  a  Roman,  by  a.  Roman 
Taliantly  vanquishU    Now,  my  spirit  is  goii^ ; 
I  cmi  no  moKb  [Oter. 

CU9.  NoblflK  of  men,  won't  die? 

Hnst  thoa  no  care  of  me?  shall  I  afaide 
In  thb  dnU  worid,  whidi  in  thy  absence  is 
Wo  better  than  a  stye  ?—0,  see^  my  women. 
The  crawn  t^tht  earth  doth  radt  .—My  kiid!— 
O,  withered  is  the  gariand  of  the  war. 
The  aolfier*s  pole  bflUlen:  young  boys,  and  gvK; 
Are  krei  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone, 
And  there  it  nothing  left  veroailEahle 
Beneath  the  riiiting  mooo.  IShefiintt, 

Char,  O,  qoietneeib  My ! 

Ira*.  She  is  dead  too,  oar  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady,- 

/nu. 

Char,  O 

Iras^  '  Royal  B^ypt  i 

Kfflpiesil 

Ch^,     Peace,  peace,  b-as. 

Cte;  Ito  rooce  but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  commanded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks, 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.— It  were  tor  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  ii^urious  gods; 
To  tdl  than,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
Till  they  had  stolen  oar  Jewel.   All's  but  naught ; 
Patience  is  sottish ;  aiid  impatience  dots 
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Beeome  a  dog  thil^  mad  t  Then  k  it  iiB, 
To  rush  into  tlie  secret  boose  of  death. 
Ere  deatli  dare  eome  to  us  ?— How  do  yott,  women  ? 
What,  what?  gobd  cheer!  Why,  how  now,  Chandhm} 
My  noUe  girls !— Ah,  women,  women  J  hmk, 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  U's  oat ;— Good  sin,  take  heart  I— 
ITo  the  Guard  M0m, 
Well  bury  him :  and  then,  what^  hmve^Jvhat^aohil^ 
Let's  do  it  afet*r  the  high  Roman  fashion, 
And  make  death  prood  to  take  ns»   Come^awmys 
This  case  of  tlwt  huge  spirit  ndw  is  coU. 
Ah,  women,  women  I  eome ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  lesolutini,  and  the  briefest  end. 

lExeurit ;  thne  ahne  hearing  ^  Antany^  hedg* 


ACT  V, 

SCENE  I^^Cmma*tCmnpitfeet Alexandria, 

Csesar,  Agrippa,  DohMla,  Meccnai,  ^attoi^Fmev* 

kim,and  ethere, 

Cmsar, 

GO  to  hitai,  I>ohhe1k,  bid  him  jldd ; 
Being  so  fhutiate,  tell  him,  he  modis  as  hy 
The  pauses  that  he  makes. 

Ditt.  Cieaar,  Ishall.    lExitDA 

Enter  Dercetas,  with  the  rwvrd  tf  Antony. 

Cwe,  IVherefore  is  that?  and  what  art  thoa,  that 
dai^st 
Appear  thus  to  ui  ? 

Der,  I  am'eaird  Dereetas ; 

Mark  Antony  I  serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serv'd :  whilst  he  stood  up,  and  sp4(|^ 
He  was  my  master;  and  I  woce  my  life, 
To  spend  upon  his  haters :  If  thou  pleaie 
To  take  liie  to  tHee,  as  I  was  to  him 
I'll  be  to  Caesar;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
I  yield  thee  dp  my  life. 

Can,  What  is^  thou  my 'st  ? 

Der,  I  say,  O  Csesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Ceei,  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  shouM  make 
A  greater  cmek :  "the  round  world  sbouM  haveshodk 
Lions  into  dvil  streets. 

And  dtizens  to  thdr  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
ts  not  a  sin^e  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Der,  Hei*  dead,  Csesar; 

Not  hy  a  publae  minister  of  Joslioe. 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife ;  but  .that  self  hand, 
Whidi  writ  his  honour  in  the  Aets  it  did, 
Hith,  with  the  eouxage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it^ 
Splitted  the  tieart^this  is  his  sword ; 
I  robb'd  his  wpund  of  it ;  bdudd  it  stui/d 
VTith  his  most  noUe  blood. 

Ctes,  Look  you  sad,  friends  ? 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  b  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  e}'es  of  kings. 

A^,  And  Strang  it  is, 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds* 

Ut:*  His  talntt  and  66u0un 

Waged  equal  with  him. 

Agt,  A  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  humanity :  btit  ydU,  gods,  will  give  ul 
Some  feults  to  make  us  men.— Cjesar  is  uiuch'd* 

ilfec.  When  such  a  spacious  minror^s  set  before  bin, 
U«  needs  must  see  hiduelf. 

Cxe,  O  Antony! 

I  hare  folUwM  thee  to  this  ;— Bat  wedo  Unee 
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DiaeMaiBwrbodiBt:  I  moit  pccftrae 

Have  sliafwn  to  thee  tueli  a  decliniqs  day, 

Or  look  on  thine;  we  eoald  not  ttall  toBecber 

In  the  whole  world:  Bat  yet  let  me  faunent, 

With  tean  M  «OTereign  M  the  blood  of  hcnns, 

That  tluHi,  my  brother,  ny  eompetitor 

Id  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 

Prieqd  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 

The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 

Wboc  mine  lua  tbooshtf  did  Idndle,— that  our  itara, 

Unreeoociliahle,  dxMild  diride 

Oar  equalnew  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  fHcada^ 

Bat  I  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  leaMiB ; 

Sutct  0  McMttngcr* 
The  bottttpfls  of  this  man  kMks  out  of  him. 
Well  hear  him  what  he  says^Whnioe  aie  you  ? 

Meu  ApoorEgyptuwyet.  The  queen  my  ouMcn, 
ConfinM  in  aU  die  has,  her  monument, 
Of  thy  intents  derives  instruetion 
Ihatiha  pr^Micdly  nay  fkui 
To  the  way  she*s  fivued  to. ' 
•    Cat,  Bid  her  hare  good  hcuxt; 

She  soon  than  know  of  us,  by  some  of  oun, 
How  honouiahle  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her:  for  C«sar  cannot  lite 
Tube  angentle* 

Met,  So  the  guds  preserve  thee !      {EsU, 

Ceu.  Come  hither,  Proealeiut ;  Oo,  iind  say. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame:  give  her  what  eamfoctp 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us :  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph ;  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  sa^ 
And  how  you  find  of  her* 

Jft,  Ctesar,  I  shalL     ZEjcUFm. 

Ceu,  GaIlus,Koyonalong.^Wheie*sDoIabeUa, 
To  second  Proeuleius  i  lExit  Galium 

Jgr,Mte.  Dolabelb! 

Ceu,  Let  him  alQoe,  ibr  I  remember  now 
How  W%  employted ;  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  roe  to  my  tent ;  whefe  you  shall  see 
Hsw  hardly  i  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
■bw  calm  and  gentle  I  piMteded  stin 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  tUt. 

SCENE  Il^AUxmdria,    A  Rttm  in  the  Mtnth 
menu   Enter  Cleepaw,  Charmian,  gnd  las. 

Cleo,  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life :  *Tis  paltry  to  he  Cifcsar  | 
'  Not  being  fortune,  he^  but  fortune's  knave, 
A  minister  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  gieat 
To  do  that  dking  that  ends  all  other  deeds; 
'U'hich  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung>,  . 
The  beggar^s  nurse  and  Cjesar^ 
JSnrrr,  to  the  Gutit  «/  the  Mtnument^  Proeuleius,  OaW 
lus,  and  Sridkrt,  • 

Prt,  Caesar  sends  gcfcting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt ; 
And  Iwis  thee  study  ou  what  fair  demands 
Thou  rocan'st  to  hare  him  gram  thee. 

Cieo,  imtMn,'}  What's  thy  name  ? 

Fro.  My  name  is  Proeuleius. 

Cleo,  IH^Uhitu}  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  )ou,  bade  me  trust  yon ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deoeiv'd, . 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  tiave  a  quceu  his  beggar,  you  must  ted  him. 


AVTONT  AV O  GtEOPATBA* 


That  ma|eeqr,  to  keep  deoMWii,  must 
Nolenfaeffthanakiogdoeft:  ifhepkase 
To  give  me  eonqnerM  Egypt  ftr  my  sen, 
He  gives  me  so  niuA  of  nunc  own,  as  I 
WUl  kneel  to  hioi  srith  thMiks. 

Pro,  Beafgwrftheex; 

You  aie  &Ilen  imo  a  priaeely  hand,  ter  bmUdk  ^ 
Make  your  fUD  reference  freely  to  my  iMd, 
Who  is  so  fbll  of  groee,  that  it  Oowi  over 
OnaUthatneed.    Lot  roe  report  to  hha 
Tour  sweet  dependency ;  and  you  shall  fiad 
A  oonqueror,  that  will  ptuy  in  wd  for  ktadaesi, 
Where  he  fbr  grace  is  kneerd  to. 

Oeo,  imthin,'}  Pray  you, idltaa 

I  am  his  fortune's  vasuO,  and  I  s€»d  Urn 
The  greatness  he  has  got.  I  hourly  kufn 
A  doctrine  of  obedknce ;  and  would  gltdly 

Look  him  i*the  lace. 

Pro,                    This  rn  report,  dear  Uy. 
Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,«your  plight  is  jsnrf 
Of  him  that  eausVI  it.  

(M*  Tou  see  how  earily  she  may  be  swpnsv ; 
ClfcreProcalehtt,imrf«»o  of  the  Gnari,  atead  lir 

Monument^  a  IpiUerptmed^gaUutawln^o^ 

having  deKCtided,  come  behind  OefV^OB,  Sme^i 

theGua^unharandopettthegatei^ 

Guard  her  till  Csesar  come. 

CTe  Proeuleius  amff*rCi!«r<£   E^rftGilht 

In*.  Royal  queen! 

Char,  O  Cleopatra  I  thou  art  taken,  queen!- 

Cleo.  <lttick,  quick,  good  hands.  IDrawingod^pr' 

Prt,  Hold,  worthy  hdf ,  hoU : 

ISeiaaaHddlMnaha. 
Do  not  yourself  such  wrong,  who  amis  dds 
Believ'd,  but  not  betrey*d. 

Cleo,  Whnt,ord«aAte^ 

That  rids  our  dogs  of  laagniik  ^ 

Pro,  Cleopalia, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yoonelf :  let  the  worid  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  wluch  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cle»,  Where  art  thou,  dsttk? 

Come  hither,  come!  oome,eome,  and  take iqaM 
Worth  many  babes  and  begguri* 

Pro.  0,t 

rih>.8ir,IwiUeatnomeat;  mnotdriakfOr: 
If  idle  talk  wiUonee  bemcessaiy, 
rU  not  sleep  neither:  This  mortal  house  IV  ra>«' 
Do  Csesar  what  he  can.    Know,  sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  mastet^  eoort ; 
Nor  once  be  ehasdsM  with  the  sober  eye 
OfdnllOcttvbk  Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
And  show  mc  to  the  shouting  varletry 
Of  eensnriiiv  Borne?  Rather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  to  me  i  imtheron  Kilns*  mod 
Lay  me  staik  naked,  and  Irt  the  water4liei 
Stow  me  into  abhorring  1  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyiamidei  my  gibbet, 
And  hang  me  up  in  ehainsl 

Pro.  Youdoatead 

These  thoughts  of  horror  Ihrther  than  you  ibsQ 
Find  cause  in  Ccaar. 

Enter  DolabeUa. 

Dt{.  Pvoculeitti, 

What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Caesar  kaon 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee  i  as  for  the  qoetn, 
111  take  her  to  my  guaid. 


AXnOxn  AND  CUOPATEA. 
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Pr^  So»Dolibella, 

tiildlMBteataebett:  be  geqUe  to  her^^ 
rBCMir  I  will  speak  what  you  ahaU  pinae, 

[TV  Cleopatnu 
If  yuan  tfaploy  i»e  to  hinu 

f/^  Say,  I  would  die. 

lExe.  Proculeim  and  SottBert, 

DtU  Mbft  noble  emprem,  you  baye  beard  of  me  ? 

riM.  I  cannot  tell. 

JM.  Anuredly,  yon  know  me. 

Cfe*.  No  matter,  ur,  what  I  InTe  heard,  or  known, 
foa  laofth,  when  boyii  or  women,  ten  thdir  dreams ; 
Lt't  not  yoor  trick? 

D^U  I  Hndrwlind  not,  madam. 

Ck*,  I  dreamt,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony  ;— 
n,  Midi  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
Sot  focfc  another  man ! 

IkL  If  it  migfat  please  yoo,— 

riet.  HisiheewasastheheaTrasi  and  therein  stock 
knm,  and  moon;  whicb  kept  their  ooone,  and  lighted 
IhcHtHeO^  the  earth. 

JM.  Bfost  sovi^gn  creature,— 

Clf»  Hb  hg$  bestrid  the  oeean ;  his  rear'd  arm 
;Mled  the  world:  his  miee  was  propertied 
ksiQ  the  tnaad  9hera^  and  that  to  friends ; 
hit  when  he  meant  to  qnail  and  shake  dw  ort^ 
lewasaiiattlingthander.    For  his  bounty, 
rhert  was  no  %nn«er  in*t  i  an  antomn  *twn^ 
(lat  pew  the  more  by  reaping:  His  delights 
ITemdolphinJike ;  they  show*d  his  back  above 
[heeleaMBttheyliT^din:  Inhislitery 
^•Ik^crowni,  and  cfownecs;  realms  and  islands  were 
U  plates  dropped  ftom  his  pocket. 

IhL  Cleopatra,—- 

Ck»,  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  be,  soch  a  man 
^thisldieam'd  of? 

Dot,  Gentle  madam,  no. 

Clf,  Ton  lie,  np  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods, 
lot,  if  there  be,  or  erer  were  one  such, 
t^  past  the  siae  of  dreaming:  Nature  wanto  staff 
To  Tie  Mmge  forms  with  fiutfy ;  yet,  to  Jmagine 
Ui  Antony,  were  naiure*s  piece  'guast  ftncy,  ' 
^oodemaiog  shadows  quite. 

0*l.  Hear  me,  good 

four  loss  b  as  yourself,  gncat;  and  you  bear  it 
U  annnering  to  the  weight :  'Would  I  might 
Tertake  pursuM  success,  but  I  do  ftel, 
ly  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
*7  rety  heart  at  root. 

Cleo,  I  thank  you,  ur. 

Enow  you  what  Caesar  ineans  to  do  with  me? 

-2>s^  I  am  kiath  to  tell  you  what  I  would  yon  knew. 

Clf»  Nay,  piay  you,  sir,- 

IhL  Though  he  be  hoooorable,— 

CiM.  HeU  lend  me  then  in  triumph  ? 

OA  Madam, he  win; 

Ikaowit. 

l^miu  Make  way  theie^-C«sar^ 

Knter  Cttsar,  Gtlhis,  Froenkiaa,  MecKoas,  Sdeucns, 


Which  is  the  queen 


^«CTPt? 

M»      Tis  the  emperor,  madam.     [Cleo.  ibwria. 

Ctu.  Arise, 

VoatknO  not  kneel: 

Ipiayyoa,rise:  rise,  Egypt. 

^^  Sir,  the  gods 

^■^  hare  it  thus;  my  master  and  my  lord 
tawtobey. 


Cm*         Takg  taywi  —  hawi  ihawghti  t 
The  reootd  of  what  injuries  yon  did  m, 
Thoi^  written  in  our  Beah,  wie  AaU  r 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cle9,  Sole  sir  o*ihew«U^ 

I  cannot  prcgcct  mine  own  canse  so  wdl 
To  nndce  it  clear;  but  do  oonfiess,  I  haTe 
Been  faMlea  with  like  frailties,  whieh  bdbte 
Have  often  sham*d  our  sex. 

Cttf»  Cleopatra,  knttw^ 

We  win  extenuate  rather  than  enforce: 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  iotentsr 
(Which  towards  you  are  most  gentle)  yoa  shaUfind 
A  benefit  in  this  change!  but  if  yoa  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  takinir 
Antony's  coune,  you  shall  bereave  yoonelf 
Of  my  good  puiposee,  and  put  yonr  children 
To  that  destruetion  which  111  goard  them  flan, 
Ifthereon  you  rely.    TU  take  my  leave. 

rtr*.  And  aMy,  thnwghaUthe  woridi  Vs  fooa; 
and  we 
Tour  *seatchedas,  and  yoor  signs  of  aonqoert,  shaV. 
Hang  in  what  place  you  plcascb    Here,  my  good  kcdL 

Ccet,  Tou  ahan  advise  nw  la  all  Ibr  Cleopatra. 

C/ea.  This  is  the  brief  of  mosiey,  plate,  and  Jewah, 
I  am  possessed  of:  His  exaetly  valued ; 
Not  petty  things  odoltled^Wbere^  Sdeacus  ? 

Sel»  Here,  nrndam. 

C/lea.  Thisbmytreasuier;  lethimqieak,n7lo*d, 
Upon  hb  peril,  that  I  have  reservHI 
To  myself  nothiog.   Speak  the  truth,  Seleoena. 

Set.  Bladam, 
Xhad  rather  sed  my  Bps,th«>,  to  my  peril, 
Speak  that  which  b  not. 

Cteo,  What  hare  I  kept  back  ? 

SeL  Enoughto  purchase  what  youhavemadeknowi^ 

r<M.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatn ;  I  approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cle9,  8ee,C«mr!  O,behold, 

How  pomp  b  foUowM !  mine  will  now  be  yonn; 
And,  diould  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mlnet 
llic  ingratitude  of  thu  Seleueus  doc* 
Even  make  me  wild  >-0  slave,of  no  mote  tmst 
Than  love  that's  hir'd  I-Whot,  goest  thou  back  ?  than 

Shalt 

Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  IH  cateh  thine  eyes, 
Though  they  had  tvings :  Stsre,  souMess  rillain,  do^! 
O  rarely  hose ! 

Cces.  Good  queen,  let  ns  entreat  yoo. 

Cleo,  O  Coesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  b  thb  i 
That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  virit  me^ 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  ndne  own  servant  rfMoU 
Parcel  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Additioa  ofUs  envy !  Say,  good  Csesar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  hove  lesenrVI, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  sudl  dignity 
As  we  greet  modem  firiends  withal;  and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  I  hare  kept  iqiart 
For  Livia,  and  Octaria,  to  induce 
Their  mediatkm;  must  I  be  lyifoMji 
With  one  that  I  have  bred?  ThegoUf  Itsmitane 
Beneath  the  fldll  have.   Pr'ythee,  go  hence ; 

C7W  Sdeocaa. 
Or  I  shall  show  the  dnders  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  ehanee  :*>  Wert  thou  a  man« 
Thou  wouUst  have  merey  on  mc 

Can,  Forbear,  Sebocus.  iExU  Sdaueos. 

Cfco.  Be  it  known,  that  wt;,  the  gicatett,  are  aaia* 
tfiooght 

\ 
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7ortUaKi«lMtotlien4o;  and,  wIkii  «t  fall, 
"We  answer  othen*  merits  in  our  name, 
Are  tfacnftwe  to  Ik  pitied- 

Cmt,  deopatta* 

Not  what  ytm  have  mtrrld,  nor  what  aeknowMgVIt 
P«tweihl»roUefaonqaest:  stUibehyoon, 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleaiiiR ;  and  beilevr, 
Caeaar*s  no  merehanfi,  to  make  prise  witli  yoQ 
or  tilings  thft  merchants  sold.    ThevsfbvebeolwerVI; 
Make  not  your  tbom^tsyoorprisQDs:  no.  dear  qocen ; 
Vbr  we  inceod  so  to  dispose  yon,  as 
TouneirshallgiTens  counsel.    Feed,  and  slefp : 
Oolr  case  and  pity  is  so  moch  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  flriend ;  And  so  adieu. 
CU9,  My  master,  aud  my  lord ! 
CeB9»  Not  so:  Adieu. 

{^Exeunt  Csesar,  and  hU  trmtu 
Cko»  He  wonls  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I  should 
not 
Be  nohle  to  myself:  But  baric  thee,  Charmian. 

Ifnuspcr*  Charmian. 
ihac  Finish,  food  hdy ;  the  bright  day  is  done, 
JkHl  we  are  Ibr  the  dark. 

CU^.  Hietheeagain; 

Ihawe  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided ; 
Go,  pot  it  to  the  haste. 
ChatM  Madam,  I  win. 

S»€nter  Dokbelhu 
IM,  Where  is  the  queen  ? 
Char,  Behold,  sir.  lExit  Charmian. 

Cit9,  Dotebelk? 

IM,  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  commaud, 
Which  my  love  makes  nfligtop  to  obey, 
I  tel|  rati  this :  Caesar  tliraugh  S)ria 
blendy  his  journey }  and.  within  thref  days, 
yoa  witlf  your  chiklren  will  be  seiul  before : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  h^rv  perlorraM 
Tour  iileasove,  and  my  pKimise. 

Cfe«.  DoIabeUa, 

I  shall  rcxnaiif  your  dditor. 

IM.  I  your  sen-ant. 

Adieu,  good  queen  ;  I  must  attend  on  CueMir. 
Cte4,  FartwcOl,'  and  thanks.    lExit  DoI.]~Kow 
Iru,  what  thiuk^st'thou  ? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet. slialt  he  showii 
In  Home,  as  well  as  1 :  mechanic  ihinrs 
"With  gn«sy  aprons,  mkrs,  and  hammers,  fhall 
Uplift  us  to  fbe  riew ;  in  iheir  thick  bsiatbs, 
Bank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enckiuded, 
And  forcVl  to  ^rink  their  vapour, 
/'v^  The  gods  forbid  I 

€ie9,  Ifay,  *ti|  mo^  oe^tain,  Iras :  Saucy  lieton 
VTin  catch  at  us,  like  stnmipels ;  and  scald  fhymerv 
Ballad  ns  out  o*ione :  the  quick  comedians 
Extemporally  will  stage  us,  and  present    ' 
Our  Alenudriau  revels ;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Sonse  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatuew 
I'the  posture  of  a  wlions. 
•f nw.  O  the  good  gods  I 

Clf,  Nay.  that  is  certain. 
Int.  I»il  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  ray  nails 
Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

^^'  Wliy,  that's  the  way 

'1*0  fool  their  prepamtion,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  absurd  intenu^Now,  Charmian  ?-r 

Entar  Charmian. 
$hflw  me,  my  women,  like  a  quqen ;— Go  fetch 
My  best  attires ;— I  am  again  for  CyJnus, 


To  meet  Martc  Antony  s-aintah,  bM,  g%- 
Now,  noble  Chavmia%  we*U  despatch  fiadeed : 
And,  when  thou  hast  dooe  this  chttev  ni  glit*« 

leave 
To  pby  Ull  doom»4ay«^Brinir  car  CMNsmHd  A 
Wheic<bre<k  this  noise?  lExHInu    JatfaewMiB. 
Emtr  one  eftke  Cmr4. 

Guard,  Here  b  a  loral  fcBov, 

That  win  int  be  denied  yoor  lughnesi' pTcsenee; 
He  brings  you  figs. 

Cfeo.  Let  him  come  iiu    How  poor  an  ioatmnrt 

Mhy  do  a  noble  deed  I  l^r  brings  ne  Bherty. 
My  n«oluuon*k  placM,  aftd  I  have  notUng 
Of  woman  in  me  i  Now  from  head  to  fint 
lammaiWexeonstant:  now  the  6eetiBg  aaam 
No  planet  is  of  mine* 

Reenter  Guards  with  a  Cientm  bringing  a  Jbte. 

Guard,  Tbb  is  the  man. 

rfeo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  C£<«(€9i 

Hast  thou  die  pretty  worm  of  Nihil  thev^ 
That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Chwa.  Truly  I  have  him .  ButlvroaUnaClsde 
party  that  should  deme  you  to  toQcii  hiaa,  ftr  Ik  k» 
ing  is  immortal;  those,tfaatdodieerk,4o«llsBr 


r/eo.  Bcmemher*st  thoa  any  tihat  have  died  oa^' 
Chwn.  Very  numy,  men  and  woobcb  too.   Ikai 
of  one  ofthcm  no  longer  than  yesterday;  avwjiss' 
est  woman,  but  somethii^  given  to  Ce;  as  awaii 
diouM  not  do.  hot  in  the  w«y  of  honesty  :  B«*  dc 
died  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  she  lek,— ttelj;^ 
makes  a  very  good  report  a'the  worm ;  bat  he  *a 
win  believe  all  that  they  say,  ristU  never  be  sav^  I? 
half  that  the)- do:  But  this  is  most  fallible^  the  ««a^ 
an  odd  worm. 
dec  Get  thee  hence :  farewell* 
Chzi'it.  I  wish  you  all  joy  of  the  vrona. 
Ch9.  FaivwelL  [Chrnn  scr»  dmem  Mr  trnte 

Chten.  Tou must thISk this, look yoojkat ihta aa 
win  do  his  kind. 
Cleo.  Ay,  ay ;  (arewelL 

Clown,  Look  you,  the  worm  n  not  ta  be  tsasmil* 
I  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people;  lbr,iudml,ihiwis» 
I  goodness  in  die  womu 

j     Cle;  Take  thou  nocare ;  it  shaR  be  heeded. 
\     ClewH,  Very  Kood :  give  k  nothinsi  1  piay  laa.** 
it  is  not  worth  the  futrding. 
Cleo.  Win  it  eat  me? 

C/men,  Tou  must  not  think  I  am  sb  riflfie,  b*I 
know  the  devU  hiroaelf  will  Bot  cat  a  wmami :  I  kaa. 
that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  cids,  if  dto  ddi  *v 
her  not.  But,  truly,  these  same  whocesoa  detft* 
the  gods  gwat  Iflmn  hi  their  vrcnea ;  ItfiacfCfytf 
that  they  make,  the  devils  mar  fivcw 
Cle0,  WeU,  get  thee  gone;  ftiewcO. 
Clnvn,  Yes,  forsooth;  I  wish  yon  joy  of  the  w««. 

£Ssa. 
He^nterlmtfithttlMefCremny&h 
Cleo,  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  croaa;  Ihi(9 
Immortal  kmgings  in  aie:  Now  no  more 
llie  juice  of  Egypt'li  gtape  shall  nioist  this  ip.'-' 
Yare,  yare,  good  Ins ;  qttiek.-Mcihiaks,  X  htf 
Antony  catt ;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  pnise  my  noble  act;  I  bear  him  nsak 
Tlie  luck  of  Cftav,  which  the  gods  give  ava 
To  excuse  theur  after  wrath:  Hushaad,XeMr; 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prase  my  tidr ! 
I  am  fire,  and  air;  my  other  deoaaits 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


I  giv«  to  tewr  Hfc-^  life  yon doae? 
Cone  thai,  and  take  the  tost  wanach  of  my  Kpt. 
FkMwdla  Mad  Phorniian  t-Iiat,  knf  IkvmlU 

lKiue9tktm.   Int/ktU  and  die*. 
Ha^  I  ttoaipie  in  ax  lipi  ?  Dott  fUl  ? 
IT  iko«  and  oatttie  can  m  Kendf  part, 
Tke  ftioka^dcatk  It  af  a  lofcr^pincb, 
WUckhQvta,aadtt«fenrM.   DottthoalieiliU? 
If  thnt  thoa  Tanishot,  thoa  tcll*it  the  world 
It  is  not  wortk  Icatre-cakinff. 

CAor.  Dianlve, thick  tfaadtandmin;  that  I  may  «y, 
The  gods  thenHehres  do  weep  I 

Clf,  This  proves  me  base: 

If  die  flnt  neet  the  enried  Antony, 
HeMl  make  demand  of  her;  aad  spend  that  kiss, 
WhichttmyhcaTcntohaTei    Come,  moctol  wretch, 
^  the  a$^  which  tke^ppHet  to  her  krmd. 
With  thy  shaip  teeth  this  knot  intripsicate 
Of  life  at  onee  untie  I  poor  renonoos  fool. 
Be  anPTt  and  despatch.   O,  eooUst  thou  speak  I 
That  I  might  hear  thee  can  gnat  C«sv,  OSS 
Vnpolidedl 

Char.         Ocasttmslar! 

rZeo.  PeMe,pcaoe! 

Soil  thon  nnt  see  my  baby  at  my  hnast, 
That  soaks  the  nwM  asleep  ? 

Char.  O^hRakl  0,hnnk! 

CTesb  As  sweat  as  halm,  as  soft  as  air,as  fentle,— 

O  Antony!— Nay,  I  win  take  thee  too: 

ZJfpiying  another  atptoher  arm. 
What  ihoQid  I  stay—  IFatl*  en  a  bed,andtBee. 

rilor.  In  this  wiU  worid  Mo,  ftic  thee  wdl^ 
Kdw  boast  thee,  death !  in  thy  possession  Hes 
Alass  vnpaiallelMv-Downy  windows,  close; 


Ah,soMierI 


fnttrDotohelfau 
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Ofcycs  again  so  loyal  I  Yonroown^awfy; 
in  mend  it,  and  then  ptoy. 

£nler  the  Guard,  nuhing  in» 
iCnrifi  Where  is  the  qqeen? 
Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

1  Cuonf.  Csesar  hath  sent— 

Char.  Too  slow  a  wtssengU' 

iAfpUeetheatp, 
— O^cohk;  npace^deqNrtch:  I  partly  ftd  thee* 
iCttard.  Approach,  hoi  Ail'snotwcU:  Csesai^b^ 
ffoii^ 

2  Cnord^  There's  Dotohfna  sent  ftom  Caesars-caU 

him. 
1  Gamd.  What  wcik  is  hoc?— Chtnnian,  is  this 


Char.  It  to  well  done^  and  lilting  Ibrn  princess 
1  of  ID  BHBy  vpyal  kings. 


IM.  Howgoecithcni 

SGuonlL  AUdend. 

Dot.  CsBsar,  thy  tVigMi 

Touch  thdrellbctt  in  this:  ThpdfaKcomliv 
To  see  perft»nn*d  the  dfcndcd  act,  which  thbn 
So  cDQght^tt  lo  hinder. 

ifnthin.2  A  way  there^  way  for  Csesar ! 
Enter  Cmtar,  and  Attendants. 

Dol.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  sore  an  augiuvr; 
That  you  did  fi»r,  it  done. 

Caee.  Brarcct  at  the  last : 

She  lerdlM  at  oor  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  w&y.— The  manner  of  their  deaths  ? 
I  do  not  sec  them  bleed. 

Dot.  Who  was  hut  with  them? 

1  Coord!.  A  simpte  cuuntryman,  tet  brought  her 
fig.1 
This  was  his  basket. 

Citi,  FdsonVl  then. 

1  Cuonf.  O  Csesar, 

Thb  Chaimian  Hted  hot  now ;  she  stood,  and  epdoe: 
I  fimnd  her  trimming  op  the  diadem 
OnherdeadmistRSs;  tremhiiqgty  shesloo^ 
And  on  the  sodden  droppU 

Ctet.  T  nntilf  irra hntin ' 

If  they  had  swaUow'd  poison,  *lwonld  appear 
By  cuenml  swelling:  but  she  hwks  Uke  skcp, 
As  she  would  cntch  anodkr  Antooy 
In  her  stnmg  toil  ofgnccb 

Doi.  Here^onherbnasl, 

There  u  a  Tcnt  of  bloo^  and  something  blown  I  ' 
The  Uke  is  dn  her  arm. 

1  Guardf  This  is  an  aspio*s  tail:  and  these  fig* 

ICflVCf 

HhTe  sliroe  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspie  leUTcs 
Upon  the  cares  of  Vile. 

Ctt*.  M 

That  so |he died;  11^ her  physidaa  tells  me, 
Slie  hath  puna'd  condwsions  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  lo  die.— Xsknup  her  bed ;  ,^ 

And  bear  her  women  ftom  the.monumcnt  :— 
She  shatt  be  hniicd  by  her  Antony  I 
No  groTC  open  the  earth  shidl  dip  in  it 
Apairsothmouc    High  crcnto  as  these 
Strike  thocc  that  make  them:  and  their  story  is 
No  len  in  pity,than  his  gtory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented*   OnrtnayAall, 
In  sakmn  show,  attond  this  funeral  I 


{Exeunt, 


High  order  in  this  gntt  soknuiity. 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


PSRSOirS  RBPRESENTED. 
TiiaaB,  •  aatfc  .iffcmiiw 


AJiUwiiiVi,  on  ittAmian  fcneraU 
Fteviiu.  anoard  fo  Timon. 


lAciliiu^ 


Cashii, 
TiCiM, 


TinwfiV«ef«nffc 


tervam*  f  ThnmU  <rwBfM'#. 


Tip*  ServoBUtfVarro, 


ServaMjfJtithre, 
Tim  ^f  TImOTiVcftfd 

Thrte  Strangen. 

Poet,  Fttii^t\JnpeUer,  €md  Menkanu 

An  9Ui  Atheuituh 

afS. 

R2SL}  mUlrtMertB  JUOimlu, 

(Xhtr  LtnU,  Senattn^  Qgken,  Stmen^  Thbtea^  c 


'SCBJTEt  Mhenti  and  tke  999d9  adjnning. 


ACTL 

SCENE  i^M^en».   A  BriiinTimaBiHMwse,   En^ 
ter  P9ttt  Paint€r,JeweUer,  M^kant,  aadmkert^at 


Ptet. 

C^roOD  day,  iir. 

Pain.  Inmg'kdftmmn'mSL 

Poet.  1  hare  not  neoyoiilonsr!  HowgoeiUiewirid? 

poin.  It  wean,  air,  as  it  growi. 

Ptet.  Ay,  ttaf^  weOknovB: 

But  what  partienlar  nttity  ?  what  ttmnfpe, 
Which  ntanifold  record  not  matches  ?  See, 
Mag^  oTfaoanty !  aU  then  ipiriti  thy  power 
Htaih  eoiOtiiM  to  attend.    Il^iowthemerehant. 

Patn.  I  know  them  holh ;  t*other*i  a  Jewdkr. 

Iftr.  O,  ^  a  worthy  favd  I 

Jtw.  '     Nay,  thatH  moot  llzM. 

Mar.  A  mort  ineoraparaUe  man ;  hicath*d,  as  it 


To 

Jew.  I  havea  jewd  here* 

M€r.  Opmy,let*tieeH:  ForthekMdTSmoQ,  dr? 

Jezp.  IfhewiUtoBch  the  estimate:  But,  forthat- 

Ptrt.  When  we fgrreeomptnM  have  findidthevik^ 
it  etaini  the  glory  in  fhat  happyXerte 
Which  aftly  tinge  thegeed. 

Met*  'Tb  a  good  fbrm. 

[Leeking  at  the  jewel, 

Jew,  Mid  nA :  here  is  a  water,  look  yoa« 

Puiru  Yott  are  rapt,  sir,  in  wme  wotic, 
tioa 
To  the  |TCat  nraa 

Peet,  A  thini:  dipped  Idly  fimm  raoi 

Oir  poesy  ii  as  a  gum,  whidi  oozes 
From  whcnae  *tl9  Bo«aifhe4 ;  Thefllre  i*thc  fiim 


Shows  not,  till  it  he  struefc ;  ow  gentk  flame 
PniTofces  itKli;  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Baehbowiditchafts.   What  have  you  there? 

Pain,  A  picture,  sir.— And  when  eomes  your  batik 
forth? 

>Me.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  pttesentmeDt,  sir. 
Let*s  see  your  peee. 

Pain,  *TisagDodpieeek 

Poet,  So 'tis:  this  comes  off  wdl  and  eneUent. 

Pain.  IndiflSennt. 

Poet  Admirafafe:  How  this  gncc 

Speaks  his  own  snuidinf  I  what  a  mental  power 
thu  eye  shoots  florth  I  bofw  hig  imogioatMn 
Mores  an  this  lip  I  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gertan    . 
One  might  mterpiet* 

Pojii.  ItisaprettymoekiiigoftheUfiBi 
HereisatOQch;  IsHgood? 

Poet,  ni  lay  of  it, 

It  tutovs  nature :  artificial  strife 
lives  ia  these  touches,  livelier  than  lifis. 

Enter  certain  Stnaiere,  and  past  ever. 

Pain,  How  this  lord's  IbtkywM ! 

Poet.  The  senaton  of  Athens;— Happy  men  1 


el 
Ptet,  Yon  see  this  eonflucnee,  this  great  floodof 

▼isiton. 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  tbap*d  ont  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  wocU  doth  embmoe  and  hug 
With  amplest  entenabment:  My  Ace  drift 
Halto  not  partieubrly.  hot  mores  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax ;  no  lerellM  malice 
Infects  one  eomma  in  the  course  I  hold; 
But  flies  an  cigfe  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 
Learing  no  tnct  bdiind. 

Pain.  Row  shall  I  understand  you  1 

Poet,  Vli  unbolt  to  fZv, 

Yon  see  bow  all  conditions,  hoif  ftQ  mind«,     ' 


573 


TtMOir  OF  ATSSKS. 


(At  well  of  glib  aiid  tUppei7  creaftam,  as 
bf  gmire  and  aoftere  qnalitfO  tender  down 
Their  serrioes  to  lord  Tinum :  his  large  fortune, 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nayire  banging, 
Subdaes  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  sorts  of  ht-arts ;  yea,  iW>m  the  glast^acM  flatterer, 
To  Ape manttis,  Uiat  few  things  lovus  better 
Than  to  abhor  himself  s  even  be  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Most  rieh  in  Tiroon^s  nod.    ' 

Ptdfu  I  saw  thein  speak  together. 

P«ef.  Sir^  I  haire  upon  a  high  and  pleannt  hill, 
FeignM  Fortune  to  be  thnmVI :  The  base  o^be  noum 
Is  rankM  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natolrs, 
fbat  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
To  propagate  their  states:  aaumgst  them  all, 
Whoie  cres  are  on  thu  sovfretgn  lady  fi&M, 
One  do  I  persocate  of  locd  Hmon's  frame, 
Whom  Fortmie  with  her  irory  hand  wafU  to  Imt; 
l¥hose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  semaict 
Translates  his  rirals. 

Pofn.  Tiseoneeiv^dtoseope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortnne,  and  diii  hill,  methinks, 
Widi  one  man  beckonM  ftora  the  rest  bdow, 
Bowing  Vis  head  agiiiist  thfe  sleepy  rabUnt 
To  climb  his  happincsf,  Would  be  well  czpressM 
In  onr  condition. 

Poet,  Kay,  sir,  hut  bear  me  on- : 

All  tliose  iiliich  wrn*  his  fellows  hot  of  bite, 
(Some  better  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  strides,  his  lobbk's  fill  with  Hcndauoe, 
Rain  sacrificial  wfaispt  rings  in  kts  ear, 
l&ikc  sacred  even  his  9tirroi>,  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  a:r. 

Pfiiiu  Ay,  motry,  what  of  these .' 

Poel.  Whm  Forttme,  in  her  sitifl  and  chaogte  of 


Spnms  flown  licr  late  U  Iov*d,  all  his  dqiemUints, 
Which  laboorVl  after  him  to  the  roountain^s  top, 
Even  on  their  kneev  and  hands,  let  him  slii»  down, 
Mot  one  aecomp»n]r:ng  faia  dediniiig  foot. 

iVirfn.  *Tit common: 
A  thousand  moral  painting!  I  can  show. 
That  shall  demonstrate  these  qtiick  blows  of  fortune 
McHT  pregna  ntly  thatt  wotds.    Yet  you  do  well. 
To  show  lord  Timmt,  that  meaa  eyes  have  seen 
IV  fbot  above  the  head. 

TrvmpeU  nund.  Enter  Timon  atf ended ;  the  Servant 
tf  Ventidius  talking  teith  him, 

Tim,  Iffiprison*d  is  he,  my  you  ? 

VauServ,  Ay,  my  good  kxd ;  five  talents  is  his  debt; 
His  means  most  short,  his  creditors  most  strait : 
Your  hoQcnimbk  letter  lie  desires 
To  thoK  have  shut  him  up ;  which  failing  to  him, 
Feiiods  hb  comfort. 

Tinu  Koble Veiitidins !  Well; 

I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  shake  off 
My  Aieiid  when  he  must  need  me.    I  do  know  him 
A  gt'ntlctnan,tliat  well  destrrvi-s  a  help. 
Which  lie  sh^ll  have?  1*11  pay  the  debt,  and  ftee  him. 

yen.  Serv,  Your  Itnxiship  eVer  biwU  him. 

Tim,  Commend  me  to  him:  I  will  send  hisransorae; 
And,  being  enfranchisM,  Md  him  aonie  to  me  :— 
'Tis  not  enough  to  lielp  the  feeble  up, 
But  to  support  him  after.— Fare  you  well. 

Ven,  Serv,  All  happiness  to  your  honour!     lExit, 

Enter  an  *hi  Athcmnn. 
Old  Ath,  Lord  Timon,  In-ar  me  spmk. 
Tim,  Fively,  good  i'ather.      . 


Otdjkk,  ThoahattaaervantnamVlMiliiiii 

Tim,  I  have  so:  WhatofhuDl 

Old  Ath.  Most  noUe  Timom  caU  the  nu  tafoi 

theeb 
Tim,  Attends  be  here,  or  ao^— Luelius  1 

£nftr  LocMias. 
*Lvc  Here,  at  your  lordship^sseivke. 
OtdJbk,  Thia  feUow  here,  lord  Tfanon,  tUi  thy 


By  night  fiequenta  ray  hoi»   Imanaa 
That  finm  my  flnt  hare  hecn  indlBM  lalMft ; 
And  my  estate  deserve*  an  heitmattnk^ 
Than  ooe  whicb  holds  a  treocher. 

Tim,  Wdli  whitANthei ! 

Old  Ath,  (teeoQtydangliierhaicI,BAhiBeta^ 
On  whom  I  qmy  confer  what  I  havagot: 
The  maid  is  fhir,  o*die  youngest  for  a  biid^ 
And  I  have  tatud  her  at  my  deareid  eon. 
In  qualities  of  ite  beet.    Thb  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  lova:  I  pi«jthee,  nohk  lor^ 
Join  with  me  to  focbid  him  her  resort; 
Myself  have  tpeke  in  vain. 

Tbn.  Tlie  man  b  hoaeit. 

Old  Mh,  Thecvfoic  he  wiU  be,  TImaa: 
His  honesty  rewasda  hfam  in  Itedf, 
It  muit  not  bear  my  daughter. 
•  Tim,  Does  she  breUn-' 

Old  Ath.  She  b  yomg,  and  apt : 
Onr  own  preeedeot  passiona  do  iaftmet  ni 
What  levity^  in  youth. 

7/m.  CT«  Lue.]        Love  yon  the  maid  ? 

/.!«&  Ay,  my  good  hnl,  and  she  aceepis  of  it 

Old  Ath,  If  in  her  martiaKe  my  eoasentbt'omm^ 
I  call  the  godt  to  witness,  t  will  ehoose 
Mine  heirlhita  forth  the  begfen  of  the  woilili 
And  disposaess  IwrfIL 

Tim,  How  shdl  Ae  be  cndovVI, 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  hnabmd? 

Old  Ath,  Three  talents^  oh  the  present ;  ia  Artor. 
all. 

7/m.  ThSrmttemnnofminrhathservMaKlsss; 
To  baihi  hb  fortune,  I  will  atrain  a  Uitk^ 
Fornbafaonduimcn.    Gt^himthydanBter: 
What  yon  healow,  in  him  ni  eouatcfpobe^ 
And  make  him  weigh  with  hc«v 

OUAth,  MoitnbUehid, 

Pnwn  me  to  thb  your  bonomv  she  b  his. 

Tim,  Myhand«»thee;mtnehononronai7Fi«iK' 

Lucb  Humbly  Ithank  your  ioriship:  Kcvernsr 
lluu  smte  or  <brtone  fhll  intn  my  keepiigi* 
WhMhbnotowMtoyofn!    iBxe^LmcaniOUJli- 

Ptet,  Vonahmlb  my  hhoor,  and  long  live  yoorW- 
ship! 

Tim,  Ithank yoa{  yoastJaUhearfiwameiMBt 
Oo  not  away.— What  have  you  there^  my  Mad  J 

Pain.  A  piece  of  paiuting,  whaeh  I  do  bcaBcek 
Your  lonlship  to  aeocpt 

Tim,  FlunthigbweleoBir. 

I1ie  painting  b  almost  the  natumi  man  i 
For  since  dishonour  ftnlBcs  with  maoH  nani^ 
He  is  but  out«de:  These  peneilM figuwstre 
Kven  such  as  they  give  out.   Ilikeyoarwotfc; 
And  you  shall  find.  I  like  it:  wait  attendoKe 
1111  you  hear  Airther  from  me>  , 

Ptdn.  ThegndsFWW^y*' 

Tinu  Well  fare  yoa.gentlenien:  Oiveaic)Wirh»»' 
We  mutt  needs  dine  together.— Sir,  your  jewd 
Hath  soiferVl  under  piaise. 

Jen.  -What,mykad?4 

Tim,  A  meic  mtiety  oreommeudationb 
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Bfi 


xmf  fotlbrH  ••  Ms  molIM, 


If  I 

It 
Jtw,  M7]onl,*ib  rated 

As  thow,  whieh  idl,  voold  give:  Btt  yoo  weUkiiinr, 

Tkingi  of  like  v»faw»differii«  in  tbe  ownen. 

Are  prised  by  their  Manen  r.-^elieye^dcM  kud, 

Tou  mend  tbe  j«wel  by  wrariqp  ic 
^^.  WeUmoekU 

Mcr,  No^  my  good  loni;  he  speaks  the  eammoo 


Whieh  all  m 
71m,  Loph,«lM  comes  hBM»    Witt  }wi  he  4hid  ? 

Enter  Apemantv; 

Am  We  WiU  heaRi  wkh  yoor  hndsM^ 

MSnr,  He'll  sp«e  none. 

Tim,  Good  morrow  to  thee,  sendeApemaBtiul 

Jpem,  Tilllliefealkistay  for  thy  good  okorow  } 
Whea  thwart  Timoo's^dog,  and  these  knaves hooeit. 

rem.  Wh]rdostthoacaUchemk]iatcs?thoakiis«*it 
themnoc 

Jpem.  Are  they  not  Athanians  ? 

Tim.  Tes. 

Jfienu  Tbeo  I  R^eat  not* 

Jev.  Yoa  know  mei  Apenantusi 

Afim.  Thou  knowest,  I  dot  1  eaUM  thee  hf  thy 
namei 

Tim,  Thou  art  proud,  Apemaatns. 

4ficnu  Of  aoching  so  much,  as  that  I  am  not  like 
Tiaioo. 

Tim.  WhitlKr  art  going? 

Apem*  To  knock  om  an  honest  Athenian's  facains. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  t^lt  die  for. 

Jpem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  he  death  hy  the  hiw. 

7*111.  How  Hkest  thou  this  picture,  Apeoantus. 

Jpenu  The  best,  finr  the  innoeeaee. 

Tim,  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  it  ? 

Jpem.  He  wroqght  better,  that  made  the  painter; 
tod  yet  he*s  but «  fihhy  piee«  of  work* 

Pain.  Tou  ate  a  dog. 

Apem,  Thy  mathet^  of  my  gcoeiatmi :  Whai*s  Ae, 
iflbeadog? 

Tim.  WUt  dine  with  me,  Apenantus  ? 

Aptm.  No ;  1  cat  not  lotds,  ^ 

Tim.  Aa  thou  sbouU'st,  thou'dst  anger  lilies. 

Apem.  O,  they  cat  Unds;  lo  they  come  by  great  bel- 
liei. 

Tim.  That's  ^  laseiTioas  tq^preheaaioik 

Afiem.  So  th^a^prehflnd'st it.  Takeit Icrthy la* 
boor. 

Timt  How  dost  thou  like  this  jewel,  ApeaMUitas? 

Apem.  Not  sa  waU  as  phiiHJfaMng,  which  wiM  not 
«M  a  nan  a  doit. 

Tim.  What  doH  than  think 'tis  wwth? 

4pem,  Not  worth  my  thfadtiog^ Bow naw, poet? 

i'MC  HowMw.phikNcphcr? 

Apem,  Thonbrnt. 

Apem.Yt». 

<^em*  ArtBotapoet? 
P9ft.  Tes. 

4m*.  Then  thou  liest:  hMk  in  thy  hut  work, where 
tbsu  hsst  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

J^' That's  not  ftign'd,  he  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he's  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee  for 
(hr  Isboiir :  He^  that  torn  to  be  IktterM,  b^iwthy  o' 
(HcflstttKr.   HBaTens,ifaat'lweif!aidid! 

'nnu  What  wooldsi  do  then.  Apcmaotos .' 
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Aftem.  Brenu  Apemantos  does  bow,  haie  a  hud 
wiihmybeart. 

Tim.  What,  thjself  ? 

Jpem,  Ay. 

Thn,  WhereTore? 

Jpem.  That  I  had  no  a&gry  wit  to  be  a.hiKd^Art 
not  thoo  a  merchant  ? 

Mier,  Ay,  Apemantus. 

jfpem.  Traffic  eonfomad  thee,  if  the  gods  vjU  not! 

Mer.  If  tnlBedoitiQiegadsdoit. 

Jpem.  TraA^tfaygDd,aaddiygDdeoiifiMiiidtheal 
Trumpet*  ntmd.   Enter  a  Servant. 

Tim.  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

^^*  *t1sAlGibMes,and 

Some  twenty  hone,  aU  of  oompaoionship. 

Ttm.  Play,  entertain  them ;  gite  them  guile  to  OS. 
iExeunt  emue  AttenibnUi 
—Ton  must  needs  dine  with  me  >-Go  not  you  heneeu 
Till  I  have  tfaank\l  yon ;  and,  when  dinnei^  done, 
Show  me  this  pieoe.-I  am  Joyfid  of  your  dghts^ 

Enter  Alcibiades,  vitA  hU  Cmi^eng. 
Mnt  wekonM^  sir  I  iThe^mdme. 

Apfm*  8o,so;thers.'- 

Aehes  contract  and  starre  your  sopple  jmats  I— 
That  there  shouU  be  small  hive  'nm^st  these  sweet 


And  aH  this  omxr^!  The  strfinofman^  head  oat 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Alcib.  Sir,  yon  have  mv'd  my  loogiiv,  and  I  ftcd 
Blbst  hungrily  on  your  sight. 

Thru  Right  wdeome^  sup  : 

Ere  we  depart,  we'n  share  a  booBteoos  tine 
lu  difierent  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  as  in. 

IBxeuntaUimtAfemi 
Enter  ftps  LanU. 

iLenL  What  time  a  day  isY,  Apemantus  ? 

4AnB*  Time  to  he  Imnest. 

iLprd.  That  time  serves  still. 

Jpem.  The  most  aeeuned  thou,  that  still  omitf  St  it* 

2Lsrd.  Thoo  art  going  to  kndTimea'Sftast? 

Jpem.  Ay;  to  see  meat flUlmavcs, and  winehsAt 
fools.  ^ 

8  Lent  Pkre  thee  w«ll,  Ihre  thee  well. 

Jpem.  Thoaartafiio|,tobidmeftrewentwice. 

SLsrdL  Why,  Apemantos? 

Jpem.  ahoMUsthavekeptoBetothyself;ArIinHB 
to  give  thee  none. 

iLsrdLHaagthyseU: 

jpenu  Ko^  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  biddk^;  — «>i~ 
thy  requests  to  thy  Ariend. 

S  Lord,  Away,  onpcaeeahto  dog,  or  HI  span  thee 


Jpem,  IwiUay,«keadQg,tfaeheebof  theaMb 

1  LsrdL  Be*^  opposite  to  hunanity.   Coom,  shall 
we  in. 
And  ttsfie  hnd  Timon's  bounty  ?  he  ootgoes 
The  very  heart  of  kindness. 

S  Lord,  He  poan  it  out ;  Plutos,  the  god  of  goM, 
Is  but  his  steward :  no  meed,  but  he  repays 
Seven  fold  above  itself;  no  gift  to  him^ 
Bat  breeds  the  giver  a  ratnrn  exceeding 
Ail  ase  of  quittance. 

I  Lord.  The  noblest  mind  he  carties, 

Tliat  ever  goveiuM  man. 

iLord.  LongmayheHveinlbrtann?  Shall  wain? 

1  L9rd.  ril  keep  yoa  aonpany.  lEamaih 
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SCENE  //.— TAc  iome.  A  J?«em  of  St^e  in  T^wimH 
House*  Hautboys  playing  Uudmuttc.  A  great  Ban' 
^uet  served  in  ;  Flavim  and  uhers  aitewKng  ;  tken 
enter  Tiraon,  Alcibiadei,  Lucius,  Lucullui.  Sempio- 
nius,  and  ether  Athenian  Senators,  with  Ventidhis, 
and  AttendanU,  Then  contest,  dropping  aper  aU, 
Aperoantus,  discontentedly, 
ren.  Most  honour* d  Timoo  \  hsUi  pleasM  the  godt 

My  fatheea  age.  Mid  call  him  to  longr  peace. 

He  it  gone  happy,  and  bat  lef^  me  rich : 

Then,  a*  io  grateful  virtue  I  am  hound 

To  your  free  heart,  1  do  return  thote  talenti, 

Doubled,  with  thankt,  and  senrioe,  frcrn^  whow  help 

I  derivM  liberty. 

Tinu  O.  by  no  meant, 

Honett  Ventidiut :  You  mistake  my  love ; 
I  gave  (t  fpEcIy  ever ;  and  there's  none 
CUn  truly  lay, he  gives,  if  he  receive: 
If  our  betters  phy  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
To  Imitate  them ;  FaulU  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 
Ten,  A  noUe  spirit. 

[X^  ^i  f*"**  ceremoniously  looking  •»  TinoD. 
Tim.  Nay,  my  lord*,  cereoMny 

Wat  but  deviftHI  at  first,  to  tet  a  gUm 
Oji  faint  deedt,  hoUow  weleomet. 
Recanting  goodneu,  torry  ere  *tit  shown  ; 
But  where  there  is  true  fViendship,  there  needs  none. 
Pniy,  sit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes, 
ThMi  my  fortunes  to  me.  [TAey  sit, 

1  Lord,  My  loid,  we  always  have  confessed  it. 
Apem.  Ho,  bo,  confewM  it?  hangM  it,  have  you  not  > 
Tim.  O,  Apemantut !— you  are  welcome. 
Apem.  No, 

You  ihall  not  malce  me  welcome ; 
1  come  to  have  thee  thrust  roe  out  of  doon. 
Tim.  Fye,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  humour 
thert! 
Does  not  become  a  roan,  't»  much  to  Uane  :— 
They  say,  my  lords,  that  iraJUror  brevis  est. 
But  ywir  man's  ever  angry. 
Go.  let  him  have  a  table  by  himself; 
9«r1i6  does  neither  aflfcct  eompany. 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril  Timon ; 
I  eonieta  obterre ;  I  give  thee  waniing  on*t^ 

Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee:  thou  art  an  Athenian; 
iheiafore  wdewne ;  1 


pr^ythee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  tUent. 

Apem.  I  teom  thy  meat;  Hwooldchoak  me,  for  I 
thouM 
Nfc'er  flatter  thee.-0  you  godt !  what  a  number 
Of  men  cat  Timon,  and  he  leet  diem  not  I 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  to  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man't  bkxMl ;  and  aU  the  nndnett  it. 
He  ehcen  them  up  too. 

I  wondec,  men  dare  tnnt  themselves  with  men : 
Melhinks,  they  should  invite  them  widiout  knives  i 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  tafer  for  their  lives. 
There's  mudi  example  for't ;  the  feltow,  that 
9iu  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledget 
The  breath  of  him  in  adivided  draught. 
It  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him:  it  hat  been  prov'd. 
Ifl 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  sbouU  fear  to  drink  at  mi-aU ; 
X«st  (hey  should  spy  my  windpipe't  dangerous  notet : 
Gnat  men  should  drink  with  hamest  on  their  throats. 

TUn,  My  loid,  in  heart;  and  let  the  health  go  round. 

S  L«rtf«  Let  it  flow  thit  wAy,  my  good  kMd. 

Apem,  Fi<>w  this  way ! 


A  brave  fellow  !-4ie  keeps  hit  tides  welb 

Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  «y  Malek  tak  m. 

Here's  that,  whidi  U  too  weak  to  be  a  rinner, 

Honett  water,  which  ne^ier  left  man  i*the  nifanar 

This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ; 

Feasttare  too  praod  to  give  thank*  to  < 

AFEMANTUS^  GRACE. 
imnmtalgods,  I  crave  nopdfi 
I  pray  for  no  man^  but  myself: 
Gram  I  may  never  prove  so  fond, 
To  irun  man  on  his  oa^  or  bondg 
Or  a  harlst^for  herwetpingi 
Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a  sleeping; 
Or  a  kt^  with  myfreeOimi 
Or  my  friends,  if  I  shtuU  need  Vm. 
ifmen.    SoftiUti^: 
Hick  men  sin,  and  I  eat  root. 

[EMse 

Much  good  diefa  thy  good  heart,  Apenoilns ! 

Tim.  Ci^tainAlcilHades,  yoarheaftli  in  Aefidd 
now. 
Akfb.  My  heart  it  erar  at  your  tervlee,By  laid' 
Tinu  You  had  rather  be  at  a  bitafcfast  rf  taraiea, 
than  a  £nnerof  IHends. 

Aldlb.  ao  they  ware  btoediag  new,  tayknl,  Aere'W 
no  meat  like  them;  I  eoaU  wiA  my  hctt  ftiendat 
such  a  feast. 

Apem.  'WouM  aU  thote  flatteren  w«t»  thsaecne* 
nues  tlienT  that  then  thou  migfat*tt  klQ  'em,  and  hii 
me  to  'em. 

1  Lord.  Might  we  but  have  that  happineis,  ay  kfd, 
that  you  would  onoe  use  our  l^rtt,  whereby  w«  nughl 
express  some  part  of  oar  lealt,  we  abonld  think  cor- 
selvet  Ibrever  perfect. 

Tirm.  O^  no  dovbc,  my  good  ftiendi^  but  dtngo^ 
themselwt  have  provided  that  I  thall  have  nmaliMp 
fromyou:  How  had  yon  been  my  ftiendt  ebe  ?  why 
I  have  you  that  chari&Ue  title  from  tbomaadt,  fid  yntt 
1  not  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?  I  have  told  bmr  wf 
I  yon  to  myielf,  than  yon  can  with  modeity  sipenk  \m 
I  yonroarn  behalf;  and  thnt fiurlconfinn  yon.    O,  jva 
gods,  think  I,  wiiat  need  we  have  any  fiiaida,  if  w« 
shonUne^ir  have  need  of  them?  diey  weie  tke  mear 
needless  creaoirat  living,  thonld  we  ne'^havesiaefisr 
i  them:  and  wouM  most  resemble  aweet  insunniata 
Irang  op  in  eases,  that  keep  their  sounds  to  theoMchea. 
Why,  I  have  oaen  wished  myself  poorer,  Aat  1  snighc 
ooue  neater  to  yon.    Wearfe  bom  to  dn  benefits  s  a^ 
what  better  or  properer  can  we  call  our  own,  than  ^he 
riches  of  our  friends?  O,  what  a] 
to  have  so-  many,  Kke  bNthen«  < 
nother's  fortunes  1  O  Joy,  e'en  made  away  « 
beboinl  Minecyesc 
to  finget  their  ikulta,  1  drink  to  jon. 
Apenu  TlMMiweepett  to  aoake  them  drink, ' 
%  Lord,  Joy  bi4  the  like  conception  in  our  c^nt, 
And,  at  that  instant,  like  a  babe  tpnmg  vp. 
Apem,  Uo,  hoi  I  laugh  to  think  that  faabeabaaiBa 
3  Lard  Iproauteyoa,myK»d,XB«mov4steafad 
i4pem.Muehl  ITuekets 

Tim,  What  meant  that  tramp  f— How  newt 
EnteraServasa. 

Sent,  Pleaie  you,  my  lord,  there  are 
nuMt  detixout  of  admittanoe. 

Tim,  JLadiet?  what  are  thdr  wiUt? 

Serv.  Tliere  comet  with  them  a 
lord,  which  bean  that  office,  to 

Tim,  I  piay,  let  them  ^  adontted. 


TfmMOV  ATBXma. 


67$ 


Ci^  H«U  to  Um^  voAhy  TiiDoo  t-«id  to  alt 
Thtt  of  hi*  boautjes  taste  l~Tbe  fire  best  se»ae« 
AckBowlc<lge  tbee  their  patroa ;  aad  eome  freely 
To  giatakte  thy  plenteous  bosom:  Tbeear, 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  aU  plcasM  from  thy  table  rise ; 
Tbey  osily  now  eome  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
Tim.  I1iey  are  welcome  all ;.  let  tbem  hare  kind 
admitttnoe: 
Mode,  make  their  welcome.  {ExU  Cupids 

iLvrd  Tou  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are  belov\L 
Miuk.    Re-tnter  Cnpkl,  wUh  a  Masque  ^  LatHeiy  o$ 
Jmazonst  reUh  luUt  in  their  hand*,  dancing  and 
playing, 
Jpem,  Hey^y, 
What  a  sweep  of  vanity  comet  this  way ! 
Tbey  dance  I  they  are  mad  women. 
Like  madness  u  the  gk>ry  ofthu  lile. 
As  this  pomp  shows,  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  onrsdres  fools,  to  dbport  ounelTes ; 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 
Vpaa  whose  age  we  roid  it  op  again, 
WiA  poisonous  spite,  and  envy.    'Wbolhres,thtt^not 
PepsaTed,  or  deprat es  ?  who  £es,  that  hears 
Not  one  spurn  to  their  graTea  of  their  fHeods*  gift? 
I  ihoukl  fiw,  those,  that  danee  fadfare  me  now, 
WoukI  on«  day  stamp  opon  me:  It  has  been  Ame ; 
M»  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  sun.  ^ 
[The  Lard*  ritefrtm  table,  with  much  adoring  of  Ti- 
moo  J  and,  to  show  their  love*,  each  oinglet  out  an 
Jmaxottp  and  all  dance,  men  xcith  women  ;  a  i^ 
strain  or  two  to  the  hautboy*,  and  cease. 

Tim.  Ton  have  done  our  pleasures  mvch  grace,  flur 


^  t  fahr  fiuhkn  on  oar  emertainment, 
Which  was  not  half  so  hemtiful  and  kind ; 
Y<Mi  haw  added  wortk  anto*t,  and  lively  hutra^ 


I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

1  Lo^.  My  iMd,  yoQ  take  us  even  at  the  bMt. 

^pemb  'Itahb,  Ibr  tha  wont  b  fikhy  s.and  would  not 
hoidtokii^Idoabcne. 

Tim.  LMlaeathcoe  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  you.    Please  you  to  dispose  yourselves. 

M  Lad,  Most  chankfuUy,  my  kwd. 

lEsxunt  Copid  and  Ladies, 

Tim,  Flctioa,— > 

nap.  MykmL 

Tim,  The  littk:easketbrii«  me  Either. 

VImo,  Tea,  my  loi^— Move  Jewels  yet ! 
Thcvsia  BO  CTDoiing  him  in  his  humour;         iAsUk, 
Else  I  siMNad  tell  him,*Wel],-i*fiuth,  I  shouU, 
When  all^  spent,  keM  be  erossV  then,  an  he  eookk 
Tis  pity,  boonty  bad  not  eyes  behind ; 
That  man  miglu  ne^er  be  wietahcd  Ibr  his  mind. 

lBxit,and  returns  wkh  the  casket, 

iLard,  Whan  be  our  men? 

Serw,  Here^mylord,inieadhaesa. 

%Lord,  Our  hotaes. 

Tbn.  O  my  firiends,  I  have  one  word 

Td  say  to  you :— Look  you,  my  good  krd,  I  must 
Botnat  you,  koooor  mo  so  much,  as  to 
Advance  this  Je^ ; 
Aaaept,  and  vscar  it,  kind  my  lord. 

I  Lord,  I  am  so  far  already  in  your  gifts,—  * 

ML  80  are  we  alL 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Strv,  My  kird,  there  are  eertain  nobles  of  the  scmte 
Nffrly  alighted,  and  e^me  to  visit  you. 


Ttas.  Tkeyaie  fidily 

Ffav.  IheseeA  yoiirhenoa^ 

Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  aooecm  yon  neaiv 

Tim,  Near?  why  then  another  tiaae  1*11  hear thaaf 
Ipt^fthee,  fet  us  be  prevUed 
To  ^ow  Aem  entertainment. 

Flav.  iAside,^  I  scavee  knoarbOTf. 

Enfer  another  ServanL  * 

2  Strv.  May  it  please  your  honour,  the  lord  ]^udp% 
Qnt  of  his  free  k>ve,  bath  presented  to  you 

Four  milk  white  horses,  trapped  iu  silver. 

TVm.  I  shall  accept  them  iairiy:  let  the  pcesei«a  . 
JBnttr  a  third  Servant, 
Be  worthily  entertained.— How  now,  what  news  ^ 

3Serv,  Please  you.  my  Wrd,  that  lumoufable  gently 
man,  lord  Lueullus,  entreats  your  eorapany  to-morrow 
to  hunt  with  him }  and  has  sent  your  bonoortwo  hniat 
of  greyhounds. 

Tim,  ru  hunt  with  him;  And  let  them  be  leeeiv'd, 
Not  without  fUr  reward. 

FUn>.  iAside,^  What  will  thb  come  to  > 

He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifb, 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coflTer.— 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purse ;  or  yield  me  this, 
To  show  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 
Hb  promise  fly  so  beyond  his  state. 
That  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owe* 
For  every  word ;  He  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  focHi  kis  land*s  pot  to  their  books. 
Well,  *would  I  wexe  gently  pot  out  of  oflke^ 
Befofe  I  were  fereM  out! 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  fUend  to  feed. 
Than  such  as  do  eveD'enemies  exceed. 
IbleedkMranllyfbrmykiid.  (JLrt. 

Tim,  Tou  do  yoondvas 

Much  wnag,  you  bote  too  nmch  of  youranm  mcfks  >ir 
Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 

3  L«rd:  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  wQl  1^ 

eeiveit. 

S  Lord,  O,  be  is  the  very  soul  of  bounty  I 

Tinu  And  now  I  remember  me,  my  lord,  you  gavo 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courser 
I  rode  on :  it  is  yoots,  because  you  likM  it. 

3  Lord,  I  beseech  you,  pardou  /ne,my  kMd,iB  dm. 

Tim,  You  may  take  my  wor^  my  lordj  I  kaan^  no 

Can  justly  praise,  but  what  he  does  afl&!ct: 
I  weigh  my  fnend*s  affection  with  mine  own; 
l*lf  tell  you  true.    1*11  call  00  you. 
AU  Lords,  None  so  w«leaiM» 

Tim,  I  take  all  and  your  several  visitations 
80  kind  to  hcfrt,  *ds  not  enough  to  give ; 
Methinks,  I  eookl  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends. 
And  ne'er  be  weary.— Akibiades, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefbre  seUom  ridi. 
It  comes  in  charity  to  thee:  for  all  thy  living 
Is  *niongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Lie4n  a  pitehM  fieU. 
Aleib,  Ay,  deflkd  land,  my  kcd. 

1  Lord.  We  are  so  virtuously  bound,-*" 

Tim,  Afidao 

Am  Itoyoo. 

2  Lord,      9o  infinitely  endeared,—- 
Tim.  All  to  you«— Lights,  more  lights. 

I  Lord,  Thebestofhappiofst, 

Honour,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  krd  TiqMa  I 
Tim,  Ready  for  his  fViends. 

IR.veunt  Aleibiades,  Lords^  &c. 


6  re 
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9m/iHag  of  bedn.  Mid  janing  out  of  bums ! 
I  doubt  whether  tkeir  legi  be  wotth  the  sumi 
Tlal«m  ffiven  Ibr  *em.    Frien^ip's  full  of  dre^s : 
Methinks,  Iblte  hearts  thouU  nerer  hsTc  touod  Irgt. 
Thus  honest  foob  lajr  oat  their  wealth  on  coon^aiev 

Tlfm.  Now,  Apemantui,  if  thou  wert  not  sullen, 
rd  be  good  to  thee. 

'^pem.  No,  m  notliijiii: :  fin*, 

If  I  shMld  be  briVd  too,  there  wouW  be  none  Ictt 
To  ndl  upon  thee;  and  then  thou  wouldst  sin  the 


TBon  giT^t  so  long,  Thnon,  I  fear  roc.  thou 
"Wik  gire  «wa7  thyself  in  paper  shorUy  : 
"What  need  these  feasts,  pomps,  and  rain  glones  ? 

An  yon  begin  to  rail  on  society  onoe, 

I  am  sworn,  not  to|^ye  regard  to  you. 

I'teewell}  and  come  with  better  masic.  lExU, 

4^ffn.  So;— 

Tbonlt  not  hear  roe  now,— thou  shalt  not  tbai,I11  lock 
Thyheavaifiomtheo.  O,  that  men^  ean  shooM  be 
To  oovnsddea^  but  not  to  flattery!  C&rtf. 


ACTU, 

SCEHE  I^The  atme.   A  Ro9m  in  a  Stnatar^s  Hitim. 
Enter  m  Senatw,  with  Paper*  in  hi*  hand* 
Senator. 
AND  kte,  <W»  thousand  to  Varro  j  and  to  Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand ;  besides  my  ibnttrr  sum, 
Which  makes  it  fire  and  twenty.— Still  in  motion 
Pf  nging  waste  ?  It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  hcfcgar's  dog, 
And  gire  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold  t 
If  I  would  sell  my  hone,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me,  straight, 
And  able  horses:  No  porter  at  his  gate ; 
But  rather  one  that  smilci,  and  siiU  invites 
AH  that  pass  by.    It  cannot  hold ;  no  reason 
€n  fimnd  his  state  in  safvty.    Caiihis,ho! 
Ci^his,IsayJ 

Enter  Caphis. 

^^1^  Here,  sir;  What  u  your  pleasure  ? 

*n.  Get  on  your  ckak,  and  haste  you  to  loid  Ti 
mon; 
Importune  him  for  my  moniet;  benotoeasM 
"Vnth  slight  denial;  nor  then  silcncM,  when—       , 
Commend  me  to  your  moffer-and  the  cap 
»i«yi  in  the  right  hand,  thus  .—but  teU  him,  rfhuh. 
My  uaes  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  turn 
Out  of  mhie  own ;  his  day  and  times  are  past. 
And  my  reliances  on  his  ftveted  dates 
Have  smit  my  credit:  I  love,  and  honour  Him ; 
But  must  not  brvak  my  hack,  to  heal  his  finger : 
Immediate  are  ray  needs ;  and  my  ivlief 
Must  not  be  tossM  and  tum*d  to  me  in  word?, 
But  find  supply  iinniediatc.    Get  )-ou  gone : 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect, 
A  visage  of  denuind  ;  fon  I  do  fear, 
When,every  <eailW-r  sticks  in  his  own  wing, 
Lmd  Timon  will  be  left  a  n^kerf  giril, 
Whidk  flashes  now  a  phcenix.    Get  you  poiie. 

Caph,  I  go^  sir. 

Sen,  I  go,  sir?— Take  the  bonds  abng  wiili  yoy, 
Aa4  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

^*^*  I  will,  »ir. 

**»•  Go.  lE.vcuif. 


SCENE  IL-^The  a^Mft   J  MM 

tauter  Fkn^vitAman^tna^fukUkemL 
Ffatf,  Noeare,m>stopI  so aenaelns of etpenir, 
That  he  Witt  neither  know  bow  to  maintahi  It, 
Nor  ceue  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  aecoum 
How  things  go  ftom  him;  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue ;  Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 
What  shall  be  done?  He  win  not  besu-,  tiH  ferf- 
I  must  be  round  with  him,  now  be  comes  from  bustiof. 
Fye»0'e,f^'e,fye! 

Enter  Caphis,  and  the  Servants  tf  Isidore  mid  Vsno. 

Caph.  Good  even,  Vario:  What, 

Tou  come  for  money  ? 
far,  Serv,  Wt  not  your  btmaess  tao? 

Caph.  It  is ,— And  yours  too,  Isidore  ? 
leUL  Serv,  It  a  s& 

Cqph.  'WooU  we  were  all  dischmsMI 
Far,  Serv,  i  (^  a, 

TilpA.  Here  comes  the  hud. 

fiiCer  Timoo,  Aldhiades,  ontf  X.«rd!^  dc 
Ttm.  So  soos  as  dinner^  done,  UQ»11  l«th  a^ 
My  AIcibiadei«-With ase ?  whafk  your waU? 
Caph,  Myk»d,h«BisaB0Ce«f  wftftintesb 
Tim*  Does?  W^ien«sarey«i? 
£^^^  Of  4thmshcM,mrlnt 

Tim,  Go  to  oiy  AawaiiL 
Caph,  Please  it  your  kMdship.  helwdi  pat  aeaff 
Tb  the  succession  of  new  days  tbb  manik : 
My  master  is  awakM  by  great  ocearion. 
To  call  upon  hb  owq ;  and  humbly  prayt  yoi^ 
That  with  your  otbet  noMtf  parts  )roQ*lt  suit, 
In  giving  1^  his  right. 

Ttm.  Mine  honeat  friod, 

I  pr'}thce,  but  re^uu  to  me  neat  iwbimi^ 
Caph,  Nay«,8aod  my  Jovdr— 
Tim.  Contain  iSkym^  «aai  mmi. 

Far.  Serv,  One  Yano^  seneant,  mj  jiuad  hrii 
Isid,Serv,  Vtonlsi*B»( 

He  humbly  ftays  your  ipcady  pi^vwac^ 
<-<yA.  If  you  did  knwr.  My  kml^  my  ■amrk 

wants,— 
Var,  Serv,  *'rva«  doe  on  fosleitnre^  my  kad, « 
weeks, 
Audpast,-r 

Jnd,  Serv,  Your  steward  pots  me  off,  ay  lad; 
And  I  am  sent  expressly  to  your  kivUkiff^ 

Tim^  Give  me  breath  .*— 
I  do  beveeh  you,  good  my  lank,  keep  on ; 

lEjeeunt  ftiiahiadssnarflawfc 
111  wait  upon  you  iostantly^^poaie  Uthct^paiy  y* 

C9^fkrri» 
How  goes  the  worid,  that  I  am  thuacMnnttV 
With  damoious  demandi  of  dat»hwhti  h— ih, 
And  the  detention  of  lan9«ne»dae  dehm, 
Against  my  honour? 
Flav,  Pl«Me  ymi,  gentlesaen, 

I  The  time  is  unagrecable'w  this  business: 
I  Your  importunacy  cease,  tiU  after  dhner  ; 
That  1  may  make  his  loidsbip  undentand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Ti'th  Oo  so,  my  friend*: 

S«  ♦•  tlicni  well  entertatuM.  lEtSt  Titasa^ 

,    ^'«»'-  I  pray,  draw  near.  ffj^fW 

■Cn/er  Apemantusomfo  FooL 
Cofih,  Sta>v«tay,  here  comes  the  fbol  with  ApernM- 
tus ;  lei's  have  tome  sport  with  'em. 

for.  Sei-v,  Hang  him,  he'll  abuse  nsb  I 

2fin\  S-i-v.  A  plagne  upon  bin, dor  ? 
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Tar,  Arv.  Bow dort,  fbcd? 

Apem,  Doit  diBlogiie  with  thy  shadow? 

r»,  Serv.  I  ipeak  Mtio  thee. 

jlpem.  No ;  His  to  thysdr,— Come  away. 

It0  the  Tool. 
Itid.  Ser9,  ITu  Vvt,  Serr.]  There*s  the  fool  hanga 
<Hi  joor  back  abvady.  * 

Apenu  Ko,thou  stand^ft  nogle,  thou  art  not  on  him 
J«t. 
Capfu  Where*!  the  fool  now  ? 
Apenu  He  hot  aiked  the  questioiu— Poor  rogQcai 
and  Qsaren*  men  I  bawds  hetween  guld  and  want! 
All  Servm  What  are  we,  Apemantiis  ? 
Apenu  Asses* 
AUServ.  Why? 

4^«m.  That  7oaasfcmewhat}vaflie.attldo  not 
know  yonneiviei.— Speak  to  ^em,  fooL 
IM.  How  do  yon,  gentlemen  ? 
AU  Serv.  Gzameraea^  good  fool :  How  does  jonr 
mistfeai? 

F-L  She*se^aetting  on  water  to  seaUmah  chick- 
cnsasyonare    'WouU,  weoouldseeyoiiatCoriBthb 
Apenu  Good !  gramerey. 

Enter  Page, 

FmL  Mc  yen,  heie  comes  my  mistress*  ps«e. 
i^.  Cm  t*e  Fm/.]  Why»  how  now,  captain?  wbit 
doyaniadnswJieeoiDiiaiiy?  How  dost  thon,  Ape- 

Ape.  'WculdIhadnrodinmymoadl,thatlmight 
answer  Aee  piQ6tahly. 

Fage^  Prithee,  Apemantns,  read  ane  the  sopcrserip- 
lioo  of  these  ietten;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Apeffu  Canst  not  md  ? 

Apem.  There  irill  little  leamiiv  die  then,  that  day 
thoa  art  hanged.  This  to  kwd  Timon ;  this  to  Alei- 
hiades.  Go;  thoa  wast  bora  a  faastaid,  andthou^lt 
die  a  faftunl. 

Page,  Thoa  wast  whelped  •  dog;  and  thon  st 
famish,  a  dQg*s  death.   Answer  not,  I  am  goocb  lExk, 

Apenu  Even  so  thou  outctinn^st  gmee.    Fool,  I  will 
go  with  yoa  to  loid  Timon's. 
.   FaoL  Win  you  leave  me  thete  ? 

Apem,  IT  Timon  stay  at  home.— You  three  serve 
three  usurers? 

All  Serv,  Ay ;  NrouU  they  served  us  I 

Apem.  So  would  I,— as  good  a  uiek  as  ever  hang- 
man served  thieC 

Fsaf.  Are  you  thiee  nsorers*  men  ? 

All  Serv,  Af,  tool, 

P»0L  I  think,  no  usurer  but  hasa  fint  to  hisserrant : 
>IymistreMisonc^aadIamherlbol.  Whenmencome 
to  borrow  of  yoor  masters,  they  approaoh  sadly,  and  go 
awaynerry;  but  they  enter  my  mistress's  house  mei^ 
rily.andgoawayaadly:  The  reason  of  this? 

Farm  Serv,  I  eooM  render  one. 

Apenu  Do  it  then,  that  we  nay  account  thee  a 
whoreroaster,  and  a  knave;  whieh notwithstanding, 
thou  shalt  he  no  Ins  esteemU 

Far,  Serv,  What  is  a  wfaoremaster,  fool  ? 

F90L  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  something  like  thee- 
"Tbasptrit:  sometime,  it  appears  like  a  kwd ;  some, 
time,  like  a  bwyer ;  sometime,  like  a  philosopher,  with 
two  stones  more  than  his  artificial  one.  He  b  very 
often  fike  a  knight;  and,  generally  in  all  shapes,  that 
man  goes  op  and  down  in,  from  fourscon:  to  thirteen, 
this  fpirit  walks  iu* 

Far,  Serv,  'lliou  art  not  a1io;;c'thrf  s  fool. 


Fssf.  Kor  thoa  altogether  a  wise  man :  as  nueii 
ftolery  as  I  have,  so  mach  wit  thou  lackest. 
Apenu  Thatanswer  might  have  become  ApcmantUf. 
AilServ.  Aside,aside:  here  eoraet  lord  Timon. 

Se^nter  Timon  on<f  Flavins. 
Apenu  Come  with  me,  fool,  eome. 
F«oL  I  do  not  always  follow  kyver,  elder  bcother,  and 
woman ;  sometime,  Uie  philowpher. 

lExeunt  A  pemantus  and  Fool, 
Flav,  •Pray  you,  walk  near ;  I'll  speak  with  you 
•WMi-  iEaceunt  Serv. 

Tinu  You  make  me  marvel :   Wherefore,  ew  this 
time. 
Had  you  not  fully  hud  ray  state  before  me  ; 
That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  expeuse, 
As  I  had  leave  of  mcus? 

^^'  You  would  not  hnr  me. 

At  many  leisares  I  proposU 

Thru  Goto: 

Ferehanee,  some  single  vantages  you  took. 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  bock ; 
And  that  unaptness  made  your  minister. 
Thus  to  oSeuse  yourself. 

Flav,  .0  my  good  lord! 

At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts, 
laid  them  before  you ;  you  would  throw  them  off. 
And  say,  yon  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When,  for  some  triflihg  present,  ylMt  have  bid  me 
Retnni  so  much,  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Yea,  Against  the  authority  of  manners,  pniy*d  you 
To  hold  your  hand  mom  close :  I  did  endure 
Not  sehlom,  nor  no  slight  checks ;  when  1  have 
Prompted  you,  in  Uie  ebb  of  your  esute, 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.    Mydear^ov^d  loid. 
Though  you  hear  now,  (too  late  I)  jvt  now'*  a  time, 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  present  debts. 
^''"»  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

Flav,  Tis  all  engaged,  some  fbrfeited  and  guuie  ; 
And  what  ivmaiiis  will  hardly  stop  the  mouth 
Of  prest*nt  dues :  the  future  conies  apart' ; 
What  shall  defend  the  interim  ?  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  ? 
Thn,  To  Lacedxemon  did  my  land  exteiid. 
Flav.  O  my  good  tord,  the  world  is  bttt  a  word : 
WewB  it  all  yours  to  give  it  in  a  bnAth, 
How  quickly  were  it  gone  ? 
"^["ifn*  Yoa  tell  me  true. 

Flav,  If  yon  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  fabdhood^ 
Call  me  before  the  enetest  audstors, 
And  set  rae  on  the  proof.   So  the  gods  bless  me, 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppiess'd 
With  riotous  feeden ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunhp  spilth  of  wine ;  when  every  room 
Hath  bbz'dwith  lights,  and  bmyM  with  minstielsy  j 
I  have  retirM  me  to  a  wasteAil  cock. 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 
^f***  Pr*ythee,  no  more. 

Flao.  Heavens,  have  I  said,  the  bounty  of  thw  lonll 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves,  and  peasants. 
This  night  englutted  I  Who  ia  not  Timoii's^ 
What  heart,  hc«d,  sword,  force,  means,  but  is  lonl  Ti. 

nion*s? 
Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  ro>al  Timon  ? 
Ah  I  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praise, 
The  breath  is  gune  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 
Feast-wou,  ftst-lost ;  one  cloud  of  winter  showen, 
lliese  flies  are  cottrbM. 
^''"''  Come,  sermon  me  no  further- 
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XoTilluKm*  Umnty  jet  bath  p4i«'il  my  heart ; 
UnwMdf,  not  ignobly,  liave  I  giren. 
Hlky^nt  thou  weep  ?  Canst  thou  the  conscience  lack, 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends  ?  Secure  thy  heart ; 
If  I  vookl  broach  the  vessels  of  my  lore, 
Jmd  try  the  arRument  of  hearts  by  borrowings, 
Meny  ami  men's  fortunes,  couU  1  fmukly  use, 
jls  I  can  bkl  thee  speak. 

FUrvm  Assurance  blc»«  your  thoughts ! 

TSm.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wantt  of  mine  are 
erowiiM, 
That  I  aecoanC  them  hfesnngs ;  for  by  these 
Stall  I  try  friends :  Ton  shall  perceive,  how  rim 
HiififiT  my  fortunes ;  I  ain  wtvlthy  in  my  IViends. 
mthtD  there,  ho ! ^Flaminius  f  Serrtlius ! 

Enter  Flaniniua,  Serriliut,  and  oilier  SeramU* 

Strv.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Ttm.  1  will  despatch  you  scTcraUy.— You,  to  lord 
Lneios,— 
—To  bid  LneuDtts  yon ;  I  hunted  with  his 
/ !— You,  to  Sempronius ; 
t  to  their  loves ;  and,  1  am  prond,  my, 
than  my  oeeasiooa  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Towacd  a  supply  of  none}- ;  let  the  requcu 
Bfc  fifty  talents* 
irom.  As  yon  have  said,  my  tord. 

Kov.  Lord  Lucius,  and  lord  LueuUus  ?  humph ! 

lAtidc. 
5n&n.  Go  you,  sir,  to  the  senators,  [To  another  Sen. 
lOrwbom,  even  to  Uie  state's  best  health,  I  have 
1leaerv*^d  this  licariug,)  bid  Vm  send  o*the  iustaii( 
A  thoosand  talents  to  me. 

f^.  I  have  been  bold, 

|Fbr  that  I  knew  it  the  Oiost  general  way  J 
To  them  to  use  your  signet,  and  your  naiue ; 
Bat  they  do  shake  tlusir  heads,  and  I  am  here 
Xopeber  in  return. 
XEm.  Is't  true  ?  can  it  be'? 

fkeir*  They  answer  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice, 
Tbit  now  they  are  at  fall,  uai>t  trea«iu%,  cannot 
JDo  what  they  would ;  arc  scm-y— you  are  honoumble,— 
jBotyvt  they  couUl  have  wishM— tliey  know  not— but 
JBoBwtlui^  Ikath  been  amiss— a  nublc  nature 
Ifcyottcha  wTcnch— would  all  were  well-*tis  pity— 
And  so,  intcaiding  oilier  serious  matters, 
Afler  distasteful  looks,  and  ilic«e  hatxl  firaet-.ons, 
"With  ecrtain  half-caps,  and  cold-moving  nods 
'Jliry  froze  toe  into  ulcnce- 

Tinu  Yon  gods  reu-aid  them  I— 

I  pr'ythee,  man,  look  cbecrly ;  These  old  fellows 
Have  tlicsr  ingratitndc  in  tbcni  hcrttTitary : 
Their  bk»od  is  cak'd,  *tis  cold,  it  seldom  flows ; 
rris  lack  of  kindly  wai-roth,  they  are  not  kind  ; 
And  nature,  a&  it  p-ows  a!;;ain  towaid  cai^U, 
Is  fitthionM  for  the  journey,  dull,  and  lieavy.— 
GotoVenti«us,-Cri>fl&;-r.]   Tr-ythw,  CToFlavO 

be  not  sad, 

"pioa  art  true,  ami  hoiKst ;  ingvniously  I  «pi*ak, 
ifobhimc  bcbngs  to  thee  i-CTu  5>rv.]  Vcntklius  lately 
Buried  his  fatlier ;  by  wlioie  death,  ht'ssiepp'd 
Into  a  giAt  estate :  when  he  was  poor, 
impriaonM,  and  in  srearciiy  of  friends 
I  ckiar'd  him  with  live  taJcnts :  Givet  liim  from  \w  \ 
Bill  him  suppose  some  eo<»l  necc.wit  y 
Touches  his  friend,  which  cravt*  to  ht-  ivmiMi»h(*rM 
"With  those  five  talents  :-lhal  had,  [V'o  na\  in*.]  give 

it  these  fellows, 
To  wJiom, 'tis  iu»tatit  d i ip.    NeVr  "ip<aK ,  or  think. 
That  Timon's  furtunes  'num(^  \m  friends  can  sink. 


'  PiEmi.  Iwmitd,(IeoiiUiiot<UBkit;  HMtduaihi 

h  bonnty't  Ibes 
Beiag  fhse  itadf,  it  thinks  aU  odien  lo.       [£xetritf. 


ACTUL 

SCENE  I.-^Thenme*    il/?««mtnl4iculKis'sffM»?, 
Flanuuiaswaietfft^.    EnleraServontfhim. 


I  HAVE  toU  my  hwd  of  yoo,  he  is  oomiag  dovat« 
you. 

Ftamm  I  thank  you.  sir. 

Qn/er  Lueallus. 

Serv*  Here's  iny  locd. 

LucuL  iAsiOe.^  Oneof  loidTifnoii^aien?  ap(tl 
warrant.  Why,  this  hits  ri(|ht ;  1  dreamt  of  a  olver 
baton  and  ewer  toniight.  Fiaonnias,  honest  FlaoiiD- 
iuB ;  you  are  very  respeacivcly  welcome,  sir*-rd!  m 
some  wine.  lExU  &nwinf,]- And  how  does  tbst  hoa- 
oQiable,  aomplete,  fvee^warfeed  gentfenum  of  Athrni, 
tiy  very  baoiMifal  good  kad  and  master  ? 

Flmu  His  health  is  well,  «r« 

LueuU  lam  light  glad  that  hU  health  is  well,  w: 
And  what  hast  thou  there  under  thy  ckak,  prett}  Ih- 

miniiu? 

Flam,  *Faith,QolhiogbittaB empty  boK,«ri  *ii&, 
in  my  h»d*s  behalf  I  oometocDtceatyanrhoiMrtD 
supply ;  who,  having  great  and  instant  oeusion  lo  la 
fifty  taknts,  hath  sent  to  your  kadihip  tafanMiikim: 
nothing  doubciag  your  present  assistance  thocia. 

LttCtti.  La,  la,  Ja,la,-noa»ing  doubting,  ssfske? 
alas, good  kudl  anohlegeademan*tis,ifhewQ&kl»)t 
keep  so  good  a  bouse.  Many  atiflKaiidaftenltafe 
dined  with  him,  and  told  him  ont ;  and  eaaae  ajaia  \o 
supper  to  him,  of  puipoae  to  have  him  spend  lest:  snd 
yet  he  wouM  erohraee  no  eounsd,  takeno  wanuusbT 
my  coming.  Every  ntan  has  his  fault,  and  lioneA}  ■ 
his ;  I  have  toM  hiiu  on't,  but  1  could  nefcr  get  hia 
from  it. 

Jtatnter  SIrraone,  with  moft 

Serv.  Picas*-  your  lordship,  here  is  the  wine. 

Lucul.  Fbnuuius,  I  have  noted  iheealwtji  v«r. 
Here's  to  Ihce. 

f  7am,  Your  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 

Liieul,  I  have  obsened  thee  always  for  t  to«xJl} 

prompt  spirit,— give  thee  thy  due,-and  cue  ***^' 

wliat  belongs  to  reason :  and  canst  ua:  die  dme  wetU 

the  time  use  thee  well :  good  parts  in  thee.-Gt*  r« 

gone^  sirrah.  [To  the  Servant,  vk»  gtes  oaf.]-D«* 

neater,  honest  Flaminius.    Thy  lord's  a bountifttlS^- 

tlenuin:  but  thou  art  wise,  and  thou  knowest  »f" 

enongh,  altliouqli  thou  comest  m  me,  diat  tbi»  i»  >» 

lime  to  lend  money ;  especially  «po»i  tare  '"'**"**'^'' 

without  security.     Here's  tliree  sofidarw  for  wc^  • 

i»ood  boy,  wink  at  roe,  and  say,  thou  «w'itincno«. 

,  Fare  thee  well.  _ 

'  '  Hmtu  Is'tpos5ibIe,thc  world  should  jonwcbdiRT. 

And  we  alive,  that  liv'd  ?  Fly,  damned  haaw^S 
To  him  that  worships  thee. 

IThro-wing  the  mtncj  nrr.. 

Lun,U  Ha  I  now,  I  soc,  Uiou  art  a  fwl  «>"*l '''  '^'* 
ihyn»nsl.r.  {ExiiU^'^^'^'^;^ 

riiiin.  M:\y  thi-se  add  to  the  noiftber  that  nay  a '  •* 
thti  ! 
L(t  moltt*n  coin  ^x-  thy  damnation, 
Thou  diseasi?  of  a  friend,  awl  not  liim»clf! 
Has  friendship  such  a  faint  ami  luilky  heart. 
It  turns  in  les^j  than  two  nights .'  O  you  gwl'i 
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\  feA  my  maiter'fl  passion !  Thk  sbve 

Vmo  1m  hononr,  tuts  my  lonl*t  nmt  in  him : 

Vfhj  dMwId  it  thriire,  and  tarn  to  nutriment, 

Vnien  he  it  turn*d  to  poison? 

0,  may  diseases  only  work  «poa*t  I 

And,  when  be  is  sick  to  death,  ]et  not  that  part  of  nar 

ture 
VnMk  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expel  sioioiess,  but  proloog  his  hour  i  IBxit, 

SCEVE  IL— The  same.    Apubiic  Place,    Enter  Ln- 
.  dus,  Ttnth  three  Strangers, 

Luc,  Who,  the  lord  Tiioon  ?  he  is  my  rery  good 
friend,  and  an  honourable  gratkmao. 

1  S»mu  We  know  him  for  no  less,  thoagk  we  are 
bat  Hxuigm  to  him.  Bat  I  ean  tcH  yoa  one  thing 
ny  knd,  and  wliich  I  hear  frmn  eonunon  rtunoon  ; 
naw  lord  Timon's  happy  hours  are  dooeand  past,  and 
bis  estate  shrinks  lirom  hira. 

.   Lu(«  Fye,  no,  do  not  bdiere  it;  he  cannot  wast  Ibr 
money. 

3Stnm,  But  belieTeyoQ  this,  my  lord,  that,  not  kBf 
ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  Loeullos,  to  bor- 
row so  many  talents ;  nay,  urged  extremely  lbr%  and 
showed  what  neeesuty  beh>o^  to%  and  yet  was  de- 
med. 

tuewHow? 

S  Stran.  I  teU  yon,denied,my  lord. 

Lw,  What  a  strange  ease  was  that  ?  now,  before  the 
gods,  I  am  ashamed  on*t.  Denied  that  honourable 
man?  there  was  very  little  honour  showed  in*t.  For 
my  own  part,  I  must  needs  eonfess,  I  have  received 
•«ae  small  kindnesKs  from  him,  as  money,  phue,  jew- 
tit,  and  sudi  like  trifles,  nothing  comparing  to  his ; 
yet,  had  he  mistook  hiia,and  sent  to  roe,  I  should  ne*er 
have  demed  his  occasion  so  many  talents. 
Enter  Servilius. 

Ser,  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder*s  ray  lord;  I  have 
•weat  to  see  his  hono«r.~My  honouiM  lonl,^ 

CTV>  Lneius. 

Luc.  Serriliits !  you  are  kindly  met,  sir.  Vait  thee 
well :— Commend  roe  to  thy  honooridile-virtuoas  hxd, 
■»y  very  exquisite  friead. 

Ser.  May  it  please  your  honour,  my  locd  hath  sent^ 

Luc,  Ha !  what  has  be  sent  ?  I  am  so  much  endear- 
ed to  that  lord;  be^  ever  sendii^:  Howshalllthank 
huB,thinkestthou?  And  what  has  he  sent  now  ? 

•Snv  He  has  only  sent  his  present  occasion  now,  my 
hwd ;  requesting  your  lasdship  to  supply  his  instant 
Hie  with  so  many  taknts. 

Luc.  I  know,hu  lordship  is  but  merry  with  me ;  he 
cwmot  want  fifty-ftve  hundred  talents. 

Scr,  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  les%  my  lord. 
If  his  oecanon  were  not  virtuous, 
I  should  not  urge  it  half  so  faithfully. 

Lue,  Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  Servilias? 

^,  Upon  my  soul,  *tis  true,  sir. 

Luc.  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disl\inkisfa  my- 
Klf  against  sQch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  have  shown 
mysetir  honourable  2  bow  unluddly  it  happened,  that 
I  ihould.  purchase  the  day  befbre  for  a  little  part,  and 
undo  a  great  deal  of  honour  ?— Servilius,  now  before 
the  gods,  I  am  not  aUe  to  do^;  the  more  beast,  I  say: 
—I  was  sending  to  use  lord  Tfmon  myseU;  these  gen- 
tlemen ean  witness ;  but  I  wouU  not,  for  the  woUth 
of  Athens,  I  had  done  it  now.  Commend  me  bounti- 
faUy  to  his  good  bnbhip ;  and  I  hope,  his  honour  will 
eonedve  the  fiurest  of  me,  because  I  Imvenopowefto 
be  kind :— And  tell  him  this  fhmi  me,  I  count  it  one 
*'  my  greatest  afflictions,  say,  that  I  cannot  feature' 


such  an  honourable  gentleman.  Good  8enrili«s,wa 
you  befriend  me  so  tar,  as  touse  mine  own  worib  la 
him? 

Ser,  Yes,8ir,IshaH. 

Luc.  I  will  look  you  oat  a  good  turn,  Sernfio*. 
iExitt     - 
—True,  as  yon  said,  Timon  is  shrunk,  indeed ; 
And  he,  IhaCs  once  denied;  will  hardly  speed.  iEsOL 

1  Stran.  Do  you  observe  this,  HostiUos  ? 

2  Stran.  Ay,  too  well. 
1  Stran,  Why  this 

Is  the  worIdH  soul ;  And  just  of  the  same  piece 
Is  every  flatterer^s  spirit.    Who  can  call  him 
His  friend,  Uiat  dipsJn  the  same  dish  ?  ibr,  in 
My  knowing,  Timon  has  been  this  lord^s  fisAer, 
And  kept  his  credit  witli  his  purse ; 
Supported  hu  estate ;  nay,  TimonH  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages;  He  ne'er  dxiidis, 
But  Timon^s  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
And  yet,  (O,  see  the  roonstrousness  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungsateful  shape  I) 
He  doea  deny  him,  in  respect  of  lus. 
What  diaritabk;  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  Stran,  Religkm  groans  at  it. 

1^  Stran*  For  mine  own  paitt 

I  never  tasted  Timan  in  my  life, 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me, 
To  mark  me  for  bis  frieikl ;  yet,  I  protest, 
For  hu  right  noble  mind,  iUustrioiu  virtue, 
And  honourable  carmge. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  roe, 
I  would  have  pat  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  the  best  half  should  have  return^  to  him, 
So  much  I  love  bis  heart:  Biit,  I  perodve, 
Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense  t 
For  polie;  siu  above  conscience.  lExetiM* 

SCEHE  IIL—Tfie  *ci:ne^  A  Room  in  SempraniuaV' 
House.  Sn(er  Sempnmius,  and  a  Servant  of  Tt- 
mon*s.' 

Sem,  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  inH  ?  Humph !  ^Ban 
all  others  ? 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Ludns,  or  Lueullus ; 
And  now  Yentidius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redcemM  from  prison :  All  ttese  three 
Owe  dieir  estates  unto  him. 

•SSrrv.  O  my  kMd, 

They  have  all  been  touchM,  and  found  base  metal ;  tar' 
.They  have  all  denied  him. 

Sem.  How!  have  they  denied  him  ? 
tbu  Ventidius  and  Lueullus  denied  him  ? 
And  does  he  send  to  me  ?  Three  ?  humph  I— - 
It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgement  in  him. 
Must  I  be  his  last  refbge  i  His  friends,  like  pliysii  iaii^ 
Thrive,  give  him  over ;  Must  1  take  the  cure  upon 

me? 
He  has  much  disgracM  roe  in*t ;  I  am  angry  at  him. 
That  might  have  known  my  place:  Iseenosenae^i't, 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo*d  me  first ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  num 
That  e*er  receivM  gift  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  baekwardly  oi  roe  now, 
That  ril  requite  it  last  ?  No :  So  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  Uugfater  to  the  rest, 
And  I  amongst  the  km!s  be  thought  a  fi>o1. 
1  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  iMit  for  my  miud^s  sake ; 
I  bad  such  a  courage  to  do  hira  good.    But  now  return. 
And  with  their  fa'mt  reply  this  answer  join ; 
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y/kho  bates  uine  bonouj',  shall  not  know  my  coip> 

Sena,  Excellent !  Tuur  lordship**  «  goodly  viUun* 
Tlie  devil  knew  not  wiiat  he  did,  when  he  made  man 
politic  i  he  crosK-d  himself  bvH :  and  I  cauioC  think, 
bot*  in  the  ciid^  the  ▼illanies  of  man  will  aet  him  ekar. 
How  faiKy  this  lord  strives  to  appear  foul  ?  takes  Tiv> 
\Maa»  copies  to  be  wicked ;  like  those  that,  under  hot 
ardent  zeal,  would  srt  whole  realms  on  fin  I 
Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  fled, 
Sare  the  gods  only :  Now  his  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne*er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  empby*d 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  libend  course  allows; 
Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  must  keep  his  bouse* 

£ExiL 

SCENE  lY.'^Tht  tame.  A  Halt  in  Timon's  Boiue, 
Enter  tweo  Servants  of  Varro.  and  the  Servant  rf 
Lueius,  meeting  Titus,  Hortenslus,  and  ether  Sero- 
afU*  f  •  Timoo^s  Creditors^  vaiting  hi*  coming  out. 

Far.  Serv.  Well  met ;  goodpmoRDW,  Titiu  and  Hop* 


TU,  The  like  to  you,  kind  VaRo> 

Hot,  Lucius? 

What,  do  we  meet  together  ? 

Luc.  Serv,  Ay,  and,  I  chink, 

One  business  does  eommand  us  all :  for  mine 
Is  money. 

Tit,        So  ia  theirs  and  ours.  ' 

Enter  Philutus. 

I 

Luc.  Serv.  And  sir  i 

l*bilotus  too  I  ! 

PhL.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Strv,  Welcome,  good  brother. 
What  do  you  think  the  hour  ?  « 

Phi,  ^  Labouring  for  niue. 

Lw^  Serv.  So  much  ? 

PhU  Is  not  my  lord  seeivyet  ? 

X.1IC.  Serv,  Not  yet.  | 

Phi,  I  wonder  oo*t ;  he  was  wont  to  shine  at  seven. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  the  days  lot  waxed  shorter  with 
him: 
Tou  mun  consider,  that  a  prodigal  eonne 
Is  like  the  sun*s ;  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable* 
I  fear, 

'Tis  deepest  winter  in  loid  Timon^s  parse ; 
That  is,  one  maf  reaeh  deep  cnofogh,  and  yet 
Ifind  little. 

PM,     .  lamofyoiirfearforthat. 

Tit.  ni  show  yoo  how  to  observe  a  strange  tfvenC 
Yaw  kinl  sends  now  for  money. 

if«r.  Most  true,  he  does. 

Tit,  And  he  wean  jewels  now  of  Timon^s  gift. 
For  wbidi  I  wait  for  money. 

Hot.  It  is  against  my  heart. 

Luc,  Serv.  Marie,  how  strange  it  shows, 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e*en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  Jewels, 
And  send  for  money  for  *em. 

Hot.  I  am  weary  of  this  ehaiio,  the  gods  ean  wit- 
ness: 
I  know,  my  kirdhatii  spent  of  Timon^s  wenkh. 
And  now  ingrstitode  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 

1  Var,  Serv,  Yes,  mine's  three  thoosaod  crowns ; 
What's  ynurs? 

Luc.  Serv.  Five  tboosand  mine. 


\ 


1  Var.  serv,  *TiB aimUeep:  aadildwdd a 
tliesum. 
Your  master's  eonfidenee  was  above  laine ; 
Else,  surely,  his  hnd  equallNL 

£iierr  Flanioius. 

Tit.  One  of  ktd  Timon^i  men. 

Lcir.  Serv,  Fkuntnius !  sir,  a  word:  Tny,  b  nr 
lord  ready  to  come  ftvth  ? 

Flam.  Ko,  indeed,  be  is  nou 

Tit.  We  attend  his  kredship ;  'pray,  sigaiiy  so  miKk 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  he  knows,  ^saiv 
toodUigent.  [fiairFhrn. 

Enter  Ffaivius  in  a  dsok,  mitfied, 

Luc.  Serv,  Ha !  is  not  that  hu  s 
He  goes  away  in  a  okmd :  c 

Tit,  Do  you  hear,  rir? 

1  Var,  Serv,  By  your  leave,  sir^—- 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  ofme,  my  friend? 

Tit,  We  wait  f«r  oertainmaoey  hoe^ it, 

Ftav,  Ay, 
If  aaoncy  were  as  eeitain  as  ynnr  waitia^ 
'TNpere  snre  enough.   Why  then  pveftsiM  yov  aot 
Your  sums  and  bills,  when  your  false  mastai  OK 
Of  my  hud's  meat/  Then  they  eeuldsniie^«Bdfii«B 
Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  th*  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws ;  You  do  yoonebti  ka 


To  stir  me  up ;  Let  me  pass  quietly : 
Believc*t,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc,  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serrc. 

i-iav,  IfHwiUust, 

'Ttt  not  so  base  as  you ;  For  you  serve  kniTcs.  [ExH. 

I  Var,  Serv.  How !  what  does  his  easUerM  vvnlup 
mutter  ? 

8  Var.  Serv,  No  matter  wliat ;  hc*s  poor,  tnd  thst'i 
revenge  enough.  Who  ean  speak  broader  thsa  ke 
that  has  no  house  to  j^ut  his  head  in?  Sackimrni) 
against  great  buiklinga. 

£itf tfr  Qei^ilms. 

Tit.  Qt  here's  ServiBus ;  now  we  shall  knDV 
Some  answer. 

Ser.  If 'I  might  beseech  you,  gendmen. 
To  repair  some  other  hour,  I  shoaU  mneh 
Derive  fnua  fit:  fiw,  tike  it  on  my  seni, 
My  hxd  leans  wood'nmsly  to  ^Kseiartent. 
Ffis  oomfiirtahle  temper  has  Anook  Urn ; 
He  is  mueh  out  of  heakh,  and  keeps  hb  ehuaber. 

Ltte.&rtp.  Manyido  keep  their  chambei%  ue  aoc 
skk; 
And,  if  it  be  so  ftr  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks,  he  shottM  the  sooner  pay  his  debts, 
And  make  a  dear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser.  Goodgedcl 

Tit.  We eannot take thu (bran answer, sir. 

Flam.  Iff^hinJ}  Servilius,  help.'-ny  lonll  nj 
kMd!- 

£n«rr  Timon,  in  a  raget  V]maasa)uftUniH* 
Thnu  What,  are  my  doon  opposM  again*  my  pv 


Hftve  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  eneniy,  ny  gaol  f 
The  pteee,  urfaieh  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart  ? 

Luc.  9erv.  Pnt  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  kaid,  hen  is  my  fain. 

It«r.  Serv.  Here's  mfaw. 

HoTk  Serv.  And  mine,  my  lord. 
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a¥m.  XnttcfciMtdowBVMli^flm:  dcMe  me  u».the 

I.uc.Snn7b  Alas!  mf  lord,— 
Tim.  Cut  my  h«iut  in  siuxm. 
T«^  MiDe,  fifty  tel«nu. 
7%».  TeU  o«t  Bjr  bkiod. 
Lur.  Sitrv.  Five  ttkoumid  «towiu,  mj  lord. 
Tltm.  Fire  tboosaBd  dJnip$  pay*  4ftt«— 
Vrhmt  joun  ?— and  ]^an  ?  •  i      ■ 

a  Far.Strv,  Uy  loid,^-^ 

2Var,Serv,  MylfM, .4 

Tim,  Tear  me,  ttkene,  and  tbe  gods  fiiU  apea 

Aisr.  Wth,  I  petechreenr  nastersmaythraw their 
wpaac  their  money;  then  debts  may  veil  be  called 
tepente  ones,  fbr  a  madman  owes  ^em.  [Sdwimf. 
■nMiifci'  'iiroon  anif  Flavhti* 

TVn.  Th»f  fe«fe«Vn  pat  my  breath  ftom  me,  the 


^Fltro.  MydeurloRl, 

Tbn,  What  if  it  sh^U  be  ■>? 
.  FUn.  Mylmdj  ■ 

Ttm.  ni  have  it  ao  :-My  stawaid ! 

Jrwom  Hef^my  lord* 

Ttai.  Sb  fitly?  Go,  bid  an  my  firiends  again,    • 
Z^ottiaa,  LocnUus,  and  Sempronias ;  bll : 
l*a  once  mate  fbait  the  cBicals. 

FI99,  O  my  lord, 

Ten  only  spea1(  flrom  yovr  disbmeied  soul  i 
Theie  is  not  so  moflh  lef t|  to  ftimish  out 
A  nMdente  taUe. 

TUtu  Be'tnotinchyeani  go^ 

IchaiKethce;i«titethettall:  letinthetade 
Of  kiMTeiODoemorei  my  eook  an^  1*11  proride. 

SCEJfE  r^Theumt.    The  Senate-House.    The  Sen' 
ale  sitting,    linter  MclhuOth  fended, 

lSen»  M^loed«yoahBvemyTQice(oit;€keft«Ht*» 
Bloody;  Hisoeoesmry  heihoulddie: 
Kotlung  wnboMms  tin  to  modi  as  Bmrey. 

»Sen,  liotttme;  thebwibaUbnofthim. 

Alcib,  IIoQomr,health,and  eompawfan  to  the  MMlel 

1  Sen.  Now, captain? 

Mdb,  lam  an  humble  suitar  to  yaw  rittnesj 
Via  pity  is  the  yirtMe  of  Che  law, 
And  none  but  qrmnts  uw  it  ciueOyo 
It  pleases  time,  and  fomme,  to  lie  heary 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who»in  hot  blood. 
Hath  stepped  into  the  law,  wluoh  is  past  depth « 
To  thme  that,  without  heed,  do  pluige  into  it. . 
He  is  a  maoa  Ktting  hi*  fate  aade, 
OfeomeiyTirtues; 

Nor  did  he  soil  the  (act  with  cowardice ; 
(An  hononr  in  him,  which  buyi  out  his  fanit,) 
Bat,  with  a  noble  Airy,  and  fiur  spirit. 
Seeing  his  repuution  toaeh*d  to  death, 
He  did  oppeae  hit  foe :        , 
And  with  roch  sober  and  unnoted  passion 
lie  did  bebavG  his  anger,  ere  'twas  spent, 
A%  if  he  bad  but  proved  an  aigiuoenu 

1  Stn,  Ton  andci|^  too  strict  a  paradox, 
Striving  to  make  an  pgly  deed  look  fidr : 
Toar  words  hare  took  such  peins,  as  if  they  htboarVl 
To  bring  mvHlaaghter  inCb  form,  set  qnamUing 
Upon  the  head  of  ndour ;  which,  indeed, 
Is  ▼Bloyr  ini«begot,  and  came  into  the  wotlil 
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When  leeCs  and  Ibctions  woe  I 

He*!  traly  mdiant.  Oat  can  wisely  suffer 

Tbe  worst  that  mail  can  faccatfae ;  and  nmke  bis  wrOBgt 

Hisontsidesi  wear  them  like  his  nimeBC,caiieleBily; 

And  ne*er  pnfer  bis  injoriestohis  heart. 

To  bring  it  into  danger. 

If  wrongs  he  evils,  and  enforce  as  kill. 

What  ibUy  *lis,  to  haaidlife  fbr  yi? 

1  Sen,  Yoa  eannot  make  gross  sins  look  dear ; 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  boar. 

Ale»,  My  lords,  then,aader  fkvoor,  paidDn  me» 
If  I  »peak  like  a  captain.— 
Why  do  Ibiid  men  expose  themaehefl  to  battle^ 
And  netenduieall  thfcat*nings  ?  skepaponi^ 
And  let  the  files  quWdy  cnt  their  thraati, 
Witfaoot  repugaaney  ?  mt  if  thete  be 
Such  valoor  In  the  hewing,  irfaat  BMke  we 
Abvoad?  why  then,  women  axe  nmn  vatfent^ 
That  stay  at  home^  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
And  th' ass,  more  captain  than  the  1ma2  the  ftloBb 
Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  jiaigeb 
Ifwisdombeinsilfibing.    Omykids, 
As  yoa  aie  gicat,  be  pitilblly  good  s 
Who  cannot  edndemn  lashnam  in  cold  blood! 
Te  kill,  I  gmnt,  is  dn^  extmnctt  gnat ; 
Bat,  in  deibioe,  by  mercy,  *tis  most  jost. 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
Bot  who  is  man,  that  u  not  angry  ? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

8  Sen.  Ton  breathe  in  tain. 

Mdb,  Invain?  hiiMrvieedotte 

At  Lacedemon,aad  Byxantiam, 
Welea  soffleient  briber  Ibr  his  lifep 

I  Sen,  What's  that? 

Akfh,    Why  I  my,  my  kmlft,  h^  done  Ihir  smtieet 
And  dain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies: 
How  full  of  raloor  did  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  oonflict,  and  made  plenteous  woonds? 

&  Sen.  Hehas  nmde  too  rouchphmty  with  ^em,  he 
Is aswom rioter :  h'as  a dn  that oftcsi 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  his  vakNir  prisoner : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overeonic  lum :  in  th*t  beastly  fbry 
He  has  been  known  toeemmic  ootagcsi 
And  cherish  ftedoos :  *T!b  infisr'd  to  a% 
His  days  are  fiMd,  and  his  dnnk  daogerons. 

1  Sen.  He  dies. 

iUniA.   '      Hard  fiitel  he  might  here  died  in  wir. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  paru  in  him, 
(Though  hn  right  arm  might  paichasehis  own  dme, 
And  be  in  debt  to  noneO  yet,  more  to  move  yoa, 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  j«n  them  both: 
And,  for  1  know,  yoor  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  ni  pawn  my  victories,  all 
My  hcDoor  to  you,  npon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  h^wes  the  hiw  his  life, 
Why,  let  the  wa^HbeiveH  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  bw  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

l&n.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies;  ai^e  It  no  more, 
On  hdght  of  oar  diqrieasure :  Friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfieits  his  own  bkwd,  that  spills  another. 

AMh,  Most  it  be  so  ?  it  most  not  be.    My  knds, 
I  do  bewech  you,  know  roe. 

a  Sen,  How  ? 

Akib,  Call meto  your lemembranocs. 

3  Sen,  What? 

AM^  I  camioc  think,  bat  yoor  age  has  foigotne} 
It  eouM  not  dm  be,  I  shook!  proire  so  base, 
To  soe^  and  be.  denied  Mdi  c 
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My  wounds  cchc  at  yoo. 

1  Sen,  Do  y-oa  due  our  snfcr? 

*rM  fafc  Aar  void*,  but  fpacaoHs  in  cOeet  { 
W«  haniiktbee  Ikocr. 

^Ir6.  Banttliine^ 

Banifh  your  dotage ;  bfuiish  tuory, 
That  makes  the  senate  ogiy. 

ISeiu  If,  after  two  days' shine,  AthfloseootaiDlftec^ 
Attend  bur  weightier  judgement.    Aad^  not  to  swell 

ourapirit^ 
He  diall  be  executed  pietently.       IRaeunt  &isar»r«v 

Al^  HuwtbegodakeHpyonoldaMiight  thatyou 
may  lira 
Only  in  haoa»  that  now  acy  ko^  on  toilJ 
I  am  nfone  tian  mad  ^  I  have  kept  baeh 
While  they  have  tohl  their  monegi,  and  left  Mtt 
Their  eoin  upon  laife  intereaH  I  myiah^ 
Rieh  only  in  laign  hncti>^Att  those,  fir  thiai' 
Is  this  th^  halnun,  that  the  uMring  aenate 
Pours  into  captains*  wonads  ?  ha !  banashnmt? 
It  c^mn  nal  ill,  I  hate  not  to  be  hansshU ; 
It  is  a  cause  wordgr  ny  ^keaand  fury, 
That  I  may  striiie  at  Athens.    PHehearup 
My  disoontented  troopa,  and  lay  for  hcaits*  , 
Tu  honouiv  wkh  nKMt  hnda  tAbe  at  odds^ 
Soldiers  shouklbnMkaalittlewMng%  as  fodc  iEioL 

SCENE  ri^A  magnijkent  Boom  in  Timon*stf9Uji& 

MuHc,    Tabht  set  out:  Servants  attending.    Entfr 

divers  Lords  at  several  doors, 

1  Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  yon*  sir* 

SL«n(.  laliowtthitMyou.  I  think,  this  hoooui^ 
able  lord  did  but  try  ua  this  other  day. 

1  Lord.  Upon  th|r  Vere  my  thoughU  tirinic,  when 
we  encountered ;  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  k>w  with  Mm,  as 
he  made  it  seem,  in  the  trial  of  his  sevnfal  fiiends. 

3  Lord,  It  should  not  be»  by  the  penuaaion  of  his 
new  feasting. 

1  L^pd,  I  shouki  think  so :  Ur  bath  sent  me  an 
%  eacneaft  invitiaer,  which  numy  my  near  occasiona  did 
urge  me  to  put  off:  but  he  haith  conjoved  me  beyond, 
them,  and  I  mnat  needi  appear. 

S  Lord.  In  bhe  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impop* 
tunate  business,  bat  he  would  not  hear  my  estuse*    I 
am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  boieow  of  me,  that  my  pn^ 
'    vision  was  out* 

iLord,  Iam8i«fcorthatgriertoo,a8lnmleiitaiid 
how  all  tibingi  go. 

%hood.  Every  inaa  hcre^  so,  What  wooM  he  have 
boRowed  of^n  ?  * 

1  Lafd.  A  thousand  pieces. 

8  Lcrdi  A  thoosand  pieces ! 

iLord.  MThatofyott? 

3  Lord,  He  aeatt  to  me,  tir,^Hiefe  be^aoaoes. 
Enter  Tiroon  and  Attendants, 

Tim,  With  all  my  heart,  genflemen  both  >- And 
howfaieyou?  gf 

1  Lord,  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  weH  ofyottt  iord- 
"shlp. 

2  Lord,  The  swdlow  fbllo^siioi  summer  more  will- 
ing, than  we  your  lonlthip. 

Tim,  ZAside.2  Xor  nwre  willingly  leaves  winter^ 
anch  sumuiei'birds  art-  men.— Gtmtlenicn,  qur  dinner 
will  i)ot  recompense  this  long  stay :  feast  yoUr  ears 
with  the  music  awhile ;  if  they  will  fare  so  harshly  on 
the  trumpet^s  sound :  wc  shall  to't  presently. 

1  Lord,  I  hope  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
loriahlp,  diat  I  returned  you  an  empty  messenger. 

Tim,  O,  sir,  let  it  not  trout>le  ypiu 

SI.«.*/.  Mynobtelonl,- 


Tinu  Ah,  my  gaai  timtlcwta 

t'Urd,  My  asDst  bonowable  laid,  I  aai  tfs  nk 
of  shame,  that,  when  your  knhhip  this  oihv^MBt 
to  me,  I  «-as  so  uoforcuaatea.h^gBBn 

Tim,  Thiuknot  on%  air. 

2  Lord,  If  you  had  aent  hot  two  hoaif  babie,"* 
Tim,  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  iiiiiiialwai 

Come,  brinf  in  all  together. 

S  Lord,  AU^ covcrsd  disheai 
'  1  Lord.  Boyal  cheer,  I  wananc  yoik 

3  Lord,  Doubt  not  that,,if  QKwei,  and  (he  «mb 

caajieklit. 
tLofd,  Uam^vxtkl  whtttVthe aewa! 
3  Lord,  Akibiades  ia  haniahM ;  Hear  yovaf  k! 
l^-lLg^Aleihiadealiniitill 
SlorA' *CKa  soi,  he,saie  of  it. 
iLarrf.  Hov2  how? 
3L«r&  Ip«ayyvQ,tipo««l|ii^ 
Tim,  MywD^aMM«witty«i(4K«tMr? 
3 Lord,  ru  tdl  you  more  anon.   Hm^hwik 


iLord,  This  tt  the  old  naaatiD. 
iLord,  WiUHhohl?  wilFtMdf 

2  Lord  It  does;  but  time  will  — dM^^ 

3  Lord,  I  do  eaooaiv^ 

Tim,  Each  man  to  hia  aCool.  withthat^ariilr 
wouldtothelip.ofhiamiftieaai  yoar  dicftihyaktis 
•all  phices  alike.  Make aota  city  feast o€it, tain* 
meat  cool  ere  we  can  agrae  apon  thefimplaBa:  St, 
sit.    Tlte  gods  reqpnae  our  thaido. 

7ou  great  hen^^or9^  ^fisMs  aw  soaUg  "^ 
thankfulness.  For^f^mr  asm  g^^  tuke  f/m^p 
praised:  but  reserve  still  f  gvoCy  lest  yourdtH^^ 
despised,  Lendtoeofhsman-^mmj^  that  mk  oa^  "^ 
fenrftaant*er;^;^aPOTryatr  |P»d>aarhfalwr»«^ 
men^menvmtldjknakt  the  gods,  Maketkenrnk 
beloved,  more  than  the  man  that  gives  it,  Lanf- 
sembly  oftzeenty  be  without  a  score  ^viUans  Ifiif^ 
sit  ttcelve  ivomen  at  the  table,  let  a  doxtu  rf  f^nsfc- 
as  they  ar^-^Tktrat  ofyourfeest  0  goda,-tkemsmt 
<f  Athen^togtther  lofkh  the  «0Msnait  lag  fpi^ 
vfhat  is  amiss  in  them,  ym^adSy  maktsni/siitfr^ 
struetion.  For  tAoM  my^awawr/ninaAii » aatfy  *' 
tomenoikingjSO^iMnghl9a§thn^mdto9disf 

thty  0iw  wwra*B^ 
Uncover,  doga,  and  Up. 

{TfK  dishes  unenered  art piBsf  worm  ntf^ 

Some  speak.  What  does  Ma  kid^  dob  ^ 

Slame  other,  1  know  not. 

Tim,  May  you  a  better  fhaat  never  b^haM, 
You  knot  irf*  numth4Kends !   smoke,  a«lM»^i> 

water 
Is  your  perffeetion.    This  ia  T!mon*k  last; 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries^ 
Washes  it  o(^  and  sprinkle*  in  your  Aees 

{Thromdng  water  in  di^ft^ 
Your  reeking  vJltanr.    live  kiathVl,  and  k« 
Must  smiling,  smooth,  detested  panuitta. 
Courteous  destroyer*,  afGible  wolvea,  me*  b«««. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-ftwods,  thae^iio. 
Cap  and  knee  slares,  vapours,  and  mimBLJaft'' 
Of  uum,  and  beast,  the  infinite  mafarfy 
Crust  you  quite  oVr !— What,  dost  thou  f»  ? 
Soft,  take  thy  physie  first— thou  too,-HMid  A*'"^ 
[Throxes  the  (tithes  at  them^  and  drives  thtm  m 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  noofc— 
What,  all  in  mocioo  ?  Hencefbrth  be  no  ft^ 
Wheivat  a  vilbdnS  not  a  wetoome  r»"t 
Bumjbooae;  sink;  Athena!  beneefaKh !■>«•■ 


Tmf¥f>^<^W9^ 
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^Tiim,iMffiMri«niiBwiii<tft  c^^., 

Jb^enttr  the  Ltrda^  "with  Mket  L$nUwmiStmalHm 

1  L«fi£  Bdiw  Itow,  my  lords  ? 

8  L«rA  Know  yookthe  qualit7«r  iorti  TteMM^fbrf  ? 

3  L«Af.  Pbh !  iKd  yoQ  see  my  cap  ? 

4  tlWfd*  \  IlKVQ  loft  tty  Iftt^^ 

3  Lord.  ReHbitt  k  road  locd,  isld  HM^Mr  hMiiMir 
mysUm.'  'Befi:aVefneftj««eli1ieotliei'd*y,«iAnKrtxr 
be  IMS  beat  it  out  of  my  hat:— Did  fon  9ce  terjewttr 

4  Lord.  Did  yon  see  my  cap  ? 

2  Lord,  Here  "i!*.  '         * 
4  Lord,  Here  Hes  toy  gown. 

3  Lord.  Let*fe  make  no  stay. 
3  Lord,  Lord  Timon*!  mad. 

3  Lord,  I  fbelH  upon  toy  bones. 

4  Lord,  One  ^y  he  gives  us  diamonds,  nesct  day 

stones.  [EjTunf. 


Acrrr. 

SCBtn  L'^WWkmK  the  WtHU  ff  jMhm.    £flttr 


-   LKTtae  look  lihi^tkpoh  thee,  OtlNNi^all. 
That  ginllest  in  those  wotres !  Blt«ln  theeartli. 
And  ftnoe  not  Athens !  ^firtrons,  tftrn  {neonthKBt ; 
Obedience  fhSI  in  children  I  stsret,  tnd  fools, 
PiQck  the  glare  wHnkted  senate  ftnm  the  be»ei, 
And  minister  in  their  steads  \  to  general  flMit 
Conrert  o*the  instant,  green  virginity ! 
DoH  in  your  parents*  eyes !  bankrupts,  hoUftst ; 
Rather  than  render  bade,  out  wKh  your  knires, 
And  cut  your  trusters*  tltrcNlts!  Bound  servants,  steal! 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  masters  are, 
And  pill  by  law  !  maid,  to  thy  master*!  bed ; 
Thy  mistress  is  o*the  brothel !  aon  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  Iin*d  cruteh  from  the  oW  limping  shr, 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear, 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth, 
Domestic  awe,  nigbt-rest,  xkA  neighbourhood, 
Instruction,  manners,  myitetles,  and  trades. 
Degrees,  obserrances,  customs,  and  laws, 
Decfine  to  your  confounding  coottaries, 
And  yet  concision  lire  .'-Plagues,  incident  to  men, 
Toar  potent  and  infectious  feven  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  I  Thou  coU  seiadea. 
Cripple  our  seiMtors,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  kuDoely  as  their  manners !  lust  and  libefty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth ; 
Thst  *gainst  the  stream  of  rirtue  diey  may  strive, 
^Uid  drown  themselves  in  riot !  Itches,  Mains, 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms ;  and  their  crop 
Be  general  leprofy !  breath  infect  breftth ; 
That  their  society,  as  their  friendthip,  may 
Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  1*11  bear  from  thee. 
But  nakedness,  thou  detesUbh;  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns  t 
Timon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  shall  find 
The  unkli^cst  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  you  good  gbds  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  t^l ! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  mayamw 
To  the  wIk^  nee  of  mankind,  high,  and  mr ! 
Amen.     -^  lExU» 

SCENE  IJ^Jthcnt.    A  Room  in  Tioion*s  Hoouc, 
Emier  Ffavius  with  two  or  tkne  StromiU, 
1  Serv.  Hear  you,  master  steward,  where*s  our  nias- 


Axfi  we  Dodgpti  cast  off?  npthiog  remaining? 

Flav,  Alack,  my  fHowf,  what  shouW  t  ^  «» ^M  ? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  Scrv,  Such  a  house  broke ! 

So  nobie  a  master  fallen !  all  goiw !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  hi«  fortun;.  by  the  ana. 
And  go  along  with  him ! 

3  Serv,  As  wc  do  tunh  <wr  hides 

From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave; 
So  kis  <amUiar».to  hii  buried  fortunes  ' 

Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  rows  withUflD^ 
Like  empty  purses  pick*d :  and  his  poor  adf^ 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 
With  his  disease  of  aU4hunn*d  poverty. 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.— More  of  <MHr  fiSltfln. 

Enter  other  Servam*, 

Ttav.  AH  broken  implements  of*  rtilnM  Immii 
3  Serv,  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  TSmoM^  Kvcry, 
That  see  I  by  oAr  fiices ;  we  are  feUows  SIM, 
Serving  aBke  in  sorroirc  LeakM  U  <ftw  bttrfk  t 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  dei^ 
Hearing  the  surges  threat:  we  most  tU  iptft 
Info  this  sea  ofair. 

FUto,  Good  felkiws  an, 

The  liOeit  of  my  wealth  m  dkare  amoagft  yo«. 
Wherever  we  shaU  meet,  for  TimUD^  Mte^ 
Lec*s  yet  be  feUows;  let*k  shake  Wir  limii,  Mil  siy. 
As  *twere  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fbiwtti, 
We  have  seen  Aetfer  dayo.   Let  eaeh  take iMMt 

\Otoing  them  iii#Mey« 
Nay,  put  out  an  your  hands.   Not  one  mild  neir; 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  porting  ]vur. 

XExema  Serv. 
— O,  the  fierce  wretchedness  that  gtory  bringt  Ito  I 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 
Since  riches  point  to  miser}'  and  contempt  ? 
WhoM  be  so  mockM  with  glory  ?  or  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship  ? 
Tu  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds, 
But  only  painted,  like  his  vamishM  friends  ? 
Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness !  Strange,  unusual  blood. 
When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much  good ! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty  that  makes  gods,  dots  still  mar  men. 
My  dearth  tord,— bleu*d,  to  be  most  aceunV, 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched ;— thy  great  fortunes 
Are  mnle  thy  chief  afflictions.    AkUjkindknd! 
He*s  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  scat 
Of  monstrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it. 
Ill  follow,  and  inquire  him  out : 
ni  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will ; 
WhUst  I  have  goM,  Til  be  his  steward  stilL      lExU, 

SCENE  m^Tke  Wood*,    Enter  Timoo* 
Tim.  O  blessed  bnedin^  «UB,  draw  floBk  tiM  ctttk 
Rotten  humidity  *,  heloir  thy  sister's  orb 
Infect  the  aur  I  Twinn*d  brothers  of  ooe  wmnb,— 
Whose  procreatioo,  rrskiemie,  and  birth, 
Scarce  is  dividant,— touch  them  with  semalfinCiflKt; 
The  greater  seoms  the  lesser :  Not  nature, 
To  whom  aU  sores  lay  sirge,  can  bear  great  foitone, 
But  by  contempt  of  nature. 
Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  brd  ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  oontcnkpt  hereditary, 
The  beggar  native  honour. 
It  if  the  pasture  lanb  the  br^ier*s  sides. 
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trtmi^  O]^  AittfiMs. 


The  wM  tliat  makes  him  lam.    tVho  difes,  frho 

*  dares, 
In  paritr  of  muhood  tmnd  opright, 
And  my  7^  mmiV  ajhtterer*  if  one  be. 
So  ere  they  eH ;  for  every  griie  of  fortune 
Is  smoothM  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
1>ada  to  die  goUen  fool:  All  it  obUqne; 
Tbm's  nothinB  tefel  in  our  eoned  natttres^ 
BotdiceetTilfauiy.    Therefore,  be  ahhow^' 
All  feasts,  soaeties,  and  thnmgs  of  men ! 
Ifis  semhWe,  yea,  himself,  tlmon  disdains : 
OestraelMm  ftog  maiikiml  I-Eerth,  yield  me  roots ! 

.      ifyigging. 
mm  seda  for  better  of  thee,  senoe  hiiiAlate 
"Vfvdk  thy  most  operant  poison !  What  it  here  ? 
<3o1d  ?  yellow,  glittering,  pvedons  gold  ?  No,  gods, 
3amw>idleTaCBrist.    Roots,  yon  cletr  hearts  1 
Thimnmh<«rihis,will make Maek,  white;  fouV&ir; 
'Wnmg, light;  bwe,noblei  old,  young ;  coward, ▼»!- 

Ba,yoaeo(liiI  why  thb  ?  Wb«t  thU,  yon  god*  ?  Why 

this 
Win  hig  yoor  priesu  and  senranta  lh»m  your  sides ; 

Pluek  stout  men*s  pUlows  from  below  their  heads. 
This  yellow  slave 

Win  kwt  and  break  refigions ;  blew  the  aoeoTsM ; 
make  the  hoar  leprosy  sdorM ;  plaee  thieres, 
And  give  them  title,  Hneo,  and  approbation, 
With  senamcs  on  the  bench :  this  is  it. 
That  nuJtes  the  wappep'd  widow  wed  again  ; 
She,  whom  the  spital-house,  and  nleerous  sores 
WooM  cast  the  gocge  at,  thu  embalms  and  apices 
To  the  April  day  again.    Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put  t'st,  odds 
Among  the  nut  of  nations,  I  will  make  thoe 
I>o  thy  right  natnre^[M«rcAfl/}irs/'0-Ha !  a  drum  ? 

— Thou*Kt  quick. 
But  yet  rU  bury  thee.    ThottMi  go,  stronpr  ihief, 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  eannot  stand  :— 
Kay,  rtay  thou  out  for  earnest.     IKeepins  *9me  golti. 
Enter  Alcibtades,  with  drum  andjlfe^in  tcarlike  man- 
ners Phrynlaflrwf  Timandra. 
Mcib^  What  art  thou  there  ? 

Tim,  A  beast,  as  thou  art.    The  canker  gxiaw  thy 
heart, 
row  showing  me  again  the  cy*$  of  man ! 

Akib,  What  is  thy  name?  Is  man  so  hateful  to  thee. 
That  art  thyself  a  man?  * 

TSm.  I  am  ndnnthrapot^  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dogj 
That  I  might  love  thee  something. 

Akib,  Iknow  thee  well 

But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlearned  and  strange^ 
'  TSm.  I  know  thee  too;  and  more,  than  that  I  know 

thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.    Folk>w  thy  dnim ; 
With  man<k  blood  paint  the  grooad,  guka,  gules : 
ReligKNis  canons,  eivil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  shouU  war  be  ?  This  fell  wlmre  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  thy  sword, 
For  all  her  cheruban  look. 

Phry.  Tby  lips  rot  off  1  • 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiu  thee ;  then  tlic  rut  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

Akib,  How  came  the  noble  Timoii  to  thU  change  ? 

Tim,  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  li;;1(t  to  give : 
But  then  renew  1  could  not,  like  tlie  mo..-a ; 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 


Ah^  IffMetteM, 

WhatflfenMiipttny  I  dtfthee? 

Tim,  Italic  bat  to 

MaintMA  my  opinioD. 

AMb,  WhatisitfTimm?    • 

Ttm,  Promise  me  friendship,  bat  pcrfsetanoDc :  If 
Thua  win  not  psusnise,  the  gods  phw^  thee,  for 
Than  art  a  man  I  ifihovi  dost  perfoRn,aofQaad  thee, 
Vor  thou^rt  a  man ! 

Aleib,  I  hate  heard  in  some  aortof  thy  misenei. 

Tim,  ThonsawVtthem,whenIhadpcaipent7. 

ilfeift.  Ispethemnow;  then  was  a  blessed  tine. 

Ttm,  Asthineisaow,hddwi(hafameeQrhBi)(Mt. 

Tfaion.  lithb  the  Athenian  minion,  whom  the  worM 
VoieV  so  ngudfully  ? 

Tim,  Art  then  TImandm? 

Timan,  Tes. 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  still!  they  kive  thee  norths!  at 

Give  then 

Make  nseofthy  salt  boon  1 1 

Fdr  tubs,  and  baths;! 

To  the  tnb.ftsi,  and  the  diet. 

Timan,  IiMigtfaee,monsler! 

ifMfr.  Fttdoa  him,  sweet  Tinmndm ;  for  Us  »iu 
Are  drownM  and  kist  in  lus  calamities^— 
I  have  bttt  little  gold  of  lata,  hcare  Timon, 
The  want  wheiepf  doth  daily  make  eevok 
In  my  penurious  band :  I  haT«  heaKd,andgtirT'd, 
How  cuned  Athene  mindless  of  thy  worth, 
Foi|;ettii«  thy  great  deeds,  when  ne«hboar  itsiei» 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trad  t^o  tfaem,- 

Tim,  I  jiir'ythfiB,  beat  thy  drum,«nd  get  thee  sow 
'    Aleib,  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Tiiank 

Tim,  How  dwt  thou  pity  him,  whom  tho«  dad 
trouble  I . 
I  had  rathi-r  be  alone. 

Akib,  M^y,  fore  thee  well  : 

Here's  some  gold  for  thoe. 

Tim,  Keep't,  I  cumot  cat  iv 

Alcih,  When  I  have  hid  proud  Athens  oo  a  heif,- 

Tim*  Warr'st  thou  *gainst  Athens  ? 

AUib,  Ay,  Tifflon,  and  hsre  csbk. 

Tim,  The  gods  confound  them  all  iUfCoeqaea » 
and 
Thee  after,  when  thou  hast  conquered ! 

Aleib.  WhymcTuBOo: 

Tim,  That, 
By  killing  riilains,  thou  w«st  bom  to  eonqoer 
My  country. 

Put  up  thy  gold ;  Go  on,-<l\e^*s  gokl,-go  co ; 
Be  as  a  planetary  ph^sve,  when  Jove 
Will  o*er  some  hi^rieM  city  hang  hu  poim 
In  the  sick  air.    Let  not  thy  sword  skip  one: 
Pity  not  honourM  age  for  lus  white  beard, 
Hc*s  an  usurer:  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  astron  * 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honbst. 
Herself  *s  a  bawd :  Let  not  the  Tiigni*s  cheek 
Make  sjift  thy  trenchant  swoid ;  for  those  niilk-p«l*» 
That  through  the  wimfew-faars  bore  at  mea'i  ejti, 
Are  not  wi#ln  the  leaf  of  pity  writ, 
Set  them  djrn  horrible  traitors :  Sparc  not  Uic  Wk. 
Whose  diiled  smiles  (Vom  fools  cxhauK  their  meitf ; 
Think  i^p^stard,  whom  the  oade 
llaih  doubtfully  pronouneM  thy  duoat  disB  cut, 
Antt  minci:  it  sans  remone :  Swear  agamit  objeew; 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thiae  eyes; 
Whose  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  »or  labe». 
Nor  sifcht  of  priesu  in  holy  vcstineoto  bleediaft 
Shall  pi^w  a  jot-    There^s  gold  to  pay  diy  •!*«»  * 
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:oirfbaiided^tiyieifl  Speak tKMih^^vm: 

Alei^nm^boapMyfUi  ru  udie  the  gold  Aoa 

gir'ftme, 
lotaUthrcoinwi 

Tkn»  DMt  thoa,  or  doit  thou  not,  hflKren*!  eune 
upon  theel 

PkiTf.  ^Tttimm  QheusMmeffoU,  goodTtmoa: 
ttMt  tboa  more  ? 

Tfm.  Bnof^thUimakeftwItorefhnwMrhertride, 
Lodtonakewliorei,alMiwd.    HoM  up,  yon  data, 
roorapRNMnovntMit:  Yoo  ue  not  oathoble^^ 
dtkoogbt  I  Ieoovv  you*ll  iw«Mr,  terribly  sMrear, 
Rto  ■troog  ahnddert,  and  to  hotvndy  agoet^ 
rhe  iouMtttl  godt  that  bear  you,->spare  your  oaths, 
H  tnm  to  yotir  coMditkins :  Be  wbcwes  itill  ( 
lad  he  If  hi  KJ  pioot  bnadt  tadu  to  ooDYert  yon, 
le  ttraog  in  whare,  alltwc  bim,  bom  him  np ; 
«t  fonr  ckMefire  pradonaunate  hii  smoke, 
UdlieDoinnMeati?  Yet  may  yoor  pains,  dxBMmtha, 
te^ntteooatiBvy:  Aikd  tkaieb  your  poor  thin  rooft 
nth  hmdem  of  the  dtad  ^-oome  that  were  hangM, 
[o  natttr  »-«car  tbem,  betray  with  them 

stitt; 
tint  tiU  a  hoiae  nay  mire  upon  yonr  Ibee : 


PAry.  &  Ttwm,  Well,  mote  gold  ,^Wbat  then.^ 
letiereX  that  %ipe*U  do  aay  thing:  for  gold. 
Tim,  GoBsamptions  tow 
0  hoUow  boom  of  man ;  strike  their  sharp  shins, 
nd  narneii*!  spnrrinfc.   Crack  the  lawyer's  voices 
*kai  he  may  never  move  false  title  j^ead, 
lor  soand  bisqnilkta  shrilly:  Hoar  the  flani^n, 
lutt  scolds  against  the  quality  of  flesh, 
JMi  not  believes  hlmsdf  t  down  with  the  nose, 
Knrn  with. it  flat;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
fhim,  that  his  partioolar  to  foresee, 
neUsftom  the gcgnenl  weal:  Make  enriU  pate raf- 

fiansbaki; 
lid  let  theunscanrVI  braggarts  of  the  war 
eiive  some  pamftom  you:  Plague  all; 
bat  your  aetirity  may  deftat  and  quell 
he  mane  of  all  et«etioni^There*s  more  goU:— 
0  you  Jkul  othevs,  and  let  this  damn  you, 
■d  ditehes  grave  yo«  all  I 
J*ltry,  &  Timan.  More  eounsel  with  move  money, 

honnteoua  Timoo. 
Tbn,  More  whore,  more  mischief  first ;  I  hare  gir- 

CQ  you  earnest* 
iUoft.  Strike  up  the  drum  towav^  Athens.    Fare- 
well, Timoa( 
I  tfariine  well,  WL  yiut  thee  again. 
Tim,  If  Iliopewell,m  never  see  thee  more. 
AIcUk  1  newr  did  thee  harm. 
Tim.  Yes,  tboa  spok*st  well  of  me. 
Alci6,  Call*st  thoa  that  hwm. 

Tim.  Men  daily  find  it  such.    Get  thee  away, 
Dd  udce  thy  beaglet  with  thee. 
McH.  We  but  oSeod  him.— 

like.  IDrum  beats.  Ext,  Alctb.  Phry.  and  Tima. 
Tim,  That  nature,  being  oek  of  man*s  nnkindtiess, 
Miold  yet  be  hungry  2— Common  mother,  tho^, 

iDigging. 
liose  womb  trnmeasorcnble,  and  infinite  breast, 
eems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  selAsanne  mettle, 
bcre^  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  pufi^d, 
ngendets  the  Uack  toad,  and  adder  blue, 
be  gikled  newt,  and  eyeless  renom'd  worm, 
ith  all  the  abhomd  births  bekiw  crisp  beavai 
hereon  Hyperion's  quSekeoiDg  fire  doth  shine; 


Tieiniini,  who  all  Ay  1 
From  forth  thy  pleiM«oni  bonsn,  one  poor  soai  I  *.  ^ 
Ensear  thy  flntile  and  oooeeptioas  wpmb. 
Let  it  no  more  brinfr  o"t  tngettaftti  mani 
Go  grrat  with  tigers,  dmgoDs,  wolves,  and  bean  i 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  tkm 
Hath  t»the  marbled  mansion  all  above 
Nerer  presented  !—0,  a  sootr-Oear  thanks  i   " 
Dry  up  diy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough>tom  leas ; 
Whercofingrateful  man,  with  Kquortsbdnittghn,  . 
And  morseh  unetnous,  greases  his  pure  mind, 
'i1iat  from  it  all  consideration  sHps  1— 
^  .  Enter  Apemantus. 

'More  man  ?  plague !  plague  I 

Apem.  I  vras  directed  hither.    Men  report, 
Thou  dost  affbct  my  manners,  and  dost  use  tbem. 

Tim.  *Ti8  then,  beeavse  tiwu  dost  not  keep  a  dag 
Whom  1  wottM  inutate :  Consumption  eateli  thee! 

Jpem,  This  is  !n  thee  a  nature  but  affecti<d ; 
A  poor  unmanly  raelancholly,  spnu^ 
From  change  of  tbrtune.  Why  tli^ii^ade  ?  ihSs  plaoe  ? 
This  slave4ike  habit?  and  these  Rkolis  of  care  f 
Thy  flatterm  yet  wear  silk,  drii^  wine,  lie  soft ; 
Hug  their  diseased  perfumes,  aod'have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.    Sbame  not  thes6  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thyfcnee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thouHt  observe. 
Blow  off  thy  cap ;  praise  his  most  virions  stmin. 
And  call  it  cxcelleut :  Thon  wast  told  thus ; 
Thou  gav*st  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  Ind  welcome 
To  knaves,  and  alt  approachers :  *Tis  most  just, 
That  thoa  turn  rascal ;  hadst  thou  wealth  again. 
Rascals  should  havc*t.    Do  not  assume  my  likeness. 

31m.  Were  I  like  thee,  I*d  throw  away  myself. 

Apenu  Thou  liast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like  thy- 
self; 
A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fbol :  What,  tfiink^t 
That  tlie  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  sliirt  on  warm  i  Will  these  moss'd  trees. 
That  have  out-liv*d  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 
And  skip  when  thou  potnt*st  out  ?  Will  the  eokl  Inook, 
Candied  with  lee,  caudk  thy  morning  taste. 
To  cure  thy  o*er4)igfit*s  surfHt?  call  the  creatures,— 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakful  heaven ;  whose  bare  unhoused  trunks, 
To  the  oooflicting  elements  exposed. 
Answer  mere  natnic,— bid  tbem  flatter  thee ; 
O !  thon  Shalt  find—. 

Tim,  Afoolofthcc:  Depart. 

Afiem,  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e*erl  did. 

Tim,  I  hate  thee  worse. 

Jpem,  Why? 

Tim,,  Thou  flatter*st  misery. 

Apem,  I  flatter  not :  btit  my,  thou  art  a  caitiff. 

Tim,  Why  dost  thou  seek  uie  out  ? 

Apem,  To  vex  thee. 

Tim,  Always  a  villain's  oflSce,  or  a  fooVs. 
Dost  please  thyself  inH  ? 

Apem,  Ay. 

Tim,  ^Vhai !  a  knave  too  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  di<lst  put  this  sonrcold  liabit  on 
To  easfigate  thy  pride,  Hwere  well:  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thoa*dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  bpgg:ar.  (^Willing  misery 
Oatlives  inccrtaiu  pomp,  ii  crown'd  b.-lbre: 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  higli  wi«h.    Best  state,  contenting, 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  tHin*, 
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WoriB  thm  wt  wmti  <mmmiJ  •* 

Thtm  ihookbt  <lc«ire  «o  did,  teinir  ittiwnble. 

Tim.  NotbyliaitooMii,<liatismii.vmbenlilew 
Tbon  trt  a  alsve^  wImnu  FortweV  tender  arm 
Wtth  flmntr  never  claspU  ;  bdt  bred  a  tbg:. 
Hadflftfiov^  Uce  of,  fimn  our  fint  swath  proceeded 
The  flweec  degicei  tiiat  this  brief  world  aiSxds 
To«adi  as  may  the  passive  drags  ofk 
Freely  eannMmd;  dioa  wouldst  have  plongM  dtyself 
In  gciitanl  rioc  |(meked  down  thy  yooih 
In  diflerent  beds  of  lust  ;•  and  never  kara^ 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  bM  ibUow^l, 
The  sugar^  game  before  thee.    But  myself, 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  eonfectionary ; 
The  months,  the  tongues,  the  efc*,  and  hearts  of  men 
At  doty,  mora  than  I  could  frame  employment ; 
That  aomherless  upon  me  stuck,  as  Icftres 
I>o  on  the  oak,  hare  with  one  winter*s  brash 
TeQ  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  hare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ;— Ij  to  bear  this, 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden : 
Thy  nature  did  eomroence  in  sufiotanoe,  dme 
Bath  made  thee  hard  in^.    "Why  shouldst  ihon  hate 

They  never  flatter\l  thee:  VHiat  hast  thoa  giv'te? 
If  thoQ  wilt  curse,— thy  fatlier,  that  poor  rag. 
Most  be  thy  syl^iect ;  who^  in  spite,  put  stuff* 
To  some  she  b^gar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.    Hence!  be  gone!— 
If  thon  hndst  not  been  born  the  wont  of  men. 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave,  and  flattoner. 

4^cin*  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

TSnfe  Ay,  that  I  am  not  diee> 

Jpem.  I  that  I  was 
KoprocUgal. 

Tinu  I,  that  I  am  one  now ; 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  shut  up  in  thee, 
rd  give  thee  feave  to  hang  it.    Get  thee  gone.— 
That  the  whole  Ufh  of  Athens  were  in  this  I 
Thus  would  I  cat  it.  lEtting  a  roof. 

Jpenu  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

[Offering  him  tomething* 

Tim*  First  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyself. 

Jlpem,  Sol  shall  meadminc  own,  by  th^  bu^  c»f  thine^ 

Tim,  Tis  not  wieU  mended  so,  it  is  but  boteh'd ; 
If  not,  I  wouM  it  werOf 

Jpem,  What  wouldst  thou  liave  to  Athens  I 

Tim,  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.    If  thou  wilt, 
Tdl  them  there  I  have  goM ;  kwk,  so  1  have. 

Jpem,  Here  is  no  use  fw  gold. 

Tijtu  The  best,  and  truest: 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Jpcm,  Where  li*8t  o'nights,  Timen  ? 

Tim.  Under  that^s  above  roe. 

When;  Ceed'H  thou  i^'days,  Apcmantus  ? 

Jpem*  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat ;  or,  raUier, 
wh«re  I  eat  it. 

Tim*  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew  roj^ 
mind! 

Apan,  Where  wouldst  thon  aenA  it  ? 

Ttm.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  mver  knew* 
est,  but  the  extremity  of  both  ends :  When  thou  wast 
in  thy  gih,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mocked  thee  for  too 
much  curiodiy  ;  in  thy  rags  thou  knowcst  none,  but 
art  despistd  for  the  contrari'.  Thcre*i  a  uie<Uar  lor 
thee,  eat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 

Apem.  Dost  hate  a  nwdbir? 

Tinu  Ay,  though  it  look  like  Utev. 


Apcm.  AA'Aflnlkdit  pMoa' 
shookbthavn<lo«ed  thpH 
didM  thou  ever  ItBov  ^ts^hnft^  thift ' 


Tim.  Who,  withoot  those 
SBOst  uMMi  evfUr  kMw  fadowd/ 

Apem*  MysdC 

Tim*  IvndetMaodtfat;  th»iiain  11111 '■  > 
keep  a  dog. 

Apcm*  What  things  irii  the  wnUfiattihBiOTt 
^oropatctothy  flrtteffen  I 

Tim.  Women  nearest t  ^if^xwB^mmwt^M 
theiAsehcs.  Whatwtnddst  Choadawi*  ihewft 
Aperaantns,  n  n  lay  n  «iy  power . 

u^pem.  Give  it  the  bants,  tft  ha  sid  of  thenn. 

Tim.  WonUst dimi have *yseiriUliB  (he a* 
sion  of  men,  and  remain  a  taaft  with  the  knaf 

Apem*  Ayp  Tuncm. 

Tim*  A  beastly  a^antiM^wfaiehtegsilgB■ft0 
to  attnn  ^ /^  if  thoQ  wert  the  Bon,  *»iB  «^1» 
gwHe  thee.-  if  th<m  wm  «*Wnh,ihelte«idl« 
th«e;  ifthMwerctheihx,ticfi«iwoBiisi9eit«f 
when,  peiadvmitvK,  qmm  wert  accn^dl^^f* 
thou  wert  the  ass,  thy  didness  wooM  tocnot  Af. 
and  stin  Hum  fivtedK  taut  as  a  hreaidbstto  *e«£  7 
thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  giudinest  'i^nli  dff*** 
and  oft  Aon  shoiddst  hnzaid  diy  life  ftr  *y««^ 
wert  uKM  the  onieon^  pnne  inn  wiam*wB» 
fbandthee,  and  make  thine  wwn  self  the  anfit* 
thyftnyj  wwt  thon  a  benr, titon  ■nii< tetf^ 
the  hone;  wettthoaalione,^hnBWBDltete«i^ 
the  leopard;  wnC Aon  a  leopnrl,  thea  amp"** 
tlie  lion,  and  the  spots  of  Ay  ¥in*Rd  «« jiw* 
thy  life:  all  thrsafbtj  wei«ianB6«;  *^^^ 
fiaice, aibienee;3^1iat beast uuiddH  dw te *»**' 
notsul9eettoal>east?  and  what  a  beannt*«* 
tendy,  that  seest  not  thy  loos  in  tnnsfiaiiitfins.' 

Apem.  If  thonooQldstpleMenewidi^akic' 
me,  thou  niight'st  have  hit  upon  it  heie:  Tk  ^ 
monwealth  of  Athens  b  beeome  aihrestsfln^ 

Tim.  How  has  the  att  brake  *e  ¥•>!*«**' 
outofthecky? 

Apem.  Yonder  eomes  a  poet,  and  a  V^  ^ 
phigue  of  company  light  «pon  thee  I  I  ^^ 
catch  it,  and  give  way:  Whmlkuawart***** 
do,  ni  see  dieft  again. 

Tim.  When  there  ^  nothing  fiving  M  ^  ** 
Shalt  be  wehmme.  I  had  lartter  he  a  ^^B^^ 
than  Apemantas. 

Apem*  Thou  art  the  eap  ofall  the  flniiii^ 

Tim*  'Would  thon  wert  don  CMngh lo#k^ 

Apem.  Aphigne«ltllMe,ihQ«iartti»lrf*''* 

Tim*  AllvilkfaM,thstdoitairibythM,aBl^ 

Apem.  There  is  no  kprasy  hat  wtef  Aff  ^ 

Tim.  Iflnunetlwe.— 
Ill  behl  tfiec;,— but  I  thooU  inftct  mf  I*'*' 

Apem.  I  would,  my  tot^foe  eodd  vol  iMn*^ 

Tim*  Awa]^Qhou  issue  of  a  naafydsg! 
{^iioh-r  docs  knime^  that  thou  art  ahvcT 
I  swoon  to  «ee  thee. 

Apem.  '  Woold  than  worftt  l«*Lr 

Tim.  ^ 

Thou  tedious  rogue !  I  am  sony,  I  ibtf  l**^ 
A  stone  by  ilwe.  [71*r»w»i 

Apem.         Beast! 

Tim.  Shire! 

Apem.    .  Tcwll 

Tim,  "**?J^!^T 

I  am  sick  of  this  flibe  wadd ; 


titm*^ 


jaadwilkiw*^ 
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Tben,  nmoD,  pMMMKlsr  pie|MU«  diy  gvave ; 
L»  «»ta««lM  Uslit  tern  of  the 'w»  nn7  boat 
TbysxaTe'CUme daily:  maiGC tlMne epkapk, 
Ttet  *atk  &a  nw  at  oliwn*  ttret  nay  kugh^'' 
e  tboa  cWMt  Uapkillc^^  davdivaree- 

'    [Ldofcin^  on  thegUd, 
*Twiat  nailanl  loa  and  ore  i  tfioa  hn^tdefikt 
Of  Hymoi^  parait  boAT)thoo  valiaiit  Muai 
r  ywmffr  ftcf^kv^d,  and  deOcate 


Tlat  lie*  oa  JDian*s  lap  I  tboa  risible  god. 
Thai  wildaif  n  f  httf  i'niMWT'Wytitf  > 
AndnakVttbein  km  I  that  tpeak^  witbercvytoBSve, 
TbenrrypMrpqaal  O  tboa  coach  efhaaBls  J 
Ibiak,  thy  ikTe  man  lefae^;  aodby  dqr  Tsnae 
Set  tkeflk  into  eonfifuwlpnr  oddi,  Aafc  baaatt 
May  ha»ctba  «aMin  empinJ 

jpenu  'Woold  twese  ao;— 

Bm  Mt  tUI  X  am  dead  1-111  aay,  thou  bait  gold : 
Tbou  «nlt  ba  tbrangU  10  ikortiy. 

Tim.  TbRMfU  »i    M 


Tim.  Thy  bach,!  pr*yihefr 

j^^em.  Iiv«,aiidkpra4hyaaiier]r^ 

Tiau  l4ntgliveao,aDdM>die!— lamqak. 

-More  thinsa  Uhe  OMiil-Bat,  Tiaum,  and 


Enter  Thine*. 

1  Thitf,  "Where  »houM  he  have  this  gold  ?  It  it  tome 
|MMr  ftugmetit,  some  slender  ort  of  his  remainder : 
'flie  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  fklling'firom  of  bis 
friesids,  drove  him  into  this  melancholy. 

S  ThUf.  It  is  Tkoised,  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 

3  Thief,  let  os  make  the  assay  upon  him';  if  he 
caxe  not  for\,  he  will  supply  us  easily ;  if  he  corct- 
oosly  rewrfe  it,  how  shalTs  get  H  ? 

3  DUr/t  True;  for  he  be^  it  not  about  him,  'tis 
bid. 

1  TAI^.  Is  not  this  he? 
Thieve*,  Where? 

2  Thief .  'TU  his  desqriptioa. 

3  ThUf,  He ;  I  know  him. 
TUeve*.  Bate  thee,  Tlmoii. 
Ttm.  Now,  thieres  ? 
TAIfvejw  SoMiert,  not  thieves. 
Tim.  Both  too ;  and  women^s  ton^  ' 

Thiteve*.  We  an  not  tUeves,  but  men  that  mneh  do 


Tbtu  Tour  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  of  meat. 
WHy  should  you  want?  Behold,  the  earth  hath  roots; 
Within  this  mile  break  Ibrth  a  hundred  sprinip: 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  brien  scarlet  hips ; 
The  bocmteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  fbli mess befoie  you.   Want?  why  want? 

1  Thief  We  cannot  live  on  gnus,  on  bcrrica,  wuter, 
As  heastsi  and  birds,  and  fishes. 

Tim.  Kor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds^  and 
fishes; 
Toa  must  eat  men.    Tet  thanks  I  must  yoU  coo, 
Thut  you  are  thieves  prolbs*d ;  that  you  work  not 
In  hoOer  Aapes:  fbr  there  is  boundlen  theft 
In  limited  professions.    Rascal  thieves, 
Hcffs  gM :  Oo,  sock  the  subtle  blood  of  the  grape, 
Till  tke  Ingh  fever  seeth  your  blood  to  ftoth, 
AxmI  so  *scape  hanging:  fruit  not  the  phyaieian ; 
HisuBliioces  aie  poison,  and  he  shys 
Moie  than  yon  tub:  take  wnltb  and  Kves  together; 
I>o  ^Uany,  do^  since  you  proftsr  fo  do% 


Likewodoaen.    Til  example  jtw  with  thic!venr<      * 

IThe  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  gnatattmetkoo 
Robs  the  vast  sea:  the  nuam^  an  anant  thie^ 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun: 
'ilie  sea^s  a  thief,  whose  liqujSl  surge  lemlvea 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the^^th^  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  bteeds  by  a  oosnposture  stolen 
From  general  excrement:  each  thing's  a  thief ; 
The  biws,  your  curb  and  wbip^  in  their  rough  power. 
Have  uneheckHl  theft.    Love  not  yourselves ;  away  ; 
Rob  one  another.    Thete^  move  gokl :  CutthroaU; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves:  To  Athens,go» 
Break  open  shops  ;■  nothing  can  yoLstaal, 
But  thieves  do  lose  it:  Steal  not  less,  fer  this      • 
I  give  you ;  and  goU  eonfonnd  you  howsoever  I 
Amen.  [Timon  retire*  to  hi*  eave» 

3  Jiuef  He  has  almost  charmed  me  from  my  pa» 
fession,  by  persuading  me  to  it. 

1  TMef  riis  in  the. maliee  of  mankind,  thatbettea 
advises  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  mystery. 

2  Thief  111  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and  give  oiw 
my  tnde. 

1  Thief  Let  us  first  see  peace  in  Atfabns  J  Thoeia 
no  time  so  misesabb,  but  a  man  may  be  trae. 

{EMnmtTkine§t 
Emer  Havius. 

Hav.  Oyougodsl 
Is  yon  despisM  and  ruinous  man  my  lord? 
Full  of  decay  and  fkiling  ?  O  monument       ^ 
And  wonder  of  good  4eeds  evilly  bestow'd ! 
What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 
Desperate  want  made  1 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  firiends, 
Who  ean  bring  noUest  minds  to  basest  ends ! 
How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  tMs  time's  i^ise, 
When  man  was  widiM  to  love  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Those  that  woukl  misehief  me,  tlian  those  that  do ! 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :  I  will  present 
My  honest  grief  unto  him ;  aikl,  as  my  lord. 
Still  serve  htm  with  my  iife^— My  deatest  master! 
Tiroon  csmer  forward  from  hi*  cave. 

Tim,  Away !  what  art  thou  ? 

FUtv.  Have  you  forgot  me,  sir  ? 

Tim.  Why  dost  ask  that  ?  I  have  forgot  all  men ; 
Then,  if  thou  gnwt'st  thouVt  man,  I  have  feigot  thee/ 

Flav.  An  honest  poor  servant  of  youn. 

Tim.  Then 

I  know  thee  not :  I  ne'er  had  honest  man 
About  me,  I ;  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves. 
To  serve  in  meat  to  vilhuns. 

Flav.  The  gods  are  witness; 

Ne'er  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tim,  What,  dost  thou  weep  ?~Come  nearer  j-iheB 
I  love  thee. 
Because  thou  art  a  woman,  and  dischum*st 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give, 
But  thorough  tttst  and  laughter.    Pity's  sleeping  f 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  kughing,  not  with 
weeping  I 

Ftav.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  roe,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief,  and,  Whilst  this  poor  wealth  kuti^ 
Tb  entertain  me  as  your  steward  stilL 

Ttm.  Had  I  a  steward  so  true,  so  Just,  and  now 
So  comfertable  ?  It  almost  turns 
My  dangerous  nature  wild.    Let  me  behold 
Thy  faoe.'-Surely,  this  man  was  bom  of  woman.'- 
Forgive  my  general  and  ezeeptless  rashness 
PerpctuaVsobergods!  I  do  proclaim 
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One  honot  num,— mifUlut  me  not,— but  one ; 

No  more,  I  pniy,*«nd  he  u  a  steward-— 

How  faia  would  I  have  hateil  alt  numkiod. 

And  thou  redeem'st  XhjmMi  But  ail,  nre  thee. 

I  fell  with  ennes. 

Methinks,  thou  art  mcse  honcit  now,  than  wise ; 

For,  by  <9>pr«uin|r  an^  betraying  me, 

Thou  naghea  hare  sooner  got  another  aenrice: 

For  many  so  arrive  at  seoond  masters. 

Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.    Bat  tell  fne  true, 

(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  thougli  ne'er  so  sure,) 

Is  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous, 

If  not  a  usuringkiodiiess ;  and  as  rich  mea  deal  gifts, 

ExpectuHs  in  ratum  twenty  for  osie  i 

Ftav.  NO)  my  roost  Worthy  master,  in  whose  faranst 
Doubt  and  suspect,  aks,  are  placM  too  late : 
Tott  shoukl  have  fcar'd  false  (iroea,  when  you  did  ftast : 
Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least* 
Thit  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 
Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  nund. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it, 
My  most  honourM  lord. 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  mc, 
Either  in  hope,  or  present,  Fd  exchange 
Far  this  one  wish,  That  you  hnd  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  ridi  yourself. 

71m.  Look  thee,  'tis  so  .'—Thou  sin^y  honest  man 
Here,  take :— the  f;:ods  out  of  my  miaery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Go,  live  rich,  and  happy : 
But  thus  conditioned ;  Thou  sluA  build  from  men ; 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  iMMie ; 
But  let  the  fkmish'd  flesh  slide  fVom  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  velieve  the  beggar:  give  to  dog< 
What  thou  dcni'st  to  men ;  let  prisons  swaltow  tton, 
Debts  wither  them  :  be  men  like  blasted  woods, 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  &lse  bloods .' 
And  so,  farewell,  and  thrive. 

Flav.  O,  let  me  stay, 

And  comfort  you,  my  matter. 

Tlnu  Ifthotthat'st 

Curses,  suy  not ;  fly,  whilst  thouVt  bless'd  and  free ; 
Ke'er  see  thou  man,  and  kt  me  ne'er  see  theei 

lExeurU^  tcvtraUjf. 


ACT  V. 

SCEIfE  I.^The  Mime.    Before  Timon's  Totie.    Bth 
ter  Poet  mnd  Painter  ;  Timon  bthintl,  urueen. 

Painter. 

A6  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be  ftr  where 
heabidea. 

Poet,  WhatN  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the  ru- 
mour hold  for  true,  that  he  is  so  full  of  gold .' 

Pain.  Certain :  Alctbiades  reports  it ;  Phrynia  and 
Umandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  like^*  ise  enriched  poor 
straggling  soklierx  with  grrat  quantity:  'TIs  ^U,  be 
gave  unto  hit  steward  a  mighty  turn. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  hat  been  but  a  tr)- 
for  his  fricfKls. 

Pain.  Xotljiug  eke :  you  sliall  see  him  a  palm  Jh 
AChcm  aRain,  and  flourisli  with  the  highest.  There- 
fore, 'lis  not  aiuiis,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in  this 
supposed  distPcw  of  his :  it  will  show  honestly  in  us ; 
and  1%  very  Ukcly  to  load  our  purposes  with  what  they 
trarel  tor,  if  it  be  a  just  and  true  report  that  goes  of 
bis  having. 

Poff.  AVhat  hare  rou  now  to  pres<ni  unto  him? 


Pain.  Nothing  at  this  ts 
I  will  promise  him  an  raeeMcnt 

Poet,  1  must  serve  him  aotiMs  tctthiaafaniMS 
that's  coming  toward  kin. 

Pmn.  Good  as  the  best.  Pramising  isthcwiyat 
o'  the  time :  it  opess  the  e^ta  of  expectaiiaa:  fir- 
fbrroanoe  is  erer  the  duller  for  his  act ;  vnL  Vai  a 
the  plaiaer  and  simpler  kind  af  pcoyk,  dK  did< 
laying  is  quite  out  of  use.  Tb  proauae  is  matciKft 
ly  and  fashionable:  perlbrmaneeiaakiiid(ir«iU,v 
testament!  which  arguca  a  gtrat  aekoesa  in  kit  )aip 
ment  that  makes  it. 

Tint.  F.icellmt  iwakmMt  I  TlawtatfiatMtfaiBi 
man  so  ImA  as  is  thyself^ 

Poet.  lamthinkioi^whatlihallsaylhBitinii 
ed  fw  Inm:  •Itntftat  be  a.pfisiwiif  of  taaadT:  i 
satire  against  the  aoCtneaa  «£  pncperity:  with  th 
covery  of  the  infinite  flattafaathat  fdfa>wywA^ 
opulency. 

Tinu  Mustthoanceda  stand  tat  a  villiiaia&« 
own  work  ?  Wih  thou  whip  thiae  omrnfmim'mtk 
men  .'  Do  ao,  I  have  goU  for  tbce. 

Ptct,  Nay,  let's  aedt  him ; 
Then  do  we  ain  againat  ov  own^alaie, 
When  wc  may  pctAt  meet,  and  come  tao  hiCi 

Paint.  True: 
Whca  theday  serves,  before  Uack-eoraerM  aigk. 
Find  what  thoa  want'bt  by  IVee  and  aOifM  ifhi. 
Come. 

Tinu  ril  meet  you  at  the  turn.    Whiiago<ipi> 
That  he  is  worshipp'd  in  a  baser  teapl^ 
Tiian  where  swine  feed  I 

*Tis  thou  that  rigK*«t  the  bark,  and  pk>Qgh'ittefii»- 
Settlest  admired  reverence  in  a  slave : 
To  thee  be  worship !  and  thy  saints  for  aje 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  akae  aky! 
Fit  I  do  meet  them.  [JdHvr*; 

Poet.  Hail,  worthy  Timon ! 

Pain.  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim,  Have  I  once  livM  to  aee  two  haneitBa' 

Poet.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  yonr  open  bowity  tasted. 
Hearing  >ou  were  retiiM,  your  IHqpada  frln^ 
Whoae  thankless  lafie  a    O  abhorred  tparits! 
Not  all  the  whipa  of  heaven  are  la^gt  fa  ai^ 
What?  to  you! 

Whose  stST'like  nobleneaa  giMre  life  and  wiaiiw 
To  their  whole  being!  I'm  rapt,  and  canaot  «^ 
llie  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  nze  of  words. 

Tim.  Let  it  go  naked, men  may  aeeH  dkfa««' 
You,  tliat  are  honest,  by  being  what  yo«  uc^ 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He,aad»7id£ 

Have  travell'd  in  the  great  ahower  of  jnaor  gifti^ 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

Tinu  Ay,  you  are  honest  aacn. 

Pain.  .We  are  hither  come  to  ofl^  yoa  ««r  m^ 

Tim.  Most  honett  men .'   Why,  how  ilafl  Ir^ 
you  ? 
Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water.'  ao. 

Bot/u  Wliat  wu  can  do,  we'U  do,  to  do  ysa  asrve 

Tinu  TouarelHKkeatmen:  You  have  beaid  (hv  ^ 
ha^ie  goU ; 
Iams\ur,youhare:  speak  truth:  yoaareboart 

Pain.  So  it  is  sakl,  my  ndile  locd ;  bat 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  L    • 

Tim,  Good  hooeat  men  ^-Thondraw'ftaaBi 
Best  in  all  Athena :  thqu  ar^  inikcd,  *e  hot 
Thou  «ounteifeit'i|.mo9t  ttrdy. 
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Pain.  So,  lo,  my  lord. 

*rinu  £reu  w,  tir»  ts  I  «iy :— And,  for  thy  fictkm, 
ITothe  Poet, 
VThy,  thy  rtne  swells  with  stuflTao  fine  and  smooth, 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art.— 
Bot,  for  all  this,  my  honeU-natur*d  friends, 
t  must  needs  say,  you  have  a  little  fault: 
Murry,  'tis  ont  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I, 
You  take  much  paint  to  meud. 

Botk.  Beseech  your  honour, 

To  m4ke  it  known  to  us. 
Thru  You*ll  take  it  ill. 

£«rA.  Most  th«nfcf\illy,  my  lord. 
TVm.  Will  you,  indeed  ? 

Bofh,  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 
Tim.  There^s  nie*er  a  onb  bf  you  but  troiti  a  knave, 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 
Both.  Bo  We.  my  lord  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  eogr,  see  him  dissemble, 
Know  hit  gross  patchery,  love  him,  fVed  him, 
Keep  in  your  bosom :  yet  remain  assured. 
That  he's  a  made-up  viUain. 
Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 
Part.  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well :  1*11  give  you  gold. 
Rid  me  these  villains  iVom  your  companies : 
Hang  them,  or  stab  them,  ^rown  them  in  a  draught. 
Confound  them  by  some  couiae,  and  come  to  mc, 
ni  give  you  gold  enough. 
Bfl^Ar  Name  tbem,  my  lord,  let^s  know  them. 

THn,  Tou  that  >»*ay,  and  you  this,  but  two  ih  com- 
pany: 
— Eaeh  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone, 
Vet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
If,  where  thou  art,  tvro  villains  shall  not  be, 

[To  tftf  Painter. 
Gome  not  near  him.— If  thou  wouldst  not  reside 

[To  the  Poet, 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon.— 
Heooe!   pack  I  there*s  50UI,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye 

slaves: 
Yon  have  done  work  for  me,  there^s  payment :  henoe  ! 
You  ane  an  alchymJst,  make  gold  of  that  :— 
Out,  mseal dogs  I  C^:cU,  beating  and  driving  them  out, 

SCEXR  n,r-The  same.    Enter  Flavins,  and  two 
Senator*. 

Ftao,  It  b  in  tain  that  you  would  speak  with  Ti- 
mon; 
For  he  is  sec  so  only  to  himielf; 
That  nothing  but  himself;  which  looks  like  man, 
T«  flriendly  with  him. 

ISnu  Bring  us  to  his  cave: 

It  is  oar  part,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
To  speak  with  Tiraon. 

2  Sen.  At  an  timet  alike 

Men  are  not  itin  the  same:  Twas  time,  and  grieft, 
ThM  framM  him  thus :  Time,  with  his  flurer  hand, 
OiTering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days, 
The  former  man  may  make  him:  Bring  ui  to  him, 
And  diance  it  as  il  may. 

Fkv.  Here  is  his  cave*—  * 

Peaoeand  content  be  here  I  k»d  Timoo !  Timon ! 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  fHend*:  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  nuMt  reverend  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timoo. 

Eitfer  Timon. 
Tim.  Tho4  sun,  thatoomforfst,  bum  I— Speak,  and 
hehftngM: 

For  each  tnie  wonl,  a  bliiter !  and  eadi  fltlis 


Be  as  a  caitt*rizii^to  the  rootoHhe  tongue, 
Consuming  it  with  speaking ! 

1  Sen.  Worthy  Timon,— ^ 

Tim.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  ofTimoib 

8  Sen.  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Timon* 

Tim.  I  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them  back  the 
plague. 
Could  I  but  catch  it  fbr  them. 

1  Sen.  O,  forget 

What  we  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thea. 
The  senatort,  with  one  oonsent  of  love. 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens ;  who  have  didnght 
On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  best  use  and  wearing. 

3  Sen.  .  They  eonlbit, 

Toward  thee,  forgetfulness  too  general,  grots ; 
Which  now  the  public  body,— which  doth  sddom 
Play  the  recauUT,— feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Timon*s  aid,  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  rtstiaining  aid  to  Timon ; 
And  tend  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrowed  rendeiv 
Together  with  a  recompente  more  fruitfhl 
Than  tbeu:  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram; 
Ay,  even  «uch  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth, 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs. 
And  write  in  thee  the  figilret  of  their  k»ve^ 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Trm.  Tou  witeh  me  in  its 

Surprize  me  to  the  very  bnnk  of  tears : 
Lend  me  a  fool*s  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyet, 
And  111  beweep  these  comAirti,  woithy  aenaton; 

I  Sen,  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  return  with  vt, 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  to  take 
The  captainship,  diou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks 
Allowed  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Lite  with  authority :— So  soon  we  shall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild ; 
Who,  like  aboar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

iSen.  And  shakes  hit  threathungtwoid 

Against  the  walls  of  Athens. 

I, Sen.  Therefine,  Timon,— 

Tim.  Well,  tir,  twill;  therefore,  I  will,  sir;  Thoiy— 
If  Alcibiades  klU  my  eountrymett. 
Let  Aleibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 
That- Timoncaretnot.    But  if  he  sack  lUr  Athene, 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beanit, 
Giving  our  holy  viigint  to  the  tiain 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  mad-fanuoM  war; 
Then,  let  him  know,-and  teU  him,  Timon  ipeakt  it, 
In  pity  of  onr  aged,  and  cur  youth, 
I  cannot  ehoote  but  tell  him,  that— I  earenat, 
And lethkntakeH  at  worst;  for  theirkBiteteare  atf^ 
While  yon  have  throats  to  answer :  for  myseU; 
There's  not  a  whittle  hi  the  uncnly  eaaip^ 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  tove,  before 
The reveremi'st throat m  Athens.    Solieamyoa 
To  the  protection  of  the  prospcsoos  gods, 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Ftav,  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 

Tim.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph, 
It  will  be  seen  to>morrow  ;  my  kmg  siekneM 
Of  health,  and  living,  now  begms  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.    Oo,Cvestill; 
Be  Akibiades  your  plague,  you  hil^ 
And  last  so  long  enough ! 

I  Sen.  We  rfpetft  m  tain. 

Timu  But  yet  I  k>ve  my  country ;  and  am  net 
One  that  r^oioes  in  the  common  wreck. 
As  oommen  hnut  doth  pat  It. 
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1  Sen*  That's  well  spoikc. 

71m.  Commend  me  to  my  loviiig  countrymen* 

1  Sen,  These  words  become  your  Itps  as  they  pass 

tfarou)^  tbera* 

8  Sen*  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  triumphers 
la  their  appbudioK  gaies. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them  * 

And  tell  them,  that,  to  ease  tfiem  of  thdr  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  adiea,  loues, 
TtteAr  pangs  of  fere,  with  odier  incident  throes 
That  natnre^s  fragile  tessel  doth  sustain 
In  lifb^s  uQoertain  voyage,  I  will  some  kindnesr  do 

them: 
rU  teach  them  to  prevent  wiM  Alcibiades*  wrath* 

2  5!ra.  I  Kke  this  well,  be  will  return  again. 
Tim,  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  dose. 

That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cut  down. 
And  shortly  must  I  ibll  it;  Tell  my  fViends, 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  d^ree, 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso  please 
To  Hop  aflUetioo,  let  him  take  his  haste, 
Come  hither,  ere  ray  tiee  bach  felt  the  axe, 
And  hang  himaelf :— I  prey  you,  do  my  greeting. 

FloPk  Ttauble  him  no  further,  thus  you  still  shall 
find  him* 

Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  say  to  Athens, 
Timoa  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood ; 
Which  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  froth 
The  tnihulent  surge  shall  corer ;  thither  come, 
And  let  my  greve-stone  be  your  oracle— 
Lipi^  let  tour  words  go  by,  and  Ungoageeiid: 
What  is  amiss,  plague  and  infectioD  mend ! 
Graves  only  be  men*s  works ;  and  death,  their  gain  1 
bun,  hide  thy  beams!  Hmon  hath  done  his  reign. 

lExit  Tiiuou. 

1  Sen.  His  discontents  are  nuremoveably 
Coupled  to  naiture* 

3  Sen,  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  :  Let  us  return, 
Mak  Hnin  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 

In  our  dear  periL 
1  Sen,  It  requires  swift  foot.       lExtun^. 

SCENE  JIL-The  WqU»  tf  Jihen*.    Enter  tw  Sen- 
at9r*^  and  a  Mannger, 

iSgn.  Thon  hast  painfully diaeoverM ;  are  his  files 
As  ftill  as  thy  report? 

Mci.  Ihavesp<dcetheleaft{ 

Besides,  his  eqieditkMi  pnnnises 
Fwstnt  approach* 

i  Sen,  We  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not 

Met.  I  met  a  aourier,  one  mine  ancient  fHend  i— 
'Whom,  thoagfa  in  genoal  part  we  were  opposM, 
Tet  our  old  love  made  a  paitieular  force, 
And  made  us  speak  like  fhcads :— this  man  was  riding 
Trom  Aluthiades  to  Timon's  cave, 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  iroported 
His  fellowship  i*the  cause  aguinitt  your  city, 
In  pan  for  Us  sake  mpv*d. 

Eifer  Senators,  from  Tiniuu. 

1  Srn.  Here  come  our  brotliers. 

3  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  uotliing  of  him  expect.— 
The  enemies*  drum  is  heard,  and  fuarf  ul  scouiiog 
Doth  dioke  the  air  with  dust :  in,  and  pixpait:; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  iocs  the  sitaiv.    lExeunt. 

SCEKE   IF.—The  fFoorfi.     TiraonN  Cave,  and  a 

Tcmb-^^ne  teen.    Enter  a  Sotdier,  scrklug  llmon. 

Sal,  By  all  description  this  shouM  be  the  place. 


Who's  here?  speak,  ho!-XoaMwer?-Whitis  ttii: 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  ontstretch\l  his  tpao: 
Some  beast  reared  this ;  there  docs  not  tiveam^ 
Dead,  sure ;  and  this  his  gravew— 
What's  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read;  thethmcirr 
I*U  take  with  wax:   Our  captain  hath  in  evoyficaa 

skUl; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  young  in  days: 
Before  proud  Athens  he^  set  down  b;  this. 
Whose  ialltlK  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [Lzt. 

SCENE  V^Beftre  the  IVaUt  •[  Athens,  TrmtftU 
ttund.    Enter  AkSimAc%t  and  Ftrees. 

Akih,  Sound  to  this  coward  and  Usuvisastsaa 
Our  terrible  approach.  iA  park^  «aaM 

Enter  Sentdtrt  tn  the  Wdlt, 

Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fUTd  thethne 
With  all  Ueentious  measure,  making  yoar  wiBs 
The  scope  of  justice ;  till  now,  myae^and** 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  yoor  power, 
Have  wander*d  with  our  traversM  arms,  aad  bRiAV 
Our  sufieranoe  vainly  :  Now  the  time  u  floih. 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  die  bearer  stnab 
Criea,  of  itselC  No  more  :  now  breathleas  wwag 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease; 
And  pursy  insolence  shall  break  hu  wind, 
With  fear,  and  horrid  flight. 

1  Slrn*  Noble,  and  yooaft 
When  thy  first  irrieft  were  but  a  mere  coneeit, 
Kre  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear, 
We  sent  to  thee ;  to  give  thy  rajjes  balm. 

To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

2  Sen,  So  did  we  woo 
Transformed  Timon  to  our  city*s  love, 

By  humble  message,  and  by  promisM  nwaai : 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

iSen,  These  walls  of  our* 

Were  not  erected  by  thdr  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  receivM)-our  griefs:  nor  are  they  ««fc. 
That  these  great  towers,  trophies,  and  schools  Arf 

fiiH 
For  private  feutts  in  them* 

iSen,  Norareiheylivia& 

Who  were  the  motives  that  yoa  lint  went  out; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunaiag,  in  eseos 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.    March,  aeble  lor< 
Into  our  city  with  thy  bannen  spread  i 
By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  feod. 
Which  nature  loathsj  take  thou  the  desda>A  teH^ 
And  by  tlie  hacard  of  the  spotted  die. 
Let  die  the  spotted. 

I  Sen,  All  have  not  offended; 

For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square,  to  take, 
On  those  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  ianib. 
Are  not  inherited.    'Vhca,  dear  countryman, 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  tap : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kii^ 
Which,  in  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  &II 
With  those  that  have ofiended:  lifceadwphad. 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infected  fiirth, 
But  kill  not  all  together* 

iSen,    ,  Whatthoowih, 

l1iou  rather  shalt  enfuree  it  with  thy  sdttk>. 
Than  hew  to*t  with  thy  sword. 

I  Sen,  Setbotihf  fw* 
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Agaittst  onr  nmpiiM  gttet,  and  they  ifatll  ope ; 
So  thou  wilt  lend  thy  gentle  heart  before, 
To  mj,  thoult  enter  friendly. 

9Sttu  Throw  thy  glove^ 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honoar  else. 
That  thou  wilt  luc  the  wan  as  thy  redren, 
And  not  at  oar  oonfUsion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  oar  town,  till  we 
Ha^e  aealV!  thy  fUl  desire. 

Jtlci6,  Then  thereH  my  glore ; 

DcaeefMl,  and  open  yoar  nncharscd  ports ; 
Thoae  enemies  of  TinMNiS,  and  nune  own, 
'Whom  you  yoursdres  shalt  set  out  for  reprooi^ 
Fkll,  and  no  moiv:  and,— to  atone  your  iVars 
Wtdi  ny  more  noble  meaning;— not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  reKiiho' justice  in  your  eity*s  bounds, 
Bat  shall  be  remedied,  to  your  puUie  laws 
At  heaviest  answer. 

BocA.  *Tis  mast  nobly  spoken. 

^IciA.  Deseend,  Mid  keep  your  woids. 

iTht  Snails  datend,  tntd  tpen  tkegtUtt* 
Emtera  Stldier* 

SA  UfVfMtttaatJ,TUatmkdndi 


EntombM  upon  the  very  hem  oHhe  sn : 
And,  on  his  grsre<4tone,  this  insculptuie ;  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  w  hose  toSi  impression 
Interprets  fur  ray  poor  ignoranee* 

Aleih.  [Reads.]  HertHeiay^rdehtdfrte^^f'mtfth' 

tdtmd  bereft  i 
Seek  nsf  mif  name  :  A  pkgtie  raanmat  yau  wkkei 

atkiff-tltftf 
Here  lie  J  Timm  ;  oAa,  aUvtt  att  Bving  mem  did  kale  i 
Pau  bffy  and  curse  thtf  JUl  |  but  pOM,  and  etay  net 

here  thy  gniU 

These  well  exprrss  in  thee  thy  tetter  spirits ; 

Though  thou  ahliorr*dst  in  us  our  hunum  griefs, 

Seom*dst  our  bniin*s  flow,  and  those  our  dropleu  whiah 

From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  eonoeit 

Taught  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 

On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  fiupTen.    Dead 

Is  noUe  Tinum ;  of  whose  memory 

HereafW  more.— Bring  me  into  your  dty. 

And  I  will  u«e  the  oUve  widi  my  swocd: 

Make  war  breed  peaoe;  make  peace  stint  war;  aake 

cadi 
Preaeribe  to  other,  as  each  olhcr^  leeeh^ 
Lee  our  drams  strike*  {Exeunt 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


PERSONS  HEPRESENTBD. 


S«tnniiinit,«*»M  tht  late  rnnktnr  tf  B9me,mui  t^kf' 

wartb  deeiared  empenr  htaueff. 
Banikniu,  bntherto  Saiumituu  ,•  in  tovevith  LaviiUa, 


Banianiu.  oriTAerto  Saturmmu  ,•  tn  lovemtn  Lavtrua* 
Titos  AnanHueus,  a  nMe  irvman,  general  eigaUut  tie 

Gatht* 
^toxtm  ^nSnmeoBt  tribune  tf  the  pe^  land  kreeh- 

ert»TUu», 
Lucioi,  "I 

2£ti%  >#«*<•  TUtu  dndrmkut* 
Miitiin,  J 

Tmmg  lAidiu,  a  A«y,  Mn  te  Lueiue, 
Pnbmu,  eon  U  Mmu  the  tribune 


cmron,        ^ 
DenetriiHyJ 


emiMtaTemera. 


Aaron,  a  Mtr^  beloved  fty  Tamara* 

'"  "  '    Tribune^" ^ 

Memane* 


A  Capiainj  Tribune^  Me**enger,  and  Clown  ;  Renmne. 
GathtandK 


Ttmorm,  mteen  tf  the  Getht. 
Lavuiia,  daughter  to  Titue  j 
A  Nuree,  and  a  Btach  Child, 


'hter  to  Titue  Andrmdau, 


Kinemen  of  TUu*^  StnatarM,  Trlbunfe,  Qgkere,  Sek 
diere,  and  Attendante. 

SCENE,  Rome ;  and  the  eeuntry  near  it* 


ACTL 

SCEKE  I^Reme.  Before  the  CapUoL  TheTombof 
the  Andronici  appearing ;  the  Tribunes  out  Senatore 
atcft^  a*  in  the  Senate,  Enter,  below,  Sfttununut  and 
hie  FoUowert,  on  one  tide  ;  and  Baoiainu  and  his 
Fettawere,  on  the  other  ;  with  drum  and  ccloure. 


Nc 


I  OBLEpputricUuiftpatront  of  rojr  right. 
Defend  tlie  justiee  of  my  oiuae  with  anxu ; 
And,  cooDtrymoi,  mj  lonnnf  Ibllewen, 
Plead  my  weeenhre  title  with  yoar  iwmds : 
I  am  bb  fint^bora  too,  that  wai  tb:  last 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Home ; 
Then  let  my  fttha^  hoooon  live  in  me, 
Nor  wnms  ■B^'C'B  ^th  this  indifnity. 
BaO'  Romam,— friendly  foUoven,  favoaren  of  my 
right, 
--If  ever  Banianiii,  Ocmr*i  ion, 
Were  graetoua  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Roma, 
Ke^  then  this  fMiMage  to  the  capitol ; 
And  solfer  not  diihonoar  to  approach 
Tbe  imperial  teat,  to  virtae  ooniecrBte, 
To  joaliee,  continence,  and  nobility : 
Bttt  letdeMTt  in  pure  election  ibhie; 
And,  Romant,  light  lor  freedom  in  your  ehoiee. 
Enter  Maieiia  Andmniciii,  al^,  with  the  Crown, 
Mar.  Piineef«that  strive  by  fiMtioM,and  by  friendi, 
Anbitioosly  for  nile  and  empery,— 
KooWf  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  wt  stand 
A  special  party,  bare,  by  common  voice. 
In  dcetioo  for  the  Roman  empe  ry, 
ChofCQ  Andronieas,  snniamed  Pius, 
Tbr  many  good  and  grrat  deserts  to  RoBW ; 
A  nobler  roan,  a  bmver  warrior. 
Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  wa1l« : 
He  by  the  senate  is  aceited  htmie 


Flram  weary  wars  against  the  barimrous  Goths ; 
That,  with  hb  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 
Hath  yok'd  a  nation  strong,  trained  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  lint  he  undertook 
This  eaose  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies*  pride :  Five  times  he  hath  returaM 
Bleeding.to  Rome,  hearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  eolRns  from  die  field ; 
And  now  at  bst,  bden  with  honour*!  spo&l^ 
Rctmns  the  good  Andnnieos  to  Romc^ 
Renowned  Titos,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  OS  entmt,— By  honour  of  hb  name. 
Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  sueeee^ 
And  in  the  capitol  and  senate*s  right. 
Whom  yoo  pietend  to  honour  and  adora,-- 
That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  tticagth } 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  sniton  should. 
Plead  your  deserts  in  peaet  and  homblQKss. 

Stf.  How  ihir  the  tribune  speaks  to  cahn  my 
thoughts! 

Bat,  Mareos  Androoicos,  so  I  do  ally 
In  thy  npnghtnets  and  integrity, 
And  so  I  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine. 
Thy  nobler  brather  Titos,  and  hb  sons,  • 

And  her,  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  allt 
Oifeious  Laviuia,  Rome*s  rich  ornament. 
That  I  will  here  dbmiss  my  loving  friends ; 
And  to  ray  fortunes,  and  the  people's  &voar, 
Commit  my  aause  in  babnee  to  be  weight 

iExvunt  the  Fellowere  ^  BassiaBUa. 

Sat*  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  Ibrward  in  my 
riglit, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  aO  ( 
And  to  Uie  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

{Exeuia  the  Fellowere  of  Satuninu^ 
Rome,  be  as  Just  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  eonfidcni  and  kind  to  thf«d— 
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Open  tbe  gmtes,  and  let  rae  in. 
B9*»  Tribunes !  and  me»  a  poor  oompetitor. 

[Sau  and  Bas*  g»  int»  the  Capit9ti  and  gxeunt 
with  Senat0rt,  Mar.  &c, 

SCBIfE  IL-^Theaame.    EnteraCapUrin^  and  others, 

Cqp,  Romans,  make  way;  The  good  Andmocui, 
Patson  of  virtue,  Rome's  best  cbamptoo, 
Soecessfol  in  tbe  battles  that  he  ftghts, 
VTiti  honour  and  with  fortune  is  returned, 
lyom  where  be  etreomscribed  with  his  sword, 
And  brought  to  yoke,  tlie  enemies  of  Rome. 
IttitriMk  of  trumpets^  &e.    Enter  Mutias  ofuf  Murti- 
oa:  ^fier  tkrm^  two  Men  bearing  a  coffin  ctroered 
iMk  block;  then  Quintos  and  Lucius.    After  them^ 
Titos  Andronieas ;  and  then  Tamora,  with  Alacbus, 
Chiron,  Demetrius,  Aaron,  and  other  CotJu^  priiorr 
«rs  ;  Soldier*  and  People,  fotlowing.    The  Bearere 
M»dommtbeeffin,mulTUM*peako, 
TTk.  Hatl, Rome,  Tictorioos in  thy  mooroinir weeds! 
I^  V  the  bark,  that  hath  discbarg\l  her  ftaught, 
BfltoDs  witfa  pieeioqs  hiding  to  the  bay, 
Vtotoi  whenee  ait  ftnt  she  weighed  her  anchorage, 
CNseth  Andronieas,  bound  with  famrel  bough* 
To  v&4aiate  his  country  with  his  tears; 
Tean  of  true  Jay  for  bb  return  to  Rome.— 
Thau  great  defender  of  this  capitol. 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  !^ 
Unmans,  offiTc  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Ktlf  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had, 
Befaokl  die  poor  lunains,  alive,  and  dead  I 
These,  that  survive,  kt  Romp  rewaid  with  lore ; 
These,  that  I  faring  unto  their  hMest  home, 
Witfi  burial  amongst  their  ancestors: 
Heve  Goths  have  given  mc  learo  to  sheathe  my  swcn). 
Titus,  unkind,  and  ean^Iets  of  ihine  own, 
'Why  sufier'st  thou  thy  sons,  unburicd  yet. 
To  hover  on  t^  dreadful  shore  of  Styx  ?— 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  ihehr  brethren* 

lTf»  totnU  is  optned. 
There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  sleep  in  peoae,  slain  in  your  coautr>*s  wars! 
O  sacred  reeeptacle  of  ray  joys, 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nolulicy. 
How  many  sons  of  mine  hast  tiiou  in  stop^ 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  roc  more  ? 

Lor.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  UieGolhj, 
That  we  maiy  hew  bis  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile. 
Ad  mumea  fratrutn  saeriAoe  bis  flesh, 
ipefore  this  c^hly  prison  of  their  brae*  ; 
flMt  tothe  sfaadtyws  be  not  onappeasM, 
Nor  we  diftvrbM  with  pro^giea  on  eartlb 

TSf.  I  give  him  you  ;  the  noblest  that  s«irrive% 
Tbe  ddest  son  of  Uiis  distressed  fjueeo. 
Tbm,  Stay,— Roman  bvetbias;— GtaciajD»  000(100*- 

TietoriouaTitns,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  motfier's  tears  in  passioo  for  her  son : 
And,  if  tfiy  tona  were  ever  dear  to  thcc^ 
df  Atnk  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Soflketh  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Romev 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return, 
Captire  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slaughtered  in  the  sincetsy, 
Tor  valiant  (ioings  in  their  country's  cause  ? 
O!  if  to  fight  for  king  and  ooramou  weal 
Wc^  piety  in  thine,  ii  is  in  these. 
AndnoienSk  stun  uol  thy  tomb  with  blood  : 
Witt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods? 


Draw  near  fihero  nicii  in  benig  bmrbIb  • 
Sweet  merey  is  nobility *s  tnie  haiffi 
Thriee-ooble  Titus,  spare  my  ftnfrben  om» 

Tit.  Patient  youneM;  naAtm,  and  paidw  ao 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  fadtil 
Alive,  and  dead ;  and  for  their  lamhgiu  shun, 
Religiously  they  »Jk  a  samftce : 
To  this  your  son  is  markM :  and  die  he  mns^ 
To  appease  tiieir  groaning  shadows  that  mt  gvae. 

Luc.  Away  with  him  I  and  make  a  fire  ■in#i. 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  weed, 
Lei*s  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  dean  em— U. 
lE^r.  Luc  Qoin.  Mart,  and  Biol,  wkk  Ala^ 

Tom.  O  crttd,irrdigiotts piety! 

TM.  Was  ever  Seythia  Imlf  so 

/>rm.  Oppose  not  Scytfaia  to  a 
Akirbus  goes  to  rest 
To  treasbfe  under  Titus*  tl^^eatenin^  hwk. 
Then,  nadam,  stand  reaolvM  s  but  hope  wilM^ 
The  setfsame  gods,  that  ann^  tbe  ^occa  cfTpf 
With  opportunity  of  diaxp  icieme 
Upon  die  Thiaeian  tyrant  in  his  taK» 
May  flivour  Tamoia,  tbe  %uecn  of  Ooth^ 
(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Thaaon  wwfMt) 
To  quit  the  bkiody  wrongs  upoi  hcrfaas. 

Be-enter  Locum,  <^unCM,  Itfiniw,  —f  liaiN%ii 
theirnomlsUoody., 

lat.  See^  bwd  and  fotber,  how  we  hare  pi^tadi 
OurBwMmrilift:  AkrtsH^  limbs  an  ^|p^ 
And  entrails  feed  the  socrifiaing  fre, 
WhMC  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  peiftne  the  A^ 
Remahieth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  hneihic% 
And  with  kMid  ^latvms  wdoome  them  to  Boaa 

Tif.  Let  it  be  so,  and  kt  Androniaos 
Make  this  his  blest  farewdl  to  thdr  soub. 

ITnimpctd  ioumied,  and  the  c^gUu  laid  la  tlrlBd 
In  pcaee  and  lionour  rest  yon  here,  my  sons; 
Rom«*s  readiest  duun^ous,  repose  yon  hea^ 
Secure  from  woriDy  duuices  and  mJAnpsT 
Here  lurks  00  treason,  here  noanvy  cwelh, 
Ilere  grow  no  damned  grudges;  here,aroaaSVi 
No  noise, but  silent  and  eternal  sleep: 

Eidtr  Lavinia. 
In  peace  anrf  honour  rest  ypghew!,  my  sai> 

Lav.  In  peace  and  boBiour  five  lord  11l«lil0 
My  noble  lord  and  father^  live  in  &aet 
Lo !  at  this  uwab  my  tributary  tean 
I  render,  tar  my  bretliken^  ohamuics  s 
And  at  thy  Icet  I  kneel  with  team  of  jay 
Shed  on  the  earth,  lor  thy  retom  to  Roort 
O,  bless  me  here  with  thy  vaeiorianahM^ 
Whose  foetuneaRome^  best  aitiaeaaaiifca^ 

Tct.  Kind  RoHMv  Aat  hasi  1 
ThecQitfial  of  mine  ae&toglBd  Bif  hcHtS* 
Lavinia,  live  ;  «Bl4iwB  thy  tehci%  4q% 
And  faroe^s  eternal  dale,  fiir  airtaa'ipHtef 
£n(cr  Marcus  Andronicai,  i 
•fAersw 

Mar.  LoarnrellDrdTk«,nif  bebretfe 
Gtncaoas.triampherin  theeyeaofRoottf 

7i<.  Thanks,  gentle  trfbaae,  aahte  h 

Mar,  And  welcome,  nephews,  firom  a 
Ton  that  survive,  and  yon  that  sleep  te  tai> 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunts  are  aliha  hi  al^ 
That  in  your  country's  service  drew  I  uaiMM^ 
But  safer  triumph  is  thh  fknetal  pa«f^ 
That  hath  aspbM  to  Solon's  I 
Aadc 
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Tiiiu  Andronicus,  die  pMplc  of  Romci 
\nK»e  flriend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been, 
Send  thee,  by  me,  thdr  tribune,  and  their  trast, 
Thit  parliament  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
And  name  thee  in  dection  for  the  empire, 
With  these  our  Ut&deoessed  emperor's  tons : 
Be  caiu&daitu  then,  and  put  it  on, 
And  help  to  set  a  head  on  heailless  Home. 

TU.  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fft% 
l^ban  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleufss: 
What  I  skooid  I  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  ? 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
To4iionrDW,  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  lift>, 
Anl  set  abroad  new  business  for  you  all  ? 
Rome,  I  haye  been  thy  soldier  forty  years^ 
And  bttried^me  and  twenty  Taliam  sons. 
Knighted  in  field,  slain  manfully  in  arms, 
In  right  and  senriee  of  their  noble  country : 
Oire  me  a  staffof  honour  for  mine  age, 
But  not  a  seeptre  to  control  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  hue 

Afar.  Titus,  thod  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  empery. 

.Sof.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribone,  canst  thou  tell  ?— 

TU,  Patience,  prince  Saturninek 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right  ;— 

Fatrkians,  draw  your  swonis,  and  sheathe  them  not 
Till  Satominns  be  Rome's  emperor  :— 
Andronieas,  Vould  thou  wert  shipped  to  hell, 
Ratiwr  than  rob  me  of  the  pcople*s  hearts. 

Luc  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
The  noMe-minded  Titus  means  to  thee ! 

Tit*  Content  thee,  printt ;  I  will  mtoro  to  tlice 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  fh>m  thunselres. 

Rat.  Andronicas,  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 
But  lionour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  die ; 
>fy  faction  if  thou  ftren^^hen  wth  thy  friends, 
I  will  mote  UiankfVil  be :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

yr«f.  People  of  Rome,  and  proplc's  tribunes  here, 
I  ask  your  voices,  and  yonr  suffrages ; 
Win  you  bestow  them  fHendly  on  Andronieus  ? 

Tri*.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratuktc  his  safe  retnni  to  Rome, 
The  iieople  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

TU,  Tribunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  suit  I  make. 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son. 
Lord  Saturnine ;  whose  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  Justice  in  this  commoi^-weal : 
Then  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice, 
Crown  him,  and  say,— Lwii"  live  our  emperor  ! 

Mar.  With  roices  and  apphiuse  of  every  sort, 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  creikte 
Lord  Satuminus,  Rome's  great  emperor; 
And  tAjy-'Long  live  our  emperor  Saturnine! 

lA  hngjhuritfu 

Sal,  Titus  Andronicus,  for  tby  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  tliy  gentleness : 
And,  ior  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
Tity  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  wii]  I  make  my  empertss, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart, 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  e«pou«e : 
'i  ^n  me,  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  please  thee  ? 

Tit,  It  doth,  my  noble  lord ;  and,  in  this  match, 
I  hold  me  highly  Itunour'd  of  ynur  grace : 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine,— 
Kin  J  and  coromawler  of  our  common- weaf. 


The  wide  world's  cropcror,^o  I  consecrate 
^ty  sword,  my  diariot,  and  my  prisoners ; 
Pivsents  well  woriliy  Rome's  imperial  brd : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe, 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thy  feet. 

Sat,  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  fatlier  of  my  life ! 
How  ]woud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  forget  your  fealty  to  roe. 

TU.  Now,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an  emperor; 
ZTo  Taroon. 
To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  state, 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat,  A  goodly  lady,  trust  me ;  of  the  hue 
Tliat  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew.— 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of 

clieer. 
Thou  com'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes :  madam,  he  comforts  you. 
Can  make  yoii  greater  than  the  quein  of  Goths.— 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  ? 

I  Lav,  Not  I,  my  lord ;  sith  true  nobility 

I I  Warrants  these  wotxls  in  princely  courtesy. 

Sat,  Thanks,  sweet  Lavinia.— Romans,  let  OS  go : 
Ransomeless  here  we  set  our  prisoj^rs  free : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and  drum. 

Bas,  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is  nune.' 
[Seizing  Lavinia. 

TU.  How,  sir  ?  are  you  in  earnest  tlien,  my  lord  ? 

Bas,  Ay,  noble  Titus ;  awl  resolvM  withal. 
To  do  myself  iliis  reason  and  this  right. 

IThe  Emperor  cmirtt  Tamora  in  dumb  thaw. 

Mar,  Sutim  cuique  is  our  Roman  justice : 
This  prinoe  in  justice  seizetb  but  his  own. 

Lue,  And  that  he  will,  and  shall,  if  Lucius  live. 

Tit,   I'raitors,  avauut !   Where  is  tlie  emperor's 
guard  ? 
—Treason,  my  lord ;  Lavinia  is  sorimz'd. 

Sat,  Snrpriz'd!  By  whom? 

Bat,  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  hu  betrotli'd  from  all  the  worid  away. 

[Exeunt  Mareus  and  Bnssianus,  roith  Lavinia* 

JIfftf.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
And  with  my  sword  Til  keep  this  door  safe. 

{Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martius* 

Tit.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her  back. 

Mtd,  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here 

Tie.  What,  villain  boy ! 

Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  ?     [Titus  killi  Mutius.^ 

Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help ! 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc,  My  lord,  you  are  unjust  j  and,  more  than  so, 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

Tit,  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine : 
My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc,  Dvad,  if  you  will ;  but  not  to  be  his  wife, 
Tluit  is  anotlter's  lawful  promis'd  love.  [Ejcitm 

Sat,  No,  Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  ui-ctb  her  not. 
Not  her,  nor  tht^,  nor  any  of  thy  stock : 
111  tnisr,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocki  mc  once ; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  Iwughiy  sons, 
Confederates  all  thus  to  dinhunour  me. 
Was  there  none  clw  in  Rome  to  nmUe  a  stale  of, 
Hnt  Saturnine  ?  Full  ui  II,  Antlronicui, 
Agree  tlH'io  (!pfvt,  n|th  that  proud  brag  of  thine, 
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That  nidat,  I  begg'd  the  empire  nx  thy  handt. 

Ti£.  O  inoiwtnrai !  what  ivjiruachful  words  are  these .' 

Sat.  Bat  go  thy  ways;  go,  give  that  changuig^ioee 
•to  biin  tl»at  flouriihM  for  her  with  W«  twoid : 
A  Taliant  sorMiflaw  thou  ihalt  ei^oy ; 
One  fit  to  ban^y  with  thy  lawleas  wim. 
To  mffle  in  the  eommouweahh  of  Rome. 

Tit*  These  words  are  razors  to  my  woumicd  beart. 

Sat.  And  therefor^  lovely  Taniora,  queeu  of  Goths, 
—That,  like  the  stately  Ph<ebe  ^mongst  her  nymphs, 
Dost  oversUoe  the  gallant*st  dames  of  Rome,— 
If  thou  be  pkMM  with  tliis  my  stidden  ehotoe, 
Behold,  I  ehoose  thee,  Tamora,  fbr  my  hride, 
And  will  create  thee  emperess  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  thou  appbuid  my  choice  ? 
And  here  1  swear  by  iHl  the  Roman  gods.«- 
Sith  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near, 
And  tapers  bum  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  rea^ness  fbr  Hymeneus  stand*— 
I  will  not  re-salote  the  streets  of  Rome, 
Or  ellmb  my  palace,  till  fVom  forth  this  place 
I  lead  espoused  my  bride  along  with  me. 

Tom.  AiMlheR^insIghtofhcilven,toRomeIfweftr, 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat,  Ascend,  fidr  queen,  Pantheon :— Lords,  acoora- 
pany 
Tour  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride^ 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 

lEjtcunt  Satuniinus,  and  hUfoUotoers :  Tamo- 
ra, and  her  iotu;  Aaron  and  Gtths, 

Tit*  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  biide  ;•— 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  ? 

Reenter  Marcus,  Lneius,  Qnintos,  and  Manias. 

Mar,  O,  Titus,  are,  O,  see,  what  thou  hast  done ! 
In  a  bod  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

TU,  No,  foolish  tribune,  no ;  no  son  of  mine,— 
Kur  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishonoured  all  our  family ; 
Unwortliy  bmtber,  and  unwortliy  sous ! 

Lw.  Btit  let  us  girr  him  burial,  as  becomes ; 
6ive  Muiiux  burial  with  our  brethren* 

Titm  Traitors,  away !  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb* 
TIUs  monument  fire  hundred  years  hath  stood, 
"Which  1  have  sumptuously  re-odified ; 
Here  none  but  sokUen,  and  Rome^s  seniton, 
Bepaaeiafames  none  basely  shun  in  brawls :~ 
But-y  him  where  you  can,  he  eomes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  bid,  this  is  impiety  in  yon: 
My  nepbew  Mutius*  deeds  do  plead  for  him  ; 
Rfe  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Qidtu  Mart.  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 

TU.  And  shall  ?  What  villain  was  it  spoke  that 
wofd? 

Quin.  He  that  would  voueh't  in  any  place  but  here. 

Tit.  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite  I 

Mar.  No,  noble  Titos ;  but  entreat  of  thee 
To  panlon  Mutins.  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marens,  even  thou  host  struck  upon  my  crest, 
And,  with  these  hoys,  mine  honour  thou  hast  wounded : 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
So  trouble  mc  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Mart.  He  is  not  with  himself,  let  us  witlidnw. 

^tiin.  Not  T,  till  Mtttius*  bones  be  buried. 

[Mareu<  and  the  ton*  •/  TitUs  tcneet. 


Mar.  Bitrther»  Ibr  in  Att  atwda*«3»|tei 
Qtdn,  Father.  andin|h«twedt»Wi<fipi 
Tit.  Speak  thou  no  raar^  If  aUtheidlvSfMi 
Afar.  Renowned  TitiM.ttM«lh«ihrifiqr*^ 
Lue.  Dckr  lather,  sool  mti  nksintttfli^r 
Afar.  Sttfier  thy  brother  Maraas  tsirter 
Hb  nobk  nephew  here  in  nrtoeVaetf, 
That  died  in  honour  and  UiviniaH  OMb 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  baibaiiM. 
like  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  hory  Ajis 
That  slew  himself;  and  wise  LaertEs*  ssa 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  fttaoals: 
Let  not  young  Mntins  then,  tl»t  was  thy  jt^ 
Be  bairM  bis  entnUice  here. 

Tit.  tLise,Mareus,iiR>- 

The  dismalPst  day  is  this,  tW  e*er  I  saw, 
To  be  dishonourVl  by  my  sdns  in  Rone  I— 
Well,  burv  him,  and  bury  me  tke  next. 

lUnidmisfi^itatiM 
Lue.  There  lie  thy  boDcs,iWcctlf«tkviil^ 
friends. 
Tin  we  witli  trophies  do  adon  thy  tonib!* 
AlU  No  mam  shed  tears  for  noble  Mudui; 
He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue^  caas^ 

Afor.  My  lord,— io  step  out  of  these  diLWj  I^T 
How  comes  it,  that  tho  subtle  queen  of  Goii 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advancM  in  Rome  ? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Moreus ;  but,  I  fcns#,itiil 
Whether  by  device,  or  no,  thehcavois  cantdb 
Is  she  not  then  behoklen  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  tma  salH 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate* 

nourish,  Soentrr,  at  one  W*,  Saturntaa^tf*'^ 
Tamora,  Chirou,  Demetrius,  ontfAana?  itA# 
er,  Dassiaiius,  Lavinia,  attd  othvs. 


Sat.  So,  Bassianus,  yon  have  pby>d ; 
God  g^vr  3rou  joy,  sir,  of  your  gaUant  bnda* 

Bat.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  ny  aai 
Nor  widi  no  lets ;  and  so  I  take  ray  leai«> 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  «B  I 
Tlwu  and  thy  factioa  shall  repent  this  nfb 

Bat.  Rape,  call  yxtn  it,  my  iMd,  to 
My  true*betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife? 
But  let  the  Uws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  possessed  of  that  is  mias. 

Satt  *T'n  good,  sir  t  You  are  very  shon^ 
But,  if  we  live,  well  he  as  sharp  with  !•* 

Bat.  My  k>rd,  what  1  have  done,  as  leK  t«4 
Answer  I  most,  and  shall  do  with  my  lifc 
Only  thus  mneh  I  give  yoor  giaoe  tokit^ 
By  all  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Roaa^ 
This  noble  gentleman,  hird  Tltas  here, 
Is  in  opinion,  and  honour,  wroi^M ; 
That,  in  the  rcseiM  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  ywingattai^ 
In  zeal  to  yon,  and  highly  movM  to  wcHlh 
To  be  controlM  in  that  he  fVmnUy  gi«tt 
Receive  him  then  to  Ihvour,  ffaliitttiw  t 
That  hath  exprcssM  himself,  in  aU  MiABrfl 
A  fhther,  and  a  friend,  to  thee^  awl  Raafr 

7^  Prince  BanianQs,  leave  mjfkaittf^^ 
*Tis  thou,  and  those,  that  hav«  dHAoMMVaH 

Rome  and  the  righteous  beateMht  oqrii^ 
How  I  have  k>vM  and  hoMMtiM  SntortdMl 

Tom.  My  worthy  hird,  if  ever  Ttaat* 
Were  gracious  in  those  prfnadycjeaaf  tfii^ 
Then  bear  me  speak  inriif&rendy  *r  all: 
And  at  ni>'  suit,  sweet,  paidoa  sAat  isfH^ 

5^.  What!  nmdhm!  kn ^Mtmmt^fdtr' 
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And  tMely  pot  k  «p  without  Mvenfe? 

Tarn,  Not  fo,  my  lord;  the  godi  of  Bone  Ibidted, 
I  abould  be  SQtbor  to  duhooour  yoa  f 
But,  oo  inioe  boooar,  dare  I  iMidertake 
For  i;oDd  lord  Titus*  ionoeeoev  in  all, 
"Wboie  fury,  not  disaemhled,  ipeakt  hb  f^ntft : 
Tb«n,  at  my^nit,  look  graeiously  oo  him ; 
LoK  not  M  noble  a  fVifod  on  vain  siqiiMMfH 
Nor  with  aonr  looks  afflict  his  gentle  heart^^ 
Mjr  kKd,he  ralVl  by  me,  be  «on  at  last, 
Dissenbfe  all  yoor  gritrs  and  discontents : 
You  are  bat  newly  idtotcd  in  3ronr  throne ) 
Lest  then  tlieiK^ple,  ttid  patridaos  too, 
Upon  a  Just  survey,  take  Titus*  part, 
Aad  so  sopphmt  as  for  ingratitade, 
(Whidi  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin.) 
VM  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alene : 
III  find  a  day  to  matsaere  them  all. 
And  raze  their  ftctkm,  and  their  family. 
The  cruel  ikther,  and  his  traitonms  sons. 
To  whom  I  sued  for  ray  dear  son*s  lile ; 
And  make  tfiem  know,  what  *tis  to  let  a  ^ncen 
Koeel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  Ibrgnee  in  ^ain.  ZAHde< 
-^Vjine,  come,  sweet  emperor,~«oine,  Andronieaf,* 
Ttke  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  ^Bn  In  tempest  of  thy  ungrf  frown. 

Sol  Rise,  THos,  rise;  my  empress  hath  prerail^ 

Tir.  I  thank  your  mi^jcsty,«nd  her,  my  leitl: 
These  wotds,  these  kwks,  inflise  new  life  in  roe. 

Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  ineorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Boman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  hit  good. 
Thit  day  all  quarreb  die,  Andronicos  ;— 
And  let  It  be  mine  hoiratir.  good  my  lord, 
That  I  have  recondrd  your  IViends  and  you.— 
For  you,  prince  Bassismus,  I  have  pau*d 
My  vord  and  i>romise  to  the  emperor. 
That  yo<i  will  be  more  roiM  and  tractable^ 
Aad  ftar  not,  lerds^-nnd  you,  lavinia }— 
By  my  advieD,flll  huod>led  upon  your  knees, 
You  dwll  tsk  pardon  of  lus  nn^'esty. 

Z-ur.  We  do ;  and  vow  to  hearen,  and  to  his  high- 
ness, 
Tbtt,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
TcndVing  our  kister^  honour,  and  our  own. 

Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest. 

Sat,  Away,and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  mor&^ 

Tanu  Kay,  nay,  sweet  cmperDr,  we  mutt  all  be 


The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  fbr  grace ; 
1  win  not  be  denied.    Street  heart,  kx»k  back. 

^.  Mareua,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's  here, 
And  at  my  k>vely  TamonV  entreats,        " 
^  remit  these  young  men*s  heinous  fknliL 
S^ndapw— 

^«^^  th«igh  you  kf t  me  like  a  ehtirl, 
1  feond  a  friend;  and  sure  a>  death  I  swore, 
1  www  not  part  a  bachekJT  fWmi  the  priest. 
^,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  brSdcSy 
•*^  •»«  nty  ICoeA,  Lavima,  and  your  friends: 
^'"^y  •Wlbea  teve^y,  TUnora. 

7f  •  To-moiTow,  fen  it  please  your  majesty, 
W"  A      ^  PWither  and  the  hart  with  roe, 
^*wm  and  hotuid,  we'H  give  j-our  grace  b^tur. 

^'  ^  »*  "o*  Tiisp,  and  giMncrcy  too.      [£a-r«n/. 
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ACTU. 


SCENE  L-^The  mme.    Before  the  Pnhct,   En^r 
Aaron. 

Aaron,  \ 

NOW  elimbeth  Tamora  Olympus*  top. 
Safe  out  of  fbitane*s  shot ;  and  sit»«k»ft. 
Secure  of  thundar^eradcor  Ugfa|Ding*s  flash  $ 
AdvaneM  above  pale  envy*s  threaOning  reaeh. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  mom, 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  zoduie  in  his  glistering  coaeh. 
And  overiooks  the  highest'pccrii^  hills ; 
SoTamonu^ 

UpQn  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  stoopa  and  trembles  at  her  ftowa. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  flt  thy  lliiiug^li^ 
To  mount  aloft  with  ihy  imperial  mistress, 
And  mount  her  piteh;  whom  thou  in  triumph  Igog 
Hast  prisoner  held,  ietterM  in  amorous  chains ; 
And  faster  hound  to  Aaron^  fharming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Away  with  shivish  weed%  aad  idle  thoughts ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  sUne  In  pcail  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  neiMnade  cnaperess. 
To  wait,  sakl  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  ^ueen. 
This  goddess,  thb  Semimmb  ;*-chis  qocea, 
This  syren,  that  will  eharn;i  Roine^  Satun^ne, 
And  see  hb  shipwreck*  and  hit  commonweal^ 
Holbl  what  storm  b  thb? 

Enter  Chiron,  ami  Demecrint,  braving, 
Dem,  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  vnts 

And  manners,  to.intrude  where  I  am  gracM  ; 
Atid  may,  for  aught  thou  know*st,  aflS^cted  be. 

ChL  Dtmedrius,  thou  doxt  over>ween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  thb  to  bear  me  doWn  with  braves, 
^b  not  the  ^flbrcnce  of  a  year,  or  two, 
Makes  nm  lets  gracious,  thee  more  fortunate; 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress*  grace  i 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approTt, 
And  plead  my  passions  for  Laviiili*s  love. 

Jar.  Clubs,  ^uhs !  These  tovers  will  not  keep  tflfb 


Dem*  Why,  boy,  altbodgh  our  mMher,  unadTb^ 
Gave  you  k  dadeing-rapier  by  yaur  side, 
Are  you  so  desperate  grown,  to  dueat  your  friends? 
Go  to;  have  your  bth  glued  within  your  shcnth, 
mi  yon  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

ChL  MeanwhitefSir,  with  th^  little  skifl  I  Imv«, 
Full  well  dmit  thou  peraeive  how  mdeh  I  due. 

I>rm.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  heave?        V^"^* 

Jar*  Why,  how  now,  kMPds  I 

So  near  the  empc«or*s  ^laee  dare  you  draw. 
And  maintiin  su^  a  quarrel  openly  ? 
Fall  well  I  wot  the  grotad  of  all  thb  grudge ; 
I  wonU  not  for  a  million  of  goU, 
The  ca<lse  were  known  to  them  it  most  eoneems : 
Nor  would  your  ndile  nkMwr.  for  much  anore, 
Be  so  dishonour^  in  the  court  of  Rome. 
For  sharoo,  put  up. 

Dem,  NotI;tiUIhavesfaeathM 

My  repier  in  his  bosom,  and,  witlml, 
llirust  these  teproaehfnl  speeches  down  hb  Aroat^ 
That  he  hath  breathM  in  my  dbhonour  herew 

Chi.  For  that  I  am  pieparM  and  AiU  rttolvM,— 
FouWspoken  eowartl !  tlmt  thunder^  with  thy  tangoe 
And  with  thy  weapon  notliing  dar*«t  perfWm. 


698 


TITtS  ANDRONICUS. 


Now  by  the  gods,  that  Warlike  Gotht  adora, 

Thii  petty  brabble  will  undo  as  alU— 

I'^y,  lords,— and  think  yon  not  how  dangerous 

It  is  to  jot  upon  a  prince^  right? 

What,  b  Larinia  then  become  so  loose, 

Or  Bassaanus  so  degenerate, 

That  fbr  her  lore  such  quarrdt  nmy  be  broadi^ 

Withovt  controlment,  justice,  or  rerenge  ? 

Toung  lords,  beware !— an  should  the  empress  know 

lliis  discord*9  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 

CM,  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world ; 
Ilove  LaTinia  more  than  all  the  worhL 

Dan,  Youngling,  kam  thou  to  make  some  meaner 

^    dioiee* 
liiTinia  b  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 

Aar*  Why,  are  ye  mad?  «r  know  ye  not,  b  Rome 
How  fbrions  and  impatient  dieybe. 
And  cannot  btxiok  competiton  in  love  ? 
I  tdl  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
ByAis  derice. 

ChU  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths 

Would  I  propoie,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  love. 

Ajot*  To  achieve  her !— How  ? 

Dcm  Why  mak*st  thou  it  tottringe  ? 

8he  b  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo^ ; 
She  b  a  woman,  therefbre  may  be  won ; 
She  b  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lovM. 
What,  man  I  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  millerof ;  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  eat  kaf  to  steal  a  shive,  we  know : 
Thoogh  Bascianiu  be  the  emperor*s  brother, 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

Aar*  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Satuminus  may.     lAsidt, 

Denu  Then  why  should  he  despair,  that  knows  to' 
court  it 
With  wonb,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 
What,  hast  thou  not  full  often  struck  a  doe. 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper*s  nose  ? 

Jar.  Why  then,  it  seems,  some  eertain  snatdi  or  so 
WooM  serve  your  turns. 

CfU*  Ay,  Ro  the  turn  were  serv*d. 

;    Dem.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 

Jar,  'Would  you  had  hit  it  too  i 

Then  shouM  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 
Wlqr,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  such  fooh, 
0  /to  square  for  thb  ?  WouU  it  o&bid  you  then 
That  both  shouU  speed  ? 

CM.  l^th,  not  me. 

Dem.  Norme^ 

So  I  were  one. 

Jar,  For  shame*  be  friends ;  and  join  for  that  you  jar. 
'Tb  policy  and  stcati^em  must  do 
That  you  afl^ ;  and  so  must  you  resolve ; 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  wouU,  achieve. 
Ten  must  perforee  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Take  thb  (tfme,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  tfds  Lavinia,  Basstanus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  longuuhment 
Mittt  we  pursue,  and  I  have  finind  the  path. 
My  lofds,a  solemn  hunting  b  ya  band ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  hMlies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  trkfe  and  spacious ; 
And  many  unftequesited  plou  there  are, 
]ntted  by  kind  for  tape  and  vilbny: 
Single  you  thither  then  tlib  dainty  doe, 
And  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
Thb  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Corner  come,  oar  empress,  with  her  sacnd  wit, 
To^TJlkMiy  and  wgeance  eoosearate. 


Will  we  acquaint  With  all  that  w«  iotaBtf: 
And  she  shall  aie  oar  engines  w$A  advice, 
That  will  not  soiiar  you  to  sqaaieyoandiva, 
But  to  your  wishea*  height  advance  you  h«k* 
The  emperor^  court  b  like  the  hoOK  of  ftSM^ 
The  pabce  fhU  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  cms; 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dxeadfed,  diaii;aiid  dalf 
Thtre  speak,  and  strike,  hmve  hoys,  and  take  fttr 

turns: 
There  serve  your  hist,  shadowM  inca  heawBi^  ^^ 
And  revel  in  Lavfnia*s  txeasiBry. 
CM*  Thy  cooosel,  lad,  smdb  of  no  eBwiHhfc 
Denu  ^«t/ot«itf  n^,  till  1  (lad  the  socBB 
To  «ool  thb  heat,  a  eharm  to  eatai  these  in, 
Per  Stffga,  per  mane*  vektr*  [i 


SCENE  ll^J  FmrtH  near  Rome.    J  Ltigemn* 

adUtance.    Hwme^andcrytf  BmmitkmH^  b- 

ter  Titos  Andronicas,  wUk  Burner*,  &e,  Itmit 

Lodtts,  Cluintas,  and  Martius. 

TVt.  The  hunt  b  up,  the  mora  b  bright  aaip^ 
The  Selds  are  fiagnuit,  and  the  wooib  are  giMit 
Uncoufde  heA,  and  let  us  make  atey. 
And  wake  the  empetw  and  hb  lof^  bride, 
And  rooie  the  prioee ;  and  ring  a  fauotei^pcri^ 
That  all  the  court  may  edM>  with  the  nubtw      * 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  b  oinv. 
To  tend  ^be  emperorS  person  carefhlly ; 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  tfib  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comibrt  hadi  insgir^ 
Bern*  ivind  a  peat :  £itfer  Satununm,  TaM«i,li» 

sianos,  Lavinia,  Chiron,  Demetrius,  onftfiMMi^*' 

Tit,  Many  gdod  morrows  to  your  miuesiy;* 
Madani;  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  I— 
I' promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal* 

Satm  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  kvli. 
Somewhat  too  eariy  for  new-married  ladies.  . 

fiof .  Lavinia,  how  say  yon  ? 

Lav,  I  say, no; 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hoars  and  bmi^ 

Sat,  Come  on  then,  horse  and  chariots  bt  as  Isn 
And  to  our  sport:— Madam,  now  shall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  £T»  tmn 

Mar,  I  have  dogs,  my  had, 

Will  rouse  the  proodest  panther  in  the  cfaw^ 
And  dimb  the  hi|^icst  promontory  top. 

TiU  AndlhavehorrewiUfoUowwhsttAeVf 
Makes  way,  and  ran  like  swallows  oVr  the  fUik 

Dem.  Chiron,  wehnntnot,  we,  withhacsa^Mrti^ 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dafaity  doe  CO  grooal  EftW* 

SCENE  nt^A  desert  Part  ^  tie  TtftA.  §0 
Aaron,  vHtA  a  bttg  9fgM, 
Jar.  He,  that  had  wit,  wouU  think  that  Ihl^tf^ 
To  bury  so  much  goU  under  a  tree, 
And  never  after  to  inherit  ib 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  so  al^jeetly. 
Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  sUaUga^t 
Which,  cunningly  eflteted,  wiU  beget 
A  very  exaeDeot  piece  of  vilkmy  t 
And  so  repore,  tweet  goU, ftr  ihdciaNstr 

That  have  their  alms  oat  oC  the  ( 


filter  TtenM«# 
Tarn.  Mytovely  AanNi,wheRanlMkVlttliA 
When  every  thuig  doth  make  a  gledU  hoidlf 
The  buds  chauot  mdody  an  every  hash; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  ahecrfhl  laB; 
The  green  laavu  quiver  with  the  aoafingvH 
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Lod  mftlce  a  cbeqnered  ihftdow  on  the  gRmnd : 

Jdd»  their  sweet  shades  AiroD,  let  as  lit, 

ind— whilst  the  bahbliog  echo  mocks  the  hounds^ 

Replying  dirilly  to  the  well^onM  horns, 

b  if  a  doahlehuntwere  heard  at  oDce,~ 

jEt  as  sit  dowo,  and  maik  their  yelling  noise : 

ind— after  conflict,  such  as  was  sopposM 

rhe  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  enjoy'd, 

kVhen  with  a  happy  stann  they  were  surprized, 

Ind  cartainM  with  a  counsel-keeping  care,— 

Ve  may,  each  wfrfttbed  in  the  other's  arms, 

)Qr  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumber ; 

Aliiies  hounds,  and  horns,  and  sweet  melodioas  biids, 

3e  onto  us,  as  is  a  nurse's  song 

>f  luHafa^,  to  Imng  her  babe  asleep. 

Aar,  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  desires, 
{atom  is  dominator  orvt  mine : 
ffhat  signifies  my  deadly>standing  eye, 
tfy  silenoe,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
tfy  fleece  of  wooDy  hair  that  now  uncurls, 
fifen  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  iktal  eiiecution  ? 
Bc^  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  sigos; 
iTeogeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand, 
Uood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  hnd. 
Saiic,  Tkmoca,— the  empress  of  my  soul, 
miich  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in  thee,— 
rUs  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus  ; 
ffis  Philomd  must  lose  her  tongue  to^y : 
Thy  sons  make  pillage  of  her  chastity, 
lad  widi  their  hands  in  Bassianus'  blood, 
ieest  thou  this  letter?  take  it  up,  I  pmy  thee, ' 
ind  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotted  scroll  ^- 
tfov  question  m^  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Sere  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
WhiA  dread  not  yet  their  lives*  destruction. 

Ttmu  Ah,  my  sweet  Mioor,  sweeter  to  me  than  life  ^ 

Aar,  No  moitc,  great  empress,  Bassianus  comes : 
Be  cnm  with  him ;  and  Til  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  he-  lExit, 

Enter  Bassianus  and  Lavinia. 

Ba»,  Who  have  ^a  here  ?  Bome's  royal  emperesib 
UDfvmisk'd  of  her  weH-beseeraing  troop  ? 
Or  b  it  Dian,  habited  like  hcf^ 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves. 
To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest  ? 

T^m,  Saney  controller  ^  our  private  steps ! 
Had  1  the  power,  that,  some  say,  Dian  had. 
Thy  terapfes  should  be  planted  presently 
With  hocus,  as  was  Aeieon's ;  and  the  hounds 
^iMNild  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs, 
VomanaeTly  intruder  as  thou  art ! 

'•tfv*  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperess, 
Tb  thooght,  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  homing ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  ahd  you 
Ape  singled  forth  to  try  ex|)eriBienU : 
^ove  shield  yoar  husband  from  hu  hounds  today ! 
'TIS  pity,  they  shoaM  take  him  fbr  a  stag. 

^*  BeKere  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Cimmerian 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  bis  hody^  hue, 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable, 
^^y  are  you  seqaester'd  fnm  all  yoar  train  ? 
DuMninted  from  yoar  snow-white  goodly  steed, 
An^ander'd  hither  to  an  obsaoie  ptot, 

Aceompanied  with  a  baitarous  Moor, 
^fool desite  had  not  eondueted  you  ? 
Uxj.  Aadybeaog  intercepted  in  your  sftatf 

^Wttwason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 

?oc«a«^tnesi^I  pray  you,  tet  us  henee, 

*ad  tether  'joy  h«  nteo-cokMu'd  love ; 


This  vaDey  fits  the  purpose  passing  welL 
Boi.  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  of  th^ 
Imv.  Ay,  fbrtbese  slips h^ve  made  him  noted  kMig: 

Good  king!  to  be  so  migfaUly  obus'd ! 
Tarn,  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
Denu  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  oar  gtacioas 


Why  doth  your  highpesslook  so  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tarn,  aure  I  not  Reason,  think  you,  to  look  pole  ? 
These  two  have  Hic'd  me  hither  to  this  plac^ 
A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is: 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forioralmd  lean, 
O'ercome  with  moss,  and  baleful  mistetoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  sun ;  here  nothing  breeds, 
Unkiss  the  nightly  owl,  or  ^tal  raven. 
And,  when  they  shosr^l  me  this  abhorred  pit. 
They  toM  me,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  thoosand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes,    ' 
Ten  thff»?wH  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchins,     ^ 
WottU  make  such  fiearftil  and  confused  cries, 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it, 
Shookl  stxaigfat  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  tokl  this  hellish  tale* 
But  stra^^  they  told  me,  they  wouM  bind  ma  here 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 
And  then  they  caU'd  me,  foul  adulteress, 
Laseivioos  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect. 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
This  vengeanoe  on  me  had  they  executed: 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life, 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  cail\i  my  chiMren. 

Dem,  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

IStabs  Bassianus, 

Chi.  And  this  for  me^  struck  home  to  show  mj 
meogth.  IStabbing  him  Uktwite.  ' 

Lav,  Ayeome,Semiramis,-nay,barbarousTamo«a! 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  I 

Tom.  Give  me  thy  poniazd ;  you  shall  know,  my 
boys. 
Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother's  wioog. 

Denu  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  bckmgs  to  her ; 
Rrtt,  thrash  the  corn,  then  after  bum  the  straw : 
This  minion  stood  upon  her  chastity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalt>'. 
And  with  that  painted  hope  braves  your  mighti«ts  i 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave  ? 

Chi.  An  if  she  do,  I  wouM  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole. 
And  jnake  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  cur  lust. 

Tom,  But  when  you  have  the  honey  yum  desize, 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  sting. 

ChL  I  warrant  you,  madam ;  we  will  make  that 


Come,  mistress,  now  perforce  we  will  eigoy 

That  nice^reserved  honesty  of  yours. 
Lao.  O  Tamora !  thou  hear'st  a  woman's  flue,— 
Tarn.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpcak  i  au  ay  with  her, 
Lav,  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  mc  but  a  word. 
Denu  Listen,  fair  madam:  Let  it  be  your  glory 

To  see  her  tears ;  iMit  be  your  licart  to  them, 

As  unidenting  flint  to  drops  of  i-^in. 
Lav.  Wheadidthetig^r's  young onesteachthedam? 

O,  do  not  learn  her  wrath ;  iie  taught  it  thee : 

The  milk,  thou  suck'st  fVoiu  her,  did  turn  to  marble  ; 

Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny*— 

Yet  everymother  breeds  not  sons  alike  i 

Do  thoa  entreat  her  show  a  woman  pity.  CT»  ChirMk 
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CM*  What!  wouMst  thou  hare  roe  prore  mywir  t 
bastard? 

Lav,  Tis  truf ;  the  rsven  doth  ittt  hateh  a  hot: 
Tot  1  liaTe  heaid,  (O  cotild  I  find  it  now !) 
Tte  lion  inorVI  with  pity,  did  rndnre 
To  have  his 'princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
Some  lay  that  nvens  foster  fbriorn  ehihlrefi» 
The  whilst  their  own  birds  finnisi)  in  their  nctts: 
^,  be  to  me,  thtnigh  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 
Hothing  to  kind,  but  adraethii^  pitiful ! 

Tarn.  I  know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with  her. 

Lav,  p,  let  nic  tcaeh  thee:  for  my  flitker^  sake. 
That  gave  thee  Kfr,  when  w«U  he  might  hare  sUin 

thee^ 
Be  not  obdurate,  opm  thy  deaf  cars. 

Tarn,  Had  thou  in  person  ne^nr  offended  nie, 
ZTcn  for  his  sake  am  I  pitiless:*- 
3Remerober,  boys,  I  pottrM  forth  tears  in  vain, 
To  save  your  hrather  ftvim  dw  sacrifice ; 
UK  fierce  Andnmiens  would  not  relenti 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 
The  worse  to  her,  the  better  lorM  of  me. 

Lav,  O  Tsmora,  be  calPd  a  gentle  queen, 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  placet 
Vor '*tn  not  lifo,  that  I  have  begg*d  so  long ; 
TtMC  I  was  slain,  when  Basdanus  died. 

Tom.  What  begg*st  thou  then?  food  woman,  let 
mego. 

Lav,  'Tis  presentdeath  I  beg;  and  one  thing  more 
That  womanhood  dentei  my  tongue  to  tell : 
O,  keep  me  fVom  their  wone  than  killing  Iu»r, 
And  tnmble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit; 
"Whefe  neriT  mao^  eye  may  behtM  my  body  i 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  muiderer. 

Tom,  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  som  of  thek  fvtt 
Kb,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 

Dem,  Away,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  hen;  too  long. 

Lav,  No  grace?  no  womanhood  ?  Ah,  beastly  crea* 
ture! 
The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  gmcral  name ! 
Ceni^^shmfoU 

Cfi,  Kay,  then  III  stop  your  mouth :— Bring  thou 
her  huAand ;  ^Dragging  pff"  LaTinia. 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

Tom.  Farewell,  my  sons:  see,  that  you  make  fa<;r 
sure: 
Ke'cr  Itt  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
Till  all  the  Andronid  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sous  this  tmll  deflour.     iExiu 

SCElfE  iy<^The  tame.    Enter  Aaron,  with  Quintus 
and  Martius. 

Jar.  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  before: 
Stniglit  will  1  bring  you  to  the  knthsoroe  pit. 
Where  I  espied  the  panther  fast  asle«<p. 

j^n.  My  light  b  very  dull,  whateV  it  bodes. 

iXttrt,  And  miiie,  I  promise  you ;  wvr*t  not  fur  shame, 
Wdl  oouhl  I  leave  our  sport  to  sk<ep  a  while. 

[Martitis  JblU  into  the  pit, 

S^n.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  What  subtle  hok;  is 
this. 
Whose  moudi  is  cov«M  with  rudt^-grrmin;^ briers ; 
Vpon  whose  leaves  atv  drops  of  niw<nhcd  Muod, 
As  fresh  as  morning's  dew  distilled  on  llowers  ? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  ine  .*— 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  th^o  with  ih^;  fall  ? 

Mart,  O,  bixithiT,  with  the  difinaile&t  «ihject 
That  cWr  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 


Aar.  IjUide,"}  M<m  wiU  I  fiick  fte  Ui«  fo  iai 
them  hat; 
That  he  theitby  may  give  a  fflcely  gntis, 
How  these  were  they  that  made  away  UshnAer. 
lExH 

Mart,  Why  dost  not  oorafort  me,  and  help  neo# 
From  this  unhalkrwM  and  bknd-stained  bole? 

Quifu  I  am  surprized  with  an  uncooA  6ar: 
A  chining  sweat  o*er4nns  my  trtmbKngjoiats; 
My  heart  suspecu  mom  than  mine  ere  eaiiiw. 

Aforr.  To  prove  thou  last  a  trueKfivmiag  hcaR, 
Aaron  and  Uiou  look  down  into  this  den, ' 
And  see  a  fearAiI  sight  of  Mood  and  detfh. 

Qttin,  Aaron  is  gone ;  and  my 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
llie  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  sotmise : 
O,tellmehowitis;  forneVr till  now 
Was  I  a  chlU,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mart,  Loid  Bassiantu  lies  canbrewed  hea^ 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughtered  bmh^ 
In  this  detested,  daric,  blood-drinking  pit. 

j^ujn.  If  it  be  daric,  how  dost  tboa  know  Vble! 

Mart,  Upon  hb  bkMidy  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  diat  lightens  aB  dte  hak^ 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument^ 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man*s  earthy  choel% 
And  shows  die  ragged  enindb  of  thb  jai: 
So  pale  did  ihine  the  moon  on  Pyimmos, 
When  he  by  niglit  lay  bathM  in  maiden  UoDd, 

0  brother,  help  me  with  tliy  Ikinting  hand*— 
If  fbar  hath  made  thee  faint  as  me  it  hath,— 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  npceptaele. 

As  hateful  as  Coeytus*  misty  mouth. 

iluin.  Reach  roe  thy  hand,  that  I  utt^hJp^s* 
Or,  wantiitg  strength  to  do  thee  so  modi  eMd; 

1  may  be  pluek*d  into  the  swallowing  woo^ 
Of  diis  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianos*  grave. 

I  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  hnak. 
Mart,  Nor  I  no  strength  to  cKndi  without  tlyk^ 
j^rr/n.  I'by  hand  once  more ;  I  will  ant  hnnip* 

1^1  dion  art  here  aloft, or  I  below: 

Thau  canst  not  come  to  me,  I  oonw  ta  (heck  [fob  ;•• 

Enter  8a<ptnus  and  AaiUfb 
Sat,  AloiH(  widi  me  >-I*n  see  what  hok  bin. 

And  what  he  Is,  that  now  b  leapM  into  it. 

Say,  who  art  thou,  that  latdj  lUdst  descend 

Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  f 
Mart.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Aodranieni; 

Brought  hither  in  a  niost  unlud^y  hooi; 

To  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 
Sat,  Mybrodierdttd?  I  know,  tbou  dost h«Jnt 

He  and  his  lady  both  aiv  at  the  lodge, 

Upon  the  nonh  side  of  thb  pleasant  cliaee  i 

*Tis  not  an  hour  sinoe  I  leA  him  there. 
Mart,  We  know  not  wkere'yoo  kft  hua  U4n, 

But,  out  alas !  here  have  wc  found  hks  des4 

Enter  Tamora,  nitk  Attendaof^  Tom  iadisfiirai 
and  Locitn. 
Tanu  Where  M  my  kwl  the  kii^.' 
Sat.  Here,  Taomca.;  though  grieved  viih  tfr 

grief. 
Tarn,  Where  b  diy  hrotbcr  Baadaans?      ^^ 
Sta.  Now  to  the  bottom  dna  thou  Karsk  ay  #nA 

Poor  H.i»siauu9  hciv  Ih-s  muidend* 
r.// '.  1  !k  (1  ail  too  bte  I  brit^  thb  ftttl  *d^ 

I'be  coinpiot  of  ihb  timekss  ira|«dy : 

lCiei9g9^ 

And  wonder  greatly,  that  mau's  fiMC  tmiM 
}  In  pK*9^ng  smiles  such  murdcrout  iynnay» 
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Sat.  tIUads.3  Anif-atv/Utt  to  meet  hhn  handnm&'  \ 

Steret  huntnmm^  Boitianus  V2f,  we  mean,"  \ 

/>•  (Am*  90  much  ob  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 
Thmt  knnaPH  our  meaning  :  Look  fir  thy  reward 
.  hnong  the  flettta  at  the  eldef-tree, 
Jt'hieh  overthades  the  mmtth  of  that  samepU^ 
IMtere  toe  decreed  to  bury  Btusianus, 
no  title,  and purehaae  us  thy  lotting  friends, 
— O,  Tamoca !  was  cret  heard  the  like  ? 
This  is  the  pit,  a^d  this  the  ehlei>tree : 
Look,  sin,  if  yon  em  tiod  the  huntsman  out, 
That  should  have  marder'd  fiassianus  hero. 
Aar.  My  gxaeious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 

IShoreiitg  it. 
Sat.  Two  of  Iby  whelps,  M\  curs  of  bloody  kind, 
Uare  here  hercft  my  brother  of  his  life :      ITo  Titus. 
—Sirs,  dnkg  them  tnm  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  *1ude,  until  we  hare  devisM 
Some  neveHicara-of  torturing  pain  ibr  them. 

Torn,  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  I O  wondrDos  thing .' 
now  easily  moxder  is  diMovered  I  * 

Tit,  ffi^  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
I  bes  this  boon,  with  tears  not  Ughtly  shed, 
That  this  fell  fittth  of  my  aeenrsc^  son«, 
AceoTsed,  If  the  Ihnlt  be  pnnrM  in  them,— 

Sat,  If  it  beprorVi!  you  see,  it  is  apparent.— 
Ifho  Iband  this  letter  ?  Tamoca,  was  it  yoo  ? 
Tarn,  AndroiiicQs  himself  did  take  it  op . 
Tie.  Idid,myhml:  yet  let  me  be  their  bail  : 
For  fay  my  fiither's  reir«rend  tomb,  I  tow. 
They  ihaU  he  ready  at  your  highness'  will, 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sai.  Thou  Shalt  not  bail  them;  see,  thou  follow  me. 
Seme  bring  the  murder'd  body,  some  the  murderers  : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  \ 
Toe,  hy  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than  death, 
Thsit  end  vpon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tom.  Andranteos,  I  will  entreat  the  king; 
Ttar  not  thy  sons  th^y  thall  do  well  enough. 
TiL  Come,  Lucius,  toam  i  May  not  to  talk  with 
lExeunt  severally. 


SCEHE  K-The  tame.    EnHf  Demetrius  and  Chi- 
ron, with  Larinia,  ravished  i  her  hands  cut  o^,  and 
her  tongue  cut  oat. 
Dem,  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  tliy  tongue  can  speak, 

Who  Hwas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  nvtshM  tliee. 
Chi,  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  so ; 

And,  if  thy  stumps  will  let  thee,  phy  iht  scribe. 
Uem.  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokens  she  ean  seowl. 
Chi.  Oo  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy  hands. 
D^m.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  wash  i 

And  so  let*s  leave  her  toiler  silent  walks. 
fhh  An  'twere  my  case,  I  should  go  hai^  myself. 
iJem.  If  thonhadst  hands  to  hdp  thee  knit  the  oonL 
iBxeunt  Dem.  and  Chiron. 

Erder  Marcus. 
Mar,  Who*t  this,— my  niece,  that  flics  away  so  fast .' 
Coasin,awoids  Where  is  your  hmband  ?— 
if  I  dodxeam,  *W0Qld  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 
Iff  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  shimher  in  eternal  sleep  !— 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hewM,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Ofhcrtwohnukcbea?  those  sweet  ornaments  ' 
Whose  ehrcling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to'sleq*  in 
And  might  not  gam  so  great  a  happiness, 
As  fealf  thy  lore  f  Why  dost  not  speak  to  mc  ?— 
AhM, «  erinaoD  rirer  of  warm  hlooff , 


Like  to  a  baUiling  fountain  stirrM  with  wind, 

Doth  rise  and  fall  between  thy  rosed  lips, 

Coining  and  goiny^-ith  thy  hooey  breath. 

But,  sure,  suiite  Texeus  hath  defloured  thee  s 

And,  lest  thou  shouldst  deteet  him,  eat  thy  tongue. 

Ah,  now  thou  tuni*st  away  thy  face'  for  shame  i 

And,  notwithstanding  all  this  km  of  bloud,— 

As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouts~* 

Y«t  do  thy  cheeks  kMik  red  as  Titan's  face. 

Blushing  to  be  eneottuter*d  with  a  cloud. 

Shall  I  veak  for  tbae  >  shaU  1  say,  'tis  so .' 

O,  that  I  knew  thy  heart;  and  knew  the  bcas^ 

That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind! 

Sorrow  concealed,  Uke  an  oven  stopp'd. 

Doth  hum  the  heait  jlo  cinders  where  it  is> 

Fair  Phikmiela,  sho  but  lost  her  tongue^ 

And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sewU  her  mind :; 

But,  lovely  nieee,  that  mean  is  eut  ftom  thee;    . 

A  ccafUer  Tcreos  hast  thou  met  wHhal, 

And  h^  hath  ent  those  pretty  fingers  off, 

That  could  iMfe  better  sew*d  than  Phikunrl. 

O,  h«d  the  monster  seen  thoae  lily  hands 

Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves  upon  a  Inte^ 

And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kan  them  ( 

He  WDuhl  not  then  Im ve  touehM  them  for  his  life  :v 

Or.lMd  he  heaid  the  heavenly  harmony. 

Which  that  sweet  toogoe  hath  made, 

Ht  wmM  have  droppHl  his  knifed  and  fbll  asleep^ 

As  Ceriiems  at  the  Thraeiaft  poet's  ftet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  Ihther  btinl : 

For  such  a  sijjht  will  blind  a  Ihlher's  eye: 

One  hour's  stonu  will  drown  the  fragmnt  meads ; 

What  will  whote  months  ef  tean  tliy  Ihlher's  eyea  f . 

Do  not  dmw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee  ; 

O,  eouU  our  mourning  ease  thy  misery  I      lExtant, 


ACT  IIL 

SCENE  l^Rome,  A  Street,  Enter  Senators,  T^ 
hunes,  and  (^ffhers  of  JustUe,  toith  MartiBs  and 
QuiutM,  boundy  patoing  on  to  the  Place  of  Execu- 
fitn  I  lltus  gnn$  btfore,  pleading. 

Titus, 
HEAR  me,  gmve  fathers !  noMe  tribunes  stay ! 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars  whilst  you  securely  slept  (    ' 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome*i  great  quarrel  shed ; 
For  all  the  fro«y  nights  that  1  have  watch'd  I 
And  for  these  Utter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons 
Whose  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tb  thought ! 
For  two  and  twenty  sons  I  never  weps 
!  Becaure  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 
For  these,  these  tribunes  in  the  dust  I  write 

[Throtvins  himself  on  the  ground. 
My  heart's  U«'p  Ungvor,  and  my  wwl's  sad  tears. 
Let  my  tean  suuncli  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
My  sons'  swcot  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  blush. 
llixeunt  Senators'^  Tribunet,  ere*  with  the 
Prisoner*, 
O,  earth,  I  will  borriend  thee  nujre  with  rain. 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  uirns 
Than  yonthnil  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 
In  summer's  drought,  I'll  droi>  upon  thte  still ; 
In  winter,  with  wann  tears  Til  melt  the  snow. 
And  keep  eternal  spring-tioae  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refhsr  lo  drink  roy  dear  sons' Wood. 
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TITUS  AKDECWICUS. 


Enter  Lucintt  vUh  hi$  Sword  drawtu 

Q, reverend  tribanet!  gentle  tged  men! 
UDtaiod  my  wns,  revarse  the  doofltN»f  dcftth  j 
And  let  me  tar,  tliat  never  wept  befbre, 
My  tean  are  now  ^vaHinir  <ii«tar». 

Lur.  O,  tioble  Cither,  you  lamem  in  nna ; 
Tlietribanes  bear  you  not,  no  man  b  by, 
And  yott  reoomit  yonr  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit,  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothen  let  me^Iead : 
—Giave  tribmKS,  ooce  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Lvc,  My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  bean  you  speak. 

Ttt.  Why,  *ds  no  matter,  man  i  if  they  did  hear, 
They  would  not  mark  me  i  or,  if  they  did  maik, 
All  bootless  to  them,  theyM  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  teU  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress, 
Tet  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  ihte  tribunes, 
TkMT  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale ; 
When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
Haeeive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  mc ; 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds. 
Home  eould  aflfotd  no  tribnne  Kke  to  these. 
A  stone  u  soft  as  was,  tribunes  more  hard  than  stones 
A  ftone  is  silent,  and  oflTendeth  not ; 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  stand^sl  rtiau  with  thy  wei^n  drawn  ? 

Ltrc,  To  resene  my  two  brothen  ftom  their  death ; 
Por  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  proiiouncVi 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

TtUfi  happy  man  \  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  fboKsh  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive, 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wildemcss  of  tigen  ? 
Tigen  must  prey ;  and  Rokne  a^Tordt  no  prey, 
But  me  and  mine :  How  happy  art  thou  then, 
Trom  these  devouren  to  be  banishrd  ? 
But  who  ODmcs  >(ith  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 
Enter  Blareui  and  Lavinia. 

JVor.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  a^e. 

Tft^Will  it  consume  me  ?  let  me  see  it  (hen, 

Jifar.  Tlus  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit,  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Lve*  Ah  me !  this  object  kills  me  ! 

Tit*  Faim-heartcd  boy,  arise,  and  look  upon  her  ;— 
Speak,  my  Lavinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father^s  sight  ? 
'IVhat  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  ? 
Or  brought  a  fiiggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  ? 
My  grief  was  ait  the  height  before  thou  earnest. 
And  now,  like  Nilus,  it  diadaineth  bounds.—— 
Qive  me  a  sword,  111  chop  off  my  hands  too ; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain ; 
And  they  have  nnn*d  thu  woe,  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  bekl  up, 
And  they  have  servM  me  to  effectless  use : 
Now,  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
ms  well,  Lavinia,  tliat  thou  hast  qo  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 

Luc,  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyrM  thee  ? 

ilfor.  0,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
That  blabb\I  them  with  snchpleasing  eloquence, 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage ; 
Wliere,  like  a  sweet  mcloflions  bird,  it  sung 
SwetTt  varied  notes,  enchanting  every  ear ! 

Luc*  O,  say  tliou  for  her.  >»ho  hath  done  this  deed 

Mar,  O,  thus  I  found  her,  straying  in  the  pad^ 
Recking  to  hide  herself  i  as  doth  the  deer. 


That  bath  reoeiv-d  some  anreenriog  vwmL 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  be,  that  vounAedha; 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  be  kiird  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  ^rock. 
Environed  with  a  wilderness  of  sen. 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wanne  by  «»e, 
Ezpeedog  ever  when  some  eoviov  stu|^ 
Will  in  his  brinish  boweb  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gooe; 
Here  sttnds  my  other  son,  a  banishM  asan; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeing  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  gives  my  aoul  the  gfeatest  sfvn, 
Is  dear  Lttvinia,  dearer  than  my  fouk— 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  pUgH 
It  would  have  madded  roe ;  What  shall  I  do 
Now  I  behokl  thy  lively  body  so  i 
Thoa  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tean; 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me,  who  hath  martyr^  thee : 
Thy  husband,  he  b  dead;  and,  tat  hb  death, 
Thy  brothen  are  condemned,  and  dead  by  this.-- 
Look,  Marcus  I  ah,  son  Lucius,  bok  on  herl 
When  I  did  name  her  brothen,  then  ftesh  top 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  the  hoaey  dew 
Upon  a  gather^  lily  almort  withcrM. 
Jlfor.  Pefdianoe^she  weep*  becnnse  dHj  idni  k: 


Ptirehanoe,  because  die  knows  them  mnoecBt. 

TiU  If  they  did  kiU  thy  husband,  then  be  j^ii^ 
Because  the  law  hath  ta^en  revenge  on  Aem^ 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a  d<jed ; 
Witness  the  sorrow,  that  their  aister  metf  ^ 
Gentle  Idvinia,  let  me  kiss  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  sign  how  I  may  do  thee  ease: 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  bvolfaer 
And  thou,  and  I,  sit  round  about 
Looking  ^U  downwards,  to  behold  oar 
How  they  are  staiiiM  i  like  meadows,  yet  aat  ^ 
With  miry  slimc  left  on  them  by  a  floodi 
And  in  the  fountain  shall  we  gaze  so  locq^ 
1111  the  fre^h  taste  he  taken  fmn  that  efeanKs. 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  hitter  tean  J 
Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  hands,  liie  thine? 
Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongoea,  and  in  dnob  sh0v> 
Fkls  the  remainder  offiir  hntefni  days? 
What  shall  wu  do?  let  ua,  that  have  o«r  toaganb 
Ph>t  tome  device  of  fnnher  mbery. 
To  make  us  wo|ider*d  at  in  iavor  to  eome. 

Luc*  Sweet  lather,  cease  yoar  lean ;  Ibc;  at  !•- 
grieA 
See,  how  my  wretched  sistR' sob&  and  weefi. 

Mar*  Patience,  dear  niece ;   good  Titas,  diy*^ 
eyes. 

TK.  Ah, Marens !  Marcus!  fanrther,weBI««. 
Thy  napldn  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  nbtt, 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drownM  it  with  th«r  ■•» 

Luc*  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I  win  wipe  tkyehecl» 

7i/.  Mark, Mareut, mark!  lQndentandlcras» 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  wf 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee ; 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tean  all  bewet. 
Can  do  no  service  on  her  aorrowful  ^eeks. 
O,  what  a  sympaAy  of  woe  is  thb  ? 
As  tax  flrom  help  as  limbo  b  from  blisl 

£fffer  Aaron. 


JUxr.  Titos  Andronieut,  my  lord  the 
Sends  thee  thb  word>-<-That,  if  thoa  bre  ihj 
Let  Marctu,  Lodus,  or  thyself  old  Htus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chopoffyoorlnnd, 
And  sond  it  to  the  king:  heibrthei»c 
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Will  «na  Hkee  hitbMbolh  Aj  iom  aKvc  ; 
JLwkA  that  thftll  be  the  ruuome  lor  their  fkult. 

Tff.  O,  gnxAonu  emperor!  O  gentle  Aaron  I 
Did  ercr  rmen  fin^  M  like  a  briCf 
That  g^ves  sweet  tidings  of  the  sun's  uprise  ? 
"With  all  toy  heart,  Til  tend  the  emperor 
Mylnnd; 
Oood  Aaron,  wilt  thou  hdp  to  chop  it  ofT? 

Lw>  Stay,  father ;  fbr  that  noble  hand  of  Aine, 
That  hath  thrown  down  to  many  enemies, 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  wiU  serve  the  turn  : 
My  yoath  ean  better  spare  my  blood  than  you ; 
^And  tfactcfore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers*  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended  Rome* 
And  reaiM  aloft  the  bloody  battle«xe, 
Writioi:  dettiuetion  on  the  enony's  castle  ? 
O,  none  of  both  bat  are  cf  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  bat  idle ;  let  it  serve 
To  nnsome  my  two  nephewrs  from  (heir  death ; 
Then  liav«e  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

Jar.  Nay,  eome  agree,  whose  hand  shall  go  ahmg. 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

ilTar.  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luc.  By  lieaven,  it  shall  not  go. 

Tit,  Sirs,  sttive  no  more ;  soch  n^therM  herbs  as 
these 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefbre  mine. 

Luc,  Sweet  flilher,  if  I  shall  be  thought  thy  son, 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And,  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother*s  care; 
Now  let  me  show  a  brot!ier*s  love  to  thee. 

Tit,  Agree  between  yw ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 

Lfie,  Then  VU  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Mar,  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

{Ecceunt  Luc-  and  Mar. 

Tft.  Come  hither,  Aaron ;  IHl  deceive  them  both ; 
l4md  me  (hy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 

Jar.  If  that  be  caird  deceit,  I  will  be  honest, 
And  never,  whilst  1  live,  dccfnve  men  so:— 
But  1^1  deceive  you  in  another  sort, 
Aad  that  you*ll  say,  ere  half  an  hour  can  pass.  lAiide. 
IHe  euti  ^ff  Titus*s  hand* 
Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

Tit.  Now,  stay  your  strife ;  what  shall  be,  b  dea- 
patehU— 
Oood  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
T<rll  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  waided  htm 
From  thousand  dangers,  bid  him  bury  it ; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
At  Ibr  my  aonifSay,  I  aecount  of  them 
A»  jewels  porebasM  at  an  easy  price ; 
And  yet  dear  tooi,  becanae  I  bought  mine  own. 

Aar.  1  go,  Aadranictts:  and  for  thy  hand. 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  Ions  with  thee:'- 
Tbeir  beads,  1  mean.— O,  how  this  villany        iAride, 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  tbougfau  of  it  1 
Let  fbols  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  giaoe^ 
Aaron  will  hare  his  sonl  black  like  his  face.      lExU, 

TH.  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven, 
And  bow  dib  feeble  rain  to  the  earth: 
If  any  power  pities  wretehed  tears. 
To  that  I  can :— What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me  ? 

[TaLavania* 
J>otbe%dcarbeut;  for  heaven  shall  hear  our  pray- 

enj 
Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  fareatho  the  welkin  dim,      i 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds^ 
Wbm  ifaey  do  hug  him  in  tbtir  melting  boaoma. 

Afar.  O )  brother,  speak  with  possibilities, 
And  do  HOC  bctak  into  tbcit  deep  eitccmes. 


Tit,  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 
Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  with  them. 

*Mar.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  tfay  faunent. 

Tit.  If  there  wefe  reason  for  these  miseriet , 
Then  into  limits  eooM  I  bhid  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  overflow  ? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 
ThreRt*ning  the  welkin  with  his  big'^wol'in  faee  ? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil .' 
I  am  the  sea ;  liarfcf  how  her  sight  do  blow ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Thtfi  must  ray  earth  with  her  eontinial  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflowVI  and  drownU : 
For  why  ?  roy  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But  like  a  drunkard  must  I  vomit  than. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  losers  will  have  leave 
To  case  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  Me^tenger,  -with  two  Bead^  and  a  Hand. 

Me*.  Wortliy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  thou  sent'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  bade ; 
Thy  griefs  their,  sports,  thy  resolution  modc'd  i 
^That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remcrobrauee  of  my  father's  death.  lExit, 

Mar,  Now  let  hot  JEtnn  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-baming  Iiell ! 
Hiese  miseries  are  more  than  may  lie  borne! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  somq  deal. 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Luc,  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  a' 
wotmd, 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat  1 
That  ever  deatli  cbouKl  let  life  bear  his  name, 
\yhere  life  hath  no  more  inteiiest  but  to  breathe  I 

[La^inia  Hne*  hinu 

Mar.  Ahu,  poor  heart,  that  kits  is  comforileu, 
As  froxen  water  to  a  starved  snake. 

Tit,  When  wUI  this  frarfal  slumber  have  an  end  ? 

Afar.  Now,  farewell,  flattery :  I>le,  Andronicus ; 
Thou  dost  not  slumber :  see,  diy  tvm  sons'  hen^, 
Thy  warlike  hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  hanishM  son,  wiUi  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah !  now  no  more  will  I  control  thy  griefs : 
Rent  off  thy  silver  bair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth  ;  and  be  this  dismal  siglit 
fXMt  dosing  up  of  our  most  wretched  eyesi 
Now  is  a  time  to  storm ;  why  art  thou  itill  ? 

TU.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Afar.  Why  dost  thou  teagh  ?  it  fits  not  with  this  hotir. 

Tit»  Why,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  shed  : 
Besides,  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  usurp  upon  my  watry  eyes. 
And  make  them  blind  witli  tribuury  tears ; 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  revenge's  cave  I 
Tor  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  mt ; 
And  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
Till  all  these  mischief^  be  retcroM  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  see  what  task  I  have  to  do.— 
You  heavy  people,  drele  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  eoeh  one  of  yxtn. 
And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
Thu  vow  is  madew— Come,  brotlicr,  uke  a  head ; 
And  in  this  hand,  the  other  will  I  bear : 
— Lavinia,  ihoo  slialt  be  employed  in  these  things ; 
Bear  thou  ray  hsmd.  sweet  wench,  het^tern  thy  teeth. 
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—At  for  tliec,  boy,  ga,  get  tlitw  from  my  sight ; 
'ritou  art  au  exile,  aod  thou  must  not  rtay : 
iriv  to  the:  Gothf.  and  niiae  an  army  there : 
Ami,  if  you  lore  me,  &»  I  think  yo*  do. 
'  lift's  kiss  and  part,  fw  we  have  nnich  to  do. 

[EaYunf  Titus,  Marcos,  and  Laviaia* 
tuc.  Farewell,  Aqdrontcus,  my  noble  father; 
The  woefuPst  man  that  er^  lir^d  in  Rome ! 
FfcreH-.  n,  fmnid  Uom^!  till  Lucius  come  agKin, 
Jle  leares  his  pirdges  dnirer  than  his  life. 
Karewfll,  Lavinkf^  my  noble  Visier; 
O,  Vould  thou  wert  as  thou  *to1<M'e  hftst  been  I 
fiut  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  jvur  wrongs ; 
And  make  luroud  Satumiuus  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
Kow  will  I  to  the  Goths,  aud  raise  a  power. 
To  be  revengM  on  Rome  and  flatuminei  lErit. 

SCENE  11^ A  Rowi  in  Titus's  House,     A  Banquet 

*etottt»    £nf^  Titus,  Marcus,  hayiaukf  and  yntng 
V     Lucius,  a  Boy, 

TU,  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 
llum  will  pn-senre  just  so  much  strength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Mareus,  unknit  that  sorrow-wreatliea  knot ; 
'thy  niece  and  I,  poor  citiitureB,  want  our  bands 
And  eaiiiiot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  arms.    This  ]>oor  right  band  of  raiofe 
Is  left  to  tf  mimizc  upon  my  breast ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  v.  ith  misery, 
Beats  in  thb  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh, 
Then  thus  1  thump  it  down.— 
Thou  map  of  wuii,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs  I 

ITo  Lnvinia. 
When  thy  |>oor  heart  beats  with  outtiageous  beating. 
Thou  cajMtt  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  stiQ. 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girU  kill  it  witli  groans ; 
*Or  gvt  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  Iiole  ; 
That  all  the  tears  ih«t  thy  ptwr  eyes  let  fall, 
May  nin  into  tliat  sink,  ami  suaktJtg  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  see-salt  tears. 

Afar.  Fie,  brother,  fie  I  tench  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  riolent  Imnds  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit*  How  now!  has  sorrow  made  thee  dote  alnady? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  L 
What  vkileDt  hands  can  she  by  on  her  life ! 
Ah,  whtnvforc  dost  tfiou  urge  Uie  name  of  bands  ;— 
To  bid  iKoeas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 
Uow  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable  ? 
O,  Imnlle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 
l.cst  wc  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.— 
|''ie.  fie,  how  fhinticly  I  square  my  talk ! 
As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcos  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  I— 
"Come,  let's  fall  to ;  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this^— 
Here  is  no  drink !  Hark,  Marcus,  wliat  she  says  ;— 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  signs  j— 
She  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Bnevk'd  with  her  sorrows,  meshed  upon  her  checks  :— 
Speechless  complainer,  I  will  learn  thy  thought ; 
In  tliy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect. 
As  begging  hermits  in  thek  holy  prayers : 
.  Tlmu  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaven, 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign, 
But  I,  of  these,  will  wrert  an  alpliabet, 
And,  by  still  practice,  lenni  to  know  thy  roeaniug* 

Boy,  Good  graiidsire,  kavc  iheae  bilkT  decplaiocats: 


Make  my  aunt  wcfry  wkh  aoma  phasing  taki 

Mar,  Aks,  the  tender  boy,  IB  paaao^avt^ 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  gcandare^  heavness. 

IV.  Peace,  tender  sspling ;  thaa«irnMli«rtM« 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  fife  sway^ 

[Marevs  ««rito  (Ar  ^Msndb  a  ivjl 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Mskub.  with  thy  kade  I 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  ksUUmy  hud;  afly. 

Tiu  Out  on  thee.  munlen*r !  thou  kiQ'st  my  hon  . 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innooRsit, 
Ri^mes  not  Titus'  brother  t  Get  thee  gwe ; 
I  see,  thou  art  imm  for  my  eompaay. 

Mar,  Abu,  my  lonk  1  have  bat  kilTd  a  fly. 

Tit  But  liow,  if  that  fly  bad  a  latfaier  andaAks 
Ifow  would  he  hang  his  skodec  gtkled  wmp. 
And  buzz  hunentiog  doings  in  the  air? 
Poor  harmless  fly  1 

That  with  his  pvecty  baszipg  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry;  aod  thou  hast  kilNhia. 

Mar,  Pardon  roe,  sir ;  Ywas  a  btedt  iU-fisfinrt  tr 
Like  to  the  empress'  Moor;  tiMn&te  I IdlMhift 

^it,  O,  O,  O, 
Then  paidon  me  for  vepfeheoding  thee. 
For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  kmA%  I  will  bnult  oo  hsm ; 
Fbttcring  myself;  as  if  ii  were  the  ifdar« 
Come  hither  purposely  to  poiaon  m».— 
There's  fof  th]-seU;  and  that's  for  Taroora.- 
Ali,  sirrah  1— 

Yet  I  do  think  wc  are  not  brought  so  low. 
But  that,  between  os.  we  can  kill  a  flj^ 
That  comes  in  likeness  of  a  coal-Macic  Maofr 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man  I  grief  has  ao  wroqgteMbA 
He  takes  false  shadows  for  trve  tubrtUKCs. 

Tit»  Come,  take  away.-^Laviaia,  go  with  ■•: 
I'll  to  tliy  cbsrt ;  and  go  n-ad  with  tbcv 
Sad  storie*,  ehanced  in  the  times  oTold^ 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  tliy  sight  is  jmtf, 
Aud  thou  shalt  mid,  when  mine  begun  Id  duri^ 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^^TheittHUk    fie/brvlltitoV  Roue.  ^ 
ter  Titus  and  Marens.    T%en  enter  y^uag  I*» 
Lavinia  running  afier  him. 
Boy. 
HELP,  gnuidsire,  help !  ny  rnnnt  Laviaia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  know  not  why  ?- 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  bow  awift  she  coomsI- 
Abu,  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  ytm  netm 
Mar,  Stand  by  me,  Lueins ;  donot  li»r  ihiari>sf 
Tit.  She  tovet  thee,  boy,  too  swsB  to  do  thte  te» 
Boy.  Ay.  when  my  father «- ^  in  RonCi  Ae  At 
Afar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  ther«f» 
Tit,  Fearbernot,  Lucitis:  Sonewlwtdath^B^ 
See,  Lucius,  soe,  how  much  the  okakes  ofthe*: 
Soniewhitliei*  wouM  she  have  thee  go  withhok 
Ah,  boy,  Comdb  never  with  anore  care 
Read  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  nead  ta  tbec 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tolly's  Orator. 
Canst  thou  not  guess  wherefore  she  pB«  ifcee  Atf 

Boy.  My  lord.  I  know  not,  I^nor  can  I  g«^ 
UnkM  some  fit  or  frenzy  do  possess  het: 
For  I  have  hraid  my  grandsire  sa}  fall  oft. 
Extremity  of  gtiefs'wooM  make  mm  wad ; 
And  I  have  read  tbat'Hecuba  of  Tray 
Ran  mad  thixwgh  sorrow :  That  made mit9^' 
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ilifapuglViiiy  J«Mrd',  ft^ftoWf  my  noble  aunt 

m&  Bie  at  dear  a*  eler  my  moUwr  did, 

jmI  wooU  not,  but^a  fory,  fright  ray  youth ; 

rhkh  made  roe  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly ; 

ausdeii,  pcrh«|»:— Bat  pardon  mc,  sweet  aunt : 

nd,  madun,  ifray  node  Marcus  go, 

will  DMM  wUtiiigiy  attend  your  ladyship. 

Mar.  Lucius,  I  wiU.    (Xavinia  turiu  nter  the  botk* 
vfbich  Lucius  htu  letfalL 

Tit,  How  nonTyLnviiua  ?— Marcus,  what  means  this  ? 
me  book  there  ift  4i«t  she  desires  to  see  :~ 
Fhich  u  it,  girl,  Of  tbeK?— Open  them,  faoyr- 
^t  thoa  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skilled ; 
(me,  and  take  eboiee  of  aU  my  tibouy, 
jid  so  beirttiie  thy  sorrow,  till  the  hearent 
Leveal  the  damn*4  contriver  of  this  deed.— 
Riy  lifts  she.op  her  anns  in  sequence  thus  ? 

Mar,  1  think,  she  meant,  that  there  was  mote  than 

ona 
^Qoftdcnte  in  the  faetr-Ay,  move  there  wm:— 
)r  dse  to  henrtai  she  bcnves  them  for  ntvenee. 

Tie.  Laeios,  what  book  it  that  she  tosseth  io? 

B«y,  Qrttidiire,  'tis  Orid't  Mietamorpbosu ; 
ly  mother  gave^t  me. 

Mar, ,  For  h>Te  of  her  that's  gone, 

"^riia^  llw  enOM  it  frtun  among  the  rest 

Tre.Soft!  tee,  bow  bnnly  she  turns  the  learet! 
lelphert 

^t  would  she  find f-Larinia,  thaU  I  nad? 
riiis  ia  die  tiagie  tale  of  FhikMnel, 
M  treats  of  Tcrsut*  treason, and  his  rape; 
^  rape^  I  fhu*,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

'Mar.  See,  brother,  see;  note,  Ik»w  she  quotes  the 


Tr/.  Lirinla,  wvft  then  thus  tmpriz'd,  tweet  giil, 
Uridi'd,  and  wn^igHI,  as  >bikiraefe  was, 
'orc'd  in  the  mtUess,  ^ast,  and  gloomy  woods  ?— 

kcseel 

^T,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hont, 
0,  htti  we  nerer,  never,  hunted  there !) 
'wiemM  by  that  the  pdet  here  describes, 
Jy  natttfe  made  fbr  murders,  and  Ibr  rapes. 

Jf«r.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  Jbol  a  den, 
•^nfesi  the  gods  delight  in  tragMlies ! 

^.  Give  signs,  tweet  girl,— for  here  are  mme  but 

Mends,-  , 
niat  Eoman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
^  dunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  ent, 
^  left  khe  camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece'  bed  ? 

Mot.  Sit  down,  tweet  niece ;— brother,  sit  down  by 

mc 
-ApoUo,  Pallas;  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
»»P««  tte,  that  I  may  this  treason  find  r- 
Jlonl,  look  here  j-Look  hete,  Lavinia : 
rhu  sandy  plot  b  plain ;  guide,  if  thou  canst, 
"l^after  me,  when  Ibave  writ  my  mune 
^•*out  the  help  of  any  band  at  att. 

[fle  -ariu*  hit  name  tvUh  fdt  Staffs  and  guide* 
.  UraithhitFeetand  Mwth. 

^  be  that  hearti  that  fore'd  us  to  this  shift  •- 

'^»k«w,good  nieee;  and  here  dUplay,  at  last, 

"wt  God  wni  have  discovered  fbr  revenge  i 
^^  gifide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  pbiin, 
Tli"*^  '^'***^  ****  tmitors,  and  the  truth ! 
L%*  takei  tie  Staff  in  hei-  Mtuth,  and  guidei  U 

<.  O,  do  you  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ  ? 

PtTflL       >  *****  -"^  >««tfVil  sons  nf  Tamota 
'^-muts  of  thu  brimms.  bloody  deed  ' 
89 


Tiu  Magne  Dtnimtter  p9iiy 
Tarn  lentil*  audi*  *eeUra  !  tarn  lent  us  pUe*  / 

Afar.  O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord  1  although,  I  know, 
There  is  enough  written  iqmn  this  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  ndnds  of  infants  to  exefaums. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me  ;r-lAvinia,  kneel  ^ , 
—And  kned,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hope ; 
And  swear  with  me,— ns  with  the  woeful  feese, 
And  lather,  of  that  chaste  dishonoured  damc^ 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  tware  Ibr  Lucreae'  n^e,— 
That  we  will  prosecuta^by  good  advice. 
Mortal  revenge  upon  thete  tiaitorout  Ootht, 
And  see  their  bkiod,  or  die  with  this  Kjpioach. 

Tie.  Tit  mm  enough,  and  you  knew  hoi^..  . 
But  if  you  hurt  these  beai^helps,  then  bewM»: 
The  dam  wiU  wake ;  and,  if  she  wind  you  OQoe, 
She*s  with  the  iion  deeply  still  in  lei«ue^     .. 
And  luUt  him  wkiltt  the  pUyeth  on  her  back. 
And.  when  he  skeps,  wUl  the  do  what  she  lilt. 
YonVe a youi^  huntsman, Maren^ ;  let it'alone; 
And,  come,  I  wiU  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass, 
And  with  a  gad  of  sted  wUl  write  thete  wovdi, 
And  Uy  it  by :  the  angry  nmrtheru  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands,  like  Sybil*s  leaves,  abroad. 
And. Where's  your  lesson  then ?— 9oy,  what  say  yon? 

Boy^  I  say,  my  knd,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 
Their  mother's  bed-camber  should  not  be  mfe 
For  these  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome*  , 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my  boy !  thy  father  hath  Ibll  tdt 
For  thu  tmgrateful  country  done  ^te  like* 

B0y,  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,an  if  I  live. 

Ttf.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury ; 
Ludus,  I'll  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shdl  carry  from  me  to  the  emprett'  tont 
Presents,  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both: 
Come,  come  ;  thoult  do  thy  mestagei  wilt  thon  not  I, 

Boy,  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  thdr  bosoms,  grandtirc* 

Tit.  No,  boy,  not  so ;  111  teach  thee  anodu*r  eoune. 
—Lavinia,  oome  i— Marcos,  look  to  my  bouse; 
Lucius  and  r  11  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  sir;  and  we'll  be  waited  on* 

lExeunt  Titus,  Lavinia,  and  Boy* 

Mar.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan, 
And  not  rdent,  or  not  compassion  him  ? 
ibrcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy » 
That  hath  more  sears  of  sorrow  in  his  heart, 
Than  foe-roen^s  mariu  upon  his  batter'd  shield : 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  ^- 
Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus  I         IBxit. 

SCENE  n.^The*ame.    A  Brnn  in  the  Palace.    E»- 
ter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  at  one  dtor;  tt 
another  dssr,  young  Lucius,  and  an  Attendant,  vrith 
a  bundle  of  veaponty  and  ver*e*  writ  upon  thenu 
Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Ludus ;    n 

He  hath  some  message  to  defiver  to  us. 
Aar.  Ay,  some  imul  message  firom  his  mad  giandft- 

thcr. 
Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 

I  greet  your  honours  from  Androniens  ;— 

And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both.  lAeide. 
Dem.  Gramerey,  lovdy  Liidus :  What's  the  newt  ? 
Boy.  That  you  are  both  decypberM,  that's  the  newsi 

For  villains  markVl  with  rape.  lAtidt.}  May  it  i  * 
you. 

My  gmndsire.  wdkKlvH'd,  hath  jcnt  by  me 

The  goodiieat  weapons  of  his  annoory. 

To  gratify  your  bononcable  youth. 

The  btfpe  of  Rome ;  for  so  he  bade  me  say ; 
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And  «f  I  flo,  and  with  bis  gifts  present  ^ 

Tour  lordslitpi,  that  whenever  yoa  tmre  nee^i 
Tou  may  lie  anned  and  appointed  well : 
Ainr  90 1  lemn  you  both,  ZJside.}  like  Uoody  villaiM. 
lExeunt  Botf  and  Attendmtt, 

Denu  Wbat*t  here  ?  A  sctoU ;  and  writlenr  ronntf 
about .' 
Let's  see ; 

IiUitgtr  vitir^  sre^rruque  punts 
X»n  eget  Mauri  jaaili*y  wc  am, 

Chi.  O.  'tis  a  rene  in  Horaoe ;  I  know  it  welt : 
1  read  it  in  the  grumniar  king  ago. 
•  Aar.  Ay,  Just !— a  rvnt  in  Hbnoe  ;*-tisfat,  yo«  have 

it. 
Now,  what  athinif  it  is  to  be  an  ass! 
Hcre*s  no  Kwnd  jest!  the  oU  man  bath  fonntf  their 

Snilt; 
And  sends  the  weapons  wrappM  about  with  Knest 
That  wound,  beyond  their  ftelinff,  to  the  qniok. 
But  were  our  witty  empress  welt  a-lbo2i 
She  wnuld  applhud  Andronicus*  ooneeit 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  anrett  awhile.^  lAside. 

And  now,  young  hnds,  wasH  not  a  happy  star 
Led  US  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so^ 
GaptiTes,  to  be  adranoed  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace-gate 
To  hrnve  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  Burme  more  good,  to -see  svgxcat  a-  lofd 
Basdy  insinuatQ,  and  send  us  gifts. 

ilar.  Had  lie  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  use  his  ihmgfater  rrry  friendly  ? 

Hem.  I  wovid,  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 
At  sndi  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Chi.  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  lovew 

Attr,  Here  heks  but  your  mother  for  to  say  amen. 

ChL  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thoiinnd  moit*. 

Aem.  Come,  let  us  go ;  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
Foi^  onr  belored  mother  in  her  pains. 

yfor.  Pny  to  tlie  dcrils ;  the  gods  hare  given  m 
o^.  iAritte.    FUurith, 

Dem.  Why  do  tbeemperor^s  tnimpets  floiuish  dins  ? 

ChL  Belike,  for  Joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 

Denu  Soft ;  who  comes  here.' 

Mmtr  a-Vurtts  xeitha  Biaek-thMoor  Child  in  her  arm** 

Nor.  Good-morrow,  lords:  i 

Oftdl  me, did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor?  " 

ilor.  Well,  mure,  or  less,  or  nc^et  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aanm  is ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ? 

Nur,  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  I 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  erennore ! 

Aar,  Why,  what  a  eaterwauling  dost  thou  keep  ? 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms  ? 

Nur.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  hcaven*s  eye, 
Oar  empsess'-shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace  ;--• 
She  is  delivered,  lonb,  slie  is  deliver^. 

Jar,  To  wtKun  ? 

yur»  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Aiw.  Well,  Ood 

GiTC  ber  good  rest  1  What  bath  he  sent  her  ? 

Vtir.  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  she  is  ^tut  devil's  dam ;  a  Joyftil  is- 
sue. 

Kur.  A  joyless,  dismal.  Mack,  and  sorroMrful  tisue : 
Heie  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  fairest  Vrcedeia  of  our  eUine. 
The  empress  scimIs  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  ami, 
And  bids  diee  ehristen  it  witli  thy  dagger's  point. 

Aar.  Out, out. you whonr  f  ii Maek so baic  ahnc ?— 
Sweet  h!wA  «*,  you  arc  a  beauteous  blossom,  %in*c. 


Dem.  rilhiin,  what  hast  tfaoa  doito? 

Aar,  Bone  f  that  whiAthM 

Canst  not  nndow  » 

Chi.  Thou  hast  nndime  oar  noiher. 

Aar.  Villaiii,  I  have  done  thy  nmher. 

Dem,  And  therein,  hellish  dog,  thou  liast  ondooe. 
Woe  tw  h(T  chance  and  dannM  her  hatlhed  choioe ! 
Aeeufs'd  the  offspring  of  so  ftml  a  fiend  1 

Chi.  ItshaHnotlive. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Xur.  Aaron,  it  rrast :  the  uMMbO  wills  ft  sd^ 

Aar,  What,mQstit,nnne?ih«Bletnonian,t»(I. 
Do  execution  on  my  HeA  and  blood. 

Dem.  ril  broach  the  tadpole  on  my  inpicr'spQiat; 
Nurse,  give  it  me;  my  swwrd  shaU  soon  despaKh  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  thi»swaia  shall  ploagh  thy  bosreb  v^ 
[Takes  the  ChUdfram  the  Kurrn,  aaddrsKi. 
Stay,  mnidenos  villains  I   will  yon  UllyOTrbrothn- 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapen  of  the  sky, 
That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  bey  was  foc. 
He  dies  upon  my  seiroiiar's  shnrp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  flriMwrn  son  and  heir! 
I  tell  you,  voungHngs,  not  Emdadns, 
With  all  his  threat^li*  hand  oTTyphoa^  hntd, 
Nor  great  Akides,  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  seisse  this  prey  ont  of  hit  flrthcv^  hands. 
What,  what ;  ye  sanguine,  shnlbw-beaitcd  bojt! 
Ye  white-Bm'd  walls  I  ye  akdionse  painced  signs! 
CoaV-bbick  is  better  than  another  hne^ 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue  & 
For  all  the  water  in  the  oeea» 
Can  never  mm  a  swan's  blaek  legs  Co  whio, 
Although  she  lore  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Teil  the  empeiess  from  me,  I  am  of  ape 
To  keep  mine  own ;  excute  it  how  she  tarn 

Dem,  Wilt  thou  betsay  thy  noMe  misaess  thei ' 

Aar,  My  mistress  is  my  nietreas;  thisnyscir; 
The  vigour  and  the  picttue  of  my  yonth : 
This,  before  all  the  worU,  do  I  preftr; 
This,  mangreall  the  world,  will  I  keepmfi^ 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  fir  kin  Roma. 

Dem.  By  this  our  mother  i»fimw.i  sham VI. 

Chi.  Rome  will  despise  her  Ibv  this  foul  escape. 

Nur,  Theemperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  ha-ihsd* 

Chi.  I  blush  to  think  upon  tins  ignomy. 

Aar.  Why,  there's  the  privifegeyoar  beMly  brant 
Fye,d«acheronshuel  that  wiUbetny  with  blaskiB( 
'Hie  ckMe  enacu  and  oaunaeh  of  the  heact! 
Here's  a  young  bd  fram'd  of  another  leer; 
Look,  bow  the  Mack  slave  smiles  upon  the  fitfher; 
As  who  should  say.  Old  tad,  I  am  thine  eon. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  flsd 
Of  that  self-bhwd  that  first  gave  lift  toyou ; 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  iroprisonM  wtr^ 
He  is  enfranchised,  and  emne  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side, 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  ia  hb  &ee.> 

2fur.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  onto  the  enpros' 

Dem.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  » to  be  dooe, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Save  thou  the  diild,  so  we  natay  aH  be  ttfe. 

Aar,  Ttuen  sit  we  dosrn,  and  let  m  all  c 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  ymi : 
Keep  there :  Now  ulk  at  pleasore  of  your  mAc^ 

iThe^iUtmtkrvad. 

Denu  How  many  women  saw  thisehild  of  hi»  ? 

ifor.  Why  so,  brave  lords  j  When  we  ■«  j««  " 
league^ 
I  am  a  lamb ;  but  if  )t>tt  bmve  the  Moor, 
The  chalbd  boar,  the  moumaiBJisnoav 
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Ike  ooMi-fliMk  not  ao  tt  Aamb  Monai^ 
lut*  My  aiAia,  haw  mmj  um  tbe  child  ! 

IfttTm  ConieiA  tkie  iiudwife,MMl  mytttK* 
jid  no  one  else,  bat  tbe  deUveiM  eoipreM* 

.^iar^^  Tbe  ^Apcren,  tbe  midwUtf,  and  ycmnelT: 
'wo  joay  beep  eoootel,  wlnn  the  thud's  away : 
k>  tothecmpras;  teU her, this  1  aud :  [SiRiMtfifAcr. 
-W^elK,  veke  1— <o  cries  a  pig,  pn;par*d  to  the  spit. 

nenu  What  inauk*st  thou,  Aaron?  wherefore  didst 
tho«this? 

Amr,  0«kwd,  sir,  'tis  a  deed  oT  policy : 
ludl  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ouri?  ^ 

Lloq94onga'd  babbling  gossip  I  do,  locds,no. 
Lad  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
fot  iar,  one  Muiiteus  Ihres,  itay  coontr)  man, 
ii»  wilb  bat  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed ; 
fia  duU  ia  Bke  to  her,  fiur  as  you  are : 
So  paefc  with  him,  and  giv«  the  mother  gold, 
Ind  tell  them  both  the  eircamstance  of  all ; 
\aA  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanced, 
lad  be  reeeired  for  theonperor's  heir, 
Ind  aafastitated  in  the  plaee  of  mine, 
To  calm  this  tempest  adiirling  in  the  court ; 
Iknd  kt  tbe  emperor  dandle  Inm  for  his  own. 
Otilc  ye^loids ;  ye  aee,  that  I  have  giren  her  phyde, 

iPHfUiag  to  the  Nunc 
Ibid  yoa  nnat  needs  bestow  her  f\Bneral ; 
The  Adds  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms: 
Tbb  done,  see  that  yon  take  no  longer  days, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwifb,  and  the  none,  well  made  away. 
Then  ktthe  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 

CM.  Aaron,  I  see,  theu  wilt  net  trost  tbe  air 
Widi  secreta. 

Dms.         For  this  cure  of  Tamora, 
HerseU;  aad  hoK,  aie  highly  bound  to  thee. 

iEjt€um  Dem*  md  <^hi.  bearing  tfftkt  Nurte, 
Jtar,  New  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow  flies ; 
There  to  dhpose  this  treasure  in  mine  anas, 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  friends.— 
Come  ooy  yo4»  tbick<4ippM  slave,  I'il  bear  you  hence ; 
Tor  it  is  you  that  put  us  to  our  shifts : 
ni  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots, 
Aad  fieed  on  cords  and  whey,  and  suck  tbe  goat, 
And  ciAin  in  a  cave,  aiid  bring  yott  up 
Tobea  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  lEa.U. 

SCENE  III^Thes4pne.    ApubUcPlnce,    EtUerTt- 

tm^bearing  Attwd*^  teilh  Litter*  at  the  enth  of  them  ; 

•aitk  him  Marcus,  young  Lucius,  and  otfier  Gentle- 

tnen^with  Bowim 

Tit,  Come,  Marcus,  come ;— Kinsmen,  this  is  the 
way: 
— Sir  boy.now  let  roe  sec  your  archery  » 
U>ok  yedraw  home  enough, and  'tis  there  straight: 
Terra*  Aetraxi  reliquit : 

Be  you  reroember'd,  Marcus,  die's  gone,  she's  fled. 
—Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.— You,  cousins,  shall 

00  sound  tbe  ocean,  and  cast  your  neu  ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  tbe  sea ; 
Yet  thope's  as  little  justice  as  at  land  ;— 

Ko ;  Publius  and  Seropronius,  you  must  do  it ; 
'Tn  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spade, 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth  ; 

1  hen,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  n^ion, 
I  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition : 
Tdl  him,  it  is  for  justice,  and  for  aid ; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome.— 
Ah,  Rom^ !— Well,  well  '/I  made  thve  m<sL*rabIe, 


What  time  I  threw  the  peapleS  suMi^ta 
On  Mm  that  thus  dolh  tvramkixe  oVrme.— 
Gok  get  yea  gone ;  and  pray  be  eareftil  ali« 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unsrarehM ; 
This  wicked  ctiqieror  may  have  diippM  her  hence, 
And«  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  justice. 

Mar.  O,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  case^ 
Te  see  thy  noble  nnete  thus  distract  ? 

Pub,  Therefore,  my  lent,  it  hi<^y  us  eoaccRM, 
By  day  and  night 4o  attend  him  eaiefoUy  4 
And  f^  hi*  humour  kindly  as  we  may,^ 
Till  time  beget  soow  careful  «eawdy. 

Mar,  Kinsmen,  his  sorrows  are  past  lemedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ;  and  with  revengeAd  war 
Take  wreak  oa  Rome  Ibr  this  ingratitude^ 
And  vengeance  on  tbe  traitor  Saturnine.  • 

TiU  Publius,  how  now  I  how  now,  my  1 
What, 
Have  you  met  with  her  ? 

PiA»  No, my  good  lord ;  bat  Plutoa 
If  yon  will  have  revenge  ftom  heM,  ycsi  shall : 
Maity,  Ibr  Justice,  she  is  so  cmployM, 
He  thiidu,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewheie  die, 
So  tiuit  poforoe  yon  must  needs  stay  a  tioww 

TU,  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  roe  with  daiaya. 
FU  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below, 
And  poll  her  oat  of  Acheron  by  the  beds.— 
Mareus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  ao  cedars  we  s  " 
No  big4on'd  men,  ftmroM  of  the  Cyckips*  siae ; 
Rat  nietal,  Marcos,  steel  ta  the  very  backt 
Yet  wrong  with  wmogs,  more  than-ourhacfcscan  bear.' 
And,  sith  there  is  no  justice  SB  cfnrthaor  hell,     •        ' 
We  will  solidt  heaven-;  and  move  the  gods. 
To  send  down  justice  for  tu  wreak  our  wiongi:      - 
Come,  to  this  gear.   Youare«gooi^aicher,  Marcvt. 
iJUgivei  them  the  arromt, 
JdJovem,  that's  for  you :— Here,  ad  ApeUinem  ,— 
Ad  Mortem^  that's  for  myself)— 
Here,  boy,  to  Palbsi  ?-Here,  to  Mercury  :— 
To  Saturn,  Cains,  not  to  Satombe,— 
You  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind.— 
To  it,  boy.— Marcus,  kiase  whe«  I  hid : 
O'  my  word,  I  have  written  to  eSkeX  ; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 

Mar,  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  yoor  shafts  mtothpedot ; 
We  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  his  pdde. 

TiU   Now,  matters,  draw.    iTbey  ^AmT.]    O,  vcK 
said.Lue'uisl 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo^  lap  ;  give  llFalhu. 

Jtfar.  My  kwd,  1  aim  a  mile  beyond  the  maott  ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha  1  Publius,  Publius,  what  hast  thou  done  1 
See,  see,  thou  bast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus*  hotns. 
Mar,  This  w;a*  the  sport,  my  hud:  when  PnUius 
diot. 
The  buU  fadi^gaUM,  gave  Aries  auch  a  knock 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's  horns  intheoourt; 
And  who  shouki  find  them  but  tbe  empnss*  viUaiaT 
She  laugh'd,  and  toU  the  Mo<MV  he  should  not  choose 
But  give  them  to  his  master  for  a  present. 
TiU  Why,  there  it  goes :  God  give  your  lordship  joy. 

Enier  a  CUmn^  with  a  Basket  and  two  Pigeon*, 

News,  news  from  hcaren .'  Mareus,  the  po«t  is  coaw» 
—Sirrah,  what  tidings  i  have  you  any  ktten? 
Shall  1  have  jttstiec  ?  what  says  Jupiter? 

r/s.  Ho!  the  gibbet-maker?  he  says,  that  he  hadi 
taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  must  not  be  hangw 
ed  till  the  next  week. 

Tit,  But  what  sajfi  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee .' 
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^«.  AIM,  iir,  I  know  not  Jupiter;  I  never  drank 
with  turn  in  all  mjr  life. 

Tit,  Why  TilluQ.  art  not  thou  the  carrier  ?    '  ^ 

Ch,  Ay,  of  my  pigeona,  sir ;  nothing  else. 

Tit.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  Ihun  hearen? 

CitK,  From  heaven  I  alas,  sir,  I  never  came  there: 
God  forbid.  I  should  be  so  bold  to  pitfss  to  heaven  in 
my  young  days.  Why.  I  «u  going  with  my  pigera. 
to  the  tribunal  plebs,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  bnwl  be- 
twixt my  uncle  and  one  of  the  emperiai's  men. 

Mar,  Why,  sir,  that «  as  fit  as  «m  "be,  to  serve  for 
your  oration ;  and  let  him  deUv«r  the  pigeons  to  the 
emperor  from.  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deUver  an  oration  to  the  em- 
perorwithagraoe? 

f'o.JJay,4ruly,  sir,  I  could  never  «ay  grace  in  aU 
my  Iwe. 

Ttf.  Sinah,  come  hither :  make  no  more  ado, 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperar: 
By  me  thou  shalt  have  justice  at  his  handt. 
Hok|,hoU:  mcanwhilcihcnB^moneyifarthychawes. 
-Give  me  a  pen  and  ink^  /-«8« 

Sirrah,  can  you  ^ith  a  grace  deliver  a  supplicatiim  ? 
Ct9i  Ay,  sir. 

Tit.  Thtti  here  is  a  suppUeation  for  you.    And 
whe,»youeome  tohim,at  ibeflmappn»eh,>-oumtest 
kneel;  then  kiss  hit  foot ;  then  ddiver  up  your  pie^ 
•ons :  and  then  look  for  jx,u  lewaid,  1*11  be  at  hand 
tir ;  see  you  do  it  bravely. 
Clo.  4  H-arrant  you,  sir ;  let  me  alone. 
T^.  Sirral.,  hast  thou  a  knife  ?  Come,  let ««  see  it. 
Ver^  Marcns,  fokl  it  in  the  oration  ; 
Por  thou  hast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppliant  ;- 
And  when  thou  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor, 
Knock^  my  door, and  teU  me  wlukt  lie  «.,,. 

f  ^  G«Mi  be  with  you,  sir ;  I  will. 
^Tft.  Come, Marcus,  Jet',  go  ;^Publiu».  follow  mc, 
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SCENE  IV^Tl^tams.    Jkforc  tlu:  Palnce.    Lnter 
Satuminus,  I'araora,  Chirou,  Demetrius, Lonh.auU 

'  :5^yitu^:?ir" ''"'  '^'^  -^^^'^  '^^  '^^  ^-^ 

Sgt.  Why,  kirds,  what  wrongs  are  these?  Was  ever 
seen 
An  em|M!ror  of  Rome  thus  overborne. 
Troubled,  confmoted  thus ;  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  egal  justice,  usVl  in  such  contempt  i 
My  lord*,  you  know,  as  do  the  migfatful  gods. 
However  tliese  dirt«rf>en  of  our  peace 
Buz  m  the  people'.  ««,  there  nought  hath  pas»U 

ButevenwiU.  law,  agan.,t ,!«  wilful  «»o. 
Of  okl  Andronicos     And  what  an  if 
H..  arrows  have  «>  overwhelm  d  his  wit^ 
ahaU  we  be  thus  afflicted  in  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  Wttemes.  <• 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  hi,  mJiei.*  j 
See,  liexe's  to  Jon-,  and  this  to  Mtrcurr } 
This  to  Aptjllo  J  ihjs  to  the  god  of  war': 
W»tieniHs  to  dy  about  the  stw^u  of  Ron,*: ' 
Wliai  s  th.,,  but  iibellinp  asaimi  the  sin.u- 
^'.U  blazoning  our  injuwice  ever>  Vhrn  ' 

TOodJ>  liu.nour,  is  it  iwt,  mv  loitU  ' 
Who  would  «y,  in  Home  no  juilice  uvie. 
Hiei  *fjv«^  hi,  ll'.gn«l  .<«a«it 
Aok**  "»»helter  to  these  ou'rages; 
The  eff/i<l  his  shall  know,  Uiat  justice  livrs 
And  bids  t»'  btalth ;  whom,it  shcietp, 

Aar,  Out,  oil*«  sl»e  in  fury  shall 
Swewt  Jjl.;.s<r,  y.'>t  eumpiflnor  tiiat  Irns. 


Tarn.  MygndoQ»lon^m7l0««i^a«inTOsev 
Lord  of  ray  liife,  cnminwater  of  my  tiMi«ht% 
Calm  cliee.and  be»riiieteiliiofTitM«^CL 
The  e&ets  of  aMiDW  far  hb  VBlhuit  MM> 
Wbo«s  k».  hath  pioeM  him  d«p,  and  «bWV|  bi. 

beatt  J 
And  rather  oomfeit  hi*  diMvssed  pligbt, 
Thta  praweute  the  raeaneat,  or  cbe  hnc 
For  these  c«ntempto.~Why,  thus  it  shaU  I 
High-witirt  Tumw  to  iPto^  ,^ia,  .11, 

Boi,  Titus,  I  have  toneb^  the.  tothc  q«idlci 
Thy  life^*,«|  out  t  if  Aarao  now  he  wi«, 
l>en  is  aU  Mfe^  the  aiMhar**  in  the  pvt.— 

Emer  Clffnm, 
How  now,  ipjod  feHow  ?  wouldst  thou  q«»k  wii^  u,/ 
ci«.  Yes,  tbrsooLh,  an  your  mistership  he  ;yif«TViJ. 
Tam,  Empa-M  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  the  enuperof.' 
Ch.  'Tis  he.-God,  and  ntot  Stephen,  «i%^  v«, 
gwdden:  Ihavebrought  you  a  letter,  and  a  eo«de 
ef  pigeon,  here.  CSatuminus  «ad,  fAc^SST 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  jweaenti^. 
Clo,  How  much  money  mu«  I  have  / 
Tam,  Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hang'd. 
CU.  Hang'd!  By'r  Wy.  then  I  have  hiiH^  »  . 
ned.  to  a  fair  end.  lE^^^SJ. 

Sot.  Despiteful  and  intoh^rable  wtoog^l     «-^-W 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villany  ? 
r  know  from  whence  thu  same  device  proceeds  • 
May  this  be  borne  ?-as  if  hit  traitorous  soii,,'     ' 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  bi^theii 
Haw  by  my  mean,  been  buichor'd  w^|Igfally^ 
Go,  drag  tht  villain  hither  by  the  hair; 
Nor  agr,  nor  honour,  shall  gliape  privilege  :— 
For  this  proud  mock,  I'il  be  ihy  slaughtci^man ; 
Sly  ftamic  wretch,  that  holp'st  to  make  nic  gnsai. 
In  hope  tliy«jlf  should  igpvcm  Rouic  and  qjc. 

Enter  iKmitius. 
— Whnt  m*W5  with  thee,  .EmiliiM  ? 
^:tmr,  Ann,  arm,  my  lorfs ;  Rome  never  had  more 
cau9(> ! 
The  Goths  havr  q;athcr'd  head  ;  and  with  a  ponw 
Of  high-pesolrwl  men,  btnt  to  the  spoil, 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduct 
Of  Luciu?,  son  to  old  Aiulronicus  ; 
Who  threat,,  in  cour*?  of  tin,  revenge,  to  do 
A,  much  as  ever  Coriolanu s  did. 

Silt.  Is  warlike  Luclm  general  of  the  Goths? 
These  tiding,  nip  mc ;  and  I  hang  the  head 
A,  flowen  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  mth  storms 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrow,  to  approach :  ' 

'Tis  he  the  common  people  love  so  much  ; 
Myself  have  often  overheaid  them  say, 
rWhen  I  have  walked  Uke  a  prirate  man,; 
pat  Lucius'  hanishmtnt  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wi,h^d  thai  Ludu,  were  their  emperor. 
ranu  \Vhy  should  you  fear .'  i.  not  your  city  sttw  ' 
Aaf.  A y,  hn t  the  citizens  favour  Lucius ;  ' 

And  wiU  revolt  fVom  roe,  to  succour  him. 
Tam.  King:,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious.  like  tbv 
name.  ' 

Is  the  sun  dimfn'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  > 
The  eagle  ..iff;  n  little  binU  to  «ng 
And  i,  n,v  cnvfnl  what  th.  y  mean  thereby: 
Knowing  tJiat  with  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 
He  can  at  pU^iiui^i  ,tini  their  melody : 
Kvcn  so  nmy'si  Utou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
1  hei,  cheer  thy  s,.irit :  for  kiww,  thou  emperor. 
I  w,n  enchant  the  old  Andronicus. 
W,th  wonis  more  swert,  and  yet  mon:  dangerou.. 
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Tlian  biHt  to  fish,  or  lMiier«talki  to  ihecp ; 
When  as  the  one  tt  ivomided  with  the  bait,' 
The  oihernteed  with  defieioas  ftcd. 
Sof .  Alt  he  iHll  not  cntmt  hit  ion  for  w< 
7>nn.  Jff  Tomorftentwathiai,  thicnfaewili: 
For  I  can  smoo^  and  fill  hi«a|i«drar 
With  golden  pwwiiM«» ;  that  wav  hit  heart 
Ahnost  unpiegnaUe,  h»  old  cars  dmf. 
Yet  shooM  both  car  and  heart  obey  mj  toogoew 
Go  tho«  before,  be  onrambanador;       (Tf 
Say,  that  the  emperor  reqoesu  a  parley 
or  warlike  Laclai,andappoiBt  the  meetingr, 
Eren  at  bis  fatber^  boose,  the  old  Androoicas. 

Sat.  iBmiliiis,  do  this  message  hononrably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  bu  ^f^* 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  please  bim  best. 
MndL  Tour  bidding  sliall  I  do  effectually.    lExU, 
Tarn,  Now  will  I  to  that  old  AndronicMs  ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  J[  have, 
To  pluek  protid  I^cius  firom  the  warlike  Gi}th|» 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  bli^c  again, 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 
5ae»  Thai  gp  aaecessfuUy,  viJA.  pk$A  to  ^m» 

££jnru|tf* 


ACT  y. 

SCENE  i^^Phhu  near  Rtme.    Enter  Ludtis,  and 

Getht,  vUh  Drum  and  C9hur*. 

Lueiut. 

APPROVED  warriors,  and  my  fiiithful  friends, 
I  have  reedred  letters  (Vom  great  Rome, 
Which  signify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor. 
And  bow  dnirous  of  our  sight  they  are. 
Therefor?,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titUts  witness, 
ImperlottS,  and  impatient  of  yoor  wrongs ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scath, 
Let  him  make  treble  satisfaction. 

1  G«fA.  BraTe  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  Andron- 
ieas, 
Whoce  name  was  once  otir  terror,  now  our  comfort ; 
Whoae  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingratefol  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  hold  in  us :  well  follow  where  tliou  lead'st,— 
Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer^s  day, 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fields,— 
And  be  areng^L  on  cursed  Tamora. 

Gcthst  An^  as  he  saith,  so  say  wc  all  with  hlra* 

Ltir.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all. 
But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth  ? 
Enter  a  Goth,  ieading  Aaron,  with  hi*  Child  in  liii 
arms. 

S  G^th.  Renowned  Lucius,  from  oar  troop*  I  stray 'd, 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monastery  ; 
And  as  I  earnestly  dkl  fix  minee>'e 
Upon  the  srastcd  building,  suddenly 
I  heiud  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  hentd 
The  crying  babe  coatrollM  with  this  diseourse : 
jperace,  tarvay  tlave  ;  half  me,  and  half  thy  dam ! 
Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whox  brat  theu  art^ 
Had  wdnre  lent  thee  but  thy  methet*s  loek^ 
Villain^  thou  nUght^et  fiave  been  an  emperor  : 
Bta  where  the  bull  andeww  are  both  milk-whife^ 
They  never  de  beget  a  cmxl-black  calf, 
Peace^  villain, peace. '^fxen  thos  he  rate*  the  babe,— 
For  I  mmt  bear  thee  to  a  truaty  Goth  ; 
M^ho,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  empreee^  babe^ 
Will  hold  thee  dearltj  for  thy  mtf/ier^t  sake. 
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With  chit  my  weiipon  drawn,  \  nish*d  upon  him, 
SurpcizM  him  suddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither, 
T^  oseas  you  think  necdlVil  of  the  man.        ^ 

Luc.  O  worthy  Goth  I  this  is  the  incarnate  devil, 
That  robbed  Andronicus  of  his  goo^  hand ; 
This  u  die  pearl  that  pleasM  your  empress*  eye ; 
And  here^s  the  base  fruit  of  hu  burning  lust.— 
Say,^wall.ey*d  slave,  wliither  wouldst  thoa  convey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face  ? 
Why  dost  not  speak  i  What !  deaf.'  No ;  not  a  wo^  i 
A  halter,  soUiers ;  hang  bim  on  tliis  tree. 
And  by  Ids  side  his  fruit  of  bastai-dy. 

Aar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 

LsKW  Too  like  the  sire  fbr  ever  being  good^— 
First,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl ; 
A  light  to  vex  the  fathers  soul  withal. 
Get  me  a  ladder. 

[if  ladder  brought^  which  Aaron  i^hobliged  toatoendm 

Aar.  Lucius,  ttve  the  child ; 

^LOd  bear  it  fh»m  me  to  the  emperess. 
If  thou  do  thii,  Til  show  thee  wondYous  thij^ 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  liear : 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
ni  speak  no  more ;  But  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

Lue,  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  thoq 
speak'st. 
Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I  will'iee  it  nourished. 

Aar.  An  if  it  please  thee?  why,  assure  tliee,  Lueiqs, 
*Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  bear  what  I  shall  speak ; 
For  I  must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres, 
Acts  of  black  night,  abominable  deedi, 
Complots  of  mischief,  treason  ;  villanies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  pcrfurm'd : 
And  tliis  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  dL-ath, 
Unless  thoH  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 

Luc,  Ttll  on  thy  mind  ;  1  say,  thy  child  shall  live. 

Aar,  Swear,  that  he  sliall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Luc.  Who  should  I  swear  by  ?  thou  believ'st  nq  god  j 
Tliat  granted,  how  canst  thou  bcHevc  an  oath  ? 

Aar,  What  if  I  do  not  ?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Yet,— for  I  know  thou  art  religiotu. 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee,  calknl  conscience ; 
With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  cereinonics, 
^Thich  I  have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe,— 
Therefurc  I  urge  thy  natli ;— For  that,  I  know. 
An  idiot  hoMs  his  bauble  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  lie  swears ; 
To  that  ni  urge  him:— Therefore,  thou  sbalt  vow 
By  t  hat  same  god,  what  god  soever  it  be, 
lliat  thou  ador*st  ami  hast  in  reverence- 
To  save  my  boy,  to  oouiish,  and  bring  him  op ; 
Or  elae  I  will  diaeover  nought  to  thee. 

Ltic.  Even  by  my  God,  I  swear  to  thee^  I  wUL 

Aar,  Tirtt,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  emprcit. 

Luc,  O  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman ! 

Aar,  Tut,  Lucius !  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 
To  that  which  thou  shah  hear  of  me  anon. 
^Twas  her  two' sons  that  murdered  Bauianus : 
They  eat  thy  sister*s  tongue,  and  ravu|h*d  her, 
And  cut  her  hands ;  and  trimm'd  her  as  than  sftw'at. 

Luc,  O,  detestable  rilkio !  calKst  thou  that  trim- 
ming ? 

Aar.  Why,  &hc  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm^  ; 
and  *twas 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 

Luc.  O,  barfaaroua,  beastly  vilbiiits,  like  thyselfl 

Aar,  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct  them; 
That  codding  vpirit  had  they  from  their  mother. 
As  sure  a  eani  as  ever  won  the  set ; 
'Iliat  bloody  mind,  X  think,  ihey  learii*d  of  mc. 
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Ai  troe  a  dog  as  ever  fou^t  at  head. 
—Well,  let  my  deeda  be  witness  of  ray  worth. 
I  trained  diy  brethrcu  to  that  guileful  hole, 
Where  the  dead  corpse  ofBassianus  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  tlrnt  thy  father  found, 
And  bid  the  gokl  within  the  letter  mentioned. 
Confederate  with  the  queen,  and  her  two  sons ; 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cauie  to  nic, 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  raischicl'In  it  ? 
I  playM  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand  ; 
And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  rayself  apart. 
And  almost  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pried  me  through  the  cro-ice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand,  he  had  his  two  sons^  heads ; 
BeheU  his  tears,  and  laughed  so  heartily, 
That  both  nline  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his ; 
And  when  I  told  the  empress  of  this  sport, 
Slie  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale, 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gare  me  twenty  kisses. 
Gtth.  What !  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  never  blush  ? 
.ifor.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  saying  is. 
LtK,  Art  thon  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeds  ? 
Aar,  Ay,  that  I  had  not  d<me  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day,  (and  yet,  I  think. 

Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse,) 

Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 

As  kill  a  man,  orelse  deviK  hb  death ; 

lUrish  a  maid,  or  plot  Ae  way  to  do  it ; 

Accuse  8on»e  innocent,  and  forswear  myself: 

Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 

Make  poor  m«i*8  cattle  break  their  necks ; 

Set  fire  on  bamt  and  hay-stacks  in  the  nigfit, 

And  hsd  tbe  owners  quench  thera  with  their  tears. 

Oft  have  I  digg\l  up  dead  men  from  their  gravt:!, 

And  set  them  upright  at  tlieir  dear  fHends'  doors, 

Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 

And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  hark  of  trees. 

Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 

Let  net  your  ttrrow  dit,  though  1  tan  dauL 

Tttt,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  tilings, 

Aa  willingly  as  one  woukl  kill  a  ifly  ; 

And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 

Bat  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  muix;. 
Lue*  Bring  down  the  devil ;  for  he  must  not  die 

So  sweet  a  death,  as  hanging  presently. 
Aar»  If  there  be  devils,  'wouki  I  were  a  devil, 

To  live  and  bum  in  everlasting  6re ; 

So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell, 

9ut  to  torment  you  with  ray  bitter  tongue  ! 
Liuc.  Sirs,  stop  hb  mouth,  and  let  him  speak  no 
more.' 

Enter  a  GoUu 

C^h,  My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger  from  Rome, 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
Luc,  Let  him  come  near.~ 

Enter  ^miliut. 

Welcome,  AmiCus,  what's  the  news  from  Rotne  ? 

JEndl  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the  Oothi, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me  : 
And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms, 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  farher*?  house. 
Willing  Y^i  to  demand  your  ho^ta^c), 
And  they  shall  be  immediately  deliver'd. 

1  Car  A.  What  sayt  our  general  ? 

Luc,  ^roifiot,  let  the  emperor  give  Iris  plrdgw 
"Unto  my  fhther  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
^od  we  will  come.— March  annr.  rr  vrvvf. 
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And  lay,  I  am  Revenge,  aent  fiott  below. 

To  join  witk  kii%  and  right  hb ! 

Knock  at  hb  ttady^  where,  they  say,  he  kern 

To  runiinate  atean^B  pbts  ofdim  veveage; 

TeUhim,  Revenge  ta  eome  to  join  wkh  bin. 

And  workoonfunottoiklmcneaucs.      [Tfeyftsari 
EwitT  TMih,  opaoPs 
Tih  Vfho  doth  molest  my  eontefflphaioa  ? 

Is  it  your  trick,  to  make  me  ope  tfic  door; 

That  so  my  snd  decrees  may  fly  away, 

And  all  my  study  be  to  no  ell^? 

Yon  are  deeeivM :  for  what  I  oaean  to  do. 

See  here^  in  bloody  lines  I  hare  wen  down ; 

And  what  is  written  diall  be  execoted. 
Tom.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  taflc  with  thee. 
Tit.  Noj  nctawoitl:  How  oanl  gnce  asy  at 

Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  ? 

Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me,  ihetcfine  no  mne. 
Tlnm.  If  thoQ  didst  know  nc^  cfaoa  weillaw 

with  me. 
Tif.  I  am  nocmwl;  I  know  thee  wcUcaoilfc: 

Witness  thb  wretched  stun^  the«  etioMa  hm, 

Witne«  these  tKnchea,  rondo  by  grief  and  cut; 

Witness  the  tiring  day«  and  henvy  night ; 

Witness  all  sonow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  empms,  mighty  Taraoa: 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  I 

Tarn,  Know  thou,  sad  man,  I  am  not  Tumi , 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend : 
I  am  Revenge ;  sent  from  the  infernal 
To  case  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakftil  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  woikTi  I^. 
Cooler  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death: 
There^s  not  a  holk>w  cave,  or  Inrkingflaeeb 
No  vast  obscurity,  or  misty  vale. 
Where  bloody  murdcT,  or  detested  rape. 
Can  eouch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out  i 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  drendfal  nane. 
Revenge,  wliich  makes  the  foul  offender  qaakc 

Tit,  Art  thou  Revenge  ?  and  an  thoo  sa«  %  b». 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 
Tarn,  ;am;  therefore  come  down,  and  othwa  * 
Tiu  Do  me  some  lervice,  eie  I  come  ta  thsc 
Lo,by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Monler,  «aad. 
Now  give  some  'suranoe  diat  thon  art  Revei^ 
Stab  thera,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wbeeh: 
And  then  111  come,  and  be  thy  waggowr, 
And  whiri  akmg  with  thee  aboQt  the  gtoho. 
Provide  thee  proper  paHnea,  bhick  asjet, 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  wa{g;on  swift  away, 
Andfiqd  out  maideren  in  their  gnilty  eives : 
And,  when  thy  car  u  kaden  with  their  hnK 
I  will  dismount,  and  by  the  waggon  svheel 
Trot,  like  a  servile  Ibotman,  all  day  hag; 
Even  from  Hvperion*s  rbing  hi  the  east, 
Until  hb  very  downfU  in  the  sea. 
And  day  by  day  1*11  do  thb  heavy  ta*. 
So  thon  iiestroy  Rapbie  and  Mw^tr  theA 

Tarn,  These  are  ray  rainisten,  and  eone  vM  »> 

Tit,  Are  they  thy  ministers?  whet  are  Oey  eiM 

Tarn,  Rapuie,  and  Minder;  iheraAie caW la 
*Cauic  they  take  venseaooe  of  sueh  kind  of  aa» 

Tit,  Good  kxd,  how  like  Utt  efBpfns*saastliifff 
And  you  the  emprew  \  Bm  we  woHdly  Hn 
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tare  nuarrable,  mad,  raktakiag  eyes. 

I  r»^eet  Revenge,  now  do  I  eome  to  tbee : 

iDd,  if  one  tnn*f  embraeement  will  content  thee, 
will  embnee  tbo:  in  it  by  and  by. 

lExit  Utiis,  from  d^te. 
Tarn.  TliifekMingr  with  bim  fiu  his  lunacy : 
flaxxfet  I  forge,  to  ieed  his  brain.Mek  fits, 
>o  jou  Uphold  and  maintain  in  yonr  tpeedies. 
or  nowhe  ftnnly  takes  me  for  Revenge; 
Ad,  beiQg  otdukfus  in  this  mad  tboagfat, 
U  make  1dm  send  finr  I>ueia«.  his  son ; 
jod,  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  sure, 

II  find  some  conning  practice  out  of  hand, 
0  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Ooths, 

r,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies. 

ee,  here  he  comes,  and  I  most  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 
TU,  Loo^  have  I  been  (brioni,  and  aU  <br  thee  ; 
Welcome,  dread  Airy,  to  my  woeftil  house  y^ 
lspine,and  Muder,  you  are  welcome  too  :— 
(ow  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  yon  are ! 
(^dl  are  you  fitted ,  had  you  but  a  Moor  :— 
ouM  not  all  hell  aflbid  you  such  a  devil  .'— 
(s,  weD  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wags, 
at  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
od.  would  yon  represent  our  queen  aright, 
t  were  eonveiuent  you  had  such  a  devil : 
lot  vrdcume,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  do  ? 
Tm,  What  wouMsc  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicns? 
Dem.  Show  me  a  murderer,  1*11  deal  with  him. 
Chi,  Show  rae  a  villain  that  hirth  done  a  rape, 
*nd  I  am  sent  to  be  teveng*d  on  him. 
Tam,  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  hath  done  thee 

wnmg, 
nd  I  win  be  revenged  on  them  alL 
TU,  Look  round  about  the  widced  streets  of  Rome; 
od  wbenthoo  find*st  amau  that^  like  thyself; 
wd  Murder,  stab  him ;  he*s  a  murderer.— 
0  thou  with  him ;  and  when  it  is  thy  hap, 
0  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
ood  R^ine,  stab  him ;  he  is  a  ravisher.— 
odum  with  them;  and  in  the  emperor's  court 
here  it  a  qneen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
^eU  may'M  ihom  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion, 
«  up  and  down  she  doth  resend>le  thee ; 
pcay  thee,do  oti  them  some  violent  death, 
hey  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 
Tom.  Wen  bast  thou  lessonM  us;  this  shall  we  do. 
ut  would  it  please  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
oiendfbr  Lueius,  thy  thrice  valiant  son, 
Hto  leads  towards  Rome  a  hand  of  warlike  Goths^ 
id  bid  him  come  and  banquK  at  thy  house : 
^hen  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feas^ 
«^  being  in  the  empress  and  her  sons, 
he  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes ; 
'^  at  thy  merey  shall  they  stoop  and  knoci, 
^on  them  shalt  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
^*»t  says  Andronicus  to  this  device  ? 
Tit.  Mareus,  my  brother !— ^  sad  Titus  calls. 

£ftfer  Mareus. 
'^  S«ntle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius ; 
^KMi  shalt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Gottu; 
'«d  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
ome  of  the  ehielest  princes  of  the  Goths ; 
'id  him  encamp  his  strfdiers  where  they  are : 
>n  him,  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
fw.  at  my  house :  and  he  shnll  feast  with  them, 
["his  do  thon  for  my  love ;  and  so  let  him, 
^  he  rcgaids  his  aged  fath«r*s  Hfr. 


.     Mar.  This  wxQ  I  do,  and  soon  retom  agaia.  IBxie* 

Tam.  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  business, 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

Tit,  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay  with  me; 
Or  else  HI  call  my  brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius.  , 

7am.  What  say  you,  boys  ?  will  you  abide  with  him,' 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor, 
How  I  haveTgovem*d  our  determinM  jest  ? 
YieU  to  hu  humour,  smooth  and  si>eak  him  iUr, 
And  tarry  with  him,  till  I  come  again.  lAHde* 

Tit,  I  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose  me  mad; 
And  will  o^er^ead)  them  in  their  own  devices, 
A  pair  of  coned  helMiounds,  and  their  dam.     {^Aside* 

Denu  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 

Tanu  Farewell,  Andronicus ;  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.       ^J^Exiz  Tam. 

Tiu  I  know,  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  Revenge^  fai» 
well.  ' 

Chi,  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employed  I 

Tit*  Tut,  I  have  woric  enough  for  you  to  do.— 
Poblius,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine  I 

Enter  Publius,  and  Othert, 
Pub,  What^s  your  will  ? 
Tit,  Know  you  these  two? 

Pub,  Th*  empress*  sons, 

I  take  them,  Chiron  and  Den^trius. 

Tit,  Fie.  Publius,  fie !  thou  art  too  much  deeeiv*d; 
The  one  b  Murder,  Rape  is  die  other*s  name: 
And  therefore  Innd  them,  gentle  Fubtius  ; 
Caius.  and  Valentine,  hy  hands  on  them ; 
Oft  have  you  beaid  me  wish  for  such  an  hour. 
And  now  I  find  it ;  therefore  Idnd  them  sure; 
And  stt^  their  months,  if  they  begin- to  cry. 

IBxit  Titus.— Publins^^.  lay  hM  on 
Chiron  and  Demetrins. 
CkL  Villains,  foibear;  we  are  the  empress*  sons., 
PuA.  And  ther^oie  do  we  what  we  are  oommaod* 
ed.- 
Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  them  not  vgtedk  a  word; 
Is  he  sure  bound?  look,  that  you  bind  them  fiut. 

iZ^tfuler  Htns  Androoieus,wifA  Lavinia;  thehearing 
a  Boftnt  and  he  a  Knife. 
Tif.  Come,  eome,  Lavinia:  kxdE,  thy  foes  are  bound  r 
—Sirs,  stop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me ; 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.— 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
Here  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  stained  with 

mud; 
This  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mix*d. 
You  kilPd  her  husband ;  and,  for  that  vile  &ult, 
Two  of  her  brodiers  were  eondemnM  to  death : 
My  hand  cut  off;  and  made  a  merry  jest; 
Both  her  swoet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  mart  dc«r 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  eoostrain\l  and  foreM. 
What  woukl  yon  say,  if  I  should  let  you  speak  ?     - 
Villain^  for  shame  you  eouM  not  beg  for  gnoe. 
Hark,  wretehea,  how  I  mean  tomartyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  eut  your  threats ; 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  Hweeo  her  stumps  doth  hM 
The  bason,  that  reoeives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  nrn^ 
And  calls  herself.  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  nwd,— 
Hark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  rU  make  a  paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a  cofiln  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads  ^ 
And  bid  that  stmmpf?t,  your  nnhallow^  dam^ 
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lake  td  the  earth,  rwallow  licr  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feiut  that  I  have  bid  lier  to, 
KjA  thii  the  banquet  she  shall  surfiit  on ; 
For  wone  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  daughter, 
And  worie  than  Progne  I  will  be  reveng'd : 
Abd  now  prepare  your  throats.^  Larinia,  eome, 

IHccutt  their  tkraaU. 
Receive  the  blood :  artd,  ulien  that  they  are  dead, 
Let  me  go  ^nd  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  tempt-r  it ; 
Alid'inthat  paste  let  their  vile  head»  be  bak*d. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
Tb  make  tliis  banquet ;  whidi  1  wish  may  prove 
iKbre  stem  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs*  feast. 
80,  now  bring;  them  in,  for  I  will  pky  the  cook. 
And  uit  them  ready  Against  their  mother  comes. 

lExeuntf  bearing  t/te  dead  boAet. 

SCENE  m^Thetame,    A  FaviliM,  with  TMUs, 
&t.    SMMr^Iiutitus,  Mateos,  afK«?e(ftr,  reith  AaiOO, 


Lue.  Uifde  Mi¥«Us,  siboe  ^  roy  father's  mind. 
That  I  repair  to  RMb^,  I  am  eontetit: 
1  ihth.  And  oars,  with  thine,  befUl  what  fifftoe 

win. 

Lve,  Good  unde,  take  you  in  this  berfaaroas  Moor, 
lliit  ravenous  tiger,  this  accuned  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  hnn„ 
T^l  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress*  flioe^ 
For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings ; 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  fHends  be  strong :  | 

I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us.  j 

Aar,  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  ray  swelling  heart .' 

Luc,  Away, inhuman  dog!  unhallowed shtve .' — 
tin,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. 

l^xeunt  GothSf  with  Aanm.    Ffouri^h. 
The  tmmpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  band. 
EttUr  Satoriktmu  and  TamorH,  with  Tribunet,  Seiuf 
t«rst  and  tfhert* 

Sea,  What,  hath  the  firmamoitmoKsnos than  one? 

Lue.  Wliat  boou  it  tliee,  to  call  thyvlf  a  tun  ? 

Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  breakthe  parle; 
These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debateil. 
Th^  feast  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titut 
Hath  ordained  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
Please  you,  therenMPe,dniw  nigh,  and  take  your  places. 

Sat,  Marcus,  we  will. 

ZEautb<n/tt9und.  The  Company  tUd^pm  at  Table* 
Enter  Titus,  4rti*ed  Uke  a  Caok^  Lavinia  veiled,  ymng 

Lneiiis,  and  ethers,   THof  place*  the  dUhet  on  the 

Table, 

Tit,  Weleome.  my  gm^iu  kinI>^wdeoHie,  dwad 
queen; 
Welconte,  ye  warlike  Gotht;— welcome,  Lucitis  ;— 
And  weleome,  aH  t  although  the  cheer  be  poor. 
Twill  fill  your  stomachs ;  please  you  eat  oflt.' 

Sat,  Why  art  Ihou  thus  attft'd,  AtWrronicus  ? 

Tit,  Beeaase  I  would  be  sure  to  have  aH  weU, 
To  entoiain  yoilf  highness,  and  your  empycss. 

Turn,  We  are  beb^Men  to  you,  good  Andronl6us. 

Tit,  Andtf  yovrhighness  knew  tny  heart,  you  were. 
—My  knti  tbecmperbr,  tv*aH«  me  this ; 
Was  it  well  dona  of  rash  Yirginius, 
To  sky  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hamf, 
Bceause.«he  was  enlbrcM,  stafaf d,  and  dt^ot^'d  ? 

Sat.  It  WW,  Andinmens. 


TiL  Tour  reason,  mighty  km!  1 

Sat,  Because  the  girl  sliuuU  not  corrxfe  her  itear. 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  surrM^ 

Til.  A  reason  mighty,  stroug,  and  tfGxaal ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  wanant. 
For  me,  most  wnyldied,  to  perform  the  Bkcs— 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  dbame  mith  thre ; 

And,  with  thj-  shame,  thy  father's  lonow  die ! 
Sat.  What  hast  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  uakisi' 
Tit.  KillM  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  mitm 
blnid. 
I  am  as  woeful  as  Virginius  was  s 
And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage  ;~and  it  u  now  done. 
Sat.  What,  was  she  ravisbM  ?  tell,  whodsliheAsi 
Tit,  WillH  please  you  cat  ?  wilTt  please  ysar  ^ 

neksfbed? 
Tarn.  WhyhastthoQshunfhiheonlrdanghtote 
Tit.  Not  I ;  Hwas  Chirt>n  and  Detnetrfns: 
They  nviih^  her,  and  cut  a^vay  her  tongne, 
And  they,  'twu  tlik>y,that  did  her  all  this  wro;. 
Sat,  Oo,  fetch  them  hitlier  to  us  picsendy. 
Tit.  Why, theare  they  aT«  bolfa,  baked  ia tte  fnc, 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  led. 
Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  haih  Vtd. 
*Tis  true ;  'tis  true;  witness  thy  kvif^H  AarpfiA 
[irifluvTsass 
Sat,  Die,  fhintie  -Wreteh,  for  this  accurwd  ietl 

Lue,  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  ftthcr  tieerf.' 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  fbr  a  deadly  deed. 
IKtlh  Satnminos.    A  great  futmtU.    Tht  fnfk  r. 
eonfimon  disperse.    Marcus.  Lacios,  eai*ir. 
Partixans  asrcnd  the  efept  befhre  TkuA  EsX 
Mar,  Ton  ttd-fke'd  men,  people  and  soas  oTK^a 
By  uproar  severed,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tr mpntooas  fvsb, 
O,  let  me  teach'  yon  how  to  knit  a|;ain 
This  scattered  com  bito  one  mutual  shea^ 
;  These  broken  limbs  again  hnb  one  body. 
j     Sen,  Lest  Rome  herself  be  bane  unto  henrif: 
Atid  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  ooortVy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away. 
Do  sharoefiil  execution  on  hervelC 
But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  duipt  ^age, 
Grave  witnesses  of  tme  experience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  nfy  wbrds,— 
Speak,  Rome'k  deariUend;  ITo  Lnehss.]  va««^ 


When  with  his  soleinn  ton^  he  did  ^ 

To  love^ek  Dido's  sad  attending  car. 

The  story  of  that  halefol  bomlng^  night, 

When  subtle  Greeks  surprizM  king  Ptiam^  T^' 

Tell  us,  sidiat  Sinon  hath  hewitdiM  oar  can, 

Or  who  hadi  brought  the  fktal  engine  in. 

That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  dvil  wmhA- 

My  heart  is  not  eorapnet  of  flint,  nor  scad; 

Nor  can  I  utter  kll  our  bitter  grief; 

But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  ray  ontory. 

And  break  my  very  utterance;  even  i'tke  tias 

When  it  shouk  move  you  to  attend  me  mast, 

lending  your  kind  annpusenitioa: 

Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tak; 

Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  ^ssfc- 

Luc.  Then,  noUe  auditory,  be  it  known  la  y^ 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Deinetrins 
Were  Ihey  that  murdeivd  ottreropcsw*i  teaikri 
And  they  it  were,  that  ravished  oar  nsier: 
For  their  fell  faults  0ur  brothen  w 
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dor  ft<ber'*t  tnn  dMimM ;  and  hiaely  eocenU 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fot^lit  Rotne^s  qoand  oat, 
%nd  sent  her  enemiet  unto  the  gnre* 
Lastly,  myvlf  unlundly  bannhed, 
llie  gates  shut  on  mc,  and  tuniM  weepraf  oot, 
To  beg  KKef  among  Rome^s  eoemiet ; 
IVho  drownM  their  enmity  in  my  true  tean, 
iod  opV  tbm  arms  to  embnee  me  as  a  firiend : 
lod  I  am  the  tumM-focth,  he  it  known  to  you, 
rhat  have  preservM  her  welikre  in  my  blood  ; 
ivd  fipom  her  bosom  took  the  enemy^s  point, 
(beadiing  the  steeJ  in  my  adrentVons  body. 
Has!  yon  know,  I  am  no  vaonter,  I ; 
ify  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
rhat  my  report  is  just,  and  TuU  of  truth. 
Sat, soft;  methinks,  I  dodigress  too  much, 
Siting  my  worthless  praise :  O,  pardon  me  •, 
^or  when  no  friends  are  by,  mm  pndse  themselves* 
Mar.  Now  is  my  tnin  to  speak;  Behold  this  child, 
iPkiuing  to  the  ChUd  in  the  amu  tfan  Atttndam* 
If  this  was  Tamoim  delirered ; 
Che  issue  of  an  ineUgioos  Moor, 
liicf  arduteet  and  plotter  of  these  woes; 
rhe  villain  is  alire  In  TSou*  house, 
>amnM  as  he  is,  to  witness  tlus  is  true, 
fow  judge,  what  cause  had  Titus  to  revcQge 
rhose  wrongs,  nnspeakahle,  past  patience^ 
k  nioee  than  any  .living  man  ooold  bear* 
fov  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  yon,  RomsM  ? 
bve  we  done  au|^  amiss  ?  Show  us  wherein, 
^  ficom  the  platt  where  yoo  behold  us  now, 
1m  poor  remainder  of  Andranid 
Tdl.  band  lb  hand,  all  headlong  east  us  down, 
^  on  the  nigged  stones  heat  forth  our  brains, 
"od  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house, 
peak,  Romans,  speak ;  and,  if  you  sa/,  we  shaU, 
o,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 
MmU.  Come,  come,  thou  rerereiMl  man  of  Rome, 
Bd  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
arius  our  emperor ;  for,  well  I  know, 
he  eommon  voice  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so. 
'mi.  [Srvera/  tpeaki^  Lucius,  all  bail ;  Rome's 
royal  emperor !  [Luelus,  6r.  dueewL 

^^*  Go,  gointo  0I4  Ti/X4^  soinrowful  house ; 

C7«  on  Attendant* 
ttl  hither  hale  that  mishfiitnng  Moor, 

0  be  adjodgM  some  direlul  slaughtering  death, 

1  punishment  fbr  his  most  wicked  lilb. 

Bmtu  iSeverat  tpeak.^  Lodus,  all  hail :  Rooie's 

gradous  governor  I 
lur.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans;  May  I  govcni  so^ 
<>heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe ! 
%  foatie  people,  give  me  aim  awhile,— 
«  Datnre  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task  ^- 
>ad  all  akwf  ^-but,  uncles  draw  you  near, 
othed  ohie^iuoQi  tean  npon  this  trunk :— 


O,  take  this  warm  kisi  00  thy  pale  eoM  Ups, 

\  IKiMeiTttm* 

These  soRowMdn^  upon  thy  blood^taia^  ftee, 
The  last  true  duties  of  thy  noble  son  1 

Mar.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
Thy  brother  Bflarcus  tenders  on  thy  lips : 
O,  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Countless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them ! 

Luc,  Coote  hither,  hoy;  come,  come,  and  learn  of  OS 
To  meh  in  showers.    Thy  giandsire  lovM  thee  well : 
Many  a  time  hedancM  thee  on  his  knee, 
Sw^  thee  asleep,  bis  loving  breast  thy  pilhiw ; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee^ 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infimey; 
In  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  diikl, 
hhed  yet  some  small  drops  fhMn  thy  tender  spring. 
Because  kind  nature  doth  require  it  so : 
Friends  should  associate  ftiends  in  grietfand  woe : 
Bid  him  &rewell ;  eommic  him  to ^he  graves 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leare  of  ^kinw 

Boy,  O  grandsire^  gnradsire !  even  With  all  my  bent 
*WoQld  I  were  dead,  so  yon  did  live  again  K—   • 

0  loid,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  Ibr  weeping ; 
My  tean  viU  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  aMNilh* 

Enttr  AtttndoHttf  "with  Aaron. 

li?sm.  Too  sad  Aodronici,  have  done  with  woes; 
Give  scntenee  on  this  execrable  wretdi, 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Luc,  Set  him.breast-dccp  in  carth,«ad  fluniA  hiiai 
There  fet  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  ^ties  him, 
For  dbe  dEence  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom : 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  fksten*d  in  the  earth. 

Aar,  O,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,  and  ftirydamh? 

1  am  no  baby,  l,tfaat,  with  base  prayers, 
I  diouhl  repent  the  evils  I  Ipive  done ; 
Ten  thousand,  worse  than  erer  yet  I  did, 
WonkI  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  wiQ ; 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  dkl, 

I  do  repeat  it  flt»n  my  very  souL 

Lttc  Some  loving  fKendseonvey  the  emperor  henee 
And  give  Um  burial  In  his  ftther*s  giave: 
My  fisther,  and  lAvinia,  shall  Airthwith 
Be  cfaised  in  oar  hoosehold's  mnnaiamt. 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamoca, 
No  funeral  rite,  nor  man  in  moufnlhl  weadi^ 
No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  biiils  of  piey: 
Her  liib  was  beasiJike,  and  devoU  of  pity ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  Jostsee  done  to  Aaron,  that  damnM  Moor, 
By  whom  oar  heavy  haps  had  their  beginai<gg 
Then,  aiierwaids,  to  order  well  the  state ; 
That  like  erenu  may  neV  it  minate*         ISjeeunu 
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Antiodiiu,  king  of  Antiech, 
Peridet,  prince  •/Tyre, 


PERSONS  KBPBESBNTED. 

Gower,  a$  Choruu 


Sunonides,  king  of  Pentopoli*, 
Cleoa  governor  ofTharstu. 
Lpiauiehas,  governor  ofM'dylctu 
Otrimon,  c  »rd  of  Bfihetu*, 
ThaUard,  a  lord  of  Antioch. 
Phikanoo,  oervant  to  Cerimon, 
leonine,  servant  to  Dionuxa* 

A  Pander,  andkU  Wift. 
^w\ty  their  oervant. 


The  Daughter  tf  AnHochus. 

Dkmyxa.  wife  to  C'leon, 

ThaiMf  daughter  to  Simonides, 

Mariom  daughter  to  Pericles  and  Thaiod' 

Lyehorida,  nurse  to  Marina, 

Dana. 

Lords,  Ladies^  Knights,  Gentlemen,  Sailori^  Ptratesi 
Fishermen,  and  Messengers,  &c, 

SCENEf  dispersediy  in  various  countriei* 


ACTL 
Enter  Ootrer.    Befhre  the  Polaee  of  Antioch, 

JL  O  sing  a  «ong  of  oM  was  sung. 
From  ashes  ancient  Gowcr  is  come ; 
Assuming  man^s  infirmities. 
To  glad  j-Qur  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 
It  faatb  beeii  sung  at  festivals, 
On  cmbcr^ves,  and  holy  aks  j 
And  lords  and  ladies  of  their  Utcs 
Rave  read  it  for  restoratives : 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glorious  ; 
Et  quo  antiquius,  eo  nMius, 
If  yon,  bom  in  these  latter  times, 
When  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  rtiymes, 
And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  sing. 
May  to  your  wislies  pleasure  bring, 
I  life  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 
Waste  it  for  you,  like  taper-light-— 
T^is  city  then,  AntioCh  the  great 
Built  up  for  his  chiefest  scat ; 
The  fiurest  in  all  Syria ; 
a  tdl  yoa  what  mine  authors  aiy :) 
Thb  king  unto  him  took  a  pheerc. 
Who  died  and  left  a  ftmate  heir. 
So  buxom,  blithe,  and  IbO  of  fhee, 
As  beavco  had  lent  her  all  hb  graee ; 
With  whom  the  father  Hking  took, 
And  her  to  incest  did  provoke : 
B^  fkther  1  to  entice  his  own 
To  evil,  shoitkl  be  done  by  none. 
By  cwcom,  what  they  did  begfait 
Waa,  with  hmg  tue,  aeeount  no  gin. 
The  beauty  of  this  adAlbl  dame 
Made  many  prinoea  thither  ftame, 
To  seek  her  as  a  bed-MIow, 
In  marnage-pieosuiea  ptey-fellaw : 


Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law, 

(To  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe,) 

That  whoso  osk'd  her  for  his  wiffe^ 

His  riddle  told  not,  lost  fiis  life : 

So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die, 

As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify. 
What  now  ensues,  to  the  judgement  of  your  eye 
I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  j  ustify.  {ExUk 

SCENE  L—Antioeh,    A  Room  in  the  Palace,    Inlet 
Antioehus,  Pericles,  and  Attendants* 

Ant,  Young  prince  of  Tyife,  you  have  at  laige  K* 
ceiv'd 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 

Per.  I  have,  Antioehus,  and  with  a  soul 
Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise, 
Think  death  no  hazard,  in  thb  enterprise.     iMuski 

Ant,  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride^ 
For  the  embracemeuts  even  of  Jbve  himself; 
At  whose  conoeption,  (till  Luoina  reign*d,) 
Nature  this  dowry  gave,  to  gbd  her  presenfoe^ 
The  senate^ottse  of  planets  all  did  sit. 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  per&ciioua. 

£ftffr  the  Daughter  of  Aatiodiui. 

jPe^.  See,  where  she  eonies,  appareUHl  like  the  ipria|^ 
Graces  her  tulgeets,  and  her  thoughts  the  kii^ 
Of  every  virtue  givet  ivnown  to  men  I 
Her  &ce,  the  book  of  praisn,  where  is  tewi 
Nothing  bat  corioas  pleasures,  as  fiom  thcno» 
Sorrow  were  ever  ns!^  and  testy  wrath 
Could  never  bei  her  mild  companion. 
Ve  gods,  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  kne^ 
That  have  inflamM  deiire  in  my  faveaat, 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  yon  eelestial  tree, 
Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  helps, 
As  1  am  aon  and  servant  to  your  will,' 
To  compass  such  a  boundiea  happinrst  f 

4nt^  Pciace  Peridas,—- « 
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Ar,  Tfaat  mmM  be  toa  to  great  Antiochns. 

Ant,  Beforethee  stsndi  this  fair  Heiperidei, 
With  golden  fruit,  but  danfprroufl  to  be  toncHHl ; 
Vor  death-like  dragons  liere  affright  thee  hard:  ^ 
Her  face,  like  hearen,  entieeth  thee  to  t iew 
,  A  eoontlen  gtoiy,  which  dexxt  mnat  gain ; 
*  And  which,  witfaoot  dewrt,  becaate  thineeye 
Preroroei  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  must  die. 
Toa  sometime  fiunous  princes,  Kke  tfiTself, 
Btawn  by  report,  adventVous  by  desire, 
Tell  thee  with  speechless  toogves,  and  senUance  pale, 
That,  without  covering,  sare  yon  field  of  fltars, 
Tbpy  here  stand  martyrs,  slain  in  Cnpid^s  wan ; 
And  with  dead  dwcks  advise  thee  to  desist. 
For  going  on  death^s  net,  whom  none  rerist. 

Per,  Antiodms,  I  thank  thee,  who  hath  taoght 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself, 
And  by  those  fearAil  tibjeetato  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must : 
Vor  death  remerober*d,  should  be  like  a  mltnir, 
irho  tells  OS,  tife^i  But  breath ;  to  trust  it,  etrar. 
1*11  make  my  wiU  then ;  and  as  sick  men  do, 
Who  know  the  world,  see  heaven,  bat  feeling  woe^ 
Cripe  not  at  earthly  joys,  as  ent  they  did ; 
So  I  beqneath  a  happy  peace  to  you. 
And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince shonU do; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  fWmi  whence  they  came ; 
But  my  unspotted  fire  of  hive  to  yon. 

ET0  the  Daughter  rf  Andochiu. 
Thus  ready  fbr  the  way  of  Kfe  or  dnth, 
I  wait  the  sharpest  Uow,  Antiochns, 
Saoming  advice* 

Anu  lUaa!  the  conclusion  then  ; 

WUeh  read  and  not  expounded,  *t»  decreed. 
As  these  before  thoe  thou  thyself  shalt  bleed. 

Dough,  In  all,  save  that,  may'st  thou  prove  proa* 

pCRMlsI 

In  an,  save  that,  I  wish  thee  happiness  I 

Per,  Like  a  bold  champion,  I  assume  the  lists, 
Kor  ask  aiTviee  of  any  other  thought 
Bm  fidthfalness  and  cour^pe. 

[He  reads  the  Kkklle] 
/  atn  no  viper^  yet  I  feed 
On  mother**  >Z»A,  vhieh  did  me  breed': 
I  eought  a  husband,  in  which  lob9ur, 
I  found  thai  kininest  in  a  father. 
He"*  father^  ton,  and  husband  mild^ 
I  mother,  wifef  and  yet  hi*  child. 
How  they  may  te,  and  yet  in  two, 
A*  you  wilt  live,  reeolve  it  you. 

Shaip  phpic  is  the  last:  hut  O  yoa  powen! 
That  give  heaven  countless  eyes  to  view  men*s  ftcta, 
Why  cbod  thejF  not  their  sighu  perpetimlly, 
If  fUs  be  tme,  which  makes  me  pale  to  rend  It  ? 
-Adr  gbus  of  ligbt,  I  fovVI  you,  and  couM  still, 

ITakee  hold  of  the  fyand  tffhe  Princeu, 
Were  not  this  glorioiu  casket  sloiM  with  ill : 
But  I  man  tell  yoii»-fiow,  my  thoogfata  revolt, 
Vor  he's  nanan  on  whom  perfieetions  wait, 
That  knMriAg  sin  withiit,  will  touch  the  gatet 
You're  a  fkir  violj  md  your  sense  the  strings; 
Who,flngccM  to  make  matrhis  bwftil  marie. 
Would  draw  heai«n  down,and  all  the  gods  to  heatken ; 
But,  being  playM  npoo  before  your  time, 
Hen  only  daneeth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  I  care  not  for  you. 

Ant,  Prinae  Perides,  touch  not,  npoo  thy  life^ 
For  thafk  an  aiticle  within  oar  hiw, 
Aadanat^voasasthereft.   Your  time's  cxpir\t ; 


Either  estpooad  now,  or  receive  your  sentoK. 

Prr.  Great  king; 
Few  kve  to  hear  the  sins  they  kive  to  aet; 
TwouU  'braid  yooneif  too  near  (or  me  toteU  it* 
Who  has  a  book  of  ail  that  noaarehs  do, 
He's  more  seenre  to  keep  it  shnt,  dian  shown ; 
For  vice  i«pc«ted.  is  like  the  wand'riag  wind, 
Bkms  doct  in  others'  eyes,  to  spiead  itself  i 
And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thm  dear. 
The  hreath  k  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  ckar : 
To  slop  the  air  would  hurt  them.  ThefaBodnoleeaai 
CoppM  hilb  towards  heaven,  »  teli,  the  esith  a 

wronged 
By  man's  oppression ;  and  the  poor  wona  doth  *e 

fort. 
Kings  are  earthti  gods:  in  vice  their  law's  their  will; 
And  if  Jove  stray,  who  dates  say,  lore  doA  ill? 
It  iaenough  you  know;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  kniown  grows  wone,  to  smoikrit. 
All  hire  the  womb  that  their  first  beinffi  farad, 
Then  pve  my  tongue  like  leave  to  k»ve  my  head. 
Ant.  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head  I  hehasfo««i*e 

meaning;" 
But  I  wffl  gloae  with  him.  lAoide.']  Youog  pnoR  Q^ 

Tyte, 
Though  by  the  tenor  of  oar  strict  ediot. 


We  might  proeeed  to  caned  of  your  days.; 
Yet  hope^  succeeding  fimn  so  &ir  atree 
As  your  ftir  self.doth  tune  us  otlierwise: 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you; 
If,  by  which  nroe  our  secret  be  nndbnr, 
This  mercy  shows,  we'll  joy  ia  sudi  a  son: 
And,  until  then,  your  cnu-rtain  shall  be. 
As  doih  befit  our  honour,  and  yonr  wonh. 

[Ear.  Antiochus,  hu  Daughter,  and  ABeoAaH^- 
Per,  How  courtesy  would  seem  to  cover  ua! 
When  what  is  done  is  like  an  hypoerite^ 
llie  which  is  good  in  nothing  but  in  tight. 
If  it  be  tme  that  I  intrrpret  false, 
TTien  were  it  eettBil^  you  were  not  so  bad. 
As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul  ; 
Where  now  you're  both  a  fiither  and  a  am. 
By  your  untimely  elaspin^  with  your  child, 
(Whieh  pleasure  fite  an  husband,  not  a  flrtherj 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  iuothw*t  fledi. 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  wlio  though  they  f«d 
On  sweetest  fiowcrs,  yet  they  poison  breed. 
Antioeh,  iksewell !  for  wisdom  sees,  those  laea 
Blush  not  in  aetmns  bhcker  than  the  night. 
Win  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  fhun  the  Ggit 
One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smohe. 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin, 
Ay,  and  the  targets,  to  pat  off  the  shame: 
Then,  lest  my  life  be  cropp^'d  to  keep  you  deir, 
By  flight  ni  shnn  the  danger  which  I  fear,     i^' 

He^nter  Antioehos. 
^n^  He  hnth  found  the  meaning,  for  the  vhkh  Rt 

To  have  has  head. 

Be  most  not  live  to  tcumpet.forth  my  infamyi 

Nor  tell  the  woridrAatmehus  dolh  sin 

In  such  a  loathed  manner : 

And  therefore  instantly  this  prince  must  die; 

For  by  his  fall  my  honour  must  keep  high. 

Who  attends  ou  us  there  ? 


\ 
Tha^ 


Enter  ThaliaHl. 

Dothywarhig^Bttit*'^ 
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Ani.  TluUkrA,  you*re  of  our  ehamber,  and  our  imnd 
Vurtaket  her  prifate  oetioiu  to  four  aecresy : 
And  for  jour  ikithAilne«  we  will  advmnee  you. 
Thalkmi,  behold,  hereof  pcuion,  tod  here*s  gold ; 
We  htte  the  priuoe  of  Tyre,  and  thou  must  fcUl  faun ; 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reasoo  why, 
Because  we  bid  it.    Say,Mitdone? 

ThaL  My  hud* 

Tisdooe. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Ant,  Enough ; 
Lest  your  breath  cool  younelf^  telling  your  haste. 

Mes,  My  lord,  prinee  Pericles  is  tkd,     iEMt  Mes, 

Ant,  As  thou 

Witt  lire,  fly  after :  and,  as  an  arrow,  shot 
horn  a  weUkexpmencM  archer,  hits  the  nutfk 
Hit  eye  doth  lerel  at,  so  iie*er  return, 
L/nlea  thou  say,  prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

TAo/.  My  lord,  if  I 
Can  get  him  oooe  within  my  pistoVs  length, 
111  make  him  sore :  so  farewell  to  your  highness. 

ZKxit, 

AnL  Thaliard,adieu  1  tUl  Pericles  be  dead* 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.        ZExU. 

iCEKE  lI^Tyre,    A  Room  in  the  Palace,    Enter 

Pericles,  HeKduius,  and  other  Lorde, 

Per,  Let  none  disturb  us;  Why  this  cfaaige  of 

thoughts? 
H^  sad  companion,  duU>eyM  mdancholy, 
By  me  so  nsM  a  guest  is,  not  an  hour, 
la  the  day*s  glorious  walk,  or  peaceflU  night, 
The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleepj  can  breed  me 

ijuiet! 
lere  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes  ihun 

them, 
^nd  danger,  whieh  I  fbared,  is  at  Autioch, 
^liOK  arm  seems  far  too  short  to  hit  me  here : 
fft  neither  pleasure*s  art  can  joy  my  spirits, 
for  yet  the  other^s  distance  comfort  me. 
rben  it  is  thus ;  the  passkms  of  the  mind, 
nm  have  their  first  conception  by  mis-dread,  0 

lare  afiemourishment  and  life  by  care ; 
Ind  what  was  fint  but  fear  what  might  be  done, 
irovK  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
^  so  with  me ;— the  great  Antiochus 
painst  whom  I  am  too  little  tn  contend, 
^oee  he's  so  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act,} 
nil  think  me  speaking,  thou^  I  swear  to  silexrae ; 
lor  boots  it  me  to  say,  I  homMir  him, 
f  he  suipeet  I  may  dishonour  him : 
^  what  may  midce  him  blush  in  being  known, 
Ic^l  stop  the  eourw  bfy  which  it  might  be  known ; 
^tk  hostile  forces  heHl  overspread  the  land, 
^od  widi  the  ostent  of  war  will  kx^  so  huge, 
kibazement  shall  drive  eourage  from  the  sUte; 
'or  men  be  vanquish*d,  e*er  they  do  resist, 
^  saints  punish*d,  that  ne*er  thought  offenoe ; 
"Tiidi  care  of  diem,  not  pity  of  mysdf, 
^^  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  erf*  trees, 
^ch  fenoe  the  roou  they  grow  by,and  defend  themO 
bkes  both  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  kngnish, 
M  punish  that  before,  that  he  woukl  punish. 
1  LorU.  Joy  and  all  oomfbrt  in  your  sacred  bnast! 
3  LonL  And  keep  your  mind,  dll  yon  xetorn  to  us, 
^aeeful  and  comfortable ! 
ffei.  PcHcr,  peaee,  my  tords,  and  give  experience 

tongue^ 
^  do  abuse  the  kioff,  that  flatttr  him : 


For  flattery  is  the  beUows  bk»ws  ap  an ; 
the  thing  the  which  b  flattet'd,  but  a  spark. 
To  which  that  bieath  gives  heat  and  stronger  gktwing; 
Whereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order, 
Fits  kings,  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
MThen  Signmr  Sooth  here  dioes  prodaim  a  peace, 
He  flatters  you,  make*  war  upon  your  life : 
Prinee,  pardon  me.  or  strike  me,  if  you  please ; 
I  cannot  be  muck  lower  than  my  knees. 

Per,  All  leave  us  else ;  but  let  your  cares  o'arfook 
What  ihlnNBg  and  «iiat  biding*s  in  our  haven. 
And  then  retain  to  lu.  lExeunt  Lorde.2  Heficanos, 

tkoa 
Hast  moved  as:  what  seest  thou  in  our  looks  ? 

HeL  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

i^.  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  princes'  frowns, 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  anger  to  ottr  face  ? 

Bel,  How  dare  the  phmts  kwk  up  to  heaven,  flmn 


They  have  their  oourishment  ? 

Per,  Thou  know'st  I  have  power 

To  take  thy  lifist 

HeL  iKneeling,^  I  have  ground  the  axe  myself: 
Do  yoQ  but  strike  the  blow. 

Per,  Rise,  pr*ythee,  rise ; 

Sit  down,  sit  down ;  thou  art  im  flatterer: 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  and  high  heaven  forbid. 
That  kings  shouU  let  their  ears  hear  their  fiuihs  hkl ! 
Fit  oonnsrilor,  and  servant  for  a  prinee. 
Who  hy  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  prinee  thy  servant,  - 
What  wmihi'st  thoa  have  ne  do? 

Hel,  Withf 

Such  griefk  as  yon  do  by  upon  yoonelf. 

Per,  Thou  speakVt like  a >hysitian,  HdioaBiu; 
Who  minister*ft  a  potion  unto  me, 
Tha*  thou  wonld*st  tremble  to  receive  thyself. 
Attend  me,  then :  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Where,  as  thou  know'st,  against  the  fi^e  ofdeaili, 
I  sought  the  purchase  of  a  gbrioos  beauty, 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propagate, 
Bring  arms  to  princes,  and  to  subjects  joys. 
Her  fkee  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  womler ; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine  ear.)  as  bbck  as  incest ; 
Which  by  ray  knowledge  found,  the  sinful  father 
SeemM  not  to  strike,  but  smooth :  but  thou  know'st' 

this, 
TIs  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  kiss. 
MThich  fear  so  grew  in  me,  I  hither  fled, 
Under  the  eoveringrof  a  careful  night, 
Who  seem'd  my  good  protector ;  and  being  here, 
Bethought  me  what  was  past,  what  might  succeed; 
I  knew  him  tyrannous ;  and  tyrants*  fcaw 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  fkster  than  their  years : 
And  should  he  doubt  it,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth,) 
That  I  should  open  to  the  listening  air. 
How  many  worthy  princes*  bloods  were  shod. 
To  keep  his  bed  of  Uaekness  unlaid  ope,— 
To  lop  that  doubt,  heMl  fill  this  hmd  with  arms. 
And  make  pretence  of  wi-ong  that  I  have  done  bira ; 
When  all,  fbr  mine,  if  I  may  calPt  offence, 
Must  fed  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence : 
Which  teve  to  all  (of  which  thyself  art  one. 
Who  now  reprov'st  mc  for  it)^— 

BeL  Alas,  %irl 

Per,  Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes,  Wood  from  my 
cheeks. 
Musings  into  ray  mind,  a  f  houund  doubts 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came ; 
And  flniing  little  comfort  to  relieve  the  in. 
I  thought  itprinoelr  charity  to  grieve  th^^m. 
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Hel,  Well,  my  lord,  since  yon  have  given  me  Icare 
to  speak. 
Freely  Til  speak.    Antiuchui  you  fear, 
And  justly  too,  I  tbink,  }-oa  fear  thetjTant, 
Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason, 
»      Will  take  away  your  Hfe. 

Therefore,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while, 

Till  that  lUa  rage  and  anqper  be  furgot. 

Or  Destinies  do  cut  hi«  thread  of  life. 

Tour  rule  dinect  to  any ;  if  to  me. 

Day  srtvcs  not  light  more  faithful  than  I*II  be. 

Per,  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith ; 
Bat  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence— 

Bd»  Well  mingle  bkiods  together  in  the  earth, 
fmm  wheooe  we  had  onr  beuig  and  our  birth. 
Per,  Tyre,  I  now  look  fVom  thee  then,  and  to  Thar* 
sns 
Intend  my  travel,  where  1*11  bear  fVom  thee ; 
And  by  ahose  letters  HI  dispose  myselfl 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  solyects-  good, 
'    On  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom^fe  strength  can  bear  it. 
ril  take  thy  word  for  fkith,  not  ask  thine  oath ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  (me,  will  sure  crack  both : 
But  in  our  orbs,  weMl  live  so  round  and  safe. 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne*er  eonvinee, 
Thou  siamMst  a  sul^ect^s  shine^  I  a  true  prince. 

X^Exeura. 
SCENE  III^Tyre.    An  Ante^haniber  in  the  Pal- 
oec*    Enter  Thaliard. 
That,  So,  this  is  Tyn,  and  this  is  the  eowc    Here 
muu  I  kill  king  IVrkles ;  and  if  I  do  not,  I  am  sure 
to  be  hanged  at  home :  'tis  dangerous.— Well,  I  per* 
ceive  he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  had  good  discretion, 
that  bang  bid  to  ask  what  he  would  of  the  king,  dc- 
lired  he  might  know  none  of  his  secrets.    Now  do  I 
see  he  had  some  reason  for  it :  for  if  a  king  bkt  a  man 
be  a  villain,  he  it  bound  by  the  indentuK  of  his  oath 
to  be  one.— Hush,  here  come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 
Enfer  Ueltcanus,  Escancs,  an4  other  LortU, 
HeL  You  sliall  not  need,  my  fellow  peers  of  Tyre, 
Farther  to  question  of  your  king^  departure. 
Ifis  teaVd  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me. 
Doth  speak  sufficiently,  he\  gone  to  travel. 
ThaL  How  I  the  king  gone !  lAtide, 

Hel.  If  Aurther  yet  you  will  be  satisfied, 
^Vhy,  as  it  were  unlicens^  of  your  loves. 
He  wouM  depart,  1*11  give  some  light  onto  you. 

Being  at  Antioch 

Thai.  What  from  Antioch?       lAHdt. 

Bet,  Royal  Antiochos  (on  what  cause  I  know  notj 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him ;  at  kjast  he  judgM  so: 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  had  err^d  or  s'mn*d. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  corrm  himself  j 
Bo  p«ts  himself  unto  the  shipman*s  toil. 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  lUb  or  death. 

Thai,  Well,  I  perceive  ZAtide. 

I  shall  not  be  haugHi  now,  although  I  wouM ; 
But  sinee  he*s  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please, 
He  'seapM  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas«— 
But  ru  present  me.    Peace  to  the  kmls  of  Tyre! 
HeL  Loid  Thaliard  (rota  Antiochus  is  wekome. 
Thai,  Fnua  him  I  come 
With  message  unto  prioctJy  Fericles ; 
But,  since  my  buiding,  as  I  have  Qnderstood 
Yoor  kxd  has  took  himself  to  unknown  tnveh, 
My  message  must  tecum  ftom  whenee  it  came* 

HeL  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  sinee 
Conmended  to  our  master,  not  to  us: 
Vet,  ere  you  shall  depart,  this  we  dedie,—  ^ 


As  friends  to  Antiodi,  we  Bay  ftMt  in  tyn> 

[EancK. 

SCENE  ir,^Thar*ut,    A  B»mt  in  dk  Ueerui'i 
Hotue.    Enter  Clean,  Dion^^a,  and  JaenAatt. 

Cte.  MyDionyxa,shaH|rere««4ha«:, 
And  by  reUting  tales  of  otbcrH  grids, 
I  See  if 'twill  teach  us  to  for|cec  oar  vm%\ 

Di;  Thatweretobk>watflre,iohopetaqaankii 
For  who  digs  hills  because  they  do  a^iie. 
Throws  down  one  mountain  to  cast  vf  a  hi|^. 
O  ray  distressed  lord,  caen  soab  oar  giiefit 
Here  tfieyVe  but  lelt,  and  teen  With  laiscftd  eyes, 
But  like  to  groves,  being  topped,  they  higher  Mb 

Ck,  ODionyxa, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  wiU  not  say  he  waaa  ft, 
Or  can  eoneeal  his  hunger,  tiH  he  &mish  ? 
Onr  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  oar  oea 
Into  the  air;  our  eyes  do  wvcp,  till  longs 
Fetch  breath  that  nay  prodaim  them  loader ;  M 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  eeeatnics  want, 
lliey  may  awake  their  helps  to  eomlbct  thctt 
ril  then  disooune  our  woes,  fbh  seveial  yean, 
And  wamiog  breath  to  ipesdc,  help  nw  with  ttin. 

Di9,  V\\  do  my  best,  sir. 

Ck,  This  Tharma, oVr wUah  I  havegovenM& 
(A  city,  on  whom  plenty  hdd  fUl  handj 
For  riches,  strewM  herself  even  in  the  streeis; 
yrhmn  towen  bore  heads  to  high,  tbcy  kinV  * 


And  stiangcn  neVr  twheld,  but  woodetMat; 
'Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted  and  adora'd, 
Like  one  another's  gbus  to  trim  them  by : 
Their  tables  werescorM  fttU  to  gted  the  sisK 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight ; 
AH  poverty  was  seom\l,  and  prUe  so  gieal, 
The  name  of  help  gnrw  odious  to  repeat 
i)io»  O,  Ms  too  true. 

Cle.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do  I  By  tka  d^ 
diange, 
These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  soisir. 
Were  all  too  Kttle  to  content  and  please, 
AUhough  they  gave  their  creatui^  in 
As  hoiaies  ane  deflIM  fbr  want  of  use. 
They  are  now  starvM  for  want  of  exercise 
Those  palates,  who  not  yet  two 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  ttste. 
WouM  now  he  glad  of  biead.  and  beg  fbr  it! 
IVise  mothers  who,  to  noosle  up  their  faaha, 
Thooght  nought  too  eorious,  are  ready  now, 
To  cat  those  Uttle  darlings  whom  they  hrrV. 
So  sharp  are  hungrr*s  teeth,  that  man  and  wift 
Draw  lots,  who  first  shall  die  to  lei^then  fife: 
Here  stands  a  loid,  and  there  a  lady  weepiag: 
Here  many  sfaik,  yet  those  which  see  then  ^ 
Have  scaroe  strength  left  to  give  them  boml. 
Is  not  this  true? 
XXOi  Our  cheeks  and  hoOow  eyes  do  witaM  it 
Cle,  O,  krt  those  eities.  that  of  PfeatyH  cap 
And  her  prosperities  so  brgdy  taste. 
With  their  superfluous  riots,  hear  these  teani 
The  misery  of  Thanus  may  be  thein. 
Enter  a  Lard, 
Lord,  Where^kthc  k>cd  gevcraar? 
C/r.  Heie. 
Speak  out  thy  sorrows  which  thou  bm«H  i*  ^'^ 
Fbr  eooifbrt  is  too  fhr  fbrns  to  expevu 
Lard,  We  have  descried,  upon  our 
shoie^ 
A  partly  sail  of  ships  make  hithcnnrl. 
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Cle»  I  tlKHight  as  much.  . 
One  fORov  never  comM)  faut  Iiring;i  an  heir. 
That  may  succeed  as  hb  ioheriior ; 
And  M  in  ours :  some  neighbouring^  nation, 
Takinf  advantage  of  our  raiser/, 
Hatli  stufPd  these  hollow  vessels  with  their  power, 
To  beat  us  down,  the  whieh  ane  down  ahcady ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  nnhappy  m^ 
IHiereas  no  glory**  got  to  overaomc. 

LortU  That's  the  least  fear ;  for,  by  the  trmbbinee 
Of  their  white  flags  disphiy^d,  they  brii^  us  peace. 
And  oomfs  to  us  as  favourers,  not  as  foes. 

Cle*  Thou  speak'st  like  hire's  untutor'd  to  repeat, 
Who  makes  the  fairest  show,  means  pmst  deeelu 
Bnt  taring  they  what  they  will,  what,  need  we  ftav  ? 
Tke  ground's  the  h>w^,  and  we  are  halfway  tliei«k 
Oo  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here. 
To  know  for  what  he  eomes,  «nd  whence  he  comet, 
'  And  what  he  efaws. 

LTtL  I  go,  my  lord.  lExit* 

Cfe.  WetoDoe  is  pea^,  if  he  on  peace  eoanst; 
If  wan,  we  are  nnable  to  resist. 

EfOer  Pericles,  with  Mtendantt, 

Per,  hotd  gorecnor,  Ihr  to  we  hear  yon  u^ 
Let  not  our  ships  and  nnroher  of  our  men, 
Be,  like  a  beacon  fir'd,  to  amaxe  your  eyes. 
We  have-heard  your  nuserie*  as  far  as  Tyie» 
And  seen  the  desolation^  of  your  streets : 
Nor  eome  wf  to  add  sorrow  to  year  tears, 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load ; 
And  these  our  ships  you  happily  may  think 
Are,  tike  the  Trojan  horse,  war  staflr*d  within. 
With  bloody  views,  expecting  overthrow. 
Are  storM  with  com,  to  make  your  needy  brcvd. 
And  give  them  life,  w{io  are  hunger.«tarv*d,  half  dead. 

AU.  ThegodsofGreveeproteetyou! 
And  we*U  pray  for  you* 

PtT'  Hiiev  I  pray  you,  rise ; 

We  do  not  kwk  fiir  reverence,  hut  for  love, 
And  harbounge  for  ourseU;  our  ships,  and  men. 

Cle.  Tht  w^ieh  when  any  shall  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  yon  with  imthankfulness  in  tliouglit, 
Be  it  our  wives,  our  chiklzen,  or  ourselves. 
The  curse  of  heaven  and  men  succeed  their  evib  i 
TiU  when,  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne^  be  seenO 
Tour  gnee  is  weleome  to  our  town  and  us. 

Fer,  Whieh  welcome  we'U  accept ;  least  hem  a 
while, 
Until  ovratUB  that  frown,  lead  us  a  smile.   iExeimt. 


ACT  II. 

Enfer  Gower. 
HERS  have  you  seen  a  mighty  king 
His  child,  I  wis,  to  ineest  bring; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lord, 
Prove  awfnl  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  quiet  then,  as  men  should  be, 
Till  behathpan'd  necessity. 
1*11  show  you  iho»c  m  troubles  rcigij, 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gabi. 
The  good  in  cunvermtion    - 
( I'o  vchom  I  give  my  benizon,) 
Is  still  at  llianus,  where  each  inan 
flunks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can : 
And,  to  remember  what  he  doei, 
GiM  his  i^tne  gloi'ioos: 


Bat  tidings  to  die  contrary 
Are  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  I  ? 
Dumb  9hno.  titter  at  me  <lwr  Pehcks,  taiMng  -with 
Cleon}  ail  t/ie  Train  ivtih  them.  Enter  at  another 
tftop,  a  Gentienutn^  with  a  letter  to  Pericles ;  Peridea 
ehvtv*  the  tetter  to  Cleon ;  f  Aen  giveo  the  Meaoenger 
a  rewardyond  knights  him,  Eareunt  Pericles,  Cla» 
on»  &e.  oeverally. 

Goto.  Good  Helicane  hatTi  staid  at  home, 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone. 
From  othns'  labours ;  forth  he  strive 
To  killen  bad,  keep  good  alive ; 
And ,  to  fulfil  his  prince*  desire, 
Soids  word  of  all  that  haps  in  Tyre ; 
How  Thaliard  came  AiU  bent  with  sin, 
And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him ; 
And  that  in  Thanus  was  nqt  best 
Zionger  for  hin^  to  make  his  rest : 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas. 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  leldoai  case ; 
'      For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow ; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeM  below, 
Biake  such  unquiet,  that  lie  ship 
ShouU  house  him  safe,  is  wreck'd  and  split ; 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  k>st. 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  tost ; 
All  perishen  of  roan,  of  pelf, 
Ne  aught  escapen  but  himself; 
Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doing  had. 
Threw  him  adion:,  to  give  him  glad : 
And  here  be  comes :  what  slwll  he  next, 
Pardon  okl  Gower ;  this  long's  the  text.     CExIt, 

SCENE  I^Pcntap^lU,    An  open  Place  by  the  Sea 
Side,    Enter  Pericles,  wet. 

Per,  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angr>-  stars  of  heaven ! 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember  earthly^man 
Is  but  a  substance  that  must  yield  to  you ; 
And  I,  as  fits  my  nature,  do  obey  you ; 
Alas,  the  sea  liath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
WashM  me  from  shore  to  shore,  and  left  me  bmth 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death : 
Let  it  sufiice  the  greatness  of  your  powers. 
To  have  bereft  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes ; 
And  having  thrown  biro  from  your  watry  grav^ 
Hoe  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he'll  cmva. 
Enter  three  Fiehermen, 

1  FUh,  What,  ho,  Pilche ! 

2FUh,  Ho!  oome,and  bring  away  the  nets. 

I  Pieh,  What,  Patcb-breech,  I  say ! 

S  FUh,  What  ay  yoo,  master? 

I  Fioh,  Look  how  thon  stirr'st  now  I  eome  away,  oy 
ni  fetch  thee^th  a  wannion. 

3  FUh,  'Paidi,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 
men  that  were  cast  away  before  us,  even  now. 

1  rtsh,  Alas,  poor  sonls,  it  grieved  my  heart  to  hear 
what  pitifVd  cries  they  made  to  us  to  help  them,  whei^ 
wdl^wlay,  we  could  scarce  help  ourselves. 

3  Fith,  Nay,  master,  saki  not  I  as  much,  when  I  law 
the  potpos,  how  he  bounced  aud  tumbled  ?  they  say, 
they  are  half  fish,  half  flesh  >  a  ptague  on  tlicm,  they 
ne'er  come,  but  I  look  Co  be  washed.  Master,  I  mar> 
vel  how  the  fishta  live  in  the  sea. 

1  Fuh,  Why,  as  men  do  a-laud ;  the  great  ones  eat 
up  the  little  ones :  I  can  compare  otir  rich  miM-rs  to 
nodiing  so  fitly  ai  to  a  whale;  Hi  plays  and  tumbles, 
driving  the  po«»r  fry  before  hire,  and  at  lost  devours 
them  aU  at  a  mouthful.  Sudi  whales  have  I  lieaid  on 
a'  tlie  land,  who  never  Itave  gaping,  till  they've  swal- 
lowed the  wbofe  parish,  church,  steeple,  bells  and  all. 
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At*  a  pretty  iB^ffsl* 

3  Fitk,  But,  nuMter,  if  I  bMl  been  the  gaton,  I 
vwild  have  beeo  that  day  in  the  belfry. 

%FUk,  Why, man? 

3  FUk,  Baaaue  he  •bovld  have  saralloiml  wut  too: 
and  when  I  had  been  in  hi*  bdly,  1  would  have  kept 
siwh  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  that  he  ibould  never  have 
lefV,  till  he  cast  belb,  steeple,  ehureh,  and  parish,  up 
again.    But  if  the  good  kii^  Sinunudet  were  of  my 

Fer-  Simonidesl 

3  Fish,  We  wouM  puige  the  land  of  these  drones, 
that  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per.  How  irom  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
These  fiAen  tell  die  infirmities  of  men ; 
And  ftom  their  watry  empire  reeollect 
All  that  may  men  approve  or  men  deteet  I— 
Peace  be  at  your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

a  FM.  Honest  i  eood  fellow,  what*s  that  ?  if  it  be  a 
day  fiu  yon,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar,  and  no  body 
will  look  aAer  it. 

Per,  Nay,  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  upon  yoorooast^— 

iFish,  What  a  dmi^jip  knave  was  the  sea,  to  catt 
Aaeinourway! 

Per,  A  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wiod, 
In  that  vast  tennis^Murt,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him  ; 
He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us*d  to  beg. 

1  FUh,  No,  Ihend,  cannot  you  beg?  here^  them  in 
oar  country  of  Greece,  geu  more  with  begging,  than 
we  can  do  with  working. 

S  Fith,  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then  ? 

Prr.  I  never  practisM  it. 

a  Fiik,  Nay,  then  thou  wih  starve  sore ;  for  here's 
aothiiv  to  be  got  now  a-days,  unless  thou  canst  fish  forH. 

Per,  What  I  have  been,  I  have  forgot  to  know ; 
But  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 
A  man  shrunk  up  with  eoU:  my  veins  are  chill. 
And  have  no  more  of  life,  than  may  sufilce 
To  give  my  tongue  that  heat,  to  ask  your  help ; 
Wh^  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead, 
For  I  am  a  man,  pny  see  me  buried. 

I  FUh,  Die  quotlHi!  Now  guds  forbid !  I  have  a 
gown  here ;  eonie.  put  it  on;  keep  thee  warm.  Now, 
afore  me,  a  handsome  fellow  1  Come,  thou  shalt  go 
home,  and  well  have  flesh  for  holidays,  fish  for  fhsting* 
days,  and  moreover  puddings  and  flap-jacks ;  and  thou 
shalt  be  welcome* 

Per,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

%FUh,  Harkyou,myfHend,  you  said  you  could  not 
l«g. 

Per,  I  did  but  oare. 

9FUh,  But  eiave ?  Then  TU  tnm  oarer  too,  and 
9^  I  sluUI  *8cape  whipping. 

Per,  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whipped  then  ? 

a  Fith,  O,  not  all,  my  friend,  notall :  for  if  all  your 
beggars  were  whipped,  I  would  wish  no  better  offlee, 
than  to  be  beadle.  But,  roaster.  111  go  draw  op  the 
ijet.  lE.xeunt  two  of  the  Fithermen, 

Per,  Bow  well  this  honest  mirth  becooics  their  h^ 
boorl 

1  FUh.  Hark  you,  sir !  do  you  know  where  jxhi  arc? 

Per,  Not  well. 

1  Flth.  Wliy,  V\\  tell  you :  this  is  called  PenUpolfs, 
and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per,  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  ? 

1  FUh,  Ay,  sir ;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so  called,  for 
bis  peaceable  reign,  and  good  government. 

Per.  He  is  a  happy  king,  since  from  his  subjects 
Ilr  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  govcrnmeut* 


How  ftr  is  his  eoot  distaat  fivai  this  dMic? 

1  FUh,  Bfarr7,si^ half adoy*B journey;  andrOtdt 
yoa,  he  hath  a  fur  daaghter,  and  towwwwr  ti  bv 
biftbday  t  and  there  are  prinees  aad  kri|hb  e«Bs 
from  all  parts  ofthe  woiM,Co  joatanliBiineylKher 
love. 

Per,  Did  hot  my  Aitimet  eqoal  my  dearei, 
I\!  wish  CO  make  one  there. 

1  FUh,  O,  sir,  things  most  be  as  they  may;  mi 
what  a  man  eaaoMt  get,  he  may  lawlbBy  deal  iv*tii 
vrife*ssoal. 

Bttnter  the  tw  Flihermen,  drawing  i^  a  WeL 

a  FUh,  Help,  master;  help;  beteH  a  fidi  Wop  is 
the  net,  like  a  poor  manH  right  in  the  hw;  *t«i 
hardly  come  out.  Ha!  hots  an\  *tis  cobm  at  ha. 
and  His  turned  to  a  rusty  annomr. 

Per.  An  armour,  friesabi  I  pcay  you,  let  me  wit 
Thanks,  fortune,  yat,  that  after  all  my  orasKs, 
Thou  glv^  me  somewhat  to  nepair  mysetf: 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mine  herit^ 
Whieh  my  dead  fiuher  dki  bequeath  to  me, 
With  this  strict  Charge,  (even  as  he  left  Us  Eft,) 
KeepitmyPerieiet,ithath6eenmthiM 
*7Widrr  nir msrf  AarA  ;  (and  pointed  ta  this  knee^ 
F9r  that Hmefdme^ keep  Hi  in  like  ntte»9itJh 
Vntichgodijnvtetttktefrem!  H  m&if  d^midtt. 
It  kept  wlMcre  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  kw^  it; 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  aay  BMB, 
Took  it  in  rage,  though  eaImM,  they  givcH  scm: 
I  thank  thee  fbr't;  my  shipwreck^  now  oo  ill, 
Sinee  I  have  here  my  flither's  gift  by  will 

1  FUh,  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

Per,  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  thisesatoTfai 
For  H  was  sometime  target  to  a  king; 
I  kaow  it  by  this  mark.    He  lorVI  me  dcacly, 
And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it; 
And  diat  you*d  guide  roe  tn  yoor  sovcveignH  o"^ 
Where  wiihH  I  may  app  -ar  a'geotleman; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  betaer. 
rU  pay  your  bountkw  ;  till  then,  rest  >iiiirdtt(w. 

1  FUh,  Why,  wilt  thou  tonrary  for  the  hdy^ 

Per,  111  show  the  viftoe  I  have  bone  iasi» 

1  FUh,  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  godi  si*^  *" 
goodoa't! 

a  FUh,  Kj,  but  haifc  you,  Ay  fttend;  HwaitvA* 
made  up  this  garment  through  the  raagh  staaa^i^ 
waten:  there  are  eettaincoodolemenis,eeitBai«^ 


hope,  sir,if  you  thriva,  youV ; 
you  had  it. 

Per,  Believed,  I  win. 
Now,by  your  ftvtheniMe,  I  am  cMiU  ia  inei 
And  spite  of  all  the  rapture  of  the  sea, 
This  jewd  holds  hb  Wing  on  my  arm ; ) 
Unto  thy  value  will  I  mount  myself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  deOghtfuI  steps 
Shall  make  the  gazer  joy  to  see  him  trml* 
Only,  my  friend,  I  yet  aAi  onprorided 
Ofapairofbaiea. 

a  FUh,  We'll  sure  pivivide ;  thoo  shah  have  ■!  ^ 
gown  to  make  thee  a  pair;  and  III  bring  thtt»<^ 
court  myself. 

Per,  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  m  ny  «ifi: 
This  day  I'll  rise,  or  ehc  add  iU  to  iU.         C^*** 

SCENE  n,-'Thetmme,    A  fitMk  ITey,  or  PS^ 
lettding  f  the  Utu.    A  Pmntion  if  /Af  «*  ^* 
for  tfie  rerrption  of  the  Kiugt  Princem.  Ur^^' 
Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  LonU,  mi  i««*** 
Sim,  Are  the  kitights  ready  m  bc|^the 
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1  L9td,  They  tm,mf)k^i 
And  itay  your  coming^  to  present  theraietTes. 

Sim,  Retuni  them,  ve  are  ready ;  and  our  daughtef  ^ 
f  u  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumpbi  are. 
Sits  herev  Kke  beauty*k  child,  whom  natttre  gat 
For  men  to  wee^  and  scetni;  wonder  at.    lExit  a  Lwd, 

Thau  It  pkaieth  you,  my  father,  to  cxpreu 
My  commeodationf  great,  whose  nieait*s  less. 

Sim.  Tb  fit  it  stiould  be  so ;  for  prineei  vic^ 
A  model,  Which  beann  makes  like  to  iuelf : 
At  jewels  lose  their  glory,  if  neglected. 
So  prinoet  their  renown,  ifMt  ivispecied. 
*  ris  DOW  your  honour,  dau^tor,  to  expt:tin 
The  bbour  of  each  knigbtj  ii>  his  devic^'. 

Thai.  VVhieh,  to  paserve  mine  honour^  HI  ptrfunn. 

Enter  a  Knight ;  he  potsts  over  the  &age^  and  his 
Sqvirejtreter^sfui  5hteld4o  the  Princeu. 

Shtu  Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefer  himself? 

Thau  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  reuowned  father ; 
And  the  device  he  bean  upon  his  shiekl 
Is  a  black  £thiop,  reaching  at  the  sun ; 
The  WQid,  Lux  ttta  vita  tnihl, 

Sim,  He  loTcs  yon  well,  that  holds  his  life  of  you. 
iThe  teevnd  Knight  poffO, 
Who  is  the  seeond,  that  presenu  himself? 

TAoL  A  prince  of  Maeedon,  my  royal  lather; 
And  the  deriee  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  aimV  knight,  that*s  conquered  by  a  lady : 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Piu  per  duicurn  que  per 
fucr^d,  [The  third  Knight  patiet, 

Sim,  And  what's  dm  thiid  ? 

ThaL  The  thin!  of  Aatiodi ; 

Ami  his  deriee,  a  wreath  of  chivalry : 
Tb«  wont,  Mc  pwip<f  prtvexU  apex* 

IThe  fourth  Knight  passe*. 

Sim.  What  is  the  fourth  ? 

Thai.  A  homing  torch,  that's  turned  optide  down ; 
The  wonl.  Quod  me  alH^  me  extinguit, 

Sim,  Which  slwws,  that  beauty  hath  his  power  and 
wfll. 
Which  can  as  well  infiarae,  as  it  ran  kill. 

\Theffih  Knight  passes, 

ThaL  Tbe  fifth,  an  hand  environed  with  clouds; 
HoldinfT  out  gold,  that's  by  the  touchstone  tried : 
The  motto  thus,  Stc  ipeetanda  JIdef. 

ZTh!  sixth  Knight  passes, 

Sim,  And  what's  the  sixth  and  hut,  which  the  knight 
himiblf 
With  such  a  graceful  courtesy  delivei^  ? 

ThaL  Ba  Mrems  a  stranger ;  but  his  present  is 
A  withered  hraneh,  that's  only  green  at  top ; 
The  motto,  In  hoe  spe  vivo. 

Sim.  A  pretty  moial ; 
Froii  the  dejected  statO/Wherein  he  is. 
He  hopes  by  you  his  fortunes  yet  may  flourish. 

1  Lord,  tie  had  need  mean  better  than  his  outward 

show 
Can  any  way  speak  in  h'n  just  commend : 
For,  by  his  rusty  outside,  he  appears 
To  have  praetis'd  mace  th^whipitock,  than  the  lanee. 

2  Lord,  He  weli  may  be  a  stranger,  for  he  comes 
I'o  an  honoured  triumph,  strangeiy  furnished. 

3  Lord.  And  on  si-t  purpuse  let  his  armour  rust 
L'ntil  this  day,  to  scour  it  iii  the  dust. 

Sim,  Opinjoirs  but  a  fooU  that  m^kcs  us  seaa 
Tlie  o:itvimrd  habit  b)  the  inward  man. 
nut  stay,  the  knights  are  coiuing  i  we'll  witlidraw 
Irito  ihrpallery.  lExeujt*. 

[Creof  'MutSf  and  aff  c rr*,  The  mean  kn>gh% 
(I  • 


5  CENE  III^The  tame,  A  HaHofstale^A  Banquet 

prepared.  Enter SimmikUn,  lluiiia,  Lords,KtdghtSy 

and  Attendants, 
Sim,  Kiiiglits, 
To  say  yon  are  welcome,  were  supeifluooi. 
To  plaee  upon  tlie  volume  of  3nour  doedi^ 
As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms, 
Were  moKtlian  you  etpt«t,  or  more  than's  fit, 
Sinee  every  worth  in  show  commends  itself. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  ftast : 
You  are  my  guests. 

Thai,  But  >-ott,  my  knight  and  goest  { 

To  whom  this  wn-ath  of  victory  I  |^ve, 
And  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  happiness* 

Per, '  Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  tiuui  my  merib 

Sim,  Call  it  by  what  you  will,  the  day  is  yours ; 
And  here,  I  hope,  b  none  that  envies  it* 
In  framing  artists,  art  hatli  thus  deoreed, 
To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  eauseed ; 
And  you're  her  labuur'd  scholar.    Cotat,  queen  o'thh 

feast, 
(For,  daughter,  so  you  aveO  here  take  your  place : 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  graae. 

Knights,  We  are  hononr'd  much  by  good  SimonUes. 

Sim,  Your  presence  gWds  our  days;  honour  we  bva^ 
Fur  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 

Marsh,  Sir,  yond*s  your  place. 

Per,  Some  other  is  more  fib 

I  Knlg/d,  Contend  not,  sir ;  for  we  an*  genUemeo, 
That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  outward  eyes, 
Bovy  the  great,  nor  do  the  k>w  d<^pise. 

Per.  You  ore  right  courteous  knights. 

Sim,  Sit,  sit,  sir;  sit* 

Per.  By  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  thoughts, 
ll^ese  catcf  resiit  me,  she  not  thought  upon. 

Thai.  By  Juna  tliat  is  quten 
Of  niarriagt',  all  the  viamU  that  I  eat 
Do  seem  uncavoury,  wishing  him  my  meat! 
Sure  he's  a  g'allant  gentleman. 

Sim,  He's  but 

A  country  gentleman ; 

He  lias  done  no  roore.than  other  knights  have  done  ; 
Broken  a  staflT,  or  so ;  so  let  it  pa»s. 

ThaL  To  roe  he  seems  like  diamond  to  glass. 

Per.  Yon  king's  to  roe,  like  to  ray  father's  picture^ 
Which  tells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was ; 
Had  princes  sit,  like  sUrs,  about  his  throne. 
And  he  the  sun,  for  them  to  iwerenoe. 
None  that  beheld  him,  but  like  kaser  lights, 
Did  vail  their  crowns  to  his  supremacy ; 
Where  now  his  son's  a  glow-worm  in  the  night,, 
The  which  hath  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light ; 
Whereby  I  sir  that  Timers  the  king  of  men. 
For  lie's  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  graven 
And  gives  tliem  what  he  will,  not  what  they  eiave. 

Sim.  What,  aat*  you  meny,  knights  ? 

1  Knight.  Who  can  be  other,  in  this  royal  premace  ? 

iSim.  Here,  with  a  cup  that's  stor'd  uoto  tJie  briso, 
(As  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  mistress'  lipsj 
We  drink  this  health  to  you. 

Knights.  We  thank  your  giaee* 

Sim,  Yet  pauie  a  while ; 
You  knight,  uiethinks,  doth  sit  t6o  melancholy, 
As  if  the  entertainment  in  our  eo«irt 
Had  not  a  show  might  countervail  his  worth* 
y  uie  it  not  you,  Tbaisa  ? 

Thai.  What  is  it 

To  me,  ray  father  ? 

Sim.  O,  attend,  my  daughter ; 

Princes,  in  thia,  shoaM  live  Uka  |^  above, 
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Wl»  ft«Iy  gire  to  cwrf  one,lb«c  comes  | 

I'o  honour  them:  and  princes,  not  doiii)?  so, 

Are  like  to  womu,  which  make  m  soand,  hul  kiird 

Are  wonder*d  at. 

Therefore  to  makers  entrance  more  sweet,  here  lay, 

We  drink  this  sUnding-bowI  of  wine  to  liira. 

Thai,  Ahs,  my  father,  it  befttt  not  me 
tlmo  a  suwiger  knight  to  be  so  boU ; 
He  may  my  proflbrtake  fur  an  oSeuee, 
Since  men  take  women*!  giAs  for  impudence. 

Sim,  Mow  i 
]K>  as  I  bid  you,  or  you'll  more  me  else. 

Thai.  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  incase  me  bet* 
ter.  lA*ide. 

Sim.  And  further,  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know. 
Of  wfaenee  he  is,  his  name  and  parenmge. 

Thai.  The  kfaig  my  father,  sir,  has  dnink  to  you. 

Per.  I  thank  him. 

Thai.  Wishing  it  so  m«ch  blood  unto  your  life. 

Per,  I  thank  both  him  and  yon,  and  pkidge  him 
fnely. 

ThaL  And  Ibrtber  he  desires  to  know  of  you, 
Of  whence  ^n  are,  yonr  name  and  peicniage. 

Per,  A  gentleman  of  Tyre--(my  name,  Pericles ; 
My  education  being  in  aru  and  arms:)— 
Who  looking  fbr  adrenuires  in  die  world. 
Was,  by  the  rouiHt  Mas  reft  of  ships  and  men, 
And,  afler  shipwreck,  driven  uiton  this  shore. 

Thai,  He  thanks  your  gnce ;  names  himself  Peri- 
eJea, 
A  gentleman  of  Tjre,  uho  oulj  by 
Misfortune  uf  the  seas  has  been  bcn^ft 
Of  ships  and  men,  and  east  upon  this  shore. 

Sim,  Now  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  roisftntunc, 
And  will  awake  him  flram  his  melancholy. 
Come,  gentlemen,  we  sit  too  lung  on  trifks, 
And  waste  the  lime,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 
Bven  in  yonr  armours  as  yo:i  are  addresa'd. 
Will  Teiy  well  become  a  soldier's  dunce. 
I  williwt  havo  ct(cusi%  with  siiyingf,  this 
Loud  music  u  too  harsh  fur  kulies'  beads; 
Since  they  love  nicta  in  arms,  as  mv\1  as  beds. 

•  iThe  Knightt  dance. 

So,  this  was  well  tukM,  *twas  so  wuil  performed. 
Come,  sir; 

Here  Is  a  lady  that  wants  brpatbini?  too ; 
And  I  hare  often  heard,  yon  kni^ts  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  nudcing  ladiet  trip ; 
And  that  their  measures  are  as  excellent. 

Per.  In  those  that  practise  them,  they  are,  my  lonL 

Sim.  O,  that*s  as  much,  as  you  would  be  denied 

IThi  Knigfas  and  Ladies  dance. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy  .^Unehsp,  uncLisp ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  well. 
But  you  the  best.  [2V  Pericles.]  Pages  and  lights 

comluct 
Thestt  knights  unto  tlieir  several  lodgings :— Yours,  sir, 
We  have  given  order  tti  be  next  our  own. 

Per,  I  am  at  }our  grace's  pleasure. 

Sim,  Prinees,  it  i<  too  bte  to  talk  of  lovo. 
For  that^  the  luark  I  know  )ou  level  at  : 
Hiert-fore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  a-st ; 
To>morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  tlieir  htnu    lExeitnt. 

SCENE  IV.-^Tyre,  A Sit^minthe Governor** Hwue. 
Enter  Heiieainis  and  Eseanes* 
Hd,  No,  no,  my  Escanea ;  know  this  of  me,— 
Atttk)ditts  from  incest  livVI  not  free; 
For  which,  the  most  high  gods  not  minding  ktnger 
To  ivithhokl  Uie  Vttgeanee  that  they  had  in  stoce. 


I  Duetothisheinoiueai^taloflfcnee; 
Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  bb  ghirf. 
When  he  was  seated,  and  his  daugbtcr  witk  him. 
In  a  chariot  of  inestimable  Talue, 
A  fire  from  heaven  came,  and  shnveird  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing ;  for  the)-  so  ttuak. 
That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them,  ere  their  fall. 
Scorn  now  their  hand  shouM  give  them  buriaL 

Eko,  *Twas  very  strange. 

Hei,  Anl  yet  bat  jost ;  for  thoigh 

This  king  were  great,  his  greatness  was  no  gmd 
To  bar  lieaven's  shaft,  l^sin  had  hb  iewm:d. 

£«ni. 'Tis  very  true. 

Enter  Three  L^rdt, 

1  L9rd.  See,  not  aman  in  private euafctence, 
Or  council,  has  rrspeet  with  bim  but  be. 

2  Lvd,  It  shall  DO  longer  grieve  witluNit  reprooC 

3  Lord.  And  eurs'd  be  he  that  will  not  aeeondk. 
1  Herd,  Follow  me  then:  Laid  HelieaBe,s  w«d. 
HeL  With  me  ?  and  weLaonse :  Happyday,  ny  Isrib 
1  Lord,  Know,  that  our  grids  •■«  mm  as  fhetip^ 

And  DOW  at  leitgth  they  ovetfiow  awir  faaaka. 

HeL  Tour  grieft,  for  what?  wroog  not  tbe  poiee 
you  love. 

I  Lord,  Wrong  not  ytHBieif  then,  noble  Bdieae. 
But  if  the  prinee  do  live,  fet  ns  salute  Urn, 
Or  know  what  grouml's  made  happy  by  bb  bnalb 
If  in  the  srorkl  he  live,  we'U  seek  him  oat ; 
If  in  his  grave  he  ivst,  we'll  find  him  there  i 
And  be  resolvM,  he  lives  to  govern  ua. 
Or  destd,  e^ves  cause  to  mourn  his  funenl, 
And  leaves  us  to  onr  free  election. 

a  Lord.  Whow  death's,  indeed,  the  itroiigest  ia  «; 
oeftsure : 
And  knowing  this  kingdom,  if  without  a  head, 
(Like  goodly  buikltngs  left  without  a  roof;) 
Will  suonto  ruin  fall,  5*our  noble  self. 
That  best  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  loiga, 
We  thus  submit  unto,— our  sovereign- 

All.  Live,  noble  ilclicane  J 

HeL  Try  hoanur't  cause ;  fortsear  your  MffEaga : 
If  tliat  }t>u  love  prince  Periclea,  fmliear. 
Take  I  your  wish,  I  leap  into  the  seas, 
Where's  bnttfly  trouble,  for  a  minute*t  rasew 
A  twelvemmith  lunger,  let  m«  dien  entreat  |tMi 
l^o  forbear  choice  i'the  absence  of  yoor  Ung  j 
If  iu  which  time  expir'd,  he  not  return, 
I  shall  with  aged  patknce  bear  yonr  yoke^ 
But  if  I  cannot  win  yoo  to  this  love^ 
Go  search  like  noblemeo,  like  noble  rnbieeb. 
And  in  your  search  qwnd  your  adventurous  ivvMb; 
Whom  if  you  findnuid  win  unto  retnni. 
You  shall  like  diamonds  tit  about  hb  cvawn* 

i  Lord.  To  wisdom  he^a  fool  that  will  not  jbU: 
And,  since  knd  Hdicane«ivoi'Mtfa  us. 
We  with  onr  tmveli  will  endeaVoor  it* 

Hei.  Then  you  love  ns,  we  yon,  and  well  ebip 
hands ; 
Wlien  peers  thus  knit,  a  kingdom  ever  aunds. 

• 
S  CESE  r.— PeiitapofU,    A  Roam  in  the  /Vote.    l» 

ter  Simouides,  reading  a  Letter^  th»  Xmighu  weft 

him, 

1  Knight,  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonida. 

Sim,  Kniglits,  ftvm  m>-  daughter  tfab  I  let  jw  has*. 
That  for  diit  twelvemonth,  she'll  i 
A  married  lifle. 

Her  reason  to  herself  U  only  known, 
Which  fvoia  herself  by  no  moms  can  &  yrk 
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2  Knight,  May  %e  not  get  acoem  to  bee,  mj  lord  ? 
Sim.  ^FaitK,  bj''  no  meoni ;  she  hath  to  ttrictly  tied 

bcr  * 

To  her  chamber,  tJiat  it  u  iiripossible. 
One  twelve  raooiis  more  she'll  wear  Diana^s  livery ; 
Thii  bf  the  eye  of  Cynthia  bath  she  vowM, 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  nftt  break  it. 

3  Kniglu,  Though  loaih  to  bid  fareWcIl,  we  take  our 

Jeavc*«.  iExeunt, 

Sim,  So 
They're  wdl  dt^spatcliM ;  >iow  to  my  daughter's  letter : 
She  tf lis  me  here,  $lie*ll  wed  the  straiij^cr  kniglit, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  iior  light. 
Mistress,  'tis  well,  yotir  choice  agrees  with  mine ; 
I  like  that  well :— nay,  how  absolute  she's  in't, 
Kot  nundiug  wliether  I  dislike  or  nu ! 
If  ell,  I  commend  her  choice ; 
And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  dday'd. 
Soft,  here  be  comes :— I  must  dissemble  it. 

£aler  Pexkles. 

ftr.  All  fortone  to  the  good  Simonides ! 
51m.  To  yoa  as  much,  sir !  I  am  beholdeu  to  yon, 
'or  your  aveet  mnnc  tUb  last  night ;  my  ears, 
;  do  protest,  were  never  better  fed 
Vith  sudi  delightful  pleasing  harmony> 
Per,  It  is  your  graoe'i  plcasorc  to  commend ; 
t'ot  my  desert. 

Sinu  SiK,  yoQ  are  music's  master. 

Fer,  Tlie  worst  oi'all  her  scholars,  my  good  lord. 
Sim.  Let  me  ask  one  diing*    What  do  yon  think, 

sir,  of 
f y  daughter  ? 

Per,  As  of  a  most  virtuous  princess. 

Sim,  And  she  is  f^r  too,  is  she  not.' 
Per,  As  a  fkir  day  in  summer ;  wond'roos  fair. 
Sim,  My  daughter,  sir,  thinks  very  we!l  of  you : 
y,  so  wdl,  sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master, 
Dd  she'll  your  scholar  be ;  therefore  look  to  it. 
Per,  Unworthy  I  to  be  her  schoolmaster. 
Sim,  She  thinks  not  so ;  peruse  tliis  writing  else. 
Per.  Wbit's  here ! 

letter,  ttet  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre  ? 
is  the  king's  subtilty,  to  have  my  life.  lAside. 

seek  Mt  Jto  intnip,  my  gnuaous  lord, 
rtnnger  and  distressed  gentleman, 
at  never  aim*d  so  high  to  love  your  daughter, 
It  bent  all  offices  to  hqMurhor. 
Cm.  Thou  haat  be«itc£\l  iny  daughter,  and  thou  art 
nllaia* 

Per,       By  tke  goda,  Ihave  not,  sir. 
ver  di4  thongbt  of  mine  levy  ofienee ; 
•r  never  dki  my  actions  yet  commence 
deed  might  gain  her  lov  or  your  displeasure. 
«w.  Traitor,  thou  liesu 
•er.  Traitor  i 

"linu  Ay<  traitor,  nr. 

^.  Even  Sn  bis  throat,  (unless  it  be  the  king,) 
Bt  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie^ 
ijtu  Now,  by  the  gods,  I  do  applaud  his  courage. 

lAsUk, 
'er.  My  actSom  are  as  noble  at  my  thoughts. 
It  never  relish'd  of  a  base  descent, 
tme  imto  your  court,  for  honour's  cause, 
1  not  to  bes  a  rebel  to  her  state; 
I  he  that  otbcarwise  accounts  of  me, 
■%  sword  shall  prove  be*s  honour's  enemy* 
hn.  Noi- 
re comes  my  daughter,  the  can  witness  ir. 


£iir«r  Thaisa. 

Per.  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuous  as  fair. 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  lore  to  you  ? 
-   Thau  Why,  sir,  soy  if  you  had. 
Who  takes  ofieace  at  that,  would  make  me  gladi 

Slim.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory? 
I  am  glad  of  K  with  all  my  heart.  iJaitie,]  rU  taiae 

you; 
I'll  bring  you  in  subjcclion.— 
Will  you,  not  baring  my  consent,  bestow 
Your  love  and  your  aftections  on  a  stranger? 
( Who,  for  ought  1  know  to  the  contrary. 
Or  think,  may  be  as  great  in  blood  as  L)  ZAatde* 

Hoar,  therefore,  niistress ;  frame  your  will  to  mine,— 
And  you,  sir,  hear  you*— Either  he  rul'd  by  me^ 
Or  I  will  make  you— man  and  wife-— 
Nay,  come ;  your  hands  and  lips  must  seal  it  too. 
And  being  join'd,  I'll  thus  your  hopes  defray  ;— 
And  fora  further  grief,— God  give  you  joy ! 
What,  are  you  both  pleas'd  ? 

Tfuti,  ,  Yes,  if  you  k»ve  me,  nu 

Per.  Evan  as  my  life»  my  blood  that  fosters  iu 

Sirtu  What,  are  you  bath  agreed  / 

Both,  Yes,  please  your  majesty 

Sim.  It  pkaseth  me  so  well.  I'll  see  you  wed ; 
Then,  with  what  haste  you  can,  get  you  to  bed. 


ACT  UL 

Enter  Gower. 
NOW  sleep  y«hiked  hath  the  rout ; 

No  din  but  snores,  the  house  about, 

Made  kMider  by  the  o'er-fed  breast 

Of  tliis  most  pompous  marriage  ftast* 

The  cat,  with  cyne  of  burning  eoal, 

Now  couches  'fore  the  mouse's  hole ; 

And  crickets  sing  at  th'  oven's  mouth, 

As  the  Wither  for  their  drouth. 

Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed, 

Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 

A  babe  is  moulded  ;— Be  attent. 

And  time  that  is  so  briefly  spent. 

With  your  fme  fancies  quaintly  edie; 

What's  dumb  in  »how.  Til  pbin  with  s 
Dumb  show.  Enter  Pericles  and  Slroonides  at  one 
daor^  vfUh  Attendants;  a  Messenger  meeU  them, 
kneetst  and  gives  Pericles  a  letter,  Pericles  shmvs  H 
to  Simonides ;  the  Lords  kneet  to  the  former.  Them 
enter  Thaisa  with  Child,  and  Lyehoi^la.  Siraanides 
shows  his  Daughter  the  letter  ;  she  r^oices :  she  and 
l^etieia  take  leave  of  her  Eafher^tmd  depart.  Them 
Simonides,  &e,  retire, 

Gow,  By  many  a  dcam  and  painibl  peeeh. 

Of  Pericks  the  careful  search 

By  the  four  opposing  coignes. 

Which  the  worid  together  joins. 

Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence, 

That  horse,  and  sail,  and  high  expense, 

Can  stead  the  quest.    At  hist  from  Tyre, 

(Fame  answering  the  most  string  inquire,) 

To  the  eourt  of  king  Simonides 

Are  letters  brought,  the  tenar  these: 

Autiochus  ami  his  daughter's  dead ; 

The  men  of  Tyrus,  on  the  bead 

O&Uelicanus  wonhl  set  on 

The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  wi|l  none; 
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TTie  mutiny  xiirtt  he  hwtM  t'nppcase ; 

Says  to  them,  if  kinq:  Pencles 

Come  not,  in  twice  six  muoiu^,  home, 

He  obctlient  to  ihtir  doom, 

Will  take  tl»e  crown.    The  sum  of  this, 

Brought  hitlier  to  Pentapolis, 

Tf-ravishcd  the  rei;ions  round 

And  every  one  with  claps  'gun  lound, 

Our  heir  opparcnt  U  a  kin«  : 

JFfu)  dreamed,  wko  thought  of  such  a  thing  f 

Brief,  he  must  hence  depart  to  lyrt^ : 

Hit  queen  with  child  makes  hkr  desire 

(Which  who  shall  cross  ?)  along  to  go ; 

(Omit  we  all  their  dule-and  woe ;) 

*  X>ychorida,  her  nurse,  she  taRes, 
And  so  to  St  a.    Their  vt  ssel  shakes 
On  Neptune's  billow ;  half  the  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cut ;  but  fortune's  mood 
Varie«  again  ;  the  grizzled  north 
Disgorges  such  a  tompt-si  ibiih 

That,  ai  a  duck  for  life  tliat  dires 
So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives, 
The  Uidy  shrieka,  and,  welki-tiear ! 
Doth  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear : 

•  And  what  ensues  in  tins  fell  storm, 
Shall,  for  itself  itself  perform. 

I  nill  relate,  action  may 

Conveniently  the  rest  convey : 

WhiHi  might  not  what  by  me  if  tpW^ 

In  yoar  imagination  hold 

lliif  stage,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 

The  tea  tost  prince  appears  fo  speak.  [Ejri^. 

SCENE  l.-'Enter  Pericles,  on  a  S^tip  at  Sea. 

Per,  Thou  God  of  this  great  vaist,  rebuke  these 

•urgrs, 

"Which  wash  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou  that  hnst 

XJpon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  bras?. 

Having  cali'd  them  from  the  deep !    O  still  thy  denf- 

•ninc:, 
Thy  dreadful  thunders ;  gejuly  quench  thy  nimble 
Sulphureous  flashes !— O  how,  Lj  chorida, 
How  docs  my  qtieen  ?~Thon  stoi'm«  thou  I  venomously 
Wilt  tboo  spit  all  thyself  ?-The  seaman's  whiiUc 
Is  as  a  whuper  in  the  ears  of  death, 
Unheard.— Lyehoridal—Lucina,  O 
Divinest  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  ni|;;h^  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat ;  make  swift  tlie  pangs 

Of  my  queen's  travails  !— Now,  Lychorida 

Etiter  Lychorida,  wrtA  an  Infatft, 
Lye.  Here  is  a  thing 
Ttoo  yonng  for  such  a  place,  who  if  it  had 
€<m6eit,  wouM  ilie  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  in  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  queen. 
Per.  How  J  bow,  Lychorida! 
Lye,  Patience,  good  <ir ;  do  not  assi^  the  storm. 
Here's  all  that  is  lelt  living  of  your  queen,— 
A  little  daughter ;  fur  the  soke  of  it. 
Be  manly,  and  take  oonifort. 

Per,  O  y*>"  ^*  • 

Why  do  you  make  us  love  your Koodly  ^ilts 
And  snatch  them  straight  away  ?  W*-,  here  below, 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  tlietein  muy 
Vie  honour  witli  yourselves. 

Lyct  Patience,  good  sir. 

Even  for  this  charge. 

Per,  Now,  nulil  may  be  tliy  life ! 

For  a  more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe : 
C^iet  and  gentle  thy  eonditi^its  I 


For  thod'rt  tl.e  rudelieit  weletnn'd  to  this  «iH 
That  e'er  was  prinoeN  dii W.    Hq>py,  wfcat  Wtow ! 
Thou  hast  ak  chiding  a  nativity, 
As  fii-e,  air,  water,  earth,  aad  heaven  can  nair. 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb :  even  at  the  fini. 
Thy  loss  if  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit. 
With  all  thou  canst  (!hd  ht-re--Now  the  good  gfldi 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it ! 

Enter  tveo  Saitert, 

I SaiL  What  oottTage,«ir?  Gcd  save  ymv 

Per.  Courage  en<tugh :  I  do  not  f««r  the  Hjw  ; 
It  hath  done  to  roe  the  wonu    Yet,  for  the  kwe 
Of  this  poor  uifknt,  this  fresfa-new  8ea.fisier, 
I  wouM,  it  would  be  qniet. 

1  Sail,  Slack  the  bolins  tkeae ;  thoa  wiltao(,«i^ 
thou  ?  Biow,  and  split  thyself. 

%Sau.  Out  sea-Foom,  an  the  brine  and  ckmdjbiit.^ 
kiss  the  mooit,  I  care  not. 

1  Sail,  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboaid ;  Ar  ts 
works  high,  the  windU  loud,  and  wiU  not  fietiltk 
ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  I'hat'i  your  supewtitioo. 

1  Siiit.  Pardon  us,  sir ;  with  m  at  sea  it^iH  *■* 
been  observxxl ;  and  we  are  strong  m  canaa*.  1*"^ 
fore  briefly  yield  her ;  for  she  must  uvefboaid  bt^ 

Per.  Be  It  as  you  think  meet*— Most  wietcfced  fe«' 

Lye   Here  she  lies,  dr. 

Per  A  unible  child-bed  hast  Ihtui  had,  laydor; 
No  light,  no  fire :  the  unfriendly  efeaseMa 
Forgtrt  tliee  utterly :  nor  have  1  time 
To  give  thee  hallowM  to  thy  grave,  but  Mnifllt 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  eoffln'd,  in  the  «oae ; 
When*,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones, 
Atid  aye-aroaining  lamps,  the befcbf 
And  humming  water  must  o'erwhelm  thy  twf*. 
Lying  with  simple  riiells.    Lychorida, 
BUI  Nestor  bring  roc  spices,  ink  and  paper. 
My  casket  and  my  jewels ;  and  Ind  Kicander 
Bring  >ne  il»e  sattin  coffer :  hiy  the  b«be  * 
Upiin  tlie  pillow ;  hie  thee,  wfailet  I  say 
A  priestly  Jkrewell  to  her ;  tnddenl)-.  woi«M» 

2  Sail,  Sir,  we  have  a  cimt  bewath  *»  *««»* 
caulk'd  and  bitnmed  read)*. 

Per.  I  thank  thee.   Mariner,  say  wte^ii<»*" 

2  Salt,  We  are  near  Tharnit. 

Per,  Thither,  gentle  mariner. 
Alter  thycoune  for  Tyre.  #rile«caB«A«««** 

2  An/.  By  faceak  o^  dam  if  dbe  vini  «aie. 

Per,  O  make  for  Tharsua. 
There  will  I  visit  Clean,  for  the  babe 
Cannot  hokl  out  to  Tyrus:  there  nilMwil 
At  caref u  I  nursing.    Go  thy  ways,  good  ■■""■''• 
X'U  bring  the  body  pieaenny.  C^** 

SCENE  Il,-Ephetut.  AnmrninCeimm't^' 
Enter  Cerimon,  a  SIrrrcn',  and  ttme  Pat^^' 
Itave  been  thipvreeked. 

Cer.  Philemon, bo! 

Enter  Philemon. 

Phil.  Doth  roy  lord  call  ? 

Cer.  Get  fire  ai»d  meat  for  these  poor  men; 
It  hHi  been  a  tarbuL-nt  and  stormy  wt^» 

Serv.  I  liave  bcrcn  in  many ;  btttsucfcaa^m* 
Till  now,  I  ne'er  endur'd. 

Cer.  Your  nmsicr  will  be  dead,  e«  yo«  <***■• 
There's  nothing  can  be  minister^  to  w*^ 
That  can  retu vt  r  him.    Give  this  to  the 
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JMid  (^  me  how  it  woiki. .  [T^  Philhnon. 

lExtunt  Phileaion,  ServaiO,  and  thote  -who  had 
been  thipnvrecked. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen, 
1  CenL  Good  morrow,  sir. 

3  Cent,  Good  morrow  to  jour  lordship. 
Cer.  Gentlemen, 

Why  do  you  ttir  w  early  ? 

1  Gent,  Sir, 
Our  lodgingt,  ttiuidiDg  bletl^  upon  the  se«, 
Shook,  u  the  earth  did  quake ; 
The  rery  principals  did  i«em  to  rend. 
And  all  to  topple ;  pure  surprize  and  f«rar 
Made  me  to  quit  the  house. 

2Gent,  That  is  the  cause  we  uronUe  you  so  early ; 
Tis  not  our  hnsh«ndry. 
Cer,  O,  yo«  say  well. 

1  GenL  But  I  much  manrel  that  your  lordship, 
haTins 
Bkh  lire  about  yoo,  should  at  these  eariy  hour» 
Shftke  oflF  the  fi^deB  slumber  of  repose, 
li  is  most  stnnse, 

Katme  should  be  so  conrersant  with  pain, 
Bein^  thereto  not  eompell'd. 

Cer,  I  held  it  ever, 

Virtue  and  cuBniofif  were  endowments  greater    • 
Than  nobleness  and  ridies :  can:less  bein 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend ; 
But  itmnonalUy  attends  the  former. 
Making  a  man  a  god.    *Tis  known,  I  ever 
Have  studied  physio,  through  which  secret  art. 
By  turning  o*er  au|liorities,  I  have 
(Together  with  my  prac^icej  made  familiar 
To  me  and  to  mjr  aid,  the  blest  infusions 
That  dwdl  in  v^ietivei,  in  metals,  stones ; 
And  I  can  spe^of  the  dinurfaances 
That  nature  works^  and  »f  1^^  enres ;  which  give  me 
A  move  eontent  in  course  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour. 
Or  tie  my  tieaaiire  up  in  silken  bags. 
To  pleiae  the  fool  and  death. 
2  Cent.  Tour  honour  has  through  Ephesas  poor'd 
fortii 
Tour  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves 
Tour  CMataica,  who  by  you  hi^ve  been  restorM : 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  pain,  but  eve^ 
Your  pttntt  •tiU  open,  have  built  lonl  Cerimon 

Such  ttnm^  renown  as  time  shaU  never 

Enter  twServemUwithaChett, 
Serv,  So;  lift  there. 
Cer.  vnmt  is  that  ? 

Serv,  Sir,  evt»  now 

Did  the  sea  toss  upon  our  shore  diis  diest ; 
Tij  of  tome  wreck. 
Cer,  Set  *t  down,  kt^s  look  on  it. 

«  Gent.  nrSs  Hke  a  colllii,  sir. 
Cer,  Whate'cr  it  he, 

Tis  wmidrons  heary.    Wrench  it  open  straight ; 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'crcharg'd  with  gold. 
It  if  a  good  cooftinint  of  fortune,  that 
tt  belches  apoa  us. 
2  Gent.  TTis  so,  my  lord. 

Cer,  How  cloae  *ds  caolk'd  and  bitum'd  !— 
Did  the  sea  cast  it  up? 

Serxf.  I  never  saw  so  huge  a  bUlow,  sir, 
is  tossM  it  upon  shores 

Cer,  Come,  wreneh  it  open ; 

$oft,  sqftJ— it  aroelb  roost  sweetly  in  my  sense. 
2  Gent,  A  deBcate  odour. 


Cer,  As  ever  hit  my  nostril ;  »o,— op  with  it. 
O  you  most  potent  god  !  what*s  here  ?  a  corse ! 
1  Gent,  Most  strange! 

Cer,  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  state  ;  faabnM  and  entiw- 
sur'd 
With  bags  of  spices  full !  A  passport  too  I 
Apollo,  perftct  me  i^the  charicters  l\Unfotds  a  Kr9a, 
[Reads.]  Here  1  give  to  undertfmtd^ 

(fft^r  tid*  coffin  drive  tt-iandj 
I,  king  Periete*^  have  to§t 
This  queen,  worth  all  our  mundana  cmU 
tVho  Jtnd*  her,  give  her  burying. 
She  vfa*  the  daughter  of  a  king: 
Besides  this  treasure  fir  a  fee. 
The  gods  requite  his  charity ! 
If  thoa  liv'st,  Pericles,  thou  ban  a  heart 
That  even  cracks  for  woe !— This  dianc'd  to-night, 
a  Gent,  Most  likely,  sir. 

Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to^dght ; 

For  k»k,  how  fresh  she  looks !— They  were  too  rough, 
That  thr«w  her  in  the  sea.    Make  Are  within; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closet. 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours, 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  again 
The  overpre^ed  spirits.    I  hare  heard 
Of  an  £g>ptiaii,  had  nine  hours  lien  dead, 
By  good  I4>pliance  was  n^overcd. 

Enter  a  Servant,  vith  Boxes,  Napkin*,  and  Fire, 

Well  said,  well  said ;  the  fire  and  the  cloths.— 

The  rough  and  woeful  music  that  we  have, 

Cause  it  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 

The  vial  once  more ;— How  thou  stirr'st,  thou  block  ?— 

The  music  there.— I  pray  you,  give  her  air  :— 

Gentlemen, 

T^is  queen  will  live :  nature  awakes ;  a  warmth 

Dreathes  out  of  her ;  she  hath  not  been  cntraitc*d 

Ahovc  five  hours.    See,  how  she  'gi"*  ^  *^o^ 

Into  life's  flower  again !  4 

1  Gent,  The  heavens,  sir. 

Through  you,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  up 
Tour  /kinc  for  ever. 

Cer,  She  i«  alive ;  behold. 

Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewel* 
Which  Pericks  liath  lost, 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold  ; 
The  diamonds  of  a  most  praised  water 
Appear,  to  make  the  woiid  twioe  rich.    O  lirr. 
Aqd  make  us  weep  to  hear  your  fate,  fair  crtaturc. 
Rare  as  you  seem  to  be !  \She  moves. 

Thai,  O  dear  Diana, 

Where  am  I  ?  Where's  my  kird  ?  What  world  is  this  ? 

3  Gent,  Is  not  this  strange? 

I  GenC  Most  rare. 

Cer,  Uush,  gentle  neighboun  : 

Lend  me  your  hands :  to  the  next  chamber  bear  hi-r. 
Get  linen ;  now  thu  matter  must  be  look'd  to. 
For  her  relapse  is  mortat    Come,  come,  come  ; 
And  .fisenV'pivs  guide  us ! 

lExeunt,  carrying  Thaiaa  away. 

SCENE  Ul.'-Tharsns,  A  Room  in  Cleon*s  House. 
Enter  Pericles,  Cleon,  Dicmyza,  Lychorida,  and 
Marina. 

Per,  Most  honour*d  Cleon,  I  most  need«  be  gone ; 
My  twelve  months  arc  expir'd,  and  Tyrus  stands 
In  a  litigious  peace.    You,  and  your  lady. 
Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulmss!  The  god^ 
Make  up  die  rest  upon  j'ou ! 


ne 


VKRICLBM. 


rfe  Tour  shifts  of  fbrtooe,  tlioagb  tiiejr  hurt  you 
mofftallj, 
Tet  glance  faU  wandMngly  on  us. 

JMon.  O  yonr  iweet  qvera ! 

That  the  Mnet  fat^s  had  pleasM  fba  bad  brought  her 

hither, 
To  bare  bleM^  Inine  eyes ! 

Per.  We  cannot  but  obey 

The  powert  abore  ut.    Could  I  nig^  and  roar 
Am  doth  the  tea  ihe  lie«  in,  yet  the  end 
Jbttt  be  a«  His.    My  babe  Marina  (whom 
Jiorihe  was  bom  at  sea,  I  have  namUw,)  Jierc 
I  chani:^  yo^tr  chaHty  withal,  and  leave  her 
Tie  inikut  of  your  eare :  beseeching  you 
To  give  her  princely  training,  UuU  she  may  be 
MannerM  as  she  is  bom. 

Ckk  Four  not,  my  locd : 

Tour  gnce.  that  fed  my  country  with  your  com, 
CFor  which  the  people*!  prayen  still  fall  upon  yiiu,) 
JfusC  ID  your  cbikl  be  thought  on.    If  neglection  ' 
SkouU  theiein  make  me  rile,  the  common  Itgdy, 
By  yoQ  feIieT*d,  would  force  me  to  my  duty : 
Bat  if  to  that  ray  natun;  need  a  spur, 
The  gods  revenge  it  upon  me  and  mine, 
To  the  end  of  generation ! 

Per.  I  bcUere  you ; 

Tour  honour  and  your  goodness  teach  roe  ciodic, 
Without  your  vow^    Till  the  be  married,  nladaro, 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
Uuseissar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain, 
Thoogh  I  thow  will  in*t.    So  I  take  my  leave. 
Oood  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
b  bring^  up  my  child* 

Dion,  1  liave  one  myself, 

Vbo  than  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect. 
Hum  youistmy  kml. 

Ptr*  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 

Cle.  Well  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge  o'the 
shore;         ^ 
Then  give  yon  up  to  the  maskM  Neptune,  and 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven. 

-Ptr.  X  will  embnce 

Tonrollhr.   Comcdrar'stmadam.— O,  notean, 
lO'chocida,  no  tears: 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
Tm  may  depend  hcreaAer«— Come,  my  loid.  lE:xtunt. 

^CENE  IK^Ephefu*.    A  Rwm  in  Cerinion*s  Httue, 
Enter  Ceriroon  and  Thaisa. 

Cer,  Madam,  tfiis  letto-,  and  some  certain  Jewels, 
lay  with  you  in  your  coffer:  whidi  are  now 
At  your  command.    Know  you  the  "^^inwipr  ? 

TbaU  It  is  my  lord*s. 
That  I  was  shipped  at  sea,  I  weO  remember, 
Sven  on  my  yearning  time ;  but  whether  there 
Peliseied  or  no,  by  the  holy  gods, 
I  eannot  rightly  lay :  But  since  king  Pericles> 
My  wedded  kird,  I  ne'er  shall  sec  again, 
A  vestal  livery  will  I  take  me  to^ 
And  never  more  hare  joy. 

Cer.  Madani,  if  this  you  purpose  as  you  speak, 
Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  far. 
Where  you  may  *bidc  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  jtm  please,  a  nicK-  of  nune 
'Shall  theiv  attend  yon. 

Thai.  My  recompense  \%  thanks,  that's  all ; 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  though  Uh.-  gift  small. 

{^xettnu 


•  ACT  IV. 

Enter  Oower. 
IMAGINE  Pericfes  at  Tyre, 
Weleom'd  to  his  own  desire* 
His  woefbl  queen  k«ve  at  Ephtv, 
To  Dian  tbeie  a  votareas. 
Kow  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 
Whom  oar  Ihst  growing  scene  most  find 
At  Tharsos,  and  by  CInon  trainVI 
In  music,  letters ;  who  hath  gainM 
Of  education  all  the  gtftoe, 
Whieh  makes  her  both  the  heart  sai 
Of  general  wonder.    Butakekl 
That  monster  envy,  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  pruse.  Marina's  Kfb 
Seeks  to  take  oflTby  treason's  XaAfe, 
And  hi  thit  kind  hath  our  Cleon 
One  danghter,  and  a  wench 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  fight;  thbn 
Right  Phikten :  and  it  is  srid 
For  eeilhin  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  he  t 
Bet  when  she  weavV  the  sleided  silk 
With  fingers,  long,  small,  white  0  ari 
Or  when  die  would  with  sharp  neeU ' 
The  cambric^  whieh  she  made  more  a 
By  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  Ktte 
She  wng,and  made  the  tdght-hM 
That  stifl  records  with  moan ;  «r 
She  would  with  rich  and  comtant  pen 
Van  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  still 
Thb  Philoten  contends  hi  skill 
With  absolute  Marina  t  so 
With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  Ae  tnm 
Vie  feathers  white.    Muina  gets 
All  praises,  whieh  vr  paid  as  dAls, 
And  not  as  given.    This  so  daiks 
In  Philoten  all  gracefU  marks, 
That  Cleon's  wifr,  with  envy  rare, 
A  present  mnrdererdoes  prepare 
For  good  Marina,  that  her  daaghttr 
Might  stand  peerhss  by  thb  sbogklm 
Tlie  sooner  her  vile  thoughto  ID  sKad, 
Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 
And  cursed  Dionyaa  hath 
The  pregnant  instrument  of  wrtft 
Prest  finr  this  hknr.    The  anbani  eveal 
I  do  eororaend  to  }-onr  eontenc : 
Only  I  coity  winfpd  time 
Port  on  the  hune  feet  of  my  ihyme ; 
Which  never  eonM  I  ■•  cenvty, 
IMess  your  thoughts  went  on  my  wsy^* 
IMonyza  does  appear, 
Vfhh  Leonine,  a  moxdcrer* 

SCElfE  I^Tharnu.    An  epen  Ptaee  omrl^ 
sktre.    '^rrrrinnni  aiiif  T  iiijm 
Dion.  Thy  oath  rensember;  tho« host  tmm 
it: 
Tls  but  a  blow,  whieh  never  shall-lte  knows. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i*  the  wurid  ■•  wam^ 
To  yieM  thee  so  much  piofit*    Lei  not  eooKsei 
Which  b  but  eoM,  inflame  love  in  thy  hoaoo^ 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pity,  oihidh 
Even  women  have  cast  off;  mek  thee^  Mtht 
A  sddier  to  thy  purpose. 
Leon.  mdo*t;  but  yet  she b  a  gtikily  cnaMi 
DIM.  llie  f  tter  then  Uw  pA  1 
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W«rpiiis  the  eomet  for  Iwr  old  ivine*0  detth. 
'flkou  an  reiolv'd  ? 
Lem*  I  am  rcwhrM. 

Enter  Marina,  teUh  a  Basket  tf  FUwfn. 
Mar,  No,  no,  I  wUI  rob  TeUut  orher«weed. 
To  ttrew  thy  green  with  flowers :  the  ydlowi,  bloet, 
The  purple  violett,  and*  marigolds,    ' 
aiiall,  as  a  chapkt,  bang  upon  tby  grare^ 
While  f  umuier  days  do  last.    Ah  me !  poor  maid. 
Born  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died, 
Tim  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm. 
Whirring  me  fh>m  my  friends. 

Dint.  How  Doir,  Marina  j  why  do  you  keep  alone  ? 
How  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  yoo  ?  Do  not 
Consume  your  blo^  with  sorrowing :  you  have 
A  nune  of  me>    Lord !  bow  ytrar  lkTour*s  efaang'd 
With  this  onprofilable  woe !  Come,  come ; 
Cire  me  your  wreath  of  flowers,  ere  the  sea  mar  it. 
Walk -forth  with  Leonine ;  thenur  is  quiek  there, 
Pitteing,  and  sharpens  well  the  stomach.    Come  ^- 
Leonine.  take  her  by  the  am,  walk  with  her. 

Mar  No,  Ipniyyou; 
m  net  bereave  you  af  your  seiTaDt. 

EHw,  Come,  come ; 

I  lore  the  tdog  your  firther,  and  yourself. 
With  more  than  foreign  heart.    We  erery  day 
Expect  him  here:  when  he  shall  come,  and  find 
Oor  paragon  to  all  reports,  thus  blasted, 
He  win  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage ; 
3lamc  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  ta^ai 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Go,  I  pray  you, 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again ;  resove 
That  excellent  complexion,  which  did  steal 
Tbe  eyes  of  young  and  old.    Care  not  for  me ; 
I  ean  go  hoinc  akme. 

Mar,  Well,  I  will  go; 

But  >-et  I  have  no  desire  to  it. 

Dion.  Come,  come,  I  know  His  good  for  you. 
Walk  half  an  hour,  Leonine,  at  the  least*, 
fietneraber  what  I  have  said. 
Z^«n.  I  warrant  you,  madam. 

Di«n.  ni  leave  you,  my  sweet  huly,  fbr  a  wliile ; 
Pray  jtra,  walk  softlv,do  not  heat  your  bknid: 
What!  I  must  have  a  care  of  yon. 

Mar.  Thanks,  sweet  madam.  lExit  Dionyza. 

If  (his  wind  westeriy  that  blows  i 
Leon,  8outh«west. 

Mar,  Wbea  I  was  bora,  the  wind  was  north* 
Leon,  WasH  so  ? 

Mar,  My  father,  as  nune  said,  did  never  fear, 
But  cried,  ^«ocfjcamen/  to  the  saihm,  galling 
FItfl  kin^y  hands  with  hauKng  of  ^  ropes ; 
Ind,  chksping  to  the  mast,  endurHI  a  sea 
rhat  almost  bunt  the  deck,  and  from  the  laddeMaekle 
l^uh'd  off* a  canvas-climber:  Ha  f  says  one^ 
'*^tie  out  ?  and,  with  a  dropping  indostry, 
rhcy  skip  fivm  stem  to  stern:  the  boatswain  wfaisdes, 
rhc  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  cooAision. 
Leon.  And  when,  was  this? 
Mar,  It  was  when  I  was  born : 

rever  was  araves  nor  wind  more  violent. 
Leon,  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 
Mar,  What  mean  you  ? 

Leon.  If  yon  require  a  little  space  for  prayer, 
grant  it :  Pray  ;  but  be  not  tedious, 
or  the  guds  mxv  quiek  of  €ar,and  I  am  sworn 
u  du  my  woork  with  haste. 
Mar,  Why,  will  you  kill  roe  ? 

Leutt,  To  tmaiy  taf  lady. 
Mar.  Why  w#Hld  she-  have  m«kiUM  I 


Now,  as  I  ean  remember,  by  my  troth, 

I  never  did  her  hurt  in  oil  my  life; 

I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  turn 

To  any  living  creature :  believe  me,  la, 

I  never  kiU'd  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fly : 

I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will,  * 

But  I  wept  for  it.    How  have  I  oflbided, 

Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  profit,  or 

My  life  imply  her  danger? 

Leon,  My  commissioii 

Is  not  to  rrason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it. 

Mar.  You  will  not  doH  for  all  the  worid,  I  hope. 
Tou  are  well.flivour'd,  and  your  looks  foreshow 
You  have  a  gehtle  heart.    I  saw  you  lately, 
Whe%you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought: 
Good  sooth,  it  show'd  well  iu  you ;  do  so  now : 
Your  hKly  seeks  my  life ;  eome  you  between, 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

Leon.  I  am  twon^ 

And  will  despatch. 

Enter  Piratee,  vhtijt  ^faxim  u  Hruggfing, 

1  Pirate,  HoU,  vilfann  I 

2  Pirate,  A  prize!  aprize! 

3  Pirate,  Half-part,  mates,  halfpart.  Cone,  let^ 
have  her  riioanl  suddenly. 

iExeunt  Piratet^  with  MariiHU 

SCENE  II^Theeame.    Re-enter  Ijoamat, 
Leon,  These  roving  thieves  serve  the  great  pfaata 
Vaklesi 
And  they  have  seiz'd  Marina.    Let  her  go: 
There's  no  hope  she*II  return.    TU  swear  she^  dead, 
And  thrown  into  tbe  sea.    But  PU  see  ftirther ; 
Perhaps  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon  h^ 
j  Not  carry  her  aboard.    If  she  remain, 
I  Whom  they  have  xavish'd,  must  by  me  be  slain. 

^  SCENE  IlL^MUytene,    A  RoominaBrotheL    En^ 
ter  Pander,  Bored,  and  Boult. 

Prnid^  Boult. 

BouU.  Sir. 

Pand,  Search  the  market  narrowly ;  Mitylene  is 
full  of  gallants.  We  lost  too  much  money  this  mart, 
by  being  too  wenchless. 

BawiL  We  were  never  so  mudi  out  of  ereaturet. 
We  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more  than 
they  can  do ;  and  with  continual  action  are  even  as  , 
good  as  rotten. 

Patid,  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whate^  ve 
payforthera.  If tfaerebenotaconscieneetobeused 
in  every  trade,  we  shall  never  proper. 

Band.  Thou  say'rt  true:  His  not  tbe  bringing  up  of 
poor  bastards,  as  I  think,  I  have  brought  up  some  e- 


BouU.  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down  again* 
But  shall  I  search  the  market  ? 

BoTvd.  What  else,  man :  The  stuff*  we  have,  a  Strang 
wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  pitifully  sodden. 

Pand,  Thou  say 'si  true ;  they  are  two  unwholesome 
o^conscience.  The  poor  Tnuuilvanian  is  dead,  that 
lay  with  the  little  baggage. 

Bouit,  Ay,  she  quic1;ly  pooped  him  ;  she  made  him 
roast-meat  for  worms :  but  Til  go  search  the  market. 

lExit  Boult. 

Pand.  Three  or  four  thousmd  chequins  were  as 
pretty  a  proporticni  to  liry  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 

^(n»d.  \Miy,  to  give  over,  I  pray  you  ?  is  it  a  shame 
to  get  wht'U  we  an?  old  ? 

Pfiud.  O,  OUT  crtdit  comes  not  iu  I5ke  the  coromod- 
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Uy  ;  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the  &n\f^ ; 
tbcKfore,  if  in  our  youths  we  cottW  pick  ap  wHne 
pretty  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our  door  hatch- 
etl.  Beside*,  the  soft;  U-rms  we  staiid  upon  with  the 
gods,  will  be  at^nt:  with  us  for  fciving  over. 

Batpd,  Come,  other  sorU  ofTetuI  as  well  as  we. 

Pand,  As  w^l  as  we !  ay,  and  betta:  too ;  we  offend 
w  one.  Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade ;  it's  no 
cialling; :— but  here  comes  Boult. 

Enter  the  Piratesy  and  Boult,  dragging  in  Marina. 

Boult»  Come  your  ways.  [To  Marina.]— My  masters, 
ytm  say  she's  a  rirgin  ? 

1  Pirate.  O.  sir,  we  doubt  it  not. 

Boult,  Master,  1  have  gone  thorough  for  this  piece, 
yoti  sec :  if  yuu  like  her,  so  ;  if  not,  I  have  l9si  my 
earnest. 

Battfd.  Bouh,  has  she  any  qualities  ? 

B«uU,  She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and  has  ex- 
cellent good  clothes ;  there's  no  further  necessity  of 
qualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 

Barvd.  What's  her  pric^  Boult  ? 

Boulu  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thousand 
pieces. 

Pand.  Well,  fblkmme,  my  masters ;  you  shall  have 
your  money  presently.  Wife,  take  her  in ;  instruct 
,lier  what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may  not  be  raw  iu  her 
entertaS  nmen  t.  [  Eareunt  Pander  and  Pirates, 

Bawd.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her ;  the  col- 
our of  her  hair,  cofnplesion.  heiglit,  age,  with  warrant 
of  her  virginity ;  and  cr>'.  He  that  ivilt  give  most,  fhalt 
have  her  first.  Such  a  maidenhead  were  no  cheap 
tiling,  if  men  were  as  they  have  heei».  Get  this  done 
as  I  command  you, 

BotJt,  Pa-ftirnuuice  shall  follow,  [Exit  Boult. 

Mar,  Ali^,  that  Leonine  was  so  alack,  so  kIow  ! 
(He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke ;)  or  that  tJiesc  pi- 
rales, 
(Nut  tniough  Iwrbarous )  luid  not  overijoonl 
Thron-n  me,  to  seek  roy  mother ! 

Bmvtl.  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one  ? 

Mar.  'llwt  I  am  pretty. 

Baicd.  CoHie,  the  gods  liave  done  their  part  in  yoti. 

Mar.  I  accuw  them  not. 

Bawd.  You  ax*e  Ht  into  my  bands  m  here  you  are 
like  to  live. 

Mat.  The  more  my  fault. 
To  'scape  his  Imuds,  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

BfTtvd.  Ay,  and  y<A»  sliall  live  in  pleasure. 

Mar,  No. 

Btnvd.  Yes,  indeed,  shall  you,  «nd  taste  gentlemen 
oTall  fashio>».  You  shall  fare  well;  you  slu»ll  have 
tlie  diftVrence  of  all  complexions.  What !  do  you  slop 
your  tars  ? 

Mar,  Are  yon  a  woman  ?  ' 

Bawd,  What  would  jtiu  have  roc  be,  an  I  be  not  a 
woman  ? 

Mar,  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bmvti,  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling :  1  think  I  sliall 
have  something  to  do  with  you.  Come,  )uu  are  a 
}-Dtutg  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed  as  I  would 
have  you. 

Mar.  I'he  gods  defend  roe ! 

Bmcd,  If  it  please  tlie  gods  to  defend  you  by  men, 
t!ten  men  muxt  corofurt  you,  men  must  ft^  you,  men 
must  stir  you  up.->Bonlt's  returned. 

Enter  Boulu 
Now,  sir,  hast  thou  cried  her  through  tlie  market  ? 

Buiili.  I  liuv,.'  died  her  almost  to  the  number  of  lier 
hait-s :  I  have  drawn  her  picture  \i-iih  my  voice. 


Bnwd.  And  I  pr'ythee,  ten  me,  hovdsic  t 
the  inclmation  of  the  pet^le,  espcciaHy  «f  tbe  j 
eriurt? 

BouU.  *Faith,  tliey  listened  to  aae,  m  ifcey  wwd* 
have  hearkened  to  their  father's  tewaaarwf.  Tl"g 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watn^  that  be  ^peAtt 
bed  to  her  very  description. 

Bawd»  We  shall  have  him  here  toHBonww  vi*lii 
best  ruff  Ml. 

BouU.  To.niBht,  to-night.  But,  mistrPM.  do  jm 
know  tlie  French  kuight  that  cowers  i'the  huH? 

Batvd,  \Vho?  mottsieur  Veroles  ? 

Bouk,  Ay ;  he  ofTeml  to  cut  a  caper  at  tlie  fM^ 
matkm;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  awow  be  wpM 
see  her  uhdmmtow. 

Bawd,  Well,weU:  a9rorhtm,hrbroa^biidiMB 
hithfcr :  here  he  does  but  repair  it.  I  know,  hrwl 
come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  erwwns  sa  tbeflfc 

BouU,  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nation  a  tnPNA^ 
we  should  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

Barvd*  Pray  you,  come  hitber  awtdle.  YWl9« 
fortunes  CMning  upon  yon.  Mack  me ;  yoo  mwUt^ 
to  do  that  fearfully,  which  you  commit  ygW&a^fi^ 
despise  pt^t,  where  you  have  roost  gain.  T««9 
that  )-ou  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  ] ' 
Seldom,  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  g 
that  opinion  a  mere  profit. 

Mar,  I  understand  you  not. 

BouU,  O,  toke  her  home,  mistress,  take  barbMR 
these  blushes  of  hers  must  be  qocnehed  wlife  itft 
present  practice. 

BoTtv/.  Thou  say'st  true,  iTailh,  »  they  ■■**•» 
your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which  it  bar  sHf 
to  go  with  warrant. 

BouU.  'Faith,  some  do,  and  some  do  i 
tress,  if  I  have  baigained  for  the  joint, 

Bnivd.  Thou  luay'st  cut  a  mo^  dTthe  ttfku 

Boult,  I  may  so. 

Bated.  Wlioshuultldenyit?  Coaie,yo«i^a 
the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

Bonlt.  Ay,  by  m  j  fuiili,  tliey  shall  not  be  ci 

Bcrvd.  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  towas 
what  a  sqjoumer  we  have  ;  yoall  lose  a^  " 
torn.    Whew  nature  framed  thispieoe,  s 
a  good  tarn ;  therefore  say  what  a  paragon  dh»i%pd 
thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine  own  » 

Boult.  I  warrant  you,  roi»trets,  ihuHder  a 
awake  llie  bixb  of  eels,  as  my  giving  i 
stir  up  the  kwdly-inciined.    Fll  bring  h 
night. 

Bmod.  Come  your  ways ;  fulbw  me. 

Mar.  Iffire»beliut,knive»shfaip,or« 
Untied  I  still  ray  virgin  knot  will  Jteepb. 
Diana,  aid  ray  purpose ! 

Bawd.  What  have  we  to  da  with  Diaoa/  I 
will  you  go  with  as  ?  %A 


SCESE  /r.-TAarjw#.    J  S9om  in 

Enter  Ckeon  simT  Dkogriib 

DioA.  Why,  are  you  fbolish  ?  Cam  k  be 

Cle,  O  Dionyza,  such  a  ps^e  of  dmi^ 
The  sun  and  moon  neVr  lookM  vpaof 

Dion.  I«* 

You'll  tiurn  a  chtM  again. 

Cle,  Were  1  diirt  I' ml  of  all  ( 
I'd  give  it  to  nifw34'  ihn'  <1(-m].    O  krl^, 
Much  less  in  h1»  .hJ  sfi:sii  ^u-tur*  jlt  &, 
To  equal  any  lUi^.W  t-nnm  u'rd*^  <.'jrlb» 
I'lhejustieeof  roHi|<^irt^  *MnllBjn  "  ^ 
Whom  thou  halt  f  ii^vm*it  *  "O  f 
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iTctoB  hiidit  4liu4  to  Ua.  it  iMd  bcea  ft  kindness 
Beeominif  well  tliy  feat :  what  cftiut  thou  «ay. 
When  nohle  Pericles  shall  denood  bis  child  I 

Dun.  That  she  is  dead.   Karses  are  not  the  fatoe, 
To  Ibiter  it,  nor  erer  to  preserrpw 
She  died  hy  night;  TU  ay  so.    Who  can  cross  it  ? 
Unless  fOQ  play  the  ioi|nous  innociait, 
And  fsx  an  honest  attribnte^  eiy  out, 
Skettittdhyfiulplay. 

etc.  O,  go  to.    Well,  well. 

Of  all  the  fliulu  beneath  the  IwaTcnsi  the  f^s 
Do  like  thb  wont. 

DUn.  Be  one  of  those,  that  think 

The  pet^  wxens  of  Thanus  will  fly  heoee^ 
And  open  thb  to  Pericles.    I  do  sliaroe 
To  thiak  of  what  a  noble  stndn  yon  are^ 
And  of  how  eowM  a  spirit. 

Clc»  To  iueh  procecdii^ 

Who  ever  bat  his  approbation  added, 
Thoof^  not  his  pre-eoAKOt,  he  did  not  flow 
From  honawahie  eottties. 

Diofu  Be  it  10  then : 

Tet  none  does  know,  bat  you,  how  she  came  dead, 
Vor  none  ean  know,  LconiBe  being  gone. 
She  did  disdain  my  chiU,aod  stood  between 
Her  and  her  foftunes :  None  wooU  look  on  her, 
Bnt  cait  dieir  gazes  on  Mariners  Ihoe ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  a  malkin, 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.   It  piereM  me  thorough ; 
And  though  you  call  my  eoune  unnatural, 
Ton  not  yoov chiU  wellloring, yet  I  find. 
It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprize  of  kindness, 
Performed  to  your  sole  daughter* 

CU.  HeaTcns  IbcgiTe  it ! 

DUtu  And  as  for  Pericles, 

What  dioald  he  say  ?  We  wept  after  her  hearse, 
And  even  yet  we  monm  s  her  monupicnt 
Is  almost  finidi'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  gHtlcring  golden  chaneters  express 
A  genesal  praise  to  her,  and  cave  in  ui 
At  wboie  expense  His  done. 

Ck»  Thou  art  like  the  harpy, 

Whiei^  to  betniy,  doth  wear  an  angeTs  face, 
a^ae  whh  an  eagie'i  tahms. 

INon.  Ton  are  fike  osie,  that  superstitiously' 
Dodt  swear  to  the  gods,  that  wmter  kills  the  flies; 
But  yet  H^nofw  you^il  do  as  I  adrise.  C£4vzntf . 

Emtr  Gower,  h^vn  the  Mnumem  tf  Maiim  at 
TAsffttf. 

Cew.  That  time  we  waste,  and  hmgettlesguet  make 
short; 
Sail  seas  m  eoekks,  have^  and  widi  but  fiot^ ; 
liiking,  (to  take  your  imagination^ 
Trom  boom  to  boom,  region  to  iepon» 
By  yon  being  paxdoQ^  we  eommit  no  crime 
To  nae  one  lai^iaage  in  cadi  sercxal  dime, 
Whens  our  seenes  seem  to  live.    I  do  beseech  yon. 
To  kam  of  me,  who  stand  i*tfae  gaps  to  teach  yon 
The  sttges  titoax  ttuurf*   Pcrieles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  waywaid  seas, 
(Attended  on  by  many  a  locd  and  koightj 
To  see  Us  daughter,  all  his  life's  deUghu 
Old  Eseanes,  whom  Helicanns  late 
AdvaneM  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate, 
Is  left  to  gofen.   Bear  you  it  in  mind» 
OU  Helkanns  gob  along  behind. 
WelUailiag  ships,  and  bounteous  winds,  have  brongbt 
This  king  to  Tharsus,  (think  his  pilot  thought 
So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  thoug&ti  graw  onj 
To  ftceh  hb  daughter  hooM^  who  flnt  is  fone. 
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like  motes  ami  shadows  tm  them  move  a  while; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  ni  it-eoucile. 

DtmA  Shno.  Enter  at  »ne  (/oer,  Pericles  ittth  kii 
Train  t  Clvon  and  Dionyra  of  the  tker»y  Gfeon 
»k»ips  Prricles  tfie  T^mb  «f  Mariim ;  whereat  Peri* 
eles  makes  Intnentotion^  put»  on  Sacketoth^  and  in  a 
mighty  pauUn  d^orts.  Then  Cleoii  and  I>ion|:za 
letiix, 

G»n,  S«e  how  belief  may  suffer  by  foul  shew ! 
This  bomiw*d  passion  stands  for  true  old  wee  ; 
And  Per'ides  in  sorrow  all  devoured, 
With  sifrhs  shot  through,    and  biggest  lean  oVr 

showered, 
Leaves  Tharsus,  and  again  oufaaiks.   Bcfwean 
Never  to  wash  his  ftce,  nor  out  his  hairs  s 
He  puts  on  mekcloth,  and  to  sea>    He  bears 
A  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel  tears, 
And  yet  he  rides  it  out.    Now  please  you  wit 
The  epiuph  is  for'lduina  writ 
By  wicked  Dionyau 

IReade  the  ineeripUen  •n  Marina's  Moammtltm 
TheJUrett^  nMefjt,  and  beat,  liee  here, 
tVhe  withered  in  her  tpring  tf  pear. 
She  wa»  ofTt/rue,  the  king**  daughter^ 
On  Tohemfotd  death  hath  made  Ode  elaaghiers 
Marina  woe  ehe  catPds  and  at  her  birth, 
ThetU,  being  preud^  ewaUen^d  —me  part  c^the  earth  : 
Thertf«re  the  earth,  fearing  t0  be  e^erfie^^d. 
Hath  Theti^  birth  child  en  the  heavens  beetvw'd : 
fner^hre  «te  does,  (and  eweare  th^tt  never  etint^ 
Make  raging  bettery  upM  sharea  efJUnt, 
No  visor  does  beeome  blaek  villany, 
So  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 
Let  Pericles  believe  bis  daughter's  dcad^ 
And  bear  his  oounes  to  be  oidefed 
3y  faaly  fortune ;  while  our  seenes  dispkif 
His  daugfatei's  woe  and  heavy  wetknlay, 
In  her  unholy  service.   Patienee  dwn. 
And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mitykn.  l&xih 

SCENE  r^MUylene.  A  Street  before  the  BretheL 
Enter,  fr^m  the  Brothel,  twe  Centkmenm 

1  Genu  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

»Gent,  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  soAaplaeeat 
this,  she  being  once  gone. 

1  Cent.  But  to  have  divinity  peeaehed  dieni  dM 
you  ever  dream  of  such  a  thing  ^ 

2Gent.  No,  no.  Come^  I  am  ibr  no  more  bawdy* 
houses:  ShaU  we  go  hear  the  vestal  sing  ? 

1  Gent,  ru  do  any  thing  now  that  b  virtuons ;  but  I 
am  out  of  the  road  of  ratting  for  ever.         lEjfetmU 

SCENE  VL^The  aaate,  A  Brnn  in  the  BrathtL 
Enter  Pamler,  Bawd;  amf  Book. 

Pond:  Well,  I  had  rather  than  twice  Ae  wartk  of 
her,  she  had  ne*cr  come  here* 

Bawd,  Pye,fye  upon  her;  diebabletofimaethe 
llodPriapos,  and  undo  a  whole  generation.  Weninst 
either  get  her  ravished,  or  be  rid  of  her.  Whenske 
shouU  do  ibr  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  mo  tliekind> 
ness  of  our  proftasion,  she  has  me  her  qnifki,]Nr  inn> 
sons,  her  maste^«easons,  her  praycia,  her  knees  ( that 
she  would  make  a  puritan  of  the  devil,  if  he  ihonM 
cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 

Bwtt,  *Faith,  I  must  ravish  her,  or  shell  disAarnish 
us  of  all  our  cavalien,  and  make  all  our  awmaai 


Pond.  N«w,thepoxnponhergreen'Siekness<brBa! 
Band.  Taith,  theie*s  no  way  to  be  (id  on%  bntbf 


^30  PERICLES. 

^  way  to  the  pox.    Here  comes  tlie  lord  Lffimachat, 

Boult,  We  s!ionld  have  both  lard  «nd  1o\\ti,  if  the 
p«evUh  iMggHge  would  but  give  vray  to  customers. 
ErUer  Lysinmcliuj.  ^ 

Ly9.  How  now  ?  How  a  dozen  of  virginities? 
Bavfd.  Now,  the  pods  to-bless  your  honour ! 
Bouk,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good  health. 
Ly».  You  may  so ;  'tis  the  better  for  you  that  ^-our 
KioTtera  stand  upon  sduud  leg«.— How  now,  wholesome 
iniquity  ?  Have  you  that  a  man  may  deal  wit^hal,and 
defy  the  surgeon  ? 

Bawd,  We  hare  here  one,  w,  if  she  would but 

there  never  came  her  like  in  Mitylene. 

Ly*^  If  she'd  do  the  deeds  of  darkness,  thou  wouldst 
say. 

Batod.  Your  honour  knows  what  'tis  to  say,  well 
cnoogfa. 
Ly».  Well  i  call  forth,  call  forth. 
Boutt.  For  flesh  and  blood,  sir,  white  and  red,  you 
shall  see  a  rose ;  and  she  were  a  rose  indeed,  if  she 

iMdbui 

Lys.  What,  pr'ythee  ? 
Bouh*  O.  sir,  I  can  be  modest. 
Lys,  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no  less 
than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to  be  chaste. 

Enter  >Lirina. 

Bawd*  Here  comes  tliat  which  grows  to  the  stalk  ; 
—never  plucked  yet,  I  can  assure  you.  Is  she  not  a 
fiur  creature  ? 

Ly*.  *Failh,  she  would  serre  bHit  a  long  wyage  at 
tea*    Well,  there's  for  you  >— leave  u<. 

Bawd,  I  b^'stech  your  honour,  ^ve  mc  leave :  a 
word,  and  IMI  have  done  presently. 

Lys.  I  beseech  }t>u,  do. 

Bawd,  First,  I  wouM  hare  y«u  note,  tUs  is  an  hon- 
ourable man.  [7^  Afarina,  whom  sltr  takes  nxiffc. 

Mar,  I  desire  to  find  him  so,<  that  I  may  worthily 
iMtehim. 

Bawd,  Nest,  he*s  the  governor  of  this  country,  and 
a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Jlfor,  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound  to  him 
indeed ;  bat  bow  honoarable  he  is  in  that,  I  know  not. 

BamA  Tray  yon,  without  any  more  virginal  fenc- 
ing, will  you  use  him  kindly  ?  He  will  line  your  apnm 
with  gold. 

Mar,  VnoLt  he  will  do  graciously,  I  wUl  thankfully 


Lfju  Why,  Uath  your  principal  nu 
you  who  I  am? 

Jlfar.  Who  is  my  prrneipal  ? 
Lys.  Why,  your  herb-woumn ;  Ae  that  sete  weeit 
and  roots  of  shame  and  iniquity^  O,  you  have  hassi 
something  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  akxif  Ibr  «•» 
serious  wooing.  But  I  protest  to  ther,  pretty  one,  mj 
authority  shall  not  sec  thee,  or  else,  look  friendly  npam 
thee.  Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place.  Coiae, 
come. 

iJfflr.  If  you  wete  bom  to  bonoor,  show  h  bow; 
If  put  upon  you,  make  tlie  judgement  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 
Lys.  How's  this  ?  how*s  this  ?— Some  move  ;  he  age. 
Mar,  For  me. 
That  am  a  maid,  though  most  ungentle  flxtoaa 
Ilath  pbcM  me  here  within  this  kMihaome  stia. 
Where,  since  I  came,  disease*  have  bei^n  aoU 
Dearer  than  physio,-0,  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  free  from  this  unhalkmVl  plaee. 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  mcancA  hM 
That  flies  i'the  purer  air ! 

Lys.  Ididnocthfailt 

Thou  eoukt'st  have  spoke  so  velU  DeVcdronniVtlai 

could*st. 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  cocrupted  miad, 
TbyspctrchhadalterHlit.    HoM,  here's  goU  fir  ikc 
rerse\-er  still  in  that  clear  way,  llntt  goert. 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee ! 
Mar.  The  gods  preserve  you! 
Lys.  Formewte  yau  ihua^fcia 

That  T  came  with  no  ill  incent;  forio  oie 
The  vtrj-  doors  and  windows  savour  vildy. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtae,  aad 
1  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  aablc— 
HoM ;  here's  more  goM  Ibr  thee.— 
A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  tUef, 
riiat  robs  tht^  of  thy  goodxMSt!  If  thou  keai^tf  ftaa 

me. 
It  shall  be  fbr  thy  good. 

lAs  Lysimacfaus  Is  putting  up  his  ptsrm,  Baaft 


Lys,  Have  yon  done  ? 

Bawd.  My  loid,  she's  not  paced  yet ;  you  must  take 
•ome  pains  to  work  her  to  your  manage.    Come,  wc 
will  leave  his  honour  and  her  together. 
"^  ^Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Boult. 

Lyt,  Go  thy  ways.— Now,  pivtty  one,  how  long  have 
yoo  been  at  this  tnule  ? 

Msr.  What  trade,  sir  ? 

Lys,  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  shall  offend. 

Jlfor.  I  cannot  be  oflfcuded  with  iny  trade.  Please 
you  to  name  it. 

Lys,  How  long  have  you  l»een  of  this  proftssion  ? 

Mar,  Ever  since  1  ^m  n  meml»cr. 

Lys*  Dkl  you  go  to  it  so  you^  I  Were  j  on  :i  game- 
ster at  five,  or  at  seven  ? 

Jlfar.  Earlier  too,  sir^  if  now  I  be  one. 
^  Lys,  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims  }ou  to 
be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Jlfor.  I>o  you  know  this  bouse  to  be  a  place  of  such 
TCsort,  aod  will  cone  into  it?  I  ht-ar  say,  you  ai>;  of 
hODOurable  parts,  aod  are  the  grt^XToor  oif  this  i>ljtce. 


BouU.  I  beseech^ur  honour,  one  pieee  lor  ■!& 

Lys.  Avaitnt,  tliau  damned  doofiJEeeper!  Tmihai 
But  fur  this  virgin  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
WouM  sink,  and  overwhelm  yoa  alL    Awsy! 
'  i&xitt 

Aoiii^.. How's  this?  We  most  take  i 
with  you.  If  your  peevidi  dMscity,  whidi  ia  oK  w«k 
a  breakikst  in  the  diefpcst  eountry  under  tiirsBf^ 
shall  undo  a  whole  househoM,  let  me  be  getdoi  Ae* 
spaniel.    Come  your  ways. 

Mar.  Whither  wouM  you  have  me  ? 

Bmlt,  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  takes  ^  « 
the  common  hangman  dmU  exeeute  it.  C5oaB»^« 
way.  We'll  have  no  more  gentkroea  drivea  wm- 
Come  your  ways,  I  say. 

Me^nter  Bawd, 

Hi.  ;■■ ./,  HqA  nav^  1  \^  haf 'i  ihr  maXkr  ? 

Ei'hh,  Wtine  (iirtl  i*T)W,  iwnir™;  ^  !•  h* 
spi>kr  It  Uii]>  >tnilf  I J  ttff  kifd  Lyiuiatjbas. 

litti-ft.  O  ^^j-'uuuiabfci:  I  ^^ 

iJftif'.  Site  jualft^  t»ur  jw^^nawii  «*  ff  ■**'  ***^ 
afurv  ihp  fjin:  uf  the  goiU* 

ii-y^i'.  1  he  i«jl*lL'miin  wwild  hiifrd«*ft  *iifc  *«^ 
a  ndjli  iiun  ;  uikI  ibe  «tiii  lii*iia**|in*'^^**'^ 
h^W  ;  «i])-ijii^  hit  pmyc^n  UM» 


tbTitiiri*" 
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ure:  cnek  the  gbst  dhev  virsiAity,  and  make  the 
e$i  malleable. 

Boulf,  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  |Meee  of  ground 
lan  the  r$,  she  shall  be  plouglied^ 
Mar,  Hark,  hark,  you  gods  I 
Bfmd,  She  cunjnni :  away  with  her.— Would  she 
kd  never  eome  within  my  doors .'— Marry  hang  you ! 
She's  bom  to  undo  us.— Will  you  nut  go  the  way  of 
ome»*kiixl  ?  Marry  come  up,  my  dish  of  chastity 
ith  rosemary  and  baysl  lExit  Bawd, 

B«ult,  Come,  mistifss ;  come  your  wuy  with  me. 
Mar,  Whither  would  you  hare  me  ? 
Btult*  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  you  hold  so  dear. 
Mar,  Pr*ythee,  tell  roe  one  thing  first, 
BouU,  Come  now,  your  one  thing. 
Mar,  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  be  ? 
Boult,  Why,  1  could  wish  him  to  be  my  master,  or 
her,  my  mittren. 

War.  Neither  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  ai  thou  art, 
lee  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command, 
/ou  holds*t  a  place,  fmr  which  the  pained'st  fiend 
bell  would  oot  in  neputation  change : 
)OuVt  the  damnU  doorkeeper  to  every  eoystrel 
at  hither  eomes  enquiring  for  his  tib ; 
the  choleric  fiiUng  of  each  rogue  thy  cor 
liable ;  tby  very  food  is  such 
hath  been  belchM  on  by  infected  lungs. 
iouU,  Wl^  wottkl  yoa  have  me  ?  go  to  tlie  wars , 
jU  you  ?  where  a  man  may  surve  seven  yean  fok- 
km  of  a  leg*,  and  have  not  money  enough  in  the 
to  Iray  him  a  woodim  one  ? 
far.  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doest.    £utpty 
iveeptaclet,  common  sewers,  of  filth ; 
re  by  indenture  to  the  common  haogmaa ; 
roftbese  ways  are  better  yet  than  this: 
that  which  thou  proft;«sest,  a  baboon, 
Jd  he  bat  'pettk,  would  own  a  name  too  dear* 
lat  the  god*  would  safely  from  this  place 
ver  me  I  Bere,  hei«  is  gokl  Tor  thee, 
lat  thy  maaCer  would  gain  aught  by  ro^ 
;bum  that  I  can  stng,  weave,  sew,  and  danoe, 
b  other  virtues,  whidi  rU  keep  iiom  boast ; 
I  will  itndertake  all  these  to  tench, 
jbt  not,  but  this  popuktus  aity  will 
i  many  ccholars. 

*ule»  But  oaii  you  teach  all  Uils  you  speak  of? 
or.  Prove  tbnt  1  camiot,  take  me  homa  agt*n, 
proMiCute  me  U>  the  basest  groom 
I  dotl^fVequent  your  bouse. 
uit,  W«U,  I  wni  see  what  I  can  do  for  thee:  if  I 
(ilaee  thee,  I  wilL 
air.  But,  amongst  honest  women  ? 
uk,  Yahb,  my  acquaintance  lies  little  amongst 
.    Bat  tinoe  my  master  and  mistress  have  bought 
there**  no  going  but  by  their  o(Mueiit ;  therefoie  I 
nmke  them  acquainted  with  your  purpose,  and  I 
L  not  but   I   Mbtdl  find  them  tractable  enough. 
*,  I'll  do  for  thee  what  1  can ;  eome  your  ways. 

,  lEjii'utit, 


ACT  V. 

Efifer  Gower.  ' 

CARINA  thus  the  brothcr*eapca,and  (jhanc: 
o  au  honest  house,  our  story  says.     - 
;  sini^  like  one  immortal,  and  she  daticri 
(^QAd»f9»^ike  to  her  admired  lays : 
M  cU-rk*  nbo  duuibi;  and  witli  bar  nccld  com- 

pr>«;S 


Nature*s  own  shape,  of  bad,  lurd,  branch,  or  berry  > 
Tlial  even  her  an  st>terf  the  natural  roses ; 
Her  inkle,  silk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry ; 
1  hat  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race, 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gain 
She  gi  vef  the  cursed  bawd.    Here  we  her  place ; 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  thoughts  ag»n. 
Where  we  lel\  him,  on  the  sea.    We  there  him  lost } 
Wbeo^  driven  before  the  winds,  he  is  arrivM 
Hdre  where  his  daughter  dwells :  and  on  th'u  ooait 
Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.    The  city  striv'd 
God  Neptune*s  annual  feast  to  keep :  from  wheaoa 
Lysimachns  our  T}Tian  ship  espies. 
His  banners  sable,  trimmM  with  rich  expesMe ; 
And  to  him  in  his  baige  with  fervour  hies. 
In  your  snppoung  once  more  put  your  sight ; 
Of  heavy  Perickp  think  this  the  bark : 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might, 
Shall  be  duooverM ;  please  you,  sit,  and  barii.  ZEx, 

SCEKE  I.'^n  hoard  Perietes*  Ship,  ^  MUytene^ 

A  clott  Pavilion  an  Dedl:,  ■zvUh  a  Curtain  before  it; 

Pericles  vnthin  it,  redined  on  a  Couch,    A  Barge  ly. 

ing  beride  the  Tyrian  Vessel.    Enter  two  SaUort,  • 

owr  belonging  to  the  Tyrian  Vessel,  the  other  to  the. 

Barge  ;  to  them  Helicanus. 

Tyr,  Sail,  WbereH  the  lord  Helicanos  ?  He  can  re* 
solve  you.  iTo  the  Sailor  tf  Mityiene. 

O,  here  he  is.— ^ 

Sir,  there's  a  barge  put  off  from  Mityiene. 
And  in  it  is  Lysimachns  the  governor, 
Who  craves  to  come  aboard.    What  is  your  will  ? 

Hel.  TImt  he  have  his.    Call  up  some  gentlemen* 

Tyr,  SaiU  Ho,  gentlemen !  my  lord  calls. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen* 

1  Gera,  Doth  >-Hur  lordship  call? 

HeU  Gentlemen, 
There  is  some  of  worth  would  come  aboani;  I  pray 

you, 
To  greet  them  fairly. 

[The  Centlenwn  and  the  two  Sailor*  descend^ 
and  go  on  board  the  Barge, 
Ettrerfrom  thence  Lysimadios  anrf  Lords  ;  the  Tyrian 
Gentlemen,  and  the  two  Sailors* 

Tyr,  SaH.  Sir, 
This  is  the  man  that  Can,  In  aught  you  would. 
Resolve  you. 

Lys.  Hail,  reverend  sir !  The  gods  preserve  yoa ! 

Hel,  And  you,  sir,  to  out4ive  the  age  I  am, 
AikI  die  as  1  would  do. 

Lys^  You  wiih  me  welL 

Being  on  slmrc,  honouring  of  Neptune^  trinmpb^ 
Seeing  this  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 
I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  you  arck 

HeL  First,  sir,  what  is  your  place  ? 

Lys,  I  am  guveruor  of  this  place  you  lie  befum 

he!.  Sir, 
Our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king ; 
A  man,  who  for  (his  three  months  hath  not  spoken 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance, 
But  to  proniguc  his  jji'ieC 

Lyt.  Upon  what  ground  is  his  dlstemperatui*  ? 

'HeL  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tctUous  to  repeat ; 
But  ilif  main  gVief  of  all  sprijiRs  from  the  lost 
Of  a  bcloreil  d«ut?bter  and  a  wife. 

Lys,  May  we  not  see  him,  tlwn  ? 

^^;.  You  may,  indeed,  sir, 

But  iM^tUii  i.  vcfir  <iijbt :  lie  nilt  iiot  *pcak 
I'ij  .tny. 
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ty*»   Trt,  let  me  obtain  my  « iifi. 

BeL  BdioM  him,  nr:  iPeddti  d'uctvtrcd,']  tUs 
WIS  a  goodly  penon, 
Till  die  diiatter,  tbat,  one  luorul  niglit, 
Diove  him  to  this. 

£.f».  Sir,  king:,  iA\  hail!  the  gods  pneaerre  you ! 
Hail, 
ftU],ro>-Alsir! 

HtU  It  is  in  Tafai ;  he  wilt  not  speak  to  ynn. 

1  L*rdM  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mttylcne,  I  ditm 
wiger, 
Would  win  some  words  of  hlra. 

Ly«.  *Tis  weU  hethoogfac 

She,  «|aeitIonleM,  with  her  sweet  harmony, 
And  other  cihoiee  attiiietiom,  wonU  allnre. 
And  mafcea  battery  thitmgh  his  deaftnM  put% 
much  now  are  midway  stopped  t    ^ 
She,  »tl  as  happy  as  ofaU  the  fhirett, 
li,  indi  her  fbHow  maidena,  now  wilhin 
The  kniy  shelter  that  abuts  against 
The  lihmd*k  side. 

tlfe  wMtpert  one  tfthe  tdtewhnt  Lortb^Exit 
^  Lard;iiifAe£ff:9e«fLyBimMhna. 

i!M.  Sore,  alPs  elTeetleas ;  yet  nothing  we*U  omit 
That  bean  reeorery  *s  lume.    fiat,  dnee  your  kindness 
We  havettreteh^d  thus  fatr,  letusbctecehyouftinkcr. 
That  Ibr  onr  goM  we  niay  provision  htte, 
Whmiiu  w»  are  twrt  destitute  for  want. 
But  weary  for  the  stateness, 

Ly»,  O,  sir,  a  courtesy. 

Which  if  wc  shonld  d<*iiy,  tlie  mmt  Just  Ood 
yor  ervry  gmff*  wmitd  send  a  caterpillar, 
And  so  Inflict  mir  provincewYet  onoe  mora 
Let  rot-  cntnut  to  knew  at  large  the  cause 
Of  your  king's  sorrow. 

Ncf,  Sit,  sir,  I  will  ivcount  it  ;— 

But  see,  I  am  prevented. 
Enter  frtm  the  BargCf  Lvrd^  Miirina,  and  a  young 

I.y»,  Q,  here  is 

The  tody  that  I  sent  fiw.    Welcomr,  Ihir  one  2 
f s't  not  a  goodly  inrstnee  ? 

KeL  A  gallant  haly. 

Lyu  aie^  such,  tiiat  wera  I  wcH  assur'd  she  came 
Of  gentle  kind,  and  noUe  stock,  Vd  wish 
No  bettor  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  tbnt  coiisisu  in  bounty 
Kxpeet  even  here,  where  w  a  kingly  patient : 
If  that  thy  pro^iMvUMitificial  feal 
Can  draw  him  hut  to  answer  thee  in  augfit, 
.  Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  ihj  dniica  can  wish. 

Mar,  Sir,  I  will  osf 

My  utmost  skill  in  his  recovery, 
rrevidcd  none  Iwt  I  and  my  companion 
Be  nflhrVl  to  come  near  him. 

Lyt»  Come,  let  ns  leave  her. 

And  the  gods  make  her  prosperom !     [MarbiB  Hng»* 

Ly*.  Mari(Hi  he  )'our  mudc  ? 

Mar»  No,  nor  lookM  on  u«. 

Ltff,  Sec,  she  will  speak  to  him. 

Jlf«p.  BaU,  ^r !  my  lonl,  lend  «ar  :r'— 

Per.  Huml  bal 

Mar»  I  am  a  inai>t, 

My  tonl,  that  neW  before  iovired  eyes. 
But  hav«  been  gaxM  tin,  enraet-like :  she  <ipt«ks 
My  load,  that,  may  he,  hath  endurM  a  grief 
Mtght  ef|nal  youts,  if  both  were  justly  weigh'd. 
TIkmirIi  wnywanl  fonmiedid  malign  my  st:.te, 
«  Myd^aiatluiiwasfVonancmors 


Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  1dng»t 

But  time  hath  rooted  out  ray  parentage, 

And  to  the  wucld  and  auhward  easnahiet 

Bound  me  in  servitudCir-I  will  desiat  t 

But  theie  is  sora^hii^  i^ows  upon  my  t 

And  whispers  in  mine  ear,  Ca  nat  frfi  Ae  tpmk.  iAiide. 

Ptr»  My  fostunet—paientagc  ■  good  f  inWafti 
To  equal  mine  .'—was  it  not  diua  ?  what  say  you  ? 

Mar,  1  said,  my  fawd,  if  you  did  know  my  |aiuiifig|i  ^ 
You  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per.  Id 

I  pray  you,  tutu  your  eyes  agnia  u 
You  ate  like  something  that— What  c 
Here  of  diese  shares .' 

Mar,  No,  iwr  oTany  dboMif 

Yet  I  was  aocttlly  brought  foith,aad«iB 
No  other  than  I  appear. 

Ftr,  lam  great  %irath  woe,  aiidshallMmri 
My  dearest  wHb  was  like  this  mnSd,  and  Hicfe  I 
My  daughter  might  have  beenf  uy  i 


Her  stature  to  an  indi ; 
As  silvep>voie*d ;  her  eyea  as 
And  casM  as  tidily:  mpnee 
Who  starves  the  ears  die  i 


The  more  she  giret  them  speech.— Wharwdo  yon  Bic' 

M^r,  Where  I  am  but  a  itnivur:  AoalhedMk 
Tou  may  diseem  the  pbee. 

Per,  Whaw  wen  yM  bcBa  i 

And  how  aehierM  yon  these  gndowmmli,  nifah 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe  ?^ 

Mar.  ShoaM  I  tell  my  hisMy. 

^Twould  seem  like  lie*  disdunVI  in  the  repmting. 

Per.  Pr^ythee  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  eome  fhmi  ihee,  ftr  thoo  ladk%i 
Modest  as  justice,  and  thou  seemVt  n  pniann 
For  the  erewnM  truth  to  dwell  in  ;  Fll  bUicsi.  ihcr. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  rriatiasi, 
I'o  points  that  seem  impnisiUe ;  fi>r  tftmn  lookte 
LikeotielkivMitideed.    What  were  thy  ftirab.^ 
Uklst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  podi  thee  hmk, 
( Wliieh  «-as  when  I  perceiv*d  theej  that  Ihon  canV 
From  ipood  descending  ? 

Afar.  8oind<«dIdid. 

Per,  Report  thy  parentage.    I  thii*  than  «id,Vt 
Th«tu  hadst  been  toss\l  ftwm  wreng  to  iajviTt 
And  that  thou  thonghtV  thy  griefs  night  equal  niM. 
If  both  were  opened.  ^ 

Mar,  Some  such  dung  indned 

I  said,  and  said  no  more  hut  what  my  thougjhu 
Did  wamnt  me  «m  likely* 

Per,  TcUthyftacys 

If  thine  considef^  prove  the  tho«iinadth  pvf 
Of  my  enduranee,  thou  art  a  man,  and  I 
HhvetoifefMlikeagitf:  yvt  thou  doat  look 
Like  Fntience,  gnzing  on  kings*  Knfn,  and  aniliiv 
Extremity  out  of  act.    What  were  thy  fiifwii? 
How  kMt  thou  them?  Thy  name,  my  most  kind  viqia' 
Recount,  Ido  Iteoeeoh  thee ;  eooi^  tit  by  me* 

Mar,  My  name,  nr»is  Mariim. 

Per.  0,Iam«oekVI, 

And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hidbcr 
To  make  the  world  laugh  at  neb 

Mar.  FhtiaMCb  goal  nr. 

Or  here  I*M  cease. 

Per,  Nay,  rtl  he  patient  { 

Thou  iittle  knowVt  how  thou  dost  amilene, 
TocalldiyselfManm. 

Mar,  The 
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W«i  gitenmB  Vjr  one  th«t  baA  Mne  vowcvi 

Per,  How !  a  lni«*t  davghler  ? 

AndcairdMarim? 

fMar,  Toa  «iid  yoa  vooU  bdiere  me ; 

Bnt,  not  to  ba  a  tvooliler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here>. 

Per*  But  are  jou  flab  aad  blood  ? 

Have  70a  a  irorldqp  pnlie  ?  and  are  no  fidry  ? 
Ko  motioii  ?— Well:  ■irralr|r    Where  were  70a  bom  ? 
And  wherefore  oaird  MMa .' 

Mar.  CalTd  Manna, 

For  Iwasboroatiea. 

Per,  Atna?  tfajrmoibeff? 

JVor.  Mjr  mmher  wa»  the  daoghter  of  a  kias : 
Who  died  the  wery  minute  I  was  bon^ 
A«  my  good  nune  Lychorida  hath  oft 
DeUvorMwaepias. 

Per,  0»itop  there  a  little  t 

ThM  it  the  mrett  dicam  that  e*er  duU  ileep 
Did  moekwilbob  withal:  thia cannot  facb 
My  daughter*!  buried  [wIjM^O  Well:— where  were 

yoahnd? 
m  hear  yoa  BMNW,  tt»  the  bottom  af  yow  flory, 
And  nefvr  iatofopt  yoo. 

Mar,  Yonll  tearee  heliafe  me|  'twere  ben  I  did 
give  o^efli 

Prr.  I  wiU  befiere  yoa  ^the  fyUable 
Ofwhatyoa«halldefirer.    Tec,Kiremeleafra>- 
How  came  joo  in  these  parts?  where  were  yon  hied  ? 

Mar,  Theklng,myfiither,didiiiTbanualeaTemei 
Till  erad  Cleon,  with  hb  wiefced  wift, 
Did  Kck  to  murder  me  s  andhanagwoo^ 
A  viUain  to  attempt  it,  who  haviiic  dmwn, 
A  crew  of  ptmtet  eame  and  rctened  raei 
Braaght  me  to  Mityhflie^   But  now,  fpiod  «ir. 
Whither  will  yoo  hare  me?  MThy  do  you  weep ?  It 

maybe. 
You  think  mc  an  impoitor ;  no,  good  fhith ; 
I  am  the  daughter  to  king  Pericles, 
IfgoodkingBericleebe. 

Per,  Ho,  Hdieanuel 

Hel,  Calls  my  gracious  feed  \ 

Per,  Thou  art  a  greve  and  noble  connseltor. 
Mote  wi«e  in  general:  Tell  me,  if  thou  eanrt. 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  bc^ 
llmt  thus  hath  made  ma  weep? 

OeL  I  know  not ;  bat 

Here  is  the  regent,  sir,  of  SCitylenc^ 
SpreksnaMyofhcr. 

Ly*.  She  wonU  never  tett 

Herparenmge;  bong  demanded  that, 
She  woaU  rft  stUland  weep. 

Per,  OHdicaant, strike  me,  honoacU  sir; 
GvK  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  paia ; 
Lest  thb  great  sea  of  Joy*  nishiag  apon  mc^ 
0*«rhear  the  shores  of  my  mortality. 
And  drown  BM  with  their  sweetness.   O,eoi 
Thou  that  beget*st  him  that  did  thee  beget; 
Thou  that  wast  bom  at  sea,  buried  at  Thanuis 
And  found  at  sre  aiprin !— O  Helieamis^ 
Down  00  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods,  as  loud 
A|  thunder  threatens  us :  lliis  is  MarinaD— 
What  was  thy  mother^s  name?  tan  me  but  tte, 
Fiir  cruih  can  never  he  conflrmM  enough,  > 
llioQgh  doabts  did  ercr  sleep. 

Mar,  First,  fir,  I  prey. 

What  is  your  title? 

Per,  I  am  Peride*  of  Tyres  bnt  tell  ma  now 
'  As  in  the  rest  thou  hast  bam  godlike  perftctj 


My  drawnM  qaaenTk  aama,  thea  art  the  hair  af  WiV 

Aad  another  life  to  Pericles  thy  fiohee. 

Mar,  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daqghter,  than 
To  say, my  roothet's  name  was  Thaim? 
Thaim  was  my  mother,  who  did  cimI, 
The  Bunote  I  began. 

Per.  ^ow,  hiessfaig  on  thee,  rise  ;—tkMi  art  m^  child. 
Give  me  ficsh  gammts.   Mine  own,  Hdieanu^ 
(Not  dead  at  Thanus,  as  she  should  have  heen. 
By  mvage  CfeonO  she  shall  teU  thee  all; 
When  thou  shalt  kneel  and  justify  in  knowledga. 
She  is  thy  rery  prineess.— Who  is  this  ? 

&L  Sir,  *tis  the  governor  of  Mltylene, 
Who,  hearing  of  your  mehmeholy  stMe^ 
Did  ooma  to  see  yoo. 

Per,  I  onfanoe  yoo,  rir. 

Give  me  my  eobes ;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding; 
O  hmTcna  bless  my  girl !  But  hark,  what  music?— 
Tell  Hdieantts,  my  Marina,  tell  him 
OVr,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doobc, 
How  sore  you  are  my  daughter.— But  what  mntla? 

HeL  My  k>rd,  I  hear  aone. 

Per,  If  one  ? 
The  music  of  the  spheres:  fist,  my  Marine 

X.y#*  It  is  not  Bood  to  cress  him;  give  him  «aj« 

Per,  Rarest soondsl 
Do  ye  not  hear? 

Lye.  Music  ?  My  tonl,  I  hear- 

Per.  Bfoet  heavenly  music: 
It  nips  me  unto  listening,  and  thick  slumber 
Hangs  on  nunc  eye-lids ;  let  me  rest.  IBe  ebtpe* 

Lye,  A  pillow  for  his  head ; 

CTAe  Curtain  b^mre  the  Pavition  ^  Peridea 
,    UcUteA 
So  leare  him  a^— Well,  my  eompanion>fiiends, 
Ifthis  but  answer  to  my  just  belief,   ' 
ni  well  remember  you. 

lExeunt  Lysimachos,  HeUcanos,  Blarina,  antf ' 


SCEKB  il^thetame.   PerieksmcAelMkcMft^/ 
Diana  €^pearing  f  hbm  ae  in  avieien. 

Dia.  My  temple  stands  in  Ephesos ;  hie  thee  thilher^ 
And  do  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice. 
There,  when  my  mahlen  ptiests  are  laet  together. 
Before  tho  people  all, 

Rereail  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 
To  monin  thy  croeses,  With  thy  daoghcer's,  eall». 
And  give  them  repetition  m  the  liftb 
Perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  livVt  in  woe ; 
Do%  and  be  happy,  by  my  sUrer  bow. 
Awake,  and  tdl  thy  dream.  pMana  dbqf^wrK^ 

iPer.  Celestial  Dian,  goddess  argmtittc^ 
I  wiH  obey  thee  !--HeKcanos ! 

EtiUr  Lysimaehtts,  HeUcanus,  and  M^rioab 

aa.  Sir. 

P^.  My  porpare  was  Ar  Thaisasb  then  to  urihr 
Thaiabospitable  Claon ;  but  I  am 
For  other  scrrice  first :  toward  Bphesoi 
Turn  aur  blown  sails ;  eftsoons  1*11  tdl  thee  why.>— 

cm 

Shall  we  reflwA  us,  sir,  upon  year  shoce^ 
And  give  you  gold  for  saeh  prefrision 
As  ottr  intents  will  need  ? 

Lye.  With  all  aqr  heart,  sir;  and  whm  yoa  < 
ashore, 
I  hove  another  sait* 

Per.  Ton  sbaU  prevail. 

Were  it  to  woo  my  daqghter;  Ihr  it  seeau 
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VonlkTV  been  nbble  to«v^  h«r. 
Lyt,  Sir,  lend  your  arm. 

Per.  Comts  my  Marina.  lExcant. 

Enter  Oower,  betore  tH^  Temple  of  Diana  at  Epheius. 
Gircp.  Now  uui-  sands  are  almost  run  ; 
More  a  Uttk,  and  then  done 
TbU,  as  ray  last  boon,  give  nie, 
(For  such  kiwlnesH  must  relieve  mej 
That  you  aptly  will  suppose 
What  pageantry,  what  feus,  what  shows, 
What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mitylin, 
To  greet  U»c  king.    So  he  has  thrived, 
'lliat  he  is  promisM  to  be  wJvM 
To  fkir  Marina  ;  but  in  no  wise, 
Till  he  had  done  his  sacrifice, 
AsBianbade:  whereto  being bouud, 
The  interim,  pray  yon.  all  confound. 
In  feather'd  briefmss  sails  are  filPd 
And  wishes  fall  out  as  they^re  willM. 
-  At  EphesQs,  the  temple  see, 
'  Our  king,  and  all  his  company, 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  faacy^t  thankful  boon.  \txU. 

SCEITE  ///.— TAc  Temple  ^  VrttSM.  at  Ephettu; 
Tbaisft  ttanding  near  the  Altars  as  high  Prietteu ; 
a  number  of  Virgins  iffeach  side ;  Cerinion  and  ath- 
er  Inhabttants  tf  Ephesus  attending.  Enter  PeA- 
cies  yvifh  his  Train  ;  Lyiimachus,  Helicanus,  A&- 
rina,  and  a  Lady. 

-    per.  Hail,  Dian !  to  perform  thy  just  command, 

I  here  confess  myself  tlie  king  of  T)  re ; 
Wh^  frightcl  from  my  country,  did  wed 
JThe  fair  'llmisa,  at  Pentnpolis. 

At  sea  in  childbed  died  the,  but  brou^-v.  forth 
A  maid^ciiild,  catlM  Marina ;  who,  O  guddess, 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.    She  at  ITiarsus 
Was  nursM  with  Cleon ;  whom  at  fourteen  years 
ff  esought  to  murder :  but  her  better  stars 
Brottgfat  Iter  to  Mit)  lene  ;  against  whose  shore 
hiding,  her  foituues  brought  the  maid  aboard  us, 
Wliere,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 

II  ^e  known  hfr«?lf  my  daughter. 

Tliai.  Voice  and  favour  I— 

You  arc,  yoti  are— O  rwtX  Pericles !—       ZShe  faints. 

Per,  WItat  means  the  woman  ?  she  dies  I  help,  geii- 
tlemcn! 

Cer,  Noble  sir. 
If  you  havetokl  Diaiu's  atiar  true. 
This  b  your  wife. 

Per,  Reverend  appearcr,  no ; 

1  threw  her  o'm-boai-d  with  these  very  wrtm. 

Cer,  Upon  this  coast,  I  wanraut  you. 

Per,  *Tij  rao^t  certain. 

Cer,  Look  to  the  lady ;— O,  she's  bnt  o'ci'jo)^. 
Barly,  oite  blustering  mom,  this  lady  was 
'Iteown  on  thb  shore.  '  I  op'd  the  eoffln,  and 
Found  there  rich  jewels ;  recover\l  her,  and  plac'd  her 
Here  in  Diaoa^  temple. 

Per.  Ikiay  we  sec  them  ? 

Cer,  GriAt  $ir,  they  shall  be  brought  you  to  my  house, 
Whither  I  iuvit«  you.    Look  I  lliatsa  is 
Keeovev'd. 

Thai.  O,  let  me  look ! 
If  be  be  none  of  mine,  my  wnctity 
Will  to  my  sense  beftd  no  licentious  ear, 
But  curb  it,  spite  ol'  seeing.   O,  my  brd. 
Are  you  not  Pericles  ?  Like  him  you  spfsk. 
Like  him  you  ant  i  Did  yoa  not  name  atenpest, 


A  birth,  and  death? 

Per.  The  voice  of  dcftl  Tteia ! 

Thai.  That  Tbaisa  am  I,  soppwed  dead. 
And  drown'd. 

Per,  Immortal  Dian  \ 

Thai,  Now  I  know  too  better.* 

Wlicn  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
The  king,  my  father,  gave  you  such  a  rinjf. 

iShftMorisi^ 

Per.  This,  this :  no  mg^  you  gods!  your  p«s* 
kindness 
Makes  my  past  miseriet  sport :  You  shall  do  vdl, 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  1  may 
Melt,  aud  no  man:  be  awn.    O  come,  be  bmkd 
A  second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mnr,  My  heart 

Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  iaother*s  besoas. 

{KneeUtsVam. 

Per,  Look,  who  knccb  here!  Flesh  at'djle^ 


n! 


Thy  burden  at  the  sea,  and  callM  Marina, 
For  she  was  yieUed  theKb 

Thai.  Bfess'd  and  nil 

Hel.  Kail,  madam,  and  my  queen ! 

ThaL  lkmamY*m 

Per,  You  hare  beaxd  roe  iny,  whenldidftj** 
Tyre. 
I  Iel\  bdiiud  anandent  tubstitttte, 
Can  you  lemeotber  what  I  callM  thcnaa? 
I  tan:  namM  him  oft. 

Thau  *Twas  Uelicantts  thai. 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa;  tiusishc 
Now  do  1  loqj  to  hear  bow  you  werefcuod; 
How  pmtibly  preserved ;  and  whom  to  thaak. 
Besides  the  godt,  fiw  this  grt»t  miracle. 

Tht^.  Lord  Ceriroon,  my  lord ;  this  man 
Thro'  whom  the  gods  liave  shown  their  power;  *•*• 
From  first  to  last  rewlve  j-ou* 

Per.  Be^TTcnd  sir. 

The  guds  can  have  no  morul  olBcer 
More  like  a  god  than  you.    WiU  you  ddnrcr 
How  this  dead  queen  re-livi*»  ? 

Cer.  I  witU  my  loiA 

Beseech  you,  first  go  with  me  to  my  hour. 
Where  shall  be  shown  you  all  was  found  vithkBi 
How  she  cahie  pteeed  here  within  the  teiapie; 
No  needful  thine  omitted. 

Per.  Pure  Diana ! 

I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  offer 
My  night  obhtJona  to  thee^    Thaisa, 
This  prince,  the  fkir  betroched  of  your  daoftar* 
Shall  marry  her  at  Pentapolis.    And  nam, 
This  ornament  that  makes  ine  look  w  disa^ 
Will  I,  my  lovM  Marina,  cKp  to  form ; 
And  what  this  fourtMn  years  no  nuor  toaei^ 
To  grace  thy  marriage  day.  Til  beautify. 

Thai.  Lord  Cerimoii  hath  letters  nf^aitu^ 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per.  Heavens  wake  a  star  of  kiml  Yet  ik«»  °' 
queen, 
We^ll  cclebcmte  their  nuptiak,  and  ouiwrivtf 
Will  in  that  kii^;dom  spend  our  follo»ii<^: 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  l^rus  oig^ 
Loitl  Cerimon,  we  do  our  kraging  suy,        • 
To  hear  the  rest  uutohL-Sir,  had  the  «V  C^*^ 

Eraer  Oowtr. 
C««.  In  Anri«KA,  and  his  daajhter,  jw»  *^ 
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Of  monitrout  lust  the  doe  and  just  reward : 
In  Perieka,  bU^queen  and  daughter,  leen 
(Ahbottgli  aua'ilM  with  fortune  fierce  and  keenO 
Vortoe  pmenrM  from  fell  destruetMm^s  blast, 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crownM  with  joy  9t  hut. 
In  HeJicannsmay  you  well  descry 
A  fig;nre  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  lo)-alty : 
In  rerereitd  Cerimon  there  well  appears 
The  worth  thkt  learned  chanty  aye  weaii. 


For  widced  Clcon  and  his  wife,  when  flune 
Had  spiead  their  cursed  deed,  and  hoaouiM  name 
Of  Periclei,  to  rage  the  city  turn ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  ham. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  ahhough  not  done,  hot  raetnt. 
So  OB  your  patience  evermore  attending, 
New  joy  wait  on  you !  Here  our  play  has  ending. 
lExit  Gower. 


But  curb  it, 

-*M  not  k 


TfiOILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


PERSONS  RSPRSSENTfeOw 


Pram,  kisig  of  IVoy. 
Heetx>r,      ^ 
Troilui,      I 
PtoUL  >-  Alf  Mww 

Heleniu,    J 

^Sr.  1  '''^e^  c«»f»amfcr#. 

CskhM,  a  Trmmpriut,  taking  part  wUh  the  GnOef, 

Pandarot,  uncle  f  Cretsida, 

^Sarfpurdm,  a  battard  #m  9f  Priam, 

Anmemiwiv  tht  Crttlmgemral: 
»£eoeiiiai»/i2r  »r«Aer. 
Achillea 


chiller  1 

ilyww,     I 
ertor,      f 

atrodttiiJ 


Grteiencmnmamkn» 


IVrrilef,  a  doomed  and  tewrilmu  Cnckm,    v 
Alexander,  xrvant  to  Crarida^  ^ 

Servant  f  Tr^Utt, 
Servant  f  Pari*, 
Servant  t§  Diomede*, 


to  Meneiaur, 

i.  wifg  f  Heci 
CanandcB.  daugliter  f  Priam  i  a  prtphttetu 
CraHidk,  daugkber  f  CakhaM, 
f 

Trefon  and  Cnek  Soldkrt,  and  Jtteniamt. 
SCBITE,  Troy,  and  the  Grecian  Can^  befbre  it. 


P&OLOGUR. 


JLN  Tio7,tiierelieitheioene*   From  Sslea  of  Greec 

The  prinee§  orgulont,  their  high  hlood  chaTd, 

HaTe  to  the  port  of  Athena  went  their  shipi, 

Pfmusht  Willi  the  ministen  and  iiutrnmeals 

Oferuelwar;  Sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 

Their  ciowiMti  ici^,  ftom  the  Athenian  bay 

Pvt  forth  toward  Phrygia :  and  their  tow  is  made 

To  ranack  Tiwy ;  within  whoie  itrong  immitxM 

The  ravisKM  Heha,  Menehius*  queen, 

Witb  wanton  Paris  ileejM ;  And  that*t  the  quanel. 

To  Tenedoa  theyeome ; 

And  the  deep4nwing  bailn  do  there  difgoige 

Their  warlike  fnmghtage:  Now  on  Sardan  ptain 

The  fterfi  and  yet  unhroiaed  Orecki  do  pkch 

Their  bnTcpavilioni.   Priam*iiix^iedeity, 

Bardan,and  Tymbria,  lUai,  Chetat,  Tngan, 

And  Amenoridei,  with  nuuiy  stapkt. 

And  eoiteaponme  and  falfiUing  boUi» 

Sperr  up  the  tons  of  Troy. 

Now  expectation,  tiekling  tkittiih  ipiriti, 

On  one  and  other  fide,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Set!  all  on  haxard  .*— And  hither  am  I  eoroe 

A  prologue  arm*d,— but  not  io  eon6dencc 

Of  author*!  pen,  or  aeior^s  Toiee ;  bat  Buited 

In  like  eondicigns  ai  our  aifumcnt,— 

To  tell  you,  fiiir  beholden,  that  oar  play 

X>eaps  o*er  the  vaunt  and  llrgtlings  of  thoae  broili, 

'Ginobt;  in  the  middle ;  starting  thence  a«»y 

To  wliat  may  be  diginted  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  And  fault :  do  ai  your  pltttraret  are ; 

Notr  nootl,  or  bad,  *itt  but  the  chanoe  of  war. 


ACTt 

SCEVE   I^Trotf.    Before  Priam't  Palace.    EtAr 
Ttailat  armed^  and  Pandani» 

Trmltts. 

C  ALL  here  my  varlet,  V\l  unarm  again ; 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Trojv 
That  And  such  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
Each  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  bis  h«art, 
Let  him  to  field ;  TtoiluB,a]ai !  hath  oooab 

Pan.  Will  this  geerne*er  be  mended? 

Tro,  the  Greeks  are  strong,  aul  skilfql  to  their 
strength. 
Fierce  to  their  skiQ,  and  to  their  fieroenew  vafiant ; 
Hut  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  than  ignoianoe  i 
Less  Taliant  than  the  Tirgin  in  the  night, 
And  skiU4ess  as  unpractised  infancy. 

Pan,  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this :  for  mf 
part,  rU  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He,  that 
will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  must  tairy  the 
grinding. 

Tro,  Have  I  not  tairicd  ? 

Pan,  Ay,  the  grinding;  but  you  must  tarry  the  bolt- 
ing. 

7V«.  riave  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan,  Ay,  the  bolting ;  bat  you  must  tarry  the  hair^ 
ening. 

Tro,  Still  have  I  tarried. 

Pan,  Ay,  to  the  leavening:  but  here^  yet  in  the 
wonl— hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the  cake^ 
the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  tlie  baking ;  nay,  yo« 
must  stay  the  cooling  too^  or  you  may  ehaiice  to  bun 
)'oiur  lips. 

Tro,  Patience  herself,  wlut  i^oddcss  ere  she  be, 
Doth  lesser  blench  ai  su-iferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  t«I>Ic  do  1  tit ; 
And  whnp  fliir  Creitid  cone*  into  my  thoughti,- 
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So,'  trftitor !— when  alie  eomei  !-*tVbn«  u  the  thenoe? 

Pan,  Well,  she  looked  ycstmiight  Ikirer  than  erer 
I  Mw  het  krak,  or  «i7  woman  elie. 

Tr;  I  was  ahoot  to  tell  cheer-'^lKn  my  heart, 
At  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rire  in  twain ; 
Lett  Heetor  or  my  fkther  dioaJd  percme  nie» 
I  hare  (as  when  the  ran  doth  light  a  stoniO 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  Rorrow,  that  is  eouchM  in  seeming  gladness, 
If  Kke  that  mirth  firte  turn*  to  sudden  sadness. 

Fan,  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  dian 
Hdeo^s,  (well,  go  to,^  there  were  no  more  coroparisoo 
between  the  women,— But,  for  my  part,  she  u  my  kirn* 
woman ;  I  would  not,  as  they  term  it.  praise  her,— But 
I  wouU  somebody  bad  heard  her  talk  yesterday,  as  I 
did.   I  will  not  <Usprai«e  your  sister  Cassandra*s  wit « 


Tra.  OPandarus!  I  tell  thee, 
yfhtok  I  do  tell  thee.  There  my  hopes  lie  drown^ 
Bq>ly  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  be  indrenehVl.   I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
InCres>Ml*kleve:  Thou  answer*st,  She  is  fair; 
Four'st  in  theopen  ukerof  my  heart 
iHer  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  Toiee ; 
Handleat  m  thy  diseourse,  O,  that  her  hand, 
b  whose  oomparisoo  all  whiles  are  ink, 
Writiiig  tueir  own  reproaeh :  To  whose  soft  seizme 
The  cygnefs  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
HudasthepalmofpkHighman!  This  thou  tdPst  me, 
At  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say— I  tore  her ; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay^st  in  erery  gash  that  lore  hath  giren  me 
The  kpife  that  made  it. 

Pan*  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

TV*.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan,  '¥!Bith,  IMI  not  meddle  in*u  Let  her  be  as  she 
it:  if  she  be  fiur,*tis  the  better  for  hers  an  she  be  not, 
she  has  the  mends  in  her  ownhands. 

Tf,  Good  Pandarus !  How  now,  Pandanis  ? 

Pan,  I  hare  had  my  labour  for  my  tmrtl :  ill-thought 
on  of  her,  and  ilKthoug^t  on  of  you :  gone  between 
and  between,  but  small  thanks  for  my  labour. 

7r».  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  ?  what,  with 
ime? 

Pan.  Beeaose  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore,  sbe^s  not 
to  fldr  as  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me,  she  would 
bo  as  fidr  on  Friday,  at  Helen  it  on  Sunday.  But 
what  care  I  ?  I  care  not,  an  she  w<:re  a  black-ormoor ; 
'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tf,  Say  I,  the  it  not  fair? 

Pan,  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.  She*s  a 
fool  to  stay  behind  her  father;  kt  her  to  the  Gn^ekt ; 
and  so  rn  tell  her  the  next  time  I  aee  her:  for  my 
part,  ril  meddle  mur  make  nu  more  in  the  matter. 

Tro.  nuidamt,— 

Pam  Not  I. 

Tro,  Sweet  Pandarut,— 

Pan,  Pray  you,  tpeok  no  more  to  me ;  I  will  leare 
atlatIfoimdit,andtherF  .ucnd.     C£a:if Faodanit. 

\^An  Ahrum, 

Tr€,  Peae^  you  ungracious  damonrs !  peace,  rude 
loondt ! 
Foolt  on  both  sides  I  Helen  mutt  needs  be  fair, 
When  with  your  blood  >ou  duUy  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  tliis  argument ; 
It  is  too  starrM  a  subject  for  my  sword. 
Bat  Fandanu— O  gods,  how  do  yon  pbigoe  lae ! 
I  cannot  eome  to  Crestid,  but  by  Pandar ; 
And  lie*s  at  tetchy  to  be  wooM  *a  woo, 
ill  she  it  stvbboto-cbaile  ag^t  all  suiu 


Tell  roe,  Apollo,  Ibr  thy  Daphae't  loie. 
What  CrestMl  it,  what  Pandaxv  ad  what  «e  ? 
Her  bed  is  India ;  then;  she  uin,  a  peaH: 
Between  oi|r  Iliom,aod  where  the  lusdct, 
Let  it  he  calM  the  wihi  and  wandering  tod; 
Ouneii;  the  merchant;  aad  this saifing  FHdv. 
Our  doubtfbl  hope,  our  ecsmyy,  and  oar  baik. 

jt/arum.    Enter  Saim, 

Mne.  How  now  prinee  Troilit?  wheraAae  «»• 
field? 

23ro.  Because  not  there  ;TWs  woman's  iBiouia* 
P^  womanish  it  it  to  fie  fimn  thcMb 
Whit  news,  iKneai,  fkom  the  fiehl  tft4ay  ? 

Mne,  That  Parit  it  retnned  homo, aaihart. 

Tr9,  By  whom,£kicat? 

Mne,  Trcilii,  hy  Itedna^ 

2W.  Let  Pttit  bleed :  *lit  hot  a  tear  to  «««i; 
Parit  b  gorM  with  Menebnt*  hom.  [4p» 

Mne,  Haik!  what  good  tport  it  ootoftMnadv! 

Tf,  Better  at  home,  if  tw««/a^f*^WH»«»p 
Bm,  to  the  tpoit  abroad )— Are  yon  bonad  chMv^ 

jEnc  In  aUtwifl  haste. 

Tro.  Corner  gpipp  then  >iyhw  C*«— ■ 

SCENE  JJ^The  nme,    A  Strett,   Emttr  CMflh 
and  AkaaaAr, 

Cre*.  Who  were  those  went  by  ? 

Alex.  Queen  H«ahn,«irftt» 

Cre*,  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Alex,  Uptotheeastami 

Whose  height  commands  as  sali^  all  the  nh^ 
To  tee  the  battle.    Hector,  whote 
It,  as  a  rirtjie,  fi\'d,  to-day  was  morM : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  hit 
And,  like  at  there  werp  husbandry  in  war, 
Befbre  the  sun  rose,  he  was  haraetsVI  light, 
And  to  the  fieM  goes  he  \  where  erery  Ihnncr 
Did,  as  a  pnqihef ,  weep  what  it  (bteaaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Crei,  What  wat  hit  canse  6tmptf 

AlcT.  The  noite  pies,  this:   lliete  it  aani|A* 
Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trqjan  blood,  nephew  to  Hectors 
They  caU  him,  Ajax. 

Cret,  Good;  and  what  of  hi»? 

Alex,  They  lay  he  it  a  ytrj  bmo  per  «; 
And  stands  alone. 

Crc9,  So  do  all  men ;  imlest  they  aiediHfr,n#' 
hare  no  legs. 

Akx,  This  man,  haly,  hath  nihbed  nanfla*' 
their  pattiealar  additkaM ;  he  iaat  viBntaoM* 
churlish  at  the  bear,  slow  at  the  eiaphant;  ay^ 
whom  natoK  hath  to  crowded  humonn^  Aaftlir^i^ 
is  crushed  into  folly,  hit  fblly  laaced  wiA  dta"*i^' 
there  is  no  man  hath  a  rirtue,that  he  hath  Jirtn^2 
of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  bat  he  caniefttK*^ 
of  it:  he  u  mehineholy  withoot  oHi^  mtf^^ 
against  the  hair :  He  hath  the  joiattef««m^j^ 
but  erery  thing  so  oat  of  joint,  that  he  is  n^ 
areu^  many  hand»and  no  ace ;  or 
eyes  and  no  tight. 

Cret,  But  hew  thoald  this  ma 
smile,  mnbefifector  angry  ? 

Akx,  They  tay,  be  yetteiday  coped  Sfeets  l« 
battle,  and  ttrucK  him  down;  thedUab  «>* 
whereof  hath  erer  tiooe  loeffC  HeM*  ' 
waldog. 

Enter  Pandiiwfc 

Cru.  Who  comet  here  ? 

AUr.  liidan,^ar  oaele  FmdKvs. 


T^dtttB  A-iTB  CRBMUIA: 
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fret»  HectorS  a  gallant  man. 
Jlex,  As  may  be  in  tlie  world,  ladjr. 

Am.  Wbat*k  that  ?  whatH  that  ? 

Crtf*  Good  morrow,  ancle  PandairUs. 

Ptm*  Good  morrow,  counn  Crettid :  What  do  yov 
talk  of  .'—Good  morrow,  ^li^xander.^How  do  jooi 
axuaai  Wh«n  were  you  at  lUam? 

Cres,  This  morning,  uncle. 

I^iu  What  Were  you  talkinf^  of;  whni  I  ouae  ? 
Was  Hector  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  / 
HdM  was  not  up,  wa»  the .' 

Cret,  Rector  wai  gone ;  hot  Helen  was  ndt  up. 

Pttiu  £*en  w;  Hector  was  itirriog  early. 

Cret,  That  were  we  tttlkingo^  and  of  hit  anger. 

Jhm,  Wa«  be  angry? 

Crti.  So  lie  nyft  here. 

Patu  True,  he  wat  lb;  I  know  the  eaoae  too }  be*U 
by  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that :  and  there 
it  lYolhu  will  not  oome  Ar  bdiind  him ;  let  them  take 
heedoTTnillos;  I  ean  tell  them  that  too. 

Cret,  What,  is  he  angry  too?  * 

Pttfu  Wbo,Troitaii>  TroilatiitbebettanHuio*|]ie 
mo, 

Cre$.  O,  Jupiter!  there's  no  comparison. 

Pan,  What,  not  between  Troilusand  Iteetar?  Do 
■on  know  a  man  if  you  see  biro  ? 

Crcf,  Ay;  if  ever  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 
Pan,  Well,  I  say,  Troilus  is  TroUus. 
Cres.  Then  you  say  as  1  say ;  fbr,  I  am  mn,  he  is 
ot  Rector. 

Pan.  Ko,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilut,  in  some  degreea. 
Cre*.  Tis  just  to  each  of  them ;  be  is  himself. 
Pan.  Himself?  A.hii,  poor  Th>ilus !  I  wouU,  he 
ere,— 

tres.  So  he  is. 

Pan.  — ^Condition.  I  had  gone  bare-foot  to  India. 
Cret,  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself?  no,  he"^  not  himself.— 'WoukI  'a 
ci«  himself!  Well,  the  gods  are  above ;  Time  must 
iend,  or  end :  Well,  Troilus,  well,— I  would,  my  heart 
ere  in  her  body  Ir— Mo,  Hectw  u  not  a  better  man 
an  Troilns. 
Cra.  Excuse  me. 
Pan,  H©  is  elder. 
Cret,  n^don  me,  paraon  me. 
Pan,  The  odier's  not  come  to't ;  you  shall  tell  me 
oiber  tale,  when  the  other^s  come  to^.    Hector  shall 
t  bare  his  wit  this  y«ir. 
Cret,  ^-Bball  ocvt  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 
Paju  Nor  his  qualities;— 
rnr  jw  No  matter. 
^an.  Nor  his  beanty.      . 
^rct.  ^TwouM  not  betorac  him ;  his  own*s  better, 
'on.  You  hare  no  judgement,  niece:  Bdenberself 
«e  the  other  day,  that  Troilua,  for  a  brown  fiivoor, 
so  'tis,  I  most  ooniess>-Not  brown  neither. 
ret.  No,  but  brown. 

*an.  'Faith,  to  sAy  truth,  brown  and  notbrowa. 
ret.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  truew 
'an.  She  prais'd  bis  complexion  above  Paris. 
ret.  Why,  Paris  hath  cokmr  enough. 
an.  So  he  has. 

ret.  Theq,  Troilus  should  hare  too  much :  if  she 
ited  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than  his ; 
larins  colour  enoosh,  «nd  the  other  higher,  is  too 
Joff  a  praise  for  a  good  complexion.  I  had  as  lief, 
en's  gokfeD  tongue  had  corameaded  Troilus  Ibr  a 
perooae* 
an.  iff«eartofotttItbinfc>Helai|oTeshimbelter 
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Cttt,  Then  she's  a  m«iry  OMek,  faidtoed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  shcdoes.  She  Cilne  to  Mm 
the  other  day  into  a  compassed  window,— and,  you 
kiMw,  be  lias  ix>t  past  three  or  four  hai^  on  his  chin. 

Cret.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  aridunetie  may  soon  brio^ 
his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  )-oung :  and  yet  will  he,  wi^ 
in  three  pound,  lift  as  much  a*  bis  brother  HectoCi 

Cret.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  oU  a  Mfter  ? 

Pan,  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him  ;^ 
she  came,  wad  puts  me  ber  white  band  to  his  dons 
chin,— 

Cret,  Juno  have  mercy  !-rHow  came  it  cloven? 

Pan,  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled :  I  think,  his 
smiling  becomes  him  better  than  Any  man  in  all 
Phrygia. 

Cret,  Of  be  smiles  valiantly. 

Pan,  Does  he  not? 

Cret,  O  yes, an  'twoe adood  in  antnma. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then  :^— But  to  prove  to  you  that 
Helen  loves  Troilus,— 

Cret,  Troilas  will  stand  to  the  proof;  if  youlIpnuTtB 
it  so. 

Pan,  ThMlus  ?  why,  he  esteems  her  no  more  diaa  I 
esteem  an  addle  egg* 

Cret,  If  you  kive  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you  lore 
an  idle  head,  you  woukt  eat  diickens  i'the  shdL 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  kiugh,  to  thiidc  how  ihs 
tickled  his  chin ;— Indeed,  she  has  a  marvdlous  white 
hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Cret.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan,  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  widte  hair  40 
his  chin. 

Cret,  Alas,  poor  chin !  many  a  wart  is  Ttther. 

Pan,  But,  there  was  such  bvghing;— Queen  Hdm- 
ba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cret.  With  mill^ttones. 

Pan,  And  Cassandra  toughed. 

Cret,  But  tlwre  was  a  more  temperate  fiie  Uodff  Iha 
pot  of  hereyes ;— Did  her  eyes  run  o^  too? 

Pan.  And  Hector  bugfaed. 

Cret.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Hefen  spstd  am 
Troilus'  chin. 

Cret.  An't  bad  been  a  green  hairt  I  sbasdd  llm 
hiugfaed  too. 

Pan.  They  laughed  not  so  mneh  at  the  haii^  as  at 
his  pretty  answer. 

Cret.  What  was  his  answer? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  Here*t  but  §ne  andjifiy  hair*  an 
your  chin,  and  one  tfthan  it  vkUe, 

Cret,  TUs  is  her  question.  ^ 

Patu  That's  true ;  make  oo  qoeatioff  of  that.  One 
andjifiy  kairty  quoth  ht,  and  one  -akUe :  That  vhht 
hair  it  nty  fatherland  attiherett  are  hit  tont.  Ju^ 
tcrl  quoth  she,  wA«fA  ^thete  halrt  it  Parit  thy  hua^ 
band?  Tlie forked  one,  qnoth  he;  Pluck  Utt^and 
giveUhtnu  But,  there  was  such  langfaugl  and  U» 
eo  so  blushed,  and  Paris  so  cha&d,  and  aU  the  mt  ao 
kughed,  that  it  passed. 

Cret,  So  let  it  now;  fiv  H  has  beenagntt  whOe 

Pan,  Wen,  couiiii,  I  told  yen  •  ihiiig  yeitandhqrf 
think  on*!. 

Cret,  So  I  do. 

Pan,  rUbeswo«,'tbtrOB5  he  wiU  wcep  yw.M 
Hware  a  man  bom  in  April. 

Cret,  AadrUapriQgephihistear^antwcraaiM' 
tleagauMt  May.  C^  Retrtat tamukd^ 

Pan,  Haik,  4wy  are  coauBg  firom  the  fields  iMl 
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we  itmd  Habere,  and  Me  tbm,  M  tlier  pMt  towiad 
]]|iim?i5oadiiicee,do;  tweet  oieee  CmtidA. 
'  Crti,  At  jonrpfeuoiv. 

Paiu  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  pbMe ;  here  we 
imj  tee  mort  bniTfrly^ :  III  <eU  you  them  all  by  (heir 
wmmta,  at  they  pan  Vy ;  bat  s»ik  Troilus  aboVe  the 
mt. 

£neat  pasie*  over  tie  ttagt, 
Crtt.  Speak  not  lo  kiud. 

Pmu  That's  iBocas  ;  Is  not  that  a  brnve  man  ?  he*s 
one  of  the  flowers,  of  Tray,  I  can  tell  yoh ;  But  mark 
Troilus.;  you  shall  see  anon. 
Crti,  VTha^h  that  I 

KtOeoot  pa99et  ever. 
Tan.  TbaVs  Anteuor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  yoq ;  and  be*s  a  man  good  enough :  he*s  one  o* 
the  aouiidest  judgt^ments  in  Troy,  whosoever,  and  a 
proper  manof  person:— When  comes  Tnrilas?*>rU 
diow  you  Troiliu  anon;  if  he  see  me,  you  shall  see 
kbnnodatme* 
Crct.  Will  be  gire  you  the  nod  ? 
Tan,  You  shall  see. 
Cret,  If  he  do,  the  rieh  shall  bare  mor» 

Hector /otter  over* 

Tan,  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  k»ok  you,  that ; 

tliexe's  a  fellow I-Go  thy  way.  Hector;— There's  a 

hnre  man,  niece.    O  bnije  Hector !  Look,  how  he 

l^oks !  theie'k  a  countenance:  IsH  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cru,  O,  a  brave  roan  I 

Tan.  Is  a'  not?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good— Look 
jou,  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet?  kiok  you  yonder, 
do  you  see?  look  you  there!  Tliere*s  no  jesting: 
there'k  hying  on ;  take't  off  who  will,  as  they  say : 
<here  be  hacks! 
Crti,  Be  thoK  with  swoids  I 

|*aris  pa*M»  over. 
Tan.  Swoids  ?  any  thing,  he  cam  not :  aatlic  devil 
•one  to  him,  it's  all  one :  By  god's  lid,  it  doe^  one's 
keartgood:— Yonder  comes  Paris,  yonder  eomes  Fa-  | 
m:  hxik  ye  yonder,  luece ;  Is't  not  a  galhmt  man  tou,  1 
U*t  not  ?— Why,  this  is  bmre  now^— Who  said,  Im>  came  | 
kurthonneto^y?  he's  not  hurt:  why,  this  will  do  . 
Bda's  heart  good  now.    Hat    'wonU  I  could  see 
nVoilaanow  I— you  shall  see  Troilus  anoo. 
Cretb  Who's  that? 

Helenus  passe*  over. 
Tan.  That's  Helenas ;— I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is : 
—That's  Helenus  ^-I  think  he  went  oot  forth  t»day : 
—That's  Helenus. 
Cres.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle  ? 
Tan.  Helenus  ?  no ;— jres,  hell  fight  indifferent  well : 
—1  marvel,  where  Treilos  is  I— Hark ;  do  you  not  hear 
the  people  ery,  TrailQs?— Heknus  is  a  prieM. 
rre*.  What  sneaking  fcBow  oomes  yonder  ? 

Troilas.iftaMref  eurr* 

Tan.  Where  ?  yonder  ?  that's  Ddphobus :  Tis  Tioi^ 
his  I  there^  a  roan,  niece !— Hem !— Bravo  Troiius ! 
the  prince  of  chivalry  1 

Cres.  Feaoe,  for  shamc^  peace ! 

Tan.  Maik  him ;  note  blm  s— O  brave  Tmilas  !— 
look  wdl  upon  hia^  nicee  i  Utak  you,  how  his  swocd 
is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  nior«r  haek'd  than  Hector's; 
And  how  he  hioks,  aud  how  he  goes!- O  adnitiable 
yoiidi  I  he  neVr  saw  three  and  tweaty.  Go  thy  way, 
'IYoiliii,go  thy  way ;  had  I  a  sisier  were  a  grace,  or  a 
daughter  a  godden,  he  shouki  take  his  cboioe.  O  ad- 
mirable man!  Fiiris^-Paris  is  dirt  to  him;  and,  I 
^famnt,  Hekiik  to  ehwige,  would  give  tm  e}ie  toi  boot^ 


Fonea  pan  0ver  Oe  ^^^ge>, 

Cres.  Here  come  mote. 

Tofu  Asses,  fools,  doUs !  ehaffandbam,  chaff  and 
bian!  porridge af^  meat  I  I  could  five  and  die iHhe 
eyesorTroOtts.  Ke'er  hwk,  nete  kMk ;  the  espies 
are  gone;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws!  1  had 
rather  be  such  a  man  as  Troilus,  than  Agamemnn 
and  all  Greeee. 

Creev  There  is  amons  the  Greeks,  ArtdHw ;  a  tet^ 
ter  man  than  Trailus. 
Pan.  Achilles?  a  drayman,  a  porter,  aweryeaaid. 
Cres.  Well,  well. 

Tan.  Well,  weU?— Why,  have  you  any  diserettoB? 
have  you  any  eyes?  Do  you  know  what  a  nan  ttMi 
not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  (fiseoone,  n»«W 
teaming,  gentkness,  virtue,  youih,tiberrfity,  and  lach 
like,  the  tpiee  and  salt  that  s««m  a  man? 

Cres.  Ay,a.mmeednmnr  andltheatobetakcdwitk 
no  date  in  the  pie,— fi>e  thea  the  man's,  dale  u  tm. 

Pan.  You  are  tuck  a  woman !  one  know  noi  si 
what  ward  you  lie. 

tfres.  Upon  my  bock,  to  dcfendmy belly;  qwr^ 
wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  secrecy,  todefej 
mine  honesty ;  my  mask,  to  deftnd  my  beauty;  sad 
you,  t»  defend  aU there:  andat  alltherewardillii 
at  a  thousand  watches. 
Tan*  Say  one  of  your  watdies.  ^ 

Cres.  Nay,  m  watch  you  for  that;  and  di«««« 
ofthe  ehiefestof  tbemtoo:  if  I  cannot  ward  «l>ai  J 
would  not  have  lut,  I  can  watch  you  for  idHag  l«»'  * 
took  the  blow;  uulcss  it  s%rett  past  hidiqg,  and  tka  H 
is  past  watching. 
i>an.  You  are  suoli  amjther  I 

Enter  Troilus's  Boy, 
Boy,  Sir,  my  lord  wouU  instantly  ipe*  ^^  J^ 
Tm.  Wliere?  .. 

Bofj.  At  your  own  house ;  there  he  unarms  bun. 
Pan.  Good  boy,  teU  him  I  eome:  [£xir5nf«J-* 
doobc  he  be  burt^Fare  ye  well,  good  nieoe. 
eres%  Atlieo,  uncle. 
Pan.  I'll  be  wiUi  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cres.  To  bringr,  uncte, 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

Cres.  By  the  same  token— you  are  a  bawd. 

-Woids,  vows,  grieft,  tears,  and  tare's  foD  •enfice. 
He  offhrs  in  anoAer's  enterprize: 
But  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  we 
Tl«u  in  the  gtowflf  Fandar's  piaisBmay  hej 
Yet  hold  I  off.    Women  are  angels^  wooing : 
Things  woo  are  done,  joy',  soul  lies  in  t>««*>^'  . 
That  she  belovM  knows  nought,  that  know  natuim 
-Bfea  priae  the  thing  ungain'd  more  di«a«  ^' 
That  she  was  never  yet,  that  ever  laiew 
Lotu  gut  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue ! 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  •**»"  . 
Achievement  is  command ;  ungainMk  ^***ri,  w-. 
ITiea  though  my  heart's  content  firm  to**  ^^^, 
Nothing  of  ibat  shall  ftom.  mine  eyes  appc**  l 

SCEKE  UI^Tht  Credan  Caa^  *^lf!^ 


non'iTVitf.    Trumpets.    Enter 
,  tor,Uly»s!!».Mendaus,<iarfslA«* 

Ago.  Princes,  «.^A«ki? 

What  grief  hath  set  the  jaun^cc  on  you*  «»*» 
The  ampte  proposition,  that  hope  mato 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  betow,  jj..--, 

Fails  in  Uie  promised  largenen :  checks  and  «u»*» 
Grow  hi  the  veins  of  actions  highest  vear'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  eonfluK  of  meetiii|(i*Pi 


nftet  ilw  mmd  piM»  ■nd'dinn  bULtNda 

'octhre  and  erruat  iVom  his  eoane  of  growth* 

Tor,  prinees,  it  it  nuiner  new  to  ut, 

Int  we  eome  ibort  <^otir  rappoie  «o  far, 

limt,  after  Kven  ytm*  nege,  yet  Troy  walls  ttand ; 

rUk  every  action  that  hath  gone  before, 

r  bo^of  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 

iai  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 

Ad  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 

hat  gave'i  surmised  shape.    Why  then,  you  yrinees, 

0  yoQ  with  cheeks  abashVl  behold  our  works ; 

nd  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought  else 
at  the  protractire  trials  of  grcat  Jove, 
b  find  persistive  constancy  in  men  ? 
he  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 

1  f<Nrtune's  love :  for  then,  the  hold  and  coward, 
he  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread, 

he  hud  and  soft,  seem  all  affinM  and  kin; 

at,  in  the  wind  and  tempwt  of  her  frown, 

iscinctioo,  with  a  broad  and  powerAiI  fan, 

ofRog  at  all,  winnow*  the  lig^t  ainiy  t 

nd  what  hath  mats,  or  matter,  by  itself 

iet,  rich  in  virtue,  and  onroingkd. 

Ifau  With  due  observance  of  thy  godfilce  ieat, 

Tcat  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 

hy  hunt  wrocdi.    In  die  reproof  of  dutnce 

in  the  true  proof  of  men:  The  sea  being  smooth, 

ow  many  thallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 

poa  h«r  patient  breast,  making  their  way 

^ith  thoK  of  nobler  bulk  ? 

Qt  let  the  ruflan  Boreas  once  enrage 

he  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 

he  ttnoic  i^)h*d  bark  through  Dqnid  mountains  eat, 

ofundang  between  the  two  moist  elements, 

ike  Pcrteus*  horse :  Whereas  then  the  saoey  boat, 

rhose  weak  uatimberV  tidet  bat  even  now 

o>riTal*d  greatnen  ?  dther  to  harbour  fled, 

r  made  a  toast  for  Xeptune*    Even  so 

oth  vakmr's  show,  and  valour^s  worth,  divide, 

a  stormt  of  fortune :  For,  in  her  ray  and  brightness, 

he  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  briae, 

ban  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  splitting  wind 

(akes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks, 

nd,  flies  fled  under  shade,  Why,  then,  th«  thing  of 

couz^e, 
s  rous*d  with  rtge,  with  rage  doth  sympathise, 
nd  witb  an  accent  tum'd  in  selFtame  key, 
ctunM  to  cfakUng  fortune. 
C/JyMw  AgamenuMD,— 

Imu  gntx  flonunandcr,  nerve  and  bone  of  Oiceee^ 
ieaR  of  oar  numbers,  soul  and  only  tpirit, 
1  whom  the  temper*  and  the  mindt  of  all 
lioaU  be  diut  up,— hear  what  Ulysset  tpcaka. 
esklea  the  apphrase  and  approhatSon 
be  wbiefar-mMt  mighty  for  thy  phiee  and  iway,- 

[TV  Agamemnon, 
nd  tboo  moat  rereiCDd  Ibrtby  tlittehM-(»«t  HA,— 

[TsNetlor. 
give  to  both  yoarfpeeehes,-^which  wevesqc^ 
s  Agam^non  «nd  the  hand  of  Greece 
MiildhQkl  up  high  in  blast  i  and  such  agaiiH 
I  vennaMe  Neitor,  hatchM  in  nlver, 
Kwld  with  a  hoad  of  air  (strong  at  the  axletree 
a  wbieh  heaven  vAe%)  knit  all  the  Oreekish  cart 
o  hia  caqiecienaVI  toogue.— yet  let  it  please  both,— 
boa  gteat,— «nd  wise,— to  hear  Ulysses  qieak. 
Jgtu  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca;  and  beUof  k»t  ez^ 

pect 
bat  vumv  noedlrts^  of  inqiortlett  buiden, 
iridetbylipti  than  wc  are  conftdcntt 
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When  mk  Thfloket  flvtt  hiaiMitfflrjaMi, 
We  thall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oneie, 

Ulyu  Troy,  yet  upon  his  basis,  had  been  dowp. 
And  the  great  Hector's  twocd  bad  lack'd  a  matter, 
But  Ibr  these  instanoet. 
llie  specialty  of  raks  hath  been  negfeeted : 
And,  kmk,  how  many  Gredan  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  to  many  hollow  (aetitMt. 
When  that  the  general  u  not  like  tlie  hive^ 
To  whom  the  fbragers  shall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expected  ?  Degree  being  vizardcd, 
The  unwMthiest  shows  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  theratelvet,  the  planets,  and  thii  oentie, 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  pbce, 
Insistun:^  eoorte,  proportion,  season,  form, 
Oflloe,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefor^  u  the  gkariout  phmet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  eothrooM  and  sphetM 
Anudst  the  other;  whose  med*cinahlc  eye 
Ccrreett  the  ill  aspects  of  ptanets  evil. 
And  potts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  kii^ 
Sans  cheek,  to  good  and  had:  But,  when  the  pl^ncti. 
In  evil  mixture  to  disorder  wander, 
What  plaguet,  and  what  portents?  triMt  motiny  ? 
Whatnkgingof  theyea?  shaking  of  earth  ? 
Coaimotioa  in  the  windt  ?  fkightt,  diaife%  h«or% 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
Quite  fimn  their  fixuie?  O,  when  degree  it  thak'd, 
Which  it  the  bidder  of  all  high  designs, 
The cnterprize  it  sick!  How  eouU  communitiet. 
Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities, 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividahle  shores, 
The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  hurds, 
But  hy  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place  ? 
Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  string. 
And,  hark,  what  discord  folk>ws !  each  thing  raeets 
In  merooppugnanoy :  The  bounded  waters 
Shoukl  lif^  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 
And  make  a  sop  of  all  this  soIU  gh>be : 
Strength  shouU  be  lord  orimbecility. 
And  the  rude  son  slu>uld  strike  his  father  de«I : 
Force  should  be  right ;  or,  ntther,  right  and  wrong, 
(Between  wliote  endlets  jar  justice  resides,) 
Should  lose  their  namet,  and  so  shoukl  justice  too. 
Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  powei^ 
Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 
And  appetite,  an  universal  wdlf. 
So  ddaUy  seconded  with  will  and  power. 
Mutt  make  peribree  an  tmivcrsal  prey, 
And,last,eataphimsdf.    Great  Agamemnoo, 
This  chaot,  when  degree  |t  tafloeate, 
FoUowi  the  choking. 
And  chit  neg^ection  of  degree  It  Is, 
That  by  a  pace  goet  backward,  with  a  purpoae 
IthathtocBmbi    The  generaTt  disdainM 
By  him  one  Hep  hek>w ;  he,  by  the  next ; 
That  next,  by  him  beneath ;  to  every  ttep^ 
Exampled  hy  the  first  pace  diat  is  dck 
Of  his  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emufauion : 
And  *tH  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  fbot, 
Kot  her.own  sinews.    To  end  a  uJe  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  wraknets  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 

VeH,  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  discorcr*d 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  is  sick. 

Aga,  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulysses, 
What  it  the  remedy  ? 

UUfU*  The  gmu  Achilles^— whotp  opinion  crowoa 


5^42- 


ItlOILITS  AHl>  ^BSSSIDA. 


Tte  aaew  tail  the  Ibreliknd  of  wir  hnt,— 

HMii^  hU  e«r  ftill  of  tut  airf  fkme, 

Ofofn  dripty'of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 

]iet  owiddng  oar  designs :  ^th  him,  Patrodas, 

Vfom  m  hx7  bed  the  ]lrt[ottg  day 

j^Mdufearril  Jests; 

And  with  ridiciilous  and  awkward  action 

(Whidi,  sbnderer,  he  imitation  caUsJ 

He  pageants  us.    Sometime,  great  Agamemmm, 

Tlqr  topleas  deputation  he  puts  on ; 

Aad,  like  a  strutting  player,— whose  conceit 

^e*  in  hii  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 

T*  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 

*Twixt  his  stretdiVtIboting  and  the  scaflbldage,— 

Soeb  to-be^rftied  and  o*er>wrested  seeiuing 

He  aets  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 

lis  like  a  chime  a  mending;  with  terms  unsquar*d, 

Whidi,  fVtmi  the  tongue  of  roaring  Tjrphon  droppV^ 

Wookl  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  fusty  stufl; 

The  ki^e  Adiilles,  on  his  pressed  bed  felling, 

Tnok  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 

Cite*— £a«r//CTtf /-*'^f«  Agamemnon  juH,"- 

Vm^play  me  Neatur  ;—hem,  and  stroke  thy  beardy 

4»  Ae;  hdng  *drett  to  some  oration, 

TWt^  done ;       as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 

CM^inndfels ;  afe  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wi^: 

Tec  good  Achilles  still  cries,  ExveUeni  I 

*T%t  Kettor  right !  Kowplay  him  me^  PatroeltUf 

Jtntd»g  to  anrwer  in  a  night  alarm. 

And  then,  Ibrsooth,  the  fkint  defects  of  age 

Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth :  to  cough,  and  spit, 

And  with  a  palsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget, 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet:— and  at  this  sport, 

Sr  Valour  dies  ;  cries,  O  !— enough,  Pcrfrorfu*,— 

Or  give  me  ribs  oftteef!  I  shall  split  all 

Jnpkasure  tfmy  spleen.    And  in  this  fiuhloO) 

An  oar  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 

Sereials  and  generals  of  grace  exact. 

Achievements,  plots,  ordcxs,  prerentiont, 

Euitemcnts  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce, 

SaaacWiOrhMs,  what  is,  or  is  not,  servet 

At  sCoirfor  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest,  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulysies  says,  opinion  crowns 
ffich  an  imperial  voiee^  many  are  infect, 
i^ax  is  grown  selfwillM  ;  and  bean  his  head 
In  sncb  a  rein,  in  fuU  as  proud  a  phice 
As  bnad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  him ; 
Makes  lactkHis  AmU;  rails  on  our  state  of  war. 
Bold  as  an  oracle:  and  sets  Thersites 
(A  sfanre^  whose  gall  coins  th^iders  like  a  mintj 
ToouUdi  us  in  comporisom  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure, 
How  rank  loerer  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Uly$$»  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowaidioe; 
Coimt  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
yorescall  preseienoe,  and  esteem  no  ac( 
Bat  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts,^ 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike^ 
MTken  fltneas  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  measure 
Of  their  ohsuvant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight,— 
"Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this— bed>wo(k,  mappery,  cloaet-war : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poiae. 
They  pfaKe  before  his  liand  that  made  the  engine  ; 
Or  thosa,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Vest,  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles*  horse 
||akes  many  Thetis'  sons.  ITrwnpet  sattnds. 


Agm  Whrittrempei  ?knk,9teo(lus. 
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Men,  From  Troy. 

Ago,  HffaaftwooUfM^lbreoiira 

^ne. 
Gnat  Aganemnon^s  cent,  Ipfsy? 

Ago,  EveatUfc 

JEne,  May  one,  that  ba  bendd,and  a  priMP, 
Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  can .' 

Ago,  With  surety  stranger  than  AdriBef  ana 
*Fore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  ooe  vose 
Cidl  Agamemnon  head  and  generaL 

JEne,  Fur  leave,  and  large  •ecurity.   Hovnt; 
A  stranger  to  thoae  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  ftom  eyes  of  other  mortals! 

Ago,  Bovf 

^ne.  Ay ;  I  ask,  that  I  nught  trakcn  revesM^ 
And  bsd  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  bhuh 
Modest  as  morning,  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  yoothfiil  Pfambus : 
Which  is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnoaf 

Aga»  This  Titian  scorns  us ;  orthfettcnofl^ 
Are  ccmnonioas  coortiers. 

Aine,  Courtiers  as  free,  as  deboo^,  moim^ 
As  bending  angels;  that's  thnr  flune  la  peace: 
But  when  they  would  seem  mldien,  they  have^ 
Good  arras,  stnmg  joints,  tr«e  iwotds;  aid,J««^ 


Nothing  so  fUIl  of  heart.    Bat  peace. 
Peace,  Tkojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips! 
The  worthiness  o^pimise  distains  Us  worth, 
If  that  the  praisM  himself  briag  the  pcuse  ArtI: 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends, 
That  brrath  fame  foUows  ;   that  pnise,  lofe  |« 
transcends. 
Ago,  Sir,  yoa  of  Troy,  call  you  yoondf  AiV* 
JEne,  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 
Aga,  What's  your  alRir,  I  pnjj* 

ASnt.  Sir,  pardon ;  His  fur  Agamemnqp^  can' 
Aga,  He  hears  nought  privately,  thai  cobb  ft* 

Troy, 
ASne,  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whi^ffl* 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  car ; 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  beat. 
And  then  to  qieak. 

Aga,  Speak  frankly  as  the  aM; 

It  u  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hoar : 
That  thou  slAlt  know,  Tnyan,  he  b  awA^ 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

JEne.  Twmpe^hlfwIM 

Send  thy  brats  voice  dmngh  all  these  key  aahr 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  kntMr, 
What  Troy  means  fiihly,  shaD  he  spoledMi 

We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Th»y 
A  prince  callM  Hector,  (Priam  n  his  fitfhcr J 
Who  in  this  duQ  and  kmg-eonfSnued  trorr 
Is  rusty  grown ;  hr  bade  me  take  a  trampet, 
And  to  thii  purpose  speak.  Kings,  prinees,  b(*- 
If  there  be  one,  among  the  ftlr^  of  Otreec, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  hfi  ease; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  6an  hb  fitfO 
That  knows  his  vabur,  and  knows  not  his  Av; 
That  lores  his  mistress  more  than  b  cobIMoMi 
(With  truant  vows  to  ber  own  lips  he  kmO 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  nod  her  w«tfc. 
In  other  arms  than  hen,— to  hfaa  thb  chAoT' 
Hector,  in  view  oCTroJam  aid  of  Gfiem 
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SMU  nilie  it  good,  •r  d»  bii  belt  to  do  it, 

Wv  bath  A  My,  wiser,  fairer,  truer, 
Tliaii  eter  Greek  did  conopan  in  hit  arms  } 
And  will  to4nonow  with  his  trumpet  call, 
>Cid-wa7  betw«cii  year  tenu  And  walU  of  Tfoj, 
1*0  iXMue  a.  Grecian  that  b  true  in  loTe : 
Xf  any  eoiae,  Heetor  shall  honour  him ; 
JTwme,  hell  say  in  Troy,  when  he  letiret, 
Xbe  Grecian  dunes  are  sun-biini*d,  and  not  worth 
nrbe  splinter  of  a  lanCe.    Even  so  nuiefa. 

Jigtu  This  shall  he  told  oar  loren,  lord  iEtaoas ; 
Mf  nooe  of  them  have  soul  in  sudi  a  kind, 
%fc  kft  them  all  at  home :  But  we  are  ^okBen ; 
Aad  may  that  soUin*  a  mere  recreant  prore, 
Tbat  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  I 
If  Aen  one  is,  or  hatb,  or  means  to  be^ 
That  one  roeeu  Heetor ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

NeH,  Tell  him  of  Neslor,  one  that  was  a  oum 
'When Heetor^ gnndsiresnckM:  heisoldwrn; 
Bat,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noble  nan,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire, 
To  answer  Ibr  his  love,  Tdl  him  from  me,— 
m  hide  my  sUrer  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  io  my  vantbraee  put  this  witherM  bimwn ; 
And,  meetinf  him,  will  tell  him.  That  my  lady 
Was  ihirer  than  his  grandame,  tcod  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  world ;  His  youth  io  flood, 
rU  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood, 
^fie.  Kow  heavens  fbrtnd  sudi  scarcity  of  youth  I 
Uiyu,  Amen. 

Ago.  Fur  loidiBneas,  let  roe  toooh  your  hand; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you,  sir. 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
So  shall  caeh  kird  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  nobk»  foe. 

ZExeurU  ail  but  Ulysses  and  Nestor. 
Ctyu,  Nestor,—^ 
Nat.  What  says  Ulysses  ? 
Ulyut  I  hare  a  young  coooeptkm  in  my  brain, 
9e  you  my  time  to  being  it  to  some  shape. 
Nat.  WhatisH? 
Uly9.  This  *tis : 
Btaot  wedges  rivQ  hard  knou:  The  seeded  pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  most  or  now  be  erapp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nnnery  of  like  evil, 
To  ovcrbolk  us  an* 
Nut,  Well,andh0W? 

Ulys9»  Thisehalienge  that  the  galtent  Heetoriead% 
However  it  is  spread  in  general  name, 
Rdates  in  pvpose  only  to  Achilles. 

Kesf •  The  purpose  is  perspieooos  even  af  snhitinirr^ 
Whose  giossutss  little  dmameis  sum  up : 
And,  in  the  pobBcatkin,  make  no  strain, 
Bi(t  that  Adulles,  were  his  bnun  as  bannoa 
As  hanks  of  Lyhia,— though,  Apolh*  knows, 
lis  dry  enough,— will  with  great  spoed  of  JudtgeneBt, 
Ay,  with  eeterity,  fiod  Ucctor*!  palpate 
Pointing  on  him. 
Uttfit.  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  think  you  ? 
Nejf.  Tes, 

It  is  most  meet;  Whom  may  you  else  suppose, 
That  ean  from  Heetor  bring  tliase  honours  off, 
If  not  Achilles  i  Though  *t  be  a  sportful  combat, 
Tet  in  the  trial  nnirJh  opinion  dwells ; 
Vor  hcfe  the  Trojnns  taste  our  dear*st  repute 
With  their  fln*st  palate:  And  trust  to  me,  Ulysses, 
Oar  impotatioek  stell  be  oddly  pois'd 
1»  ihb  wild  v::tisB:  for  the  siiceas«, 


Although  poitieakr,  shaU  give  a  aeattli^y 

Of  good  or  had  unto  (he  general ; 

And  in  such  indeses,  although  small  pricks 

To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  is  seen 

The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 

Ofthingstoeomeatlarge.    ItbsupposM, 

He,  that  raeeu  Heetor,  iwues  from  our  choice : 

And  choice,  being  mutual  aet  of  all  our  souls, 

Makes  merit  her  electbo;  and  doth  boil, 

As  *twere  ftom  forth  us  all,  a  man  distillM 

Out  of  our  virtues ;  Who  miscarrying, 

MThat  heart  reeeives  from  hence  a  eonquerii^  par^ 

To  steel  a  aauog  opinion  to  themselves  ?  , 

Wbieh  enhartain*d,  limbs  are  his  instruments. 

In  no  less  wvnldng,  than  are  swords  and  bows 

Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Vlifu.  Gire  pardon  to  my  speech  ^ 

Therefore  'tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Heetor. 
Let  us,  like  merehants,  show  our  foulest  wares^ 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell ;  if  not, 
The  lustre  of  the  better  shall  exceed. 
By  showing  the  worse  fint.    Do  not  eoosenc, 
That  ever  Heetor  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this. 
Are  doggM  with  two  strange  followers. 

Not.  I  see  them  not  with  my  oU  eyes;  what  am 
they? 

Ufytt,  What  gtory  our  Adulles  shares  from  Hector^ 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  insolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parcb  in  Afric  sun. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  seom  of  his  eyes, 
ShooU  he  'seape  Hector  fair :  If  he  were  foiled. 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  crush 
In  taint  of  our  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery  ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajaz  draw 
The  sort  to  fight  with  Hector:  Among  ouiselvcs^ 
Give  him  aOowauoe  for  the  better  mau, 
For  that  will  phyuc  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  load  applause ;  and  make  him  falT 
His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends* 
If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safb  off. 
Well  dress  him  up  in  voices:  If  he  fail, 
Tet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  ormis^ 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes,— 
Ajax,  employ^  plucks  down  Aohilles'  planes. 

Nett.  Ulysses, 
Now  I  begin  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  gire  a  taste  of  it  forthirith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  stnught. 
Two  curs  ihall  tame  each  other ;  Pride  alone 
Most  taiTC  the  mastiflTs  on,  as  Hwere  their  bone.  ££;«• 


ACT  U. 

5  CENE  L-^Anciher  Part  •/the  Grecian  Camp,    B* 
ter  Ajax  otid  Thersiics. 

AJttx, 

THERSITES, 

TAer.  Agamemnon— bow  if  he  had  boUs  ?  full,  all^ 
over,  generally  ? 

Ajax.  Thcrsitei,^— 

Ther.  And  ihoic  boiU  did  run  ? Say  so,«-Uid  not 

the  guieral  ruu  then  ?  were  nut  that  a  botcby  core  I 

AjajT.  Dog, 

T/»rr.  Then  would  covw  wme  mntter  ftoiii  kim ;  I* 


n* 


TROILUS  AKD  CR£SSn>A; 


Ajax,  ThiMi  bltch*voIf  *t  too,  caiitt  thon  not  hear? 
y«el  tbeiu  {Striket  him, 

Thar,  The  plague  of  Greeee  upon  thee,  thou  mon- 
fiel  beef-witted  lord ! 

Ajax,  Speak  then,  thou  uiiwlted  leaveu,  tpeak :  I 
will  beat  thee  into  handwnieness. 

Ther,  I  thall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holineu : 
but,  I  think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  oon  an  oration,  than 
thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book.  Thou  canst  strike, 
canst  thon  ?  a  red  murrain  o*  thy  Jadc*s  tricks ! 

Ajax^  ToMb-itool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

Ther,  Dost  thou  think,  I  have  no  seme,  thou  ttrik- 
csc  me  thus  ? 

Ajax,  The  prochunation,— 

TAer.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

Ajax»  JOo  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  itch. 

Ther,  I  would,  thou  didst  itdifVom  head  to  foot,  and 
I  had  the  scratching  of  tlwe ;  I  would  make  thee  the 
loatbMnnest  scab  in  Ckcece.  When  thou  art  forth  io 
the  ineursions,  thou  strikeat  as  stow  as  another. 

Ajax*  I  say,  the  proclamation,-^— 

Thar*  Thou  gmmblest  and  railest  every  hour  on 
Achilles ;  and  thou  art  as  fiaJI  of  envy  at  his  greatness, 
as  Ccfbenis  is  at  Proserpina*s  beauty,  ay,  that  thou 
liarfceit  at  him. 

Ajax,  Mistress  Thersites ! 

Ther,  Thou  sbouUett  strike  him. 

Ajax.  Cobtoaf ! 

Ther,  He  would  pun  thee  into  shivers  with  his  list, 
as  a  sailor  breaks  a  biscuit. 

Ajax,  You  whoreson  car  I  IBcating  him, 

Ther,  Do,  do. 

Ajax,  lliou  stool  for  a  witch ! 

Tker.  Ay,  do,  do  ;  ihou  sodden-wittcd  lord  I  thou 
hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows ;  an  as- 
tinego  may  tutor  thee:  Thou  scurvy  valiant  ass  ! 
Thou  art  here  put  to  thrash  Trojans :  and  tlum  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  ouy  wit,  like  a  Baita- 
rian  sbve.  If  thou  use  to  beat  rof>,  I  will  begin  at  thy 
heel,  wid  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no 
liowris,  thou ! 

AjaXi  You  dog ! 

Ther,  You  scurvy  lord ! 

Ajax,  You  cur  !  IBeathg  Mm, 

Ther*  lAurs  his  icBut!  do,  rudeness ;  do,  camA;  do, 

'Enter  Achilles  and  PAtroeliis. 

AML  Why,  bow  now,  Ajax .'  Wherefore  do  you 
thus? 
^How  now,  Thersites !  what's  the  matter,  man? 

Ther,  You  see  him  them,  do  you  ? 

Achil,  Ay ;  wliat^s  the  matter? 

TAer.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

AcMi,  So  I  do ;  What*s  the  matter  ? 

Ther,  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

Achil,  Well,  why  I  do  so. 

Ther,  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him:  fur 
wiiomever  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax. 

Achil,  1  know  that,  fooL 

Ther,  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Ajax,  llierefore  I  beat  thee. 

Tlier,  Lo,  Io,  to,  lo,  wlutt  irrfKlicums  of  wit  lie  utters  I 
his  evasions  have  cars  thus  long.  I  have  bobbed  his 
brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones:  Iwillbuynlne 
sparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia  mater  is  not  worth 
the  ninth  part  of  a  spamjw.  This  lord,  Achilk^ 
Ajax,— who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his  guts  in 
hi»  head,-4MI  tell  you  what  I  say  of  him. 

AehiL  MHiat? 

TAcr.  Isay,ih4s  Ajax— 


AehU,  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

[Ajax  offers  to  etHke  Itoti,  KASOet  im&pmi. 

Ther,  Has  not  so  much  wit 

AehiL  Nay,  I  rauu  hold  you. 

Ther,  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  BOeth  MeSe,  k 
%hom  he  comes  to  fight. 

AchiL  Fcwx,  fool  I 

Ther,  I  wonM  have  peace  and  qoietofos,  but  the  W 
will  not:  be  there;  tliathe;  tookywithae. 

Ajax,  O  thou  damned  cur !  I  shall— 

Achil  Will  j-ott  set  your  wit  to  •  fW^? 

Ther,  Ko,  I  warrant  you ;  for  a  feu5«iD  Ami 

Pair,  Good  words,  Thersit^. 

AehU.  What^  the  quarrel  ? 

Ajax,  I  bade  the  vito  owl,  go  Innne^tamd 
the  procIaraatiotL,  and  he  rails  up<m  me. 

Ther,  I  serve  thoe  not. 

Ajax.  WcH,  go  to,  go  to.  ^ 

Ther,  I  serve  here  voluntary. 

AehiL  Your  last  serviee  was  suficnHMC^  ^m  M 
voiontary;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary;  lfD« 
here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  imderan  ia^K* 

Ther,  Eveki  so  ?— a  great  deal  of  jour  wittsslbh 
3rour  sinews,  or  else  there  be  liars.  Hector  dtf^ 
a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of  yg*  ^tim 
*a  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  not  with  nekoid. 

Acfuf,  What,  with  me  too,  Therntes  ? 

Ther,  Tbere^  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor -wk*  n 
was  mouldy  ere  your  grandsiie*  had  n»U  on  ikir» 
—yoke  you  like  draught  oxen,  and  make  ywi*# 
up  the  wars. 

AchiL  What, what? 

Ther,  Yes,  good soodi ;  To,  Adiilks!  to,  Ajn!  ft^ 

Ajax,  I  diall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

Ther,  *Tbno matter;  IsliallsiieakasinachisdA 
afterwaids. 

Patr,  No  more  wwds,  Thersites ;  pn<«w 

Ther,  I  will  hoU  my  peace  when  AcWfcs'li* 
bidsracshaUI? 

Achil,  There's  for  you,  Psatrodns. 

Ther.  I  wUI  see  you  hanged,  Kke  cloqiiki»«' 
come  any  more  to  your  tenta;  IwiMkerpwtoe** 
is  wit  stirring,  and  leave  the  (hction  of  foab.  [^ 

Patr,  A  good  riddance. 

Achli.  Marry,  this,  sir,  is  prodaimei  tum^ti 
our  host: 
That  Hector,  by  the  first  Ittor  of  the  sott, 
Will,  with  a  tnunpet,  Hwixt  our  tents  and  Tnf, 
Tomorrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  «!»•» 
That  hath  a  stomach :  and  such  a  one,  thatte 
Maintain— I  know  not  what ;  'tis  tnuh :  Ton*^ 

Ajnx.  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  Un  i 

AchiL  I  know  not,  it  b  put  to  tottery; 
He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  O,  umuiing  you :— m  go  learn  mm  flf*» 

SCJBNB //--Trhy.    AK09minfr^mHPdm.  > 
ter  Priam,  Hectoc^TroUiu,  Fkris,Mrf  Hd0» 

Pri,  After  so  many  hours,  lives,  spr^ekcs  41^ 
Thus  once  again  says  Nesior  from  the  Giob; 
Deliver  Helen,  and  all  damage  eUe^ 
As  honour,  loss  of  time,  travel^  expense. 
Wounds^  friends,  find  what  dlir  t^ear  <Atf  ^<M«*^ 
In  hat  digestion  t^  this  cormtrmnt  wir,— 
Shall  be  struck  ^:^HeGUte,wfmLMjjonvf^ 

Meet,  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  tVeGmbii*^ 
As  far  as  touchcth  my  particolar,  ytk 
Dread  Priam, 
There  b  no  hidy  of  more  softer  howth 
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4orc  spwey  to  rack  to  the  «eii«  of  Owi 
Nfore  ready  to  cry  owr—h^ho  knmot  vAot  /Ul^ivs  f 
riuui  Hc«tor  is :  Tlie  woand  of  pitice  i«  tunrty. 
Surety  •i>enre ;  but  raodest  doubt  is  caU'd 
rhe  beacQD  of  the  wise,  the  teut  that  tearchcs 
to  ib«  bottom  of  the  wowt.    Let  Ilden  go : 
iioee  the  fint  tword  w»  drawn  about  this  question, 
3t«ry  tithe  tout  ^inoapt  many  Aouand  dismea, 
htJi  beeo as dearas  Helen ;  Inean,ofoun: 
f  ve  have  lost  lo  laany  tenths  of  «irs, 
PogwinlathingnotoQrs;  bot  worth  to  at, 
bd  it  oar  jMUie,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 
What  meik%  in  that  reosou,  which  denies 
rheyiddiagorherup? 
Tn,  Fie,  fie,  my  brotlier ! 

Vd^  yo«  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  kins, 
io  great  M  ««r  dread  father,  iar  a  seale 
)fcoayaa»ooaees?  will  yoo  with  eomiten  iuna 
Ae  pM^propartMn  of  his  inanite  ? 


V*<h  ipaaiand  iDcbet  so  dirafamtiTe 

It  fbars'aad  nMons?  fie,  fiir  godly  shame  1 

BeL  Kanuutrd,  though  you  bite  so  skkrpat  reasons, 
^^•xmemptfdfihvm*   ShouMJiot  oar  lather 
kar  (he  gnat  fcway  of  his  allkin  with  leasoos, 
^ninsejRMeapeeeh  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so?      ' 

Tfa.  Touarefordraamsandslumbersifaroiberpciiit, 
Toa  fur  your  gJoves  with  reason.   Ijeae  are .  yoor  rea- 


ToQ  know,  an  enemy  intends  you  harm  i 

Fou  know,  a  swonl  emptoyM  is  pefiloui, 

^  iraaon  flies  the  object  of  all  barm : 

'Iw  marrels  then,  when  Heknus  behold! 

i  Grc-elaa  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 

The  very  winp  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 

^nd  fly  like  diidden  Mercury  fVom  Jove, 

>r  like  a  star  di»orb*d  ?  Nay,  if  we  talk  of  muon, 

^'j  shut  our  gates,  aiid  sleep :  Maithood  and  honoot 

thouUI  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 

thoughts 
^th  this  crammed  reason:  reason  ami  respect 
*l«la  livvTs  pale,  ami  lustihood  deject. 

Beet.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  vrhat  she  doth  eosC 
nie  holding. 

Tr9,  What  is  aught,  hot  as  His  valued  ? 

Beet,  But  value  dwells  not  in  partkuhr  will ; 
t  hdds  hb  estimate  and  dignity 
^  wdl  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itsdf 
U  in  the  prixer:  »tis  mad  idoktfy, 
[*o  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god; 
^  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
fo  What  iaftetiously  itself  afi^cts, 
Without  some  image  of  the  affected  merit. 

'V*  I  OUte  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  electioo 
I  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 
Jr  wiU  enkindlod  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 
*wo  traded  pik»ts  *Cwixt  the  dangerous  shores 
»f  will  and  judgement :  How  may  I  avoid, 
although  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected, 
Tie  wife  I  chosQ  ?  there  can  be  t>o  evasion 
o  Ueaeh  fh>m  this,  and  to  stand  Arm  by  honour: 
''e  torn  not  back  the  silks  upon  tlus  merchant, 
*T>enwe  have  soird  them ;  nor  the  remainder  viands 
*^e  do  not  throw  in  unrespeetin>  sieve, 
J«»wse  we  now  are  foH.    It  was  thought  meet, 
aris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks  s 
'•or  hnmh  with  full  consent  beUied  his  saUt ; 
^'«^  *a$  aitd  winds  (oW  wranglen)  took  a  truce, 
^nd  did  him  service :  he*  toneh^  the  ports  drsir'd ; 
'nd,  fWr  aa  oH  aunt,  whom  the  Greibs  heW  capttre, 
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Vbt  hcottght  a  Gtedan  qiKen,  whose  xoath  md  ftedi* 
.     ness 

Wrinkles  Ap«lk>*s,  and  makes  pale  the  mornioc* 
Why  keep  sre  her  ?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeping?  why,  die  is  a  pearl. 
Whose  price  hath  launched  above  a  thousand  diip^ 
And  tumM  erownM  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you'll  avoodi,  'twas  wisduon  Paris  went, 
(As  >'ou  must  needs,  for  yuu  all  cried— Go, /r0 J 
If  yoo^U  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  olapp^d  your  hand% 
And  eneA.-'InetlinuUtle !)  why  do  yod  noW 
The  iuue  of  your  premier  Wisdoms  rate  { 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  di<i» 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  you  prized 
Richer  than  sea  and  land?  6  theft  most  base; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  I 
But.  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen, 
That  in  thdr  oouatry  did  them  thatdisgraoe, 
We  fear  to  warrant  iu  our  native  phioe! 

Ctui  itfUJUn."}  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I 

PrU  What  noise?  what  shriek  Is  this  ? 

TVe^  'Tisour  mad  sister,  I  do  know  her  voiai^ 

Ctu,  IfTtthiru]  Cry,  Trojans  I 

Hat*  It  is  C^u^andrai 

*  JsnteT  CasiandA,  ntiHHg* 

Ctu,  Cry,  Tnijans,  cry !  lend  me  ten  thousand  eyt^' 
And  I  will  fiU  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

Hect.  Peaoe,  sister,  peace. 

Cof,  Virginsaad  boys,  mici-i^  and  wrinkled  ddet% 
Soft  iufanc)',  that  nothing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours  I  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry .'  pcaetise  yo«r  eyes  widi  tetn  t 
Troy  must  iK>t  be,  nor  goodly  Uion  stand ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  bums  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
Ciy,  cry !  Troy  burns,  or  else  let  Helen  go.       iKxit* 

Htct.  NoWk  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these  hi^ 
strains 
Of  divination  In  oui*  sister  woik 
Some  toucties  of  remorse  ?  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  disoourse  of  reason, 
Nor  fear  of  bud  succeu  in  a  bad  cause* 
Can  qualify  the  same  ? 

Tro.  Why,  brother  Heetof^ 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  iiid  no  other  than  evmt  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  miuds, 
Because  Ca»sandra^s  mad;  her  brain*sick  rapturd 
Cannot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  sevetal  honours  all  engaged 
To  make  it  gradou«.   For  my  private  part^ 
I  am  iH>  more  touchM  than  all  Priam's  sons : 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amoi^:st  os 
Such  things  as  might  ofleod  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par.  Else  might  the  worUl  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  tmdertakings,  as  your  counseb: 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Gave  winfifs  to  my  propendon,  and  cut  off 
All  ibirs  attending  on  so  dire  a  prqject* 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  ray  single  arms  ? 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  rtian's  valoor, 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  qiuirrel  would  cscito  ?  Yet,  I  protest, 
Wcro  1  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties, 
And  bad  a<  ample  power  as  I  have  will.     ^ 
Pari)  shoa!d  ne'er  retract  wltat  he  hath  done. 
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TMoatrs  ako  crsmida. 


Nor  Utiat  in  thepumiit. 

PrL  Pan*,  y<m  fpetk 

like  one  besotted  on  your  n/tet  dielighti :  ^ 

Tea  hate  the  hooey  ftiU,  but  these  the  gall; 
So  to  be  valiant,  u  no  pmite  at  all. 

Par*  Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myidf 
The  plearaits  inch  a  branty  briags  with  it ; 
Bat  I  would  hare  the  soil  of  her  ftlr  rape 
WipM  off,  in  honoonbie  keeping  her. 
"What  treason  were  it  to  the  ranaackM  queen, 
Disgrace  to  yoor  great  worths^  and  shame  to  me, 
Now  to  delirer  her  possesnon  ap, 
-  On  terms  of  base  compulsion  ?  Can  it  be. 
That  so  degenente  a  strain  a*  diis, 
ShoaM  onee  set  fboting  in  your  penerottt  bosoms  ? 
TheveS  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
Without  a  heart  to  daiT,  or  swoed  to  draw, 
yfhea  Helen  is  defended;  nor  none  so  noble, 
Whose  lilb  were  ill  bestowVl,  or  death  tmftmM, 
Where  Helen  is  the  sulyect :  then,  I  say, 
Wdl  may  we  flgfat  for  her,  whom,  we  know  wdl, 
The  WQfid%  large  tpaoes  cannot  parallel. 

Bite,  Paris,  and  Tk«ilus,  yon  hate  both  said  wellt 
And  on  the  cause  and  qnesdon  now  in  hand  ' 
Have  glozM,~but  snperfieially ;  not  much 
VMike  young  mcB,  whom  Aiistotla  thot^i^C 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons,  you  alk>g:e,  do  more  eondace 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distempered  Mood, 
Than  to  make  up  a  <Vee  determination 
Twixt  right  and  wrongs ;  For  plessuie  and  vev«ngc>, 
Baire  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  tme  decision.    Natore  craves, 
All  dnes  be  mider*d  to  their  owners ;  N0%' 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 
-Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ?  if  ihts  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affection ; 
And  tlMt  great  miitdi,  of  partial  indulgence 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  die  same  ; 
There  is-a  hiw  in  each  well-onlerV  nation, 
To  torb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 
If  HekD  then  be  wife  to  Sparta^  king,— 
As  it  is  known  she  ts,*~these  morel  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  return^ :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opinion 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth ;  yet,  ne'efthelcfS, 
My  tritely  brethren,  I  propeiid  to  you 
Id  resolutno  to  keep  Hden  still ; 
For  *tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
Upon  our  joint  and  several  d:gnith^s. 

Tn,  Why,  there  you  toochM  the  lifeofottr  design: 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affected 
Hum  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojnn  blood 
Spent  mote  in  her  defence.    But,  wortliy  Rector, 
She  is  a  tbeme  of  honour  and  renown ; 
^  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
Whose  ptescnt  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes, 
And  fiune,  in  time  to  eome,  canonize  us : 
For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  rich  advanttgc  of  a  promisM  glory, 
As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  action, 
Ftar  the  wide  world^l  revenue. 

HflDf.  I  am  yours. 

Ton  valiant  of&pring  of  great  Priamus.— 
I  have  a  misting  diallenge  tent  amongst 
Tit  doB  ai4  iiictioas  nobles  of  the  Oreelai^ 


Will  strike  amaaewcat  to  their  drwny  qplnts: 
I  was  adveitisVi,  their  great  geneial  sl^ 
Whilst  emulation  in  the  army  crept ; 
Thli^IpresomeywUlwakehim.  C&Mutf. 

SCENE  III^The  Grecian  Camp.  Before  AdiiUei' 
TenU  Enter  Thensties. 
Ther.  How  now,  Thersites?  what,  fcist  in  die  Uijr- 
rtnth  of  thy  Airy?  Shall  the  ciephant  Ajax  cairy  it 
thus  ?  he  beats  me,  and  I  nH  at  Um:  O  woithj ««» 
fkctim!  *wo«kl  it  were  otherwise;  thatlcaoki  farat 
him,  whilst  he  railed  «t  me ;  ^oot,  FU  lean  to  esa- 
Jure  and  raise  devils,  but  111  see  some  isMe  of  my 
spiteful  execntioiis.  Then  there's  AshiHes,— arsie 
engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken  till  these  two  unda> 
mine  it,  the  walls  will  stand  till  they  ftU  of  thamadw. 
Othou  great  thiaHie«4hirtn-of  Oiyamlorsittktt 
thou  art  Jove  the  hiagof  gods ;  and,  Mnouky,  Jawsl 
the  serpentine  craft  of . thy  CarfBceiis;  iffaiaheadC 
that  little  little  ksMhaiMittie  wit  fiumthem  thattber 
have !  which  short«armed  ignorance  itsklfhnnn  b  w 
abundant  soareok  it  will  not  in  dreomvoBtiOD  deUfcra 
fly  &um  a  spider,  without  drawing  these  amisy  iioai, 
andeuttiri|gthewc4a.  Afkerthia,tMov«ngttaieaBtlK 
whole  camp !  or,  mther;  the  bone-ache  I  Ibrtfait,  mr. 
thinks,  is  the  corse  depeadant  on  those  that  war  Art 
phlefcet.  I  have  saki- my  prayers-,  and,  devil,  eavf, 
say  Amen.— What,  bo  1  ray  lotd  AcfaUles  1 

Etiter  Patrodos. 

Patr,  Who's  there  ?  Thersites  ?  Good  Thenite*, 
come  in  and  rail. 

Ther,  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  cooiite)r> 
feit,  thou  wouldt-st  not  liarc  slipped  out  of  my  euntem- 
pladon :  but  it  is  no  matter ;  Thyself  upoo  tbpelf ; 
The  common  curse  of  nuuikinc\,  fuUy  and  igoonnce, 
be  thine  in  great  lyvenuc !  heaven  bless  thin:  from  a 
tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near  thee!  Let  liiy 
blood  be  thy  direction  till  thy  death !  then  if  she,  that 
lays  thee  out,  cays— thou  art  a  fair  corse,  III  be  iwuco 
and  sworn  upon%  she  never  shrOUded  any  but  lazan. 
Amen.    Where's  Achilles  ? 

Pafr,  What,  art  thou  devout  ?  waist  thouinpnyvrZ 

Ther,  Ay ;  the  heavens  hear  roe  \ 
Eiiter  Achilles. 

Achil,  Who*s  there.' 

Patr,  Thersites,  ray  lord. 

ActuL  Wliere,  where  ?— Art  thou  oome?  Why,  my 
cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast.thou  not  served  thyself 
in  to  my  table  ao  many  meals?  Come;  what*s  Agr 


TArr.  Thy  commander,  Adiilkt  ;^Then  tell  mci 
Patrodos, whkt's  Achilles? 

Patr.  Thy  lord,  Tbenitet ;  Then  tdl  atf^  I  pi*! 
thee,  what^s  thyself? 

Ther,  Thy  knower,  Patraclos ;  Then  teU  me^  Biti» 
dns,  what  acc  thou  I 

Petr.  Tliou  mayest  tell  that  knowett. 

^Ai7.  0,telJ,teU. 

Ther,  I*Udedine  the  whole  que^ion.  Agamemnoo 
commands  Achilles ;  AehiDes  is  my  hud ;  I  am  Pstro" 
dus'  knower ;  and  Rsuiodus  is  a  fool. 

Patr,  Ton  rascal.' 

Ther,  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  doii& 

AcMl,  He  is  a  privikged  man.->PrDceed.  Thcnitcs- 

Ther,  Agamemnon  is  a  f  od ;  Achilles  is  afbol;  The^ 
sites  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  nttradas  is  a  iboL 

AchU,  Derive  this ;  come. 

Ther,  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  comnanfl 
AchUfes;  AehiUes  is  a  fbd  to  be  eomnunded  of  Ags- 
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wmiMB]  TVnIletisafirallOKiTtiHbsfbol}  and 
fttrados  b  a  fitol  poachn* 

Putr,  Why  am  I A  foot  ? 

Ther,  Make  that  dedtaod  of  the  prorcr^U 
me,  ikfm  art*    Look  you,  who  eoiuei  here  ? 

Inter  Afamenmoii,  Ulynes,  Nestor,  Diomedet,  and 

Ajax. 

JeML  Fatrocloa,  I*fl  speak  with  nobody :— Come  in 

iHch  me,  Themtet.  lExii. 

Thtr,  Here  it  mt^  patcfaery,  si^eh  jaCfHiiC,  and  Bueh 

bttferyi  AUthearRuinentii,acaekold,andawhotie; 

A  foQ#  quarrel,  to  dbraw  emulout  factions,  and  bleed  to 

death  upon.  Now  the  dry  serpigo  on  the  sul^iect  J  and 

war,  and  lechery,  confound  all !  lExil. 

Ago.  Whei«  is  Achilles? 

Fatr,  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-disposM,  my  loid* 

Jga,  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  that  we  are  here* 
Beihatourroeascngcw;  andwehiy  by 
Oar  apprrfainmrntt  visiting  of  him : 
Let  him  be  told  10 ;  lest,  perebanee,  he  think 
M^e  dare  not  move  the  gtsfion  of  our  phwe^ 
Or  know  not  what  we  are» 

Pahr,  I  shall  say  so  to  hiow  lExiU 

Uiff$9,  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
BeisnoCsick. 

Jljax.  Tea, Boa-sEek,iiek of pcMd heart:  yoaaMiy 
anitmehinfhoty,ifyottwillfliToartheman|  hot,  by 
ay  heU,  *tM  pride.  But  why,  why  ?  let  him  show  as 
I  esusew— A  woid,  my  lord.         ZTake*  Agam.  oiUk. 

Kctt*  What  moves  Ajax  thns  to  bay  at  him  ? 

Uljfu,  Aohilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Neir.  Who  ?  Thersites  ? 

Vest.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  k»t 
kit  ai^^nment. 

Ulyti,  No,  yoQ  see,  be  is  hb  aignmeot,  that  has  his 
Tinient;  Achilles. 

ye4t.  Ail  the  better ;  their  fraction  is  more  our 
rish,  than  their  faction ;  But  it  was  a  strong  eomp»> 
luv,  a  fool  coukl  disunite. 

Wyti,  The  amity,  that  wisd<«i  knits  not,  folly  may 
ftiUy  untie.    Here  oosnes  Fiatroelus. 


Ae^enilPr  Patroclos. 
Nnf.  No  AdiUIes  with  him. 
Ulytf.  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for  oooT' 
tsy :  his  l^  are  lega  for  necessity,  not  for  flexure. 
P^r,  Achilles  bids  me  say— he  is  much  sorry, 
fany  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
'id  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  states 
o  can  upon  him ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other, 
at,  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  sake^ 
n  aAerdinner's  breath. 
Ago,  Hear  you,  Fatrodns  ;— 

^e  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers : 
St  his  evasion,  wing^  thus  swill  with  scorn, 
moot  oat-fly  our  appreltensions. 
ach  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  irason 
by  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues,— 
A  virtuously  on  his  own  part  bdield,— 
>,  in  oar  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  glon  ;— 
a,  like  iiur  flrnit  in  an  unwholesome  dish, 
V  like  to  rot  untasted.    Go  and  tell  him, 
e  come  to  speak  %rith  him :  And  you  shall  not  nn, 
you  do  say— we  think  him  overi>roud, 
>d  aoder-honest ;  in  selfassumption  greater, 
isu  in  the  note  of  judgement;  and  worthier  than 

himself 
Tc  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on ; 
isuise  tlve  holy  strength  of  their  comnuind, 


And  londerwrite  in  aa  ohseniaf  kind 
His  hamoaroos  predominanee;  yea,  watA 
His  pettish  lunea,  his  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carriage  of  thtaaetioa 
Rode  on  his  tide.    Go,  tall  him  <hisi  and  add. 
That,  if  he  oveHmU  hu  price  so  raudi. 
Well  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  aogine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  repoK— 
Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war: 
Astimng  dwarf  we  do  allowanee  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant :— TeU  him  so. 
Fair,  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently. 

4fv*  In  second  voice  we'll  not  be  satisfied, 
We  cone  to  speak  with  him.— Ulyssas,  enter. 

LBxUinrmta. 

•Ajax,  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

Ma*  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Ajax,  Isheso.moch?  Do  yon  not  think,  he  thinks 
himseira  better  man  than  I  am  ? 

4S«*  Noqocation. 

4)m»*  Willyonsabaeribehisthoagfat,andsiy-teis? 

Jga,  No,  noble  Ajax  ;  yoa  are  as  strong,  as  valiaBt, 
as  wise^  no  less  noble,  mnah  more  gentle^  and  altogetb'  . 


Ajax*  W]|yshoaldaiaaBbepio«d?  howdothfrid^ 
grew?  I  know  not  what  pnda is. 

Ago*  Tour  mind  \  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  yoor  tii^ 
toes  the  foirer.  He  that  is  preud,  eats  up  himself: 
pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  tnuapet,  his  own 
ehroniele;  and  whatever  praises  itself  bat  in  the  dM< 
devours  the  deed  in  the  praise* 

Ajax*  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  eagwr 
dering  of  toads. 
Jil€H*  iAtUk*'^  And  yet  he  loveshimself :  bitoot 
stau^? 

R^<ifttr  Ulyiieo* 
tnytt,  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to4nerrofw. 
Ago.  What*!  his  excuse? 
Ulyu,  He  doth  rely  on  iKme; 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose, 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  sel^odraission. 

Aga,  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  flurreqnest, 
Untent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  ? 
Ulyis,  Things  small  as  nothingi  for  leqoeat^  iriB 
only, 
He  makes  important :  Possess'd  he  is  vrith  greMOOit 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  qnarreb  at  self-breath :  imaginM  worth 
Hohis  in  his  bkiod  such  swohi  and  hot  diseourse^ 
That,  Hwixt  his  mental  and  hu  active  parts, 
KingdomM  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 
And  batten  down  himself:  What  should  I  say  ? 
He  is  so  plaguy  prood,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry— ^  Nit  rersoery. 

Aga*  Let  Ajax  go  to  Um.— 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent: 
*Tu  mid,he  hokb  you  well :  and  wHl  be  tod. 
At  your  request,  a  little  fiom  himself. 

Uly*s.  O,  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 
We^U  considerate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  fh»m  AehiDes;  Shall  the  prood  lordi 
That  bastes  hu  arrogance  with  his  own  seam ; 
And  never  s^flbrs  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,— save  such  ^  do  renrfve 
And  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  be  worshippM 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he? 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  valiant  hxd 
Most  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  aeipir^ ; 
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TftoiLt^  Aim  cfiama>A 


Jtar,  bjr  mj  vUl,  adolff  agal«  hH  mwii, 
M  wmplif  titled  as  Achiitet  i«, 
B7  going:  to  Aehiiiet ; 
That  wen  to  enl«H  Jiia  lal<atrrtd]r  pridr ; 
Andaid  raoieeoftltto  Cuierr,  when  he  bums 
With  entertaininfi:  ^iveat  Hjrptrion. 
This  loitl  go  to  htm !  Jupiter  forbid ; 
And  Mf  in  thonder— /4rA/7fc#,  go  to  him, 

Nat,  Of  thii  b  weU;  be  rubt  the  vehi  of  biro. 

i  A  tide, 

DU,  And  bow  his  silence  drinks  up  this  applause ! 

ZAttde. 

Jfmae,  If  I  go  to  hiin,  witli  inj  armM  fist  Til  paih 
him 
Overtbefhce. 

Ago,  O  no,  70a  shall  not  ^ 

Jjax,  Anhebeprood  with  me,  Hi  pheezc  Mi  pride: 
|>t  me  go  to  Mm. 

Ufyit.  Vot  Ibr  the  wocth  that  faMigtnpoa  oar  quar- 
rel. 

JHax,  A  pahry,  insolent  ftDow,-*— 

J^esf.  Howbedeferibes 

Hioiself!  iAtiek, 

Ajax,   Cm  be  not  be  sociable? 

Uh^:  Themven 

CUdet  UackneM.  iJUide, 

I  vin  let  Ms  bnmoars  Uood. 
>  Hem  be  pbjsieianj  that  sbooU  be  the  patient. 
lAtiOe, 

Ajax,  An  all  mctt 
Were  ohny  mind.— 

Ut^$9,  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion.  lAtlde, 

Ajax,  He  shooM  not  bt«r  it  so, 
Pe  shoohl  cat  swords  first :  Shall  pride  earrjr  it  ? 

IfeH,  An  'twould,  yooM  earry  half.  [  AsUk, 

VhfH.  HeM  liave  ten  shares.  [Aside. 

A^ax,  rn  knead  Mm,  1  will  make  him  supple. 

Ifftf.  Ue^  not  3ret  thorough  warm :  force  Mm  ^nth 
pndses: 
Vmc  In,  poor  in ;  his  ambition  is  dry.  iAtide, 

UtjfM,  tij  lord,  yoa  ftol  too  much  on  this  dislikew 
[TV  Agamemnon. 

Vett,  Onobto' general,  do  not  do  so. 

Disb  Ton  most  pnrpare  to  flglu  without  Achilles. 

Ulf^9,  Why,  His  this  naming  qf  him  does  bim  harm. 
Here  is  a  man— But  *iis  belbre  his  face ; 
I WIU  be  silent. 

NcH.  Wherefore  shofldd  you  so  I 

He  is  not  emulous,  as  Achilles  is. 

Ulytt,  Know  the  whole  worid,  he  is  as  Taliant. 

Afax.  A  whoitwn  dog,  that  shall  palter  thus  with 
usi 
1  woaM  be  ^rcre  a  Triyan  J 

Jf€9U  What  a  Tice 

W«o  it  in  ^ax  now— • 

UIy99,  If  he  were,  proud  ? 

IHo,  Or  eovetous  of  pruiie  ? 

Ulyii*  Ajr,  or  surly  borne  > 

XWo.  Or  strange,  or  si-If-afft-ctctl  ?  « 

Ulyu,  lliank  tht  bcavuus,  lord,  thou  art  of  tweet  | 
composure; 
Fraise  him  that  got  thw,  ilie  that  gave  tlwr  tuck : 
Pau/d  be  thy  tutor,  aixl  thy  ptu-t*  ofuatui-e 
ThricoAun'd.  bcjoiul  nil  trmli^ion  1 
But  he  that  ditcipluiM  tliy  aumt  to  figlit, 
Let  Mars  divide  rieniity  in  twain. 
^nd  give  him  halt':  and,  fur  thy  vigour, 
Bull-beanng  Milo  his  addition  yield 
To  sinewy  Ajax.    I  will  not  pi-aise  thy  wisdom, 
"Which,  M(oa  bourn,  a  jwtc.  a  »hciv,  cutili.a^ 


Ityspaeioaiand  dNtftoipamt  HmftMetmr- 
Instructed  by  the  aatiqiMay  ffaM% 
He  most,  be  is,  he  cannct  bn  be  wMe  I 
Bat  pardon,  fitfbrr  KeMar,  wm  y— 4iys 
As  green  as  Ajax*,  and  yoor  btaia  so  ti  iiimH 
You  shooU  not  have  the  eminence  oTbias 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Shall  I  call  yon  &tbcr  { 

Nest.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

Dio.  BeiwnibybiB.tartAa 

Utytt.  There  h  no  taoyli^heie;  Ike  tat  id0 
Keeps  thicket.    Phsase  it  oar  g 
To  call  together  all  Ms  state  of  vrar; 
FreA  kings  are  eome  to  TToj :  To 
We  most  with  all  our  main  of  posrericaai  ihi: 
And  here*s  a  kad,-«dme  ko%to  ftoos  east  tsvei^ 
And  call  tbdr  flower,  Ajax  shaO  ttipe  the  ksL 

Ago.  Gowetoeoanetl,leC  AduOessleeft 
Light  boats  saU  swift,  tboi^;h  SKMcrbakdnviq 

{!«■ 


ACT  lU. 

SCENE  J^Tny,    A  Romn 

terfaadunmamtmSeroamu 


miBNDl  yon!  pray  y«ii,  a  ward:  DsoaF 
Iblknr  the  young  bird  Paris  ? 

Serv,  Ay,  sifv  when  be  goes  belbre  me. 

Fan,  Too  do  depend  upon  bim,  1  imaifc 

Serv,  Snr,  I  do  depend  upon  the  krd. 

Potu  Yon  do  depiend  upon  a  noMe  featkna  I 
mun  needs  praise  Mm. 

Serv,  The  kmi  be  ptaised  I 

Pan.  You  know  roe,  do  yoQ  not .' 

Serv,  *niith,  sir,  superficially. 

Pon,  Friend,  know  me  better ;  laa  Aeksi'r 
danii. 

Serv,  I  hope,  I  shall  know  yoorbonoorkoeb 

Pen.  Idodesireit. 

Serv,  You  are  hi  the  state  oTgitee.  [Mwikw^* 

Pan.  GtmcI  not  so,  IKetsdi  I 
are  ray  titles :— What  music  is  tMs  / 

Serv.  Idobntpacdyknow.sir;  Itisa 

Pan,  Know  yon  the  musiei«n«? 

Serv.  Mrbolly,sir. 

Pan,  Who  play  they  to? 

Serv,  Totheheamis,siiv 

Pan,  At  whose  pleasure,  Arietid? 

Serv,  At  mine,  sir,  and  tbears  thMlmmi» 

Pan,  Command,  I  aaenn,  ftleod. 

Serv,  Who  shall  I  ooaBand,air? 

Pan,  Friend,  we  tuidentand  sat  oneMoAVt " 
too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  eonaiagx  At«fe«* 
i{«e»t  do  these  men  play  ? 

Serv.  That's  10%  indeed,  sfa-:  Many,  ve,  «*"' 
quest  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  b  there  !»««••  *^ 
him,  the  morml  Vemts,  the  bianbbai  d  ^'' 
love's  invisible  sool,— 

Pan,  Who,  my  eoastn  Crmid«? 

Strv.  No,  sir.  Helen  ;  Cou4  yon  net  Miff  ^ 
by  her  atiribntes .' 

Pan.  It  sliuuld  seem,  flliow,  dM  tfM  la<^« 
the  fauly  Cnn5u)A.  I  cone  to  speak  widi  V*^ 
the  prince  Trmlui :  1  will  o^bc  a  mm|  "  ^' 
Miult  niwn  hiir.  U,e  iu\  busiaess SCAM*     ^^ 

Strv,  St^hkju  bus  i*:n  I  thnt^  a  iCe«cd|M*  ^ 
dc«di 
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Cnrer  Paib  md  Bekn,  omhAmI. 
Pmu  nirbe  to  you,  ny  Wnl,  and  to  an  tbufUr 
•ompMiy!  fkirdenm.  IB  aUfUrmetsareJairiy  guide 
them!    wpcoioMy  to  you,  fair qqecn  1  fair thoughtt 
teywvflurpUlowl 

J7cfe9i.  Dear  lord,  70Q  are  fall  oT&ir  woidt. 
Itan.  Yoo  tpeak  your  fair  pleaMre,  »wcet  qa«cii.r- 
Skir  |»riiiee,  here  is  good  broken  moite. 

Pkif-  You  have  broke  in  couou  ;  and,  by  my  life, 
jva  aten  Biake  it  urkole  again;  you  ihall  pieee  it  out 
with  B  pieee  or  your  paformanee  :-NeU,  he  U  ftiU  of 
bftrnMyiiy* 

J*un»  Tnily,  hidy,  no. 
Heteru  O,  lir^'  ■■■  ■ 

Ptem  Aodeinnoth;  in  goad  tooth,  very  rude. 
JHir.  Wellaud,iniylcndi  wdl,  you  My  ao  in  fiu. 
J*am,  1  bare  busiaeH  to  my  loid,  dear  queen  t— My 
load,  vIB  yon  ▼Duehiafe  me  a  word  ? 

JTcfen.  Nay,  thiiifaaU  not  hedge  ut  out;  we'Ubear 
yoo  tiugt  eertainly* 

Btnu  Well,  iweet  qneea,  you  are  pleamm  wHh  me. 
—But  (marry)  thuf.  my  loid,-My  deaf  kwd,  and  mmt 
OTtcemed  friend,  your  brother  Tnnlu»- 
OiOen.  Myhnd  Fknda^u;  honej^weet kwd,- 
ftan.  Go  to,  tweet  queen,  go  to.—eomneDds  himp 
a^mottalKetionatetytoyoa.  ' 

iftfen.  Too  shaU  not  b(d»  w  out  of  our  melody ;  ir 
yon  doi  our  mdandioly  upon  yonr  head  1 

Am.  Sweet  quieen,  iwect  qwen;  thti'i  a  tweet 
queen,  iYaitb. 
MKleiu  Aal  to  oMke  a  tveat  kidy  tad,  it  a  taur  of- 


P«ii.  Nay. that ihall not aerreyoor tun;  thatahall 
H not, in  truth,  k.  Kay,  leare  not  for  tueh  words; 
no,  nOi^-And,  my  lord,  he  detires  you,  that,  if  the  king 
call  for  him  at  topper,  you  will  make  hit  exeoaeb 

Hekfu  My  lord  Pandarut, 

Pan.  What  tayt  my  tweet  queeB,-ffiy  rery  very 
gwuet  queen? 

Pur.  What  esph>it*t  in  hand  ?  Where  tupt  be  to- 
nigbt? 

Hflen.  Nay,  but  my  tord 

Pan,  Hfhai  tayt  my  tweet  queen  ?-My  eouiin  will 
ftn  out  whh  yoo.— You  mntt  not  know  where  he  tupt. 
Par.  ril  lay  my  lUlc,  with  n^  ditpoter  Crettida. 
Pun.  No,  no,  no  tuch  matter,  you  are  wide;  come, 
yonrdbpoteruiiekt 
Par,  Wd),  ril  make  excute. 
Pan,  Ay,  good  my  loid.   Why  ibonld  you  my* 
GntiUa?  no,  your  poor  ditpoaer'takk. 
Pior.Jipy. 
/■ten.  Yooipy!  what  do  yon  tpy  ?-C«»«»  P^  "^ 


with  t  thing  yon 


Bden,  She  thaU  hare  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  my 

loidFuif. 
Am4ile !  no»the*ll  none  qfhim ;  they  twoare  twain. 
IMbi.  FWling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  make  them 


Men,  Why,  thit  it  kindly 
An.  My  nieca  U  bonibly  in  kyve 


Pun,  Come,  come, nlhcwMBoie of tbb:  Tilting 
ypo  a  tong  no«r. 

Hektt,  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee  now.  By  my  troth,  tweet 
)oi^  tho^  hfit  •  fine  forehead. 

Pan,  Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 

Men,  Let  thy  aoi«  be  love:  thit  love  will  undo  nt 
lOL   O,  Cupid,  Copkl,  Cupid ! 

Pan,  Love !  ay,  that  it  than,  i'faith. 

Pqr,  Ay,  good  oow^  1o\t,  tevie^  nothing  bat  love. 


JVmi.  IngoodtMhtitbagioito: 

Lave,  fove,  nothing  but  leve^  etiU  wre! 

Fer^  0A,  leoe'**  hew 

Sheelt  buck  and  doe : 

T^  Mhaft  conjimnd*, 

Not  that  it  xoounde, 
But  tkklet  Hill  the  tore. 
These  teoers  crjf— Oh!  oh!  they  die! 

ret  thet  which  teems  the  vfouud  to  kill, 
Doth  turn  oh!  oh!  to  ha!  ha!  he! 

So  dying  love  lives  otitl: 
Oh!  oh!  a  while^  but  ha!  ha!  ha! 
Oh !  oh !  groans  out  for  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Hey  ho  I 

Helen.  In  love,  i^feith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  note. 

Par,  He  eati  nothing  but  doves,  love ;  and  that 
breeds  hot  bhiod,  and  hot  bk)od  begets  hot  thoughts, 
and  hot  thougfata  beget  hot  deedt,  and  hot  deedt  it  kive. 

Pan,  It  thit  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood,  hot 
thooi^ta, and  hot  deedt ?— Why,  they  are  vipen:  Is 
h>ve  a  genemtkm  of  vipers?  Sweet  lord,  who*t  a4IcU 
today? 

Par,  Heetor,  Deiphdms,  Helcnns,  Antenor,  and  all 
the  gallantry  of  Tniy :  1  would  fain  have  armed  to- 
night, but  my  NeUwonM  not  have  it  to.  Howchanee 
my  brother  Tkoilns  went  net  ? 

ifkn.  He  hangt  the  lip  attomethingr-yonknow 
iU,  lord  Pandarut. 

Pan,  NotI,honey4weetquec»^Ihmgtohearhov 
they  tped  tihday.   Yooll  remember  your  brother'tat- 

Par.  To  a  hair. 
Pan,  Farewell,  tweet  queen. 
Helen,  Commend  me  to  ypor  wece. 
i'on.  I  will,  tweet  queen. 

iExk.    A  retreat  ^oeundtd. 
Par,  They  are  come  from  field:  let  us  to  Priam^ 


To  grpet  the  warrbn.   Sweet  Helen,  I  mntt  woo  yo«^ 
To  help  unarm  our  Heetor :  hit  ttubboni  buekln, 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel. 
Or  force  of  GRiekiA  ttnewt :  you  ahall  do  mote 
Than  aU  the  it1«nd  kings,  duarm  great  Heetor. 

Helen,  1*wiU  make  ut  proud  to  be  ^  tpnranu 
Farit; 

Yea,  what  he  thaU  icaeiTe  of  ut  in  doty. 
Give  ut  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  Inve; 
Yea*  orershinei  oortelf . 

Pttr.  Sweet,  above  thoQght^  love  thee.  V   iExeunt^ 

SCEVE  n,"Thesame,   Ptip&wus*  OnrAortf.    £nter 
Fandarus  and  a  Servant^  meeting. 

Pan,  How  now  ?  whenr's  diy martcr?  «t  myeouain 
Ci«tBida*t? 
Ser,  No,tir;  heslaysfijryoutoaooductbimthithe* 

Xfiter  IMIns. 

Pan,  O, bcre he corocfc-sHow now, how  now?  ^ 

Tro,  ^imdi,  walk  off.  [Exit  Setvanf. 

Pan,  Have  you  seen  my  eootiu  ? 

Trok  No,  Faodaras :  I  stalk  about  ber  door, 
Like  a  stmnge  tool  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftago.   O,  be  ihon  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  twifttraniporunoe  to  thote  fieljUi 
Where  1  may  walkiw  in  tlte  Uly  beds 
Piopos'd  for  the  duterver !  O  gentle  Pantlanii, 
From  Cupid*t  thoukltrr  pluck  hit  painted  win|^ 
And  fly  witl\  me  to  Crattid  ! 
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TBOiLtJs  Am  cstaami. 


rm.    Walk  hat  i*lh»  cnkuA,  FD  Mnr  her 
ctnight.  lExit  Fudutis. 

Tro.  I  «m  giddy  ;  expectation  whirb  me  round. 
The  iraaginaiy  relish  it  ao  tweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sente ;  What  will  it  be, 
When  that  the  watry  palate  tastes  indeed 
Lore*s  thriee  nepati;d  nectar  ?  death,  I  fear  me ; 
Swooningr  destruction  ;  or  some  joy  too  fine, 
Too  tuhtle-potent,  tun*d  too  sharp  in  swvetnen, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  nider  powers : 
Ifhnritrooeh;  and  Idofearbesidet,     - 
Titat  I  shall  lose  distinetion  in  my  joyi ; 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
Tbt  enemy  flying. 

Re<nter  Fandanis. 

Pan.  She*s  making  her  ready,  she*ll  come  straight : 
yon  must  be  witty  now.  She  does  so  blush,  and  fetches 
her  wind  so  short  as  if  she  were  frayed  with  a  sprite : 
rU  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest  rillain :— she  fetches 
her  brrath  as  short  as  a  new-taVn  sparrow.       [Exit- 

7Vv.  Even  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my  bosom: 
Ify  heart  beats  thicker  ihan  a  leTeroas  pulse  ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose^ 
like  TassaJage  at  unawara  eucoant^ring 
Tbeeyvof  miuesty. 

£fflrr  Puidant  oiicf  dcMkhu 

Abi.  Conie',  coim,  what  need  yon  Mnih  f  shany^  a 
feaby.— Here  die  is  now  :  swear  the  inths  now  to  her, 
viat  yoQ  ha^  iwoiii  to  mcWhat,  are  yon  gone  a* 
CMB  ?  yoQ  most  be  watdied  ere  yon  be  made  tame, 
■rast  yon  ?  Come  yoorways,  come  yoar  ways ;  an  ytm 
draw  baekward,  we*II  put  you  i*tihe  fills.  Why  do  you 
■ot  sp«ak  to  her?— Come,  dnw  this  enrtain,  and  \kC% 
■ee  ymir  pietuie.  Abs  the  day,  how  loath  you  are  to 
oflend  dayliglit !  an  'twere  dark,  youVI  close  sooner. 
Bo,  so ;  mb  on,  and  kiu  the  mistress.  How  now,  a 
kisa  in  fte-fkrra. !  build  there,  earpoiter ;  the  air  is 
sweet.  Nay,  you  shall  fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I 
past  yon.  The  fliloon  «s  the  t«recl,  ibr  all  the  ducks 
i'lhe  rirer :  go  to,  go  to. 

TVa.  Too  have  bereft  me -of  all  wonb,  bdy. 

JPan,  Words  pay  nodebts,  gi^  herdeeds :  but  shell 
bereave  you  of  the  de«d»  too,  if  she  call  your  aetirity 
in  question.  What,  billing a^in  ?  Here^s— /n  rritneu 
whernf  the  parties  itaerchangedbty^Coavt  in,  oome 
in ;  111  go  get  a  fire.  lExU, 

Crtt.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

3Vsk  O  Cmsida,  how  oAen  hare  I  wi«hed  mc  thus  ? 

Trer.  Wished,  my  kird  ?— The  gods  grant .'— O  my 
Jbidl 

TVo.  What  should  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this 
jpretty  abnipUon  ?  what  too  curious  drvg  espias  my 
•weet  huly  in  the  fbontain  of  our  Iotc  ? 

Crt»,  More  dregs  than  water,  if  nyfiean  haw  eyes. 

Tto,  Fcan  make  derils  cheiiibiasi  they  never  see 
indy. 

Cres.  Blind  fear,  that  seeing  reason  leads,  finds  safer 
ftotinir  than  blind  ivason  stumbling  without  for :  To 
Ibv  the  wont,  oft  cures  tlie  wortu 

Tirs.  O,  Wt  my  hMly  apprehend  no  fear :  in  all  Cu- 
psd^s  pageant  there  is  presooted  no  monster. 

Crts,  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither  I 

Tt9,  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings ;  when  we  tow 
to  weep  seas,  lire  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame  tigvrs ;  think- 
ing it  harder  for  our  miatms  to  devise  imposition 
eooagfa,  than  for  us  to  underfso  any  difllculty  imposed. 
This  is  the  monstniosity  in  lure  lady,~thatthe  will  is 
iallnite,  and  the  execution  confined ;  that  the  desire 
is  boundkss,  and  the  act  a  slave  to  limit. 


CrtM,  Tbef  af,  aD  lovcncvctriM 
than  they  are  aUe,and  yet  reserve  an  ahiftty  that  chef 
we  than  the  perftetien  of 
an  the  tenth  part  aTanBh 

They  that  have  the  voieeof  lions,  and  the  net  of  harea, 
are  diey  not  moosten  ? 

IVa.  Are  tfiere  such?  sndi  are  not  wet  Pvrfse  «s 
as  vre  are  tasted,  allow  OS  as  we  prove  f  our  head  An! 
go  bare,till  mentereiwn  It?  no pcrfeetion  in  revcsBon 
shall  have  a  pnfae  in  present :  we  will  not  OHne  de- 
sert, before  his  hiiA;  and,  being  honn,  us  addition 
shall  be  hnmble.    Few  woids  to  fair  ftith  (  Twmim 
shall  be  snch  to  Cressid,  as  what  cnvjean  ay  wont, 
shall  be  a  mock  for  his  trath ;  and  what  tndi  C«i 
speak  tinest,  not  tmer  than  Tkoihis. 
Cru.  Win  yon  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 
Re^taer  nmdarus. 
Pan»  What,  blushing  still .'  have  yon  not  done  trik- 
ingyet? 

Crti.  Well,  onele,  what  fdly  I  eoiamit,  I  defieate 
toyoQ. 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  hoy  of 
yon,  youll  give  him  me;  Be  tme  to  my  had :  if  ka 
flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

TVs.  Tou  know  now  yoor  hostages ;  yoar  fiarfc^ 
wofd,  and  my  firm  fiuth. 

Pan,  Kay,  TO  gire  my  word  for  her  too ;  oar  kin> 
dred,  though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  vrooed,  thi^' 
are  constant,  being  won:  they  are  bars,  I  can  tell  yea; 
they'll  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Cm*  Boldness  eomes  to  me  now,  and  hnags  ina 
heart: 
->Prinoe  Troilus,  I  have  Iov\I  ytm  nsgbc  and  daf 
For  many  weary  months. 

7Vs^  Why  was  my  Cressid  Oicn  sohaid  to  wfn?' 

Cret,  Hard  to  seem  won  {  but  I  was  won,  my  hund. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever^Pardon  me  ^-  ' 

If  I  oonftss  much,  you  will  play  the  tyranu 
I  love  you  now  ;  but  not,  till  now,  so  mndi 
But  I  might  master  it  :->in  faith,  I  lie ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  gmwn 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  fools ! 
Why  have  I  bbbbM  ?  who  shall  be  tme  to  as, 
When  we  are  so  unsecret  to  ourselves  i 
But,  though  I  IotM  yuu  well,  I  wooVl  yon  not ; 
And  yet,  good  ftith,  I  wishM  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  had  men*s  privilege 
Of  speaking  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  toogoe  ; 
For,  in  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  I  sliall  repent.    See,  see^  your  nfeaee^ 
Cunnmg  in  dumbness,  fmn  my  weakness  draws 
My  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  moath. 

TVs.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issoes  thesiK* 

Pan,  Pretty,  iYaith. 

Cre»,  My  lord,  I  do  beseech  yon,  pardon  me  ; 
Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss: 
I  am  ashamM ;— O  heavens !  what  have  I  done  ?-> 
For  this  time,  will  1  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tro,  Your  leare,  swoet  Cressid  ?  ** 

Pan.  Leave !  an  you  take  leave  till  tninorrow  moni* 
ing.— 

Crei.  Pmy  you,  contott  you. 

Tro.  What  offends  you,  lady  l 

Cret,  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Tro,  Too  caunot  shun 

ToonelC 

Crt$.    Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  yon  i 
But  an  unkind  self;  that  itself  will  k»ve, 
To  be  another's  fooL    I  would  Ise  gone  ^-i 
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rhan  kaif  «ii?  I  know  aot  nlMi  X  tpoik* 

Tf*  Well  know  they  what  they  »pe«k,  that  fpnk 

-      to  wiieljr. 

Cret.  PerehMwe,  my  kvd,  I  ibow  more  emit  than 


.nd  fell  to  rovodly  to  a  larse 
*o  aagple  fbr  your  tboogbta:  But  you  are  wiie; 
r  elie  you  kire  not;  For  to  be  wise,  and  love, 
;xeeedt  nan's  might ;  that  dwell*  with  gods  aboTe. 

Tv»  O,  that  I  thought  it  eould  be  in  a  woman, 

li,  if  it  ean,  I  will  preiume  iu  youj 

'o  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  Qamet  of  tove ; 

'o  keep  kav  eomtancy  in  plight  and  youth, 

iQVlrriiv  beanty*!  outward,  with  a  mind 

iMt  doth  renew  awifter  than  blood  decapi 

r,  that  persuasion  eould  but  thus  ooovinee  me,— 

lat  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 

light  be  affinonted  with  the  match  and  weight 

f  sudi  a  winnow^  pnrity  in  lore ; 

Eow  were  I  then  uplifted !  but,  alas, 

am  as  true  as  tn^*s  simplicity, 

ad  simpler  thaii  the  infkncy  of  truth. 

Crm»  Jn  that  1*11  war  with  you. 

7V«,  O  Tirtnoos  fight, 

rhen  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most  right! 

'rae  swains  in  k>ve  shall,  in  the  world  to  come, 

ppiwe  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes, 

uU  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare^ 

Taot  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,— 

4  tra^as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon, 

Ls  sun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate, 

i«  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centre,— 

'et,  after  all  eomparisoos  of  truth, 

Li  troth's  atithentie  author  to  be  eited, 

it  ^e  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up  the  verse, 

Lnd  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Crt».  Prophet  may  you  be ! 

f  I  be  fUse,or  swerre  a  hair  from  truth, 
Vhen  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself, 
?hcn  waieidropa  have  worn  the  stunes  of  Troy, 
Jid  blind  oblirion  swallow'd  cities  up, 
Lod  nughty  states  diaracterless  are  grated 
'o  dtMty  nothing  ;  yet  let  memory, 
'rom  fidse  to  fklse,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
IpbrnidmyfiOselaood!  when  they  have  said-as  false 
J  air,  as  water,  wind,  <nr  sandy  earth, 
A  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
iud  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son ; 
Tea,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood, 
U  false  as  Cressid. 

Pan,  Goto,abaivainmade:  seal  it, seal  it;  rUbe 
hewitae«s.-Here  I  hold  your  hand;  here,  my  eou- 
in's.  If  ever  you  prove  ftlse  one  to  another,  since  I 
ave  taken  sueh  pains  to  bring  you  together,  let  all  pit- 
^  goett-betweeu  be  called  to  the  worid's  end  vSXex 
ay  name,  call  them  all— Pandats ;  let  all  constant  men 
«  TroUuM^all  false  wbmen  Cressids,  and  all  brokers 
Kitwceu  Pandai-^1  say.  Amen. 

Tr«.  Amen. 

Crtt,  Amen. 

Pan.  Amen.    Whereupon  I  will  show  yon  a  cham- 
cr  and  a  bed,  which  bed,  because  it  shall  not  speak 
'f  your  pretty  encounters,  preu  it  tt>  death :  away. 
ind  Cupid  gittnt  all  tongoe-taed  maklent  here, 
3ed,  chamber,  Pandar  to  pro«ide  this  geer!  {ExeunL 

iCENE  IIl^The  Grecian  Camp,    Enter  Agamem- 
non, Ulysses,  Diomcdes,  Nestor,  Ajax,  Menelaus, 
'*nd  Calchas. 
^fl'.  Kow,  prinaas,  for  the  wrviee  I  have  done  you, 
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To  oUl  fbr  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind, 

Ttet,  through  the  sjght  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jove 

I  have  afaandonM  Troy,  left  my  possession, 

IncunrM  a  traitor's  name ;  expos'd  myself. 

From  eertain  and  possess'd  convenienees. 

To  doubtful  fortunes ;  sequest'rioi:  from  me  all 

That  time,  aequaintanoe,  custom,  and  conditMB, 

Hade  tame  and  most  fiuniliar  to  my  nature ; 

And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 

As  new  into  the  warld,  strange,  uaaequainted: 

I  do  beseedi  you,  as  in  way  of  taste, 

To  give  me  now  a  tittle  b^iefit. 

Out  of  those  many  registered  in  pronUbe, 

Whieh,  you  say,  live  to  coma  in  my  behil£ 

Jgo.  What  wouldst  thou  of  us,  Trojan?  make  4^ 
mand. 

Cat,  Yau  have  a  Trsjan  prisoner,  calTd  Amenor, 
Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dtar. 
Oft  have  you,  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore^ 
DesiiM  my  Cressid  in  right  great  exchange, 
Whom  Troy  hath  tdfl  deofed :  But  this  Aotenor, 
I  know,  is  sodi  a  wrest  in  their  affiurs. 
That  their  negoeiations  all  must  slack, 
Wanting  Us  manage ;  and  they  will  almoct 
Give  us  a  prince  of  Mood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  great  prinees. 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter;  and  her  presenea 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  serriee  I  have  done, 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

Ago.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 

And  bring  us  Cressid  hither :  Caldias  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us.— Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange : 
J  Withal,  bring  word— if  Heetor  will  to-morrow 
Be  amwer'd  in  his  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Dio,  This  rfuUl  I  undertake,  and  'tis  a  burden 
Whieh  I  am  proud  to  bear.     lExeunt  Dio.  and  Caltr 

Enter  Adiilles  and  Patroclos.  befnv  their  TenL 

Ulyt9,  Aehilles  stands  i'the  entrance  i>f  his  tent:— 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  by  him, 
Af  if  he  were  forgot ;— and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  last :  Tis  like,  he'll  <piestion  me^ 
Why  such  unplausive  eye*  an;  bent,  why  tumM  ^ 

him: 
If  so,  I  have  derinon  med'cinable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride, 
Whidi  hu  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  g^av 
To  show  itself,  but  pride ;  fbr  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

4^11.  We'll  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pau  along  ;— 
So  do  eadi  tond ;  and  either  greet  him  not, 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Thanifnotlook'dcn.    I  will  lc«kd  the  way. 

Jchif.  What,  comes  the  general  to  sneak  with  me  f 
You  know  my  mind,  I'll  fig^t  no  morD\ainst  Troy. 

Ago,  What  says  Achilles  ?  would  be  aught  widi  us  ? 

Ikst,  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general  ? 

JchlL  No. 

Nest.  Kotiring,  my  lord. 

A^,  The  hcHer. 

lExeunt  Agam.  and  Nest. 

Aehif,  Goud  day,  i^ood  day. 

Men,  How  d«  j  ou  ?  how  do  you  ?  lExif  Men. 

Aehff,  Vf  hat,  doe*  the  oi:ckoU  »corii  me  i 
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AeM* 
Ajar, 
AchiL 
Ajax, 


Goodtnomiw,  Ajax. 


Hh? 


,  Good-morrow. 

Ay ;  ftnd  good  oext  day  ttto. 
C£jri(  AJHX. 
Achii-  What  mean  these  fellows?  Know  they  not 

AchUles? 
Pntr.  The/  pass  by  stnnsely :  they  wwe  osHI  to 
beiMl. 
To  send  their  smiles  before  thent  to  AdiUles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  vsM  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AchiL  What,  am  I  poor  of  bte  ? 

*Tt«  certain,  npreatness,  onee  fallen  out  with'forttme, 
Most  fall  oat  with  men  too :  What  the  decSnM  is. 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
As  foel  in  his  own  fhll :  for  men,  like  botterflies, 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings,  hut  lo  the  rammer; 
And  not  a  man,  Ibr  being  shnply  man, 
Hath  any  honour ;  but  honour  for  those  honours 
lliat  are  withont  him,  as  |ihce,  riehes,  fkTour, 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
%Vhich  when  ihey  AH,  at  being  sSppery  standen, 
The  lore  that  leanM  on  them  as  slippery  too, 
Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.    But  'tu  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends ;  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  poswss. 
Sare  these  nienS  look« ;  who  do,  methinks,  And  out 
Something:  not  \k'orth  in  me  such  ricli  bt- holding 
Aft  they  have  ofteft  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 
ril  interrupt  his  reading.—— 
Ildw  now,  Ulysses  ? 
Uly»t^  Xow,  great  Thetis^  son  ? 

AchiL  What  are  you  rending? 
Utyst»  A  siranire  fellow  here 

WriUB  me,  Tlwt  man,— bow  dearly  evt-r  parted. 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in,— 
Cannot  make  boast  to  hare  that  which  he  hatli, 
Nur  fei'ls  not  xvliat  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  M-ht;n  his  virtues  shining  upon  otlien 
Heat  titem,  and  they  retort  that  htat  again 
To  tlie  first  giver. 

AchiL  I1iis  it  not  utrange,  Ulysses. 

The  beauty  thnt  is  bunie  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  otliers^  eyes  t  nor  doth  the  c)t  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense  J  b^uM  itself^ 
Vot  goii^  from  itself;  but  eye  to  e\ie  opposed 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  speeufaition  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  it  hath  travelPd,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  b  not  strange  at  all. 

Uhjn,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  pusition. 
It  is  familiar ;  but  at  tlte  author*s  drift : 
Who,  in  his  cireumstanee,  expmsty  proreii— 
That 'no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(  rhou£:h  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  consisting,) 
1^1  he  eomniunicnte  his  parts  to  otfiers : 
Xor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  nught 
Till  he  behold  them  formed  in  the  apphiuse 
Where  they  are  exttaided ;  whieh,  like  an  arch,  refer- 

berates 
The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Fronting  tlie  sun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.    I  was  much  npt  in  tills ; 
And  apprehended  here  imioediately 
The  unknown  Aja>:. 
Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there  I  a  very  hone ; 


lliat  has  he  fcoowi  Mrt  wfa«c«  Itemek  ^iv^M  tkiags 

there  are. 
Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use ! 
What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  in  worth !  Now  shall  sre  see  t«Hnon«w, 
An  act  that  veryehanee  doth  threw  upon  him, 
Ajax  reoownM.    O  heavens,  wl«t  some  mm  in. 
While  some  mc^  k'ave  to  do! 
How  some  men  cn<*p  in  skittish  IbrtoneH  tell. 
Whiles  others  play  the  tdfots  in  her  eyes! 
How  one  man  eat*  into  another's  pride, 
While  pride  is  fhsting  in  his  wantonness ! 
To  see  theoc  Grecian  lords !— why,  even  ahneidy 
llicy  ckp  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  shoulder  ; 
As  if  his  fbot  were  on  brave  Hectoi's  bmst. 
And  great  Tray  shrinking. 

Achil»  I  do  believe  it :  for  they  passM  by  me, 
As  misers  do  by  be(s;ars ;  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  h>ok:  What,  are  my  deeds  fbegot  ? 
Ulyu,  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  walkt  at  Ins  had^ 
Wherein  he  pots  alms  tn  obHvioi^ 
A  great  sized  lAonster  of  ingraticndet^ 
Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past:  whieh  areAemu^ 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 
As  done  r  Perseverance,  dear  my  hnd. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  hanff 
Quite  out  of  Ihshion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
III  monumental  mocker}'.    Take  the  instaatwayi 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  to  narrow, 
Wliere  one  but  goes  abreast ;  keep  then  tlie  pnlhs 
Fur  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  by  one  pursue ;  If  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  fhim  the  direct  forthright, 
Like  to  an  enter'd  thle,  they  all  rush  by. 
And  leave  you  hindmost  ^- 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  M\cn  infirst  rank, 
lie  there  fur  pavement  to  tlie  abject  ivar, 
OVr>nin  and  trampled  on :  'llien  what  they  do  in 

present, 
Hiough  Ims  than  rours  in  past,  must  oVrto|>  yovn  ; 
Fur  time  ii  like  a  fiishionahle  host. 
That  sliKhtly  shakes  his  parting  gn^-st  by  the  hnnd  ; 
And  witli  his  anus  ont*streteh^d,  as  he  wooM  Ay, 
Gnisps^n  the  comer :  Welcome  ever  smiles, 
And  farem-ell  gors  out  siglting.    O,  let  not  vrrtne  nelc 
Remuneration  fbr  the  thing  it  «« ; 
For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  servfoev 
Love,  (Hendship,  eliarit)',  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  wocM  Ida,— 
That  all,  with  one  emisent,  praise  new'boro  gnwdi. 
Though  they  are  made  and  mouhkd  nf  tUqgi  past; 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt, 
More  land  timn  gilt  o^Ofidoited. 
The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  eompkftt  man. 
That  all  the  Grreks  begin  to  worship  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eya, 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  onee  tm  thee, 
And  still  it  might ;  and  }iet  it  may  again, 
If  thou  wonldii  not  entomb  thysdf  alive. 
And  case  thy  reputation  In  thy  tent; 
WhoM$  ghirious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late. 
Made  emulous  missions  *mongst  tlie  gods  themsdvia, 
Aud  drave  great  Mars  to  ihctiuUi 

AchiL  Of  this  my  privacy 

I  have  strong  reasons. 

Ulytt,  But  Against  )iMir  privacy 

The  reasoni  luv  nv>re  potent  ami  heroieal  > 
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nTu  knowiv  AcyUtt.  th^tfoo  are  io  low 
With  •■»  of  Praun*!  dMghten. 

^Ai/.'  Hal  known? 

C7/y««.  It  that  a  wonder  ? 
Tbe  pnmdenae  that'c  in  a  watcbful  itate, 
Knows  aluMMt  every  giain  of  PIutu«*  gcid ; 
Finds  bottooa  ia  the  uneonpt^hcnsive  deeps : 
Keep*  place  with  tboucbt,  andalmost,  like  tbe  gods, 
Does  thooskts  imrtH  in  tbeir  diimb  eiEadkt. 
There  is  a  aajaterjr  (with  whom  relation 
Ottnt  never  nseddle)  in  tbe  sool  of  state ; 
MThieh  hath  an  op iratien  moie  dirine, 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  fire  expfessove  to : 
AU  iha  eonuneree  that  you  have  luul  with  Troy, 
As  perfeetly  is  ours,  as  yoors,  my  lord ; 
And  hotter  wonkl  it  fit  AeMlksmaeh,        n 
To  thrwr  dMTO  Hcetor,  than  Pdyiena : 
But  It  must  ipneve  youay  Pyrrbns  now  at  home, 
y/hok  i«aie  shall  in  our  islands  sMnd  her  tnunp; 
And  all  the  Gredush  giris  shall  trip^ng  ti^g,'^ 
Great  Htet0r'$siitera(ijkAiUes  win; 
Bat  •urgrtat  4M^  braveJ^  bm  down  hinu 
Farewell,  my  lonl :  I  as  your  lover  spoak ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break. 

Pair,  To  this  elfeet,  AehiUes^  have  I  mov'd  you : 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  srown 
1«  not  more  Ioath*d  than  an  effemioate  man 
In  time  of  action.    I  Hand  condemuM  for  this ; 
They  think,  my  Uule  stomacli  to  the  war, 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  rvstraius  you  tfaust 
Sweet,  lOUse  youxaelf ;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
Shall  ftom  your  neek  unloose  his  amorous  fiahl, 
And«  like  a  dewnlrop  ftom  the  lion's  mane. 
Be  shook  «•  ajjc> 

AcbiL  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector  I 

Pair,  Ay  \  and,  perhaps,  receive  muchr  honour  by 
him. 

HduL  I  see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake  i 
My  iane  is  ahiewdly  gor'dk 

Arfr.  .  O,  then  beware  t 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themselves : 
Omisssoato  do  what  is  nceessary 
Seals  a  oommissioa  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
And  danger,  fike  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Eveu  then  when  we  nt  idly  in  the  son. 

MkU.  Oo call  Thenites hither, sweet  Fatroctas: 
rU  send  the  fool  lo  Ajax,  and  desire  him 
VSaSawste  the  Trqfatk  1<>^«'^  <l»e  eombat, 
Toseensheveanann'd:  I  have  a  woroau^  longing, 
Aa  ippciiii  t»at  I  — *  sick  withal, 
To  lee  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  wkh  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage, 
Suva  to  ny&U  of  view.   AfadMnrsav\ll 

£nttr  Thertites. 

Ther»  A  wonder ! 

Achil.  What? 

TMr,  Ajax  goes  up  and  doM^  the  fieM,  asking  for 


4dUI.Howso? 

Tba\  the  ntest  fight  sii*sly  u>>morrow  with  Hector ; 
«nd  is  so  prophetically  pWiml  of  an  heroioal  cudgelling, 
that  be  caves  in  saying  nothing. 

-dthil.  Hoar  otn  tiMUhe? 

Ther.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  tike  a  peacock, 
*  ttride,  and  a  stand  :  tnimiiiaUs  like  an  hostess,  that 
baih  na  arithmetic  iMft^her  brain  tp  set  dowa  her  reek- 
<)mag :  bites  his  lip  with  a  politic  negard,  as  who  shouU 
•»>- there  wi^  Hit  in  Uusbead,  an  'tltoukl  out ,-  and 
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so  there  is ;  but  it  ties  as  eoUly  in  him  as  &«  in  a  flinty 
which  will  not  ihow  without  knocking.  The  man^ 
undone  fbr  ever;  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck  >*the 
combat,  he*ll  break  it  hinuelf  in  tAain-gkury.  Heknowl 
not  me ;  I  said,  Good-nwrrow^  Ajax  ;  and  he  replies, 
TAanAr,  Agamemnon,  What  think  you  of  this  m«n» 
that  takes  me  fbr  the  general  ?  He  is  grown  a  very 
faind-fisb,  languagvless,  a  monster.  A  phigoe  o^  opin- 
ion I  A  man  may  wear  it  on  both  sides,  like  a  leather- 
jokin. 

AcMi,  Thou  most  be  my  rmbasiador  to  hiBi,Ther* 
sites. 

Ther,  Mlio,  I  ?  why,  hell  answer  nobody ;  he  pro-  ' 
fesses  not  answering;  speaking  ia  fbr  beggars ;  Be 
wean  his  tongue  in  his  arms.   I  will  put  oo  his  prea- 

e;  let  Patmelus  make  damaoda  to  b»B|  you  shall 
see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

Achil,  To  him,  Patrodtt* :  TeU  him,— I  Irambly  de> 
sire  the  valiaat  Xiax,  to  invite  the  moit  valorous  He^ 
tmr  to  come  unarmed  to  ray  tent  i  and  to  procure  mfti 
conduct  for  his  peison,  oT  the  magnanimous,  and  most 
iUustrious,  six'or.seven-tiyi  brmonret^  captain-gfcof 
eralofthe  Grecian  amy,  Agameupon.    Oothi*. 

Patr,  JoM  bless  great  Ajax.      ^ 

Ther.  H«mpb. 

Patr,  I  come  from  the  worthy  AchiUei^-^ 

Ther,  Ha .' 

Patr,  Who  most  haaaUy  desires  yovi,  to  invite  Hfi»> 
tor  to  his  tMt !— • 

Ther,  Humph  1 

Patr.  And  to  procure  lafb  conduct  ftom  Agamr** 
■on. 

Ther,  Agamemnon? 

Patr,  Ay,myk}rd. 

TAtr.  Ha! 

Patr,  What  say  yon  toH  ?  ^ 

Ther.  God  be  wi*  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Patr.  Tour  answer,  nr. 

TArr.  If  to^nonpw  be  a  fiur  day,  by  eleven  o*cloak 
it  will  go  one  way  or  other;  howsoever,  .be  shall  pay 
for  me  ere  he  hai  mew 

Patr,  Tour  answer,  sir. 

Ther.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

jkhil.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  thu  tune,is  he  ? 

Ther,  Mo,  but  he^  out  o*tone  thus.  What  musie 
%nl^  be  in  him,  when  Hector  has  knocked  out  his  biainf^ 
I  know  not:  But,  I  am  sore,  none ;  onkm  the  fiddk^e 
Apollo  get  his  unews  to  make  catlings  on. 

AchiL  Come,  thou  Shalt  bear  a  letter  lo  him  Hraight* 

TAer.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  hone;  flrthat!! 
the  more  capable  ereature. 

Achil,  My  mind  is  troohled,  like  a  finutt»io  i6rfdi . 
And  I  mysdfaeelMt  the  bottom  of  it. 

iExeunt  Aehil.  and  Fair. 

Ther,  *  Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  dear 
again,  that  I  aoight  water  an  ass  at  it!  I  had  rather  be 
atiekinasheep,than4Uchavaiiantignoraiioe.  [fixiU 


ACT  IV. 

SCEITE  /*— Trsy.  A  Street,  Enter,  at  me  aUk, 
iBneas  artd  Servant,  with  a  Tereh;  at  the  etkm't 
Parts,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  Diomedci^  oiid  ethere, 

V  with  Terches, 

Pari*. 
SEE,  ho!  who'j  that  there  ?  ^ 

Dei,  *Tii  the  lord  JSodrt . . 

JfCne,  1$  the  prince  there  in  person  ?— 
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Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  long:, 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  ooching  but  heareoty  business 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  ray  company. 
Dio.  Tbat*s  my  mind  too.— Good  morrow,  lord 

ifineas.  /  * 

Par.  A  valiant  Grade,  JEueas ;  take  his  hand: 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  vrtierein 
You  told— how  liiomed.  a  whole  week  by  dap, 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  fidd. 

jBne.  Health  to  you,  ralumt  sir. 

During:  all  question  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  I  meet  you  armM,as  blaek  defiance, 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Dio,  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  Moods  are  row  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,  health  r 
But  when  eonteo^oo  and  occasion  meet, 
By  JoT^,  1*11  play  the  hunter  <br  thy  lifi^ 
ITith  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy.- 

JEne,  And' thou  shalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  win  fly 
With  his  face  backwant.-In  humane  gentleness, 
Welcome  tb  Troy!  Wow,  br  Anchises'  life. 
Welcome,  indeed  V  By  Vem'  hand  I  swear, 
No  man  alrre  can  lore,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  loll,  more  excellently. 

Dia.  We  sympathize :— Jore,  let  iBneas  live, 
If  to  my  sword  his  ftte  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thot^aukl  complete  courses  of  the  sunl 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die 
Wkh  ercry  joint  a  wound ;  and  that  t<wttoirow !. 
jEne.  We  know  e«ch  other  well. 
Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worse. 
Par,  This  u  the  most  despiteful  gcntk'  greeting. 
The  noblest  hatefVil  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of.— 
What  business,  lord,  so  early  ? 
JEne,  1  was  sent  for  to  the  king;  but  why,  Iknow 

not. 
Par,  His  purpose  meets  you  ;  ♦Twas  to  bring  tliis 
Greek 
To  Calchas'  house ;  and  there  to  rpiulcr  him. 
For  the  cnf«ed  Antenor,  the  fair  Crcssid. 
l<et's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  ivlease, 
Vaste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think, 
(Or,  hober.  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-niglit ; 
Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach, 
Willi  the  whole  qualiiy'wheiefore :  I  fear, 
"We  sliall  be  much  unwelcome. 

^ne.  That  I  assure  you ; 

Troilus  had  rather  Thoy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par.  ThereisnolKlpt 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
WiU  Imve  it  so.    On,  km! ;  we^lMbtkrr  yo«, 
^ne.  Good  raorrom*,  all.  (_Exit. 

Par,  And  tell  me,  nobk;  Diomed ;  Yaith,  tell  me  true, 
Even  in  the  soul  of  sound  good  fellowship,— 
Who,  in  ywir  thooglits,  menu  fhir  Uden  best, 
Myself;  or  Men^us  ? 

Dio.  Both  alike : 

He  merits  wdl  to  have  hec,  that  doth  seek  licr 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  suilun*;}    , 
With  such  a  bell  of  pain,  and  worid  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  bet 
(Not  palating  the  taste  of  her  disbonourj 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  frieiub: 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckokl,  wouM  drink  up 
The  Ums  and  dregs  of  a  flit  tamed  pit  ce ; 
You,  like  a  ledier,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
9otli  merits  poisM,  (»ch  «e':ghs  nor  less  nor  imnr; 


But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  lor  a  wbaie. 

j^.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  c 

Dm.  She*it  bitter  to  her  country :  Hear  ne,  Fan,> 
For  every  fUse  drop  in  her  bawdy  vems 
A  Grecian*s  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  serufle 
Of  her  contamtnatcd  carrion  wr^ht, 
A  Trqjan  hath  been  slaiu:  since  Am  toM ^fiik. 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  woefc  breads 
As  for  her  Giecks  and  Trojans  anflerV  death. 

Par.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmeada. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  Wy : 
But  we  in  silence  hold  this  vimse  w«ll^ 
We'll  not  command  what  we  intend  to  seiL 
Here  lies  our  way.  tfi««* 

SCENE  II^Thc  tante.    CouH  b^kre  tkt  Ommi 
Pandaras.   fnter  Troilas  «fM#  Cresnd^ 

Tro,  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  mum  iseolL 

Cref.  Then,  rweet  my  1oid,t*tl  can  ixune  undedmi, 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tro.  Trouble  bira  not; 

To  bed,  to  bed ;  Steep  kill  those  pnstty  eyes, 
And  give  as  sofl  attachment  to  thy  senses, 
As  infimts*  empty  of  all  thouglu ! 

Crei,  GoodBMcnvte. 

Tro.  Tr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cret,  Are  you  aweary  «fBi 

Tro,  O  Cresuda  f  but  that  cite  busy  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  hath  nwsM  the  ribahl  ers*^ 
And  drramiog  night  will  hiJt  oar  joyvna  kager, 
I  would  not  fh>m  thee. 

Cret,  Night  Inth  been  too  \ni' 

Tro,  Rethrew  the  witch!  mithvuMimooswi^dp 
stays. 
As  f  ^  iosly  a«  hell ;  but  fises  the  graq»af  b^ 
With  wings  more  momentary-^wift  than  tbMglt. 
Tou  will  catch  cold,  and  eurse  me* 

Crt*.  Pr^FtheB,WTJ^ 

You  men  wP>  never  tnrry.— 
O  foolish  Cressid  I— I  might  have  still  heM  dC 
And  then  you  wuukl  have  tsuried.     Haik!  Act'* 
one  up. 

Pan.  imthin'}  What.areaU  the  doors epca  tart 

Tro.  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  Panduros* 

Crtt,  A  pestilence  on  him  I   now  WiU  be  he  a*^ 
ing:  I  shall  have  such  a  life,— - 

Pan,  How  now,  how  now  ?  byw  go  i 
—Here,  you  maid  f  where'smyc 

Cr€*.  Go  hang  younelf^  yyu  nangbty  aodof  * 
ole! 
You  bring  me  to  do,  and  then  yoa  flout  me  «» 

Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what  Met  bet  «r***^ 
what  have  I  brought  you  to  do  ? 

Cra,  Come,  come ;  bcshivw  your  heart  i  ypal** 
be  good, 
Nor  sufltrr  (4hers. 

Pan.  Ba,lia!  AIas4 poor  wretch  1 
—hast  not  skpt  to>nigfat ?  wouM  he  not,  a  i 
man,  let  it  sleep .'  a  bugbear  take  bin  1     iKotdift 
Cret,  DU  I  not  teU  yoa  ?— "woald  be  wewln^^ 
othehoad!- 
Who's  that  at  door  ?  Good  uncle,  goand asar- 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  c 
You  smile,  ahd  mock  me,  as  if  1 1 
T^a.  Ha, ha! 

'  Cret.  Come,  vou  are  deeeirM,  I  tUak 4tm^ 
ttdoT.  C«-** 

-How  earnestly  tlwjr  knock  !—Piay  f^  ««•  »^' 
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I -wDoldAot  for  half  Trajr  h«ire  yoa  aeen  Iwre. 

lExtunt  Troilut  and  Cretsida* 

Fan.  lG»iMgtothedo«r,2  Who'i  theie?  wlut'ithe 
matter?  will  jdu  beAt  down  the  door?  How  now? 
wbit*«  the  soatter  ? 

■    Enter  ifinefti. 

jSw.  OoodTnorrow, lonl. rjood  morrow. 

Pan,  Who's  there  ?  my  lord  Mncui  ?  By  my  troth, 
I  knew  you  not :  what  news  with  you  to  early; 

jSnr.  U  not  prince  Troilnt  liete  ? 

Am.  Here  i  what  thouUi  he  do  here  ? 

^ne.  Come,  he  i«  here,  my  ionl,  do  not  deny  him ; 
Ic  doth  import  him  much,  to  spi«Jc  with  me. 

Pan*  Is  he  here,  say  you  ?  Jus  rooie  tiian  I  know, 
m  be  iwoni  .'—Fur  mv  own  pKt«  I  came  in  late : 
What  ahouU  he  do  here? 

-*w.  %Vho !— nay,  then  :— 

Come,  eome,  youMl  do  him  wrong  ere  you  aro  'ware : 
You'll  be  BO  true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  hira. 
]>o  not  you  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ; 
Go. 

Ji  Fuidaras  U  g^ing  ettf,  enter  Troilov 

TW.  How  now  ?  what*t  the  nriittcr  ? 

JBne,  My  hnd,  I  Marce  have  letaure  to  talnte  yoo, 
My  matter  it  lo  nuh :  There  is  at  hand 
Fans  your  brother,  and  Deiphobns, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  oar  Antenor 
I>elivec'd  to  vs ;  and  for  him  forthwith, 
Err  the  ^plt  saerifioe,  within  thu  hoar, 
We  nniit  give  np  to  Diomcdct*  hand 
Th^Jady  Cresskla. 

TW.  It  it  so  concluded  ? 

JBne,  By  Priam,  and  the  general  stale  of  Troy : 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

7V«.  How  my  aehicvcraeots  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  theui  a  and,  my  Jhrtt  ^ncas, 
Wc  met  by  chance ;  you  dkl  not  find  me  here. 

JEne.  Good.  good,  my  lord ;  the  seereu  of  nature 
Ksre  not  mac  gift  in  tadtumity. 

iExeutu  Troiltts  and  iBneat. 

Pan.  U\  poistbli'  ?  no  soooer  got.  but  k»t  ?  '1  be 
deril  takm  Antenor !  the  young  prince  will  go  mad. 
A  plague  npcn  Anienorl  1  woukl,  they  had  broke*s 
neck! 

Enter  Cmsidai 

Cfes.  How  now?  What  is  the  matter?  Who  was 
hero? 

Pan»  Ah,  ah ! 

rre«.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly  ?  whero's  my  hnd 
gone?  • 

Tdl  me,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan,  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  as  I 
am  above  I 

Cret.  O  the  godt  !-what*s  the  Better  ? 

Am.  Pr'ythce.getthcein;  'WouM  thou  hadtt  ne'er 
heen'bomf  I  knew,  thou  wouhlst  be  hit  death:— O 
poor  gentleman  I— A  phgue  upon  Antenor  I 

Trer.  Good  unclc^  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 
I  beHech  you,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan*  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  mutt  be 
gone ;  thou  art  changed  for  Antenor :  thou  mutt  to 
thy  lather,  and  be  gone  fkom  Tkoilos  ;  twill  be  his 
death  \  'twill  be  kit  bane;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Tret.  O  you  immortal  gods  2—1  will  not  gOb 

Pan,  Ihou  must* 

Crta,  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  have  foigot  my  lather; 
I  know  no  toueh  of  eonsanguintty ; 
•  No  kin,  no  love,  no  bkwd,  no  soul  so  near  me^ 
Ai  the  tweet  TVoUut.—0  fM  godi  divine  I 


Make  Crrsski's  name^bc  very  c 

If  ever  she  kaive  Troihu  I  Time,  forces  and  death. 

Do  to  this  body  whatextromes  you  can} 

But  tite  strong  base  and  buihling  of  my  lore 

Is  as  the  very  centro  of  the  earth. 

Drawing  ail  thioga  to  it«-FU  go  in,  and  weep  ;— 

Ptttu  Do,  do. 

Cm,  Tear  my  bright  faai^  and  toatcb  ray  pmited 
■  cheeks; 
Crack  my  dear  voice  with  tobi,  and  bnakmy  beait 
With  sounding  Troilut.    I  will  not  go  from  Tkoy. 

C^JceiMl* 

SCEifE  111  -The  tame.  Effort  Pandazus's  Hmmc 
Enter  Paris,  Troilus,  JBoeas,  Deiphobus,  Antenor, 
and  Dioniedes. 

Par,  It  it  great  momtng ;  and  the  hour  pnAs'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Groek 
Comes  flut  upon  i— Good  my  brother  Troiloti 
Tdl  you  the  lady  what  she  it  to  do^ 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose* 

Tr;  t     Walk  4nto  bar  booia; 

ril  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently^ 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deKvtf  ter. 
Think  it  an  altar;  and  thy  brother  Troihit 
A  priest,  there  oiering  to  it  his  own  bcait.       £&rie. 

Pior.  I  know  what  'tis  to  lore ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  bdp  !<- 
Please  you,  walk  in,  ray  lordt.  C&vnmb 


SCEVE  ir^Tke  same,    A  Romn  in 

H9ute.    Enter  Pandarus  oad  Ctfiiia 

Pan,  Be.modente,  be  modente. 
Creg.  Why  teJ  I  you  roe  of  modention  ? 

The  grief  it  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste,  ' 

And  violenteth  in  a  tense  at  strong 

As  that  which  cauaetk  it:  How  can  I  modente  it? 

If  I  GouM  temporize  with  my  aflfeetion* 

Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  eoUer  palate. 

The  like  alkyment  cooM  I  give  my  grieft 

My  love  admiis  no  qualifying  dross  : 

No  more  my  grief  in  such  a  precious  lost. 
Enter  Troilus. 
Pan,  Here,  here,  here  he  cornet*— Ah,  tweet  ducktl 
Creu  O  frotlus!  Troilus  i  lEmbracing  him. 

Pan,  What  a  pair  of  spectacks  it  herel   Let  ne 

embrace  too :  0  Aeort  .'—as  the  goodly  saying  it,— • 
— — e  heart,  •  heavy  heart. 
Why  tigh^it  theu  withaut  hreakiagi 


Beeatue  thou  eanst  net  eoae  thy  emmtt 
By  friendthip,  net  hy  speaking. 
There  never  was  a  truer  rii)'iae.    Let  ut  catt  awaf 
nothing,  ibr  we  may  lire  to  have  need  of  tach  a  rene} 
%re  see  it.  We  tre  it^— How  now,  lamht  ? 

Tro,  Crestid,  I  tore  (bee  in  so  ttrwnM  a  parity. 
That  die  hkst  pxb— as  angry  with  my  fancy, 
More  bright  in  seal  than  the  devotion  which 
CoM  lips  bfew  to  their  dettict,— cue  thee  fioin  m^ 

Cm,  Hare  the  godt  envy  ? 

Pan,  Ay,'ay,  ay,  ay ;  'tis  too  plain  a  casot 

Crei,  And  it  it  tnie,  that  1  mutt  go  from  Ttey? 

Tro,  A  hateful  truth. 

Cret,  What,  and  from  Troilot  too  ? 

Trt.  Ftem  Troy,  and  Troilus.  , 

Cret,  Iiitposiable? 

Tre,  And  twUenly;  where  injury  of  chance 
Puu  back  leave4aking,  justlet  roughly  by 
All  timfrof  paote^  ruddy  beguiles  oar  lipc 
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Ok  ni  M!j0ilMilfiB|  raKfliiij  piWCnC^ 

Our  IocIl  d  ciiibrjsuiivii  ictiiii§lM  our  ilNH'  YDWt 

Xtoi  in  the  bhth  of  our  own  tabooriiig  bnMb : 

We  two^thM  with  to  mttiy  UmmimumI  vi^^t 

Did  Imy  each  other,  mmt  fHioriy  »!!  oundva 

'With  the  rode  bmrity  anil  disdwrRe  of  one. 

Injaiioua  time  now,  widi  a  robber**  basCr. 

C^mnn  hit  ri^  thievery  np,  he  kswwi  not  how; 

Ai  many  fiirewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven, 

With  diitinet  breath  and  eomignVI  hi««i  to  then, 

He  famhlet  op  intoa  hioie  adiea ; 

And  Mants  ua  wi^  a  single  famishM  kiu^ 

Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken  uan. 

JEne,  C^^iiWiu]  My  lord  I  is  the  lady  rrady  ? 

Tr9.  Hark !  yon  are  calPd :  Some  say,  the  C»enias  so 
Cries,  Came  I  to  him  that  instantly  must  die.— 
Bid  them  httttpatieMe;  •heshaHeomeanod. 

Pwu  Where  arc  my  tcaraf  sain,  to  hiy  this  wind, 
ormyhBMtwiltbeM»wnu»hyihen»tl        lEJuit, 

Crci*  I  must  then  m  the  Greeks .' 

Tr9,  Koresntdy. 

Cfttk  A  irsdhl  Cmsid  %iopsst  the  nerry  Greets  I 
When  shaU  uto  M«  igkiD  ? 

Tn.  IIearBM!,aiykr»«t  Bethoohitttmeirf'bcan,-- 

Crts.  I  tra»  I  how  DOW .'  what  wSeked  dwtn  iiihU'? 

Tf,  May,  we  mmt  tue  eK^oAolaiticii  kindly, 
For  it  is  imrting^  fron  Ittc 
I  speak  not,  «etA«Ktfrve,aiftMiiv  thee;  , 
>hr  I  will  throw  my  gleve  «»  death  liimMlf; 
That  there's  no  macolation  in  thy  heart  i 
lMl,tefAottfrMr|Sny  t,tofhshioniit   ' 
My  se<|ttfeM  pvotctiatsen ;  be  thou  n-ur. 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Cr»w  O,  you  shall  be  eiqposM*  my  lord,  to  dangers 
j|U  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  1*11  he  true. 
'     Tr0*  And  1*11  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear  this 


Cru.  And  you  this  glove. .  When  shall  I  see  you  ? 

Tro,  I  will  oorrapt  the  Grecian  scntiiufls, 
To  (ire  thee  nightly  ifisitatiuo. 
But.  yet,  be  true. 

Cre»*  O  heavens !— be  true,  again  ? 

«     T>^  Hear  wliy  X  speukit,  love ; 
T1m»  Grecian  youths  are  full  ofquality ;  they're  loving, 
Well  eomposM,  with  gifh  of  lutniie  (lowing, 
And  swelling  o^ir  with  arts  and  exrrtise ; 
Bow  novelty  may  move,  and  jnits  with  person, 
Alas,  t  kind  of  godly  jetkiiisy 
(Which,  I  beseech  yon,  call  a  virtaoQs  sin  J 
Makef  meaftuil. 

Cru,  O  heavens  1  jva  love  mut  BoC. 

Trc  Die  I  a  rillain  then! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  fkith  in  ^|oettloii^ 
16  fflaitiiy  is  my  merit :  I  catuiot  sing, 
V»  hfed  the  hi^  lavolt,  nor  sw^Hen  mfk, 
Kor  play  at  sabtie  games :  ftir  vinves  all, 
To  wliidi  the  Greeians  fire  most  prompt  and  pvrgnaut : 
But  I  eaii  teU,  that  in  each  grace  of  tliese 
iliere  lutks  a  still  and  dumb^diseoursive  devil) 
Thai  tempts  most  cunningly :  but  be  not  templed* 

Crt»,  Do  you  think,  1  will  ? 

Tro.  No. 

^ut  aomethiiig  may  be  done,  tlwt  we  will  not : 
And  sometimes  we  are  dt-viis  to  ourseil^s, 
When  we  Viill  tempt  the  frailty  uf  uur  powers, 
Presuming  on  th«rirchasigel'ul  jioti-lie). 

JSnA  £*%AM.]  Kay,  good  my  lord, 

Tro.  Coini%  kiss ;  and  let  us  part. 

Par,  imthtn.']  Bfotber  Troilus  I 

TVsb  Good  hrCttftT,  eomc  you  hitltcr ; 


Afid  bnng  jSoneif,  MM  tttt  weciflti  wKh  jNNb 

Creg.  My  totd,  wfll ymi hetme? 

Tfat*  Wh»I  >  ahtt,  it  is  my  Yiee^  my  Ihidt : 
WMIe  otiierc  iA  with  cmft  Car  great  apitAm, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplcity  s 
Whilst  some  with  comiing  giM  their  eopper  c 
With  tnith  and  phiinnem  I  do  wear  adne  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ;  die  motal  of  my  wit 
I»— plain,  and  true,— there^  all  the  reach  of  it. 
Ento'  £neas,  Pkris,  Antcnor,  Deipbobua,  and  Dio- 


«-WfIcome,  sir  Diomcd !  here  b  (he  kdy, 
Which  fur  Antenor  we  deliver  yen : 
At  tlie  |M>rt,  lord,  1*11 1^  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  poK^  thee  what  she  Is. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fhir  Gteek. 
If  eW  thoQ  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 
Name  CrtesM,  and  thy  life  shaH  be  at  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  ItiQn. 

Die.  Peir  Icdy  Crttsm, 

So  please  you,  mve  the  thanks  this  prioee  expects  s 
The  Iiestre  in  your  eye,  liceven  in  year  cheeky 
Pleads  your  lair  usage;  endtoDkmedi 
Ten  shall  he  mistress  end  commend  Um  wholly* 

TVs.  Gtecian»  then  dost  not  use  ase  eeuieeaaly« 
To  shame  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thoc^ 
In  praising  her.   I  tell  thec»  h>ni  of  Qcerea^ 
She  is  as  far  high-soarieg  o>r  thy  praiaes, 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  caJlM  hir  aervKnt* 
I  clMTRt*  tliee,  use  her  well,  even  for  esy  eherir  » 
For,  by  the  di-cadAil  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not, 
llioogh  tlie  great  bulk  Achilles  he  thy  guanl. 
ril  Cot  thy  tlunat* 

D/tf.  <X  he  not  mov^d,  iiiinee  Tmilos : 

Let  me  be  privilege  by  my  pkwe,  and  mcsiipPt 
To  be  a  speekcriVre  {  when  lam  hence, 
ni  answer  to  my  lust :  And  know  yon,  keib 
lit  MMhiiHjr  do  on  charge  t  To  her  own  worth 
Sh^  shall  be  priz'd  t  but  that  yoe  8ey-*he*t  so, 
1*11  speak  It  in  my  spirit  and  honour,— no. 

Trs.  Come,  to  the  pitft.—ni  tell  thee,  Dioracdt 
This  bmve  t'sall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  hced.^ 
Lady,  give  me  yonr  hand ;  and,  as  we  walk, 
'Ui  our  own  selves  beiid  we  our  needful  talk. 

lExrunt  Tnnhis,  Cressida,  an^-Dkraacdefc 
Trumfitt  heard. 

Pflr,  Hark  I  Hector's  trumpet. 

JBne.  How  liave  we  spent  this  morning ! 
The  prince  mnst  think  me  taidy  and  lemjs^ 
That  swore  to  ride  before  hi«i  to  the  field. 

Par,  nis  Troi^us*  finili  *  ConM^eomc^tAfiddwiKk 
him. 

Deu  Let  us  make  ready  straljtfat. 

Mne.  Yea»  with  a  hcklcgroonV  fresh  akcrity. 
Let  IIS  wldreu  to  tend  on  Hector's  beds : 
The  gkiry  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
On  tills  fkir  worth,  and  sii^le  chivalry.        lExnad, 

SCEKE  r.-'Tht  Grecian  Camp.    LUttmmt,  In- 
zer Ajax,  armxd;  Agan^mnon,  Adiilles,  Patrodus, 
Menelaus,  XJIystes,  Nestor,  and  ttkert. 
Agn,  Here  act  thoe  in  appointment  iresh  end  ^ 

Aiaicipatinc;  iimt*  witit  starting  cottinge. 

Qjve  wU|i  th>  tnimpeta  loud  note  to  Tcoy» 

Thou  da^dt'ul  Ajux ;  that  the  appalled  air 

May  pierce  the  iKwd  of  the  gi«ac  cotnhataat, 

And  hale  him  hither. 
AJHX,  Tlwe,  trumpet,  thci^^s  my  purse. 

Now  crack  thy  l«ng»ieud  split  thy  bmzr-a  pipe; 
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Blow,  rilfansliB  dqr  iplievBd  bis*  dicvk 
Out-fwdl  tte  nKc  «r paff^  Aquiloo : 
Coiae,  MicCak  iby  chtit,  and  fel  thjr  eyvf  tpoot  Mood ; 
Xhoa  blow*it  Tor  UuUm,  ITnm^pa  Muadfc 

^yw.  No  trympet  aminffa. 

.AAIL  *Tis  bat  «wty  dayib 

.r^ftb  b  not  jpMiDiofBad,  with  CftlflMM'dbiiifkter? 

Ufyst.  TitKIkentlwiiMuinerfirbif  Kaiti 
He  iwes  «DtlM  toe:  ihst  ipim  of  bis 
In  MpimtioD  lifts  hiia  fVom  the  c«th. 

Mnter  Bioraed,  rvUh  Creisida. 

Jtga.  Is  tbb  the  Wy  Cmad.' 
JDi**  Even  shr. 

Aga,  MMtdeartynvleomelPtbeOrerk^nrattbdr.  j 
Ifat,  Oar  genenU  doth  lUote  you  witb  «  kiss. 
C^lyiMb  Tet  is  the  IdwiMn  taM  putieatar ; 
*T'«iH«  better  she  t^tt  kissV  'm  gencn]. 
MbiCi  Aad  fWf  ecMVtly  wuMel  i  111 


vfcAii!.  ni  take  that  winter  flrom  pav  lipi,  fair 
lady: 
A^UIctbids  yoawetoonMb 

Mttu  I  had  good  argument  Ibr  kSssios  oaee. 

Jtor.  Bdtti«%Mais«iMDtilBrkisaiigiiav: 
Tor  th«s  popp*d  fttis  in  hit  hardiment  { 
Aim  pifiM  thus  yoti  and  your  aigaaienti 

C^y«Si  O  deadly  gtil,  and  theme  of  aU  our  soofos  I 
Far  wMeh  we  k»e  oor  hcnds,  to  gild  bis  boms. 

J*ocr.  The  lint  was  Menebras*  kiss ;— this,  mine : 
^trochu  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim  I 

JWr.  Paris,  aad  I,  kiss  ovemiore  ibr  biro. 

Hen.  1*11  baT«  my  kiss,  sir  ?— Lady,  by  your  leave* 

Cres,  In  kiisiaf  ,  do  yon  tender  or  reseiTe  ? 

Artr.  Both  take  and  gire. 

Crrs.  rU  make  my  match  to  lire. 

The  Uss  70a  take  Is  better  than  yoa  give; 


Men.  Vn  gire  yon  boot,  1*11  gite  you  thxce  fbroiWb 

Crei.  Yoa  are  an  odd  man ;  give  even,  or  give  none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady  i  tnrj  roan  is  odd. 

Crei.  No,  Psris  is  not ;  for,  you  know,  His  true, 
That  yoa  are  odd,  and  he  it  even  with  ynit. 

Men.  You  fllltp  me  oHhe  head. 

Cret.  No,  rU  be  sworn. 

Ulyti.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  agnost  his  horn. 
—May  I,  sweet  bdy,  beg  akisi  of  you  ?  ^ 

Cres.  Ton  may. 

Ufyn.  Idodesarait. 

Crtf.  lVhy,b«|f  tbeni 

Ulyu.  Whyitei,ftrTeaas'sake,givemeakiMb 
When  Helen  Is  a  flsaid  again,  and  Us. 

Aw.  I  am  yov  debtor,  claim  it  when  lis  dor. 

f^/ycs.  Never^s  my  day,  and  then  a  kissof  joo. 

iMsw  lady,  n  word  {>ni  biinff  you  to  yonr  ftther. 
[INamed  faadi  Mir  Cresskla. 

JTeeU  Awamaaof  ^licksense. 

Ulyu^  Fie, ae  upon  her! 

IteM^lngnate  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip. 
Nay.  her  foot  speaks ;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  efcry  joint  and  motive  other  body. 
O,  these  eneounteren,  so  glib  of  tongue. 
That  gi?a  ft  constinf  welcome  ere  it  eomci^ 
And  wide  unclmp  the  mbles  of  their  thoiighu 
To^vcryttekUsh  reader  I  set  ihem  down 
7or  shmhih  spoilt  of  opportunity, 
Aaddanghtenofthegame^  ITntmpel  within. 

iUL  Tho  lYojcns'tvampet. 

Ago.  Topper  ooioefl  the  troop. 


Enier  Hretor,  armed  i  £nca«»  IVoilus,  «nd  mher  IV^ 
ioii««  with  Attenttant*. 

Mne.  Hail,  all  the  state  of  Gneeoel  WbatshaU  be 
done 
To  him  that  vietory  commands?  Or  do  yoa  poxpoic, 
A  victor  shall  be  known  ?  iKill  yon,  the  knigbtt 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  eitreroity 
Panue  each  othnr ;  or  shall  they  be  divided 
By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Heetor  bade  ask. 

Agu.  Wliich  way  woud  Hector  bare  it  I 

Mne.  He  oaves  not,  he*ll  obey  conditions. 

Aehil,  *11s  done  like  Ucelor }  bat  securely  done» 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  misprixing 
The  kn^^  opposU 

Mne.  If  not  Achilles,  sir. 

What  is  yonr  name  ? 

AckU.  IfnotAchilln,  nothing. 

Mne.  Therefore  Achilles:    But,  whatever,  know 
this;- 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little, 
ValoQr  and  pride  eaeel  themselves  in  Hector ; 
The  ono  ainost  as  inftoite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothinf  .    Weigh  him  wcU, 
And  that,  wbieb  k)oks  like  pridi;  is  oourtesy. 
This  Aja&  b  half  made  of  Heetor*s  blood : 
In  love  whereof,  half  Heetor  stays  at  home ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
ThU  blended  knigbt,  faalf  Tkwjan,  and  half  Greek. 

AeHL  A  maiden  battle  then  ?-0, 1  perceive  yon. 
Be^nter  Diosned. 

Ago.  Here  is  sir  IKomed.— Go^  gentle  knight. 
Stand  by  oar  AJas :  at  you  and  lord  JCneat 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  flght. 
So  be  it;  either  to  the  uttermost,  * 

Or  else  a  breath :  the  combatants  brinir  kin. 
Half  stints  their  strife  befoiv  their  strokes  begin* 

[Ajax  and  Ueeior  eider  the  ttifsw 

Vbji*.  They  are  oppos*d  already. 

Aga.  ^VhatTrqjan  is  that  mme  that  looks  so  heavy  i 

Ui9»9.  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,a  tnie  knight; 
Not  yet  matnvc, yet  matehlcm  i  firm  of  word; 
Spcnikinf  in  deeds,  and  deedlest  in  bis  tongoe; 
Not  soon  provoked,  nor,  beinf^  provoked,  soon  calmM : 
His  heart  and  Imnd  both  open,  and  both  ftee ; 
For  what  he  hat,  he  gives,  wfiat  thinks,  be  shows ; 
Yet  g:ives  be  not  till  judgement  guide  hb  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  thought  with  breach : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous  { 
For  Hedor,  ia  hit  Main  of  witth,  snbscribea 
To  tender  oltfects ;  buthe^inheatofaotioiv 
Is  moaa  vbdieative  than  jealoot  kiive: 
They  call  him  Tknilut;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  Ihirty  faidlc  as  Heetor. 
That  mytiBneas ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Evan  m  Ut  laches,  and,  with  private  toiil, 
Did  in  great  Ilkm  thus  translate  him  to  me. 

i  Alarum.   Betuie  and  K^KLjIgH.^ 

Ago.  They  are  in  action. 

Neet.  Now,  AJtx,  hoU  thine  own  I 

3V«.  Hector,  thoa^slcep*st  '\ 

Awake  thee  I 

Ago.  His  blows  are  welt  disposM  :-4bcre,  AJax  I 

Disb  You  mast  no  more.  iTrtunpett  ceatf^ 

Mne.  rriiiecSfCnoagfa,  so  please  foo* 

Ajax,  !  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  flght  again. 

M;  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hect.  Why  then,  will  1 00  man:— 

Tbou  art,  great  lord,  my  fbtlier's  sifter's  soii, 
A  eousin^rman^to  grtat  Pnam*s  levd  , 
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Tbe  obligation  or  our  blooi!  forbids 
A  gory  emuUtion  *twixt  us  tn-ain : 
VTere  thy  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  so, 
That  thou  couldct  say— T/mj  hand  u  Grecian  t^l, 
AndthUii  Trojan ;  the  sinercg  uf  this  teg 
Ml  Creek,  and  thh  alt  Trmj;  my  mother^s  blood 
Rum  on  the  dexter  rheek  and  thit  sinister 
Bovndt-in  mi/ father^* ;  by  Jo>'e  multipotmt, 
Thou  ihouldtt  not  bear  fh)m  roe  a  Gre«kijh  member 
VherpJn  my  sword  Iiad  not  imprtssure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  But  die  just  fifods  gainsay, 
'  That  any  drop  thou  borrow*st  from  thy  niotlier, 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drainM !  Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 
By  him  that  thunders,  tliou  hast  lusty  aiMis ; 
Hector  wouM  have  them  fkU  upon  him  thus : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

jijax,  I  thank  thee,  Hector; 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  ftee  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 

Hect.  Not  Neoptolemus  so  mirable, 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  l(>udSt  O  yet 
Cries,  This  is  he)  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

JEne.  There  is  expectance  hen^  ftom  both  the  tides, 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Hect,  Well  answer  it ; 

Tbe  issue  is  embraeement ;— -Ajax,  fhrcwi«H. 

Jjax,  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  success,    ' 
(At  seld  I  have  the  chance.)  I  would  desire 
My  fiunons  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tent*. 

Dio,  *Tb  Agamemnon^  wi^ :  aitd  graat  Adulks 
Doth  king  to  see  unarmM  the  vaKam  Hectior. 

Hect,  Aneas,  call  my  brother  TroUus  to  mo : 
And  signify  this  knring  intrnriew 
To  the  expectert  of  our  Trojan  partr 
'Desire  them  hornet— Give  roe  thy  hand,  my  cousin ; 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  >-oor  knights. 

Afar,  Great  Agamemnon  eomet  to  meet  tu  here. 

Hect,  The  worthiest  ofthemtrfl  me  wune  by  name; 
But  for  AehiUes,  my  own  searching  eyes 
SImll  find  him  by  hit  large  and  portly  rize. 

Aga,  M^Mthy  of  arms !  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that*s  no  welcome ;  Understand  more  clear. 
What's  past,  and  what's  to  come,  is  ttnwM  with  hadci 
And  formlets  ruin  of  oblivion; 
But  in  this  esctant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
StrainM  purely  fhMn  all  hoHow  bias-drawiBg, 
Bids  thee,  with  roost  divine  integrity, 
Trooi  heart  of  vary  heart,  gmt  Hector,  welcome. 
Hect.  I  thank  dice,  most  imperious  Agamemnon. 
Ago,  My  welMkm*d  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to  yoo. 
C7>  Tratlua. 
'  Men,  Let  ne  eoafiim  my  princely  brother's  greei- 

—Too  brace  of  warlike  brodien,  welcome  lucber* 

Hect,  Whom  roust  we  answer  ? 

Men*  The  noble  Mettelaus. 

Heet,  O  yon,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet,  thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  I  afl^  the  untraded  oath ; 
Your  quondam  wife  swears  still  by  Vcjius*  glove : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  ymi. 

Men,  Name  her  not  now,  sir;  she's  a  deadly  theme. 

Hert,  O,  pardon ;  I  offend. 

Nest,  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  fbr  destiny,  make  cruel  way  \ 

Through  ranks  of  Greefcish  youth :  ani  I  have  teen 
thee, 


As  hot  as  PerKOi.  ipor  tfiy  nwygiaaticeA, 
Despinng  many  Ibcfdts  and  wthdnetwertt. 
When  ihoo  hut  hni^  thy  adranccd  swoid  i'dMsr 
^  letting  It  dedine  OB  the  aeeHsM : 
That  1  have  laid  to  tome  my  standa»by, 
La,  Jupiter  i*  yonder,  deaUng  li^*. 
And  t  hav^  teen  thee  paose,  and  take  ^  braik. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  hare  heam^  theeii^ 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  I  mei\ 
But  this  thy  coontenanee,  still  lockM  in  sirel; 
I  never  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  gruidure. 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  tolfier  good; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  Captain  of  as  all. 
Never  like  thee:  L«t  an  old  man  emhcaee  thee; 
And,  wocthy  warrijor,  wdcosaw  to  oar  tcMfc 
Mne,  'Til  the  oM  Nettor. 
Hect,  Let  me  embnne  thee,  good  oU  dhnniek 
That  hast  so  long  walkM  band  in  hand  wi& tine'- 
Most  reverend  Nettor,  I  am  glad  to  ctesp  theb 
Nest,  I  would,  my  arm*  cooid  matth  thseiatt 
temsea^ 
As  they  contend  whh  thee  in  coortesy. 
Hect,  I  would  they  could.     ' 
Nest,  Ha! 
By  thb  white  beard,  I'd  fight  with  Aee  tMBomw. 
Well,  welcome,  weleoroe  1  I  have  •eea  the  tiae> 
Ulyss.  I  wonder  now  bow  yonder  oty  stidi, 
When  we  have  here  her  bate  and  piDar  by  oi. 

Heet,  I  know  your  fiivotur,  lonl  lJlfstes,«i> 
Ah,  sir,  tliere's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojandfa^ 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekith  embassy. 

Uhjss,  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  srte  wooU  am 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  jowvey  yci : 
For  yonder  walls,  that  potly  ftont  jour  vm. 
Ton  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  bcm  the  ^aok 
Must  kin  their  own  fieet. 

Hect,  ImnttnotbdirveyM: 

There  they  stanti  yet ;  and  roodcoitly  I  tWak, 
The  fell  of  every  Phrygian  stone  «^l  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowosiA; 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  tinse. 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyss,  So  to  him  we  kiare  it. 

Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  ikot- 
After  the  Bpenenil,  I  beseech  you  new 
To  feait  with  me,  and  see  me  at  rav  teat. 

Achil,  I  shall  fttrestall  thee,  lonl  UlyssntdMl' 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  t.yw  on  thee; 
I  have  with  exact  view  pcnuVi  thee,  Hectar, 
And  quoted  joint  by  joint. 

Hect,  b  thb  Achiflet? 

AchiL  I  am  Achillea. 

Hect,  Stand fiiir,  I  pray  tbce:  l0taielMk«*» 

AchiU  Behold  thy  fiU. 

Hen,  ISmf,  I  bave  done  iM- 

ActdL  Thoa  art  too  brief ;  I  will  the  ateoad  ti*^ 
As  I  would  buy  tlice,  view  thee  limb  by  hah 

Hect,  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thon'k  real  aco^* 
But  there's  more  in  roe  than  thoa  « 


Why  dott  thon  so  oj^rest  me  with  thine  ^e? 

Achil,  Tell  me,  yoo  heavens,  itt  which  fmd^ 
body  ^ 

Shall  I  destroy  him  ?  whether  there,  thewi  «•*» 
That  I  may  give  the  local  woond  a  aame; 
And  make  distinct  tbe  vnry  hseach,  ahilin* 
Hectui^t  great  ipirit  flew  ?  Antwwiae^hiiiinil 

Hed,  It  would  discredit  the  faleti\l9tds,pH«'d* 
To  auswer  such  a  qoettiao:  Scand agate: 
Tbink'st  thoa  to  omxA  mf  tif^  so  pleanatlTi 
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A«  to  pranomiinte  in  niee  eoDjcctove, 
Where  thoQ  wilt  hit  me  dead? 

jlcAiL  I  tell  tbce,  y«k 

Heet.  Writ  thoa  an  oiTwk  to  tcU  me  lo, 
rd  not  believe  thee.    Heneeforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  I'll  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  for|;e  that  ttitbied  ftfan  hii  helm, 
III  kill  thee  erery  where,  yea,  operand  oVrv— 
You  wiiett  Oreciana,  pardon  me  thii  hrafi^. 
His  ineolence  draws  foliy  from  my  lipi ; 
Bat  111  endeaTonr  deedi  to  mateh  these  wordi, 
Or  may  I  nerei^— « 

jfjar»  Do  not  chafe  thee,  oousin  ;— 

And  yoQ,  Aehille*,  kt  these  threats  alone 
Tin  aeddent,  or  ptirpoie  bring  you  to't : 
You  may  hare  erery  day  enoogh  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach ;  the  genend  state,  I  ftar, 
Can  searee  entreat  you  to  he  odd  with  him. 

H€cf.  I  jnray  yon,  let  as  see  you  in  the  field ; 
We  hare  had  pelting  wan,  sinoe  you  refused 
The  GrechuM*  canse. 

AchtL  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Beetor? 

To-monoiTido  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 
Tonight,  all  friends. 

n^etm  Thy  hand  upon  that  mateh. 

Jtga,  First,  all  yon  peers  of  Oreeoe,  go  to  my  tent ; 
There  in  the  Aill  conviTe  we ;  afterwards, 
As  lli^tor*s  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  sererallj-  entR«t  him.— 
Be«r  loud  the  uborincs,  let  the  trumpet  Mow, 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

ZE.vntnt  ali  but  Troilus  anti  Ulysses. 

Tro.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  rae,  I  Usoech  you, 
In  what  pbce  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  ? 

Vly»9,  At  Menebiis'  tent,  most  prineely  Troilus; 
Tliere  Dtomcd  doth  ft-ast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  kmks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  earth. 
But  gires  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Crrssid. 

Tf,  Sliali  i,  sweet  lord,  be  bcuud  to  yon  so  much, 
After  we  part  from  Agamemnon Vten^ 
To  bsing  ax  thidter.' 

ITfyst.  Tou  shall  command  roe,  sir. 

A«  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  hmour  was 
This  Cnrssida  in  Troy?  Had  she  no  lover  there 
That  wails  her  absence  ? 

Tr».  O,  sir,  to  sudi  as  boasting  show  their  scan, 
A  mock  is  due.    Will  you  walk  on.  my  loid  ? 
She  was  belovM.  she  lovM ;  she  it,  and  doth  : 
Bat,  still,  sweet  h>ve  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

lExeunt, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE.  /•— TKr  Grteian  Camp.     Brfotr  AehiHes* 
Tent,    £nfer  AchiUes  and  Ffttroeloi. 

jkhiliet, 

TLL  hrat  hu  blood  with  Greekish  wine  to-night, 
Which  with  my  scimitar  111  cool  to-morrowr- 
Patroclos.  let  us  feait  liim  to  the  height. 

J'ofr.  Here  comes  Thenites. 

£ftfer  Thersites. 

AehlL  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  ? 

Thonerosty  hateh  of  nature,  what's  the  news? 

TAer.  Why,  thou  picture  of  what  thoa  seemcst,  and 
idoliof  idaotrworshippefs,  heceV  a  lelter  lor  thee. 

JehlL  From  wheuce,  ftagment .' 

TAirr.  Why,  thmt  lull  dish  of  ftol,  from  Troy. 


Pofr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

TAer.  The  surgeon's  bos^  or  the  patient's  womaL 

Patr,  Well  said,  Adversity  J  and  what  need  thea 
tricks? 

Ther,  Pr'ythee  be  silent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by  thy 
talk ;  thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male  varleC 

jPotr.  Mahs  varkt,  you  rogue  1  what's  that  ? 

TAer.  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rotten 
diseases  of  the  south,  the  guts-griping,  raptures,  ca- 
tanrhs,  loads  o''grave]  i^ihe  back,  lethaigiea.  eoki  pal- 
sies, raw  cyrs,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs,  Mad- 
den f^ll  of  imposthume,  seintaeas,  lime>kilns  i\ht 
palm,  incurable  boncHich,  and  the  rivelleri  ftc-sirople 
of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  ag^^  such  preposteraot 


Ptttr,  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  enry,  thoi^  what 
meanest  thou  to  curse  thus  ? 

Ther.  Do  I  curse  thee? 

Patr.  Why,  no,  you  ruinous  butt ;  you  whoreson 
indistinguishable  cur,  no. 

TAer.  No  ?  why  art  thou  then  exaspeiare,  thou  idle 
immaterial  skein  of  sleive  silk,  thou  green  sareenec 
flap  for  a  soie  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal's  porse^ 
thou  ?  Ah  I  how  the  poor  world  is  pesieml  with  sack 
water€ies ;  diminutives  of  nature ! 

Par,  Out,  gall .' 

Ther,  Finch  egg  I 

AcAiL  My  sweet  Fatroeltts,  I  am  thwartrd  quite 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  qoren  Hectiba ; 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  Ikir  love ; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame ;  hotwur,  or  go^  or  stay ; 
My  major  vow  lie^  here,  this  I'll  obey.— 
Come,  eoroe,  Thcrntes,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 
This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  spent.^ 
Away,  Patroclus.  lEaeunt  Adbi}.  and  Pktr, 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood,  attd  too  little  brsin, 
these  two  may  run  mad  ;  but  if  with  too  much  bndn, 
and  too  littk*  blood,  they  do,  I'ii  Ik  a  ciiivr  of  niadm<-n.. 
Here's  Agamemnon,— an  honest  fellow  cnongii.  and  one 
that  loves  quails ;  but  lie  has  not  so  much  brain  as  ca> 
wax :  And  the  goodly  transfonnation  of  Jupiter  there, 
hii  brother,  tlie  bull.— Uie primitive  statue, and  oblique 
memorial  of  cuckolds ;  a  thrifty  shoeisig4iom  in  m 
chain,  lianging  at  his  brother's  U^,--to  what  form,  but 
that  he  is,  should  wit  htnled  with  malice,  and  malioe 
forced  with  wit,  turn  him  to  ?  To  an  ass,  were  notlw 
ing;  he  is  both  ass  and  ox:  to  an  ox  wn«  nothing;  he 
is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a  d«g,  a  mole,  a  eat,  a  fit- 
chew, a  toad,  a  lizard,  an  owl,  a  pottoe,  or  a  herring 
without  a  me,  I  would  not  care:  but  to  be  Menehius, 
—I  would  conspire  against  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what 
I  would  be,'if  I  were  not  'Hienites ;  for  I  eare  not  to 
be  the  louse  of  a  hucar,  so  I  were  not  Mcnclans^— Hey 
day!  spirits  and  files  i 

£ii/er  Hector,  Troilus,  Ajax,  Agamemnon,  Ulyiiei» 
Nestor,  Menelaus,  tmd  Diomed,  with  tight*, 

Ago.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

Ajax,  No,  yonder  'tis ; 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 

Heet,  I  trouble  you. 

JjoA'.  No,  not  a  whit. 

Wyn,  Here  comes  himv^lf  to  guide  you. 

Enter  Achilles. 
Achil,  Welcome  bru^i;  Hector;— treleome,  pri«ae» 

aU. 
4?<}»  So  now,  fairprine(»  of  Troy,  I  InU  gtiod  nights 
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TRUIfctW  AW>  CIBMSIPA. 


AJHX  eommaudt  the  guaed  to  tmd  «Ht  >«u. 

J^e/.  Thanks,  and  good  nigtit,  to  ibe  Gcwkt'  geu- 
eral. 

Men,  Good  night,  my  lord. 

iiect.  Good  night,  0weet  Meuelatis. 

TAct-.  Sweet  dntught:  Sweet,  qtioih 'a  I  awceiiials 
twcf  t  tewer. 

JcMiL  Good  n\f^u 
Aad  wdcome,  buih  to  thoK  that.go,  nr  tan-f . 

4/^0.  Good  night.         lEjxunt  Agam.  ani/  Menel* 

AchiL  Old  Nestor  tftrries ;  and  yoM  toO|  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  aa  hcAu:  or  twob 

Dio,  I  cannot,  lovd ;  I  have  important  busiaesi. 
The  tide  whereof  ii  now.— Good  uigbt,  gceat  Utxtor* 

Meet,  Give  mc  your  hand. 

Ulyst,  Follow  hh  toveb,  he  foef 

To  Calchas*  tent » I'll  keep  you  company. 

lAside  U  TrntUxM, 

Tra.  Sweet  tirt  yon  honour  me. 

Hect.  And  lo,  good  night. 

[fo^Diomed;  Ulynes  and  TroilMybOaw^iv. 

Achih  Come,  aooie,  enter  my  tent. 

lExeutU  Adyllei,'  Hector,  A^ax,  and  Nestor. 

Tker,  That  same  Dioued's  a  false  hearted  rogue,  a 
most  unjust  knave;  I  will  no  more  trust  him  when  be 
leers,  than  I  will  a  serpent  when  he  hisses :  he  will 
spend  his  mouth,  and  promise,  like  Botbler  the  hound ; 
but  when  he  peiifbrms,  astronomers  foretell  it ;  k  is 
prodigious,  ttm  will  come  some  change ;  the  sim  bor- 
rows  of  the  nuMn,  when  Diorocd  kerps  his  wwd.  1 
will  rather  leave  to  see  Hector,  than  nut  to  dog  hira: 
they  ny,  he  keeps  a  Trojan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor 
CalcIiM*  teat !  TU  after.— Nothing  but  k^cberyi  all 
incoaUnent  varlets !  *  lExiL 

SCENE  IL^The  iame,    Brfiire  Calclias'  Tent,    En^ 
ter  Oiomedes. 
DIs.  What  are  you  up  liere,  ho  ?  speak. 
Col,  lfrufdn.2  Who  calls  ? 
DU*    DioD)ed.r-<;alchas,  I  tluok.— Whereas  your 

dauf^ter? 
CmL  ll4'Uhitu2  She  comes  to  }-ou. 
Enter  Troilus  and  l^ysses,  at  a  distances  q/ier  them 
Thtrsites. 
Vlt/s^.  Stai;d  wbcrc  the  torch  may  not  discover  us. 

Ejifer  Ci^sida. 
Tro,  CKssid  ooroe  forth  to  itun  I 
Vio,  How  now,  my  ebatie  ? 

Crcs,  Now,  my  sweet  guardian  !—Hairi(!  a  word  with 
yoo.  imikperi, 

Tr0.  Tea,eo€MsUiarl 
l//yr«i  Sbe  wiU  «ing  uiy  man  at  fim  s^^ 
Titer,  Anda^r  man  inay  sing  her,  if  he  can  take  ber 
diff;  sba*s  Baled. 

Bka,  WxU)-ottf«nember? 
rues.  Retnemher  ?  yes. 

Dmw  Nay,  bot  do  then ; 

And  let  your  mind  be  couplt^  with  your  words. 
Tro.  What  shoukt  she  remciiiber  / 
UiysM,  Lisci 

Crcu  Sweet  honey  Gretk,  tempt  me  no  more  to  fuUy. 
Ttier,  Roguery ! 
Dl;  Nay,  then,— 

Cret.  I'll  tell  you  what  :— 

Dio,  Phol   pho!  eome,  ted  a  pin:   You  are  for^ 

sworn.—       , 
m».  In  fhith,  I  cannat:  What  wonld  you  have 

me  do? 
Tber.  A  juggling  irick,  to  be— secretly  open. 


Dio,  What  dU  fan  fPi 

Crei,  I  pr'ythee,donatboU«ieaaBHae«| 
Bkl  me  do  any  tliiag  but  that,y«eei6«k. 

Dip,  Good  sight. 

Tr9,  Jjold,|tttieBcei 

Ulysa.  Bam  9am,Taiim 

Cre*. 

/^itf.  No,  DOi, good  night:  nibe}«ar6alBSBs» 

Tro.  Thy  better  must. 

Cres,  W^xkl  cmwtaimri^m 

Tro,  O  plague  and  mndncBs! 

Uty*s,  Tott  are  movM,  pttnoe !  let  «s  deftil,  Ijor 
you. 
Lest  your  displeaiure  shouU  oiteifa  kself 
To  wnsthfol  tepos ;  this  place  is  JanpTWM; 
The  time  right  deadly  ;  I  bcaeedi  yon,  go. 

Tro,  Behokl,Ipe«yyoHl 

Ulyu.  Nov.  good  Bf  Mp^* 

Tou  flow ta great dcscniollpni  «ala«^ByM> 

Tro,  Ipr*ytlMe,ctayw 

Utyu,  Ton  have  nntpatMHei  i* 

TV*.  X|nyy«ra,sta7;  tqr  heU,  aadaBkAtr 


I  will  not  speak  a  word. 
JDtSb  Aa4  M,  good  nig^ 

Crt9,  Maj,b«tfMpactiaangcrb 
Tro,  DoibAMidbiete 

0  withered  trathi 

Utys*,  Why.  boar  mem,  Ised  I 

Tro,  hfim. 

1  will  be  patient. 

Crt*,  Guardian!  why, CIreek! 

Dio,  Pho,  pho!  adien ;  fou  pail«r. 
Cret.  Inflkith,Idonat;  come  hither  oaeeiffia 
Ulyst,  Ton  shake,  my  loni,  at  smnethny;  «i^ 

go? 
You  wiU  bieak  out. 

Tro,  '  She  strakes  his  cheek! 

Ulyn.  Cm 

Tro,  Nay,stay;  by  JovcIwiUnatipeaka 
There  is  betwoess  my  will  and  all  qSmoos 
A  guard  of  patienee :— stay  a  tittle  wU^ 

TAer.  Howxbedevil  luxury,  wiA  his  ftt  i^pig 
potatoe  finger,  tiokks  theeauwUlNr!  A7»lxkOV 

Dio,  But  will  you  then^ 

Crts,  Infbith,Iwill,bi;  never  tiwst  at  i^ 

DIsw  Give  me  same  token  ibriihe  juieiy  if  A* 

rn».ru  fetch  yau  one.  P* 

Ulyoi,  You  have  sarara  patictifft 

Tro.  Kear  me  not,  mj  ^okA  ; 
I  wiU  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition 
Ofwhatllbeli  laroall 


Xscntci  Crcssida. 

Thar,  Now  tlie  pledge ;  now,  now,  aavl 
Cpto,  Hettt  Diomed,  ke^  thuslecPB* 
Tro,  O  beauty!  wbeoe^  tby  SHxhl 
Ulys*.  KrMi— 

Tro,  I  will  bepaticnt;  oocwavdly,  I  w* 
Cres,  Toujookupon  tli&tslees«;  BeWli^^ 
He  loved  me— O  false  treneh!-43iwrt  mt  11^ 
Dif.  Who  was*t? 

Cra,  Nonatt«r,n#wII*w^#* 

I  will  not  meet  with  yon  MHoomv  nlgte: 
lyc'ltbef^PioiMsiiyrisitaieiiaaMaw  _ 

T/ter,  Now  slie  tkmeprmj  Witfaii^Nii^ 
Dio,  Isfaidikaveii. 
Cres,  WIWW<^ 

Crcs,  0,tiXrw  gads  !*0  ffStV  jnMTI"^ 


xmium  AiTD  cBsasiDAi 


Hi 


Th7  B^itnMir  1ifPCUiikli«  io  iMtaA 
orthee,aidme;  aaftflighiiMidttki!* my  glove, 
ikiMi  gms  voaclaal  dratty  MiKt  10  it, 
A«  I  kki  ibso^Nar,  do  not  tiMitch,it  Irani  me ; 
He,  timr  mtoi  that,  mmt  tthe  my  bcmt  witlmL 
Dm.  I  had  yoor  heart  beftwe,  this  fallows  it. 
Trm»  I  did  iw«»r  patience* 
Crer.  Yon  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  'frith  you 
AaAoot; 
I'D  p!Tt  yoo  iifiiMlluiifr  ebt* 
IU9, 1  will  have  this ;  Whow  was  it? 
Crer«  *Tii  no  matter. 

JDt*.  Come,  ten  roe  whose  it  vnU. 
Cres,  *T«ras  one^s  that  loved  me  better  than  you  will. 
Bat,  BOW  yoa  have  It,  take  it. 
J>i9.  Whose  was  it  ? 

Cre»»  By  all  I>laiia*9  watting>>women  yonder, 
And  by  benrlf,  I  will  not  tell  you  whuse. 

/>«•.  TooKitfow  will  I  wear  it  on  niy  hdm ; 
And  fi^ve  hh  spirit,  duit  danv  not  challenge  it. 

Tr9.  WerttlUMi  the  devil,  and  worrit  it  on  thy  horn. 
It  should  he  ehallencr^d. 
Cm,  Well,  welt  *tis  done,  *tis  past;r-And  yet  it  is 
not; 
I  will  not  Irt^  my  word. 

iWa.  Why  then,  farewell ; 

ThoQ  never  shalt  moek  Diomed  again. 

Cra,  Yotk  shall  not  go :  One  cannot  speak  a  word, 
But  it  straight  starts  yoa. 

Dte.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

TArr.  If  or  I,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes  not  )-ou, 
pleases  me  best. 
Di*.  What,  shall  I  some?  The  hour? 
Cre»»  Ay,  come :— O  Jorc  !— 

Do  come :— I  riiall  lie  pfatguM. 
/H«.  Farewell  till  then. 

Crt9.  Good  nifcht.    Z  pr*jthee,  eome.—    lExU  Dio. 
Tkoilvs.  farewell  I  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee; 
Bat  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see* 
Ah !  poor  oar  sex  I  this  fault  in  us  I  find, 
Tlie  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
What  ettor  k^ads,  must  err ;  O  then  conclude. 
Minds.  s\vay\l  by  eyes,  are  fVill  of  turpitude.     C^^* 
Ther.  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish  more. 
Unless  site  saki,  My  mind  is  now  tnraM  whore. 
Ulyst,  AITs  done,  my  lord. 
Tro,  It  is. 

Utyts.  Why  stay  we  then  ? 

TV*.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  siioke. 
Bat,  if  I  tell  bow  these  two  dkl  cop«et, 
Shalll  not  lie  in  publishing  a  trutli  ? 
Sth  yet  there  is  a  emlence  in  my  heart, 
An  csperanee  so  obstinately  strong, 
That  doih  invert  the  attest  of  eyes  and  can; 
As  if  thott:  organs  had  deeeptioas  fuaettoosb 
Created  only  to  calttmniaiOi 
WasCiesnd  here? 
Ult/*9.  I  eanBot  emjwc;  Tnganb 

Tro.  She  was  not  sure. 
Olyn.  Meet  tore  she  was. 

^  ,  Tro,  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of  madness. 

UlyM.  Nor  mine,  my  bid:  Cresski  was  hoe  but 


Trsk  Let  it  not  be  believM  for  womanhood .' 
lliiok,  we  had  mothers ;  tU>  not  give  advantage 
Tonabbom  oritiet-«pt,  without  a  theme, 
?«r  deprevatioa,-^o  sqnare  the  groeml  its 
Br  Crrsfid's  rale :  rather  think  thii  not  Cres^ 
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m$u,  Wh«lhathifeedatte,pnn6e^thitmMUo0 
mothers? 

Tr^  Wolhugat  all,  unlen  that  this  were  ahe^ 

Ther,  Will  he  swagger  himself  oat  on's  own  eyei? 

Tro.  This  she  ?  no^  thia4s  DmmedV  Cveisida: 
If  beauty  ha  ve  a  acHil,  thif  aa  not  abe  t 
If  soois  gfride  TOWS,  if  vowi  be  saoetimoDyt 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods'  deHght, 
If  Iheie  ha  Ale  in  unity  itidf. 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  diseourse, 
That  cause  sets  up  w^  and  agamat  itaelf  I 
Bi>fold  authority !  where.resMon  can  revolt 
Without  perditbn,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  revolt ;  this  u,  and  U  not,  Cnand ! 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fii*ht 
Of  this  stmnge  nature,  that  a  thing  iuieparate 
Dtvkles  more  wider  than  the  sky  aiid  eaith ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  hnwlth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  orifice'  for  a  paint  as  subtle 
As  in  Arachne*i  bniken,  woof  to  enter. 
Instaaci',  O  instance  1  strong  as  Pluto's  gatrt ; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven^ 
Instance.  O  instance .'  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
Tho  bonds  of  heavcA  are  sUppM,  dissolr'd  and  faxM^l  j 
And  with  another  knot,  flve-fln[pnHied, 
The  fractkma  of  her  faith,  ort«  of  her  lore, 
The  fragment^,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  K^»sy  reliqnes 
Of  her  o'er<aten  fiuth,  are  bound  to  Diomed, 

Ulyit,  May  worthy  Troilus  be  halfattiudiU 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express? 

Tro,  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflam*d  witb*Venus :  never  did  young  man  fkooy 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fixM  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ,— As  much  as  I  do  Crelteid  tete, 
So  much  by  weight  hate  1  her  Diomed : 
That  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  castiue  compbsM  by  Vulcan's  skill, 
My  sword  shouM  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  spoilt, 
Whieh  shipmen  do  Ate  hurrioano  call, 
ConstringM  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  ebimoor  Keptune'aear 
In  Ma  deseeoc  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Ther,  He'll  tiekk;  it  for  his  eooeopy. 

Tro,  O  Cressid !  O  ftlse  Cressid !  faU^  ftbe, IUib! 
Let  all  untraihs  stand  by  thy  stained  umie^ 
And  theyli  seem  gtorions. 

my$9,  O^  eotttain  yooiaelf ; 

Tour  passion  drnwi  cui  hither. 

Enter  .Cneai. 

^nr .  I  have  been  ndbng  yon  this  hon>,  my  kwd : 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in'  Troy ; 
Ajax,your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  yoo  i 

Tro,  Have  with  you,  prinee»— My  i 
adieu : 
—Farewell,  revolted  fhir  .'—and,  Diomed, 
Stand  flut,  and  wear  a  castle  on  thy  head! 

[/ty»*.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  piles. 

Tro.  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

lExtunt  Trmlus,  JBneasoncI  Ulysses. 

Ther-  *WouU,  I  coukl  meet  that  rog«e  Diomed  I  I 
would  croak  likea  raven ;  I  would  bode,  I  wouU  hod» 
Patroalui  will  give  me  any  thing  Ibr  tlte  intelligeDce 
of  this  whoie :  tlte  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  an  al- 
mond ,  than  he  lor  a  oommodioas  dmb.  Lechery,  lech- 
ery: still,  wan  and  leebpry;  nothing  cNahokb&sh^ 
ion :  A  burping  devil  take  ikem  I  ZEifit, 
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UtfUatmnd 

And,  When  «m  my  kid  w  mueli  wgiflfly  ten- 
pert; 
To  itop  hb  MTt  asahnt  admonMirociit  ? 
Utem,  aaum.  Hid  d»  not  fight  li»diy. 

ITftf.  ToatninnwtooflhklriMi;  ^yottint 
By  dl  the  evntattiBir  «<>da,  m  go* 
JnA  My  dreams  will,  tne,  prave  aniiMMi  to  the 

day. 
Beet.  No  moic,  I  My.  w 

Cof.  Where  U  my  hrother  Hestor? 

ifndL  Here,  uiter;  •m'd,  and  bloody  in  intents 
€<Mtoit  with  me  in  toad  and  dear  petitioii, 
Poraiie  we  him  onhnee* ;  for  I  havedream^d 
or  bloody  titibulenee,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  ihapcs  and  forms  of  thoishter. 

Cat,  0,iti*tnie. 

Beet*  Bo!  bidmytnnBpetioandl 

Cat,  No  noteaof  ally,  ior  the  heavens, sweot broth- 
er. 

fiter.  Be  gone,  I  say ;  the  gods  have  heard  mc 
swear. 

Cat*  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hoc  and  peeiriA  rows; 
They  are  polloted  oflhings,  more  abhoirt 
Than  spotted  liTers  in  the  saerifioe. 

Jnd.  O !  be  persuaded:  Do  not  eount  it  holy 
To  hntt  by  bein^  just :  it  is  as  lawftil, 
Tor  we  would  give  raaeli,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  eharity. 

Cat.  It  is  the  purpose,  that  makes  strong  the  vow ; 
Bat  vows  to  every  purpose,  must  not  hold ; 


BecU  HoU  you  still,  I  say;      - 

Sifine  hoDoar  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate : 
LUb  every  man  holds  dear ;  but  the  dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precioy»4lcar  than  life. 

Enter  Txoiltts. 
How  now,  yoonfr  man  ?  meanest  thou  to  fight  today  i 

And.  CasmndcB,  call'my  father  to  penuade. 

Beet.  No,  fliith,  yoang  Timlus ;  daff  thy 
youth, 
r«m  ttvday  i'tho  vein  of  chivalry  r 
Let  grow  thy  sinews  till  thdr  knou  be  strong', 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brashes  of  the  wnr. 
Unarm  thee,  go ;  anddeobt  thoa  no^  brave  boy, 
ni  stand,  to^y,  for  thaa,  and  mok  and  Tray 

Tr».  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  yon. 
Which  better  fits  a  lUm,  than  a  man. 

ibrt.  What  vioeutbat,  good  TraUas.>^  Chide  me 
Ibrit. 

IVe.  When  luuy  times  the  captive  Grecians  fiOl, 
■ven  In  the  ftn  and  wind  of  yo«r  fidr  sword, 
Ton  bid  them  rise,  and,live. 

fiocf.  0,*lblhirplay. 

av«.  Voor»^lay,  by  heaven,  H«Bion 

Meet.  How  now?  hew  nowi 

TVa.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods, 

IjttH  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mother ; 
And  when  we  have  uor  annoars  buckled  on^' 
The  veoomU  vengeanee  tide  vpon  our  swords ; 
Spur  them  to  mthftil  work,  rein  them  from  rutht 

Beet.  Ke,  mvage,  fie  I 

Xn.  Hector,  then  *ds  vmn. 

lleeL  Troilus,  I  would  iiocluive  you  fight  to^y. 

TVf.  Who  should  withhold  me  I 
Hot  fate^  obedience^  nor  the  hand  of  Man 


with  your  me  smBrddfannv% 


Not 

Their  eyes  o^ 

Nor  you,  my  farochei^ 

OppooUtoi 

But  by  my  coin* 

M^entet  Cassandra,  soitA  Priam* 
Cat.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priun,  hold  hint  Ihit: 
He  fa  thy  erateh  s  now  if  thon  lose  thy  amy, 
then  on 'him  leaning,  and  all  Tkoy  on  thec^ 
Fall  all  together. 

PH.  Come,  Heelor,emne^  go  basic; 

Thy  wifb  hath  dreamed ;  thy  mother  hath  had  f 
Cassandra  doth  finesee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddesJy  ewapt. 
To  tell  thee-tfiac  this  day  Is  ominous  e 
Therefore,  come  baek. 

Beet.  Jfiacasb»fieU; 

And  I  do  stand' engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  in  the  failfi  of  valour,  to  appear 
Tldsmoming  to  them. 

prt  Bnt  thott  shalt  not  pt. 

Beet.  I  must  not  break  my  fiulh«  ' 
TooknowmedotiAil;  therefore,  dear  sir. 
Let  me  nor  shame  respect ;  buj^  give  1 
To  take  that  coune  by  your  Aanenti 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam, 

Cat.  O  Priam,  yieU  not  to  him* 

And.  Do  not,  dear  ftcter. 

Bert,  Andromaclie,  I  am  oflbided  with  yoo : 
Upon  the  love  yoti  bear  me,  get  yon  in.     ZBjek  And. 

Tr»  Thu  foolish,  dieaminft  sapenthioos  giil 
Makes  all  these  hvdements. 

Catk  O  fiuewell,.dear  Hector. 

Look,  how  tlMMidiestl  hwk,Kowthyeyetiifnspakf 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents ! 
Hark, how  Troj  roarsl  how  HAuba  eries out! 
How  poOT  Andromache  shrills  Iter  dolours  forth  i 
Behold,  destruction,  frenzy,  and  amazement,  * 

Like  witleai  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  err-4ieetor  i  Hcctor*s  dead!  O  Hector  I 

Tra.  Away!— Away!—  * 

Cat.   FarewelL— Yet,  soft  .•— Hector,  r  take  my 
leave: 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Th»y  deceive.     C£ji>if ., 

Beet.  You  are  amaz*d)  my  liege,  at  her  exdaim: 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town  r  well  foith,  and  fight ; 
Do  deeds  worth  pnlse,  and  tell  you  them  at  nighCt 

PH.  Farewell :  the  gods  with  saftty  stand  about 
thee! 
[£jviine  smeroffy  Priam  aaif  Hector.   AUaiame. 

Tn.  Theyareatit;  baric!  Proud IKomcd, bdkve 
I  eome  to  lose  my  ann,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

At  Treilos  it  gping  tvt,  eeien^J^em  the  etker  «i^. 


'. 


Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord  7  do  you  hear? 

Tre.  What  now  ? 

Pan.  HferePsale«erfinmyon*poorgiri. 

Tre,  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisie,  a  nhoieson  nseally  ptisie 
so  troubles  me,  uedt  the  fooTista  ffartnne  of  this  giri :' 
i  and  what  one  things  what  another,  that  I  dmil  leave 
yon  one o*Uiese  days:  And  I  have  a  riwum  in  nme 
eyes  too ;  and  such  m  aebe  inmf  banea,  that,  onietsft 
roan  were  cursed,  I  eannot  telKwhat  to  thisik  esiV.— 
MThat  mys  she  there  ? 

Tf.  Wonls,  wards,  mere  waidsi,  no  matter  ftomihr 
heart ;  {TeaHng  the  lerr/r. 

The  cflvct  doth  epeiate  another  way.— 
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OOk  wind,  to  wini,  tfMie  « 
ai;fl0i«wilk^PKiitflBdc 


BRetoselker.— 


SCEKE  ir^BOmm  Tny  md  Hk  Greckm  Ctm^ 
JUmvmtt  Ejmmhna,   fiMn- Tliaiitn. 

Thtr-  Miw  they  Me  tUiium  uhiiiinium  inodwr 
nigolookon.  Thai diwembling aTwmiiMhlp Ttrtet 
Diomed,liM  |0t  that  Mine  aeunry.dodiif  yfiwKdi  jcaaaig 
kaamPttlBeveof  TVDjrAae,mkttfaelm:  IwmwMftln 
tec  them  meet;  that  that  anerott]|ffTn|uiaa»tlHC 
lovca  the  wboce  there^  might  wbuA  that  Oicekith 
^▼UlKln,  vith  theileefe,  haek  to  the 
l^lttxucHNadiBbyOoailfievvleManaiid.  O* 
ike  oAeriMe^  The  policy  of  thoteeralty  swearing  n» 
eab,-ihBt  italeoUlBMNitMafien  diy  ebeeae,  Me«ar; 
■ad  that  aune  doi^lhz,  Ulyaesr^  not  pronred  worth 
m1ilaiUwiijf:*»Thi^  let  zoe  up^  in  poliey,  that  moo> 
gwicnr,AjaT,agaimtthatdogofa»bada  kind,  Aehil- 
iQt;  aad.iiav  it  the  cor  i^ax  prooder  than  tiK  ear 
AASOei,  and  will  not  am  to-day;  whefcapon  Hw 
Onaana  bcgn  to  pcoenm  iiaihai  nni»  and  policy 
Siowfiiito  an  ID  opinioo.  Soil!  heraoome  tbere 
aadt'odnr. 

Enter TtkntOta^TnihufMawittg,  , 

3Vfc  Ytynet}  fiir,4MiiilditthiNitaketiMihnar8cyx 


iNtb  TteadHti 

I  do  nnt  fly ;  hot  adfantagaons  caw 
^^ij^diew  mt  tnuk  the  oddi  of  nmitiyiidet 
anvattheel 

Thcr.  Bold  thy  whore,  Grecian  I  Nowforthy«haic^ 
Tin^  l-iww  the  liceve,  now  the  4Mve  I 

iEMttUt  TroUns  and  mombiafg^ting. 
Entet  HeelQff* 
flteC  What  art.  thoq,  Greek  ?  an  thon  ftr  Keetoi't 


Art  tihon  of  hlood,  and  honour  ?' 

Ther,  No,  no:->I  am  a  raieal ;  a  eeorry  tailing 
kanfoi  a  very  Aldiy  rofcoe. 

Betu  1  do  heUe^  thecN-Hvcb  ZExU. 

Tier.  God«-merey,  that  thoa  wilt  hdieveme ;  But 
a]|^bgaBhceaktfiynedc,lbrftig|itingnie!  What^ihe- 
cone  of  Hw  wenching  rogoes?  Itliiiik,theyhaTeiwal- 
iowedaDeaDodier:Iwouldfaiaghatthatmimcie.  Tet, 
in  a  lort,  lechery  eatiitedll   rUfcektheai.     [£«& 


Enter  Dimedeeand  a  Sfr- 


SCE»E  r^Tie* 


Die,  QohgOkttyterfnt  take  thoa  lYoihMP  hone; 
Frwm  the  fthr  ileed  to  my  hidy  GkcM  t 
Vdlow,  ooramend  aay  nnrlae  to  her  beamy ; 
IW  htf ,  I  have  dbaitiiVl  the  aanmoe  lld^faBb 
And  am  her  knight  iiy  peoola 

Scm,  Ifo^myloid*  ££aii8arT. 


4fa.Banew,reBewI  The  fierce  Folydamqt 
CfaMh  heat  down  Menon:  faaiiard  Mac^ttcka 
Both  Doecni  priaoner } 
And  cload^  oolloeiuMriic,  waving  hb  beam, 
Vpeo  the  padied  conci  of  the  IdngB 
EpiitrapfaniandCedini:  Polyxenet  it  d^ ; 
Amphinweho^  and  Thoai,  deadly  ban ; 
Pbtnielae  ta^  or  ilain ;  and  Pahunedei 
Sore  knit  and  broiaM:  the  dreadfal  aagittary 
Appakoornnnihen;  haitewc^  iHooMdi 
To  rdnteenmeat,  or  we  peiiih  all. 
£nttr  HeUDr. 

Ncn.  Gokbeif  F|tnicha^bodytBA«hi|lnt 


And  bid  the  amilfMM  AJas  arm  ibr  diaai»- 
There  fa  a  thousand  Beaton  in  tfM  Add : 
Now  here  hoflghti  o«  GalMhe  hfa  hone, 
And  there  hwka  woriK;  anon,  heS  there  aftot. 
And  there  they  fly^or  die,  lik«  lealed  MNdh 
Before  the  belching  whale  )  than  fa  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  itmwy  Gmeki^  ripe  for  hfa  odg^ 
Fdl  down  beibn  him,  like  the  mower^  iwalh  • 
Here,  ihere^  and  cmry  where,  ha  lcarei»  and  takee ; 
I>eitcrity  eo  obeying  appetite 
That  what  he  will,  he  does ;  and  does  w  mod|| 
That  proof  fa  callVi  impoaiibility.  ^ 
JEnfcr  Ulyiice. 
Z7;^ac.O,eoazii;e,ooacoeQ,  princes  I  great  AahiDes 


Fatroclus*  wonnda  barerDos^hfa  drawiy  Moo^ 

Together  with  hU  manglBd  Myrmidons, 

That  noaehae,  hairless,  teckVI,  and  chipp'd,  eoaao  Co 

Crying  on  Hectoiw   Ajax  hath  loot  a  friend, 
And  Ibama  at  iBMth»  and  hn  is  aim^  and  ^  i^ 
Boaring  fir  Troilaa ;  who  hath  done  today 


With  snch  acacekas  fiaice^  and  fbrcdca  can^ 
Aa  if  that  look,  in  rcry  qdte  of  conninib 
B«khimwin«U. 

Enter  Ajas. 
jl/ojr.  IVgihia I  thoa  coward  Tkoilna!  [JUft. 

IMsw  Ay,therivdMreb 

Vettt  oQif  so,  we  dn^w  togethre. 

Emer  AchBles. 
JeUL  WhemfalhfaBealarf 

Come,  come,  thott  boy-qoeUer,  show  thy  fiwe ; 
Know  what  *tfa  to  meet  Achillea  angry. 
Heetor!  Where's  Heetor/  I  wiU  noon  hot  Heetor. 


SCENE  FI^Anelher  Part  tf  the  Field,    Enter  Ajuu 
Ajax,  Troilos,  thou  oowanl  Tkoilaa^  show  thy  head  I 

£nccr  Diomedes. 
iMc  Tkoitas^  I  say  1  where*s  Troilaa? 
Jjax,  What  wnokTit  thoa  } 

Die*  I  wooU  ooireet  mm. 
j^lMT.  Were  i  the  ynicnU,  thon  ohoahl*^  hsvo  ay 


EnlhatoorrBetaoD.*-Troihia,laayl  what,  TnUnal 
Enter  Trailoa. 
TV*.  Otndtor  Diomedi-toni  thy  lafaalhaeh  thoa 


And  pay  thy  life  thoa  ow'at  me  fiir  my  horac  |  ^ 
Die  Bal  artthoo there? 
il>ur.  ru  fight  with  him  alone:  stand,  Dkned, 
Die  He  is  my  priae,  I  will  not  look  upon. 
Tre>  Come  both,  yoa  cogging  Greeks  share  at  fDo 
both.  lEjfentiitMf»*H* 

JEMer  Heeior. 
Hetl.  Tea,  Troiliu?  O,  irell  iiMgh^  my  yooogeat 
biotherl 

£flter  Achillea. 
ikMli  Mow  do  I  seethes;  Hal-baveatthee^Hoo. 

tor. 
Jfor.  Paoae,  if  thott  wilt. 
AML  Idodtsdaiathyooorteay,proadTh)|aiw 
Be  happy,  that  my  amu  are  out  of  OSes 
My  restand  ncgligeocc  befriend  thre  now, 
Bat  thoa  anon  shah  hear  of  me  again  i 
TiUwhpBtgDiacltthyfbctaae;  lExU. 
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Beet,  fteethw^ieUs- 

I  woald  htfe  bwa  nuMh  vw»  • 
Had  I  expeete4  tbee.*-H9V  bow, 

A^^nfvr  TroiliM. 

Tr0.  Ajax,  hath  taVn  JBnett ;  Shall  it  be? 
VOf  by  tfa^Oune  of  yonder.  glorHNU  beaTm, 
He  iball  not  carry  him;  FB  be  taken  toA, 
Or  bring  him  ofT:— FMe,  hear  me  what  I  lay ! 
IiMkBotthoagfaleodmyM^tfrday.  ZEarU. 

Enter  tne  in  tumptuotu  ormour, 

Bea.  Stand,  itaiid,  thou  Greek ;  thou  art  a  (oodly 
mark:-'         *       * 
yo?  wUt  thou  not  ?— I  like  thy  arrooor  well ; 
I'D  flmih  h.  and  mdock  the  rivets  all, 
^nt  ni  be  marter  of  it .— WUt  dioo  noi,brait,abMe.' 
l¥1iy  then,  fly  on.  Ill  bum  thee  fbrtby  bide.     iE»e, 

^CSHTB  rih—l he  tame.    Enter  kOidiif^vith  Migt' 
mithn*. 
JddL  Coaie  bene  about  me,  you  my  Mifnudqnt  t 
Mark  what  I  ay.— Attend  MO  when  1  wbral  < 
Strike  not  a  atroke,  but  keep  yonrwhrea  in  bieatb ; 
4nd  when  I  haTC  the  bloody  Haelor  found, 
Xmpak  him  with  your  weapona  round  adMNit; 
In  felleat  manner  execute  your  anm. 
Folk»w  me,  tts^and  my  jiroeisedii^  eye  :— 
It  is  deeieed— Hector  tibe  great  most  d^      lEjieuwi, 

SCEVE  rm^Thc  tame.    Enter  Menelaos  ana  ftr- 
u  J^fuing,    Then  Thersites.  | 

TAer.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuekqlthnoker  ace  at  | 
It:  Now,  bull!  now,dvgJ  ^Loo,  Paris,  *kml  Now  my  | 
ibwil4f>^fp0ffl  sparrow!  'Loo.  Paris,  loo!  The  bull 
bastbegaq^:— Vareboms,bo!  | 

lEMvnt  Paris  oiMf  ^|cuelaos. 
Enter 


Mjar*  Turn,  stave^ami  fight. 

Tlkr,  WliatartOKiu? 

jifar,  A  bastard  son  of  Priam^k 

Ther,  I  am  a  basmrd  too;  I  lore  bastards :  I  am  a 
basterd  begot,  bastard  instnicted,  basuud  in  mitid,  bas- 
tard in  valour,  in  every  thing  iHefitiaHMfb  One  bear 
wall  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  should  om  bas- 
tard? Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  aaeatoduoous  to  t»: 
if  tbe  son  of  a  whase  fight  fiw  a  whore,  be  ten^pts^ 
Judgement :  Farewell,  bastard  ] 

Jlar.Tbe4eriJ  take  tboa,  coward  J  iB«tmL 

SCEITE  lX^An9tfief  fart  tf  the  Jldd,   Enter  ^ee- 
tor. 
Beet.  Most  putrified  con^  so  fiur  without, 
Tliy  goodly^am^our  thus  hath  eost  thy  liie. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done ;  111  take  good  Veath ; 
|lat,  sword;  thou  hast  Uiy  Qll  of  blood  and  deathi 

\.Put*  off  hit  helmet,  and  hangs  bU 
ihield  behind  him. 
Enter  Aebilles  and  Myrmidnu* 
dehlL  Look,  Rector,  how  the  sun  begins  to  se^ ; 
How  ugly  night  ootnes  breathing  at  h'u  heels : 
Even  ^th  the  vail  and  dark*ning  of  the  sun, 
To  close  the  day  up,  Hcctoi^s  life  is  done. 
^fect,  I  am  nnarm*d;  forego  this  Vantage,  Greek* 
JcML  Strike,  fellows,  (trike ;  this  is  the  man  I  seek. 
IBettor /ath. 
So,  nion,  fall  thou  next  I  now,  Trqy,  sink  down ; 
Here  Uca  thy  heart,  thy  sinewisand  thy  bone.      ■ 
Pn,  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  yo«i  all  amain, 
Achtiki  hath  tfie  mtgMy  Hector  slain. 

t4  iktretnetmthd. 


Havklav 

Myr.  The  T^iijaii  liniipiis  laui^dntla^wrhii 

JekU,  llm  im^m  wing  of  i 
eautiii, 
A«d,  stickler  Bee,  the  nnnka  a 
My  batfaapp^  swaed,  that  ^niAly  mtmM  kwi  H 
PleasM.  with  tbia  dain^  bJi,  *■•  floas  ta  Mrr- 

l&emkiii»mi\ 
Corner  tie  bis  body  to  my  hone^  sal ; 
AkmgthefieldlwiUdlicTn^timL       ECOTni 


SCENE  X^The  mme.  Enter  jgaiwalna,  ^ 
Menebius,  Nestor,  Diemedea,  ontf  sOcra,  Mrth^ 
Shetde  within, 

Aga.  Harii'baii;  vbatdioatisthpt? 

ifrmn.^ 

AchillesI  Uectpr*b shin !  Acbillei! 
i)<>,  r\^  bruit  «r-Heeiqf*a  slaiiv  a^  ^  idSa 
i^.  IfithesQ,yecbn«^ktitbBi 

Great  He^or  wif  ^  foad  aiaan  fs  I^Bk 
Aga,  »fiu^|>at>enft|yaloag^-rUt«fkCPl 

To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  oor  tent/— 

If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befiicpfcd, 

Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  oor  sharp  w 

SCEKEXierAa^Aerfmt^tkeJIeU,  £a»Ai 


J£ne.  Stand,  bo  I  yetare  weraasteft^t^M^ 
Never  go  boo^ ;  here  starve  we  out  the  v^ 
f^nter  Troilus. 
Trp»  Haeiariaaiain* 

AIL  Hector  }-Thegdb*^' 

'iVa.  He's  (kM ;  and  at  the  nundmi^b^"^ 
In  beastly  sort  dragged  tbcoogh  the  shanrftt^, 
Frown  on,  youbenvens,  cflbot  yeuri^^^ 
Sit,  gods,  npop  your  tbrane^  and  smile  ft  1^' 
I  «y,at  once  let  your  brief  ^agpeabeaaVi 
And  linger  not  o^r  sure  deatfuctieiM  m  \ 
JEne.  MylonffFoudodiioimfoctaVtbehni 
Tra.  Tou  uadentand  nae  not,  that  leBdMlBi 
I  do  qot  spealf  of  flight,  of  ftar,  of  death  i 
But  data  all  imminenoe,  thsit  gods  and  ^^ 
Addreas  tbcir  dipipBfs  in.    Hector  is  flsoa! 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so,  or  Hecuba? 
Let  him,  that  wiA  a  aareaaWwl  aya  ba  caMk 
Go  into  Trey,  and  say  thawi   naemrtdadt 
Thm  is  »  mud  will  nwn  caBi  t«  siaae> 
Make  weOa  Md  Niphea  oT^  «ahl»lN  fii« 
CoU  statues  off  the  ymnht  «id.inavnA 
Scare  Tcaf  ant <tfit«U;   Bat,  pwiik  lift 
Hector  is  dead ;  there  is  iin«0maaf« 
Smy  yetf-To«  Tilf  al|»iiMiblf  teoti, 
Thua  proudly  pight  ^pQ«  onr  Phr||iaa  piiiK 
Let  Titan  rise  as  cnriyaiLe  data,  ^ 

ni  through  and  through  yon!-iUid  fb8a,^««* 

coward  I 
No  space  of  e^rth  shall  s^qderoor  two  laieii 
I'll  hannt^hee  tike  a  wicked  conscieBae  Hifl 
That  mookleth  gobtlna  st^ft  Is  fitnsy  dM^jN^ 
Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy  .'-Haiih  oaqjhK  9* 
Hope  of  revei^  sfaaU  hade  our  iavaid  ««^ 

Cfi^reaarAw**!^*'* 
At  Troilaa  <«gaii«  •*,  «al•^  >H«  *  dla-d* 


Fan,  Buthearyou,haaryoaI 

Tra.  Hart^hntarhMkeytlCMByii'^ 
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PoiMBthyliftindlifenewitlidiyaune!  iBxU. 
.mm.  A  gDodlf  med^eine  Ibr  my  Mhiiiif  bomt !— O 
wuBhU  woiMI  woridl  tboi  if  tie  poor  ■sent  deipifl- 
ed!  OtnitDnnidb»«di,howeanieiUjai«7oaaeta* 
w«ick,Aiidbow  ill  requhied  1  Wky  iImiiU  ov  endMT- 
onr  be  w  loved,  and  the  pcffomuMe  wiottbed  ?  what 
Ycne  tar  it?  wkat  imtanee  for  it  .'—let  ne  aee>- 

Fan  mtxtHj  the  knmUe-bce  doth  ling; 
Till  he  hath  hat  hit  hooey  and  hiB  iting : 
And  faeiiv  <M*M  nibdued  in  anned  tail 
Sweet  honey  and  iweet  nolei  toffedier  fiiil^— 
CSood  txaden  in  the  fleafa,  let  thit  in  yoar  painted  cloths* 


As  many  as  he  ban  of  pandei^  ban. 
Tour  ejes,  half  oat,  weep  oat  at  Fudai's  lUI  a 
Or,  if  yon  canned  weep,  yet  give  some  groani, 
Thoogb  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aeliing  booei. 
Brethien,  and  sistcn,of  the  hoUMoor  tiade. 
Son*  two  months  henee  my  will  shall  heffe  be  made  3 
It  shonU  he  now,  hat  that  my  fear  is  this,^ 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss : 
Till  then  IHl  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  ease*  { 
And,attbatame,heqaeatbyoaroydiseafes.   [£xM, 
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Coneliiii,  a^AyiMPit 
Tw9  GcnUemefu  ^ 
TwXknUen, 


^^^oga^dLghuruC^wMhie  by  aj^rmer  queau 
Hdoi,  wtmon  (9 /fMseiu 

LonU,  Lodlet.  Mman  Smolif  t.  THbuna,  AfipnH' 
tUnty  a  S9«eJkmyer,  •  DuUh  Gentteman,a^MmUh 
GenOeman,  MuHcdau,  q0cen,  Cqfitains,  JSrfdier^ 
Metxngertf  and  ather  JttendatOs, 

SCENE,  Muuthuei  in  Britain  g  Mmethnu  in  It^> 


ACT  t 

SCESH  I^BrUain.    The  Garden  behind  Cyrabe- 
fioe'tPdber.   Enter  tmBGeailemen, 

I  Gentleman. 

^  OUdomtmcctamambiitfrowiM;  oar  bloods 
Ko  mora  obex  the  hcaTHia,  than  «ar  courtien ; 
SdU  aecm,  ts  doet  tbe  Idng'fc 
sGenr.  Botwbot^stheiiuttttr? 

1  Gent.  I&s  dMiKbtor,  avd  tbe  bdr  of  hit  kincdDm, 


He  pmposM  to  his  wife's  sole  son,  (a  widow, . 
That  late  he  mamcd  J  hath  reftrrM  herself 
Unto  a  poor  hut  worthy  fcentlmiaDr  8h^  wedded; 
Iter  httibaiid  baaishM ;  the  impriionU :  all 
Is  ootward  sorrow ;  thought  I  think,  the  IdoK 
Be  CDQchM  at  very  heart. 

aCent,  None  but  the  kisv? 

1  GmcHe,  that  hath  lost  her,  too:  so  is  the  qoeaBt 
That  most  desiiM  the  match ;  But  not  a  eomrticr, 
Akhottgh  they  wear  thrir  fhces  to  the  beat 
Of  the  kinr*«  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  soowl  at. 

SCnir.  And  why  so? 

1  Gent,  He  that  hathmitsM  the  priaeea,  b  a  Aing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report:  and  he  that- hath  her, 

CI  mean,  that  manied  her,— ahwk,  good  man  !— 
And  tbcnftre  banishM)  ba  eicatave  sueh 
As,  to  srek  thfoogh  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  hu  like,  there  would  be  something  ftiliog 
In  him  that  should  eompaie.    I  do  not  thfaik, 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  soeh  staff  within, 
Endows  a  man  but  be* 

2  Getu.  You  speak  him  flur. 

1  Gent,  I  do  extend  him,  sir,  within  hhnseflT; 
Crush  him  togolhei^  rather  tbn  uqlbM 
Hh  meame  duly. 


2Gent,  What's  hb  name,  and  bizth? 

iGent,  leamotddrehimtotheroot:  hb father 
Was  caU*d  Sieilius,  who  did  join  hb  honour. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibefaui; 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tcnantius,  whom 
He  serrM  with  glory  and  admirnd  succen : 
So  gainM  the  sorodditian,  Leonatns: 
And  had,  besides  thb  gentleman  in  question, 
T*o  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wan  othe  time, 
DIelwiththcsrswordsinhand;  Ibr which  their  fhther 
(Then  oU  and  fond  of  bioej  took  sueh  torrow, 
That  he  quit  befaig ;  and  hb  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  thb  gentleman,  our  theme.  deeeasM 
Ashewasbom.    THe  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To*bis  protection :  eaUt  him  Posthumu ; 
Biccds  him,  and  makes  him  of  hb  bedchamber.' 
PuteUal  to  all  the  feaminga  that  hb  time 
Could  UMfce  him  the  receiver  of;  whiehhetookr 
As  we  do  air,  flut  as  *twas  ministoM :  and 
In  hb  spring  became  a  harrest:  UtM  in  court,. 
(Which  ran  it  b  to  doj  BMst  prab^  1 
A  sample  to  the  youngest ;  to  the  mon 
A  irbw  that  ftated  themi  and  to  the  graTcr, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards:  tohb  miserass^ 
For  whom  he  now  b  baniihM,— her  own  price 
Ptadaima  bow  die  esteemed  him  and  hb  Tirtne  I 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 

S  Gent.  I  honour  him 

Eren  out  of  yofor  report.    But,  *pr^y  yun,  tell  mr. 
Is  the  sole  ^U  to  the  king? 

1  Gent,  Hb  only  child. 
He  had  two  ions,  (if  thb  be  wonh  your  hearing, 
Maifc  itO  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  yean  old, 
rthe  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nunrry 
Were  stolen;  and  to  thb  Iwur,  no  guess  in  knowM^ 
Which  way  they  went. 

2  Gent,  How  long  b  this  a^o  ? 
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1  Cetit,  Sonus^emy  >'can. 
"    S  Gent,  That  a  king't  cbildrea  ahould  be  m  eonreyM ! 
So  ikcldy  8:uarded !  and  the  aearch  to  slow, 
That  could  not  trace  them !  ^ 

i  Cent,  Howsoever  *tis  itraoge, 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugbM  at, 
Tet  M  it  tme,  sir. 

3  CenL  I  do  well  believe  you. 

1  Cent,  We  must  forbear :  Here  comes  the  queen, 
andpiincess.  lExcunt, 

Spiffs  tx^^^he  ttunti    Bittci   the  j^tPOMji  IHMthn  ' 
rons  ontf  Imogen* 
Queen*  No,  be  assnr'd,  yon  shall  not  tM.  mt^  A4g^ 

After  the  dander  of  most  step>mbflkim^ 

Eril  eyM  unto  you :  you  are  my  p'fl^ner,  but 

Tour  gaoler  shall  deliver  yon  the  l^fys 

Tint  lock  up  your  restnunt^-^For  yon,  Fotfltnmii^ 

'8o  mUrti  as  I  ean  win  the  oflfended  Uoff, 

I  will  be  known  your  advocate:  marry,  yet 

Tke  Are  of  nig«  i<  in  him ;  and  Hweie  good, 

Ton  kanM  unto  his  sentence,  #itlk  xHMc  ^tieode 

Ifour  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post,  Please  your  Idgfaness, 

I  win  fhmi  iKnee  tonlay. 

j^Kf  n.  You  know  the  peril  ;— 

m  fetch  a  turn  about  tlie  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  banrM  affnctions ;  though  tJie  king 
Hath  charged  you  slwuld  not  speak  together.     C£a  it, 

Ime,  O, 

DissemMing  courtesy !  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  whctv  she  wounds !— My  dearest  husband, 
1  something  fear  my  father*!  wrath ;  but  nothing, 
(Alwaj's  R«rv*d  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  ou  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes ;  not  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world. 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Ptt,  My  queen !  my  mistress  { 

O,  hriy,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  bt-eoaic  a  man !  I  will  remain 
The  loyalist  husband  that  did  e^er  plight  troth, 
^y  residence  in  Koine  at  one  Philario^s ; 
"^^bo  to  my  /atber  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  bat  by  letter ;  thither  write,  my  queen. 
And  with  mine  eyes  I*U  drink  the  wonb  you  send, 
tlMugh  ink  be  muie  of  gall. 

He^nter  Queen, 

iQueen,  Be  brief,  I  piay  you: 

If  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  mack  ofhisdiipleaturer^Yet  rUmove  him 

iJUidei 
To  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  witnig , 
But  he  does  buy  ray  injuries,  to  be  friends ; 
Fnysdearformyofibices.  ,  [ExiU 

Pott.  '  Should  we  be  taking  leate 

As  long  a  tnm  as  yet  we  have  to  live, 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu  1 

hno,  N)iy,  stay  a  little : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yoorsdf, 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  here,  love ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's  r  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife, 
AVhen  Imogen  is  dead. 

•PW'  Howl  howl  another?— 

Ton  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have, 
And  sear  up  my  embraeeaeots  from  a  lu  xt 


With  bonds  of  dcaUi!  Bemaia  ihoa  here 

{PttttiiysacirriiV' 
While  sense  can  keep  it  OB  I  A■dfa^e^es^,tt■^■^ 
As  I  my  poor  self  dsd  ezdHOve  ftr  m 
To  your  so  infinite  lost  i  ■a^  in  oar  tcitfcs 
I  still  win  of  you :  For  ray  sake,  wear  this ; 
J(lianiaiMlaQfk>vei  IH  place  it 
0pun  this  faiicst  prisoner. 

'  [Puffing  a  ftraoelfr  Miff  am. 

Imo,  0,tiaecaAs! 

When  shall  we  aee  apun  2 

£aler  CyoriiefiBe  mrf  LsHk. 

PmL  Alaek,tli^klic1 

C}/m,  lima  basest  tfaingi  amid!  besKe,ibB^ 
sight  I 
If,afterdiis 

wiCB  tiry  unwunniuf  .w,  vm  ohc  .  Ainyi 
Tl'tott  art  poison  to  my  biood* 

P«tC»  Thafaii|«««ee(]»l 

A««  Meii  *e  good  icMibiaBt  o#tito  teoitr 
lamgone.  [£* 

/ma.        TlMfeeoiOMtbeapaKhlndeiik 
MoreslMip  thanAiclfc 
f   Cynu  O  dbldytf  Ahiiri 

That  should  ivpftir  my  yoiifh ;  diM  hel^ 
A  year's  age  on  me! 

Into,  I  beseech  you,  dr^ 

Harm  not  youradf  with  your  vexation;  I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath  ;  a  toadmmaa 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cynu'  PastgrMe?obdiMt' 

Imo,  Past  hope,  and  in   dcspur;  that  «a^|^ 
grace. 

Cym,  That  migfat'st  have  had  the  sole  mm4m 
queen ! 

Imo,  O  bless''!,  that  I  might  not !  t  dkaseaBOfk, 
And  did  avoid  a  puttoc 

Cynu  Thou  tookHt  a  beggar;   wooldst  tow  ■• 
my  throne 
A  seat  iW  baseness.^ 

Into,  No }  I  ittnicr  oitlicu 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cynu  O  thou  vilp  one  I 

Imo,  Sir, 

It  is  your  fkult  that  I  have  IotM  Posthaniai; 
You  bred  him  as  my  pky-fHIov ;  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman ;  owetbn/s  me 
Almost  the  sum  be  pays. 

Cynu  Whfttt-artdbafli! 

Imo.  Almost,  sir:  heaven  restore  mcHWMlt^ 
A  neat-brrd^s^nghtcr!  and  mj  Leoaatas 
Our  neighbour  ^bepherd*s  son  ! 

R&enttr  Qweemm 

Cym,  ThoafiwhAAiil* 

They  were  again  together:  yoahaocdoot 

Not  after  oor  wwnmanJ.   Av^viihhaiv 
And  pen  htf  up,. 

Queen,  'Beseech  your  paia 

Dear  haly  daughter,  peaee.— 9««K 
Leave  m  tn  ourselvesi  and  make 
Out  of  yoor  beit  odvieew 

Cym,  Najr,  let 

AdropofbloodAday(ana,faQtaifa|Bi 
DieofthbfoUy!  IP<* 

Cater  PisBiiai 

Queen,  Pief-TIM  ihitglii  W|i^^ 

Here  b  your  servoM^^IMa  ttM^iU'!  SiMllW' 

Pit*  Hy  lord  your  son  draw  m^tf' 


CtlflKB£iS% 


Te9 


S7o  hu»,  I  tnm,  M  done  ? 

J-^  Tbaearff^tlMT»beai, 

Bat  ctat  nr  iDMtnr  ntiMr  phyV  thMifiN«lit, 
ihilnohriy  of  angers  they  ^wacpwted 


/m«.  TcMirMo\imrlitiin*»lirieBdi  httdmliH 


T«4imw  ^oo  an  «dte!-0  te«w  rfr  h- 
X  ^MHild  tkqrvwB  in  AftioholliMSMhers 
M  Twir  fay  with  A  BMriiek  tkM  I  aigfat  yridk 
IlK  SKT  lMk.*Why  WM  jnu  ftom  your  nMir  J 
/^.  On  hit  QpuuMMMl :  Ha  wMld  Mt  sua^  uft 
1*ofari]«himtothehftvai:  left  then  notes 
OC  what  «oaaiMMli  1  ahaaU  hB  to^Mlhik 

_  Hfeau  ThuhMhheeft 

r  fiiUhfta  MfViiit :  I  due  lay  I 


JHs.  I 

S^Mdiw  JPtay,  walh  awhUe. 


Xpmyym,  speak  with  aaes  ^fw  ihaU,  at  IcMt, 
OoaeeHykidahaaid:  Ar  tfaii  tina,  ka%a  new 


SCEim  IIL-A  fiuhBe  PUlte,   £nter  CloCen,  and 
ttn  Ltrdt, 

1  L«f<8ir,I«wildadviwyootoahiftaabirt;  the 
▼aoloMeor  aaiion  halh  made  you  reek  ae  a  laerifiee. 
Where  atr  eoaet  out,  air  eonwe  in:  ihene't  none  »• 
heoad  so  whofeeoneas  that  you  nat. 

Ci0,  irmythiit>na«bloedy,thentodkiftit — Have 
Ihnrvhiktt? 

2  Ltrd,  Ko,iaith^notaomachaBhispatience» 

1  Lvrd.  Hnit  him?  hisMj*^  a  passable  caicasii  if 
hefaenothuct:  UisathoiwigMkn*  fiw  sleel,if  itbe 
ADthort.  » 

S  Lerd:  Kb  steel  was  iMdefat;  itirento*thebaekikIe 
iheiowik  idwk, 

Ch.  TheirinaiB  would  not  stand  me. 

X  Ltd.  Ko;  but  he  fled  lorwacd  still, ttiwaid  your 
Ihecb  tJMde, 

1  Lerd.  Stand  yoa  I  you  hare  land  enoogh  of  jroor 
Ofwn ;  hot  he  nddiid  to  )iour  having;  gave  you  some 


8  Lsrrf.  As  many  inches  as  you  hare  oeeant:  Pu^ 
pict!  iJside* 

Cl0»  I  woold,  they  had  not  cone  between  us. 

2Lmd,  8»  would  I,  tSU  you  had  measured  how  king 
a  fool  yon  were  upon  the  ground.  lAHde* 

r/sw  And  that  she  Aoold  toveihisftlhnr,«nd  teihn 

S  LenC  If  it  ha  a  da  to  Budn  •  traaekelioa,  she  is 
teaned.  iJMdt. 

1  Lmd,  8ir,«iltoldyaaal«Bya,hcrbcantyandher 
hiaiugonot  togcthcrr  She^  a  good  sipiH  boi  I  havn 
•em  snail  refleedoB  of  hw  wit. 

S  Lsrtf.  She  shines  not  apaalbaii^  lest  the  aalieetien 
sfaoohlhaRhaw  iMtde, 

CU,  Come,  ]*U  C6  ay  chanbtri  *WanU  than  had 
heen  nne  hnt  dona  I 

S  LwA  Iwidinaein;  anion  it  ted  heen  the  fUl  of 
anats«hlehisnogNathnt»  idtidt* 

C/«.YoiinLgD«iihnt? 

1  Lint  111  attend  your  loidshiii, 

C/«.  May,  aamc^  lec*s  go  tagnhir, 

4LerAWcU»aylaKif.  {UemU, 

^7    . 


iBMgen  omf  Pimniok 

Uns^  Iwonhttho«gMw'ftuntothashonto\heha* 
ven,     ' 
And  qnestlonVlst  every  nil:  if  he  should  writer 
And  1  not  have  it,  "iwtae  a  paper  loot 
AtfoOet'dmerByis.   What  was  the  last, 
That  he  spake  to  thee .' 

ns»  *Twas,  BU  ^vetn.  Ait  queen  i 

im*.  TJna  vnvM  his  handhewJiief  > 

Pis,  AndkiwVit»niMhuB« 

.    /mew  Scnseieu  linen  I  happier  theiein  than  1 1-** 
AadthnmsaU? 

PU^  yOkBndam;ftrnhnit 

As  he  eould  nake  no  with  this  eye  or  ear 
Diotingttiah  him  from  others,  be  did  keep 
The  dcek,  with  gtove,  or  hat,  or  hanrtkerehirt; 
Still  waving  as  the  fito  anil  stUi  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  bow  slow  his  suul  sail'd  on, 
How  swift  hi*  ship. 

/me.  Thoo  sho«U*st  hava  made  ham 

As  little  tt  a  crow,  or  fans,  ere  left 
ToalW^ehbiu 

Pit.  2ladan,soIdid.     . 

/me.  IwooldhavehrafcenineerMtnngi;  enekNl 
then,bot 
To  loek  upon  hin )  tin  the  diainntidn 
Of  q^ee  had  pointed  him  «hai]»  as  my  needle  t 
Nay»  fbUowVi  him  tiU  he  hMl  netted  fkom 
The  snallnen  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 
Have  tuaV  nine  eye,and  weptir— But,  good  Fisaaie^ 
When  riiall  we  hear  firom  hin  ^ 

Pi94  Be  assuiM,  madam. 

With  hb  nest  valitagei 

/aie.  1  dad  not  lake  my  leave  of  him,  hot  had 
Moot  pretty  thiage  tony:  ere  I  could  tell  him, 
How  I  wooU  diink  on  bin,  at  eevnin  boon, 
Such  thoughts,  and  such;  or  I  eoold  make  him  sweatf 
Tin  sha  of  Italy  should  not  hecnr 
Bfioeiatecest,  and  bis  honour  I  or  have  dnurgM  him. 
At  the  nnh  boor  of  nioni,  at  oonn,at  miduight, 
T^  eneoomer  mu  with  orisons,  for  then 
I  am  in  heavisn  for  him ;  or  ere  I  conld 
Give  bin  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  lad  set 
Betwiit  two  ehannii^F  woids,  comn  in  m  j  &th^ 
And,  like  the  tjrvannoas  baathing  of  the  north, 


Enter,  o  JLodtf. 

the 
Dcaira  yooif  highness'  eompahy. 

Ima.  ThoK  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  then  despatch^ 
-*I  willattend  the  queen. 
PU,  MidamylihaL    tBxeunU 


SCEVE  t^R^me,  AnJpartnidainnSiunoUff*!^^, 

^fittr  Phifanio,  Iachino,g  PVieii^Aman,  a  Dutefmant 

and  a  ^mnUird, 

lack  Believe  it,sir:  I  have  seenhlm  in  Britain  i  ha 
wu  then  ofacreieent  note;  CStpdiled  to  proven  wor- 
thxt**  noM  be  bath  b^  allowed  the  nameof :  but  t 
eouhl  then  hare  looked  on  him  Without  thr  help  of  ad- 
miration; though  the  catahigneofhisendpwnents  had 
been  tabled  by  bis  SMie|and  1  to  peruie  him  by  itetna* 

Pkl,  Tou  ^eak  of  him  when  he  wn  ksi  fumished» 
than  now  be  is,  with  that  ^hichmakn  him  both  with- 
out and  within.. 

fyrnrA.  I  have  seoi  htm  In  Ftanee:  we  had  vat 
naay  then,  could  buhoU  the  tu  wUh  as  fipD  aynirt 
he. 


rro 


lotAi  TfiSs  mflttef  0«  mtrjing  Ikit  king*t  du^lMerf 
(^viiereiii  he  mutt  be  trelgfied  ntlitr  by  her  Talae^  dun 
hit  ennO  «u^  1^  I  itcmbi  iHtia  gieMdal  fiam  tiM 
■Mtter. 

Frenth,  Aod  then  hit  tiOTlihinciit>« 

ioc^  Af,  and  the  appnAMtfon  df  ihofe,  that  weep 
this  hnnentable  dltoree«  vnder  her  cohwn,  are  wander* 
Iblly  IP  extend  him:  be  h  but  to  ftitify  her  jodve* 
menf ,  lehieh  elte  ui  eatj  httttry  n^ght  ky  flat,  Ibr 
takiofabegsarwithemmoremiaHtr.  But  haNr  comes 
it,  he  is  to  sojourn  «hh  yoa?  How  erecpe  aeqiaint* 
aoee? 

PhL  His  fiober  and  I  were  loldkn  tesedMrs  to 
whom  I  have  been  often  bound  Ibr  no  less  dian  my 
Bfc.- 

Eater  Posthamns. 

Here  eona  the  Briton :  I^et  him  be  m  cmevtidned 
anongM  TOO,  as  suits,  with  gendemen  ofjponrknowitiff, 
to  a  stnnger  ofhis  qnaKty^— X  beseech  yon  all,  be  bet- 
tor icnown  to  this  gcndeman*;  whom  I  eamnend  to 
yaa,asaBobIe  frieodof  mine;  Bow  worthy  he  is,  I 
%nUlehv«  to  appear  hereafter,  nther than etory  him 
m  his  own  hcariog* 

ntneiL  8sr,  we  have  known  together  to  Orieaos. 

Put*  SincewhenlhaTebeendebtottoyoolbreoar- 
tesies^  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay  tiil. 

Pmeh,  Su^yono^eMntemypoorkiadnMii  I  was 
^ad  I  did  atone  my  eoontrymaD  and  yon  i  H  had  been 
pity,  you  should  have  been  pot  together  wMi  so  aortal 
apaipose,as  then  eaeh  borej  npott  laportoaee  of  m 
dight  and  trifial  a  nature. 

iViei  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  tiien  a  young  trav- 
eller; rather  shunned  to  go  eren  with  what  I  heard, 
than  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by  otlieai*  expe* 
rienoes;  Ifit,  upon  my  mended  judgement,  (if  Xolbnd 
not  to  say  it  is  mendedj  my  qnairel  was  not  ittegeth^ 
er  slight. 

French,  n^itth,  yes,  to  be  pot  to  the  arlaoementof 
swords;  andby  suchrwo,thatwoal!i,byalllikailhood, 
have  oonftnnded  one  the  other,  or  have  Ikllen  both. 

laeh.  Can  wOr  with  iaannors,  nslc  what  was  thadU^ 
liBrenoe? 

Fretichi  Safely,  I  iMnic:  Voas  a  contention  in  pub- 
lic, which  may,  without  contradiction,  soAr  the  le- 
port.  It  was  much  like  an  argnment  that  fiill  out 
last  night,  where  eaeh  of  us  iyi  in  praise  of  o«reouih> 
try  mistresses:  TUo  gentienan  at  that  time  voooh* 
iog,  (and  upon  vmrrant  of  Moody  afflrmatioaO  his  to 
he  more  fhir,  irircuous,  wise,cliastB,  consibttHiualifled, 
and  less  attomptilUe,  than  any  tha  nuast  of  our  ladies 
Sp  France. 

Jach,  That  ladf  Is  not  now  Ixring ;  crlhis  gntle- 
man^  opinion,  by  this,  woni  out. 

itsK.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  andfl  my  mindl 

iaeh.  Yon  awit.  not  to  Or  paefisr  hac  Tore  oua^f 
Italy. 

PMC  Being  so  ikr  proToked  as  I  was  in  France,  I 
woald  abate  her  nothing;  though  I  proftss  myself  her 
adorer,  not  Ucr  friend. 

Jaeh,  As  fiur,  and  as  good,  fa  kind  of  hand-in4iafld 
comparisonj  had  been  somethtoig  too  fhir,  and  too 
good,  fur  any  lady  In  Brhany.  If  she  went  before 
others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  )'onn  out-los- 
ties  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could  not  but  believe  she 
exodledmany:  bat  I  have  not  seen  the  moat  pnecions 
diamond  diat  is,  nor  yon  the  lady. 

Fott,  X  praised  her  as  I  rancher:  sodolmystonek 

lach.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  f 

P9st.  Hare  than  the  world  enjoys. 


iiarA,  Either  yooranpaia^tBnlnktnis  is  tedk « 
she*booi<piiBcdbyatsflla.      ^ 

Puf»  YonaitiBinahwnr  the  one  way  be  sold, « 
given;  if  thCRwaieweddianaai^'telhapanhaic, 
ormeikfiartha^r  thnadierlsnaknttiDgftKade, 
and  only  the  gift  of  tile  gods. 

/orft.  Whieh  the  gods  have  givea  yea? 

Air*  Whidi,h!yfhBirgraaes,Iwiilheepi 

lach,  Tonmy  waar  her  in  title  yooni  b«,  pa 


Tour  sing  may  be  ataletf  toot  aak  of  yooff  Isaae  of  aBP> 
prizeable  esthnatioBB,  the  one  is  hatfiail,  sBdihf  edf 
{•ooai^oglhief,  arathaMmyaiwiBiiiriA 


P«sf.  Towfady  I 
eoortier,  tooonrjaeelhnh— owrof  lay  Miintii;^^ 
tnthaholdhagot  loto  of  that,  yon  term  her  ftiit.  f 
do  noQunffdo^  70a  haw  atote  of  thieves;  aotviik* 
stanling  I  ftar  not  my  ringw 

Phi,  Let  US  leave  hne^geoiletoeo. 

PofC  Sir,wilhallmf  Iseart.  Thnma^^sigBitr. 
I  thank  hint,  makes  an  atttoiger  of  ae ;  we  aar  &ni^ 
iaratflnt. 

ArA.  With  llv«  ifaneo  so  mvk  caavesMtiaii  1 
shottld  get  ground  of  yoarlhir  mistress:  makehrrsD 
baek,eventotheyiehlii«;  badIadaitinOMDdo»' 
portunicy  to  ftieod. 

PmL  Mo,nQ.  ' 

Iaeh,  I  dare,  thereon,  pawn  the  nuiety  6[nf». 
tatetoyoorriogi  vriiieh,  inmycpinion,  o'er-vahn 
ifaomethiag:  Bat  I  make  fey  wi^er  rather  sgsisx 
your  eonfidenoe,  than  her  r^pottthm ;  and,  to  lav 
your  oflbnee  beiein  UMs  I  dnntastempt  it  acaiiutsaj 
lady  in  the  workL 

P«tt,  Yon  am  a  great  deal  abased  in  100  boUtpe^ 
suasion ;  and  I  doobt  not  yon  susoun  what  jw'ie 
worthy  of,  by  your  attempt. 

/orA.  What's  that  ^ 

Pott,  A  repulse:  Though  your  attempt,  as  yiffcsO 
it,  deserve  more;  a  punishment  too. 

PAf .  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  esne  ia  tsi» 
suddenly;  let  it  die  as  k  was  ham,  and,  I  F>ri^ 
bo  better  aeqoainted. 

/acA.  'Wouhi  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  mjna^ 
bottV,  on  the  approbation  of  what  I  bavespoU 

POST.  What  haly  would  yoQ  choose  to  asnil? 

JacfL  Yours ;  whom  in  constaney,  you  dunk,  stiBd> 
to  safe.  I  wlU  fa^youtenAoasaadddcatttDyoor 
ring,  that,  eommntdme  to  the  eourt  where  ywrhdr 
is,  widi  no  laore  advantage  tlmn  theoppertsnityors 
second  eonfi»3>oe,  and  I  will  bring  framtkeneetkt 
honour  of  hers,  whieh  yvu  imagine  m  resemd. 

Pmc  I  win  wage  against  your  gold,  goldto  it:  Bf 
ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger;  *ds  part  of  it. 

idrA.Tonarea  fkicnd,  and  therein dK  wiser.  If 
yon  boy  ladies'  flcdi  at  a  million  a  drui*  yncsonrt 
preserve  it  Aom  tainting :  Bat,  f  see,  fM  !■««  "°^ 
religion  in  you,dul^yoa  ftar. 

P«if.  This  is  but  a  custom  in  yoni^loopK; }» 
bear  a  gmwer  purpose,  I  ho^ 

lorA.  lamthemaster  ofmy  spceehestfoAwMld 

nafago  whatVspakatty  I  swear. 

Psif.  Will  you.«-IshaU  bos  lend  nydiWMod  dO 
yenraetoma^LeatisBmhooovannatBdrrirn  ket««B 
ns:  MynusbeasexeeedfittgOodMBtheMeiwof 
your  unworthy  thinkii«:  I  due  you  to  Ihii  msreb . 
here%  my  ring. 

PAi.IwUlhaveitaolay. 

/ool,  By  tht  godi  it  ia  «ie««*If  J  faring  yl»i»  "^  ' 
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fiairat  lettifDOBf  tlMt  <  ten  M^Ofed  tfat 
iiy  part  of  )iour  misueiw,  my  ten  tlwiMiMlikMHttara 
yoon ;  so  b  yanrdaaMadtoOi  If  I  come  off  sdcI 
ksire  ber  in  mA  hmmat  m  yum  have  tiUft'  in,  Out 
yont  Jewel,  tlOt  yo«ir  jewel,  and  my  soM  aoe  fonn  r* 
provided,  I  hsve  yoor  ecwmrwlMrtgn,  ftr  my  ai#re 

!*•»(.  I  cBbmee  Uicm  .«oiiditMBfr»let  m  Jhmaicl- 
«aes  betwixt  m  >HiMly,  that  Ar  yw  dall  sMwelr.  If 
y«a  make  yvor  royige  vyon  Inr,  Mid  giTeMedirceay 
tovndennBd  yov  have  jwi  ailed,  I  aamafiiithcr 
yovrcneny,  ihairiwtwwthoiivdehBaet  ifihere- 
mun  mmdwwd,  (yoa  net  mtkiag  it  appear  odwr> 
wiee,)  ibryoitt  iU  cfinnn,  and  the  amuh  yoa  Ittve 
nMrfetoberdmdty,  yoa  tfaaUaniwer  loewiibjwpr 


itor*.  Tear  hand;  ft 


^, nt:  We  tritthavotiwie 

tbin^ietdinnibylawfUeoiiiiKi,  aad  ttmSgiM  amsy 
.fbr  Britain;  left  the  haigaiB riuold eaieh eoid,  and 
•tanre:  I  wUlfieteb  ny  gold,  aad  haireodrtirova* 
^zn  leeoraed* 

Pmt.  Agrced.  lE:c€untVmuand1$Kh. 

French,  WHl  thii  Md,  think  yon  ? 

PA<>%gnlorIadiiniowiUi^ihnniC  Fl«y,1etQt 
iellow  \ttk  IBxnmt. 

SCBXB  nr^BrUabu   A  Bmm  in  CjtaMHai^  Pal' 

aee.   £iiterigneni,Lnd^'er,antfCorae]iiMi 
,  Qutcn,  WUIes  yet  the  dew't  on  ground,  gather  tboie 

flowen! 
Make  haste:  Who  has  the  note  of  them  ? 

1  Lady,  1^  madam* 

Slueen.  Devpatch.—  lExttinl  LoHei. 

Kow,  ntester  doctor ;  have  you  broagfit  those  drags  I 

Cor.  Pleaseth  your  higfaneti,  ay:  here  they  are, 
madam :  \,Praenting  a  small  box* 

Bat  I  beseech  yoar  giaee,  (without  offeoee ; 
Mr  comeience  liidi  me  ask,)  wherefore  yoo  have 
Commanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  eompooiad^ 
ITIiich  are  the  niorers  of  a  languishing  death^ 
But,  though  slow,  deadly  ? 

Slueen*  I  do  vooder,  dbetcx-. 

Thou  ask*tt  me  sneh  a  question  r  Hare  I  not  been 
Tby  pupil  long  ?  Hast  thou  not  learned  me  how 
To  make  perfumes  ?  distil  ?  preserve  ?  yea,  so, 
That  oor  gnrat  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections  ?  Having  thus  far  prooeeded, 
(Unfen  thou  think'st  me  devilishO  is't  not  meet 
That  I  dkl  amplify  my  Jodgement  in 
Other  eonclusions  ?  I  will  try  the  forces 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  such  Creatures  as 
We  coontnot  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  hamao,^ 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  aet ;  and  by  tliem  gather 
Their  scfveni  virtues,  and  effects. 

Cor,  Your  highness 

Shall  0om  this  piacdeelrat  make  hard  your  beait : 
Besi^  the  seeing  these  dfecu  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infeetioas. 
Queen.  O,  eontent  thee^^ 

Enter 


Here  cornea  a  flattenog  rascal  ;iqMabifli       £/fMk 
WHIIflntwoik:  he*iilbrhU master. 
And  enemy  to  my  fMi^liow  naw,  Pinuno  }-!• 
DoelDr,  yomrierviee  Ihr  this  time  ia  ended! 
Tike  your  own  tuy* 

Oh^  IdoMiipeetyoa,iBaAu»; 

Rut  yon  shall  do  no  tenm  ideOk, 

j^necR.  HailBtbee,«w<«ir-  £1>  Pivab. 


Cen  f'JMdt.'i  Idonotlilsal 


SUMMieliogHbigpoiaant:  XdokaoivlMrapiiit, 

And  will  not  tmst  one  of  ber  maUae  with 

AdrogofsQCbdMm^dnatnre}  Those,ahebas, 

WiU  stivify  and  dnU  the  seme  a  wkiile : 

Wbiab  first,  paeahanee^  idiell  prove  «neats,aaddagts 

Then  afterward  np  biglier ;  but  theieis 

No  danger  in  what  ri%-w  of  death  it  makety^ 

More  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  a  time^ 

ToheBiorefte8h,revivmg.    SbeisfouIM 

With  a  most  Iklse  effect ;  mid  1. the  tmei^ 

So  to  ha  falsa  With  her. 

j^iiecft,  No  further  serviGe,  doetor. 

Until  iMBuA  ^  thee. 
Cer.  I  humbly  take  my  kwe.  ZExit, 

S^ueau  Weeps  the  itilLsay*it  thou?  dost-thottt^i|»kv 
.in  time 
She  will  not  ^lench ;  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses?  Do  thou  work; 
When  thoa  shalt  being  me  wool,  she  kives  my  ten, 
m  ten  thee,  on  the  insiapt,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master:  greaterffor 
His  fbctnnes  all^  speechless,  and  his  name 
b  at  bft  gmp :  9«tum  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  whare  he  is:  to  shift  hishein& 
Is  «i  cMhaage  one  miseiy  with  another; 
And  every  day.  that  comes,  eomet  to  decay 
Aday^imkinMm:  What  shalt  tbonespeet^' 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans  ? 
Who  aannot  be  new  built;  norbasnoftiendi^ 

XThe  queen  drop*  a  box:  VieeeaomketHufk 
So  mn«h  as  but  «D  prop  him?— Thoa  iak*Map 
TboQ.know*st  not  what ;  but  take  it  fiqr  thy  laboiprc 
It  is  a  thmg  I  made,  which  bath  the  king 
Fivn-timesredeemMfiomdfWth:  Ido  not  know 
What  Is  more  cordial  :-Kay,  I  p^ythee,  take  it ; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  flmher  good 
That  I  mean  to  thee.  Tdl  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  widi  her ;  do*t,as  llrom  thyaaif. 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  think 
Tboa  bast  thy  mistress  still ;  to  boot,  my  son, 
Who  shaU  take  notiee  of  thee:  I'U  move  the  king 
To  any  dnpe  of  thy  prefttmen^  sneh 
As  thonlt  desire ;  and  then  myself,  l  chicAf, 
That  set  dMe  OB  to  thb  desert,  am  bound 
To  kMd  thy  merit  richly.   CallmywnoKn: 
Think  on  my  words.  C£«ic  PiB.]--A  sly  and  conatant 


NottobeshakU:  Hie  agent  fbr  hie  n 

And  the  remambianeer  of  her,  to  hoU 

The  hand  flut  to  her  brlp-I  have  given  Mm  thni^ 

Wbicbi  if  be  talee,  ahaH  quite  unpeople  her 

Of  liqgen  Ibr  bar  sweet ;  and  which  die,aftai^ 

Snept  she  bend  brr  homoar,  ihaUJbe  assni^ 


To  taale  of  too.-8a^  so  ;f»^ren  done,  well  done  s 
Tl«  violets,  oowslijM,and  the  primrooes, 
Bear  to  my  closet  :-Fare  tbee  veU,  PisaMo; 
Tbmko^my  words.      *  iExettnt  Queem  mul  Lafkt^ 

PU,  And  ahall  do : 

But  when  «Q  my  gaod  knd  I  pioye  vntnie^ 
Vn  choke  myself:  there's  aU  pUdo  for  you«     lExit. 


5CEVE  rjI^Anether  Room  in  the 


Enter 


tm».  A  fttber  enicl,and  a  step4awe  Ibl9 » 
A  foolish  aoitor  to  a  wedded  lady, 


yn 


ltairiMi\l|«^tlMth 

'  Mj  topreme  crawn  of  srieTl  and  tfifie  icpctlBd 
TentldtaoricI  ibrf  1  teen tirieMdhim 
Ai  iny  two  fatoUiflfit  hippy  I  tal  hmnc  ■okhMi 
l0tlieaMire<lHii*ftg1oriioa«:  BleiHdtetlww^ 
Bow  niMa  n^te^tlMt  iMfo  tkdr  kaoMl  willib 
Tr||iflbfMVQn»Mnftrt<-WI»nMiyihMl»i  FjttI 
JStJttI*  rtaOito  Ollcf  MCflnMb 
jnt.  Madam,  a  DoUe  gentlen*^  i  oT  Rome ; 
Comes  from  qiy  lord  with  letten. 

lack,  Chanfe  jwh  nadam  ? 

The  worthy  Leooatiu  U  in  lafrty, 
4Bd  greets  ymx  higbnest  dearly.    t^««ra/f  n  letttr» 

Jnuk  Thanks, good  sirs 

Ton  are  kindly  wdoome. 

Jach.  All  of  her,  that  Is  out  of  door«  most  rich ! 
If  she  be  f\imisbM  with  a  mind  so  nire^  [if  isA. 

9he  is  ahme  the  Aiahian  bird ;  and  I 
JBKve  lost  the  wager.  Boktness  be  my  friend  { 
Arm  aw,  andaeity,  from  head  to  foot ! 
Or,  Hka  the  Parthian,  I  MaU  flying  fl^t  $ 
Bathaivdircetlyfly. 

/ma.  Pleads.]— ^«  if  of(0^eAens&feiff)«tt',Mi8AMe 
ftindnenet  lam  moH  infinitely  tied,  M^fiect  t^n  Mm 
gawrRngliff  at  you  vtAue  yonr  truett  LcooatOt. 

9ofhr  I  read  aloud: 
Bat  eren  the  very  ifiiddfe  of  my  tvavt 
Is  warmM  by  the  rest,  and  takes  k  thapklWIy^ 
Ton  are  as  welaomei  wordiy  si«.  a«  I 
Have  words  ta  bid  yqu ;  and  shall  And  It  so, 
In  an  that  I  can  dpk 

larA.  Thanks,  ikireft  hdy.^ 

Vhatl  are  men  mad?  Hath  natmc  given  them  eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  audi,  and  ihe  rieh  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  whioh  can  distingnish  Hwixt 
The  fiery  orhsabovte,  and  the  twinn^  stones 
Upon  the  numfaer*d  beach?  and  can  we  not 
IPartithm  make  with  spectacles  40  pivcioac 
Twixt  fair  and  foul? 
fm9»  What  makes  ypiir  admiiation  ? 

laeh.  UcnnnqtbeiHhecyef  for  apes  and  monkeys, 
Tfrixt  ^two  such  shfps,  woold  chatter  this  way,  and 
Cokiteron  with  m^vs  the  othrr :  Nor  i*the Jtfdfenwfit  i 
Toe  idiocsi  in  this  case  of  favomr,  would 
Be  wisely  definile :  Nor  i^the  appetite : 
SInciery,  tn  sneh  neat  cscellenca  oppot'di 
Should  make  desire  vnmit  emptiness^ 
KotsoallarMtt^fccd. 
Jim,  What  is  ika  matter,  tipw? 
lacK  TharioyediwiU, 

(Thiit  >M(*te  7ct  onsatSded  dcsiiv. 
That  tub  both  fiUM  and  nmninKj  lavcniagfint 
The  hiabk  kmfs  aAar  Ibr  the  faikica. 

/ms.  What,  deirsir, 

Thus  taps  yon  i  Are  yon  well  ? 
/or A.  11ianks,madam,  well  i-^Bcseeeh,  yon,  sir,  d» 
sire  rr*  Pfmnm. 

>fy  man's  abode  where  I  did  leare  hhn  ;  he 
b  stvaogc  and  peevish. 

K»*  I  was  going,  sir. 

To  give  him  welcome.  lE.r  »>. 

/m9.  Continues  well  my  lord  ?  Ris  health,  ^t^M^ 

you? 
lach.  Well,  madam. 

/m*.  I1  be  disposed  to  mirth  ?  I  hope,  Ik  is. 
laoh.  EseeeJini;  pleavant ;  none  a  stianger  there 
80  merry  and  to  i^m^some  z  he  »  eallM 
pie  Baton  irvietler. 
/>!••  Wbenbcwashei% 


AGalliangiHathoni 

The  thiek  aghs  ihNn  hhn ;  wWhss  thejolr  BrioM 
(Tour  hud,  lincao,Hi*ghaltani  ^««altt«i,fiiM.  Or 
Can  my  9i*»Md,iatliink,tkm  mm,  ■»*■*»■■ 
JBp  AifMry,  rq^ert,  ar  M*  a«Ms>rs^, 
UTtae  9amait  Is,  ym,  •mkmjflm  imiam  lUm 
mawfiUtHr^mmkUfnelmunlamiMk^ 
jUemtdbemtagef 

Jine.  iminylofdsayw? 

Jac/u  Ay,  madMBS  with  his  eyes  ki  laBd  wiA 


ItlsawarsatianlakekaP, 
And  hear  him  moek  the  F 


ammnekta 


ss  hatihMvac 


Met  he,  I  hope. 
i^hmuayioandiUn 


/ma. 

MA.  Not  ha  X  But  Id! 
might 
Beu^VlmMelhaakfiUly.   InhinMalf.^tissaidh 
In  yDa,-which  I  oonnt  his,  barend  aU  tetania- 
Whilst  I  am  boond  to  wnoder,  XamhaanA 
To  pity  too. 

/ma.         What  do  fan  p4cy,  sir? 

lark.  Two  ocannvsk  heartily. 

/ms.  AMlaae,iirf 

Touhwkonaie;  what  wreck  dlieeiB  yea  bi  nc 
Deserves  yesir  pity? 

Ach.  LMMrtaUc!  whit! 

To  hitle  me  fitmi  the  radiant  ena,  and  sotaee 
r  the  dungeon  by  a  snulf  ? 

/me.  I  pnqr  yov.  sir. 

Deliver  wirh  more  upennam  yonr  answ^n 
To  my  demands.    WhydojnMpityme? 

Iwh.  niiat  others  do, 
I  was  aboot  to  say,  enjoy  year  *  -Bat  ^ 

It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  Vvnge  fit, 
Not  mine  to  speak  ooY. 

/ms.  Tontloteemtakaov 

Something  of  roe,  or  what  oonerms  me  t  *pnj  jn, 
(Sinoe  doubting  things  gn  ill,  often  hmts  mn 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do:  Ibr  ecwaintfci 
Either  are  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  knovisg. 
The  remedy  then  born}  diseowr  ta  me 
What  btth  yon  spur  and  Slop. 

loch,  Radltldscfctifc 

To  bathe  my  Hps  upon ;  iMs  hand,  whcbe  toaek 
Whoserrery  tmwh,  would  foree  the  ftekr^  sot) 
Tb  the  oath  of  l6yalfy  s  this  ol^ect,  whkfh 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  matUm  of  mine  efp, 
Fixing  it  only  here :  Aovld  I  (dcmuM  theiO 
Slaver  with  lips  as  common  as  Ae  stafrs 
That  mount  tbtf  eapitol ;  jobi  gripes  with  bsndi 
Mede  hard  with  hourfy  iUsetiood.  (MsHHnd,n 
With  labour ;}  Chen  lie  peeping  in  an  eye, 
Base  and  nplnstftras  as  the  smoky  light 
l'liat\  fbd  with  stinking  tsUgllr ;  it  were  fit, 
Tliat  all  the  pliguet  oTbeD  shonidat  eae  dan 


Sfyk»d,Ileai^ 


tmo. 


lack,  Aadkimself.   Kml, 

TndinVl  to  this  inielligMiee,  pronamiae 
The  beggary  ofbiseham^et  hat  Yb  Tourgisc^ 
That,  from  my  mutest  coasoenee^ta  my  tafV^ 
Charoi  this  rcfHit  out. 


/odk.  O 


11  your  came  doth  Krikam  J 


With  pkfytbM  doth  iivikiem»tt«k.   A  lady 

Bo  ftir,  and  Aftca^d  to  an  eokpeiT, 

Wotadmakettegnat^kt  kiBf  douUe !  to  be  paxtner'd 

With  tonak^yi,  hUrM  with  (bat  ■elf<«xhib»iioii 

Which  ywirowaeoIRn  yield !  witb  dueas^d  TentuTCa, 

That  play,  with  all  infinaitiet  far  goM, 

Which  nctennen  can  lend  naiuml  such  Wrd  itufT, 

A%  well  might  poison  jraiaon !  fie  revengM ; 

Or  the,  that  ban  jou,  was  ao  <|neeii,  and  y on 

neeoil  from  j-oar  great  stock. 
/m«»  RevengM ! 

now  riwnM  I  be  re«ei«M  ?  If  tbis  be  true, 

(Aji  I  biTe  Buch  a  heait,  that  both  mine  i-an 

Mast  not  in  haste  abose,}  if  it  be  true. 

Haw  ahoaU  I  be  Wnttg'd  > 
/or  A.  Sb«rakl  he  make  ne 

Utb  like  Dauia*s  priest,  betvat  eoM  sheets  i 

Whiles  he  is  tanhing  rariable  ramps 

In yovr dMpite» upon  yoor  purse?  RereOBe it* 

I  dedicate  myself  to  yoor  sweet  pleasufp ; 

More  noUe  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 

And  will  eootinue  Ihst  to  your  alieetioo. 

Still  close,  aa  sure. 
Jmo.  What  hOk  Pisanio ! 

/orA.  Let  ne  my  serriee  tender  on  your  lips, 
/fiia.  Away !— I  do  eondemo  mine  cars,  that  bafU 

So  losig  atfeeoded  thee^If  thou  wert  honourable; 

Tho«i  wouITk  have  told  tins  lale  far  rirtne,  not 

Tor  aodt  an  end  thou  seek*st ;  as  base,  as  itmnge. 

Thou  wrong'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 

Fr«>m  thy  vepoct,  at  thou  lh*m  honour  I  and 
SoIieitV  here  a  hsdy,  that  disdaim 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike  :-Wbat  ho,  Pisanio  !-- 
The  kin^  ray  fkther  shall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  assanK ;  if  ha  shall  think  It  flt, 
Asaarystianyr,  in  hSs  eoun,  tnmart 
As  in  a  Bomish  stew,  and  (a  expound 
Hie  beastly  mind  lo  as;  he  hath  a  aouti 
He  little  eares  Iter,  and  a  daughter  whpm 
He  not  mveeuat  alL*<-Whac  ho,  Pisanio  !— 

Jmk,  O bappy  Leonatus!  1  may  say ; 
The  crlldi^  that  iby  lidy  bath  of  thee, 
Drserres  thy  tnni ;  and  thy  raoft  perftat  gaodaesi 
Her  awwVI  cpidit  J^BIessed  liva  yen  lang ! 
A  lady  to  the  wortMrst  sir,  that  ever 
Country  eaird  his !  and  you  his  mistiem,  ooiy 
For  the  aait  worthiest  fit !— Gire  me  your  panloB* 
I  banna  spoke  cbisi  tp  know  if  your  affiance 
Weiv  deeply  rooiad}  and  shall  make  your  laid. 
That  which  be  is,  new  oVrt  andheisone 
The  traetHnanmrM  -.  such  a  holy  witch, 
Tlwtheenbhanu  societies  unto  ham : 
Half  all  men's  hauts  are  his. 
/ma.  Ton  make  amends. 

/orA.  He  sif«*mdngst  men,  like  a  descended  god: 
He  hath  a  kind  af  honour  sets  Mm  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  sceminir-   Benatanfrr* 
>fost  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adTcntiti'd 
To  try  yanr  taking  of  a  fidse  ivpon  t  which  hath 
HonoarM  with  oonfirroation  your  grrat  judgamcnt    * 
In  the  electiiai  of  a  sir  so  rate, 
Wliich  you  know,  cannot  err :  'the  lore  I  bear  him 
Made  meto  fln  you  thuss  but  the  gvxit  inade  ynu* 
I7hlike  alt  othcfai  cbafiless.   Pny,  your  pardon. 
Im^  All's  well,sirs  Take  my  power  iHhecaun  fbr 


Bray,  what  IsV 


Jach.  My  komWe  thafiki.   I  bad  liptast  Jbignt 
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Toe 

AndyMafn 

Yonrh»wl;myirtf>andi 

Aiei 

/mcb 

Jach,  aonadoaan  Basvms^iMi  and  ynur  Imi!, 
(The  bait  Oalhcr  of  our  wing)  faaifB  aungMsuaSft. 
To  buy  a  present  Ar  tta  anperMT  I 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France :  Tis  pkite,  of  nre  denee ;  ami  jewelst 
Of  rich  and  ex«|uisite  fonn  i  their  Talues  great ; 
And  1  am  something  curious,  being  strange. 
To  have  them  msafa  stowage;  May  it  please  yon 
To  take  them  in  protectkm  ? 

Ims,  Willingly  s 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  mfcty:  since 
My  lord  hath  intcren  in  them,  X  wiU  keep  them 
In  my  bed'ahamber. 

/orA.  They  are  in  a  trunk. 

Attended  by  my  tnen :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  than  to  you  only  for  tins  night  i 
J  muet  abaard  tiMnorro  V. 

/ma.  O,  no,  no. 

laefu  Tes,  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word. 
By  length Vdog  my  retnm.    From  GalOa 
I  emes^  the  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  pramisa 
To  see  your  grace. 

/msw    '  I  thank  you  IW  your  paioas 

Bnt  nat  ««ay  iMnarvow  ? 

lach,  O.I  mast, madam: 

Tberefbr^I  shall  bearech  you,  if  you  |rfease 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do\  to^dg^s 
I  have  otttstood  my  time ;  whi^  b  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

/mib  X  win  wrilr. 

Scud  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  shall  mfe  be  kept, 
And  truly  yieMcd  you:  You  are  very  w«.4aome. 

iBxtunk 


ACT  n. 

SCESE  l^-^mnt  before  Cymbrlinc*s  Paiace.   £nttr 
Ckiteni  ajui  two  Lords* 

Claren, 

WAS  dwi»  eter  nan  had  sneh  lack !  when  I  kkaed 
thejaekuponanup«ast,tobe  bit  away!  I  had  a  hun- 
dred pound  on*tt  And  then  a  whonrson  jaekanapes 
must  take  me  np  forswearing;  as  if  I  borrowed  mine 
oalhs  ofhhn,  and  might  not  spend  thein)  at  my  ptpasvns 

1  Lord,  What  got  he  by  that  f  You  haire  brake  his 
pate  nHh  yuur  bowL 

S  Lent  If  hu  wit  had  been  like  hSm  timt  broke  k, 
it  wuoU  ba««  ran  all  outi  IjUUc, 

CU»  When  a  grmleman  is  disposed  to  swear,  It  is^ 
not  for  any  rtanders-by  to  eofiail  his  oaths:  Ha  ? 

tLsrdL  Ko,myk»d(  nor  lAtukJ}  erop  the  cart  «f 
thmta 

r/c  Whomon  dogl—I  give  him  satiffketioB? 
'Woufal,  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  ! 

9  LortL  To  have  irneh  like  a  fboL  l.Uftk, 

Clo*  I  am  not  moie  vend  at  any  thing  in  the  rarth,^ 
ApoxonH!  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble  ail  am;  they 
dare  not  flght  with  me.  becattw  of  the  ^nveti  ray  ato* 
ther  t  every  Jacbslare  hath  hit  bdly  full  of  11g*4lnir. 
and  t  must  gn  up  and  down  like  a  cock  that  no  hodF 
can  match. 

"S  LonL  Ton  are  a  cock,  and  capon  tpo ;  and  yen 
crow,  rock,  with  yoitr  conjh  pn.  lA^lde^ 
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1  Lortf.  It  it  MK  flc,  yBorlttdiWp  slMMUttoia1d» 

CU.  No,IknowUiit:  tatitiific»I  AMidvamk 

offtneetomyfinfMin.  , 

S  Lvrit.  Ar,  it  w  fit  for  jtn  loviikv  Oiif . 

«#•  Why,  M  I  itr- 

1  Lon/.  Did  yoo  keHrof  ttitnui6<r,  tkat^t  coMelo 
MVrt  to-night? 

C/«.  Aftnoigcr!  and  I  not  know  ooM 

s  Z.oftl.  Rc'k  a  stnmge  fellon^  hiniieir,  and  knw*  it 
not.  Ldride. 

1  L»rd,  TIcR's an  ItaHan oome;  and, *tistho«glit^ 
one  of  Lconatus*  ftiendt. 

Cl».  LeoiMtitt !  a  banished  rucal ;  and  he's  another, 
whatfoercrhebe.   Who  told  yw  of  thia  itiamser? 

1  Lord.  One  of  your  kmUitp*s  page** 

Cb,  I«  it  fit,  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?  Is  there  no 
dcncatioDin^f 

X  L&rdm  Ton  cannot  dengatei  n  J  kid* 

C/«wNo(easttsr,Ithink. 

3  Lord,  Ton  are  a  ibol  granted;  therefora  yoor  is- 
sues being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  ZAtUtc, 

Clt^  Come,  m  go  see  this  Italian :  what  I  hate  lost 
tfrday  at  bowls,  ru  win  to-night  of  hiiB.    Come,  go. 

2  Lord,  1*11  attend  your  krdship. 

lExeunt  Cloten  attd^M  Im^ 
That  sneh  *  crafty  der^  as  is  his  mother 
ShottU  yield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  soo 
Cannot  take  two  from  twmt)'  for  hu  heart, 
And  leare  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess, 
Thoa  divine  Imogen,  what  thon  endur*st ! 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  strpdarae  govern^ ; 
A  mother  hourly  eoinSng  plots ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  dke  divorcf  hcM  make !  The  heavens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honoar ;  keep  nnshakM 
*  That  tempk^  tliy  fair  mind )  that  thoa  may*st  stand, 
Tpenjoy  thy  hanishM  kxd,  and  thb  great  hndl 

SCENE  IT^A  TIedChimtber:  in  tne  part  tfU  a 
trurJu   Jmaeenreadtnginherbedi  aLadgaUettd- 

/ma.  Whols  there?  my  woman  Helen  ? 
Latffj.  Flense  yon,  madam. 

Into,  What  homr  1*  H? 

Lathf,  Ahnoit  midnight;  madam* 

/mo.  I  haT«  read  three  hours  then ;  mine  eyes  are 
weak; 
— FoM  down  the  leaf  where  I  hare  left.    To  bed : 
Take  not  away  the  mper,  li^nve  it  horning; 
And  if  thoa  cdnst  awake  by  fimr  o*thc  cloek, 
I  pr*ythee,  eall  me.    Sleep  hath  seiz'd  me  wholly. 

ZRxit  Lodff, 
Tte  ytair  prdMctioQ  I  eommend  rac,  gods ! 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 
Guard  me,  beirerJi  ye  I  ISlafs. 

lacUimni/r-om  the  trunk* 
loch.  The  crickets  sing^  and  man's  o*cr-labour*d 
sonsc 
K'^poirs  itself  by  rest :  Our  Tarquin  thus 
Diilaofily  pivss  the  rushes,  ere  be  wakcu^ 
^1ie  chasUty  be  wuand(<d«— Cythcrca, 
nr.v  bravely  thou  becotn'st  thy  bed !  fresh  lily ! 
Aiid  wbltf?v  tlnm  the  sheets !  That  I  might  totich  ! 
^  iw^** ;  one  kiis !— Rift>icf  unparagonM, 

n*ty  they  doH ,'— •  lis  her  brcallii/ij  t ha^ 


^BiflbaicidMChnfllberthin:  Tte  flame  aPdKtapn 


To  see  the  enckmd  Gghta,now  eampsed 
Under  thewsrbdowtT  Whiteand  aanre,  lacM 
With  hineof  hiftTen*s  own  tittct.->Bvt toy  assign? 
To  note  the  chamher :— I  win  write  al  dosm^- 
Sueh,  and  sneh,  pietores  ;— There  the  widAow  »-6nsch 
The  adonanent  of ker  bed  ^-The  arns,  figasao. 
Why,  such,  and  such  >-Aad  the  eoaiaita o^thestoey,— 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  aboot  her  body. 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Wonkl  testify*  to  enrich  mane  inrcAtory ; 
O  sleep,  thoa  ape  of  death,  lie  dall  opon  bs! 
And  he  her  sense  but  as  a  raoanmaDt, 
Thus  in  a  chapet  lying !— Come  ofl^  eooie  offs^ 

"^Taking  •ff  her  trmtSO, 
As  slippery,  ai  the  Ooriiaa  knot  sras  hard!— 
'Tis  mine;  and  this  will  sritnesi <mtwaidly. 
As  strongly  as  the  oonscienoa  does  within, 
Tothemaddhigofherkird.    On  her  left  hsenat 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  orimsoo  drnpa 
I*the  bottom  of  a  cowslip ;  heie's  a  voucher^ 
Stronger  than  ever  law  coald  make:  thissunu 
will  fbrce  him  think  I  have  picked  the  feek,  and  ca'A 
The  treaaore  ofher  honour.  No  more.^To  what  aaid  i 
Why  should  I  write  tliu  down,  thatH  rivettai. 
SexcwHIno  my  memory  ?  She  hath  beaa  rwjjwg  Inae 
The  tale  of  Tcims  ;  best  the  leaf's  t«mM  down, 
Whrre  Philomel  gave  up  r-X  ha\Y  csmmjbj 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shot  the  spring  ofk. 
Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night  I-^that  dawmag 
May  bane  the  iaven*s  eye :  I  lodge  in  lear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  ^U  is  here. 

tClaek  tlriJcft. 
One,  t«o»  thrBe,*-Tinie,  time ! 

iGtci  Mo  the  trunk.    The  Scent  cite*, 

SCENE  IIL-Jm 


1  LorvL  Toar  hmbhlp  is  the  mc 
leas,  the  most  coUest  that  ever  turned  tqp  aoe* 

CU,  It  wooM  make  any  man  eoKl  to  lose.  ' 

iLorrf.  Bat  ok  every  man  padent,  after  Che  noMe 
temporof  yonrlordAip;  Too  are  most  hoc,  and  tai4- 
otts,  when  yoQ  win. 

CU,  Winning  wopM  pot  any  maa  Into  euuiage :  XT 
I  could  get  thu  fodliA  Imogen,  X  Aaold  haw  g^M 
enough :  It^  almost  morning',  isH  oof  ? 

1  Ltrd,  Hay,  my  lord. 

ria.  I  wouM  this  music  woQid  come:  I  am  advised  tQ 
give  her  mnsieo*momings;  they  say,  it  will  pcnetzatc. 

£i}i'er  MuHciansm 
~Comeon;  tane:  Ifyoacanpenetiate  her  with  |o«a 
fingerin&so;  iseMltry  with  tongue  t«o:  if  naPewiO 
Uo,  let  her  resnaiu ;  hut  r|l  never  give  o*er.  Fins,  a 
very  excellent  goud-eoaaeited  thii^$  aftrr^a  wawfai 
fui  swc%t  air,  with  adnurabla  rioh  words  to  i^-and 
then  let  her  ooaaider. 
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Httrk!  harkt  the  lark  ot  Ueavetift  gate  ehiga, 

And  Ph«ebiu  ^gint  arise. 
Hit  tteedf  ro  srafer  cf  tAoar  tpringt 

On  rtuMed fivwert  that  lies; 
And  winking  Maryhttds  b^in 

To  t^  their  golden  rt^s  ; 
WUh  enery  thing  that  prdtff  Bin  : 

hf'j  lati'j  K-'Tctf  arioe  ; 

Ariee,  arite. 


So,  gKjwifMM:  Ui^ptmBmm^lwai 
your  ibuue  the  betters  irkd»aoK«  it  it  a  vice  in  her 
can,  which  henMnin,  and  cet»pic%  Bor  the  Toftce  of 
«i9e.v«d  eunuch  (o  boot,  ciB  never  ammd. 

[£«cimr  Muikkau. 
JSfftfr  OjmibctiM  onrf  Jf^ueni. 

3  LMid.  Here  eomc*  the  king. 

Ch.  I  em  glad,  I  wai  up  lo  kte:  for  that**  the  mh 
son  I  waf  up  to  eart y  ?— He  cannot  dioote  hot  tftke  thit 
aerrice  I  have  done,  ftdmiy.— C^ood  mamw  to  foor 
■utjeaty,  and  to  my  graeious  mother. 

Cym.  Awead  70a  hefc  the  door  of  oar  tteni  danijlh 
ter? 
WiUihenotAirth? 

Ct§,  I  have  anailed  her  with  mutie,  tat  die  ftmch* 


Cynu  The  exile  nfher  minion  it  too  new  ( 
Sbe  haft  not  yet  forgot  Mm :  tome  more  time 
Miut  wear  the  prim  of  hit  vemembnnee  out, 
And  then  ihe^  yoon. 

Queau  Too  are  moit  bound  to  the  king  j 

"Who  leu  go  bf  no  rantaget,  that  nay 
Prefer  you  to  hit  daughter :  Frame  younelf 
Taorderly  ooHdu ;  and  be  firtended 
With  ^Mnett  of  the  teaton :  make  deniall 
Increate  your  tertieei :  to  teem,  at  if 
Ton  w«re  intpir*d  to  do  thote  dntiet  whieh 
Yon  trader  to  her ;  <hat  you  in  all  dbey  her, 
Snve  when  oonaund  to  your  diimiaihft 


CU, 


Sentelett?  notto- 


Efiter  a  Mmenger, 
Me*»  80  fike  yuu,  tir,  ambauadnw  from  Rome ; 
The  one  is  Caiut  Lucius. 

Cynu  A  worthy  fdlow, 

Albeit  be  eomes  on  angry  purpoae  now  ; 
Bat  that*s  no  fault  of  bit :  We  must  rcaeire  him 
Aeeofriiqg  to  the  honour  of  hit  tender  $ 
And  towaidi  himtelf  hit  gaodnesM  fureipent  on  ut 
We  nnist  extend  our  ootiee.-"Our  dear  ton* 
When  yoQ  hare  gircn  good  morning  to  your  mittitti, 
Attend  the  qoeet^aod  us ;  we  shall  hare  need 
To  cmpfey  yon  towardt  this  Eomao*— Come,  our 


lEjceutu  Cym.  Queetij  Lorth,  and  Mestenger, 
do.  If  the  be  up,  rU  tpcak  wich  ber ;  if  not, 
Let  her  lie  nil],  and  dreams— By  your  leave  bo  I— 

I  know  her  wonKD  are  about  her:  What 
Ifl  do  line  one  of  their  bandi?  *TbgoU 
Which  boyiadfflittanee;  oft  it  doth;  yea,aDdnakei 
Biuui't  nngen  falte  themtelret,  yieki  up 
Their  dear  to  the  stand  of  the  tieakr ;  and  *tb  gold 
WUeh  maket  the  tme  man  kiird,  and  savcfl  the  thief; 
Kay,  aoaictS»e,bangi both  Aiefand  true  nan:  What 
Ciui  it  not do^  and  undo?  I  will  moke 
One  ofherwoownkwyer  tome;  fbr 
I  yet  not  nademand  the  caie  rayielt 
By  your  leave.  ^        IXiaafihr* 

*    Enttfji  Lady. 

Lady.  Who*t  there,  that  knoeki? 

r/tw  AgntlaBHii* 

Lady*  Honore? 

CU.  Tca,MidageBtlBWOnan*tMD. 

Lodj^.  TbaC*feniore 
Than  tome,  whore  tailon  are  at  dear  at  yoort, 
Cuijuttlyboattof:  ^tlMS  year  lorithi^'t  pliMUii  ? 

Cl«.  Tovr  My^  perND :  If  sbe  ready  ? 

Aflrfy.  Ay, 
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Tokeep  her  eh«Bfa«w 
C/e.  nfeeie'agbldfcryaai  laUneyMirgDQdaipoMi 
Lady.  Howl  Mygoodaame?  «ci»Mpoit«fyw 

WhatIth>mhi«kiagaad^T>aFrinaem 

Enter  Baogen. 

r/t.  Ooodmoinw,fUreit  sitter;  your  tweet  hand. 

/mtw  Good  morrow,  sir :  Ton  layout  too  mudipaina 
For  purdunSngbut tronble:  the  thanks  I  give^ 
Is  tdOng  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks^ 
And  learde  ean  tpare  them. 

Cl9,  Still,  I  swear,  I  fore  ytm« 

/ma.  Ifyon  but  said  so,  Hwere  at  deep  with  mas 
If  yon  swear  ttlll,  your  reeompenre  it  idtl 
That  I  regaid  it  not. 

Ch.  lliit  is  no  answer. 

7m«i  Bnttiiat  yon  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being  sUen^ 
I  would  not  speak.    Ipreyyou,  spare  me:  i*iUtli, 
I  shall  nnfoU  equal  ditconrtesy 
To  your  bctt  kindoett ;  one  of  your  great  kaowiqg 
Should  leans  being  taught,  forbeasanee. 

C2fc  TolcaveywiinyonrmadaeiiiYwcnmydi: 
I  win  not. 

/ttMb  Foobareaotmadfblkt. 

r/«.  I>oyoucallmeibol? 

/mo.  At  I  aai  aoad,  I  do  I 
If  yott*Il  be  patient,  ini  no  more  be  mad  i 
That  enrea  Ut  both.    lam  much  tarry,  tir. 
You  put  me  to  fbrget  a  haly's  mannen, 
BybangtoTecbal:  and  learn  now,  fiar  all. 
That  I,  wbjeh  know  ray  heart,  do  here  pronoooee^ 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  to  near  the  bie^  of  diarity, 
(To  aeeute  myielO  I  hate  you :  whieh  I  iMd  rather 
You  lblt,than  make*t  my  boast. 

Ch,  Yon  tin  against 

Obedience,  whieh  you  owe  your  fiuber.    For 
The  oontnet  yon  pretend  with  that  base  wrfcteh,      . 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  fotter'd  with  cold  dishet. 
With  sereps  o*the  court,)  it  is  00  contract,  none: 
i  And  though  it  be  allowed  in  meaner  parties, 
(Yet  who,  than  he,  more  mean  ?)  to  knit  tlieir  soult 
(On  whom  there  it  no  maredepeodeney 
But  biattand  hdg|arT>  in  telMgafM  knot; 
Yet  you  are  eurb*d  fVom  that  eafaugemant  by 
Tbeeonteqneneeo*tliearowai  and  mutt  not  toil 
The  preeiontnote  of  it  with  a  bare  tlave^ 
A  hiUing  for  a  lirery,  a  tquire't  cloth, 
A  pantkr,  not  to  csainoita 

Im^  Profhae  lidlow  I 

Wert  thou  the  ton  of  Jupiter,  aad  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art,  betkkti  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  hit  groom :  thou  wert  rfigniftfj  enottgh» 
Even  to  the  point  of  eary ,  if  'twere  made 
CompaiatiTe  for  your  virtues,  to  be  s^lM 
The  under4iangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  preftxt'd  to  well. 

Ch.  ThetootMogrolhim.' 

Into.  Me  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  than  eoma 
To  bebnt  nam*d  of  thre.    Ifis  meanest  garment. 
That  erer  hath  but  elipp*d  hb  body,  it  dearer. 
In  my  retpe^,  than  all  the  hairs  abore  thee. 
Were  they  aU  made  mch  men.— Uuw  now,  Pitanio  ?~ 

JBftfer  Pitaaio. 

eu.  CDs  gaiuem  ?  Mow,  the  deril- 

/mo.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently  :-- 

rie.  Hb  gartnent  ? 

/mtw  lam  sprigbted  with  a  fitol ; 

Frighted  and  angerM  wone  :— Go,  bid  my  ii-Mntn 
Seardt  ftr  a  jewd^  ilMt  too  oooalty 
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Hath  left  mine  arm  I  it  nm  thy  aMieets  VbmriM, 

If  I  wuaU  tow  to  lor  a  iMwnne 

Ofaoyking>»itt£ia«pei   Idoikiiiki 

I  MwH  tbM  omnaaK  s  cwifideat  I  am, 

Lue  night  Hwas  oo  mineMiii ;  I  IomM  its 

I  bope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tfcU  my  lard 

That  I  luu  augbt  but  btsi 

i>u.  *TwiUiMtfael9tt. 

/fiM.  I  hope  fo :  |o» and  ifearcb.        iE*it 

C^  YoahaviiabutfM 

Hi«  meanest  sannent  ? 

/mo.  Ay;  lMida»»tir: 

Jf  you  win  make*!  an  action,  call  aitucM  toY. 

Ct$»  I  wiU  infunn  your  faiher. 

/yiM.  Tour  nMtbcr  too; 

8be^a  my  good  lady  i  and  will  eoDoeiwc,  I  hope, 
Buttiiewocrtofme.    So  I  kaivc  you,  sir, 
To  the  worn  of  dincantcnt.  ^       lExit. 

Ct9.  I'll  be  nevcQgVl  ,— 

IlbmcBMrt0unMttt?-WcU.  iSxk. 

SCEKti  ir^Rmte,    An  Jpgttmem  in  FUhuio's 
H0ute.    Enter  Foitfatimas  and  Pbihrio. 

Po$t,  Fearitnot,  sur:  I  would,  I  were  so  siue 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold,  her  honoar 
Hm  remain  hen. 

jPAi,  What  means  do  you  make  to  him? 

Po$t,  Hot  any ;  but  abide  fbe  change  ofdme; 
<)uake  in  tJie  pivMBt  winter*s  smie,  and  wish 
That  wartner  days  woalde^nie:  In  these  fcarU  hopes, 
I  baivly  frufttif)'  )-our  lore ;  tlut}*  failiug, 
1  must  di«:  randi  your  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  v«T>- goodness,  and  your  company. 
Overpays  all  I  can  do.    By  this,  ywa  ktoff 
Heth  heard  of  great  Augustus :  Catus  Ludut 
Vill  do  his  oommissiuu  throughly :  And,  I  think, 
HeU  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  anrvonges, 
Or  look  upon  our  Homans,  whose  icmembiance 
Is  yet  huh  in  their  grief. 

Ptt,  IdobeBere, 

(Stitist  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be,) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war;  and  you  thaU  hear 
The  kgioDt,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  famded 
In  our  not-Aaffaig  Britain,  than  have  thMngi 
Ofany  penny  tribute  paid.   Our  eountvymen 
Are  men  more  orderM,  than  whan  Julius  Caenv 
Smird  at  their  hek  of  skill,  but  fimnd  their  courage 
Worthy  ttii  fAiwidng  at :  llieir  discipline 
(Now  mingled  with  their  eoutages)  will  make  known 
To  their  apptongm,  they  ans  people^  such 
lltat  mend  upon  the  world. 

Entfr  lachimOi 
,i>/i|«8ee!  lachimo? 

Pm,  The  swiftest  harts  have  poeted  you  by  had: 
And  winds  of  all  the  oocnen  IdssU  your  sails. 
To  makfyoar  vesael  nindde. 

PhL  Welcona,slr. 

Piut.  I  hope,  tfie  brieAiess  of  )xmr  answer  made 
The  speediucss  of  your  lutom. 
■  lach.  Your  lady 

Is  one  the  flrfrest  that  I  have  k>ok*d  upon. 

Pojt.  And,  (heKwiihal,  the  best }  or  let  her  beauty 
Louk  tliruui;ti  a  cueiuent  (o  ailuns  false  hearts, 
And  be  Cilse  witli  them. 

Jac/u  Here  are  letters  Rtr  yvnu 

Pg^.  Their  tenor  good,  I  tnut. 

/a-A.  »Tii  very  like* 

Piiu  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  dm  Brimin  couit, 
W  lieu  you  weiu  ihu,-«$  ? 

/otA.  He  was  cspeetud  thei;^ 


tecwKappiuMh^ 

PuL  ABiifNilyei^ 

SpaiUes  lUt  slane  as  it  «■■  went!  sriAast 
Too  dull  fcr  your  foad  wMriag? 

Jatk.  IflhmtlMtk, 

I  should  iMve  Withe  wwtb of  itiafltld. 
Til  make  a  Juuney  iwiee  as  ftr,  lo  enjoy 
A  second  niglbt  of  «uch  sweet  shoctaa^  wUeh 
Was  mine  iu  Britaao ;  tU  the  riag  is  wsa. 

Pair.  The  siooe*s  mo  haxd  maomefay. 

lack.  KotsvU 

Your  hdf  hang  so  emy* 

Psist.  MakeootiSir, 

Yoor  loss  your  sport :  Ibope^yoakaowthstv-e 


lacfu  Good  sit,  «c  man, 

If  you  keep  iuiumnn.  Had  X  not  hmaght 
The  luwwhsdge  of  your  imstKess  home,  I  gnat 
We  were  to  question  ftirther:  butlnow 
PcolbM  myself  the  wiaaer  of  her  hoooor. 
Together  with  your  ring;  andnotihewmaser 
Of  her,  or  yotL,  having  proceeded  hot 
By  both  your  wills. 

PtU  IfyoocaamakeHappucBt 

That  you  have  tasted  bar  in  bed,  my  hand, 
And  ring,  is  youn :  If  not,  the  Ibul  gfiman 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  kwa, 
Your  sword,  or  mine;  or  nmslBriess  kavei  boA 
To  who  shaU  find  them. 

iacA.  Sir,  m>'  ebranshaaa. 

Beiag-so  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  tkcn, 
Must  first  induee  you  to  believe:  whose  siratgtk 
I  will  confirm  with  oath  s  whkh,Idouhtoat. 
You*tl  give  me  leav«  to  sparer  when  j-oa  thsl!  ttd 
You  need  it  not. 

p9iU  Proceed* 

iorA.  First,  her  bed-dmslier. 

(Where,  I  confbt,  I  sfept  not;  but,  prafisi, 
Had  that  was  wtdl  worth  watchingj  it  vubsacV 
With  upescry  of  silk  and  silver ;  the  icory 
Proud'Cleopatia,  when  she  met  her  Robsb, 
And  Cydnua  swelPd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
llie  press  of  boats,  or  pride :  Apieeeofv«fc 
9o  bn\iely  done, »  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  woriuimaship,  and  value;  whseh,  I  wonderM. 
CouUbe  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrougta, 
Since  the  true  life  ou*t  wac-^ 

PmT.  This  is  one; 

And  this  you  might  hare  heaid  of  here,  bjrne. 
Or  by  some  otheiw 

loch,  Moite  partieubn 

^ust  junify  my  Inmwiedge. 

P94t>  So  they  aimt, 

Or  do  your  hommr  injury. 

Inch,  Theclnran^ 

Is  south  the  chamber ;  and  the  tAJbaney-fittt, 
Chaste  IHan,  bathing:  never  aw  I  flguiv» 
So  Kkely  to  report  themselves:  the  cntier 
Wc«  as  another  naturae  dumb ;  outwaU  her, 
Motion  and  hnath  UA  ouu 

Put,  tbisiinthfa«, 

Whieh  you  might  fWmi  tehliou  Ukewiie  Ksp: 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 

Jaeh.  The  roof  o*the  chamber 
With gohk-n cherublns  is  ftvttudt  Her aadiDai 
(1  h«l  foipit  themj  were  two  wfadEh«C<«i'> 
Of  silver,  each  oo  one  ftwHttiidnc  niedj 
Oepcading  00  their  bmads. 

Put.  -akkkuhmvt." 

Let  it  be  gouited,  m  Imre  leeiiiB  tbb,  M l«^ 


rrr 


eej  tke  daeriptkMi 


)fwt»t  i*  te  her  cfaamber,  mtUag;  Wfct 
rhe  wager-IKm  ksre  ki& 
/•cA.  Tkeo,  iriw  cm, 

lepate}  IberbatlesvetoMrtbiiJewel:  Seel— 
lDdiww*ti«upftgnn:  It  muic  be  OMtfried 
To  tfaftt  your  dJamoad  |  Ftt  keep  them* 
Ptt,  Jove!- 

tneemorefecaebeboldUt  ItUthet 
nikh  I  left  vitl)  heri  -S 

Jack,  8ir,(IUieiiklierOth«tt 

bestrippMitftomlierann;  Iieeheryec; 
ler  pretty  «etkm  did  outiell  her  gift, 
jmI  yet  enrieh'd  it  too:  She  piTe  it  iBe,flBd  mU^ 
beprizMitooee. 

P«ie.  May  be,  die  plockVi  it  oO; 

'o  tend  It  me. 

/aeA.  Sbe  writei  lo  to  you  ?  doth  the  ? 

/^Mf.  0,00,00,  no;  *Tu  true.    Here,  take  this  too; 
iGivti  the  ring, 
I  it  a  badliik  uoto  inine  eye, 
ilU  me  to  look  ooH:— Let  there  be  oo  hoDoor, 
^here  there  it  beaoty  \  troth,  where  lenablanee ;  kure, 
rhere  there**  another  man  t  The  tows  of  woima 
Tno  okore  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  mide, 
hm  they  are  to  their  Tirtoet;  which  itnothing>- 
,  ebore  oieasore  fkl«e ! 
PId,  Have  patience,  lir, 

nd  take  yo«v  ring  again ;  his  not  yet  won : 
may  be  probable,  she  lost  it ;  or, ' 
1k>  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being  corrupted, 
sth  stolen  it  from  her. 
Pnt.  Very  true ; 

od  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by*t  ^-Back  ray  ring  }— 
aider  to  me  some  eorpoiml  sign  about  her, 
ne  evident  than  this ;  for  this  was  stolen. 
lock.  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 
P*«<.  Hark  you.  he  swears;  by  Jupiter  he  swears. 
i«  true  t— nay,  keep  the  ring— 'tis  true :  1  am  sure, 
e  wmM  not  lose  it :  her  attendauu  are 
1  sworn,  and  hoaounble  ^They  induced  to  steal  it ! 
id  by  a  ttrsmger  ?— No,  he  hath  ei\ju)M  her:  I 

te  cognizance  of  her  incontinency 
this.— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus  ' 

d««riy^ 
ere,  take  thy  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  bell 
ride  tbemadTcs  between  you  i 
^hi.  Sir,  be  patient: 

is  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believVi 
one  persoaded  well  of— 
*tt,  NerertalkooH} 

\  hath  been  eolted  by  hinu 
wA.  If  you  seek 

ftirtber  Mtisfying,  under  her  bmut 
Mthy  the  pressiofr,)  lies  a  mole,  right  prood 
that  most  debcate  lodging :  By  my  life, 
isM  it ;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
Feed  agsun,  though  fulL    Yon  do  lemember 
s  stain  upon  her  ? 

a#f.  Ay,iod  it  doth  confirm 

fther  stain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hoU, 
tv  there  uo  more  but  it. 
irA.  Will  you  hear  more  ? 

Mf.  Spore  your  arithroetic:  never  count  the  turns; 
e,  and  a  miUioo  i 

rA,  I'll  be  sworn,— 

i*t.  No  swearing. 

HI  will  swear  yoo  have  not  dooe't,  you  lie ; 
J  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
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Thoo  hoM  node  me  owkold. 

lack.    '^  I  win  deny  Botidog^ 

PoiL  0,thatIhM!herhere.totearherlinaHne«l! 
I  will  go  there,  and  du*t ;  i*the  court ;  before 
Her  father;— rn  dosomething •     {Exit* 

Pin.  quite  besklet 

The  gOTomment  of  patience !— You  have  won : 
Let*s  fdlWw  lum,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  himsdf. 

iaeh.  With  all  my  heart.  [BjTttiiC 

SCENE  r^Tke  tame,    Anvthrr  Room  in  the  utme. 
Enter  Pusthumiis.  . 

Pott,  Is  there  no  way  for  men  u>  be,  but  women 
Mustbehalf-wmkers?  Wt>  are  bastards  all ; 
And  that  most  vencrsble  man,  which  I 
Dki  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamped ;  some  coiner  with  Ids  toob 
Made  roe  a  codnterfrit :  Yet  my  uiother  seem*d 
The  Dion  of  that  tio^  :  so  doth  uiy  wifb 
The  nonpareil  of  this.— O  veugeaiice,  vengeance ! 
Me  of  my  btwful  pleasure  she  rextiain^d. 
And  prayM  me,  oft,  forbeanince :  did  it  with 
A  podeitcjr  so  rosy,  the  swwt  view  oa\ 
Might  well  baveiwarm'd  old  batum;  that  I  thought 

her 
As  chaste  as  unsunnM  snow :— O,  all  the  de^nls  !— 
This  ydhw  lachimo,  in  an  hour,— was*t  »»ot?— 
Or  kss,*-«t  first :  Purclianae  he  spokf  iiot ;  but. 
Like  a  fulI<«eoniM  boar,  a  Gei  mau  one. 
Cried,  oA/  and  mounted :  t'ouud  no  opposition 
But  what  he  lookM  for  should  oppose,  and  she 
Should  from  encounter  guanL    Couid  1  find  out 
Tbo  woaum*s  part  in  me  i  for  then* *•  no  motion 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  1  affirm 
It  b  the  woman's  part :  Be  it  lying,  note  it, 
The  woman *s ;  Battering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 
Ambitions,  coveiings,  change  of  prides,  disdain, 
Nice  k>ngings,  slanders,  mutability. 
All  faulu  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knowi^ 
Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all: 
For  ev'n  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that.    I'll  write  against  them. 
Detest  them,  curse  them :— Yet  His  greater  skill 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pmy  they  have  thrir  will : 
The  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.      C-^^* 


ACT  IIL 

SCEKE  I.^Britoin,  A  Aoem  s^Aofe  in  Cymbe- 
line's  Palace,  Enter  Cymbeline,j^tfern,  Cloten,  and 
Lordt,  at  tne  Dotr;  ami  at  onttAcr,  Caius  Lucioti 
and  Jttendanu, 

Cymbetine, 
NOW  my,  what  wouU  Augustus  Canar  with  os  ? 
Luc*  When  Juiius  Cwmr  (whose  ivmembranoe  ytt 
Lives  in  men^s  f  yes ;  and  will  to  ears,  and  UMtgues, 
Be  ibcrae,  and  hearing  ever  J  was  lu  this  Britain, 
And  conquered  it,  Cassibclan,  thiiie  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Caesar's  pnises,  no  whit  leu 
Hum  in  his  ttau  deserving  it^  for  him, 
Aud  his  suoeeskion,  granted  Rome  a  tribute, 
Yeariy  thiee  thuusaud  pounds  t  which  by  thee  httdy 
Isksftuntender'd. 

Queen,  And,  to  kiU  the  mvM 

Shott  be  so  ever. 


It* 


CI9,  There  be  i^Miy  Ctenri^ 

SremdimetfierJaliaib   BrHaiaif 
A  world  by  Itself;  and  we  viU  noUdaK  P«Ti 
For  wearui||[  our  own  ooset. 

jgttffn.  Tbftt  opportuaiCf, 

Wbieh  then  tbey  had  to  tidce  ftom  m,  to 
We  have  agatow— Remember,  iir,  my  Hegc^ 
The  kmip  yoar  anceaton ;  togelfier  with 
The  nattinl  fantnyof  your  ble ;  wliidi 
Af  Neptoite*ii  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
"With  rock»Qnscakable,and  roaring  water* ; 
With  landi,  that  will  not  bear  your  enenriei*  boMs^ 
But  rack  them  up  to  tlie  top-mait    A  kind  of  eon- 

qnest 
Oeiar  made  here ;  bot  made  not  here  hit  Img 
Of«  cnme,  and  Mne,  and  nercame  r  with  ihane 
(The  lint  that  emer  toueh^  him^  he  was  canted 
From  •flfuur  coast,  twiee  beaten ;  and  hbshippini^, 
(Pipor  ignorant  baubles !}  on  our  terrible  seat, 
Like  egg'iliens  mor^  upon  their  sorgea,  emdtV 
As  easily  Against  our  rocks :  For  joy  whereol^ 
The  ftmVl  Caaslbelan,  who  was  once  at  point 
(0^  giglet  fbrtnne  !)to  master  Csnar^  swoi^ 
lIMe  Lod^s  town  with  r^oicing  fires  bvight, 
And  Britons  stmt  with  courage. 

C/o.  Come,  there*s  no  more  tribote  to  be  pnitf :  Oor 
kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  wasat  that  time;  and,  as 
I  said,  dhere  i«  no  more  racit  CsMura;  other  of  them 
aiay  l^^Te  crooked  noses;  but^  to  owe  soeh  stmight 


Cytiu  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 
C/a.  We  Iwve  yet  many  among^os  can  gilpea»hard 
as  Cassibekui :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one ',  bat  1  have  • 
hand.— Why  tribute  ?  why  should  we  pay  tribnie  f  If 
Cftsw  can  hid«-  the  sun  flvro  ua  with  ablanlcet,orpiiC 
the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  ftr 
fight ;  else,  sir,  no  more  tribute,  pray  you  now. 

Cynu  Tou  must  know, 
Till  die  injurious  Romans  did  extort 
This  tri^te  from  ut,  we  were  fh>e:  Cseon^s  ambition, 
(Which  sweird  so  much,  (hat  it  did  almost  stretch 
The  skies  o'ihe  worldj  against  all  cokMU-,  here 
Bid  put  the  ydke  upon  ns;  which  to  ilhake  off; 
Boeomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.    We  do  my  then  to  Cssar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Muhnutlus,  which 
OrdainVl  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Csssar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  wboK  repair,  and  fmnehise, 
audit  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry ;)  Mulmntiusk 
Who  was  the  fisit  of  Britain,  whiefa  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  goUen  trown,  and  callM 
Himself  a  king. 

JLur.  I  am  sorry,  Cymbefine, 

That Inm  to pMmoonee  Angnstus  Caesar, 
(Caesar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  thine  enemy : 
Receive  it  ftom  me,  then  ^- War,  and  oonfusioo, 
la  Csesar's  name  pronounce  I  *gainst  thee:  look 
For  Airy  not  to  be  resisted :— Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  mysdf. 

Cfftum  Thfoa  tat  weleome,  Cains* 

Thy  Csm^r  knigtited  me ;  my  youth  I  spent 
Much  under  him ;  of  him  I  gatherM  honour ; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce, 
Behoves  me  keep  at  nttctance ;  I  am  perfiwt, 
Tluit  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Tlieir  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  preoedlent 
^yhieh,  not  to  read,  wonhl  show  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Caesar  Shan  not  find  them. 


risu  BbmtfcMFhiftlWf 
with  ui  •  day,  «r  tnn^ } 

wuds  in  other « ,, — .^.-. 

gitdle?  if  fn  bail  went  Qrh,itisyBBn;  ifyaaiUl 
in  the  adraMovBL  «mr  mama  ^  ^  ^  iKitoftr 


wn^  lop^r:  IfYMtsMkual^ 
MWisMlfiBimmoaraiMais 


SCEKE  Jlr-AntiAer  £#fm  in  the  tme.  Efter  Ti 


PU,  Bofwr  ofadkditfy?  Wherefim write joi oat 
Wlmt  momicrV  her  nceuaer  .'"-Leooatos ! 
O,  master!  what  a  strange  infeetifln 
bfidtenintothycar?  WImt  fiilse  Unlian 
(As  poisonons  tongu'd,  as  handed,)  bath  pRvaiTil 
On  thy  too  ready  hearing  .'--Disbpd  ?  No  : 
ShalspnnishVllbrkertrttUi;  and undes^Bes, 
More  goddess  like  than  vwfe-like,  suchauaahs 
As  woaU  take  in  some  ▼irtne^^  my  oMila! 
Thy  mind  to  iKr  is  aov  as  low,  as  were 
Thy  Ibrtnnes^Hbwl  that  I  should  moidsr her! 
Upon  the  lovBb  mm(  OvA,  and  vows,  which  I 
Rave  BMia  tn  dly  eomnand  ?-I,  her  Mkt  Used .' 
If  it  be  so  to  do  good  aerviee^  never 
Let  me  he  counted  aervioenblB.   Howlook^ 
Tliat  I  shouU  seem  to  kok  hnmanity, 
8oarachasthi*lhflteomeBto?X)»V.*  TKrteflHr, 

Tnot  I  huofttiA  htr^  oy  httr  mm  csasmniB 
ShaUgive  thee  eppvtmdty  >-OdamnV  p^er! 
Bhek  as  the  ink  thai*s  on  theel  sesneleas  biiiU^ 
AitihouafbQdaryfortfaiaa0t,andlosk'ft  > 

anvirgin4kewiikont?Lok  hoe  she  comes.  I 

BMter  unogen. 
I  am  Ignorant  in  what  I  am  eonmianird. 
/m#.  Row  now,  Fisanfo  i  \ 

Ff«.  Midanuhereisaienerftemmyksd  1 

/ma.  Who?thyhitd?thM«smyiari.'UM««' 
0,leaniM  indeed  were  that  a«ionoaier,  I 

That  knew  the  Stan,  as  Ibis  characters;  j 

He'd  by  the  futuie  open.    T«n  good  god% 
Let  what  is  here  contain^  reKsh  of  love, 
Of  my  kad*s  health,  of  his  oontentj—fK  aoC, 
That  we  two  are  asunder,— -let  that  grieve  hm,'* 
(Some  grieft  are  med^naUet)  that  bone  of  ikaa 
For  it  doth  pAiyale  lo^ ;  ef  his  content, 
Ail  bot  in  titetl^Oood  wai,thy  leave  :-BksiVt4 
Ton  bees,  that  make  these  lades  of  coaBsd!  U<a 
And  men  in  dangerons  bond%  pmy  not  sJikc  f 
Though  fovftiten  yon  eaal  in  prison  yd 
Ton  clasp  young  OnpUVtafafes.— Qood  Dem,P^' 

(AS*. 

Judke,  end  yeur  fathei't  wr*A,  tAsaW  hetak^i 
in  hie  tiominien^  ceuld  net  be  to  truel  f  me.  at  ^* 
the  deareef  tf  creatttree,  teetdd  net  even  reneif  m  ri* 
yeur  eyee.  Take  naliee,  that  I  am  in  Canine,  ^  *s» 
ferd-Raven :  Whig  yeur  men  leee ■wUl.ia tfthii, •* 
viee  yeu, fellow.  Se,  he  wUkef  yeu  0U  hafpiJ^.'^ 
remeine  leytU  te  hie  vew,  antl  yeur^  inaratinfiR  >**^ 
Leooatuf  P«*B»«^ 

O,  Ibr  a  hone  with  wiifal-Beai^t  ihoa,  Piaoi*- 
H»is  at  Milford4iaven :  Read,  and  teU  me 
How  ihr  His  thither.    IfoneofraesnaAin 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  vrhy  nay  not  I 
GlidetUlherina4iy?-Then,tneFiaMiii^ 
(Who  locvfst,  like  me»to  seeliiy  krd;  whsbir^^ 
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O,  let  me  liilv-^tt  MllilBB  nt9-^Kt  taaifW- 
But  ia  >ftiiitff  limil  »-0^  net  Mm aei 
F«r  mine^  ta|«Bd  keyoBd.)  «7,  Hii  iioik  tUdE, 
(I«v«^cmnMll«r  dMuU  lUI  the  bMi  of  lMwii«b 
To  the  imodHriair  of  the  «!■«,>  ksv  fiur  U  is 
To  thM  MM  Mned  Milftiri :  And,  br  the  way. 
Tell  me  how  Walei  WMiMde  lehappi^lM 
To  anhefh  toeh  e  hevo  t  But,  lint  of  ell, 
How  we  ney  Heel  Ami  hBMe  I  Md,  te  the  m 


ABdoiirremra,toeMiiae;*htflii<^heiwgBthM( 
Why  dmdd  cxenae  be  ban  or  eVr  begot? 
Well  talk  of  duttbexeeltcr.   Ffe^ythee^  ipeefc, 
How  MMif  teofe  of  niilet  BMy  we  well  ride 
*Twizt  hour  end  henr? 

Pis,  Om  teore,  ^twixt  rail  end  ion, 

BffeiteiBg  t  tBooffi  ftr  yoo  j  end  too  uiidi  toe* 

/ifM.  MHiy,  one  that  rode  to  hbeaeentiaii,  man. 
Could  n0i«r  goto  alow:  Xbewhcaid  of  riding  wegoi, 


That  ran  t^  eloek'k  behelfi^— Bat  this  is  Ibolery.- 
Go»  bid my'womM  ftign a sieknea;  my 
She*UhometohcrflMher:  end  ]noHde  me^  pmeatly 
Aridin9«ait;  oocoitfierthBQ  wooldfit 
Aftuklbi'bhonKfwift. 

Pu.  Mdam,  yooVi  bett  eoniider. 

/me.  1  me  beibn  me,  men,  nor  hoe,  nor  hese^ 
Korwhetemitet;  batbavealbf  faitbeni, 
TImtlcaMatlookthieugh.   Away.Ipt'ythee; 
I>o as  I  bid  thee:  Tbere*inoBMWtomy} 
AMCmtMe  ii  noM  bat  MUfiwd  way.  iEjeetmt. 

SCEKE  iJL~fyaUi,    A  nfUfUainmu  eauniry,  with 
a  Cave,    Eater  fiebriii^  Guideriiu,  and  Aniia- 

PH. 

Bel.  A  geodly  day  not  to  keep  home*  with  meh 
WbomraeTfeatlowatoiini  8toop,hoytx  Thbgaie 
Xnetraettyonhow  to  edotetheheeveni  s  ami  bowi  yea 
To  mocnincV  holy  elBoet  The  guet  of  Mmarefas 
Ave  arehM  10  high,  that  (ieate  may  Jet  thnygh 
.\nd  kect  thur  impiew  toxfaands  on,  without 
Good^aerraw  m  the  MUb-HaiL  dUNi  fair  heaven  I 
We  hooM  i'lhe  rack,  yet  use  thee  not  w  hard!  J 
Ae  prooderttTcndoi. 

Gui.  Hail^heafml 

Arv*         ^  HailfheaTOiI 

BeL  VoWfforoiirnMmataintiMNrts  Uptoyonbill, 
Your  fegt  era  youiK;  111  ticad  them  flan.    Coooder, 
When  yen  ehote  pcramTO  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  it  pleee^  which  lemeni,  end  cMoA 
Amd  yon  may  AKoravelve  what  tales  I  ha?e  told  ynn, 
OfeooitifOfptineei^ofthetridainwar:     ' 
This  mrriee  is  not  mnriee^  ra  being  done, 
BotbeiogioeUow'di  To  appichend  thus, 
Draws  us  a  proflt  ftom  all  things  we  aces 
And  often,  to  our  eomfort,  shall  we  And 
The  tharded  beetle  in  a  mler  hdU 
Than  is  the  fiiU-wingV  eagle.   0,tbisliih 
Ji  nobler,  than  attendiag  lor  a  ebeek ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  Ibr  a  babe ; 
Prouder,  than  rattling  in  unpaidlbr  silk : 
Sueh  geiD  the  rap  of  him,  that  makes  them  llne^ 
Yet  keeps  his  book  unqnoM'd :  no  Ufis  to  oun. 

GttL  Oot  of  your  praof  you  sprak:  we,  poor  Wt- 
tWg^ 
Have  nerer  wing'd  fiton  yiev  o^the  nesti  nor  know 

not 
Whataii%flnAhoaBe«  Haply,  this  lile  is  best, 
If  quiet  life  be  best »  sweeter  to  you, 
'iliat  hart  a  sharper  known;  wcUcorrspoodiofiT 


With  yohr stiff afs:  ha^ anto  us, it  ii 
AeeliofignonMeitraTelliagabedi     . 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  daces 
To  stride  a  limit* 

Arv,  What  ihould  we  speak  04  . 

When  w«  are  old  as  you?  when  we  dmll  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  bratdaifc  Deoember,  how. 
In  this  oar  pinching  rave,  shall  we  discoune 
The  fleecing hoon  away  ?  We  have  seen  nothing: 
We  axe  beastly ;  subtfe  as  the  fox,  for  prey ; 
Like  warlike  M  the  woli;  for  what  we  rat : 
Our  valour  is,  to  chase  what  flies  s  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  primn  bird. 
And  sins  our  bondage  fireely*  • 

■    Bel,  Howyootpeakl 

Did  yon  bat  know  the  etty*8  nsories. 
And  lUt  them  knowingly:  the  art o*the  eomt« 
A«  hatd  to  Irave,  as  keep ;  whose  t^  to  climb      %. 
Is  certain  lUling^  or  so  slippery,  that 
The  Ibax's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
r  the  name  of  fame  and  honour ;  which  dies  i*  the 

search; 
And  hath  as  ofl  a  sfamderous  epitaph. 
At  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times^ 
Doth  111  deserve  by  doing  well;  what's  wone^ 
Must  eourt*iy  at  the  eensore :— O.  boyi,  thu  story 
The  world  may  lead  in  me:  My  body's  roark'd 
With  Boman  swords;  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note ;  CyndieUne  lovM  me; 
And  when  a  sokUer  was  the  theme,  n^  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  las  a  tree, 
Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit :  hot,  in  one^iigfat^ 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  rail  it  what  you  win, 
Shook  down  my  pwltow  hangings,  nay,  my  Iraves, 
And  left  me  bore  to  weather. 

GuL  Uncertain  favour  ! 

Bel,  My  fhoh being  nothing  (as  I  havetold  you  oftj 
But  that  two  vilhuns,  whose  fabe  oaths  pcevaird 
Befiwe  my  perftct  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline, 
I  WM  confederate  with  the  Bomans ;  so, 
FoUow'd  my  banishment ;  and,  this  twenty  years. 
This  rock,  and  these  demesnei,  have  been  my  worU: 
Where  I  have  livM  at  honest  freedom ;  paid 
More  paous  debts  to  hraven,  than  in  all 
The  lm»eod  of  my  time*— But,  up  to  the  moonahMt 
This  is  not  bontcn'  language :— He^  that  strilms 
The  venison  flnt,  shall  be  the  hud  oMie  featf ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister ; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  plane  of  greater  state*   Illmeetyoointbevallejs. 
lExeutU  Ooi.  and  4xw, 
How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature  I 
These  boys  know  little^  they  are  sons  to  the  hJmgi 
Nor  Cymbdine  dreams  that  they  are  aliye. 
They  think,  they  are  mine ;  aml|  thoitgh  tnin'd  up 

thns  meanly 
rthe  rave,  wherdn  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
llie  rooft  of  pahmes ;  and  nature  prompts  them. 
In  simple  and  tow  things,  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydare,^ 
The  heir  of  Cymbdioe  and  Brimin,  whom 
The  king  hit  father  cali'd  Guiderius,— Jove  I 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  frats  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story :  my,— TMit  ndne  enemy  fell ;    . 
if  nd  thu*  I  set  my/Mt  on  hit  neck;  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  sweats, 
Strains  his  yoong  nerves,  and  puts  himielf  in  posture 
niataetamywotds*  The  younger  brother,  Ca^wab 
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(Once,  Arriraj|;tfi^  in  at  Hke  «  figure, 

Striket  Kfe  into  my  speedi,  and  thowi  mnch  more 

His  ovrn  coneeirinfr.    Huk  \  the  game  t«  rousM  1— 

OCyrabf^Une'  ht«Tcn,  and  mj  eoatcience,  Icnowi, 

Thou  did«t  unjnitly  banidi  me  i  whtreon. 

At  three,  and  two  ytkn  old.  I  itole  these  htbet ; 

Thinking  to  bar  tht-e  of  sucondon.  as 

Thou  reA  V  me  of  my  lands.    Eariphlle, 

Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  their  mother, 

And  erery  dajr  do  liunour  to  her  grave : 

Myself.  Beiarii»s,  that  am  Morgan  caU'd 

They  take  fornatural  father.  The  game  hap.  lExit, 

SCENE  JK-^Natr  MHford-Httven.     Enter  Pisanio 
and  Imogen. 

Inuh.  Thou  told^st  me,  when  we  came  from  hone, 
the  place 
Was  near  at  hand:~Ne*er  loaft^d  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now :— Pisanio !  Man ! 
Where  is  Po^ithomus  ?  M^at  i«  in  tby  mind, 
Tbat  makrs  thee  itve  thns  ?   Wherefore  breaks  that 

•»gh 
From  the  inward  <^thee?  One,  but  painted  thiu^ 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplexM 
Beyond  selftxplication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  haTiour  of  lifss  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanquish  my  staider  senses.    What*s  the  matter? 
Why  tendcr'st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  nntptrfer  ?  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  to*t  before :  if  winterly,  thou  necd^st 
But  keep  that  countenance  siilK— M>  husband *s  hand! 
That  drugHlamu'd  Italy  hath  out  eraftied  him, 
And  he*s  at  some  hard  point— Speak,  man ;  tby  tongue 
May  takf  off*  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  rat. 

Piu  Please  you,  rrad ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  most  disdainM  of  fortune. 

Imo,  [Reads.]  Th\f  mistre»*^  PUanio^  hafk  ployed 
the  trumpet  in  my  bed:  the  testimenies  whereof  tie 
bleeding  in  me,  I  tpeak  mut  0ut  of  weak  mrmitee 
JHm  proof  a*  strong  at  my  griefs  and  as  certain  a*  I 
expect  my  revenue.  That  part^  thou^  Pisanio^  mwf 
aetfbr  me^  if  thy  faith  be  not  tairuedwith  the  breach  ff 
'  Aer*.  Let  fJiine  own  hand*  take  aofoy  her  life:  I  shall 
give  thee  opportunities  tU  Uilfoi  d-Haven :  shefwtth  my 
ietter for  the  purpose :  Where,ifthoufiartostrike,and 
to  make  me  certain  it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pander  to  her 
dishonottr,  and  egttatly  to  me  disloyoL 

Pit,  What  shall  1  need  to  dmw  my  sword  ?  the  paper 
Hath  cut  her  thruat  already.— No,  His  slander ; 
Whose  edf^e  it  sliarper  than  the  sword ;  whose  tongue 
Out-venoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  befie 
All  comers  of  the  world :  kings,  queens,  and  states, 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  sbndcr  enters.— What  cheer,  madam? 

/ma.  False  to  his  bed !  what  is  it,  to  be  false  ^ 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ? 
To  weep  Hwixt  clock  and  clock.>  if  sleep  diaigv  nalnre, 
To  break  it  with  a  fearfnl  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  myself  awake  ?  that's  false  to  his  bed  ? 
Is  it? 

Pit,  Alas,  good  lady! 

Jmo,  I  false  ?  Thy  conscience  witness :— lachimo, 
Thou  didst  accuse  him  of  incontinency ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain ;  now,  methinks, 
Thy  favour^  good  enough.— Some  jay  of  Italy, 
WWite  iBocber  was  h^  painting,  hath  betmyVI  hin\ : 


Poor  I  am  Mde,  ft  gVBOt  aoft  iT  MUpa  ( 
And,  for  I  am  richer  tiMB  to  knr  ^  ikft  «di% 
I  must  beripp^r-to  pieaaa  widi  —I  0^ 
Men"!  TOWS  are  woaaen^  tnSiKs  1  Allfn^aa 
By  thy  ravott,  O  haifaaai,  ihall  be  thought 
Put  on  Ibr  villaBy  ;  pathntn,wfMiiA  gi— a; 
Bht  wwn,  ft  bait  fbr  hdiek 
Pit,  Oooiniiiii.il  Ml 

Ima.  Trap  hnnwt  men  being  heaid,  law  Ma  i 
Wcre,inhittirae,thonghtftlwx  Aaittaan^o 
Did  Mftiidtf  laany  a  holy  tear  J  took  pity 
From  most  true  wreteb 
Wilt  lay  the  hfaven  on  all  ] 
Goodly,  and  gaUaoc,  shall  be  IUm,  and  pojsrt, 
From  thy  great  fail.— Come,  filWsr,  htith—  haoa 
Do  thou  thyiaaster^s  biddiiig;  When  thaw  setVi 
A  little  witiwss  ray  obgdieooa ;  Look  I 
I  draw  the  sword  myaelf :  take  k{  aoA  hit 
Thcinnooet  — insionof  nybftyftgrheat; 


Fear  not ;  *tis  empty  of  all 
I1iy  master  it  not  there;  who  wai,  iBdeed, 
The  riches  of  it:  Do  hb  biildiBg ;  atah^ 
Thou  may  Irt  be  valiaat  fin  a  better  cftBw ; 
But  now  thou  seetaVt  a  eoward. 

Pit,  HcMe^Tileii 

Thou  Shalt  not  dafftBiiy  hand. 

/m^  Why,  I  an 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  than  Bit 
No  servant  at  thy  master^ :  ft  gal— 
There  is  a  prohttMoa  m  divine, 
That  cravens  my  weak  hand.    rBWffi,huc'»i>— 
Something's  af(Mre*t :— Soft,  soft ;  we*II  no  4etevi 
Obedient  as  the  scabbard^What  b  here  I 
The  scriptures  of  the  loyal  LeooBtoa, 
AH  tnmM  to  herevy  ?  Away,  away, 
Comiptenofmyfiuthf  yo«shftllnoaMo 
Be  stonachert  to  my  heart !  Thus  saay  poorftsh 
Believe  fUsetenchen:  Though  those  th8tareheBi*1 
Do  feel  the  treasoo  diavply,  yet  tho  vaiiar 
Stands  ia  worse  case  oCiree. 
And  thou,  Posthumos,  thoQ  thift  ifidit  act  «^ 
My  disobedience  *gaintt  the  king  »y  ihihcr. 
And  make  me  put  iftto  eoottonpt  tho  aftita 
Of  princely  fdtows,  ihak 
It  is  no  ftct  of  common 
A  strnn  of  rareoest:  and  I  pieve  ayacU^ 
To  think,  when  thoa  ihftit  he  di«|gM  by  teir; 
That  now  thon  tirVt  oa,  how  thy  wrsaory 
Will  then  be  pangM  by  me^Pr>ytheB,  JufMi*' 
The  lamb  entreats  the  fantoher:  Whane*s  thr  h"* 
Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  naalBr'a  hsddi«b 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pit,  p  graeioiia  lady, 

Sinee  I  reoeivVI  command  to  do  this  hftraoftii 
1  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

imo.  Bo\aBdt»hedihA. 

Pit,  r  11  wake  mine  cy»haU>hhaa  ftnft. 

Imo. 
Didst uwtertake it?  Why hait thoo fthns^ 
So  many  miles,  with  a  protenet  ?  \ 
Mine  action,  andthine  owaf  oar 
The  time  inviting  tiMee  ?  the  petnnhrM 
For  my  bdng  absent ;  wheteunto  I  mmmjt 
Purpose  retnm  ?  Why  hast  thoft  gaae  ao  i 
To  be  unbent,  when  thou  hact  taVft  thy  st 
The  elected  deer  before  thee .' 

Pit,  Bftt  to  wisi  I 

To  lose  so  bad  eropfoyraent:  in  the  whioh 
I  have  coosiderM  offtOBOfie;  Good  laiy. 
Hear  me  with  (fttsenoek 


/mm.  IMkAytangm^tny;  tpeak» 

I  ha-re  iMnd,  I  una  itnimpcc:  and  mine  ear, 
TbeiviD  fkke  tttuak,  can  lake  no  fpreater  woQiH^ 
Kar«^  to  bottom  that.   Buttpealb 

P(«.  Then,  madam, 

I  thooght  ytn  voold  not  baak  asun. 

/mtf.  MoitUlBBi 

Bringing  aK  bere  to  Idll  me. 

i^-  NotMiiidtlier: 

Boc  if  I  vera  at  wiie  ai  honest,  then 
My  paipow  would  prame  well.    Iteanootbe^ 
But  that  my  matter  it  abas*d: 
Some  rilhun,  ay*  and  singiUar  in  hb  ait. 
Hath  done  yon  both  thit  eimed  injiwy. 

/mo.  SonmBomanooortozan. 

i*te.  Ko,ODmylife. 

jni  give  bat  notaee  you  are  dead,  and  lend  him 
Some  bloody  titn  of  it ;  for  Mt  eommanded 
Ishuulddow:  Yon  shall  be  mimU  at  eovit. 
And  that  will  weU  eoBftnn  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fellow, 

-What  shall  I  do  the  while?  Whne  lade?  How  Uvc? 
Or  in  my  liie  what  eomfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  hnifaand  ? 

J'U"  If  yon'U  back  to  the  ooort,— 

/mo.  Nocourt,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
Witli  that  hanh,  noble,  simple,  nothing ; 
That  Clotfen,  whose  lore^uit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  aaa  siege. 

i^.  Ifno^oourt, 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

/m%  Where  then  ? 

Bath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  ?  Day,  night, 
Arv  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?  lHh«  world's  rolume 
Our  Britain  %eena  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool  a  swan's  n^t ;  Fk'ytbee,  think 
Tberr^s  linen  oot  of  Britain. 

Pfr.  I  am  most  glad 

Ton  think  of  other  place.   The  embassador, 
J«iicttis  the  Roman,  eoraes  to  Miiford-HaTen 
To^KMnow :  Now  if  you  conld  wear  a  mind 
THsk  as  your  fortune  is.  and  but  divinise 
That,  whieh,  to  appear  itseli;  most  not  yet  be, 
But  by  self<danger ;  you  should  u^ead  a  course 
Pretty,  and  Ibll  of  view ;  yea,  haply,  near 
The  resideoee  of  Posthumns :  so  nigh,  at  least, 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  risible,  yet 
Beport  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  mores. 
'  Into.  C^fbr  such  means  1 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  deAth  on% 
I  would  adTentuic. 

JH4,  Well  then,  here's  the  point : 

Youmnstfingettobeawoman;  ohange 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  nieeness, 
(I1ie  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  its  pretty  selfj  to  a  wag^sh  oonrtge : 
Heady  in  gibes,  quickanswer'd,  mney,  and 
As  qoanrdons  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Foiget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek, 
Rxponng  it  (bat,  O,  the  harder  heart! 
Alsick,  no  remedy!)  to  the  greedy  tooeh 
Of  oomraon4iiuing  Titan ;  and  forget 
Your  laboursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
Yoa  made  great  Jono  angry. 

Imc,  Nay,  be  brief:  « 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  abnoet 
Amanalfcady. 

Pit,  FSrsL  make  yourself  bat  like  oait 

Fore-thinking  this,  I  hare  ahwdy  fl^ 


CTMBBLBrX.  J^i 

CTit  in  myeknk-bagj  dooMet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them:  Would  you,  in  thrir  serving^ 
And  with  what  imimtiou  yon  can  borrow 
From  youth  (rf*soeh  a  season,  *fore  noble  Lucius 
Present  yourself,  det in;  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  yon  are  happy,  (which  you^U  make  him  know. 
If  that  his  head  have  car  in  music  J  doubtless^ 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he*s  hononmble. 
And,  doubling  that,  roost  holy.    Your  means  abroad 
You  have  me,  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  supplymeot. 

Im»,  Thou  art  all  the  eomibit 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.    Prithee,  away : 
There's  more  to  be  considered ;  bat  we*ll  even 
All  that  good  time  will  give  ns :  This  attempt 
I*m  soUier  to,  and  will  abide  it,  with 
A  prince's  coorsge.    Away,  I  pr^ythee^ 

PU,  Well,  mndam,  we  must  take  a  short  farewell ; 
Lest,  being  missed,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  earriage  from  the  oourt.    My  noble  mistress. 
Here  is  a  box:  I  bad  it  from  the  queen ; 
What's  inec  is  precions :  if  you  are  sick  at  sea. 
Or  stomach-qualm'd  at  bind,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper.— To  some  rinde. 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood :— May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best! 

Inw,  Amen:  I  thank  thee.     lExt, 

S^EKE   r0-~A  Room  in  Cymbe\mt'»  Ptilaee,   Enter 
Cymbeline,  Queen,  Cloteii,  Lucius,  and  L^rdt. 

Cym.  Thus  far ;  and  so  farewelL 

Lve,  Thanks,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  hence ; 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cynu  Our  sulyects,  sir, 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  unkinglike. 

Lur.  So,  sir,  I  desire  of  yon 
A  eonduet  over  land,  to  MUford-Haven.*^ 
Madam,  all  joy  befal  your  grace,  and  you ! 

Cym,  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  ofllee ; 
The  due  of  hononr  in  no  point  omit  >— 
S0|  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

Xriic.  Your  hand,  my  loid. 

CI0,  Receive  it  friendly :  but  fhnn  this  than  Ibrth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner:  Fare  you  wdL 

Cym,  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lndus,  good  my  lordsp 
Till  he  have  crossM  the  Sevenw— Hai^inam  I 

lEamnt  Lmam^d  Lsnff. 

Queen.  He  goes  henee  frowning :  hot  ithoaouia  ns. 
That  we  have  given  him  cause. 

CI9,  Tis  an  the  better; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cym,  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  «nperer 
How  It  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Our  ehariets  and  onr  horsemen  be  in  readiness  ; 
The  powen  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Win  toon  be  dmwn  to  head,  from  whence  he  mom 
His  war  for  Britain. 

Queen.  *Tii  not  sleepy  business; 

But  roust  be  look'd  to  sprcdily,  and  strongly. 

Cym,  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thus. 
Hath  made  us  forwanL    But,  my  gentle  queen. 
Where  is  onr  daughter  ?  She  hath  not  appear\i 
Before  the  Roman,  n^r  to  us  hath  tenderVi 
The  d«t^  of  the  day  :■_  She  kN^^s  us  like 


^S2 


CndXEUKE, 


A  thioir  more  ntde  of  roaKee,  than  oTdaeyc 
IB^  hate  noted  it.— C»n  her  befimot;  f<r 
We  bate  been  too  lUsht  >»  ittflEenuwe. 

Queeru  Royal  sir, 
finee  the  eaile  of  Potflhomos,  mott  letiiV 
Hath  herUfbbeoi;  the euie whereoT, mf  kid, 
*Tis  time  mutt  do.    'Bewech  four  laajetty, 
7MhGwtharp»peeehestoher:  She't aUdf 
So  tender  of  reftNikn,  that  wofdt  are  Aroke^ 
And  itrolBes  death  ID  her. 

Mt&tntcr  on  Attenaant, 

Cynu  Where  it  she,  or?  How 

C»  her  ooatempt  be  answer*d> 

Juend,  Please  yoo,  sir, 

Herebambenareallloek'd;  and  thexeV  no  answer 
That  will  he  given  to  the  loudest  of  noise  we  make. 

Queen,  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her, 
She  jnsyM  me  to  excQse  her  keeping  dose ; 
Whereto  eonstninM  by  her  inftrmity, 
She  shouU  that  ddty  leave  unpaid  to  yon^ 
Whioh  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer:  this 
She  wished  me  to  make  luiown ;  but  our  great  eoort 
Made  me  to  bkune  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  Iodc*d  ? 

Kot  seen  of  late  ?  Grant,  heavens,  that  which  I  ibar, 
Frave  fUse  I  ZExit 

Queen,      Son,  I  say,  folbw  the  bang. 

Cla,  That  man  of  ber*h,  Pisanio,  her  old  semuil, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 

j^ueen.  On,  look  after.—  lExit  CloCen. 

Pisamo,  thoa  that  standlrt  so  ibr  Posthumns .'— 
Be  hath  a  drug  of  mine:  I  piay,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  most  preeious.    But  for  her. 
Where  is  she  gone .'  Haply,  despair  bath  seizM  her; 
Or,  wiogM  with  fervour  of  her  love  she's  flown 
ToherdesirMPosthumus:  Gone  she  b 
To  deathi  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either:  She  being  down, 
I  ha^  the  pbcing  of  the  British  crown* 
Reenter  Clotien* 

How  now,  my  son  ? 

CU.  *TisoeitainslMtsflcd; 

Po  in,  «Bd  dieer  the  king ;  he  nges ;  none 
pare  come  about  hbn* 

Queen.  An  the  beCler :  May 

This  night  fiMCttall  him  of  the  eoming  day  I 

C&rt^QQeen* 

Cle,  Ilove,  and  hate  her:  Ibr  she's  &ir  and  i^yal; 
And  that^  iMth  aU  courtly  parts  more  c»|nittte 
llnuil«l||hulies,  woman;  fWn  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  eompounded, 
jOutselb  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Disdaining  me^  and  throwing  favoun  on 
The  low  Posthumns,  slandm  so  her  Judgement, 
That  what's  else  rue,  is  chokVi ;  and,  in  that  point, 
)  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  my,  indeed. 
To  be  reveqg^  upon  her.   For,  when  fools 

Enter  Pisanio. 
Shall— Who  b  here  ?  What!  are  yon  packing,  simh  ? 
Come  hither  i  Ah,  you  precious  pander  I  Vllhdn, 
Where  is  thy  lady  I  In  a  word;  or  else 
Thou  art  stiaightway  with  the  fiends. 

Pit.  O,  good  my  knd ! 

C/a.  Where  b  thy  bdy  ?  or,  by  Jupiter 
f  will  not  ask  again.    Close  vilbin, 
i'U  have  thb  secret  ftnm  thy  heart,  or  rip 
'fliyheaittofliidit.  Xaflie  with  Posthumns? 


A  dram  of  worth  be  dmwn. 

PU,  'AUs,»y1>id, 

How  ean  she  be  with  him?  When  «u  die  mi^M? 
He  bin  Rome* 

Cto.  Where  b  she,  sir?  Come  Baser; 

No  Anther  halting:  satbfy  me  home. 
What  b  breome  of  her  ? 

FU.  O,  my  aitworthr  hndl 

CUc  AlMiuidiyvgMi! 

IHseovtr  where  ihy  mistress  b,  at  onee, 
At  the  next  wosdr-No  more  of  svorthy  bel,- 
Speak,  or  thy  silenee  on  the  iMantb 
Thy  eondemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pis,  Th».sfc, 

Thb  paper  bthehbtoir  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  flight.  IPreteeti^alMt, 

Clo.  UtVseet>-I«iUpaBlrr 

EWcn  to  Aiigimin*  thrane. 

Pie.  Or«Us,«rp«bh. 

She^  far  cwMgh ;  nDd  what  he  barm  by  this, 
Bfayprorehbtmv«l,aotherte«en  [Mk 

Cle.  Bwphl 

JPj#.  rnwritetomyhNdche^danL  Olme^ 
Salhmay*stthoawnmier,saftNtna8Ma!  (ia^ 

CU.  SmBh,bdib  letter  tme? 

Pie.  8b;atl*bk. 

Cte.  It  b  Porthnan**  Imndj  I  tawwI^-Sinsfc,  if 
thou  wokdd'st  not  be  a  tillam,  fattt  dome  ureswviK: 
nndefgo  those  emph»ym«ta,  wherein  I  AoaU  bie 
cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  seiiona  fadartiyr-******* 
villany  soeVr  I  bid  thee  do,  to  perform  it.  tfreMlrssi 
truly,-I  wouki  tfafa|k  thee  an  hmiesi  ana:  ** 
shouldest  neither  want  my  metiwIhrlhyirii^Mrn} 
voice  for  thy  preferment 

Pie,  Well,  my  good  loid. 

Ch.  Wilt  thou  serve  me?  flor  sinre ptfiatly»* 
constantly  then  fenst  ftnek  to  dw  bare  flntnne  tf  tet 
beggar  IVnthumus,  dion  canst  wdt  hi  the  ssam  rf' 
gratitude  but  be  f  diligem  IblhMNr  of  nbck  fik 
thonserreme? 

Pie.  Sir,  I  wilt* 

ri0bGhremethybaiid,beR%ai71Nne.  HsKs^ 
of  thy  btemasttt^  gawKta  In  thy  pinswiw  ? 

PU.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  ray  kdging,ihe  aw  ni 
he  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  ay  bdy  ad  nine* 

Cle,  The  first  fervice  thsfii  dost  me,  ftlch  dbt  ■>! 
hither :  kt  it  be  thy  flnt  scfvke;  gOi 

Pt#.  Ish8a,mylord.  l^**- 

Cie.  Meet  thee  at  lfilf«s4Haven>-I  £■««»•* 
him  one  thing;  I'll  rensember^  anen.— JEwa  ibie 
thou  villain,  Fosihamu%  wiU  I  kill  iheer^l  wntfi 
these  garment*  wereoome.  She  said  upon  a  tine,  (lb 
bitterness  of  it  I  now  babh  flnm  my  hsMtJ  chsiib 
heU  the  very  gaiment  of  Posthumns  m  tuattav^ 
thanmy  noUeandnatuialpecrei^  together  witk  tb 
wlomment  of  my  qnattties.  With  that  suit  apoo  nf 
back,  will  I  ravish  her:  First  killbtm,andiahere!«: 
there  shaM  she  see  my  valocw,  wbbh  wiU thenbeslB^ 
ment  to  her  contempt.  He  on  the  ground,  a;  >!«» 
of  insuhment  ended  osi  fab  dead  body,«-«ad  eteo  ■! 
Inst  hath  dined,  (which,  aslmy,  to  mhflr,IwiliO' 
ecutein  the  ckMhca  thatshesopnused,)  tvtbecotf 
111  knodt  her  baek,  foot  her  home  i«Bhi.  Steb«fc 
despbed^me  R^oicingly,  and  I'll  he  mcBybayi^ 
venge. 

Reenter  Kmnte,  wftA  the  CMee* 
Be  thore  the  garments  ? 

Pie,  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

r^  How  knif  bt  Awe  4m  went  to  VOfadA^ 


fU.  ShecmattfeefaethefeyBt*' 

Cf«w  Bring  this  appud  to  my  chtraber ;  that  it  the 
•eondtluDg  that  I  have  eommanded  thee;  the  third 
t,  that  thoa  ihalt  be  a  rolantary  mute  to  my  design., 
le  but  dnteoUH  aikl  tnie  pi^ferment  ihall  tender  itKlf 
0  thee.p-My  revenge  is  now  at  Milfcard ;  *  Would  1 
mi  wii^  to  follow  it !— Come,  and  be  true.     lExU* 

Pis,  Thoa  bidd'n  me  to  my  Ion :  for,  true  to  thee^ 
^ere  to  prove  folie,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  u  most  true^— To  Milford  go, 
Ind  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursu^st.   Flow,  flow, 
Tou  heavenly  Uessingfl,  on  her  I  Thbfoor«  speed 
)e  crois*d  with  slowness ;  hUwur  be  his  meed !  lExU. 

^CEKE  VL—hefore  the  Cave  of  Bdaiius.    Enter 

Imogen,  in  BoyU  Clothes, 
lm0,  lMe»anan^siifoisatedious  one: 
have  tirM  myself;  and  for  two  nights  together 
iivemMletihe  ground- my  bed.    I  should  be  siek, 
hit  that  my  resolution  helps  roe^Milfoid, 
Vhen  ftom  the  mountain^tap  Pisanio  showed  thee^ 
rhoa  wast  within  a  ken :  O  Jove !  I  think, 
''oundatioos  fly  the  wretehed:  such,  I  mean, 
¥here  they  should  be  relieved.    Twoheggantoldme, 
could  not  miss  my  way :  Will  poor  folks  lie^ 
rhat  have  afflictions  on  them  i  knowing  *tis 
k.  puniskment,  or  trial  ?  Tes :  no  wonder, 
¥hensi^ooes,scaice  tell  true:  To  lapse  in  fullness 
B  safer,  than  to  lie  for  need ;  andfklsdiood 
s  worse  in  kings  than  beggan.— My  dear  loidl 
rhou  art  one  o*  the  false  ones :  Mow  I  think  on  thee^ 
iy  hunger^  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
U  point  to  link  for  food^But  what  is  this  ? 
iere  is  a  path  to  it ; 'Tis  some  savage  hold : 
were  best  not  call ;  I  dare  not  eall :  yet  famine^ 
hre  ekan.  it  overthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant* 
lemy,  and  peaee,  breeds  cowards ;  hardness  ever 
M'hardiness  is  mother.— Ho  i  who^s  here? 
f  any  thing  that's  civil,  speak ;  if  savage, 
Hake,  or  lend.— Ho  i— No  answer?  then  TU  enter, 
lest  draw  my  sword ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
lot  foar  the  sword  like  me,  hell  scarcely  look  on*t. 
oeh  a  foe,  good  heavens!        iShe got*  into  the  cave. 

Enter  Behvius,  Guiderins,  and  Arviiagus. 
BeU  Ton,  Polydore,  have  provM  best 
ire  master  of  ^e  ftast:  Caflwal,  and  I, 
rdl  play  the  cook,  and  servant ;  'tis  on 
lie  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die^ 
tntfortbeendit  woricstoo.   Come;  our stomadu 
rill  make  what*s  homely,  savoury :  Weariness 
'an  snoce  upon  the  flint,  when  restive  ikrth 
tnds  the  down  pillow  hardw-^Kow,  peaee  be  here, 
oor  honse,  that  keepsH  thyself! 
CuL  I  am  thfwighly  weary. 

Arv,  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appetite. 
CuL  There  is  eold  meat  i'the  eave ;  we'll  brouze 

on  that, 
Hiilst  what  we  have  klird  he  cook'd. 
BeL  Stay ;  eome  not  in  :— 

ZLookhtg  in* 
iot  that  it  eats  our  victuals,  I  shoukl  think 
terewCTeafiiiry. 

GttL  "What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Bel.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel  I  or,  if  not,     v 
n  earthly  paragon !— Behold  divineness 
odder  than  a  boy! 

Enter  Imogen. 
Imo,  Good  masters,  harm  tne  nolt : 

efuvt:  I  eDter*d  here,  I  caU'd ;  and  tliought 
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To  have  begged,  or  bou£^  what  I  have  took:  good 

troth, 
I  have  Aolen  nought;  nor  would  not,  though  I  htd 

found 
Gold  strewM  o'the  floor.   HereH  money  for  my  meats 
I  would  have  leSi  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
.As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

GuL  MoDey,youth? 

Arv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt  I 
As  'tis  no  better  reekon\l,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

into,  I  see,  you  are  angry  c 

Know,  if  yon  Idll  me  for  my  fault,  I  shoukl 
Have  died,  had  I  not  made  it. 

BeL  WhitherJiound? 

Imo.  To  Milfonl-Haven,  sir. 

•6<^^  What  is  your  name? 

Jmo.  Fidele,  ur ;  I  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embork'd  at  MUford ; 
To  whom  bein;?  goings  almost  spent  vHlh  hunger, 
I  am  fidirn  in  this  ofi*ence. 

^-  Pr'ythee,  fkir  youth. 

Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  measure  our  good  mtndi 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.    Well  eneonnter'd  I 
'Tis  almost  night:  you  shall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  rou  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  staj  and  eat  it.— 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

Gui,  Were  you  a  woman,  youth* 

I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  gnxmi.— In  honesty 
I  bid  for  you,  as  I'd  buy. 

^rv  m  makeH  my  oomfort. 

He  is  a  man ;  m  love  him  as  my  brother:— 
And  such  a  welcome  as  Td  give  to  hiin. 
After  long  absence,  such  is  yours :— Most  welcome  ! 
Be  sprightly,  for  you  fkll  'mongst  friends. 

^ma.  'Mongst  Inendsf 

If  brothers  ?-'WouM  it  had  been  so,  that  they 
Had  been  my  father's  sons !  then  hstd  my  prize 
Been  less  ;  and  so  more  equal  ?>w%tting 
To  thee,  Posthurous.  ZAtide^ 

BeU  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

CtU,  'Would,  I  could  free't! 

■^rv  Or  I ;  whate'er  it  be. 

What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger!  Gods! 

^i'  Hark,  boys.  Vndtpering, 

Imo,  Great  men. 
That  had  a  eourt  no  bigger  than  this  eave, 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  vntne 
Which  their  own  conscienee  seal'd  them  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  diflbring  muhitndesj 
Could  not  out>peer  these  twain.    Pardon  me,  gods ! 
rd  change  my  sex  to  be  eompanian  with  them. 
Since  Leouatus  fids& 

BeL  It  shall  be  so: 

Boys,  well  go  dress  our  buotw— Fair  youth,  eomc  in  I 
Diseourse  is  heavy,  fasting :  when  we  have  supp'd, 
Well  manneriy  demand  thee  of  thy  story, 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  iL 

Guu  Pmy,  draw  near. 

Arv,  The  mgfat  to  the  owl,  and  mora  to  the  laric,. 
less  welcome 

Imo.  Thanks,  sir. 

Arv.  I  pray,  dmw  near.  lExmnt^ 

SCENE  riL—Rome,    Enter  txvo  Senatort,  and  Tri- 
bune*. 
1  Sen.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  eraperor'i  writ; 
I  That  nocc  the  common  men  are  now  in  acitou 
I  'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatics ; 
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And  that  tke  le«iom  now  in  Gftllb  ftre 
roll  wc«k  to  undertake  our  wart  agahut 
Tht  ftllenH>ff  Britom ;  that  we  do  inctle 
The  gentrr  to  this  butiness :  He  creates 
Lueitu  pffo«>ntul :  and  to  you  the  tribunes, 
For  this  immediate  lery,  he  ooramandt 
Hit  absolute  c<Nnmittioiu    Long  live  C«sar! 

7W.  U  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  ? 

S  Sen.  Af. 

Tri,  Remaining  now  in  Oallia  ? 

1  Sen.  With  those  legioos 

Which  I  hare  spoke  of,  whereunto  your  Icry 
Must  be  supplvant :  The  words  of  your  commiasion 
Will  tie  yon  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  despatch. 

TH,  We  will  discharge  onr  dnty.  lExeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
SCEKE  I^Tke  Forest  near  the  Cave.  Enter  Cloten. 
Clofen. 
I  AM  near  to  the  place  where  thpy  should  meet,  if 
IHsanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his  garments 
•erfe  roe !  Why  should  his  mistrets,  who  was  made  by 
kirn  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit  too  ?  the  rather 
(«ving  reverence  of  the  word)  for,  His  said,  a  woman's 
fitness  comes  by  fitv  Therein  I  mutt  play  the  woric- 
nan.  I  dare  speak  it  to  myseIC  (for  it  is  not  vain-glo- 1 
ry  for  a  man  and  his  ghws  to  confer ;  in  his  own  cbam- 1 
ber,  I  mcKn)  the  I'mes  of  my  body  are  as  well  drawn  ! 
as  his ;  no  less  young,  more  strong,  not  beneath  him 
in  fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage  of  the  tin»e, 
above  him  in  birth,  alike  conversant  in  general  ser^ 
vtces,'and  more  remarkable  in  sin>;le  oppositions :  yet 
this  imperseverant  thing  loves  Uim  in  my  despite. 
What  monality  it !  Posthumus,  thy  head,  which  now 
is  growing  upon  thy  slioulders,  shall  within  this 
hour  be  off;  thy  mistrc^  aifore^d ;  thy  garments  cut 
to  pieces  before  tliy  face :  and  all  this  done,  spurn  her 
bonie  to  ht-r  father ;  who  may,  haply,  bt  a  little angr}' 
for  my  so  rough  usage :  but  my  mother,  having  pow- 
er of  his  testiness.  shall  turn  all  into  my  commenda- 
tions. My  borstt  is  tied  up  safe :  Out,  sword,  and  to  a 
sore  purpose !  Fortune,  put  them  into  tny  band !  Tliis 
is  the  Tfsr)'  des^ption  of  their  met  ting-place ;  a:.d 
the  fdlow  dares  not  deceive  me.  X.^xit' 

SCENE  JL-^Bifore  the  Cave.    Enter  from  the  Cave 
Belarius,  Gniderius,  Arviragns,  and  Imogen. 

BeL  You  are  not  well :  [Ts  Imogen.]  remain  here 
in  the  cave ; 
We'll  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Arv.  Brother,  slay  h«re :  [To  Imo. 

Are  we  not  brothers  ? 

Into.  So  man  and  man  should  be ; 

But  clay  and  clay  diSen  in  dignity, 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike,    lam  very  sick. 

Gut,  Go  you  to  hunt'uig,  1*11  aludc  with  him. 

Imo  So  sick  I  am  not ;  yet  I  am  not  well : 
But  not  si>  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick :  So  please  you,  leave  me ; 
^tick  to  your  journal  course :  the  breach  of  custom 
Is  breach  of  alL    I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me :  Society  is  nooomfbrt 
To  one  not  sociable :  I  am  not  very  sick. 
Since  I  can  reason  of  it.    Pray  you,  trust  me  hoc : 
rii  rob  none  but  myaelf ;  and  let  me  die, 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

GuU  I  k>Te  thee;  I  hate  spoke  It: 


How  nneb  the  qoHltlty,  the  weight »  aiil, 
As  I  do  love  my  father^ 
Bel.  What?  how?  haw> 

Arv.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sit,  I  yi^  aw 
In  my  good  brotfaer^s  fault;  I  know  not  why, 
I  love  this  youth ;  and  I  have  he^xi  jva  say. 
Love's  reason 's  without  mson :  the  luer  at  doa^ 
And  a  demand  who  is*t  shall  die,  IM  say, 
My  father^  mt  thU  youth. 
Bel.  O  noble  stoain!      iJ^^ 

0  v^mhineas  of  nature  1  breed  of  gRataesi ! 
Cowards  father  eowards,  and  base  tinngs  sire  base: 
Nature  hath  nral,  an^  bran ;  contempt,  and  gnee. 

1  am  not  their  flither ;  yet  who  this  shrnild  be. 
Doth  miracle  itself!  hnrVi  before  me. 

*Tis  the  ninth  boor  olhe  mocn. 

Imo,  I  wish  ye  iport.     . 

Arv.  tou  healths— ^So  pkaae  jwo.h. 

Imo,   lAtide.']  These  are  kind  ereMnna.   Gik 
what  lies  I  have  heard ! 
Our  conitien  say,  all's  savage  hot  at  eout : 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprov*st  repott ! 
Ilie  imperioas  IMS  breed  monsters ;  fcrthedl^ 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  M^. 
I  am  nek  still ;  heart-side :— Pisank^ 
m  now  taste  of  thy  drag. 

GuU  Xeoald  not  stir  bin: 

He  said,  he  was  gentle,  but  unfortunate ; 
Dishonestly  afllictrd.  but  yet  honest. 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  answer  mc :  yet  said  UaidUi 
I  might  know  moreb 

Bel.  TothefieKLtotbefldd: — 

We'll  leave  yon  fbr  this  time ;  go  in,  and  rest. 

Arv.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

Bel.  Pray,benotacft, 

For  yon  roust  be  our  housewife. 

Imo.  WeD,orill, 

I  am  bound  to  yon. 

Bel  And  so  shah  be  ever- [E**  *■» 

This  >xrath,  howc'er  distress'd,  appears,  be  hack  M 
Ootid  ancestors. 

Arv.  How  an^Klikt:  he  nngi ! 

Gut.  But  his  neat  eooker>  ! 
He  cut  our  roots  in  characten; 
And  saucM  cur  broths,  as  Jxuio  had  been  Mk« 
Aud  he  her  dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh :  us  if  thv  uirh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  U  mg  siurh  a  svile ; 
The  sntile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  wwdd  8f 
From  so  divine  a  templ«>,  to  eonutix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

Gui.  I  do  Boce^ 

That  grief  and  patience,  roottil  in  bin  b«A, 
Mingle  their  spurs  together. 

Arv.  GfDw.  patienrel 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  increasing  viae !    _^  ^ 

Bel.  It  is  giuu  mondng.    Come;  awaj.^** 
tiioe? 

Enter  Cloten. 

Cto,  I  catutoC  find  those  runagates ;  tkat  viftb 
Hath  mook'd  me  :~I  am  faint. 

Bel.  Those  rmatpMir 

Means  he  not  us  ?  I  partly  know  him;  tis 
CkMen,  the  son  o'the  queen.    1  fear  soose  €■!■*' 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  yeaia.  and  vet 
I  know  'tb  he :— We  are  heU  as  outliWT.   W**^ 

Gui.  Ue  is  but  one :  Tou  and  By  I 
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Whtt  eomptaiei  are  netr !  prtj  fon,  Kwvr  t 

Let  me  ftlone  with  bim.  lExeunt  Bel.  and  J^rr, 

CU,  Soft !  What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thnt?  some  villain  mouotaineen  I 
1  ha^  liQud  of  such.— What  slave  an  thou  ? 

CuL  A  thine 

Mora  daviih  did  I  neVr,  than  amweiiaK 
A  9Utoe  witboat  a  knock. 

Ch,  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  Iaw4ireaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

Cut.  To  who?  to  thee?  Wbatartthoa?  HavenotI 
An  arm  at  big  as  thine?  a  heart  a*  big? 
Thy  wocda,  I|;tant,  ai«  Wgger  |  for  T  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.    Say,  what  tho<t  art ; 
Why  I  ihouki  yield  to  thee  ? 

a*.  Thoa  villain  base, 

Xoow^  ne  not  by  my  clothel^ 

Giii.  No,  nor  thy  tailor, 

Who  it  tby  giandfiitlwr ;  he  made  those  clothe% 
Whieh  as  it  seemt^make  thee.' 

Clt,  Thou  precious  varlet, 

My  tailor  nMule  tbem  noC 

GuU  Henee  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.    Thou  art  tome  fool; 

I  ara  loath  to  beat  thee, 

r/a.  Tbon  injoriout  thief, 

(fcar  b«t  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gvi,  What's  thy  nuae  ? 

CU*  Cfocen,  thou  villain. 

Gtd,  CioCen,  thou  doable^  villain,  be  thy  name, 

caoMC  tremble  at  it  $  were*t  toad,  or  adder,  spider, 
Twmikl  move  me  sooner. 

CU*  To  thy  furtlier  fear, 

fay,  to  tby  mere  confusion,  thou  shalt  know 
'm  ton  to  the  queen. 

GvL  Vm  wacTf  fi>r\;  not  teeming 

10  worthy  as  thy  Inrth. 

CU,  Art  not  aftard  ? 

Cut.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear;  thewise: 
kt  fools  I  laugh,  not  ftar  them. 

CU,  Die  the  death: 

Hien  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 

II  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence, 

nd  on  the  gates  of  Lud*s  town  set  your  beads : 
ieU,  rostick  moontaineer.  [  Exeunt^  fighting. 

Enter  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 
BeL  No  cmnpany's  abroad. 
Arm.  None  in  the  world:  Yon  did  mistake  him,  tni^ 
BeL  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  since  I  saw  him, 
at  time  hath  nothing  blurr'd  those  lines  of  favour 
Wh  then  he  wore ;  the  snatches  iii  bis  voice, 
nd  burst  of  speakii^,  were  as  hit :  I  am  absolute^ 
Vas  very  Cloien. 

Arv*  In  this  place  we  left  them : 

vish  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him. 
Ml  say  he  Is  so  fell. 

Bet,  Being  tca^ee  made  up, 

nam,  to  man,  be  had  not  apprehension 
'roaring  tennort ;  for  the  efl^  of  judgement 
oft  the  eaute  of  fear  t  But  see,  thy  brother. 

Re-enter  Goideriut,  wieh  Cloten^s  Head, 

7ui,  This  Cloien  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  purse, 

lere  was  no  money  iD*t:  not  Hercules 

aid  have  knocked  oat  his  brains,  fbr  he  bad  none : 

1 1  not  doing  this,  die  fool  had  borne 
r  head,  as  I  dohis. 

3e/.  What  hast  thou  done  ? 

7<jL  I  am  perfbet,  whai :  cut  off  one  Clotai^  head 
I  to  the  qnecn,  after  hit  own  report; 
HO 


Who  caird  roe  traitor,  moumaineer;  and  twoie. 
With  his  own  single  hand  he'd  take  us  in, 
Disphee  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods  I)  they  groWj 
And  set  them  on  Lud's  town. 
BeL  We  are  alt  undone. 

Gui,  Why,  worthy  fkiber^  what  have  we  to  lote^ 
But,  that  he  swon?  to  take,  our  lives  ?  The  law     ' 
Protects  not  us :  I'hen  why  sbotiid  we  be  tender, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  fledi  threat  ut ; 
Play  judge,  and  executionrr,  all  himself; 
For  we  do  fear  the  law  ?  What  company 
Discover  yon  abroad  ? 

Bel,  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  OIL,  bak,  in  ill  safti  reason. 
He  mu«t  liave  some  attendants.    Though  his  humott 
Wat  nothing  but  mutation ;  ay,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse ;  not  ftenzy,  not 
Abtotnte  madness  could  so  far  hare  ravM, 
To  brii^  bim  here  alone ;  Although,  perlaipi. 
It  may  be  hteid  at  court,  tbat  such  as  we 
Cave  here,  hont  hero,  are  outlaws,  and  In  time 
May  make  some  stronger  head  i*  the  which  he  hearintt 

(At  it  itf  like  him,)  might  break  out.  and  swear 
He*d  feteh  ut  in ;  yet  is^t  not  probable 
To  qpme  aboe,  either  he  so  undertaking. 

Or  they  to  tuffering:  then  on  good  ground  we  fcar, 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 

More  perilous  than  the  beadi 
Jrv,  Letofdinane^ 

Come  as  the  guds  foresay  It  t  bowsoe'er, 

Hy  brotfaftr  hath  done  well. 
Bel,  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  thii  day :  the  boy  Fidele^s  sickness 

Did  make  my  way  kmg  forth. 
Gui,  With  hu  own  twottf. 

Which  hit  did  wave  against  my  throat,  I  have  ta*en 

Hit  bead  ftom  him :  111  throwH  into  the  creek 

Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  tea. 

And  tell  tlie  fishes,  be*t  the  ^ueen*t  ton,  Cloien ; 

llurs  aU  I  i^k.  iExii 

Bel.  I  iter,  twill  be  revenged : 

*  Would,  Polydore,  thou  had*st  not  doueH  i  though  va^ 
our 

Becomes  thee  well  epougb. 
Arv.  *Would  I  bad  done*t. 

So  the  revCTige  alone  purtued  me  I— PolydoUe, 

*I  love  thee  brotheriy ;  but  envy  mudi, 

Thou  bast  rabbM  me  of  diis  deed :  I  would,  revenget) 

That  potsible  ttrength  might  meet,  would  seek  at 
through, 

And  put  us  to  our  answer. 
BeU     .  Will, 'tis  done  :- 

We^H  huut  no  more  to-day,  nor  seric  for  danger 

Where  there's  no  profiu    I  pr*ythee,  to  our  rock ; 

You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks :  I'll  tuy 

Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 

To  dinner  presently. 
Arv.  Poor  sick  Fidele  I 

I'll  willingly  to  him :  To  guin  his  colour, 

rd  let  a  parish  of  such  Ciutens  blood. 

And  praise  myself  for  charity.    .  [E^fff 

BeU  ^  O  thou  goddess. 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thoa  blazon'st 

In  these  two  princely  boys!  They  are  as  gentle 

As  zephyrs,  blowing  betow  the  riolet, 

Not  Vagging  his  sweet  bead :  and  yet  as  rough, 

Their  royal  blood  enchaPd,  as  the  nid'«t  wind, 

That  by  the  top  doth  Uke  the  mountain  pine, 

And  make  him  stoop  to  the  val»    Tis  wonderful, 

That  an  inviable  instinct  should  fVama  them 
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To  rojaltj  nxileftrn'd ;  honour  unuugfat ; 
*  Ciritity^noi  leen  ftwn  other ;  ralour. 
That  wildly  growt  in  them,  but  yieWt  a  crop 
Ai  if  it  bad  been  •ow'd !  Yet  stiU  it*t  rtnuigi^, 
What  Ckrten'i  being  here  to  m  portends ;        ^  ^ 
Or  what  hb  death  will  bring  us. 

Xe-tnter  Guideriot. 

CuU  Where**  my  brother? 

I  have  lent  Cloten^s  elotpoll  down  the  ttream, 
In  embaaiy  to  his  mother;  hit  body's  liostage 
For  his  return.  ISolann  muiie, 

BeU  My  ingenious  instrament ! 

Haric,  F0lydoir»  it  sounds !  Bat  what  oettsion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  1  Haxk  I 

Cut.  Is  he  at  home? 

^B^.  He  went  henee  even  now. 

Cid,  What  does  he  memn?  sineedeathofmydai^ 


It  did  not  speak  befinew   AD  solemn  things 

Should  answer  solemn  aeeidents.    The  matter? 

Triumphs  for  notlung,  jpnd  tementing,  toys, 

Is  Jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  fbr  boys. 

IsC^walmnd? 

Bcetiter  Arriiagosi  bearing  Imogen  i  dead,  in  hU 
ortntu 
Bei,  Look,  here  he  oomes. 

And  brings  the  dire  oeeasion  in  his  ann% 

Of  what  we  bbune  him  fbr ! 
Aral  The  inrd  is  dead, 

That  we  hare  made  so  much  on.    I  had  rather 

Have  skippM  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty, 

To  have  tum*d  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch, 

Hian  bare  seen  this. 
CuL  O  sweetest,  fairest  lily ! 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well, 

As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 
Bel,  O,  melancholy ! 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  ?  find 

The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  sluggish  erare 

Might  easiKest  harbour  in  ?-Thou  blessed  thing ! 

Jore  knows  what  man  thou  mighOst  have  made ;  Imt  I, 

Thou  died'st,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy  I— 

&w  found  you  him  ? 

Arv*  Stark,  at  you  see: 

Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slumber, 

J^ot  as  death's  dart,  being  teughVi  at :  his  right  cheek 
Heposing  aa  a  cushion. 
GuU  Where? 

Arv.  O'thefloer; 

Bis  arms  thus  lea^^  :  I  thought,  he  slept ;  and  put 
My  clouted  brogues  ftora  oflTmy  feet,  whose  rudeness 
Answered  my  steps  too  loud. 

GuL  ^^y*  be  but  sleeps : 

If  he  be  gone,  bell  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  femafe  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted, 
And  worms  will  not  oome  to  thee. 

Arv,  With  fkirest  flowers, 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  aaid  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
ru  sweeten  ^y  sad  grave :  Thou  shalt  not  lack 
The  flower,  that's  like  thy  fkce,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
The  azurU  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  sUnder, 
Out'Sweeten'd  not  thy  breath:  the  roddoc  would, 
With  charitable  bill  (O  bill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  hein,  that  lettheir  fkthers  Ue 
Without  a  monument  I)  bring  thee  all  this ; 
Tea,  and  furred  moss  buides,  wheft  flowers  are  none, 
To  winterijrouml  th>%one. 
CuL  Pr'ythet,  hare  done ; 


And  do  not  play  in  wendi-fike  ^mdt  «^  Am 
Which  is  so  serious.    Let  us  bury  Urn, 
And  not  protract  with  admintion  what 
Is  now  due  debt.   Tothegitveb 
Arv.  Say,  where  shalTs  by  hfan? 
GuL  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 
Arv.  **«•»: 

And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  e«r  vdees 
Have  got  the  mannish  ecaek,  sing  him  to  the  |r»^. 
As  onee  our  mother;  use  Hke  note,  and  wwds, 
Sove^l^  Euriphile  mustbe  FUde. 

Gid,  Crfw* 

Ican^tring:  rfl  weep,  and  wofi  it  with  tke: 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  w«se 
Than  priests  and  fiuies  that  be. 
Arv,  WcHspakittfca. 

Bef.  Greatgriefs,Ise«,raediclBethBfc8i:  ftrC»» 
Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  soB^bofi: 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  iew.wtcr, 
Hfe  wns  paid  fl>r  tha*:  IhMgh  mean  and  nigk;,* 

riniT 
Together,  have  one  dust;  yet  rererenee, 
(That  angd  of  the  worM)  doth  make  diitiDBi«B 
Ofplaee 'tween  Ugh  and  low.   Ourfeewtspke* 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  arbebg  oar  te, 

Tet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

Gid.  l»»yyou,ft«Ali»«*^ 

Thersites'  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv.  If  youTI  go  fetel  !•■. 

We'll  say  our  song  the  whilst.— Brother,  tef» 

(hd.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  hesd  isik^ 
My  fiither  hath  a  reason  ibr't. 
Arv.  Tis  title. 

GuL  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 
Arv.  So»-»«* 

SONG. 
Gui.  F^ar  ns  mare  cAe  Amc  t^  wa, 

N9r  the  Jiiriau*  winter's  ngeei 
Thou  thy  wridfy  taek  AaM  dtm, 
•  Home  mt  ^wse,  and  tt^en  thy  v^ga: 
Cotden  lade  and  girle  aU  rnuH, 
At  ehlmntt:y<veeeper9,  came  te  daM.   - 
Arv.  Fear  ne  mare  the  frown  i^tkegrt^ 

Thw  art  paH  the  tyrant*  ifrsfcf  j 
Care  no -more  to  clothe,  and  eat; 

To  thee  the  reed  is  a»  the  oak: 
The  oceptre,  learning,  phytic,  maH 
All  follow  this,  and  comt  to  duA, 
Goi.  Fear  no  more  the  Ughtningrfodi, 

Arv.  Nor  the  aO-dreaded  thunder^»ti 
Gui.  Feor  not  tlander,  eeneare  nth; 

Arv.  Thou  haH  Jlnioh^d  joy  and  wtm- 

Both.  v*«  '"W*  y«"V.  «"  '^*»'  "^ 
Consi^  to  fftre,  and  come  to  ** 

Gui.  No  exorciter  harm  thee! 

Arv.  Vor  no  vnthernji  charm  thee! 
Gui.  Chott  unlaid  forhear  thte! 

Arv.  Nothing  iU  come  near  thee! 
Bodi.  Sluief  coniummation  have; 
And  renowned  be  thy  gratei 

i2»enler  Bdariua,  wilA  «Ae  Mf  !r<='** 


Gui.  We  have  done  « 

Be/.  Here'safi?wflowmibiKako>tBtf*<»f 
The  heiha,  that  have  on  th«n  roM  ^e«  •>**  "^^ 
Are  stfewings  fitt'tt  fiic  gia*ea^UF«  ^""^ 


CYMBBL&E. 
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Too  wero  is  flotittif  now  viumM  t  6fm  jo 
Theae  herb*Iets  ahall,  wbieb  we  upoo  you  strow^— 
Come  on,  ftw»y :  Apart  upon  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gmre  them  fint,  bu  them  again : 
Their  plcasufcf  hoe  are  past,  so  is  their  pain.^ 

lExeuta Bel.  Gui.  end  Ait. 
Itno,  iAwaking.2  Yea,sir,toMJlfordt>Haven;  Whieh 

is  the  way?— 
I  thank  yoo.^By  yon  hush  .'—Pray,  how  ftr  diither  ? 
*Ods  pittikins !— can  it  be  nx  miles  yet  ?— 
I  have  gone  aU  night  >-*Failh,  IMi  lie  down  and  sleep. 
But,  soft  J  no  bedfellow  :~0,  gods  and  goddesses ! 

iSecing  the  body. 
These  flowers  are  like  tbe  pleasures  of  the  worU ; 
This  bloody  man,  tbe  care  on*t.->I  hope,  I  dream ; 
For,  so,  I  tbonght  I  was  a  cave4[eeper, 
And  eook  to  honest  creatures :  But  'tii  not  so; 
*Twas  bat  a  bolt  of  nothing;  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  biaio  makes  of  Ihmes :  Oar  very  eyes 
Axe  sometimes  like  oar  judgements,  Uind.    Good 

faith, 
I  tremble  still  with  fear :  Bot  if  there  be 
Tec  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity, 
A»  a  wren^s  eye,  fearM  gods,  a  part  of  it  I 
The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 
'Without  me.  as  within  me ;  not  imaginVl,  felt. 
A  beadictt  man  {—Tbe  gannents  of  Posthumus ! 
I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg :  this  b  his  hand ; 
His  foot  Mn«urial ;  his  Martial  thigh ; 
Ttuf  bnwns  of  .Hereuies ;  but  his  Jorial  face^— 
Murder  in  heaTcn  ?— how  ?— Tu  gonei-rPiMUBKH 
AU  cunes  madded  Beeuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee!  Thou, 
C<Hispir*d  with  that  irregulous  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord.— To  write,  and  read, 
Be  henceforth  treaeherons  I— DanuiM  Pisanio 
Hath  with  Ins  forged  letten,— damnM  Pisanio— 
From  tbb  roost  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main  top  I— O.  Pocdiamas !  alas, 
Where  is  thy  head?  where*s  that?  Ah  me!  where*s 

that? 
Pisanio  tnigfat  have  kill*d  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  this  head  on^How  shouU  this  be  ?  PSsanra  ? 
'Tis  he. and  Cloten;  Mahee and  luere  in  them 
Have  bid  this  woe  here.   O,  'tb  pregnant,  pregnant ! 
Tbe  drag  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  preekMis 
And  eordial  to  yae,  have  1  not  found  it 
Mnrd'rous  to  the  senses  ?  That  ooqftnns  it  home: 
This  b  Pisanio^s  deed,  and  CloCen's:  O!— 
Give  eohrar  to  my  pale  eheefc  with  thy  bk)od. 
That  we  tbe  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
^Thich  chance  to  find  us:  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

Enter  Lucius,  a  Coptaint  and  tihcr  OJker*,  and  a 
Sotthtayer. 

Cap.  To  them  the  legions  garrison*d  in  Gallia« 
After  your  will,  have  eross^d  the  sea ;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford-Haven,  with  your  ships : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

Luc,  But  what  ftom  Rome  ? 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stmM  up  the  ecmfiners, 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy ;  most  willing  spirits, 
That  promise  noble  serviee :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  laaUmo^ 
Sienna^s  farothera 

Luc.  When  expect  y«m  them? 

Cap,  With  the  nest  benefit  oUe  wind. 

Lue,  Tbb  forwardneti 


hers 
Be  musteiM ;  Ind  the  eaptatns  look  toH.— Now,  sir. 
What  have  you  dreamM,  of  late,  of  thb  war's  puipore  ? 

Scotfu  last  night  the  very  gods  showM  me  a  vision : 
(I  fast,  and  pniy'd,  fbr  their  intelligenoej  Thus  >- 
I  saw  Jove*s  bird,  the  Roman  eagle^wing^ 
From  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west, 
There  vanishVl  in  the  sun-beams :  which  poiteDds, 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divinacieOi) 
Success  to  the  Boman  host 

Luc,  .  Dream  often  sa^ 

And  never  falser-Soft,  ho  I  what  trunk  b  here, 
Without  hb  top?  The  ruin  speaks, that  somedne 
Itwasaworthybuihting.— How!  apagel— 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  ?  But  dead,  rather : 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  hb  bed 
With  the  defunet,  or  sleep  iqmn  the  deadw*- 
Let's  see  the  boy's  laee. 

Cap,  iliebalsve,myloid* 

Luc,  Hell  tfien  instruct  usof this  body«— Young  one^ 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  Jtar,  it  seems, 
Tl^yetave  to  be  demanded;  Who  b  this, 
Thou  mak*st  thy  bloody  pillow  ?  Or  who  was  he^ 
That,  otherwise  than  Dobfe  nature  did, 
Hath  alterM  that  good  picture  ?  What's  thy  interest   ^ 
In  thb  sad  wreck?  How  came  it?  Who  bit? 
What  art  thou? 

Imo,  I  am  nothing :  or  if  nol^ 

Nothing  to  he  were  better.   Thb  was  my  master, 
A  very  valiant  Britoq,  and  a  good,*  i» 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain:— AUs ! 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  senior 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  master. 

Luc,  Ijiek, good  youth! 

Thou  roov'st  no  len  with  thy  complaining,  than 
l^by  master  in  bleeding :  Say  bis  name,  good  ftiead. 

/ms.  Bichard  du  Cbamp^If  I  do  lie,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  1  hope    [AHde. 
'fhey'll pardon  it.— Say  you,  sir? 

Luc,  Thy  name  ? 

/iftsw  Fidde. 

Luc  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  same : 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith ;  thy  iaith,  thy  name* 
Wilt  take  thy  chanoe  with  me  ?  I  will  not  say, 
Thou  shah  be  so  well  master'd ;  but,  be  sure, 
NolessbelovU    The  Roman  emperor's  letten^ 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  roe,  sbouU  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee:  Qo  with  me. 

/mtf.  I'll  follow,  sir.    But  first,  an't  please  the  godi^ 
111  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  de^ 
As  these  poor  pickaxes  can  dig:  and  whea 
'^rith  wikl  wood4eaves  and  weeds  I  have  icraw'd  hb 

giave. 
And  on  it  said  a  eentury  of  prayers, 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  111  weep,  and  sigh ; 
And.  leaving  so  hb  serviee,  foUow  yua. 
So  please  you  enteruin  m& 

Luc  Ay,  good  youth ; 

And  rather  fiohcr  thee,  than  master  thee^ 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  uught  us  manly  duties :  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daizied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partiians 
A  grave :  Come,  arm  liim.— Boy,  he  b  preferrM 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  be  shall  be  iQterr*d| 
As  soldiers  can.   Be  cheerful;  wipts  thine  eyes : 
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CTlfBKLIBnS. 


'SomefalUaieiixiiittketeppiectoariie.     IBxnmt, 

SCENE  III^A  Hown  in  Cymbdiiie*!  Palace,  Enter 
C jmbeline,  LereU,  and  Pisuiio. 

Cynu  Aptin  t  and  bring  me  wocd^bow  HU  with  her. 
A  fever  whk  the  abaeuee  of  her  «m ; 
A  inadneM,  of  which  herKfe^  in  danger  ^-HetiKena, 
Uow  deeply  yon  at  once  do  louch  me  I  Imogen, 
The  gruat  partof  my  comfort,  gone:  my  queen 
Upon  a  dcspcrare  bed ;  and  in  a  time 
Vfbut  fearful  wan  point  at  me ;  her  sod  gone. 
So  needful  for  tliii  pcetrot :  It  strike «  roe,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort.^But  for  thee,  fellow. 
Who  qeeds  muM  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Do»t  seem  so  ignorant,  we*U  enforce  it  fVom  thee 
By  a  sharp  torture.        * 

Fii^  8ir,  my  life  is  yours, 

I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will  r  But|  Air  ray  mistress 
I  nothiui^r  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
Nor  when  she  porposes  retuni*    ^Bese^  your  high- 


Hold  me  j-uur  loyal 

1  Lord,  Good  my  liege, 

llie  day  that  she  was  missing,  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  hiuud  he's  true,  and  shall  perform 
All  paru  of  his  s4^tian  loyally. 
For  Cloten,— 

There  wants  no  diligence  in  sediing  him, 
And  will,  iw  duubt,  be  fbood.  - 

Ci/fn,  Thetime^ktRNibksome: 

"Wc^U  slip }  oo  foft4i  seastm ;  but  our  jealousy  ITe  Pis. 
I>oes  yet  diepe»d« 

1  Lerd^  So  please  your  nu^festy. 

The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn, 
Are  hm«Jed  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 

Cynu  Now  fitr  the  counsel  of  my  son,  and  queen !-" 
I  am  aoiazM  with  matter. 

1  Lcrd,  iSood  my  liege, 

Tour  lureparation  can  aflront  no  less 
Than  what  you  hear  of:  come  more,  for  move  you*fe 

ready: 
The  vnu\t  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion. 
That  kmg  to  moTe« 

Cym.  1  thank  yon:  Let*s  withdraw  t 

And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.    We  ftar  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us;  hut 
Wtt  grieve  at  chanees  here.— Away.  iEjxunt, 

Pis,  I  heard  no  leuer  from  ray  master,  since 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain  :  *Tis  strange  : 
Kor  hesu*  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yiekl  roe  ofVen  tklings ;  Neither  know  I 
IVhat  IS  betid  to  Cktfeo ;  hut  remain 
PcTpIes'd  in  alL    'fikt  beaTens  still  most  work  : 
Wherein  1  am  false,  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  be  true. 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country. 
Even  to  tiie  note  o^the  king,  or  1*11  fiiU  in  them. 
AH  other  doubts,  by  tinke  let  them  be  cleared : 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not  steer*d.' 

SCEKE  ir,^Br/tre  the  Cave,    £n««5  BeUtfius,  Gui- 
df  rius,  and  Anriragiu. 

CiM.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

Eel.  Let  us  fVom  it. 

Arv,  What  pkMmre,  shr,  find  we  in  lifls,  to  lock  it 
From  action  aud  udveuture  i 

Cm,  Nay.  what  hope 

Have  M»  in  hidiiif?  us ;  this  way,  the  Humans 
Must  or  for  B«ituuf  >Iay  us,  or  receive  us 


For  htthmnt  and 

Doting  their  «ae^  and  slay  ns  aAcr. 

Bel.  S 

Well  hi^  to  the  moontaiia  ^  then 
To  the  king's  party  tbere^  no  gesng 
Of  CkMen's  death  (we  being  not  kaova,  not  urtnM 
Among  the  faandO  BMy  drive  as Ua  Raier 
Where  we  have  liv^ ;  and  so  extact  fho»  as 
That  which  we?ve  done,  whose  answer  weald  htioA 
Drawn  on  with  tocturew 

Gut.  Thisia,sic,adaabt, 

In  such  a  time,  nothing  becoming  yoa. 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv.  It  is  not  likely* 

That  wheo  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  nofh. 
Behold  their  qnarterM  fires,  have  both  theic  c)«s 
And  ears  so  cloyVI  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  nfit, 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

Bef,  O,  I  am  Vnova 

Of  many  in  the  army :  many  yean, 
Though  Cfeten  then  bat  yaung,  yo«  see,  not  asaks 
From  my  xeraembranee.    And,  besides,  the  Irag 
Hath  not  deservM  my  service,  nor  your  laves; 
Who  find  in  my  exik?  the  want  of  breeding, 
The  certahity  of  this  hard  life ;  ayehopeka 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cndle  ^omii^ 
But  to  be  still  hot  sumtner*a  tanlingi,  aal 
The  shrinking  davea  of  winter. 

Gut,  Than  he  an 

Better  to  cease  to  he.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  araij : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yoonelf. 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  ao  o^^sgvBW^ 
Cannot  be  qaestUm*d. 

Arv.  By  this  son  thatsUacit 

ni  thither:  What  thing  is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  see  roan  die?  scaree  ever  ktokVI on bloal, 
Bat  that  of  oowatd  hares,  hot  goats,  aad  vcm^i ' 
Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne^cr  wote  nm^ 
Nor  iron  on  lus  heel  ?  I  am  ashamM 
To  look*upon  the  holy  son,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  blest  beanos,  rrmstning 
So  kmg  a  poor  unknown* 

Gtd.  By  heavou,  HI  fs: 

If  you  will  bless  me,  sir,  and  ^e  me  kave, 
rU  take  the  better  care  ;  but  if  yon  wiH  a^ 
The  hazard  tbcref<ne  due  fall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  ^um^uii ! 

Arv,  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Bel.  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  lives  yon  «( 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
My  craekM  one  to  inore  care.    Have  with  yo^  **J*' 
If  in  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die, 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  IH  He: 
Lead,  lead."rThe  time seenu  long;  their  Used iM) 
scorn,  '  [^** 

Till  it  fl)  out,  and  show  them  pxinees  ban  l^^" 


ACT  V. 

S  CENE  J^4  rield  between  the  BntU  \  vd  *»-» 
Camfte.  tttter  Posthumos,  with  a  it9t4$  *»*^ 
ifhitf. 

PottAumm, 
YEA,  bloody  doth.  III  keep  thee:  fW  I  «*^ 

Thou  sliooklst  be  coliHirM  thus.    Toa  maitirf  •* 

if  each  of  you  would  take  thb  eoanc,  h»«  ■•*! 

Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  *s««''** 
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'or  wry  ins  knt  a  little  ?-^  Pi«Biio  I 

j^rery  good  senrant  don  not  all  omuiMiidf:    * 

Co  bond,  but  to  do  jutt  oneir-<9odt!  if  you 

Oftoald  have  ta'eo  Tengeaiiee  on  mj  ftnltt,  I  aerer 

lad  IWM  to  put  on  tiiis :  lo  had  yoo  laved 

rbe  nohle  Inio^en  to  repent ;  and  ttraek 

vie  wretdi,  more  worth  your  rengeanee.    But, 

Ton  snateh  Bome  hence  for  little  fanlu ;  that's  lov«, 

To  luKve  them  fall  no  laare :  you  lome  permit 

To  aeeond  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  wone; 

Ind  maiat  them  dxcad  it  to  the  doers*  thrifu 

3uc  Imogen  is  yoor  own :  Do  your  best  wills, 

%nd  make  roe  blessed  to  obey  .'—1  am  farou|^  hither 

\  moni;  the  Italian  gentry,  nnd  to  fight 

IgainM  my  bdy's  kingdom :  Tis  enough 

rtiat,  Britain,  |  hare  kiird  thy  mistres* ;  peace ! 

1*11  gire  no  wound  to  thee.    Then:foie,  good  heareos, 

Hear  patiently  my  pnrpote ;  ni  disrobe  me 

i^  these  Italian  weeds,  and  sail  myself 

Aa  doe*  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I*U  figh| 

Againat  the  part  |  come  with ;  so  1*11  die 

For  tlaee,  O  Imc^^en,  even  for  whom  my  life 

Is  ei^vry  bn^th,  f  death  :  and  thus,  unknown, 

Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the-  fkce  uf  peril 

Myaelf  1*11  dedicate*    Let  me  vaakt  men  know 

Move  TBloor  in  me,  than  my  balnts  show. 

Ouds,  iiat  the  strength  o*the  Leonati  in  roe  I 

To  diaroe  the  guise  o^^  worid,  I  will  begin 

The  fluhigo,  less  without,  and  more  withiib       [fijrtf. 

SCEIfB  IL'-The  same,    Enter^  et  one  ride,  Ludut, 
laduino,  and  the  Roman  Army;  at  the  other  ride, 
the  British  Army ;  Leonatos  Pnathumus/oZ/m^iV 
If,  liiee  a  poor  Soldier,    They  march  over,  and  go 
out*    Alarums*    Then  enter  again  in  skirmish  la* 
chinw  and  Postbumus:  he  vangtdsheth  and  dis- 
armeth  lacbimo,  and  then  leaves  him, 
Jackm  Thehcariness  and  guilt  within  my  bosom 
Takes  off  my  manhood :  I  bare  belied  a  lady. 
The  princess  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on*t 
,  Revengingly  enieebies  me  ;  Or  could  this  carl, 
A  rery  drudge  of  nature's,  haTe  subdu'd  me, 
li;  my  profession  i  Knighthoods  and  honours,  bome 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Brittin,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  mm,  and  you  are  gods.    lExit. 

The  Battle  continue^  s  tl\e  Britons  Jly  ;  Cyrabeline  t/ 

taken  g  then  enter,  to  his  rescue,  Belarius,  Guide* 

rius,  and  Arviragus. 

BeL  Stand,  stand !  We  hare  the  advantage  of  the 
grtttnd; 
The  lane  u  guarded :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  rillany  of  our  fears. 

Cui,  Arv,  Stand,  standi  and  flght ! 

Enter  Posthomus,  and  seconds  the  Britons  ;  They  res- 
rue  Cymbeliue,  and  exeunt.    Then,  enter  Ladus, 
lachimo,  and  Imogen. 
Luc,  Away,  boy,  from  the  troop%  and  sate  diyielf : 

For  fiiends  kill  friends,  and  t|»c  disorder^  snoh 

As  war  were  bood-wink*d. 
faeh.  *T1s  their  fVesh  supplies* 

Luc,  It  ita^lay  tum*d  strangely :  Or  betimes 

let's  re-enibrce,  or  fly.  lExettnt, 

SCENE  1 11^  Another  Part  of  the  Field,    Enter  Post- 
humus,  and  a  British  Lord, 
Lord,  Cam'st  thou  from  where  they  made  the  stand  ? 
Post,  I  did: 


Tboogh  yon,  it  seant,  eotne  fiNim  fhe  flien* 

Lord,  I  did. 

Post,  No  bhune  be  to  yon,  sir;  for  all  was  lost. 
But  that  the  hfiiTrns  foufrht :  Hie  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  ail  flying 
Through  a  stiaight  kne ;  the  enemy  fbll-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  riaut^hterin?,  having  ^dknk 
Bffore  plentiful  than  tools  todo't,  stniek  down 
Some  mortally,  some  sK;^tly  tnaeh*d,  some  fklling 
Merely  through  fear ;  that  the  strait  pass  was  damm'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthenM  shame. 

Lord,  Where  was  this  hne? 

Post,  Close  by  the  battle,  diteh'd,  and  wall\l  with 
turf; 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,*- 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant ;  who  deserv'd 
So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 
fn  doing  this  for  his  conntry  ;»athwart  the  lane, 
He,  with  two  striplings,  (bids  more  like  to  ran 
The  conntry  base,  than  to  commit  such  slaiigfater ; 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  for  preservation  casM,  or  diamej 
Btide  good  the  passage :  cried  to  those  that  fled. 
Our  Britain's  harts  diejlying^  not  our  men : 
To  darkness  Jteet  souls  that  Jly  backwards  I  Stand  § 
Or  we  are  Romans^  and  will  give  you  that 
Like  beasts,  which  you  shun  beastly  ;  and  may  save. 
But  to  took  back  in  frown :  Stand,  stand^TWeat  threes 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  mtny, 
(For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  with  this  word.  Stand,  stand. 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming, 
With  thrir  own  nobleness,  (which  wouM  have  tura^ 
A  distaff  to  a  lanoe^  giMed  pale  looks. 
Part,  shame,  part,  spirit  renewed;  that  stmie,  tnm'd 

coward 
But  by  example  (O,  a  sin  in  war, 
Damn'd  in  the  first  beginners !)  'gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  Hons 
Upon  tbe  pikes  o*tbe  hunters.    Then  began 
A  stop  Vibe  chaser,  a  retire ;  anon, 
A  rout,  confusion  thick :  Forthwith,  diey  fly 
Chickens,  the  way. which  they  stoop'd  eagles ;  sbtret. 
The  strides  they  victors  made :  And  now  our  eowards 
(Like  fragments  in  hard  voyageO  became 
The  life  o'the  need ;  baring  found  the  baak*door  open 
Of  the  unguarded  hearts.  Heavens,  how  they  wound  I 
Some,  shun  before ;  some,  dying ;  some,  their  frienda 
OVT-bome  i'the  former  ware  s  ten,  chaeM  by  one, 
Are  now  each  one  the  slaughtep>man  of  twenty : 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bogs  o'the  fleU. 

Lord,  This  was  strange  chance  t 

A  narow  hne !  an  old  man,  and  two  boys ! 

Post,  Kay,  do  not  wonjcr  at  it :  Too  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  bear. 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhynte  npon't. 
And  vent  it  fbr  a  mockery  ?  Here  is  one : 
Tipo  boyst  an  old  man  twice  a  hoy^  a  hne. 
Preserved  the  ^rHoi\»,  was  the  Romans'*  bane. 

Lord,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 

Post,  'Lack,  to  what  end  ? 

Who  dares  not  sUnd  his  foe,  I'll  be  hu  friend : 
For  if  hi'U  do^  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  hv*U  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  mo  into  rhyme. 

Lord,  Farewell ;  yon  are  angry. 
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Tobc  iHhe  fieid,iiid  aak,  what  news,  of  inel 
T<hdfty,  how  many  woald  ha?e  gmso  thieir  koooun 
To  have  nvM  their  carcanes  ?  took  heel  to  do't. 
And  yet  died  toe?  I,  in  onneown  woe  cluunn*d, 
CTooId  not  find  death,  where  I  did  bear  him  groan; 
Nor  fe^hioa,  where  he  ttrack:  Being  an  ng^nioniter, 
*Tu  ttruDge,  he  hides  him  in  freth  cups,  soft  beds. 
Sweet  words :  or  hath  more  ministers  dian  we 
Hiatdraw  his  knives  i*the  war«— Wdl,  I  will  find  him: 
for  being:  now  a  farourer  to  the  Roman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  resumed  again 
The  part  I  came  in :  Fig^t  I  will  no  more. 
Bat  yield  me  to  tbe  veriest  hind,  that  shall 
Onee  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  slaughter  u 
^re  made  by  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take';  for  me,  my  nuuome*s  deadi ; 
On  either  side  f  oome  to  spend  my  breath  ; 
Which  neither  here  1*11  keep,  nor  bear  again, 
Bat  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  two  British  Ct^tdtUf  and  Soidiert, 

1  Cap,  Great  Jupiter  be  pmisM  I  Lucius  is  taken : 
TIs  thought,  the  okl  man  and  his  sons  were  angeb. 

S  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  silly  habit, 
That  gave  the  afiraot  with  than* 

1  Cap.  So  *tis  reported ; 

ButDoneofthemeanbefound-^Scand!  Whois there? 

Pott.  A  ^oman  ; 
Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  seconds 
Had  answer^  lum. 

8  Cap,  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog ! 

A  leg  of  Rome  diaU  not  retum  to  tell 
What  crows  have  peekM  them  hew.   Ife  brags  hu 


As  if  he  were  of  note:  bring  him  to  the  king. 

JSfieer  Cymbeline,  ottendin/;  Belarius,  Guiderius,  Ar* 
Tiragus,  PisaniO)  and  Roman  Cttfttives.  The  Cap- 
tains present  Posthumus  to  Cymbeline,  who  detith 
trt  him  over  to  m  Gaoler  f  J/ierwhieh^  aU  go  out. 

SCENE  IV,^A  Prison,   Enter  Posthumus,  and  two 
Gaolers, 

1  Gaol,  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  hare  lodes 
upon  you ; 
Bo,  graze«  as  you  find  pasture. 

S  GaoL  Ay,  or  a  stomach. 

lExeunt  Gaolers. 

Post.  Most  welcome,  bondagel  for  thou  art  a  way, 
I  think,  to  nberty :  Yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that's  sick  o^the  gout :  since  be  had  rather 
Oman  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cnr'd 
By  the  sure  physician,  death  ;  who  b  the  key 
To  unbar  these  locks.  My  conscienoe  I  thou  art  fettered 
More  than  my  shanks  and  wrists  1  You  good  gods,  give 

me 
The  poiitent  ins&ument,  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  fi-ee  for  erer  ]  Is*t  enough,  1  am  sorry  ? 
So  chililr-p  temporal  fathers  do  appease  ; 
Gods  arc  more  full  of  roerey.    Most  I  repent  ? 
I  eannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 
Beslr^d,  more  than  constrained  :  to  mtisfy. 
If  of  my  ftccdom  *tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  alt 
I  know  yon  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 
"Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
A  sixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 
On  th(  ir  abatement  *,  thaOs  not  my  desire : 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine  ;  and  though 
^ris  not  so  dear,  yet  'tis  a  Kfe ;  you  ooin'd  it. 
*  r^en  roan  and  man,  they  wdj^  noterery  st^rap ; 


Though  Ugbt,  tdoe  iSeeetftr  ihtfgwA  ate: 
You  rather  mine,  being  yours:  Aad  io,giat|Mn. 
If  you  will  take  this  ao^  take  this  Kfe, 
And  eanoel  these  eold  bonds.  Olnnfea! 
rU  speak  to  thee  in  iileooe.  i^dapt. 

Solemn  musie.    Enter^  as  an  Jfftritim,StSmlf 
onatus,  father  to  Ptostfaumns,  an  di  msa,  seM 
Mhoauarrior;  leading  in  his  had  tnaatim  s» 
tron,hiswifb,and  mother  to  V90imBm,tpth  won 
btforethem,    Then,ajier  olhernmk,fii9wtktm 
young  Leoaati,  brothers  to  PosdnsMs,«lrA«9aii 
as  they  ttted  in  the  wart,   TAry  eirdeVoAm 
round,  as  he  lies  sletping, 
Sid.  No  raoce^  thou  thundeMBaster,d»v 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  vrith  Juno  chkk^ 
That  thy  adulteries. 

Rates  and  revenges. 
Hadi  my  poor  boy  done  anght  but  vdl, 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  be  staid 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report. 

Thou  orphans'  lather  art,} 
Thou  shouMst  hare  been,  and  ihieUed  hia 
From  diis  earth^eiung  smart 
Moth,  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid, 
But  took  me  in  my  throes ; 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ript, 
Came  crying 'mosigit  his  fbes, 
A  thing  of  pity  I 
Sici,  Great  Nature^  like  hb  aoeestry. 
Moulded  the  stufi"  so  fiur. 
That  he  deserr'd  the  praise  o' the  woiH 
As  great  Sicilius*  heir. 
1  Bro.  When  onee  he  was  mature  ArBi% 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  eould  stand  up  tut  paraOd ; 

Or  fruitful  olveet  be 
-In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 
Could  deem  hb  dignity  ?     ' 
Moth.  With  marriage  wherefore  «M  be  »^ 
To  be  exil'd,  and  thrown 
Fkom  Leoaati' seat,  and  cast 
I^rom  her  hb  dearest  on^ 
Sweet  Imogen? 


Sici,  Whjdkl  yon  softer  ladiimok 

SlighitUng  of  Italy, 
To  tabtt  hb  nobler  bean  and  farmin 

With  needless  jcaloosy ; 
And  to  beoome  the  ge^  and  seon 

O'tbe  other's  rillaiij  f 
%  Bro.  For  this,  from  stiller  seat!  we  «IB^ 

Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 
That,  striking  in  our  eoumry^  cani^ 

Fell  braTdy,  and  were  shia; 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantins*  right, 

With  hosMMur  to  maintain. 
1  Bro,  Like  iMidiment  PMhumosltfb 

To  Cymbeline  performVI : 
Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  |ods, 

Why  hast  thou  thus  a^jounU 
The  graces  for  hb  merits  due ; 

Being  aU  to  dt>h>ars  tainHI? 
Sid.  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  «it; 

No  longer  exercise 
Upon  a  valiant  nee  thy  h|xA 

And  po«eitt  ii^Qii^: 
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Mtttu  ^kout^  JiBpttcff  ow  ton  u  good, 
#    Take  off  his  miieriet. 
Ski.  P«ep  through  thjr  raaihle manikm ;  hdp> 
Or  we  poor  gfaottt  will  cry 
To  the  ihinmg  lynod  of  the  reet, 
Agftimt  thy  deity. 
S  Brt,  Help,  Jufnter ;  or  we  appeal, 
And  fVom  thy  justice  fly. 
Jupiter  descends  in  thunder  and  lightnings  ritting  vp- 
•n  an  Eagle  ;  he  throws  a  thunder^botU    The  Ghott* 
fall  en  their  kneee. 
Jupit,  No  more,  yoo  petty  spirits  of  region  low, 

Ofifcnd  our  hearing;  hush  I'-How  dare  you  ghosts, 
Aeeoae  the  thundercr,  whose  bolt  you  know. 

Sky-planted,  hatten  all  rebelling  OQMti  ? 
Poor  shadows  of  Elysium,  hence ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  neneiHirithaing  banks  of  flowen : 
fie  not  with  mifftal  accidents  oppress*d  $ 

No  enre  oi  yours  it  is ;  you  know,  *tis  oon. 
^iniom  best  I  lore,  I  cross ;  to  make  my  gift, 
The  more  deby*d,  delighted.    Be  content ; 
Tour  low^aid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift: 

His  eomforu  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  spent, 
dnr  Jovial  star  reignM  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married^— Rise,  and  Ihde  !— 
He  ahnll  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  afflictHm  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  hb  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  Ml  fmtune  doth  confine ; 
And  so^  away:  no  further  widi  your  din 
Express  impatience,  lest  yon  stir  up  mine.— 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  pafaue  crystalKae.  lAeeende* 
Siei*  He  came  in  thunder;  hb  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell;  the  holy  eagle 
Stot^M  as  to  foot  US :  his  ascension  is 
More  tweet  than  our  blest  fields ;  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  beak. 
As  when  his  god  ispleasM. 
Jtl*  Thanks,  Jupiter! 

Sici,  The  maxUe  paTeroent  doers,  he  is  enterM 
His  radiant  rooif  ^-Away !  and  to  be  blest. 
Let  oa  with  care  perform  his  great  behest.   - 

IGhtte  vanish, 
FuU  ityaking.2  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grandsire 
and  begot 
A  lather  to  me :  and  thon  hast  created 
A  mother,  and  two  broiherss  ^ut  (O  scorn!) 
Gone!  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were  bom. 
And  to  I  am  awake.— Poor  wirivtches  that  depend 
On  greatness*  fiirour,  dream  as  I  hare  done; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.— But,  alas,  I  swerre: 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve, 
And  yet  are  steep'd  in  ftvours ;  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why, 
What  fhiries  haunt  this  ground?  a  book?  0,iareoiiel 
Be  not,  as  is  our  fkng^  worid,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers :  Let  thy  e^cts 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  eoutiers, 
As  good  as  protaise. 

[Reads.]  fFhen  at  a  UenU  -wheip  sftall^  te  himself 
known,  toitheut  seeking  find,  and  be  embraced  by  a 
piece  ef  tender  akri  and  when  from  a  stauly  cedar 
shall  be  topped  branthes,  wAirA,  being  dead  mant/ 
yearst  shall  t^fter  revive^  be  jointed  to  the  old  stoek^ 
and  freshly  grow  $  then  shall  Posthumvs  end  his  mis- 
eriesj  Britain  be  fortunate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and 
plenty. 
'lis  ftill  a  dream;  or  else  f«eh  stufi'as  roadmen 


ToBgne,  and  bnin  not :  cithar  bo^  or  Mttdag  t 
Or  seoMless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As'sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  it  is. 
The  action  of  my  life  u  like  it,  which 
rn  keep,  if  hot  for  sympathy. 

He-enter  Gaolers, 

Gaol.  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 

Post.  Over-roasted  rather :  ready  long  ago. 

GaoL  HaogincT  is  the  woid,  sir ;  if  you  be  ready  for 
that,  you  are  well  cooked. 

PosL  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the  spectators, 
the  dish  pays  the  shot. 

Gaol.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir:  But  the  com- 
fort is,  you  shall  be  called  to  no  more  payments,  fear 
no  more  tavern  bills ;  which  are  often  th*-  wditess  of 
parting,  as  the  pcoeoring  of  mirth :  you  come  in  faint 
for  want  of  meat,  depart  reeling  with  too  much  drink  ; 
sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  much,  and  sorry  that  yov 
are  paid  too  much ;  pune  and  brain  both  empty : 
the  bnin  the  heavier  for  being  too  light,  the  purse  too 
light,  being  drawn  of  heaviness :  O  !  of  this  contndie- 
tion  you  shall  now  be  qoit.-0  the  charity  of  a  penny 
cord  I  it  sums  up  thousands  fai  a  trice :  you  have  no 
true  debitor  and  creditor  but  it ;  of  what^s  past,  is,  and 
to  come,  the  discharge  r— Your  beck,  sir,  is  pen,  book, 
and  counts;  so  the  acquittance  follows. 

Post,  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  m  Uve. 

Ga»l.  Indeed,  sir.  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the  tooth- 
ach :  But  a  roan  that  were  to  sleep  your  sle*n>,  and  a 
hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he  would  change 
phMes  with  his  oflloer :  for,  k>ok  you,  sir,  you  know 
not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

Pott.  Te^  indred,  do  I.  fellow. 

GaoL  Your  death  has  eyes  in*s  head  then ;  I  have 
not  seen  him  so  pictured :  you  mutt  either  be  direct* 
I  ed  by  some  thac^ke  upon  them  to  know :  or  take 
;  upon  yourself  that,  which  lam  mitt  you  do  not  know  ; 
or  jump  the  afker4iiquiry  on  your  own  peril :  ant 
how  you  shall  speed  in  your  jottmey*s  end,  I  think 
youMl  never  return  to  tell  one. 

Posu  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyea 
to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such  as  wink^ 
and  win  not  use  them. 

Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man 
should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the  way  of 
blindness  I  I  am  sure,  hanging*i  the  way  of  winking« 
Enter  a  Metsengrr. 

Met.  Knock  off  his  manacles ;  bring  your  prisoner 
tothekii^. 

Pott.  Thou  bringest  good  news ;— I  am  called  to  be 
made  free. 

Gaol.  1*11  be  hanged  then. 

Pott.  Thou  shalt  be  then  fineer  than  a  gaoler;  ne 
bolts  for  the  dead.  lExeunt  Pott,  and  Met* 

Gaol.  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and  be* 
get  young  gibbets,  I  never  saw  one  so  prone.  Yet,  on 
my  conscience,  there  are  verier  knaves  desire  to  live, 
fbr  all  he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  be  some  of  them 
too,  that  die  against  their  wills;  so  shouM  I,  if  Iwere 
one^  I  would  we  were  all  ofonemiiid,  and  one  mind 
good ;  O,  there  were  desolation  of  gaolers,  and  gal< 
lowses!  I  speak  against  my  present  profit ;  but  my 
widi  hath  a  preferment  in*t.  {.Exeunt. 

SCENE  F.->Cymbeline's  Tent,    Enter  Cymbdine, 
Beburios,  Ouideriut,  Arvin^us,  Puauio,  Lords,  Of 
fleers  and  Attendant^. 
Cym,  Stand  by  my  stdf  ^  you  whom  tbe  gods  have 
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Pretexjin  or  ray  throne.    Woe  «•  my  heart, 
That  the  pour  soldier,  that  so  ridily  fought, 
'Whose  nig:s  shaniHI  gilded  arms,  whose  naked  bceait 
SteppM  beibre  targe  of  proof,  cannot  lie  foand : 
He  sluUl  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  ean  make  him  so. 

Bel,  I  never  saw 

Such  noble  Air}'  in  so  poor  a  thing : 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  protnis^I  nought 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Cym.  No  tidings  of  him  ? 

Pi».  He  hath  been  searehM  among  the  dead  and 
living. 
But  no  trace  of  him. 

Cyin.  To  my  grief,  I  am 

The  heir  of  his  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  liver,  heart,  and  brn'm  of  Britain, 

ITo  Bflarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragi^ 
By  whom,  I  grant,  she  'ives :  "Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are :— ri'purt  iu 

Bel.  Sir, 

In  Cambria  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen : 
Further  to  boast,  were  neither  true  nor  modest, 
'  UrJess  I  add,  we  are  honest* 

Cym,'  Bow  your  knees ; 

Arise,  my  knights  o^the  battle ;  I  create  you 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 

Enter  Cornelius,  and  l^atUee, 
There's, busineu  in  these  faces :— Why  so  sadly 
Greet  you  our  victory  ?  you  :  >ok  like  Bomana, 
And  not  oHhe  court  of  Britain. 

r«r.  Hail,  great  king ! 

To  soar  your  happiness,  I  must  report 
The  queen  is  dead. 

'  Cym,  Whom  worse  th^  a  physician 

Would  this  report  become  ?  But  1  consider. 
By  medicine  life  may  be  proIongM,  yet  demth 
Will  seize  the  doctor  too.— How  eiided  die? 

Cor,  With  horror,  maJly dying,  like  her  life; 
Which,  being  cmcl  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  eonfcssM, 
i  will  report,  so  please  you :  these  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  iTr ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks, 
Were  present  when  she  finish^. 

Cfftn,  Pr*jthee,  say. 

Cor.  First,  she  confess'd  she  never  lov'd  )  ou  ;  only 
Affected  greatnesii  got  by  you,  not  )ou : 
Married  your  ro>-alty,  ^-as  wife  to  your  place  j 
AbhorrM  your  pei'ion. 

Vynu  She  alone  knew  this  t 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 

tor.  Tour  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand  to  love 
•  With  sudi  integrity,  slie  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whojc  llfey 
But  that  her  flight  pivvenicd  it,  she  Iiad 
'I'n'en  off  by  poison. 

Cynt.  O  most  delicate  fiend ! 

Who  is*t  can  md  a  woman  .'—Is  tliere  more  ? 

Cor.  More,  sir,  and  wone.    She  did  cfiufess,  slie  had 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took, 
Sliould  by  the  minute  Hcd  on  life,  and,  lingering, 
By  inches  waste  you :  In  whicli  time  she  purposed, 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
Overcome  you  with  her  show :  yes,  and  iu  time, 
(When  she  had  fitteti  you  with  her  crafty  to  work 
Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  failing  of  Iter  end  by  his  Strang  absence. 
Grew  shamdess^iespente ;  opcn'd,  iu  despite 


Of  hearen  and  men,  herpnrposas;  icpcMl 
llieerils  she  hateh'd  wece  boC  eftetel  i  m^ 
Despairing,  died. 

Cynu  Heard  yoo  all  this,ha  wswn? 

Lady,  We  did  soi,  please  yoorhighacsb 

Cynu  IfiaecjB 

Were  not  in  fault,  fiir  she  was  faeantifhl ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery;  norvy  heart, 
That  thought  her  like  ber  seeaui«i  ithadkeean' 

cious. 
To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  say  daof^erl 
That  it  was  folly  in  ue,  thou  mayV  say. 
And  prove  it  b  thy  feding.    Heatrea  ombI  aD! 
Enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  the  So^httxyer^  md  ttkrb' 

num  Pri*oner*t  guarded;  Posthomss  behini,  at 

Imogen. 
Thou  com^st  not,Caiu«,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britons  luu-e  raz*d  out,  though  with  the  Isv 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  kinsmen  have  oaAeiB* 
That  their  good  souls  may  be  appeas^  with  (hn|^ 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ounelf  have  gnude^ 
So,  think  of  your  estate. 

Liic.  Con^der,  sir,  the  diance  of  war :  the  4aj 
Was  yours  by  accident ;  had  it  gone  with  at, 
We  should  not,  when  the  bhwd  m-as  cool,  have  ttav 

enM 
Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.    But  cnee  die  fadt 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  callM  ransome,  let  it  come :  sufSc(t&, 
A  Roman  with  a  Itoman''s  heart  ean  sofler: 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on*t :  And  so  iimck 
For  my  peeuliar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  horn. 
Let  him  be  ransomM  :  ncvur  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true, 
So  feat,  so  nurse-like :  let  his  virtue  joiD 
With  my^jequest,  which,  ril  make  bold,  four  hi^ 
Cannot  deny ;  he  hath  done  no  Britoa  harai, 
Thongli  he  have  served  a  Roman :  save  kiia,  lii^ 
And  spare  no  bhml  betide. 

Cynu  I  havesuidysctfkin: 

His  fiivour  is  fknulior  to  me<— 
Boy,  thou  hast  lookM  thyself  into  my  grace, 
And  art  mine  own.^1  know  not  why,  nor 
To  «y,  live,  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  master;  liw: 
And  ask  of  Cymbeline  what  boon  thoa  wih, 
Fitting  my  boimty,  and  thy  sute,  I*U  give  it; 
Tea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prisonBr« 
The  noblest  ta^. 

Into,  IlmmbIydMak]nMrU|kaaa 

Ltic.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  li&,goaiWli 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

Into,  No,  no ;  aladk, 

There^s  other  work  in  hand ;  I  seea  ihiaf 
Bitter  to  me  as  death:  your  life,  good  aiailgi 
Must  shufle  €w  itself. 

Luc,  The  bof  disdains  ae, 

He  leaves  roe,  aooms me:  BricAy  die cheirjoy^ 
That  pbice  them  on  the  truth  otgiris  and  ksf*^ 
Why  stiAids  he  so  perplea^  ? 

Cym.  WhatwoaUsttfc«.t* 

I  love  thee  mose  and  more;  think  BORaadMit  ^    J 
What's  best  to  ask.    Know^  biffi  thou  Is^^   | 

speak. 
Wilt  have  him  live  ?  Is  he  thy  kin  >  thy  lA^^ 

Imo.  He  is  a  Ruinau ;  no  more  Ida  to  n% 
Than  I  to  ydur  highness ;  whoi  bang  ham  yaid*^ 
Am  somcthLMg  Biai«ri 

Cynu  ^Vhenfun  eyVt  hiaii*^ 
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««•  I^  teU  fou,  Ar,  in  privUe,  if  you  pk»w 

pTe  noe  hcwioff* 

rm.  Aj,  Willi  all  mj  heart, 

lead  ID  J  best  atteadoD*   l¥liM*s  th/ ofune  ? 

««.  Fidrtr,  lir. 

rm*  Thoa  art  my  good  yoalb,  ny  page } 

ie  tby  nMCcr:.  Walk  with  mc ;  ^eak  fredy. 

CCymbdioe  and  IraogiiD  conocrie  o^^orC* 
r/.  boot  this  boy  remMfiiB^ death? 
rv.  One  sand  anoUter 

moreieaemblea:  Tliat  iweet  rosy  lad, 
9  died,  and  wns  Fideler-Wbat  think  you  ? 
tfl.  The  wBMDdMMlthint  alive. 
a.  PcMe.  pencel  tee  Autbers  be  eyet  ui  not} 

forbeftf; 
irares  may  be  nlihe:  wereH  he,  I  am  sure 
MTouU  bnre  apoke  to  as. 
ttL  But  we  mw  him  dead. 

el.  Be  lilent ;  let's  fee  ftuther. 
it.  It  is  my  mistress  t  [liidb. 

ee  she  is  liTing^  let  the  time  ran  on, 
Kood,  or  bad.  £Cyro«  and  Imo.  cmntfvrwatd, 

pnu  C«ne^  stand  thou  by  our  side; 

ke  tby  demnnd  nlood.— Sir,  step  you  forth 
ITq 

re  answer  to  tbia  boy,  and  do  it  fbeely ; 
bjr  our  ipnrtttnesa,  and  the  grace  of  it, 
lidi  b  onr  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
nnow  the  >ititb  from  flJsehood<-On,  speak  to  him* 
'm*.  My  boon  ia.tbat  this  gentleman  may  render 
whom  be  bad  this  ring. 

p»tt.  What's  that  to  him  ?  iAtide, 

Vw.  That  diamond  upon  your  Bnger,  say, 
nreaaieityoora? 

UtcA,  TbDH*lt  torture  me  u>  leare  unqioken  that 
tieb,  to  be  q^okei,  wotiU  torture  thee, 
rym.  Howl  me? 

forA.  lamgladtobeeonftminMtoutterthatwhiob 
rments  me  to  eooceal.   Byvlihmy 
jot  tlds  ring;  'twas  Leonatus' Jewel : 
kom  thou  iidat  banirfa ;  and  (which  more  may  gneve 

thee^ 
it  dotb  meO  «  noUer  sir  ne'er  lirM 
irixt  sky  and  groond*   Wilt  thou  hear  moie^  my 

lord? 
?ym.  All  that  bdongi  to  this. 
faeh.  That  pan^on,  tby  daughter,— 

r  whom  my  bcait  drops  blood,  and  my  fhlse  spirits 
nit  to  lemember,— Give  me  kare ;  I  fhint. 
rym*  My  daagfaterl   what  of  her?  Benew  thy 


lad  acbcr  thou  shonldst  Kre  while  nature  wiU, 

nn  (tie  ere  I  bear  more:  StciTO roan,  and  speak. 

lack.  Upon  a  time,  Omhappy  was  the  dock 

tat  straek  the  boor !)  it  was  in  Borne,  (aocursM 

te  mansion  where!)  'twas  at  a  f5past,  (O,  *wouU 

ir  ri^nds  had  been  poiion'd !  or,  at  leait, 

tose  which  I  bcaT'd  to  head!)  the  good  Poitfaumas, 

HiatdMMiUIsay?  be  was  too  good,  to  be 

here  HI  men  were:  and  was  the  best  of  alt 

nongst  the  rar'st  of  good  oneaj  sitting  aadlyi 

eaitog  OS  praise  oor  lores  of  Ittly 

nr  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swellVI  boast 

'him  that  best  eooM  speak:  (br  feature,  buning 

te  shriaf:  of  Venos,  or  straigbtfigbt  Minerra, 

Mures  beyond  brief  nature;  fbr  conditioui 

shop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man    , 

)ves  woman  fiir ;  betida,  that  book  of  wiviag, 

dmess  wbicb  mikes  the  eye  :— 

Cynu  Istendonfiret 
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Come  to  the  natter. 

lach,  AUumsoooIstelh 

Unlcm  thoa  woukbt  griere  quiokly^This  POfthoiaif^ 
(Most  like  a  noble  locd  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lorerj  took  his  hint; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  we  praised,  (tbefein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  mistfea' pietorc ;  which  by  his  tongue  being  nada^ 
And  then  a  mind  pot  inH,  eidier  our  brags 
Were  craekV  of  kiteben>  trails,  or  his  deseriptioa 
PzoT'd  us  unspeaking  tots. 
Cym*  Kay,  nay,  to  the  porpoM» 

lack,  Toor  daughter's  ehastity-ibere  it  begins* 
Be  spake  of  her  as  Dian  had  hc^  dreamt, 
And  she  aldtt  were  cold:  Whereat,  I,  wreteh  1 
Made  scrapie  of  Ins  praise;  and  wagorM  with  Uai 
Pieees  of  goU,  tpunst  thu  whidi  then  be  wort 
Upon  his  bonoorM  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  phwe  of  hu  bed,  and  win  diis  ring 
By  ben  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knight, 
No  lessor  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  traly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring; 
And  wodM  S0|  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phobhos*  whed ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  if 
Been  an  the  worth  of  his  oar.   Away  to  Britain 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Wdl  may  you,  sir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  tai^Sbt 
Of  your  diaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
'Twist  amorous  and  viUanous.   Being  thus  qaenab^ 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Mostvildy;  fi>rmyTanttge,exceIleift; 
And,  to  be  briei;  my  practice  so  prt^rail'd, 
TlMt  I  retumM  with  simuhu  proof  enoug|b 
To  UMke  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  hdief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus, and  thus;  averring  notes 
Of  diaiitberJMnging,  pictures,  this  her  hraodet, 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it  1)  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  eouU  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  craekM^ 
I  having  m'ai  the  ibrfdt.   Whereupon,— 
Metbinks,  I  see  him  i»ow,— 

Psvf.  Ay,  so  thou  dost,  ICtning /ntHfnU 

Italian  fiend !— Ah  me,  most  credulous  fool, 
Egrpgioos  murderer, thiei;  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the^-iUains  past,  in  being, 
To  come  I~0,  giv«  me  cord,  or  knifir,  or  pqssooi 
Some  upright  justieer!  Thou,  king,  send  out 
For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'the  eartb.amen^ 
By  being  worse  than  they.   I  am  Posthumus, 
That  kill'd  tby  daughter  >-viUain*like,  I  lie ; 
That  caused  a  lesser  villain  than  myself; 
A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do't :— tbe  vmple 
Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  she  herself. 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me,  set 
The  dogs  othe  street  to  bay  me:  every  viUain 
Be  call'd,  Posthumus  Leonatus;  and 
Be  viUaay  less  than  'twas!— O  Imogen ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife!  O  Imogen^ 
Imogen,  Imogen  I 
i,no.  Peace,  my  lord ;  beat',  hear*- 

Pnt,  Shell's  have  a  ptoy  of  this?  Thou  soooful 

Thpre  lie  thy  parti  tSiriking  fieri  ihefaUf 

PU,  O,  gentlemen,  help,hdp 

Min^  and  jo«r  mistress  ;-0,  my  lonl  Posthumof  I 
You  ne'er  kill'd  Imogen  till  new  :-Hdp,  hdp  !- 
Mine  bOooui*d  Mr )  -  ^ 
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Cym,  Doeftbe  world  90  nMMA^ 

Pott.  Bow  cone  these  ttaggenioiinie? 

jHt^  Wafce,n7JnkCRtt! 

Cynu  Ifthia  be  m,  the  gods  d6  mcu  to  strike  me 
To  desth  with  mortal  joy, 

pu;  How  ftnt  my  mistrNs  ? 

/m«.  O.  get  thee  f\rom  mj  si^Ht ; 
Thou  K»r'st  me  poison :  dangHtnu  fHloiw,  henoe!    | 
BrathenoC  where  prinees  five* 

Cynu  The  tune  of  Imogen! 

Fi».  lady, 
The  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  oa  me,  if 
That  box  I  game  you  was  not  thought  Uf  me 
A  previous  thing ;  I  had  it  IrxMn  the  queen* 

Ciftn.  New  matter  still  ? 

Jm9.  It  pOMonU  mew 

C9r.  O  goSls  I— 

I  leA  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  oonftMM, 
Which  must  approve  thee  bonestr  If  Piaanio 
HaTe^  said  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confection 
IVhich  I  gave  him  for  a  cordial,  she  i»  servV 
As  I  would  serve  a  rat* 

Ctftn,  Wliat*s  dus,  Con^lios  ? 

Csfi  The  queen,  sir,  very  oft  importnnM  me 
To  temper  poisons  Ibr  her ;  stiJI  pretendinK 
The  satisfhction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  kilUng  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Ofnoestetm:  I,  dreadmg  that  her  purpose 
Wat  of  more  danger,  did  compound  A»r  her 
A  ceruin  stoflT,  which,  being  ta^,  would  w»t 
The  present  power  of  Ufb;  hat,  in  short  lime, 
All  offices  of  nature  shoald  again 
Do  their  due  functions.— Have  you  ta^en  of  it  ? 

Ime,  Most  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Btf.  Myboys) 

There  was  our  error. 

GuL  This  is  sure,  FUele. 

/ma.  Why  did  you  throw  jour  wedded  lady  finMn 
you? 
Think,  that  yon  are  upon  a  rock ;  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  lEmbracing  Urn. 

Post.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  tou^ 

Till  the  tree  die ! 

Cynu  How  now,  my  flesh,  niV  child  i 

What,  makHt  thou  me  a  dulbud  in  ^is  act  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  mc  ? 

Im:  Your  blessing,  sir.    IKneeting. 

Be/.' Though  yoQ  did  love  thb  youth,  1  bhune  ye  not ; 
Tou  had  a  motive  fbr^  C7>  Gui.  ontf  Arv. 

Cynu  My  tears,  that  ftU, 

Prove  Iscdy  water  on  thee !  Imogen, 
Tby  moth^^s  dead. 

lm»,  I  am  sorry  fot*t  my  lord. 

Cynu  O,  she  was  naught ;  and  'Inner  of  her  it  wni^ 
That  we  meet  here-so  straitgely :  But  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pu.  My  loid. 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  Fll  speak  troth.    Lord  Cloten, 
Upon  ray  Udy's  misung,  came  to  me 
With  his  swonf  dnwn ;  foamM  at  the  mooth,a]id  iwore. 
If  I  discovert  not  which  way  she  was  gon^ 
It  was  my  insuuit  death :  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  marter's 
Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  dunecatl  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milibrd ; 
Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  master's  garment^ 
Which  he  infor«*d  finun  me,  away  be  posts 
With  unchaste  purpose^  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  kMly*s  honour :  what  bcQUne  of  klm, 
I  Airthcr  know  not. 


Cui,  Xatateai^hcMiy: 

I  skw  him  there* 

Cynu  Marry,  Aega&fbdorir 

I  wottkl  not  ^  gooddeed»4o^  fl«m«r<V* 
Pluekahaidsentenee:  pr'ythee^  vatSmyaaK 
Denytagnia. 

Cut.  IhaveqmlBeil,MdI«iat. 

Cynu  Be  was  a  pftoee. 

Cui.  Amostondvilooe:  T%e»««iiifthe«lv 
Wete  nothing  prince-like ;  for  hefid  pfwdbraa 
With  lH«oage  tfeBC  wooU  make  me  sp«a  Ike  H^ 
[fit  could  so  mar  to  me:  Ientoff%hmd; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  alaidiqgkm 
To  teM  this  tale  of  miae. 

Cynu  I  MB  sorry  Ibr  that: 

By  thine  own  tongue  tho«  art  cosrfcaaaM,  sai  ■■ 
Ewlufe  our  hw :  Thou  ait  dead. 

/mi.  Thatka&sM 

I  thought  had  been  my  hud. 

Cynu  BindtheoflMa; 

And  take  him  from  our  pitaeaeei 

Bd.  Stiv,«'ttr 

Thii  man  is  better  than  the  bmb  he  dew, 
As  well  dencended  as  thyadf :  and  hadi 
More  of  *ee  merited,  than  a  band  of  CVnai 
HmI  ever  scar  for.— Let  hu  arms  akaci  {TtikC^ 
They  were  not  bom  ibr  boadngeb 

Cynu  Why,  «y  nil* 

Wilt  thou  undo  die  worth  dion  anrt 
By  tasting  of  our  wmk?  B 
As  good  as  we  2 

Jrv,   .  In  that  he  spake  to»  tew 

Cynu  AndthoQshnltdielbi^. 

Bel.  Wewiifcslin 

But  I  wffl  profre,  that  two  of  as  ttv  as  goal 
As  I  have  giwa  oat  him^— M^  •one.Imn^ 
For  nune  ovfn  part,  unlbU  a  dancerons  sptuli 
Though,  haply,  well  for  yon. 

Arv.  Toor  danger  is 

Ours. 

CvL  And  oar  good  hia. 

BH.  HKftwiitikm^ 

By  leave  ^-Thou  hadsc,  grant  kins,  a  aoli^* 
Was  calN  Behuius. 

Cynu  What  of  him?  he  is 

AbanishVI  traitors 

Bei.  lie  it  is,  tfmt  hadi 

AssumM  this  age :  indeed,  a  faaaftshM  nmi 
I  know  not  how,  a  tndtor. 

Cynu  TkkehimbenBec 

The  whole  world  diall  not  save  hin. 

BeL  Roitsal* 

Fhrst  pay  me  forthe  noninr  ef  thy  «••; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  I  have  reeeivM  it. 

Cym.  Vvniog  of  my  sons  ? 

Bel.  Iamtooblont,«ndsaoey; 
Ere  I  arise,  I  win  preftr  my  son 
Then,  spa^  not  the  old  Ihther.    Bllghiyiir, 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  as«  none 
They  are  the  iksue  of  yoor  kins,  my  lige, 
And  bk>od  of  your  begctdug. 

Cym,  How!  aijIsBii^ 

Bei.  80  sure  as  you  yonr  father^   t. 
Am  that  Belarins  whcna  you  saasetkne 
Tour  plrasane  was  my  raere  ulinaB,mf  f^^ 
Itself, and  aU  my  trcnaon ;  tfahtl nsftrti 
WasallUieharmlAd.    TUnigi— F^*' 
(For  such,  and  so  diey  arr,}  thcM  twcaiy  f^* 
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^     cnaasuan^ 


T9S 


Rftve  I  tnsnM  Qp :  ihoie  am  tliey  kmne,  n  I 
CouM  pot  into  ttem ;  oiy  hBboiki^yns  air,  «■ 
TotirhigliMWkBowik    Their  mme,  SbripMli^ 
Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  itole  thetfeehiMxcn 
Upon  my  bani^inent:  I  ibotM  her  to*t^  ' 
Havin;;  nrceivM  the  paaiafameiit  befine, 
Tor  tKftt  which  I  did  then  t  Beaten  for  loydty 
Excited  ON  totRstoo;  Their  dear  io«, 
llie  more  of  yov  \ma»  felt,  <he  move  it  ilMipM 
UatomyendofiteBlhi^tltfnb   Bat,  giaeioai,  sik^ 
Here  are  yoar  aom  again ;  and  I  nnm  loie 
T>»-o  of  tlie  tweeiHt  companioni  fai  the  vorid ; 
The  benedicrion  of  thew  eoverbif  hasvem 
Fail  oil  titeir  heads  Kke  dew !  fiwthejr  are  worthy 
To  iufaiy  heaven  with  SIMV. 

Cym,  ThoQ  weep*it,  and  «peak^ 

The  ■*rviec»  tliat  you^ree  hare  done,  is  more 
Uullke  ttian  this  thoa  teU*st.    I  lost  my  children;— 
If  t>ie«e  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wish 
A  pour  of  worthier  sons* 

£^.  Be  pleas^  a  while.— 

This  g^tleniai>,whom  I  call  Polydore, 
M^t  worthy  prinee,  as  youn,  is  true,  Ouideriui : 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arringiis, 
Yoar  yo«inger  princely  sf>n ;  he,  sir,  was  lappM 
In  a  most  corioos  mantle,  wionghi  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  prahation, 
I  can  with  ease  produce. 

Cyiju  Gttiderins  had 

r  pon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  saasuine  star ; 
It  wsu  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Bci,  This  is  he; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp ; 
It  WM  wise  nature*s  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  erkkncc  now, 

Cym,  O,  what  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?  NVer  mother 
RejoicM  deliverance  more  :~BlessVl  may  you  be, 
That,  after  xhis  strange  starting  from  your  ocha, 
Yoa  may  reign  in  them  now !  O  Imogen, 
Tho«  hast  hiai  by  this  a  kingdom. 

/ma.  No,  my  lord: 

1  hskTC  got  two  worMs  by't.— O  my  gentle  brother, 
Hare  we  ilms  met  ?  O  nercr  say  hereafter. 
But  1  am  truest  speaker :  you  call'd  me  brother, 
\rhen  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers, 
IVhen  you  were  so  indeed. 

Cym,  Did  you  e'er  meet  ? 

Aro.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Ctii.  And  at  first  meeting  tor»d ; 

Clootinned  ao,  until  we  thought  he  dii>d. 

Cor,  By  the  4ucen*s  dram  she  swallowM. 

Cym.  O  rare  instinct! 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through  ?  Thu  fierce  abridgement 
Haih  to  it  ciieamsttntial  bfancbea,  which 
Bittinetion  should  be  rich  in.-Where  ?  howHrVi  you  ? 
And  y»  hen  came  you  to  aerfe  au  Roman  captive  ? 
How  p«ted  with  your  brothers  2  how  first  met  them? 
Why  fled  you  from  the  court?  and  whither  ?  These, 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
1  ta»w  not  how  much  more,  shooU  be  demandsd ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependencies, 
From  ehanee  to  chance;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  pbee, 
Will  wrve  our  kHig  intcsgatories.    See, 
Fosthnmus  anchors  upon  Imofi:eo ; 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  epe 
On  him,  her  hrotlwrs,  me,  her  master ;  hitting 
Ksich  ulbject  with  a  Jo/ ;  the  oounterchange 
Is  sevetally  in  dU.    Lcti  quit  this  ground. 


And  smoke  iIm  temple  with  c 
'I^ouartmybrotheri  8o  we*U  hold  thee  ever. 

[ToBdaiiiu. 

ImQ.  Yon  are  my  fkther  too;  and  did  ralkvea^ 
To  see  this  gcadooa  season. 

Cym,    '  AH  o*er>joy'd. 

Save  these  in  bonds ;  let  them  he  Jiqrful  too. 
For  they  shall  taaie  our  comfort. 

/mc  My  good  maafier, 

I  will  yet  do  youaerviee. 

Luc  Happy  be  you! 

Cym,  The  forkmi  soUier,  that  ao  noUy  fcnght. 
He  VMid  have  Well  beeom\l  thu  pkce,  and  ^mM 
The  thankingi  of  a  kbg. 

PoH,  I  am,  sir, 

The  soklicr  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseemiogt  'twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  I  then  fbllowSi  ;~That  I  was  he^ 
Speak,  laehimo  i  1  had  you  down,  and  might 
lUve  made  you  finish. 

laeh,  I  am  down  again :    IKneeUng, 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee, 
As  then  your  force  dkL   Tdce  that  life,  *beseech  yon, 
Which  I  so  often  owe:  hot,  your  ring  first ; 
Ami  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  priaeesc, 
That  ev4^  swore  her  faitlu 

Pnt,  Knednoctome; 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  spare  you; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym^  Nobly  doomVI : 

Weni  icam  our  fkeenesf  of  a  soiMn-hiw ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Arv,  Tott  holp  us,  sir. 

As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  he  our  brother; 
Joy''d  are  we,  that  you  are. 

FMf .  Your  servant,  princes.— Good  my  lord  of  Rona^ 
Call  forth  your  soothaiycr :  As  I  slept,  niethpoghc, 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
AppearM  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows     « 
Of  mine  own  kindred :  when  I  wak*d,  I  found    . 
This  hibel  on  my  bosom ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  Itardncss,  that  I  can 
Mike  »o  coltection  of  It ;  let  him  show 
Mb  skill  in  the  conciruction. 

Luc,  Phitennonus,<—  * 

SsscA.  I&re,  my  good  ktrd. 

Lue,  Bead,  and  dechue  the  meaning. 

Sooth.  [Reads.]  fTfien  m  tt  Utfn'i  rohetp  thali,  f 
himtdfunkmwn,  withotateekingjlnd,  ondbetmbro^ 
edby  a  piece  of  tender  air  t  and  vhen  from  a  itatefy 
cedar  ihalt  be  lopped  branehci^  which,  being  deadmany 
yeare  ehall  after  revive^  be  jointed  to  the  old  atoek^  and 
freshly  groto  ;  then  §haU  Foothurktu  end  Am  ndoeriee, 
Britain  befortuwde^  andJUurith  in  peace  andplentym 
Thou,  Lteonatus,  art  the  lion*s  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  constrtictbn  of  thy  name, 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  much : 
The  piece  oftender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter,   ^ 

[Tc  Cymbdine. 
WHiieh  we  call  moflii  aer ;  and  molU»  aer 
We  term  it  muUer :  which  mulicr  1  divine. 
Is  this  mou  constant  wil^ ;  who,  even  now, 
Answering  tlie  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  dipped  about 
With  this  most  tender  air* 
Cytiu  This  hath  some  seeming. 

Sooth,  TheU>fty  cedar,  rojul  Cyinbdioe, 
Fttsooates  thee :  and  thy  lopp'd  branches  point 
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^'^Tbj  two  lom  ftirA :  who,  by  Hfhiim  Molei^ 
For  man;:  jean  tlioaglit  dead,  are  now  rbriv'd, 
To  the  majettie  eedar  Joln*d  ;  whoM  Inue 
PronuKi  Britain  peaee  and  plenty. 

Cym,  Wdl, 

My  Iteaoe  wo  will  begin  >-and,  Caiot  Ladui^ 
Although  the  victor,  we  ttihmit  to  Csenr, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire :  promiring 
To  pay  o«r  wonted  tribate,  ftom  the  which 
Ve  were  disiuaded  by  oar  wiekcd  queen ) 
Whom  hearens,  in  jn«ioe,  (both  on  her,  and  henj 
Hate  faUd  laoft  heavy  hand. 

Simh,  The  engen  of  the  powert  above  do  tone 
The  harmony  of  this  peaee.   Therition 

'  HVhich  I  made  known  to  Luciot,  ere  the  moke 
Of  this  yet  icaree<old  battle,  at  thit  iratant 
^  IhU  ieeMDpliihM :  F«rlho  (oman  cagl^ 


LeaienM  henelC  and  IB  the  beam  o'teMB 
SovaaiihM:  which fi»eriMiw\l oar l■inKl7e•g^ 
Hie  imperial  Caesar,  tkonld  again  naite 
His  frnmr  with  the  radiant  CynhdhM^ 
Whieh  shines  hcve  in  the  wesli 

Tym.  LanAnedttSB^; 

And  let  our  eraoked  vndkes  ^mh  loihrir  nsstiik 
FramoorhlessMahma!  PaMbhwaibispcMe 
ToaHonrsulijeeii.  Saiwclbrwari:  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  BcitiA  ensign  wata 
Friendly  togetiicr:  sothraoghLod^MwaiBiick: 
And  in  the  temple  of  gieat  Jnpiaer 
Our  peaoe  well  nuify;  seal  it  with  ftarts^ 
Set  on  there:— Never  was  a  wv^  eeate. 
£ce  bhMdy  h^ads  were  WBihV,  with  sach  a  pescr. 


BOMEO  AND  JULIET. 


PARSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Eteahis,  prince  tf  Fertruu 

Paris,  a  tjoimx  noMroian,  Jdntnmn  f  theprineek. 

MoMnrne,  \head»  •fttoo  kou»e»^<a  xmriattce  with  each 

CapullL    5    tthtf. 

An  9ld  Man,  unek  to  CapvJtt* 

Romeoj  ton  to  Montague* 

Mereutio,  kintman  to  the  prince^  and  friend  to  Romeo* 

Benrolio,  nephew  to  Montague,  andfiietidto  Romeo, 

Tybalt,  nephew  to  Lady  C^let» 

Friar  Laurenee,  a  FraneUcan. 

Friar  John,  rf  the  tame  order, 

Balduuar,  servant  to  Romeo, 

aS^]oervanutoCt^putet, 

Abnim,  servant  to  Montague, 
An  Apothecary, 
Three  Musicians. 


Chorus, 
Boy, 

Ptieu  Paris, 
Petrr. 
AnOJlcer, 

Lady  Mdatt|;;iie,  tm/Sr  to  Montague,-^  • 

Laay  Capal«%  wife  to  Capulct, 
Jtilitft,  daughter  to  Cnpulet, 
Nurse  to  Juliet, 

CHixens  ^  Verona  :  several  Men  and  Wom^n^  Rela^ 
tions  to  both  houses;  Maskers,  Guards,  JVatchmen^ 
and  Attendants, 

SCENE,  during  the  greater  part  of  thi  fAny,  in  Vero- 
na :  oHce  in  theffih  act  at  Mantua, 


PROLOGUE. 


T, 


.  WO  lioQielioMt,  both  alike  in  Hignitjr, 

In  fttr  Veroos,  where  we  laf  our  leene. 
Prom  ancient  grudge  break  to  new  mutiny. 

Where  csril  bhwd  makes  eiril  hamlp  nnelean. 
From  Ibrtb  the  Ibial  hiim  of  thete  two  foes 

A  pair  of  itareniMM  loven  take  their  fife  ; 
^^nioi6  mindrenCorM  piteous  overthrswi 

Do,  with  their  death,  Imry  their  parenti*  itrife* 
The  fearfbl  panafc  of  their  death>markM  lore. 

And  the  coocioaanee  of  their  parents*  rage, 
Wbieh,  but  their  chiUren*s  end,  nought  could  remore, 

Is  now  the  two  hours*  traffle  of  our  stage ; 
The  whidi,  if  jou  with  patient  ears  attend, 
'VHiat  heae  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to 


ACTL 

SCEyE  /.-s^  public  Place,    Enter  Sampson  and 
Gregory,  omseif  with  srwords  and  bucklers, 

San*pson, 

6REGORT,  o*my  word,  well  not  canr  coals. 

Gfv.  No,  for  then  we  shall  he  eoHicn. 

Sam,  I  mean,  an  we  he  in  eholer,  we*U  draw. 

Gre,  Aj,  while  you  lire,  draw  your  neek  out  of  the 
«o)lar. 

Smtt,  I  strike  qvieldy,  being  morcd. 

Gre,  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strire. 

Sanu  Adof  of  the  house  of  Monocle  mores  me. 

Gre,  To  more,  i*— to  stir;  and  to  he  valiant,  i«— to 
stand  to  it :  thacfuw,  if^ura  art  morcd,  thou  runnVt 
•way. 

Sam*  A  dog  of  that  house  sbdl  more  lua  to  stand  1 1 
^1  take  the  wall  of  luiy  man  or  nmid  of  Montague's. 


Cre,  That  shows  thee  a  weak  steve;  fir  the  week, 
est  goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam,  True;  and  therefore  troraen,  being  die  woic* 
er  vessels,  are  erer  thrust  to  the  wall :— chdefbre  I 
will  push  Montague's  men  from  the  wall,  and  thrust 
his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre,  The  quam^  is  between  our  masters,  and  us 
their  men. 

Sam.  *TisalI  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tyrant :  when 
I  have  fought  with  the  metu  1  will  be  cruel  with  the 
maids :  I  will  cut  off  their  heads. 

Gre>  The  heads  of  the  maids  ? 

Sam,  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their  raaideik* 
heads;  take  it  in  what  tense  dioa  milt. 

Gre,  They  must  taHe  it  in  sense,  that  feri  it. 

Srm,  Me  they  shall  fteU  while  I  anv  able  to  stand : 
and.  *tis  known,  I  am  a  pretty  pieee  of  Oesh. 

Cre,  *Tis  well,  thou  art  not  fish;  if  thou  hadst, 
thou  hadst  been  Poor  John.  Draw  thy  tool ;  here 
comes  two  of  the  house  of  the  Montagues. 

Enter  Abnm  and  Balthasar. 

Sanu  My  naked  weapon  is  out ;  quarml,  X  willbacia 
thee.     . 
'pre.  How?  torn  thy  haek,  and  run? 

Sam,  Fear  me  not. 

Crr.  No, marry:  IfHirthee! 

Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  sides  i  let  fhea  br> 
gin. 

r;rr.  I  will  fVown,  as  I  pass  by ;  and  let  them  take 
it  as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
them ;  which  is  a  disgiaee  to  them,  if  they  bear  it. 

Mr,  Do  you  Inte  your  thumb  at  ua,  vbri 

Sam,  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr,  Do  yon  bite  your  thtmb  at  os,  sir  ? 

Sam,  Is  the  hiw  on  our  sidie,  il'  I  wiy-ar  ? 

Ore,  Ne. 
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5bm.No,nr,  1  do  not  bite  my  Ummb at  pm,  sir; 
lAt  1  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Ore.  Do  you  qmurel,  nr. 

Jbr.  Qoiurrelyiir?  iio,Mr. 

Stim.  Ifyoodo,«r,I«mforjwi;  1  seire  «•  good  « 
manasyoo. 

jlbr.  No  better. 

&m.  Well,  sir. 

Enter  BcBTolio^  at  a  distance, 

Cre.  Sty-better:  here  come*  one  of  my  mMter't 


Sum,  Tea,  better,  ar. 

Saitu  Draw,  if  yiw  be  m««.-Gregory,  remember 
thy  flwaihins  blow.  ITheyJighL 

Bau  P*tt,  iMdt;  pttt  apyonrswonli;  you  know 

not  wbat  you  do.  iBeat*  dmon  their  rwwdi. 

Enter  Tjbalt. 

4rVA*  What,  art  tbou  drawn  among  these  heartless 


Tom  thee,  Benrolio,  knk  uprni  thy  dcstb. 

Ben,  I  do  but  keep  the  peoee ;  put  op  thy  fword, 
Or  mam^  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 
Tyb,  What,  dnwo,  and  talk  of  peace  ?  I  hate  the 
word. 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee : 
Havei^  th«,  oowaid.  Vn^fJ^Sf*'' 

.  Ew» teveral  Partkams  of  btlk  HmuUt  nhojointhe 
fray:  then  enter  CUixemt^  wilh  cbtbt. 
Ctt.  Clubs,  bills,  and  partizansi  strike!  beat  them 
down! 
Down  with  Use  Capulett !  down  with  the  Montagues ! 

Zmer  Capnlet  in  Hi  gown;  and  Lady  Caputet. 
Ci^,  What  noise  is  this  ?— Give  me  my  long  sword, 

ho! 
La,  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  erutch !— Why  eaH  you  for  a 

CM-ord? 
Cap.  My  sword,  I  •ay'-oW  Montague  is  edme. 
And  flo-irishes  his  blade  in  sfHte  of  roe. 

Enter  Montague  and  Lady  Mbntagoe. 
Men.  Thou  villain,  Capulet,-UoM  me  not,  let  me 

go. 
La,M0n,  Thou  shalt  not  stir  one  foot  to  seek  a  foe. 

Enter  Prince^  with  ^endantt. 
Prince.  Rfbellious  sotyccts,  enemies  to  peoee, 
Pcofhners  of  this  neigfabo«ir«tah>ed  steel,— 
Witt  they  not  bear  J-what  ho!  yuu  men,  yon  beasts, 
-Tluit  qaench  thcllre  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fonntoim  issuing  from  your  veins, 
On  pain  of  tortuits,  from  those  bkwdy  hands 
Thmw  your  mS»<eropcr'd  weapons  to  the  ground, 
And  hcarthe  sentence  of  your  moved  prince— 
Three  dvil  brawls,  bitd  of  anairy  word. 
By  thee,  oW  Capolet,  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  distuAM  the  quiet  of  our  sttvets  5 
And  made  Veronals  andesrt  eitizens 
C««t  by  their  grave  bcaeeroing  ornaments. 
To  wield  old  parthEam,  in  hands  as  oM, 
Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  oankcr'd  hate  : 
If  ever  yon  disturb  oar  streets  again. 
Tour  Uvea  shall  pay  the  foHHt  oi  the  peace. 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
Toil,  Capnlet,  shall  go  ak>ng  with  me ; 
And,  Montague,  eome  you  this  afVemoon, 
To  know  oar  further  pleaMre  in  this  ease, 
To  old  Free-town,  our  eoiamoo  judgement  f  hwe 


Once  raoc«,  OB  pain  of  death,  dl  MM  dr|«. 

lExeum  PriMce,aad  AOendmUs  ttfria^i* 
d^  Capulet,  Tybalt,CifiapmcaarfSerssa(i. 

Men.  Who  set  this  ancient  qaaRelae«afan«eh}- 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  itb^sm! 

Ben,  Here  were  thi»  servants  of  yoorad«cn«Ti 
And  youn,  ckne  Qgluii^ere  I  thd  appnaeh: 
I  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  imtant  came 
The  fiery  Tybah.  with  hb  swnrd  pftfpaiM ; 
Which,  as  he  breathM  defiance  to  my  «an. 
He  swung  about  hu  head,  ami  eut  the  wiais, 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hissVl  him  m  soon: 
While  we  were  interehanging  thrusts  and  Hen, 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  sad  pvt, 
Till  tfa^  prince  came,  who  parted  eithev  pan. 

La,  Mon,  O,  where  is  Homeo  !*saw  jua  kin  !•■ 
day? 
Right  glad  I  am,  he  was  not  at  Ais  fieay. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  wanbipp'V  IB 
Peer'd  forth  the  gofclen  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  dnive  me  to  wafkabroad ; 
WherBt—undemJith  the  gtove  of  sycamaie. 
That  westward  rooteth  firom  the  csty^  •"de^" 
So  early  walking  dul  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made:  but  he  wasVareofoc^ 
And  stole  into  |he  covert  of  .the  wood : 
I.  measuring  his  affections  by  my  own,— 
That  most  are  busied  wheu  they  are  ■Mstaka^- 
Pursu*d  my  humour,  not  punraii^;  his, 
And  gladly  shunned  who  Racily  fled  from  dk. 

Mon,  Bfany  a  morning  bath  he  then  been  mit 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morai^  dr«, 
Adding  to  clouds  more  dauda  with  hxsd^  agb: 
Bht  all  so  soon  as  the  aN-cbeering  sun 
Should  in  the  farthest  east  beipn  to  diaw 
The  shady  eurt^ns  IhMn  Auroral  bed. 
Away  ttom  light  steals  home  my  heavy  sai^ 
And  private  in  ^  chamber  pens  himself  i 
Shotk  up  his  windows,  loeka  fiur  daylighiea^ 
And  makes  himself  an  anificial  nic^t : 
BUek  and  portentous  must  this  hunaMirpiOf*^ 
Unkss  good  counsel  may  the  caMe  remove. 

Ben,  My  noUe  uncle,  do  yon  know  thecwM? 

Men.  Ineitherknowit,BorcanlcainflfMB' 

Ben,  Have  you  importunM  him bf  any  netfi' 

Jifon.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  other  frioii^ 
But  he,  his  own  affiietions'  ronnsalkw. 
Is  to  hinvelf-I  wiU  not  say,  how  tme- 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  oo  close, 
So  far  from  sounding  and  cUacovcry, 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envioos  worm, 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  theaii^ 
Or  dedicate  hb  beauty  to  the  son. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whenee  his  weavnp^ 
We  would  as  willingly  give  care,  as  knew. 

Enter  Romeo,  at  a  Atame, 

Ben.  Sac,  where  he  oomesi  8o  please  yoi,  ^* 


ni  know  his  grievunee,  OT  be  1 

JfoR.  I  wottU,  thou  wert  »  happy  fay  thy  0y> 
To  hear  true  shrift-Come,  madam,  fc^awy- 

lEjtettntUaatMgmafiim' 

Ben,  OoadnNtiow,oousni. 
Horn.  IathadBrsi>i*«P 

Ben.  But  new  ftmck  nine. 
fym.  Ahutaludkmimmm' 

Was  that  my  faither  that  went  hcnee  so  ftrt? 
Ben,  ft  wni:-Wh«  sadocat  kH^m  ii*^ 
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M»wu  No(]isviBf  tbtt^  wtdck,  hi^Bf  ,  niket  them 
ihort. 

Jkn*  In  love? 

JImr.  Out- 
Bra.  Of  love? 

Jitm,  Outof  ber<kTOiir,vliereIamialoT«^ 

Ben*  Aiu.  dutt  lore,  so  gentle  in  bb  riew, 
ShiRild  be  fo  tynuinont  and  tough  io  proof! 

Ihm*  JJai,  tbnt  love,  wboce  view  it  mufilcd  slUl, 
Should,  withunt  eyet,  kc  pathvajri  to  hu  witl  i 
Where  shall  we  dine  ?-0  me !— What  Itay  was  here  ? 
Yet  tell  me  not,  ibr  I  haTe  beard  it  all* 
Here's  UMidi  to  do  with  hate,  but  man  with  lover- 
Why  then,  O  bcawKqg  love  1  O  loving  batel 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  fint  create .' 
O  heavy  ligbtnt- s« !  senous  vanity  I 
Misshapen  chaos  of  welUeeming  fbraa  I 
FcaChtT  of  le«d,  bright  anoke^  cold  fire,  sick  beahb  I 
Still-waking  sleepr  tbat  is  not  what  it  is  !>- 
This  knre  Ibel  I,  that  fiwl  no  love  an  thic 
Dost  thoa  not  hiiigb? 

Ben.  No,  ooai,  I  father  weep. 

ir»m.  Good  heart,  at  what  ? 

Ben,  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

Mmu  Why  sutfa  is  love*s  txansgression. 
Grieft  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast; 
Which  tboo  wik  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
With  more  of  thine :  this  love»  that  tbon  hast  drawn^ 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  moch  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  smoke  raised  with  the  fume  of  nghs ; 
Being  pargM,  a  flre  spariding  in  loren'  eyes : 
Being  vexM,  a  sea  nourish^  with  lovers*  tear* : 
What  is  it  else  ?  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. 
FaKwell,  my  eoz.  IGaing, 

Ben,  Soft,  I  will  go  along; 

And  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong* 

Rmn,  Tot,  I  have  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here ; 
This  is  not  Romeo,  he's  some  frther  where. 

Ben,  Tdl  me  in  sadness,  who  she  is  you  love  ? 

Horn.  What,  sIaU  I  groan,  and  tell  thee? 

Ben,  Groan?  why, no; 

But  sadly  tdl  vie,  who. 

Mmt»  Bid  nack  man  in  aadncM  make  hob  will:— 
Ah,  word  ill  org'd  to  one  that  is  to  ill  i— 
In  sadness,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  woman. 

Ben.  I  aim*d  so  near,  when  I  supposM^you  kiv*d. 

iBtm.  A  right  good  marksman  I— and  she's  lair  I 
love. 

Ben,  A  right  fisir  mark,  fair  eoz,  is  toonesi  hit. 

Ronu  Well,in  that  hit,  you  miss:  she'll  not  beUc 
With  Cnpid*s  arrow,  she  bath  Dian's  wit ; 
And,  in  stroi^  proof  of  ohaitity  well  armVI, 
From  love't  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  uidiacm'd. 
She  will  not  i(ay  the  siege  of  kiving  terms, 
Nor  bide  the  encounter  of  assailing  eyet, 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint-teducing  gokl  t 
O,  she  is  ridi  in  beauty ;  only  poor. 
That,  when  the  dies,  with  heanty  diet  her  storew 

Ben,  Then  she  bath  twom,  that  she  will  still  live 


J?«m.  She  haib,  i^  in  that  sparii«  make*  huge 


For  beauty  ttarvM  with  her  tevcrity. 
Cuts  braoty  off  ftoB  aU  posterity. 
She  is  loo  Ihir,  too  wise;  winly  too  fiur. 
To  morit  bKtt  by  aakii^  me  despair : 
She  bath  fiorswona  10  love ;  and,  hi  that  vow. 
Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  toteU  it  now. 
Brn.  Be  nal^A  by  me}  ftiptt 


Smn.  O,  teach  ne  haw  I  dbould  forget  10  ikiiifc. 
Ben.  By  giving  liberty  uato  thine  «yes; 


R*m,  ,     'Tit  the  way 

To  can  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more : 
TheK  happy  masks  that  kits  firir  hKUes*  browa, 
Being  Mttk,  pot  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  ftir  i 
He,  that  is  strtMktsn  blind,  eannot  fiiiget 
The  preekms  trearare  of  hbeyeright  ksci 
Show  mea  nistieit  that  is  pasting  fitir. 
What  doth  her  beaoty  serve,  but  at  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pais'd  that  patting  fiur  ? 
Farewell ;  thoa  oanet  not  teach  me  to  fiicget. 

Ben.  xm  pay  that^oetriae,  or  cite  die  HI  debu 

SCENE  Jlf^A  Street.   Enter  C^pnlet,  Farit,  mwf 
Sefvont, 

Cap.  'And  Blootagoe  it  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  «fike;  and 'tis  not  ban!,  I  think, 
Formen  JO  old  at  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Far,  Of  honoartble  reakoning^aie  you  both ; 
And  pity  'tat,  you  Hv'd  a/ odds  so  long. 
But  now,  my  \mi^  what  lay  yon  to  my  rait  ? 

Cap,  But  saying  o%-  what  I  have  said  before : 
My  chiU  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  worU, 
She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  yean ; 
Lrt  two  more  sitmroers  wither  in  tibehr  pride, 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bridei 

Par,  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  made. 

Cap.  And  too  soon  marvM  are  those  so  early  made. 
The  earth  hath  twallpwM  all  my  hopes  but  she, 
She  is  the  hopefVil  bdy  of  my  earth: 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part ; 
An  she  agree,  within  her  seope  of  choice 
Lies  my  consent  and  fiur  acending  voice. 
This  night  I  hohi  an  old  accustom'd  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  invited  ouny  a  guest. 
Such  as  I  k»ve;  and  you,  among  the  store. 
One  more,  roost  weU»me,inakes  my  number  moiT. 
At  my  poor  hoote,  k>ok  to  behoM  this  night 
Earth^treading  stan,  that  make  dark  heaven  light : 
Snda  oookfort,  as  do  lusty  y<^ng  men  fbeft 
When  welUppardrd  April  on  the  bed 
Of  limping  Winter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  ftesh  female  buds  thall  yon  this  night 
Inherit  at  my  house;  hear  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  roost,  whose  merit  most  shall  he: 
Soda,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine,  bdngone. 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reekomng  none. 
Come,  go  with  me^Go,  tirrah,  tmdge  about 
Through  fhir  Verona;  find  those  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there;  Ca<«c/ a/qper.]  anf 

to  them  say. 
My  house  and  welcome  on  thehrjaleasuret  stay. 

{Exeum  Capalet  and  Farit. 

Sero,  Find  them  o«,who9f>namet  are  writteilheitt.^ 
It  as  written— that  the  shoenakrr  shonU  meddle  with 
hit  yard,  and  the  taikir  with  hit  kMt,  theftdher  with  hit 
pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his  nets ;  but  lam  tent 
to  find  thote  pcrtont,  whoie  namet  are  hcie  writ,  and 
can  oiper  find  what  nanaet  the  writing  peami  hath 
here  writ.  I  most  io  the  learned  .•—In  gnadtne* 
Enter  BenvuBo  aiirf  llomeo* 

Ben,  Tutjinan!  one  fire  bomtoot  anothet'tbnm- 

One  pain  it  leitcaad  by  molher'i  angvith ; 
Tnm  gUdy,  and  be  kolp  by  backward  taming; 
One  despcnte  grief  cnm  with  aiaoihet^t  langinih ; 
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Take  thou  smm  new  Infteci^n  to  thy  tye^ 
And  the  rank  poMon  of  the  oU  will  dieb 

Jfvm,  Year  ptantain  leaf  it  eaBteUent  fat  that* 

Ben,  For  what,  I  praf  thee  ? 

SoHu  For  your  broken  shin. 

Beru  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad? 

Jimt,  Not  mad,  bat  bound  mom  than  a  madman  u: 
Shut  up  in  priMO,  kept  without  my  food. 
Whipped,  and  tormented,  attd— Goodpo^en,  good  fellow. 

Srro.  God  gi'  good  even.— I  piwy,  air,  eau  you  read  ? 

Jlom.  Ay,  mine  own  fortUHo  in  my  miiery. 

Serv,  Peihaps  yon  have  karnM  it  without  book: 
But  I  pray,  can  you  mdany  thing  yon  lee? 

Ji9nu  Ay,  if  I  know  the  letien,  and  the  language. 
.  Serv.  Ye  say  bimettly ;  Rett  you  men-}. 

^•m.  Stay,  fifUow  s  1  ean  ivad.  iHead*. 

Si'/rnier  Martino,  and  hit  wife,  and  dattgfHere; 
Connty  An»elme,  and  hit  benufeout  Httere;  The  Utdif 
widow  of  VUrttvfo  ;  Sigrtior  Plaeentio,  and  hh  lovely 
niece*;  Mercttth  and  hio  brother  FalenHne;  Mine 
unde  Cafiutet,  hi*  wfjk,  and  d^tghtero  ;  My  fbir  ntece 
RooaJine;  Livlat  Slgnior  ValenHot  and  hut  eouoln 
TybaHs  Lttda,  andthe  lively  Hefeno, 

A  (air  assembly ;    CCiret  bock  the  noMj   Whither 
•hoold  they  come? 

Serv,  Up. 

Xom,  >VhJiber?  . 

Serv,  To  supper;  tooorhouifc. 

Ronu  Whose  liouse  ? 

Serv,  My  master*!. 

Rom,  Indeed.  I  »bonkI  have  asked  yon  that  before. 

Serv,  Now,  I'll  tell  jwi  without  asking:  My  master 
il  the  great  rieh  Capuk-t :  and  if  you  be  not  of  the 
house  of  Monta^net,  I  pray,  come  and  crush  a  cup  of 
wine.    Rert  you  merry.  lExit. 

Ben.  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet*s, 
8upt  the  fnir  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  lov'st ; 
With  ail  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona : 
Oo  thither ;  and,  with  nnattainted  eye. 
Compare  Iter  face  with  some  that  I  shall  show, 
And  I  will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Rom,  When  the  devout  rehi^on  of  mine  eye 

Maintaim  such  fhlsehood,  then  turn  tears  to  firet ! 
And  thcse,-*who,  often  drownM,  could  never  die,— 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars  I 
One  (hirer  than  my  love !  the  all-ieeing  sun 
Ne'er  sow  her  matcli,  since  first  the  world  bej^n. 

Ben,  Tut !  you  saw  her  fhir.  none  else  being  by, 
Henelf  pmsM  whh  herself  in  either  eye  ? 
But  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weight 
Your  lady's  love  agunst  some  other  maid 
That  I  win  show  you,  shining  at  thlt  ftast. 
Ami  she  dall  seam  show  welt,  that  now  shows  btft. 

Rom,  ni  go  akmg,  no  such  sight  to  be  shown. 
But  to  rejoiee  in  splendour  of  mine  own.      [£jvtmf. 

SCENE  lll^A  Room  im  Ci^efet's  ffmue.    Enter 

Lady  Capuhtt  ontf  XnrMw 

iM-Cap,  Nane,wlKtc*tmydaaghter?  call  her  Ibrth 

tome. 
Vuroe,  Mow,  by  mynudden^iend,— at  twelve  year 

f  bade  her  OMBiy-What,  kmbt  what,  hMly  bird  !- 
Gud  foibid  !-whert's  thu  giri  ?-wh8t,  Julkt  1 
£a«rr /allcc 

JuU  How  now,  who  calls  ? 

Sune.  Yoor  mother. 

J^  ^iidam,  I  am  here. 

\Vhatityom>will? 


La,  Cap,  Thii  it  the  earttttn  Wwn,  giMlflMt 
sriiiJe, 
We  most  talk  in  iecret.— N une,  cwie  li*  tgiie ; 
t  have  remembered  me,  than  ikak  hear  oar  saosri. 
ThoQ  know'st,  my  daoghier*s  of  a  ptettjiy^ 

Vuroe,  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  ege  vatoak«r. 

La,  Cap.  She^  mx  ftuiteen. 

Nurse,  rn  lay  flwitua  ofay  tteA. 

And  yet,  to  my  teen  be  it  spoken,  I  bate  bat  iitt^- 
Sheisnotfeorteeni  How  long  b  it  new 
ToLamroa»<ide? 

La,Ccp,  Albriniglit,andodddays. 

Vuroe,  Bven  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year, 
Come  Lammaa-eve  at  night,  shaU  she  be  fiwteeiu 
Susan  and  ahe,-God  rest  an  christian  soohi- 
Wete  of  an  ageb-Wdl,  Susan  is  wUh  Got } 
She  was  too  good  Ibr  net  B«t,aslaiidb 
On  I«mma»«ve  at  night  shall  dhe  be  fborteea ; 
That  shall  she,  marry;  I  reneoaher  it  wdL 
'Tis  since  the  eartb^piake  now  eleven  yrani 
And  she  was  weanM,— I  never  shaH  fisffetki^ 
Of  all  the  days  of  the  i^or,  npon  that  ^ : 
For  I  had  then  bid  wurwiwuwl  to  my  di^ 
Sitting  in  the  son  under  the  dort-houie  wal^ 
My  loni  and  yxm  were  then  at  Mantua*— 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain  >-But,  as  I  odd. 
When  it  did  taste  the  womMvood  on  the  aippir 
Of  my  dog,  and  fek  it  bitter,  pretty  ftol ! 
To  see  it  tetehy,  and  lUI  oat  with  thedi^. 
Shake,  qnoth  the  doyp-hoose:  'twasBoaeei,Itapi. 
To  Ud  me  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  iteleren  yranr 
For  then  she  eoold  stand  ak>nc ;  nay,  by  tbenii 
She  couU  have  run  and  waddled  all  ahoot 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brsv : 
And  then  my  husband— God  be  with  his  ssal .' 
'A  was  a  merry  man  ;-tBok  up  the  chiU : 
Tea,  quoth  he,  doit  thou/hTt  upon  thy  face* 
Thou  wilt  flat  badaoard,  when  thorn  hut  aunvti 
mu  thou  not.  Jute  /  and,  by  my  htAyimo, 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crytas,  and  said-4r* 
To  see  now,  how  a  jest  shall  eonse  about ! 
I  warrant,  an  I  shooU  live  a  thousand  feaf\ 
InevershooUfbrgetH;  mk  thou  not,  Jkk  ?  fothk 
And,  pretty  fbol,  it  stinted,  and  said— Jy. 

La.  Cap,  Enough  of  this  ;  I  pray  Ihee^  hiU  ^ 


Norte,  Yes,  madam ;  yet  leannot  choosebatta^ 
To  think  it  shouM  leave  crying,  and  ssy^A  ■ 
And  yet,  I  wamnt,  it  had  npon  itshcww 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  yoong  coeferers  stone ; 
A  parioos  knock;  and  it  cried  fataeHy. 
iia,  quoth  my  husband,  ^r^r  upon  tbyjke  f 
Thou  wibjhll  borkward,  when  thou  eom*tr  tt  ogti 
mit  thou  not,  Jule  *  it  sthitcd,  and  said- J^ 

Jul  And  stint  thou  too,  I  pny  thee,  mKse,nri 

Nurte,  Peace,  I  have  done:  Go^arifctkcKlp 
grace! 
Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  eVr  I  nan^ 
An  Inight  live  to  see  thee  manied  onee^ 
1  have  my  wish. 

La,  Cap,  Many,  Aat  uuuij  is  the  very  lliBs 
I  came  to  talk  of  :-TVll  me,  danghier  Ja&t. 
How  stands  your  dispositSon  to  be  nanW 

JuL  Itis  an  honour  t6rt  I  dwnm  netofc 

Nuroe^  Anboooor!  were  not  I  thine oalyvi^  , 
rd  say,  thou  iMdst  snekM  wydora  Aoia  (hy  Mt 

La,Cap,  WeM,  tUnk  of  nani^  aewi  ?«• 
than  yen, 
Bete  in  Vettna,  bdiH  of  edcrai, 


SOMXO  AZI|>  JUUBD 


BO  I 


iietiHrieiimdjrBMlien:  bjraiy 
wu  yoar  mcMhcr  much  upon  these  yean 
1wt  you  are  now  a  maid-    lliai  then,  ia  hiit£^ 
Iw  valiant  Pam  leeks  yoQ  lor  his  love. 
Nurte,  A  man,  young  lady !  lady,  tocb  a  nan, 
J  afl  the  world— Why,  he's  a  bmu»  of  wax. 
La*  Cap,  Verona*!  turamer  ^tli  not  lueli  a  flower. 
Ifiirte.  Nay,  be*t  a  flower;  in  fkith,  a  very  flowec 
la.  Cap,  Whataay  you;  can  you  l«v«tlie9nitlettMn2 
hu  night  you  shall  behokl  him  at  our  feast  i 
lead  u'er  the  volurae  of  young  Paris'  fkee, 
nd  find  delight  wiit  these  with  beauty's  pen  j 
xamine  every  married  lineament, 
fid  see  how  one  another  lends  eootoit; 
nd  what  obseorM  in  this  fair  voUune  Hes^ 
ind  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyet. 
his  pncious  book  of  love,  this  uabooad  kiver, 
6  beautify  him,  only  hwks  a  eover. 
be  fiih  livts  in  the  sea ;  and  'tis  mueh  pride^ 
vt  fair  without  the  fiur  within  to  hide. 
bat  book  in  many's  eyet  doth  share  the  glory, 
tut  in  gold  eUispt  looks  in  the  goklen  story. 
» tball  you  share  all  thai  he  doth  possess, 
f  having  hiro,  xaaking  younelf  no  km 
Hurte.  No  less?  Nay,  bigger;  women  grow  by  men. 
La»Ct^  Speak  briefly,  ean  you  like  of  Pteis'love? 
JuU  111  kiok  to  like,  if  fanking  Uking  move : 
It  no  more  deep  will  I  eodart  mine  eye, 
^  your  ooment  gives  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Enter  a  SeroanU 
Sere.  Madam,  the  gucsu  are  come,  supper  served 
S  you  callt^  my  young  laity  asked  for,  the  nurse 
rsed  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thing  in  extremity, 
nurt  henee  to  wait ;  I  bwrech  yon,  follow  straight. 
La.  Cap.  Wc  Ibllow  thee.— Juliet,  the  county  stays. 
N'ar*c.  Go,  girl,  seek  happj'  nights  to  happy  days. 

lExeunt. 

EHE  IV.—-A  Streeu  Enter  Romeo,  Mercutio, 
ienvolio,  rcUk  five  or  tix  Maskers,  TorcMearer*^ 
ntttthers, 

I«m.  What,  shall  tliis  speech  be  spoke  for  our  ex- 
cused 
shall  we  on  without  apology  ? 
Vn.  The  date  is  out  of  such  prolixity. 
i*l\  have  no  Cupid  iHMid.wink'd  with  a  scarl^ 
iringa  Tartar's  painted  bow  ot'latli, 
ring  the  ladies  like  a  erow-keeper ; 
*  no  withoQV'book  ptulogue,  faintly  spoke 
er  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance: 
U,  let  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will, 
'11  measure  them  a  measan:,  and  be  gone. 
*sm.  Give  me  a  torch,  I  am  not  for  this  ambling; 
ng  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  ii^it. 
fer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  youdantie. 
om.  Not  T,  believe  me ;  you  have  dancing  shoe% 
Ji  nimble  soles ;  I  have  a  soul  of  lead, 
takes  me  to  the  gnxmd.  I  cannot  move,  v 
r<T.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wings, 
t  soar  with  them  above  a  eomm<m  bound. 
dm.  I  am  too  sore  enpieswd  with  his  Aaft, 
toor  with  his  light  feathers ;  and  so  bound, 
nuot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe : 
ier  love's  heavy  btirden  do  I'sink. 
Trr.  And,  to  sink  in  it,  shoaU  you  burden  love  I 
gTMt  opprcwion  for  a  tender  thing. 
om,  U  bve  a  tender  thing?  It  is  too  rangb, 
rude,  too  boist'nwi ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 
W*.  If  knifrlie  rough  with  you,  befongh  with  love ; 
ii  love  ibr  pricking,  and  you  btat  love  down.— 
lOl 


Olve  me  a  «ne  to  pot  my  vingc  in : 

iPuttiiig  on  a  Mash 
A  visor  for  a  visor  !->what  care  I,  ^ 

What  oorioi^  eye  dbth  quote  defbrraities  ? 
Here  are  tlie  beetlMirows  shall  Mush  for  me. 

Bern  Come,  knock,  and  enter;  and  no  sooner  ill, 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

/?«m.  A  torch  for  me:  k;t  wantons,  light  of  hearty 
Tickle  the  senselets  rushes  With  their  heels; 
For  I  am  prover1>'d  with  n  f^ndtire  phaue,-^ 
ril  be  a  candle4ioMer,  and  look  on,-"- 
The  game  Was  ne'er  so  fiiir,  and  I  am  don^. 

Mer,  Tut .'  dun's  the  mouse,  the  constable's  oWB 
Word; 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thei»  fVom  the  mire 
Of  thil  (save  reverence)  love,  wheivin  thfm  stick*it 
Up  to  the  ean^— Come,  we  bum  day-Kglit,  ho. 

•Asm.  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

Afc'*-   ■  I  mean,  sir.  in  deby 

We  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  kimps  by  day. 
Takeout  good  meaning ;  for  our  judgement  sita 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wits. 

Bonu  And  we  mean  wellj  in  going:  to  this  mask  t 
But  'tis  DO  wit  to  go. 

Mer.  Why,  may  one  ask  ? 

Xopu  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-nigbt. 

Mer.  And  so  did  I. 

JiMu  Wen,  what  %as  yours? 

Mer.  That  dimmers  olW  Ii«i 

/?#m.  in  bed,  asleep,  while  they  do  dream  things  trut* 

Mer,  <X  then.  I  see,  queen  Ateb  hath  be^i  with  youi 
She  is  the  faii%s'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agateitohe 
On  the  fbn-hfinger  of  an  aMeruuin, 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies 
Athwart  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep: 
Her  waggon^pokes  made  of  long  spinners*  legs ; 
The  cover,  of  the  wings  uf  grasshoppiTS ; 
Tlie  tnees,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web; 
The  coihirh  of  tlie  moonsh'uie's  w^try  beams ; 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  buiie ;  the  lash,  of  film : 
Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-coated  gnat, 
Nut  half  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid : 
Her  chariqt  is  an  empty  huzeHiut, 
Made  by  tlie  joiner  squirrel,  or  ohl  grub, 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers* 
I  And  in  this  sute  she  ga1V>ps  night  by  night 
Through  k>ven'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of  love  i 
On  eoultiers'  knees,  that  drram  on  ftourt'sies  straight  i 
O'er  kwyers'  fingers,  who  stMight  dream  on  f^ea : 
0*er  ladies'  Upa,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream, 
W^icb  oil  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  thdr  breaths  with  sweet-meats  tainted  afe. 
SooMtime  she  gallops  o'er  A  courtier*s  noie, 
And  then  dnmms  be  of  smelling  out  a  suit : 
And  sometimes  comcs  i^  with  a  tithe-pig*s  tail, 
TickKng  a  parson's  nose  as  *a  lies  asleip, 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice  i 
Sometime  she  diSveth  o'er  a  soldier's  nock) 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cotting  foreign  throats, 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  biadbs,  ^ 

Of  healths  five  fiitbom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Dnims  ill  his  ear  t  at  which  he  starts,  and  wikei ; 
And,  being  thus  friglit«il,  s wears  a  prayer  of  two^ 
And  sleeps  again,    lliis  is  that  very  Mah, 
ThIU  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  tlie  night ; 
And  bakes  the  elf-lookt  in  foul  sluttish  liaii*Si 
Whidi,  once  untaJigledt  much  misfortune  bodei^ 
'litis  is  the  bag,  when  inoith  lie  dU  tbuir  k 
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AiiD  jimiT* 


That  piaiiM  llwrn,  lad  Jwrni  *t»  flrtt  t»  twr, 
MiJooff  them  wonm  of  good  OTcri^Beb 

i^Mn.  PeoeiipcMt^lieRataf^paK; 

Thoo  talk'it  of  notUqgii 

ilTer.  Tnw,  I  Mb  of  dvMiv; 

'Which  uo  thfl  children  of  on  idl«  hnin. 
Began  of  BQChing  hot  v»fai  IhntMr  ; 
Vhieh  it  oi  thiikof  •ohrtaDce  m  the  air ; 
And  cfMie  ioeoiMaiit  than  ihe  viad,  who  «wt 
Svcn  nov  the  fioKB  hoMUi  of  the  atrth, 
Aa^hdag  ongetU  pufi  awny  fkom  theiiee, 
Tunfaig  hit  ftee  to  the  dew^-drappiaK  loath. 

Men.  Thitmnd,70utalko(;Mowiasfromoanelv«; 
Supper  it  done,  and  we  than  cooM  lao  hMflb 

J?«m.  Iftar,toocariys  ftr  aif  mind  auvgirc^ 
Some  coatequcnco,  yethangiaK  in  thoatai^ 
Shan  hittcrij  begin  hit  fearlhl  date 
l^nth  this  night't  levelt ;  and  expive  the  term 
Ofa  ditpited  lift,  elotV  in  my  Imatt, 
By  tome  vile  finrfeit  of  miCimely  death  » 
Bot  He,  thathatfi  the  tieengo  of  my  ooBMB^ 
Diz^  my  mil  ^-<lll^  latty  vwtlemen. 

Jien.  8110(0)  dnoBi  jEmmt. 

SCEVB  r^A  Bali  in  Capnlett  Hwte,   Mtuidmu 

waiting.   Enter  Servant*, 

1  Strv,  Whete't  Fotpan,  that  he  hdpi  aoc  to  take 

away?  hcthiftatwiMiimf  hetenpeatnneherl 

%Serv,  When  good  manawi  AaN  He  ail  in  one  or 

ltoo^*lk  afiml 


Iftrvi  Away  with  the  JoioMloolt,i«movetheeoait. 
OQphoanl,  look  to  the  phMe  >"-good  dwu^  lavo  me  a 
pieee  of  anrdipaBe ;  and,  at  thoa  loveet  ate,  let  the 
potter  let  in  Sana  Orhkhione^  and  Nell«*-Anioay  I 


S&m.  Ay,hnyi  ready. 

1  Am.  Ton  aie  looked  Ihr,  aad  aalied  ibi;  aritad 
for,  aad  tooghl  Ibr,  ia  Ae  gicat  chamber* 

tServ,  Weeaanot  be  here  and  there^oor-Chaeily, 
boyt  s  be  fan*  awhile  and  the  kM«er  Uvcr  takeail. 
[aiMrjf  fiBtf f<  ccaindl 

Enlar  Capafet,  dr.  with  the  Gueetty  and  the  Maekeru 

Ci^  Gcatkma,  wcloemo!  ladic%  thathafo  their 
toet 
Uaph«Q^ft  with  eara^  win  hava  a  boat  with  yaii  >- 
Ah  ha,  my  miitRtiCi  r  which  of  yoa  all 
WiU  now  deny  to  daaoe  ?  riK  that  makes  dainty,  the^ 
111twear,tethoofat|  Amioomeacaryoanow/ 
You  are  weleome,  gentleown  I  I  tew  teen  the  day, 
'Dat  I  have  worn  a  vitor ;  and  qtaU  teU 
A  whitpering  tale  in  a  fidr  lady't  cv, 
Sach  at  would  p]eater**tit  gone, 'tit  gonc^ 'tis  gone: 
Ton  are  weleomiri^  gentlemen  .'—Come,  muticiant,  play* 
A  ban  1  a  hatt  r  Give  niom,  andfod  itrgirlc 

ittaek plaife^  and  they  dame. 
More  light,  yc  knaret;  and  turn  the  tablet  up^ 
And  qneneh  the  fine,  the  room  u  grown  tbo  hot— 
Ah,  tkiah,  thie  mdook'd^br  eport  comet  wHU 
NaV,  ^  nay,  tit,  good  coutin  CapofaC, 
Ite  yoa  aad  X  are  pact  our  daaeiag  dayt : 
How  long  i**t  now,  tinee  hMyonnelf  and  I 
Weteiaamatk? 

S  Ca^  By'r  lady,  thirty  yean. 

jiune,    ^'^^  ™^^  His  not  to  much,  *tte  not  so 

JuL 

AVhat  it  yonr  will  ?  tW  f  C!*^2^... 
^aieklyatitwin. 


tCap.  *Tbmotc^*tftmon:  hb  ton  fit  older,  lir; 
HittBaistkhftr. 

ICa^  WiHyaaaeBmethat? 

Hicmwaabatawardtwayeanagn.    , 

JItm.  What  hidy^  thai,  whUbdolhcafkhtfhehBBA 
Of  yonder  kaight  I 

Sero,  IkBowB0t,nr* 

JNm.  O,  the  do«h  teach  the  tcwchm  to  ham  hrii^  f 
Her  bfaacy  iHngt  npon  the  cheek  of  night 
like  a  rich  Jewel  in  aa  Bthiop^  car: 
Beauty  loo  ifch  ftr  ate;  ftr  earth  «BO  dear ! 
So  thowt  a  taowy  do«e  trooping  wtak  crowi^ 
At  yonder  tedy  o^her  ftOowt  thowt. 
The  meaime  done,  m  watch  her  pinee  of  vtaad. 
And,  toaehhig  hen,  make  happy  my  rode  hand. 
Did  my  heart  love  IM  now?  Ibrtwear  it,  tight  I 
For  I  neVr  aw  trae  beauty  tftt  thb  night. 

IVA.  Thit,byMtTolee,Aooldhea  BionCigne>-* 
Fetch  me  ray  impier,  boy  >-Whaif  dares  tha  aknv 
Come  hither,  eoreiM  with  an  untie  Ihoe^ 
To  fleer  and  teom  at  our  tolemafty? 
Now,  by  the  Mock  and  hononr  of  my  ktai. 
To  ttxike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  tin. 

1 C4^  Why,  how  now,  kfawmaa?  wheadbeaMnm 
yon  w? 

Tyb,  UiRele,  Oih  it  a  MMita)n>e,oar  fces 
A  villain,  that  it  htther  cone  in  tpite^ 
To  team  at  oor  tofcrnaity  tMt  alght. 

1  Cap,  Toaag  Roaieo  li*t  f 

Tyb,  *TSihe,tfaatvfllainRamaac 

1  Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  eou,  let  him  akne; 
He  bean  him  like  a  portly  gentlnnaa ; 
And,  to  my  troth*  Vivona  faragi  of  mm. 
To  be  a  Tittaout  and  welWgovemM  yooth  : 
I  would  not  ftr  the  wealth  of  all  thb  town, 
Herein  my  house,  do  him  disparagement  s 
Tbeiefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him, 
It  it  my  win ;  the  whidi  if  thou  respeet. 
Show  a  flnr  pretence,  and  pot  olftihete  llvw^ 
An  ilM)eieeming  lemhlanee  for  a  ftait. 

Tyb.  Itfttt,whentodiayiIteiauagaeits 
rU  not  endaie  him. 

1  Ctifi,  He  thall  becnhn'd ; 

What,  goodnan  hoy !— I  my,  he  Ann  $--Go  tat- 
Am  I  the  matter  boa,  or  you  ?  goto. 
Tou*U  not  cnduve  him  l—Ood  AaU  mend  my  mal 
You'll  make  a  mutiny  among  my  goesis  I 
You  win  sit  eoek-a-hoop  I  Youni  be  the  manl 

Tyb,  Wby,UBcle,  tisa shame. 

iCap,  GotB,gata^ 

Yon  are  a  lancy  boy  I— b*t  to,  indeed  N- 
Thb  trick  amy  chance  to  tenth  ymi  ;—T  know  wkab 
Yon  mmt  contrary  me  I  mai^y,  *tls  time*^ 
Wen  mid,  my  hearts >>You  are  a  prineoK;  gD>- 
Be  <p>*e^  OP-More  light,  more  light,  for  shame  I— 
X*U  make  you  quiet;  Whatt— Cheerly,  mybeartb 

Tyb,  Fhtienee  perfbiae  with  wilfhl  cholcr  mieting, 
Mritcsmy  flesh  tremble  in  Aetr  diflirreut  gteechig. 
I  will  withdiaw :  but  this  intnision  Shall, 
Now  seeaung  sweet,  eonvert  to  bitter  gaH.        ZExif. 

JtSm.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthy  haod 

VTa 
This  holy  shriae,  the  geade  flne  isthis,— 
My  lipctwo  hhishing  pil|^ink%  ready  aland. 
To  smooth  that  rough  touch  whh  a  tesMi 

Jui,  Oood  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  year 


WnUch  nil  lines  ly  deration  dhows  in  this  { 
Fcriaiao  have  handt  thai  pilgrimrinnds  da 


btaa*.  ^ 


BOMBaAMDJUUnV 


803 


Aad  jNda  (II  pdm  k  holy  palnm*  kin. 
Jtmu  Have  not  aiinti  lips,  and  holy  palmort  too  ? 
JuL  Ay,  pilgrim,  tips  that  they  muM  me  in  prayer* 
Sam,  O  then,  dear  aaiHt,  let  lips  do  what  handf  do; 
They  pny,  gnnt  thou,  lest  laith  twn  todeqpiiw 
JuL  Saints  do  not  nvn,  though  gtaot  for  pniyan* 

sake. 
Htm,  TheamovenocwhileniypniyeT'sefieetltake. 
Thot  fioia  my  lips^^  yooi^iay  lio  m  pafs>^ 

IKiuitig  hetB 
JuU  Then  ha^e  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have  took. 
Rmu  Sin  from  my  hps?  Otiapam  sweetly  uxgVir 
Give  me  my  sin  agnin. 
JuL  Ton  kiss  1^  the  hook. 

Ifuru,  MadanHjoor  Bkother  emret*  word  with  yo«* 
XMik  Whatishcrmolhsr^ 

Her  mothor  ia  the  bdy  «r  the  hooic^ 
And  a  pDod  lady,  and  a  wise^  and  rinnowt 
I  nanV  her  daughter,  that  yon  talkM  withal; 
I  tell  yoa,-he,  that  «an  hiy  hoUofhar, 
ShaU  hate  the  ehinksb 

Umiu  IssheaCapnlet? 

OdcaraoflMintJ  my  life  is  my  ibe^  deht. 

Jen.  Away.hegooei  the  qwt  is  at  the  best. 

X&nu  Ay,  so  1  f«ar ;  the  more  is  my  mnest* 

iCap»  May*  gentlemen,  paspaie  not  to  be  gone; 
We  haTe  a  trilling  fooKsb  banquet  towards^* 
Is  it  e*en  so?  Why,  then  X  thank  yon  all; 
I  thank  yon,  honest  gemleaen ;  good  night  »— 
More  toNhes  here  i—CoBW  on,  then  let'ft  to  bed. 
AhfSiffnh,  CT«  S  Cap.]  by  my  fliy.it  waaet  kle; 
m  to  my  resL        lExeuat  oU  bui  Juliet  and  2furH* 

JuL  Come  hither,  nune:  What  is  yongentleman? 

Vurse*  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

JuL  What's  he,  that  n>w  is  going  oat  of  door  ? 

Vwae*  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  yonog  PetmehiOb 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  loUowt  thoe^  that  wotthl  not 
danee? 

NurtCm  I  know  not. 

JuL  Go,  ask  his  name  i*4f  he  be  married, 
)Cy  gmfe  ialike  to  be  my  weddinphed* 

Nurse.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague; 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 

Jul,  My  only  loTeapmag  IVdui  my  only  hatel 
Too  early  seen  anknown,  and  known  too  late  £ 
PrwUgioos  buth  of  lore  it  is  to  me. 
That  I  most  tove  a  loathed  enemy* 

Nuru.  What's thia?  whatthia? 

JuL  A  rhyme  I  leacnM  cmn  now 

Ofooeldaoc^witlml.         [One  cafjt  »lf^  Juliet. 

Nurse,  Anon,  anon:— 

Coma^kCttway;  te  stsangvs  all  aw  gone. 

C£4«tmr. 

Enter  Chorm. 

Now  dU  desire  doth  in  his  death^ied  Ue^ 

And  )-oaBgaffeetion  gapes  to  be  his  heir; 
llmt  fair,  whieh  loire  groan'd  for,  and  would  dic^ 
'  With  tender  Joliet  mateh'd,  is  now  not  fUov 
Now  Romeo  is  beloVd,  and  loves  agaii\ 

Alike  bewitehed  by  the  eharm  of  looks  ; 
But  to  his  Ibe  soppo^d  he  must  eompbiin, 

And  she  steal  love^  sweet  bait  fh>m  fearlU  ho9kt: 
Being  heU  a  foe,  he  may  cot  hare  aecess 

To  breathe  sueh  vows  a*  k>vers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  ranch  in  love,  her.  means  muah  leia 

To  meet  her  new4ieloved  any  where: 
Bat  ponion  lends  them  pow'r,  time  means  to  meet, 
T«9>P'riag  ommitiai  with  oiiema  twyeu      iSxit, 


SCENE  L^An  tpen  Place^ad^elnini  Capnkt**  Cor* 
dbfe   £nler  Romda. 


CAN  t  go  ibiwara,  when  my  heart  la  here  ? 
Tten  baefc,  daH  earth,  and  find  thy  eeiitre  oat. 

iaeaimb9ibe'waU,MdUi^ibfmnirtadMil. 

Enter  Benvolio^  and  MJercutio. 

Bew*  Romeo!  my  eousin  Bmbbo  ! 

Mer,  Beiswiia; 

And,  on  my  liA^  hath  HalcB  him  home  lo  bed. 

Am*IierBnthitw«y,aiidleBp^thuofthard      it 
Call,  good  Mewutia* 

Aftrv  Miy,  ni  eotifuratoo^— 

Appear  thoa  in  the  iiheaess  of  a  sigh, 
8pMk  but  one  rhyme^and  I  am  mtitaed ;  > 
C^hofr-^Ahme!  ooaplehot-k»veaBddM«; 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venns  one  Ihlr  word, 
One  nidHBaam  ftr  her  piuMind  son  and  heir, 
Yoai«  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shBt  eo  trim. 
When  king  Copbecua  feT\l  the  heggerHnaid^ 
He  heareth  not,  stineth  not,  he  moveih  not ; 
The  ape  is  dead,  ami  I  muit  eoaf  ore  hisB^^ 
I  eoiyure  thee  by  Rosalind  bright  eyea^ 
By  her  high  fiMthsad,  and  her  searlet  Mp, 
By  her  aiM  loot,  straight  kg,  and  qaiveriqg  thigb^ 
And  the  dnesKt  that  these  n^jaaent  lieb 
That  in  Ay  likeness  thou  apipfar  to  OS. 

Jkfi.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mr.  This  eanaoc  anger  him:  *c««ul 
To  taim  a  spirit  in  hu  mistress'  cirek 
Of  nme  itruiga  nature,  letting  it  there 
TiB  she  had  laid  it,  and  eo^^lr^i  it  down ; 
That  were  some  spite :  my  invocatkm 
If  (hir  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistrem' namc^ 
I  oor^ure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben,  Come,hehBth  hid  himself  aamng  those  treee, 
To  be  aonmrted  with  the  huraoions  night  t 
Blind  U  his  hm,  and  bert  befits  the  dark. 

Ji^  If  loro  be  blind,  k»ve  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  nmlera  medhu:  tree^ 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  frai^ 
As  maids  eall  taedhrn,  when  they  hMgh  abm^ 
Romeo, good  night:— I'll  to  my  tmekle^ied ; 
Thb  lleldHied  Is  too  cold  ftr  me  toaleep: 
Come,  shall  we  go? 

Ben,  Go^  then;  lor 'tis  in  vain 

To  seek  him  hcn^  that  means  not  ae  be  Ibuad.  CB43& 

5r£2fJB //w-Otpulet^  Ganfen.   Bnter  Romeo. 

Asm.  He  Jesta  at  leara,  that  never  felt  a  wound.— 

[Juliet  appean  abwe,  at  a  vrindvw,  • 
But,  soft  I  what  light  through  yonder  windowlnreaks  I 
It  ia  the  oMt,  and  Juliet  is  the  suni— 
Arise,  fhir  son,  and  kill  the  enviooa  moon» 
Who  U  alreiMly  sick  and  pale  with  grief; 
That  thou  her  maid  art  tar  more  fair  than  she: 
Be  not  her  maid,  since  she  is  envious; 
Her  veatal  Uvery  as  but  sick  and  green. 
And  none  bat  fools  do  wear  it ;  cast  it  oflf^ 
It  is  my  lady ;  O,  it  is  my  kire: 
O,  that  she  knew  aha  wereJ— 
She  speaks,  yet  she  m)-s  nothing  s  What  of  that? 
Uer  eye  discourses,  1  will  answer  iu— 
I  am  too  boU,  'tis  not  to  me  she  speaks: 
Two  af  the  Ihlpeit  atw»in  all  the  heuTen, 
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IUWiigioroebuitncM,doefitfe«there7et  q 

To  (winkle  in  their  •pherM  till  they  retnm. 
"What  if  her  eye«  were  there,  they  in  her  be«d  f 
The  brii^itnen  of  he.-  cherk  would  rfuime  thoie  Stan, 
As  daylierht  doth  a  faimp ;  her  ere  in  hearen 
'WouM  thronfh  the  airy  region  itreara  ao  farinfat, 
That  binls  w«ukl  sing;  and  think  it  were  noit  nigfak 
See,  how  she  leans  her  eht^k  upon  her  band ! 
O,  that  I  were  a  ?lore  upon  that  h|iiid. 
That  I  might  toucli  that  cheek ! 
Jul,  Ah  me  ! 

Ronu  She  speaks:— 

O,  speak  •gain,  bright  anffcl  I  ibr  tlioo  art 
A*  glortoos  to  this  night,  being  o'er  mf  he«d. 
As  is  a  «ini^  inessengiT  of  hearon 
Unto  the  white-uptvroed  wondVing  cyrs 
Of  mortals^  that  tkll  hack  to  gaze  wi  bin. 
When  he  he^U'idt'S  the  huy-pacang  obuds, 
And  sails  upon  the  btxtoas  of  the  air. 

JuU  OHonteo,KonieuI  wherefore  art  thou  Romeo? 
Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  th)  name : 
Or,  if  thoo  wilt  not,  be  but  swocn  roy  bve, 
And  1*11  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 
Ronu  ShMl  I  bear  mqre,  or  shall  I  speak  at  this  I 

lAHde. 
Jul,  *Tu  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ;— 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a  Montague. 
VTbat's  MunUflTtu;  ?  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot, 
Nor  itr*n,  por  face,  nor  any  other  part 
Beloninng  to  a  raan.    O,  be  soine  other  name ! 
1V1uu*s  ill  a  natne  ?  that  which  we  eall  a  rote, 
Bx  au3r  otlier  luune  wuukl  smell  an  sweet ; 
So  Romeo  woukl,  wore  he  not  Romeo  oalfd, 
Kctaiit  thnt  dear  perfection  which  he  owes, 
'VVithotiC  that  title  r—llonieo,  doH*thy  name ', 
And  fbr  tluit  naiue  which  is  no  part  of  thee, 
Take  all  myself. 

Rom,  I  take  tliee  at  thy  word : 

Call  me  but  Iove«  and  VA  be  new  baptniHi ; 
^lencefutj^  I  never  will  be  Roiueo. 
Jui,  What  man  art  ibou,  that,  thus  bescrecn'd  ip 
nigilit, 
So  stt|mbk.it  on  my  counael .'  ^  * 

Rmu  Ryaname 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  luune,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  mysdf. 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee  { 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  tl^  word. 

Jul,  My  can  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred  wonls 
Of  that  tongue's  utterance,  yet  I  know  the  sound  ; 
^rt  thou  not  Uouieo,  and  a  Montague .' 
Ronu  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike* 
JiiL  How  earnest  thou  hither,  tell  me .'  and  where* 
fore? 

The  orehard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  cKrob ; 
^  And  the  place  death,  consklering  who  thou  art. 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 
Rom.  Whh  lore's  tight  wings  did  I  o^erprrdi  these 
walls; 
For  stony  limits  eanaot  hold  lore  ont : 
And  wliat  lore  cm  do,  that  dates  love  attempt ; 
'Iherefore  tky  kinsmen  are  no  k-t  to  me. 
Jul.  If  they  do  see  thee,  tliey  wi>l  miu^r  thee. 
Rouu  Alaak  1  there  lie«  more  peril  in  thine  eye. 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords ;  look  thou  but  sweet. 
And  lam  proof  ai(aiii«t  their  enmity. 
Juk  I  wouW  not  for  the  worid,  they  saw  thee  here. 
Rouu  I  have  ni^ii*s  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their 
sight; 
And,  but  thuu  luve  inc,  let  them  ftndoiebere  ; 


My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hnte. 
Than  death  prorogued,  ii-anting  of  thy  tote. 
Jul,  By  M  hose  din«etion  found*st  thou  oat  tins  pliee ' 
Rom.  By  lore,  who  first  did  prnsnpt  me  to  inani, 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  hna  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot ;  yet,  wert  thon  atfar 
Ai  that  rast  shore  washM  with  the  fhrthest  sen, 
I  would  adventure  fbr  soch  merehinfaae> 

Jul,  Thou  iaww*st,  the  marie  of  uii^htia  an  »yfe 
Else  would  a  maiden  blnth  bepnsnt  my  cfaerk. 
For  that  which  thna  hast  heani  me  tpesik  ta-dlghb 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  form.  hiUj  fhhi  deny 
What  I  have  spoke ;  But  fai^wclteompficKwtf 
I>ost  thou  love  me  ?  I  know,  thoo  wilt  My— Ay: 
And  1  will  take  thy  word;  yrt.  if  da 
Thou  may^  prove  thise :  at  loten* 
They  say.  love  hmgh*.    O,  gentle  Rorae*, 
If  thou  dust  k»ve,  pronounee  it  fhiAfaHy  : 
Or  if  thou  think*st  I  am  too  quickly  wm, 
1*11  fh>wn,  and  be  pet  wet se,  and  say  chee  aa^; 
Sothou  wilt  wnn*  hot,  elsev  not  fbr  the -worl^ 
In  truth,  Ihir  Montague,  I  am  too  Ifasid  ; 
And  thensfbre  thou  may^  think  my  ha»j— i  Belt; 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  ru  prove  warf  true 
Than  thoce  that  have  more  euonmi^  to  he  itaap. 
I  should  have  been  more  scnuigr,  I  mnmtmaim, 
But  that  thou  ovetheardVt,efe  1  waa  \mn. 
My  true  fove*s  passion  :  thetvlompafdae  ski 
And  iMM  imputr  this  yielding  to  light  lof«, 
Which  the  dark  night  hnth  so  dineovered. 
J?am.  Lady,  hy  yondci  hiesaed  maoss  I 


That  tips  with  filter  alt  these  fir^iMrceta^-* 

Jul.  O,  swear  not  hy  the  moon,  the  iaoamiMtnn 
That  monthly ehanges  in  hereirekdoe^ 
Lest  that  thy  kive  prove  likewise  vari^tle^ 
Rom.  What  shall  E  swear  by  ? 
Jul,  Do  not  awmr «  sf 

Or  if  thou  wilt,  sssear  hy  thy  yaikmi  acM; 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  sdohttry. 
And  rUbHieve  thee, 
Rmk  If  my  hearth  dear  hw— 

JuL  Well,  d»  not  swears  Ahhaagh  I  joyiatim 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  eontract  ti»<nghc  ; 
It  is  too  nnh.  too  unadvisU  teotadJta; 
Too  like  the  Hghtninr,  which  dath  ccosetaha 
Ere  one  can  wy^it  ISghtens.    Sweet,  good  ase^f 
This  bod  of  tore,  iy  aummerS  lipuaan  hnat^ 
May  prove  a  beanie uavwower  when  nnt  weaa^ 
Oood*mght,  gotMMiight  f  at  cweM  rayaae  bm  tns 
Cotne  to  thy  beaft,  as  that  widUn  my  hevast! 
Rom,  O,  wilt  thon  h?ave  roe  so  aasatiriM? 
Jui.  What salislhction canst  tbo«  have  MJti||h' 
Rom,  The  exchange  of  thy  lovc^  fBai>fldii«» 

mine. 
JuL  I  gave  thee  mine  beAac  than  Adit  le^pecc 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 
Rom,  WouMet thou  wjthdtaw it?  |sr  a^pai^ 

kwe? 
Jul,  But  to  he  fbaak,  and  give  k  thee  again 
And  yet  I  widi  hut  fbr  the  tfriag  r  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  boandle«  as  the  sea. 
My  lore  as  deep :  the  rooie  I  give  to  ^ee^ 
'Ilie  luore  I  have,  fbr  boA  aie  Jnfimtft 

[Mav/aAacft- 
I  hear  some  noise  vrithin ;  Dear  Wve,  afim  1« 
Anon,  good  none  !■  "Sweet  BCobiagwe,  he  tnb 
Stay  but  a  little,  t  will  cane  again.  i*» 

Rom,  O  hk-ssrd  Mewed  night!  I  an ^cai< 
Being  in  night,  aH  this  is  hot  a 
Too  flatterbig^sw«et  to  be  sol 
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JlMnAtr  JaMetf  oMVft 

Juh  Three  wonb,  dev  Runeo,  tad  sood4iigbt,  in- 
deed* 
If  tliatthj  bent  of  lofe  be  konovmble, 
Thy  purpose  marrkige,  tend  me  wo(d  to*iiMCMi«r, 
BjroneUmt  Til  proeure  to  «oaie  to  iheo, 
Whew,  and  tihat  time,  thoQ  wUt  perfonn  the  rite; 
And  all  mj  forlanet  at  thy  foot  FB  ky, 
And  follow  thee  ray  loid  throughoat  the  world : 

Jfur*e>  itrithifu]  Madam. 

/Kf.  I  eoroe,  anon  >-Bat  if  thoa  iBMn*ft  not  well, 
I  do  beMCch  thee,— 

IfM-jf.  Zmthin.']  Madam. 

JuL  By  and  by,  I  eome  i«- 

To  erase  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief; 
TO4II0ROW  will  I  send. 

Rtm*  So  thrive  my  «ml,— 

Jut,  A  thoosand  time*  good>nigfat  i  ZExit, 

Rom.  A  thousand  times  the  wone,  to  want  thy 
Kgfat.— 
Love  goes  towarihwe,  as  tdiool-boysfifomthdr  books; 
But  lore  ftom  lore,  towani  sehoot  with  heary  looks. 

Re-enter  hilkt,  nb0vr» 

JnL  Hist !  Romeo,  hist !— O,  for  a  faleonec^Toioe, 
Via  hnvlhb  tassel-gimle  hack  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  ami  may  not  speak  alood ; 
Klse  wonld  I  tear  the  cave  where  echo  Ues, 
Ami  make  her  airy  tongne  mora  hoMPMi  than  mine 
With  repetition  of  my  Romeo^  name. 

Rmn.  It  is  my  tool,  that  ealls  upon  my  name; 
How  sihrer^wcct  sonnd  kifen*  tongnes  hf  night, 
Like  softest  mnsie  to  attending  can  I 

JuL  Romeo  I 

iesnt*  My  sweet!     i 

JtiL  At  what  o'dock  tn«onow 

Shall  I  send  to  thee? 

Ronu  Atlhe  hear  of  nine. 

Jni,  I  win  not  foil;  'tis  twenty  yean  till  then. 
I  hare  forgot  why  Idid  call  thee  back. 

Asm.  Let  me  Mandkeie  till  thoa  remember  it. 

J^  I  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  stiU  stand  there, 
Rememb*rii«  how  1  love  thy  coo^any. 

Rtmu  And  TH  still  slay,  to  have  thee  still  forget, 


Jul,  rris  afanest  moraiiif  ,  I  woukl  have  thee  gone: 
And fnt  an  fonher than  a  wanton's  bud; 
WbolM  it  hep  a  little  ikom  her  hand, 
lAe  n  peor  prisoner  in  his  twiatcd  gyves, 
And  with  a  silk  thread  phifiki  it  hack  again, 
ao  hwil^Jijahmiofhis  liberty. 

Rtm»  1  woald,  1  were  thy  hifd* 

JwU  Sweet,  so  wooUI; 

Yet  I  shoald  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
GOQil«wehl,gMd-nigbtl  parting  is  each  sweet  sorrow, 
'ilmt  I  shall  say^-goodmight,  till  it  he  morrow.  iKxU, 

JUm,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peaoe  in  thy 
breast! 
—*Woukl  1  were  sleep  and  pMHe,  so  sweet  to  rest ! 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  fotber's  cell ; 
Hisht;lptoerav«,aadmydearluiptotell«        lExit, 

SCENE  lll-Friar  Laurence's  Cell.    Enter  Friar 
Laurenec,  toith  a  baskvU 
FrU  The  gny^y'd  mom  smiles  on  the  frowning 
night, 
CheefcerinK  the  castetn  ekMida  vrith  streaks  of  light ; 
And  e.*cked  darknc>ss  bke  a  dmnkard  reels 
Finm  forth  dajf  's  path-way,  made  by  Titan'k  wheels : 
Now  eie  thn  sttn  advaaee  his  hV^^^i'^K  eye; 


The  day  to  cheer,  and  oight*s  dank  dew  te  dry, 

I  must  up-All  this  osier  eage  of  onn, 

With  bakAil  weeds,  and  preeieu»-juioed  flowers. 

The  earth,  that's  natureh  mother,  is  her<omb; 

What  is  her  bnr}'ing  grave,  that  is  her  womb : 

And  from  her  womb  chikhen  of  diren  kind 

We  sucking  on  her  natural  bosom  find ; 

Many  for  many  virtues  excellent. 

None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  different. 

O,  mickle  u  the  powerftil  grace,  that  lies 

In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  thdr  true  qualities. 

For  nought  so  vile  time  on  the  earth  doth  live. 

But  to  die  earth  some  special  good  doth  give; 

Nor  aught  so  good,  but,  strainM  fVom  that  fair  use, 

Revolts  flpora  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abase : 

Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 

And  rice  smnetinie  *s  by  action  dignlBed. 

Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  small  flower 

Poison  hath  residence,  and  medicine  powers 

F<ir  this,  hein^  smelt,  with  that  part  cheert  each  part ; 

Being  tasted,  skiys  all  senses  with  the  heart. 

Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 

In  man  as  well  as  herbs,  graee,  and  rude  wtti ; 

And,  where  the  worser  u  predominant. 

Fall  soon  the  canker  death  cau  up  that  plant. 

Enter  Romeo.* 

R»rtu  Gobd  morrow,  fother  I 

Fri,  BenerlicHe  I 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saUiteth  me  ?>* 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distetnpcr'd  head. 
So  soon  to  bad  good  morrow  to  thy  bed  t 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  oM  roan's  eye, 
And  where  oare  lodges,  sk:ep  will  never  He ; 
But  where  unbruised  youth  with  nnstnffM  brain 
Ooth  eoueh  his  Kmbs,  tliere  golden  sleep  doth  leign ; 
Therefore  thy  eariiness  doih  me  assure, 
Thou  art  upHtrasVl  by  some  ditteinp'ratine ; 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right— 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  bren  in  bed  tonight. 

Ranu  That  last  b  troe,  the  swcmer  re*t  was  mine. 

Fri,  God  pardon  sin !  wast  tliou  with  Rosnline  ? 

Ronu  With  Rotaline,  my  ghostly  fhther  ?  no; 
1  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woo. 

Fri,  That's  ray  good  son  .*  But  where  hast  thon  been 
then? 

Rom,  rU  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
1  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy ; 
Whoe,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 
Thaf^  by  me  wounded ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  Ues : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man ;  fbr,  lo. 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe* 

Fri,  Be  pbin,  good  son,  and  homely  in  tfiy  drif^  j 
Rkidiing  eonf^ion  finds  bnt  riddKng  shrift 

Rom*  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  knre  i#set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rieh  Capulet ; 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hen  is  set  on  mine ; 
And  all  combinM,  save  what  thon  niu«t  combine 
By  htrfy  marriage:  When, and  where,  mMl  how. 
We  met,  we  woo^  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
I'll  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  day. 

Fri,  Holy  saint  Francis !  what  a  change  is  here  \ 
It  RosaKne,  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear, 
So  soon  forsaken  ?  young  men's  k>ve  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Jesu  Maria !  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  wa«h'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  i 
How  much  salt  waier  thiuwn  away  in  wafte^ 


tC6 


iunijta^n^ 


To  MMon  lDf%  thit  of  k  Auk  INK  lattftl 

The  ran  not  yM  tb  J  nxbs  finom  hMTCD  cle«(% 
Thy  old  groaro  risf  7«l  in  my  ancient  can; 
]^  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  ttain  doth  tit 
or  an  oU  tear  that  as  not  washed  off  yeu 
ire*er  thou  wa»t  thyieU;  and  these  woes  thine. 
Thou  and  tliese  woes  were  all  for  Rosattne ;  * 
And  art  thou  diang*d?  prooouoce  this  senteoee  then- 
Women  may  fiUl,  wlien  there's  no  strength  in  mea- 

J^sm.  Thou  chidd^st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosaline. 

PH.  For  dotiog,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

JSym.  And  bad*st  me  bury  love. 

WtU  NotinagrnvBi 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  hame. 

J7«m.  I  pimy  thee,  chide  not:  she,  whom  I  love  now. 
Doth  grace  for  gcaee,  and  love  for  lov«  atlow : 
The  other  did  not  so. 

WrU  ,    O,  she  knew  wen, 

Thy  kive  did  read  by  rate,  and  oouU  not  spelL 
But  oome,  young  waverer,  oome  go  with  mc^ 
I»  one  Nspeet  ni  thy  assistant  be ; 
For  thb  allianoe  may  so  happy  prove^ 
To  turn  your  hoosehokls*  ruicour  to  pore  love. 

Rwn,  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste. 

¥ri.  Wisely, and  slow;  They  stumbk^ that nmfhst. 

SCENE  ir.^A  Stna.    Enter  BenvoHq  mtd  Mer- 


Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  ?— 
Came  he  not  home  to-nigUt  ? 
Ben.  Not  to  his  Ihtfaer's;  Ispoke  with  his  man. 
Jfcr.  Ah,  that  s^nie  pale  hanUtearted  wench,  ihat 


Tormenu  him  so,  that  he  will  sore  mn  road. 

lira.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  ot  old  Capokt, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  ftther^s  house. 

Mer.  A  challenge,  oii  my  life. 

Sen.  Romeo  will  aiu^-er  iu 

Mer,  Ai;y  man,  that  can  write,  may  ansvrera  letter. 

Betu  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  how  he 
dares,  being  dared. 

iter,  Aliis,  poor  Romeo,  be  b  already  dead!  stabbed 
with  a  white  wench's  black  eye ;  shot  thorough  the  ear 
With  a  love«oDg :  the  very  pin  of  hb  heart  deli  with 
the  blind  bow>boy *s  btt(tfshait ;  And  is  he  a  man  to  en- 
covnler  Tybalt  i 

Ben,  Why,  what  U  Tybalt  ? 

Mler,  More  than  prince  of  cats,  I  can  tdl  ixra.  O, 
Wis  the  courageous  captain  of  oooipliuients:  beflgho 
as  yo«  sing  prick-soiig,  kenjf  time,  distance,  and  pco> 
portion ;  rests  me  his  minim  rest,  one,  two,  and  the 
third  in  your  bosom:  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button, 
m  duellist,  a  duellist }  a  gentleman  of  the  Xfrj  first 
konse,--of  the  first  and  second  cause:  Ah,  the  immor- 
tal passado  I  the  puuto  reveno !  the  hay  I— 

Jleit.The«hatf 

Mer.  The  poK  of  such  antic,  lisping,  aflfecting  fan- 
tastieoes ;  these  new  tuners  of  accenu  l^By  Jeeu,  a 
very ^09tl  Made!— a  very  tall  manl—a  very  go«d 
^WY.'— Why,  is  not  this  a  lainentable  thing,  grand- 
sire,  tl«t  we  should  be  thus  afllicted  with  these  strange 
fliea,  these  Csshion-mongen,  tliese  parrlonnex-m9y», 
who  stand  so  much  ou  the  new  form,  that  they  cannot 
at  at  ease  on  the  ol^  bench^  O,  their  bonSt  their  bont! 
£n(cr  Romeo* 

Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  berrincc—O  flesh, 
flesh,  how  art  thou  fisliifit^ !— Now  is  he  for  the  Bum* 
Wrs  that  Fttiareh  flowed  in:  liauxa, ^ kis la4yt  ^  j 


cyaorsg^b^natta 

jtwi  ihere*kaItaMk. 

Yott  gave  unke  eoutedeit  ikirly  iaat 
AiNs.  GooAnanmw  to  yon  kmk 

fUtdidlgivayMt? 
Mer.  The^iir,tkeaBp;  Can  joa 
Mmm,  ftadon,  good  Bfereatio,  my 

gMatjandfinmekaaMaai  mmb^tLW 


Mer,  That's  as  mack  as  to 


wintt 
nI1«T 


Jftr.  Thoo  hast  most  kindl j  hit  k. 

Mer.  Nay,Iamthev«7piiik«r 

jffsm.  PinkftrfloiMiw 

Mer.  Right. 

JtMs.  Why,  Aeo  ii  my  pam^  «d 

JiBr.WMlMfal:  Follow  I 
hartwwnoiitthypamip;  t 
of  it  is  worn,  the  jest  may 
soldy  siagolar. 

jgsm.  O  single  tofcdJcrt,iDieiynngqlarftrfln 
l^eness! 

Mer. 

Rem*  flwilwi tiwl ipiii^swltchapdi 
A  match. 

Mer.JSuf,  If  ihrwiistn»*e 
have  done;  Ibr  thon hast  owte  of  tke 
oaeofthy  wito,  than,  I  am sme, I knve in 
five:  Was  I  with  yw  there  lor  Ike  caoM? 

.fism.  ThoQwasti 
won  WMt  not  tkcre  wr  tka  gaaee. 

JKrr.  IwiUhitetkeabTtkeMrftr 

Rem,  Nay,  good  goo«,kiie  nnc. 

Mer,  Thyvritiaavoyktoarsnpactingik 
sharp  sauce. 

Rem.  AndisitnatwiBBiefvc^intananBi 

Mer%  Q,  kei^  a  vrit  of  fhtiimijl,  tkit  i 
from  an  inck  nnmnrtn  «  eO  fanad  I 
Ittoetakst 


Mer,  Wky,ianatthkbaltarnoiw,ikangMnniarftr 
lov«?  nofwarttkgniociahitinihrnttikanB— mi^ 
art tkoa  what dmnai^  hr  art  sn  «Hlsn%Mirti 
fin*  this  dritalli^r  >•«•  i*  lite  n  CRtm  M««ai  «0 
nam  lolUag  np  anddovn  to  Uda  kb  kn^lainnhib 

Ben,  8Mp  tnm,sM^4B(BB. 

Mer,  Tkaniiaiiwaf  ma  tannpinny  talaapiK 
tkehair. 

Bmu  Then  woalAt  die  kanawiitfif^talalB^^ 

ACrrr  Q,  tka«  intdeaeiind,  I  urwhl  kawa  mnli  * 
short:  ibr  I  waioame  to  titt  wkafedtptk«ra«y  «l>: 


JZsm.  Hbrd^gBoilyfear! 

Eater  Karee  mitetn. 

Mer,  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail  I 

Ben.  Two^two;  askhribmidaHnPclE. 

Nurte,  Petiar! 

Feter.  Anon^ 

Nune.  My  Ian,  Petav 

Ifer.  Pr»yf htt,  do^  good  FMK^  «>  hideks  ftoe ;  Ar 

her  lan*s  the  ftuer  of  the  two. 
Nuree,  Godyegoodi 
Jfrr,  GodyefooddciKlhiri 


wtnao  AXhimiwr, 


tor 


Jiter»Iik9iii*B? 

Mtr.  •TkmleM,  I  leflTMi  ftrttetanNyWtti 

ofthe  dial  it  DOW  vpoa  the  pctik  «f  MMi. 

Mine.  Oat  vpon  yoo  I  whMaBBiiie  j4tt? 

i^iiii.  Ont^  gtatlrwontBytlMU  Ooi  httli  made  Ui» 
MiftoniMw 

jr»r«e.  By  mj  trotk,  it  it  well  nid ;— For  Inintdf 
t»  nar,  qooth  ^?— Oanlemen.  cuiaiiy  of  Toatellne 
wheie  I  may  find  the  joomr  Romeo  I 

item.  leuitellyoo;  but yoonfc RooMOwill he oU- 
m  when  yoo  ho^  fond  him,  tbu  he  wat  when  you 
eoogfat  him:  I  am  the  youngeitof  that  naiae^  Ibr 
^Ihak  of  a  wone. 

Nttrte.  You  aay  wefl. 

Mer,  Tea,  is  the  wont  weU?  TerrweU  took,  l%idi ; 
wiaely,  witelj. 

Nunc  If  700  be  he,  ilr,  I  detife  toneoonfldama 
vithyoQ* 

Ben.  9he  will  indite  him  to  tome  ia|ipcr« 

Jfer.  Abawd,abawd,ahawd!  80 hoi 

J^em.  Whatt  hatt  thou  Ibond  ? 

ilicr.  Nohaie^  lir;  unleit  ft  hare,  ill;  in  a  Icnftin 
*pic^  that  it  tofbethiBf  imie  and  hoar  en  It  be  tpwb 

Jn  M  hart  Ator, 

And  au  old  hnre  AMr« 
Js  very  good  meat  in  km  t 

But  a  hare  that  U  hooTf 

I*  too  much  for  a  Kore^ 
When  it  hoars  ere  it  be  tpent.^^ 

B<Nuea»wiByoaeometoyoarftthct'tr  waVlodin* 
QprthidMr. 

Rom.  I  will  fbllow  yoo. 

Mer,  Farewell,  aneient  lady;  fluewell,  lady, lady, 
lady.  [^oTVflr  Mereutio  and  Beimino. 

Nurwe.  Many,  ftrewel)  I— I  pray  yo«,  tir,  what  mn- 
cy  merehant  wat  thii,  that  wat  to  fVill  of  hit  ropery? 

Bonu  A  gentleiAan,  nones  that  fcivet  to  hear  liim- 
aeKmlki  and  will  tpcak  more  te  a  minaie,  than  ha 
wriU  ttand  to  in  a  month. 

JfiaraB.  Aa^tpeAaflytUaffaviinitme,  1*11  lake 
hiwi  dofwn  an  ^  were  latber  than  he  it,  and  twenty 
ODcfc  Jaekt:  and  if  I  eaonot,  ini  find  thote  that  thalL 
Scarry  knaret  limnoneufMtftirtfillil  I  am  none 
of  hit  tkaint^natet  >- And  than  matt  ttand  by  too,  and 
enfler  every  knaTe  to  ote  me  at  hit  pieature  ? 

Jtet.  I  taw  no  man  uae  yen  at  Ut  pieature;  iflhad, 
ray  wnaptn  thouM  qnkkly  hare  been  oat,  I  warrant 
yew  t  I  dam  drew  at  tooo  at  aoother  man,  if  I  tee  o» 


Be  thrir^  and  married.    Here  it  fior  thy  pAit. 

iharoe.  Mo,  truly,  fir;  not  a  penny. 

Aem.  Go  10;  I  my,  yon  thall. 

Hurte.  Thitaftmioon.tir?  Well,iheihanbethne. 

JRom.  And  stay,  good  nune,  behind  the  abbe^wall : 
Within  thu  hmir  my  man  than  be  with  thee  I 
And  bring  thee  cocdt  made  like  a  tackldl  ttak; 
Whieh  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
Man  be  my  eonroy  in  the  teeret  night. 
Farewell !— Be  tnitty,  and  1*11  qoit  thy  pidnt. 
Fhrewell  J— eommend  me  to  thy  mittrett. 

Nuroe.  Now  God  in  hcaren  bim  thee  !~Haik  jm^ 
tir. 

Xom.  What  My*tt  thou,  my  dear  nmrte  ? 

Nurte,  U  your  man  aeem  ?  Did  you  ne*er  hew  lay 
^Two  may  keep  eoootel,  potting  one  away? 

Aem.  I  wanant  thee ;  ray  man^  at  true  as  tiecL 

IftirjBi  WelU  tir ;  my  mistress  it  the  sweetest  lady 
->Lotd,  lord  !~when  Hwasa  Rttle  pnting  thing,— O,— 
there's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  that  wooJri  fiiin 
lay  knife  aboard;  but  she,  gond  soul,  hadas  litTr  seen 
toad,  a  very  toad,  as  see  him.  I  anger  her  sometimes, 
and  teD  her,  that  Paris  is  the  pcopeiw  man ;  but,  m 
warrant  yoo,  when  I  say  ao,  she  kiokt  as  pale  as  any 
doot  in  the  ranal  world.  Doth  not  resemary  and 
Rosneo  begin  both  with  a  letter  ? 

Pom.  Ay,  nune;  What  of  that?  both  with  an  R. 

Vuroe.  Ah,  mbcker !  that*s  the  dog*s  name.  R  is  for 
thedog.'  No;  I  know  it  begins  with  some  other  Ifttcr:^ 
and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious  of  it,  of  you  ani 
rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you  good  to  heor  it. 

J?em.  Commend  roe  to  thy  hnly.       .  ZExif. 

Vurae.  Au  thousand  timet^Peter ! 

Pet.  Anon? 

yiirte.  Peter,  take  my  fan,  ami  go  before.  ^Exeuvt^, 

SCEIfE  r.-Capolet*s  CordKn.    fnCrrJatiet. 
JuL  The  ekick  struck  nine,  when  I  did  tend  the 


cniiaa  in  a  good  qoarrel,  and  the  law  on  my  tidab 

Iftane.  Now,  albre  Gad,  I  am  so  vexed,  that  every 
put  about  me  quivers.  Seorry  knave  l-^Pray  yoo, 
•ir,  a  woid:  and  at  I  told  yoo,  my  yoong  faMly  bade 
me  Inqoire  yoo  oot  t  what  the  bade  me  tay,  1  will 
keep  to  mytelf :  hot  lint  let  me  tell  ye,  if  je  should 
lend  her  IntOft  fbol^  paradi•^  at  thi7  mf,  it  were  a 
very  giun  kind  of  behavioor,  at  they  lay:  fbrthegan- 
tlewoman  it  jMooBf ;  and,therefih«,if  yoothoolddcal 
doable  with  her,  troly,  it  were  an  iU  thing  to  he  oflbr> 
ed  to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  dealing. 

Jiom.  None,  eommend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mittrett. 
I  pfoccat  onto  thee,— • 

J/urtewGoodhemt!  and,  i*Wih,  IwiDtdlherat 
maeh :  Lord,  knd,  she  will  he  a  joyftal  wwnan. 

Mmn,  What  wilt  thoo  tell  her,  none?  thoodost  not 

Ifuroe.  I  win  tell  her,  tir/->fhat  yoo  do  protett ; 
which,  at  I  take  it,  it  a  gentlemanlike  ollbr. 

item.  Bid  her  davlte  tome  means  to  aome  to  thrift 
Tl|i» 


In  half  an  hoor  the  promisM  to  retom. 
PerehanoR,  she  cannot  roret  him  :~ihatH  not  ta.— 
O,  she  is  lame!  knre^  henUds  should  be  thoughts, 
Whieh  ten  timesr  faster  glide  than  die  surt's  beams^ 
Driving  back  shadows  over  lowring  hills  t 
Therefbre  do  nimbli>^nionM  daves  drew  love. 
And  therefore  bath  the  windtwift  Copid  winga. 
Now  is  the  tun  upon  the  highroott  hill 
Of  thit  day*s  jootney ;  and  from  nine  611  twelve 
Is  three  long  boon,— yet  she  b  not  oomn. 
Had  she  aflfeetions.  and  warm  yoathfbl  blood, 
Shc*d  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  sweet  huve, 
And  his  to  roe: 

But  old  fblks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  uid  pale  as  lead. 
Enter  Nuroe  and  Ptter. 
O  God,  she  ooroes  f—Oltoney  nurse,  what  news  ? 
Hast  thou  met  with  biro  ?  Send  th^*man  awny. 

Nurte.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  lExit  Peter . 

JuL  Now,  good  sweet  aorse,— O  loid !  why  lookV 
thoosad? 
Thoogfa  newt  be  tad,  yet tdl  diem  merrily; 
If  good,  thoo  diam^ft  the  music  of  sweet  netrs 
By  pbying  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  lace. 

Jfurte.  I  am  aweary,  give  roc  leave  awhile  ^- 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache!  What  a  Jaunt  hare  I  htd! 

Jul,  I  would,  thou  harist  my  bones,  and  I  thy  ufws : 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak ',i;ood,  good  nursr. 
speak. 


aot 


mOMBa  AMD  JVUBX. 


Vurte,  J««ii,  whftt  haa^l  qui  xoa  not  «tiji«wlii|e? 
Do  you  not  aee«  that  I  am  out  of  tHMth  ? 

JuL  How  arttbou  oot  of  breath,  wbta  thoa  hast 
breath 
To  My  to  lue^Uwt  thou  art  out  of  breath  ? 
The  extnue^  that  thou  dott  make  io  thU  ddajr. 
It  kmfrr  than  the  tale  thou  doat  exeute. 
It  thy  newt  itoort.  or  bad  ?  antwcr  to  ^at : 
Say  tether,  attd  1*11  stay  the  drcumstance  t 
Let  me  be  tatisAcd,  Wt  good  or  bed? 

Nurse*  Well,  you  hare  made  a  simple  choice  ;  you 
know  not  how  to  choote  a  inan :  Romeo  I  noi,  not  he; 
though  hit  fhee  be  better  tliau  any  mauX  yet  hit  leg 
taodtallinai**;  and  for  a  hand,  and  a  foot,  and  a 
body.— thouf^h  they  be  not  to  be  talked  <Mi,  yet  they 
are  past  eoropore.  Ue  it  not  tJie  flower  of  courtesy.— 
but,  ini  warrant  him,  as  gentle  at  a  lamb.— Go  thy 
wayi,  wench ;  aenre  God.— What*  have  you  dined  at 
home? 

JuL  Mo,  no:  But  all  this  did  I  know  before ; 
What  aaya  he  of  our  marriage  ?  what  of  that  ? 

KuTK*  Lord,  how  my  head  achet !  what  a  bead 
have  I? 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 
My  back  o'  tVMher  tide,— O,  my  back,  my  back  I— 
B^hrew  your  heart,  lor  tending  me  about, 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down ! 

JuL  ITaith,  I  am  torry  that  thou  an  not  well ; 
Sweet,  tweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  aayt  my  love  ? 

Kur*e.  Your  knresayt  like  an  honett  gentleman. 
And  a  courtcoqt,  and  a  kind,  and  a  luuidsonie, 
And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous :— >V1)en.>  is  your  mother  ? 

Jiii,  Whereas  my  moUier  ?— whj-,  slie  is  witliin ; 
Where  should  she  be  ?  how  oddly  tlum  reuU^st ! 
Tfur  tove  say*  like  an  hincst  gentleman}^ 
IHiere  U  your  mctJier  / 

Nurse,  O,  God's  lady  dear! 

Are  >-oo  so  hoc  ?  Marry,  come  up,  1  trow ; 
It  thb  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  ? 
Heneeforwanl  do  your  metmges  yourself. 

JuU  Here^  such  a  coil ;— Come,  what  tayt  Romeo  ? 

Nurse.  Have  you  got  lenve  (u  go  tu  thnft  to^y  ? 

Jui,  I  have. 

Nttrse,  llien  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Lnurence*  cell, 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  comet  the  wanus  blood  up  in  your  dieekt, 
TbeyUI  be  in  tearlet  straight  at  any  ne>vt. 
Hie  you  to  church ;  1  mutt  another  way, 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  whidi  }-our  love 
Mutt  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  sliall  bear  the  huitL-n  suou  at  night. 
Go,  I'll  to  dinner ;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

JuL  Hie  to  high  fortune !— honest  nurse,  farewell. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE   VL^Friar  Latirence^  CdL    Enter  Friar 
Laurence  and  Romeo. 

FrL  So  tmtle  the  henvent  upon  this  holy  act, 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  cliide  us  not ! 

Jfnn*  Amen,  amen  I  but  come  what  sorrow  am, 
It  cannot  coiintervail  the  excliange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  nn*  in  htt  sigfit : 
Do  thou  but  dose  our  hands  with  holy  wonll, 
Then  lovtMk'VOuring  .ieath  do  what  he  dare^ 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  lier  mine. 

Fru  These  \Tolent  ddiglits  have  vioknt  ends, 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder, 
Which,  at  they  kit*,  consume :  the  iwcetiit  honey 
Is  luatbsjme  in  his  own  delidousness, 


And  in  the  taste  eonfoonds  i 

Tbeicforai  Itpn  mnjeiaifly ;  hiagls««ditkis; 

Too  swUt  arrivea  at  lardy  at  too  ilatr. 

£fifer  Juliet. 
Here  comes  the  lady  r— O,  so  Tif^t  a  foot 
Will  nc*cr  wear  ont  the  everlasting  flint: 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossomers 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air, 
Aud  yet  not  fall ;  to  light  is  vanity. 

Jul*  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  eoofessor. 

Fri,  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughttr,  for  aiVil 

Jul,  As  much  to  him,  else  arr  his  thanks  tao  aadt. 

/?«tn.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  br  bmr 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
Thu  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  mutic*s  tongor 
Unfukl  the  imaging  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounUT. 

JuL  Ccmeeit,  more  rich  in  matter  than  ia  msik, 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  ace  but  b^cs*n  ^^^  <«>  count  their  vgrtk} 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  to«h  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 

FrL  Come,  eomc  with  me,  and  we  will  noise  Ar 
work; 
For,  by  your  leaves,  ytwi  shall  not  stay  akaft, 
Till  holy  church  ineorpomte  two  in  one.     [lam. 


ACT  UL 

SCENE  I^A  public  Place.    Enter  Meroitiok  B* 
voUo,  Pt^,  and  Servants. 

Ben.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio.  k^'t  Riiee; 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad, 
And,  if  we  meet,  we  tball  iiot  'scape a  facial: 
For  now,  these  hot  d  4>^,  is  tlie  :nad  blwvl  sdna;. 

Mer,  Tliou  art  like  one  of  those  ftrllowtrdtfl,  »to 
he  enters  the  confine  of  a  tavern,  daps  oar  hat  v^i 
up(#  the  ubie,  and  says,  Gotl  Mod  vie  m  netiitu 
and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second  cap,  doatii* 
the  drawer,  ^hen,  indeed,  tliere  it  no  need 

Ben.  Ami  like  such  a  IblUiw  ? 

Ma.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jadt  it  M 
mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  aoou  moTtidiobear 
dy,  and  as  tomi  moody  to  be  uuvctL 

Ben.  Aoduliatto? 

Mer.  Nay,  an  there  wcr&  two  tudi,  we  iMU  ^ 
none  sliortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other.  Tki* 
why  thou  wilt  qu&rrd  with  a  man  that  dtifc  t  ^ 
mpre,  or  a  hair  h^  in  bis  beard,  thao  ifa^^  ^ 
'Fhou  wilt  quarrel  witli  a  man  lor  aackiagaaa  kv 
ing  no  other  rtrason  but  because  tlton  hast  baari*?* 
Wliatere,  but  such  an  e)^,  wouU  tpy  iwt  wt^* 
quanvl  ?  Thy  bead  it  as  full  of  quanvit,as  wtsc' 
full  uf  meat  *■  and  yet  thy  liead  hath  bren  Mrs  ■* 
addle  at  an  cgg^  fur  quarrelling.  Thou  hast  9**''*^ 
led  with  a  man  tor  couching  in  the  stnret.  bton* ** 
hatli  wakened  thy  dog  that  hath  lain  asletf  u>  ^^ 
tun.  Didst  thou  not  &1I  out  with  a  taitgrf«rMr 
ing  hit  new  duiiMet  brfore  Easter  ?  « ith  aaotbif  '' 
tying  hit  new  thoet  %vith  old  ribl^od?  aul  yetds* 
wilt  tutor  me  lor  f^uandluigi 

Ben.  Au  1  were  so  apt  to  quand  as  then  art.  »* 
man  thoukl  buy  the  fet>tiHiple  of  my  li£;  for  as  K»^ 
and  a  quarter. 

Afcr.  The  feeffimple  ?  O  simpk ! 

£mmt  Tybski*  ondsikarH 

Beru  By  my  head,  here  come  tlvCapalrtfc 


HdWtlll  AAH  JtTtttST. 


tot 


lAr.  B^  my  Hed,  I  ene  Bot 

Tyb,  Fotkm  me  eldie,  Ibr  I  will  ipfik  to  theow- 
OentlenwiHsauddm:  a  wntd  wHh  one  of  j^oa. 

Mer»  And  but  one  vofd  with  mie  of  ui  ?  Couple  k 
vicli  aonetbinf  I  nmkt  it  •  woiH  and  a  blow. 

TV*.  Ton  wtU  find  me  apt  eooogfa  to  Uiat,  lir,  U 
700  will  fire  me  occarion. 

Mer,  Cauld  joo  noc  tal(p  tome  occaiioo  wltkooc 

fiTimc? 

7VA«  BlerciitiOitlioaeowpitntwiiJb  Romeo,— 

Mer,  Coiuoit!  what,  doct  thon  make  us  mimtrelt  ? 
an  thou  make  minitrdt  of  as,  kmk  to  hear  nothioif 
but  dueords :  here*s  my  fiddkitiek ;  hem*»  that  Aall 
nmke  yoo  dance*    *ZoQodi,  eonwirt ! 

Ben.  We  talk  htdte  in  the  public  haunt  of  men: 
Ekhcr  withdiaw  into  toine  private  places 
Or  vetion  coklly  of  your  grievances, 
Or  dse  depart;  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 

Mer.  Mcu*s  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  Aem 

I  wiD  not  budge  for  no  man*s  pleasure^  L 
Evier  Romeo> 

Tyb,  Well,  peace  be  whb  you,  sir!  here  comet  my 

loan. 

Mer,  But  1*11  be  hanged,  ur,  if  he  wear  your  Kvery : 
Jiirry,  go  before  to  field,  he'll  be  your  follower  t 
Tour  worship,  in  that  sense,  inay  call  him— man. 

Tyb.  Romeo,  the  hate  I  btar  thee,  can  aflbrd 
Bo  better  tf>rm  than  this— Thon  art  a  riUaio. 

Jlmn,  T)balt,  ihe  reason  that  I  have  to  lore  thee 
Doth  ranch  f-xeuse  the^ppertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting :— Yillain  am  I  iMme ; 
TberefoK,  fkrewell ;  I  see  thou  knowUt  me  not. 

Tyb.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thon  hast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and  draw. 

Ami.  I  do  protest*  I  never  injured  thee ; 
But  lave  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise, 
TIM  thoa  shall  know  the  reason  of  my  k>ve : 
ibid  sa,  good  Capulet,— which  name  I  tender 
As  dtariy  m  mine  ownr-be  satisfied.  * 

Mer*  O  calm,  dtdiononnible,  vile  submission ! 
A  la  etpeeafa  carries  it  away.  IDraan, 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk  ? 

Tyb,  What  would'st  thou  have  with  me  ? 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
Bine  fives ;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,  and,  as 
yon  shall  use  me  hereafter.  dr)-beat  the  rei^  of  the 
eight.  Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his  ptlchcr 
by  the  ears?  make  haste,  lest  mine  be  about  your  ears 
cvekbeoat. 

TV*.  I  am  fbr  yon.  ZOrawing. 

Mmu  Gentle  Mereutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mer,  Come,  sir,  your  passado.  p:'heyjlgltt, 

Rmu  Draw,  B«nv(dio ; 
■eat  down  their  weapons  >-Oenttemen,  Ibr  shamfc 
Forb^ar  this  outrage ;— Tybalt— Mereutio— 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Verona  stiaeU  :-iokl,  Tybalt  ;-good  Mereutio. 

[Ejceunt  Tybalt,  and  hU  Partixaru. 

Mer,  I  am  hurt,— 
A  plague  olmth  the  bouses !— I  am  sped  :— 
b  be  gone,  and  hath  nothing? 
Ben,  What,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mer,  Ay,  ay,  a  •entteb,  a  fcxaloh ;  marry,  'tis  e- 
nouglu— 
Where  is  my  page?— go,  riUain,  fetch  a  tunipeon. 

[£*tt  Page, 
Bamt*  CoorafB,  man ;  the  hurt  caiioot  be  much. 
Mer,  So,  *tis  aoC  10  deep  as  a  wtU,  nar  so  wide  asa 
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diaith  door ;  bat  tis  enough,  'twill  serte :  ask  iht 
me  to-morrow,  and  yon  shall  fintl  me  a  grave  man*  I 
am  peppered,  I  warrant,  for  this  world:- A  plagna 
olwth  your  houses  !— *Zounds,  a  dog^  a  lat,  a  mousai 
a  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  death !  a  braggart,  a  mgu^ 
a  villain,  that  fighu  by  the  book  of  arithmetic !— Why 
the  devil  cam*  you  between  us  ?  I  was  hurt  audar 
your  arm. 

Jiofi%  I  thought  all  for  the  bestt     • 

Afer.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  fkintw— A  pbgue  o*both  your  houses! 
They  have  made  worm^s  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too :— Tour  houses  f 

lExeunt  Mereutio  and  Bcnvoliot 

Jfam.  Hiis  gentleman,  the  prinee*s  near  ally. 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt  ^ 

In  my  hehu if ;  my  repuution  staiuM 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  T>  bah,  that  an  hoot 
Hath  been  my  kinsman  ^— O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate. 
And  in  my  temper  soAen*d  vakwr^  steek 
He-enter  BeuroUo. 

Ben,  O  Romeo,  Romes  brave  Mereutlo*s  dead ; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir*d  the  cUmmIs, 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  the  earth. 

R0m,  This  day*s  black  late  on  more  da}-s  doth  de- 
pend ; 
Thb  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 
JRe-enter  T>halt. 

Ben,  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  agam. 

J7«m.  Alive !  in  triumph !  and  Mcreatio  slain ! 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity, 
And  fire^yM  f\iry  be  ray  conduct  now  I— 
Now,  T)  faaU,  take  the  villain  back  again. 
That  bte  thou  gav^st  me :  for  Meroutio*s  soul 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads, 
Smying  for  thine  to  keep  him  emnpany ; 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

Ty&,  Thou,  wretched  boy,  tlmt  didst  consort  Mfli 
hone, 
Shalt  with  him  henee. 

Rem,  This  shall  determine  that. 

{TheyJIght:  Tybalt /o/Zf. 

Ben,  Romeo,  away,  be  gone  I 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  T>halt%hiin  :— 
Stand  not  amazM :— the  prince  >»ill  doom  thee  death, 
If  thou  art  taken  >-heaoe  .'—be  gone !— a«  ay ! 

Rmn,  O !  I  am  fortune's  fooll 

Hen.  Why  dost  thou  stay  ? 

CEaif  Romtw 
Enter  Cttixent^  &e, 

1  Cit,  Wliich  way  ran  he,  tluu  kilfd  Mereutio? 
Tybalt,  timt  murderer,  which  way  lau  he? 

Ben.  There  lies  timt  T)baU. 

1  Cit,  Up,  sir,  go  with  me ) 

I  charge  thee,  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 
Enter  Prince,  attended  i   Montague,  Capnlet,  their 
viers,  and  ethett, 

Primee.  Where  are  the  vile  beginncn  of  this  fhiy  ? 

Ben,  O  nobkr  prince,  1  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  nuu«ge  ui  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  nwii,  slain  by  young  Ruinooi, 
'iliat  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutith 

La,  Cap,  Tybalt,  my  ouusiii  I  •O  ray  tinither*s  ebiM  I 
Unhappy  sight  f  ah  nie,  the  bkiod  is  spiird 
Of  my  dear  k.nsiuau !— Frince,  as  thou  art  troa^ 
For  bkiud  of  oiira,  shed  blood  uC  MootagM^ 
O  coni'ui,-aou5iii ! 
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KCAOO  Alfo  JtrLttt. 


prim*.  BcDTolio,  who  began  tliis  bloody  trmj  ? 

Betu  Tybalt,  here  slain,  vhom  Romeo'i  hand  did 
day; 
Romeo  tbat  tiNdce  him  fair,  bade  him  bethink 
How  niee  the  quarrel  wai,  and  nrgM  withal 
Tour  high  dtsplcasuns  >- All  this— uttered 
Wth  gentle  bteath,calm  look,  knee«  humbly  bowV!,— 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  tpleen 
or  Tybalt  deaf^  peaee,  bet  that  he  tiltt 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercatio*i  breast ; 
"Who,  all  at  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 
And,  with  a  maftial  scorn,  with  one  hand  beats 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity 
RetorU  it  r  Romeo,  he  eries  aloud, 
HoUy  friend* !  friends,  part^  I  and,  swifter  than  his 


His  agile  arm  beats  down  their  fhtal  points, 
And  Hwizt  them  rushes,  nndemeath  whose  arm 
An  enrioos  thrust  firom  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
Of  stout  M(;rcotio,  and  then  Tyfaah  fled : 
But  by  and  by  comet  baok  to  Romeo, 
Who  had  but  newly  entertainM  rerenge, 
And  to*t  they  go  like  lightning ;  for,  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt  shin; 
And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly : 
lids  is  the  truth,  or  let  Beovelio  die. 

Ltu  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
Afibetion  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife^ 
And  all  those  twenty  eoold  but  kill  one  life : 
I  beg  for  Justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  gire; 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

PHnce.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who  now  the  priee  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  ? 

Mm.    Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutio^ 
friend; 
His  fault  oonchidet  but,  what  the  bw  should  end, 
llie  life  of  Tybak. 

Prince*  And,  for  that  ofTenoe, 

Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
I  hare  an  inteiest  in  your  hates*  proceeding. 
My  blood  for  your  rode  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
But  ni  amerce  you  with  so  Strang  a  fine, 
That  yon  shall  ail  repent  the  loss  of  mine : 
I  will  be  deaf  to  plAding  and  excuses ; 
Kor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses, 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Romeo  hence  in  haste^ 
BIse,  when  heH  found,  that  hour  is  his  last.  *^ 

Bear  henee  this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
>Ierey  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

[Ejufunt. 

5r£2fE  II.-A  R§om  in  Capulet*s  Hptue,    Enter 
Juliet. 
Jur.  Oaltop  apnee,  you  fiery^footed  steeds, 
Towards  Phoebus'  mansion ;  soeh  a  waggoner 
As  Phaeton  wouki  whip  you  to  the  west. 
And  bring  in  ckmdy  night  immediately.— 
Spniad  tl»y  close  curtain,  hnre^performing  mght ! 
That  runaway's  eyes  may  wink;  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  untalkM  of;  and  unseen  1— 
Lovers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
By  their  own  beauties :  or,  if  love  he  blind, 
2t  best  agrees  with  night.— Come,  eivii  night, 
Thoa  sofaei>«uited  matron,  all  in  bbek. 
And  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 
Pla)  'd  for  a' pair  of  stainless  maichmhoods : 
Hood  my  unmannM  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks, 
With  thy  black  mantle  ;  till  strange  k>ve,  grown  bold 
Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 


Come,  night!--Come,  Ramo!  frntt^mttfrn 


I 

For  thon  wilt  lie  upon  the  wfaigs  afnii^ 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a  taveaMadu- 
Come,  gentle  night;  come.kiviBg,blidb4w^ii|^ 
Give  me  my  Romeo :  and,  whenhe  AallAe, 
Take  him  and  em  him  out  in  little  stars, 
Ana  he  will  make  the  fkee  of  heann  B  te, 
That  aU  the  worU  wiU  be  in  k>ve  with  Bigkc 
And  pay  no  worship  to  «he  gari*  saa*- 
O,  I  have  bought  the  mansion  of  a  knre, 
But  not  possessed  it;  and,  though  I  am  nil. 
Not  yet  enjoy'd:  So  tefioos  is  this  day. 
As  is  the  night  belbre  aome  feidvBl 
To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  rohes, 
And  may  not  wear  them.    O,  here  eoocs  ftf  fl^ 

Enter  Nurte,  reith  nrdt. 
AimI  she  brings  news ;  and  every  toagae,lhilftdi 
But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  du^ucart- 
Now,  nurse,  what  news  i  What  bait  thsa  ^* 

cords. 
That  Romeo  bttde  thae  l^tdi  ? 
Nune.  Ay,ay,ae«irifc 

/u<,  Ah  nel  what  new  I  why  doaitk^wri^if 
kandsf 

Nurse.  Ah  wdta^dayl   he's  dead,  heliMW 
dt-ad! 
We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone  I- 
Alaek  the  day  I— he's  gone,  he's  kilTd,  heS  im- 

JuL  Can  heaven  be  so  envious.' 

Nurse.  Romw  «"a, 

Though  heaven  cannot :— O  Romeo !  Room - 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it  ?-IUmb«  ! 

JuU  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torwatnei 
This  torture  shoukl  be  ro&rM  in  dismal  Ik*1 
Hail  Romeo  slain  himself .'  say  thou  bat  A 
And  that  bare  vowel  /  shall  poison  more 
Tlian  the  deatlvdarting  eye  of  cockatrice: 
I^  not  I,  if  there  be  such  an  /; 
Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  theeamweiii' 
If  he  be  slain,  say— /;  or  if  not,  no: 
Brief  founds  determine  trftny  wcal,orw«« 

Nurse.  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  mtt^ 
God  save  the  mark  !~here  on  his  manly  t 
A  iHteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  eone; 
Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bedawb'd  in  bbwd. 
All  in  gore  blood  ;-l  swoonded  at  the  si<lt 

Jtti.O  break,  my  hcart!-podrbaakni|«i^' 
onoe! 
To  prison, eyes!  neVkjokonKbeityl 
Vik  earth  to  earth  resign ;  end  motias  te«  J 
And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  latf . 

Nurse.  O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  best  fAoAl^ 
O  courteous  T>i»lt!  honest  gentlesaaa  I 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  deal!     _, 

JuU  What  storm  u  this,  that  bk>ws  so  ««|Wff 
Is  Romeo  shiughter\! ;  and  is  "'"y**^^""'^ 
My  dearlovVI  cousin,  and  my  dcarghad^i^^ 
Then,  dreadful  truropei,  sound  the  general  ii^ 
For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  g^?^^^ 

Nurse.  Tybalt  b  gone,  and  Romeotaai**' 
Romeo,  that  kiUM  him,  he  is  fc***^..,^^^ 

JuU  OGodl-didRomeo'shandsfcedT^^ 

Xurie.  It  did,  it  did ;  alas  the  day  111*- 

JuL  O  seipent  heart,  hid  with  a  floart«r  ■■ 
Did  ever  dnigon  keep  so  air  a  care? 
Beautiful  tyrant .'  fiend  angeliealt    ^  ^  ,^, 
Dove-feather*d  raven !  woUishiaitalif  ■••^ 
Despised  snbstanoc  of  divtBesK  ikair.* 
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fuftt  opfotttr  to  what  tluMi  joftly  teem^M, 
K  daratted  taint,  an  hoDeutaUe  w'ltiam  !— 
3,  nature  I  what  hadst  thoa  to  do  in  hell, 
l¥hen  thoti  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  Diortal  paiadiir  of  such  tWeet  fle«h  ?— 
Wua  ever  book,  conuiuiug  such  vile  roatterj 
So  fairly  bound  ?  O,  tlmt  deceit  should  dwell 
(n  sueh  a  gorgeous  palace  1 

HurM,  There's  no  trust, 

Ho  faith,  no  honesty  in  men ;  all  peljurM, 
Ml  foi-swom,  all  naught,  all  dissemblers.^ 
lb,  Where's  my  nun  ?  give  me  some  aqua  vUee  .•— 
niese  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  old* 
Uiame  eome  to  Romeo  I 

JxiL  BlisterM  be  thy  tongue^ 

?or  su«h  a  wish !  he  was  not  bom  to  shame : 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  ashamed  to  sit ; 
?or  *tis  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  erown*d 
k)le  monarch  of  the  uuirarsal  earth. 
>,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him  I 

tturtc  Will  you  speak  weU  of  him  that  kill*d  yoor 
eoukin? 

JuL  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  hoshand? 
U^  poor  ray  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy  name, 
WTben  I,  thy  three-hours  wife,  have  mangled  it  ?— 
But,  wherefore,  vilkiu,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin  ? 
rhat  rilhuir  eousin  would  have  killVl  my  husband : 
Sack,  foolish  tear*,  back  to  your  native  spring ; 
ITour  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe, 
MThich  you.  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 
tfy  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  sfadn  ; 
lad  Tybalt's  dead,  tl&t  would  have  slain  my  husband : 
Ul  this  is  comfort ;  Wherefore  weep  t  then.^ 
iome  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  death, 
Hiat  muiderM  me ;  I  wouki  forget  it  fain ; 
3ut,0I  it  presses  to  my  memory, 
like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners*  minds : 
r^U  U  deatty  and  Rameo—banithed  $  * 

that— 6an2«Ar(2,. that  one  word— tenirAed^ 
lath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.    Tybah's  death 
tVas  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there :  • 

)r,— if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship, 
ind  needly  will  be  rank*d  with  other  gricft,— 
VHiy  followM  not,  when  she  said—Tybalt's  dead, 
Hiy  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both, 
iVhieh  modern  lamentation  might  have  movM  ? 
Sut,  with  a  rear-ward  following  Tybalt's  death, 
Borneo  U  htmithcd,— to  speak  that  word, 
s  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
Ul  slain,  all  dead:— Jlmieo  i$  banuhed,— 
nieie  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound, 
En  that  word's  death ;  no  woids  can  that  woe  lOiukL— 
^ffhere  is  my  fkther,  and  my  mother,  ntirse  ? 

ifurse.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  TybaltH  eorse: 
>^n  you  go  to  them  ?  I  will  bring  you  thither? 

Jtd,  Wash  they  his  wounds  with.tcars  ?  mine  shaH 

he  spent, 
^^hen  theiw  are  dry,  for  Romeo^  banishmen«> 
fake  np  those  cords :— Poor  ropes,  you  are  beguilM, 
Joth  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exil'd : 
le  made  you  for  a  high  way  to  my  bed ; 
Jut  I,  a  maid,  die  m#iden*widowed. 
■ome,  cords ;  come,  nuste ;  I'll  to  my  wedding-bed; 
^nd  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead ! 

^ttrte.  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I'll  find  Romeo 
fo  comfort  you :— I  wot  well  where  he  is. 
Jark  yt^  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 
'H  to  him ;  he  is  hkl  at  Laun-ncc'  cell. 

JuL  O  fiiiii  |,ijn .  gi^^.  jiii,  ring  to  my  tme  knight, 
Mid  bid  him  come  to  take  his  hut  farewelL    iEjceuTiC. 


SCEHE  JII»^Ptiar  Laurence's  CeiL   Enter  Friar 
Laurence  and  Romeo. 

FrL  Romeo,  come  forth  j  eome  forth,  then  ft^rM 
man; 
AfBietion  is  enaraourM  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rom.  Father,  what  news  ?  what  is  the  ptinee^  doom 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hMi.d, 
That  I  }'et  know  not  ? 

Fru  Too  fhmiliar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company : 
I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  doom. 

Ronu  What  less  than  doomsday  b  the  prinoeH  door 

Fri.  Agenilerjt^gementvanish'dftomhblips. 
Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banishment. 

Rom,  Hal  banishment ?  be  mereifal, «ay-de>tb 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  hb  look, 
Much  more  than  death ;  do  not  say— banidiment. 

FrL  Hcnee  firom  Verona  art  thou  banished : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

Rom.  There  is  no  worM  without  Verona  walls, 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself. 
Henee4ianished  is  banish'd  from  the  world. 
And  world's  exile  is  death  ;»4hen  banishmeBt 
Is  death  mit-termM :  calling  death— banishment, 
Thoa  cott'st  my  head  off  with  a  goklea  a^ 
And  smil'lt  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  roe. 

Fri,  O  deadly  sin !  O  rude  unthankfuIiiMs ! 
Thy  &ak  our  faiw  calls  death;  but  the  kind  prinee^ 
Taking  thy  part,  hath  rush'd  aside  the  law, 
And  tumM  that  black  word  death  to  banishmettt: 
This  it  dear  mercy,  and  thou  see'st  it  not. 

Rmu  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy:  heaven  is  hov, 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  eat,  and  dog. 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing. 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her, 
But  Romeo  may  not.— M(m«  validity. 
More  honourable  state,  more  courtship  Uvea* 
In  carrion  fiies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  sieze 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand, 
kxA  stesd  immortal  blessing  fVom  her  lips  ; 
Wtio,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin ; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  is  banished : 
Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  tliis  must  ^ ; 
They  are  fVee  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
And  say'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ? 
Hau  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground  knife, 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 
But— banished— to  kill  me ;  banished  ? 
O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
Rowlings  attend  it:  How  hast  thou  the  heart, 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sin  absolver,  and  my  JKead  professM, 
I'd  mangle  me  with  that  word— banishment?      ^ 

Fri,  Thoa  fond  madman,  hear  me  but  speak  a  Vord. 

Rom,  O,  thou  wilt  ^eak  again  of  banishment. 

Fri,  III  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that  word; 
Adversity's  sweet  mifk,  philosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

Ronu  Yet  banished  ?— Hang  up  phikitaphy ! 
Unless  phikMophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Displanit  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom  $ 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk  no  more. 

Fri,  O,  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  noeary. 

Ronu  How  shouU  they,  when  that  wise  men  have 
noeyes? 

FrL  Let  me  dispute  with  titee  of  thy  estate. 

Rom,  Hmu  canit  not  speak  of  wtiat  tltou  dost  not 
U?cl: 
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Wert  tlwtt  is  young  m%  t,  JaHct  tby  Iwe, 

An  hour  but  married.  Tybiilt  rourdenrd. 

Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  faanisbcd, 

Tlien  mighCit  thou  ipeak,  then  misht*st  thoa  tear 

thy  hair, 
And  fall  upoo  the  ground,  as  I  do  now, 
Taliiog  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 
Fri,  Ariie ;  oi^  knocks ;  good  Romeo,  hide  thyself 
{^Knocking  tcithitu 
Rom,  Not  I ;  unless  the  breath  of  bcart-sick  groans, 
llkt'like,  infold  me  fron  the  search  of  eyes. 

{ICnocking, 
FrL  Hark,  how  they  kaoek !— Who's  there  i— Bo- 
rneo, arise ;  * 
Thou  wilt  be  taken :— Stay  awhile  ^-^tand  up ; 

Jinn  to  my  study ;— By  and  by :—— God's  will  I 
What  wilfulness  is  this  f— I  come,  X  come.  lKn9rking. 
Who  knocks  so  hard  ?  whence  come  you  ?  what's  your 

Jfurte,  [/FifAin.]  Let  roe  com^  in,  tfti  you  shall 
know  my  errand : 
S  come  fipm  laidy  Juliet 
Fri,  Welcome  theiv 

Enfer  Utirfe, 
.  KuTfi.  O,  holy  friar,  O,  tell  me,  holy  friar, 
Where  is  my  laJy's  loid,  where's  Home©  ? 
'jh-i.  There  on  the  gnmnd,  with  his  own  tears  made 
drunk. 

Nurse.  O,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress*  cases 
Just  in  her  case ! 

JFW.  O  woeful  sympathy  I 

'  Piteous  predicament  I 

Nurse,  Kven  so  lies  she, 

Blubbering  and  weeping,  wwping  and  blubberhig  :— 
Stand  Qp,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man  ; 
For  Juliets  sake,  fbr  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
Why  should  you  fiiH  into  so  deep  an  O  ? 

M«m.  Nurse.' 

Kiirse.  Ah  sir !  ah  sir !— Wen,death*s  tlie  end  of  all. 

Mam,  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  ?  how  is  it  with  her  f 
XHtth  4ie  not  think  me  an  oM  murderer, 
Kow  I  have  stainM  the  ehildhood  of  our  Joy 
With  Mnnd  remov'd  but  liule  fh}tn  her  oa'n  ? 
Where  is  she  ?  and  bow  doth  she .'  and  what  Hiya 
My  eoncenrd  la<Iy  to  our  cancelPd  love  i 

Ifurse,  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  wec]M  -and 


And  now  falls  on  her  bed,  and  then  starts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls  t  and  then  on  Romeo  criei^ 
And  then  down  falls  again. 

/fern.  Asif  thatnamcv. 

Shot  from  the  deadly  Ifcrel  of  a  ^un, 
Did  murder  Ikt  ;  as  that  naine^s  cursed  hand 
Murdet**d  her  lxinMr.an.p-0  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me^ 
In  whnt  vile  pert  of  this  nnatomy 
Doth  my  name  kfdge.'  tell  roe,  that  I  may  taek 
The  hateful  maniion.  IDratcing  hi* 

Fri.  JtoHl  thy  dcsperatt-  liand : 

Art  thon  a  man  ?  thy  form  tries  out,  thou  art  $ 
Thy  tears  are  womanish ;  thy  wifd  acts  deooCa 
The  uiirrasmjaWe  ftirj  of  a  beast : 
Vaseemlf  wumnn,  in  a  «ct>ming  man ! 
Or  tlt-besL-etniiig  bea^,  in  s«emiug  both  ! 
Thou  hast  nmaxM  ine:  by  my  holy  ordeiv 
I  thou^r  #»r  disp(mtia:i  U  ttpr  tempwrM. 
Ms«  ihou  >lain  Tjljilt  •  wilt  tlion  slay  ihj-self  ? 
And  slay  thy  lady  ttio  tfuit  Itv.  %  in  i^tce, 
Pj-  doing  damned  bate  o^i  t!»yself  ? 


Why  ndfst  thoa  cm  thy  birth,  rteheiwa,l8l  aAl 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  th«»  Jo  art 
In  thee  at  onoe.  which  thou  at  ooee  wmUk  hss. 
Fie.  fie!  thou  iiam'st  thy -shape,  thy  W«e,  thy  a*; 
Which,  like  an  usuier,  aboand*st  in  aH, 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  shooM  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  bve,  Iky  ait 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  WK, 
Digressing  ftwn  the  valour  of  a  maa : 
Thy  dear  teve,  sworn,  but  holfew  pefjutTi  ^ 
Kilting  that  love  which  thou  hast  vovM  to  choiit 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  lavc^ 
Misshapen  in  the  conduct  of  thembuth, 
like  powder  in  a  skill-iets  soklier*s  flask, 
Is  set  on  fire  by  thine  own  ignocanee, 
And  thou  dismembeiM  with  thine  own  drftaea 
What,  rouse  thee,  man  !  thy  JoRet  is  ahve, 
For  whose  dear  sake,  thou  wast  hot  ktely  dnf ; 
There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  tke, 
But  thou  slew*st  Tybalt ;  there  art  tboo  hawT"«- 
The  law,  that  threateuM  death,  beeomes  thy  tafi 
And  turns  it  to  exile;  there  art  thou  happy: 
A  pock  of  blessings  ltg;fats  upon  thy  faSfcik ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  amy; 
But,  like  a  mis-hehavVl  and  tuUen  wench. 
Thou  pouf  St  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  \tmi 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  laisecdhfe 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  »s  was  decreed, 
Ascend  Iter  chamber,  hence  and  eoralbrthen 
But,  look,  thou  smy  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Maotua; 
Where  tho^  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  ttae 
To  Uaae  your  marriage,  neeooale  your  ffiea^ 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prinae,  and  can  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  tfaouaand  tiroes  moiei«f 
Than  thou  wem,''ft  Aath  in  lameoCatioif 
Go  before,  nurse:  comnteiid  roe t»  thy  Idy; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  bouse  t»  bed, 
Which  heavy  sorrow  mAces  then  ^  tBrta: 
Rofueo  b  coming. 

Nurse.  O  Lord,  IcoiddtairstaidbneaBAe"^ 
To  hear  good  counsel.    O,  what  kansag  ill* 
'  My  lord,  fll  tell  my  lady  yon  will  eouww 
I     J?«m«  Do  so,  and  lud  my  tweet  preptiets^ifc 
Nitrse,  Here,  sir,  a  ritig  she  bid  me  giw  f"."" 
Hie  you,  make  hasten  fbr  it  giowt  fery  h«b 

(£xf  ft* 


Umycoinfhrth  rerif^bf**- 
et  Goodnights  aodkre«a*' 


Rvm.  Bow  well 

Fri,  Go  hence 
your  state; 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watcb  be  set, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguisM  Ausa  hsaset 
Sojourn  in  Hantua ;  111  find  out  year  Bsai 
And  be  shall  signify  from  time  to  tnae 
E;vtTy  good  bap  to  yob,  that  chances heict^^^ 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  'tis  late :  fiirewHI;  f«»*^ 

R«m.  But  that  a  joy  past  joy  calb  oat  «a^ 
It  vere  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  «h«: 
FWvwdl.  P** 

SCENh  ir,^d  Stmn  i»  OapaleiN  Base,  l^ 
Capulet,  Lmfy  Gapokt.oa'  F!»» 

Ct4t,  Things  have  CbIIcti  ant,  or,  ss  aalstf?^ 
That  we  hove  had  no  time  to  more  •ar^M***' 
Look  you,  she  lov'd  her  kiasuan  Tyfcak  *»«*?. 
And  so  did  I ;- Well,  we  were  bore  tt»*f- 
Tis  very  kite*  shell  not  came  dosra  i«  «***^ 
I  pnioiise  jtm,  but  fat  your  campoayi 
!  1  would  hftve  been  a-bed  au  lM«r  wjo-  ^ 
,j     /"tfr.  Tht-sc  times  of  WW  effort  us  OOfW*"* 


&OMKO  AlAnnJtT. 
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TtMugM  ibe^  mewM  up  to  licr  hemTinen. 

Cop,  Sir  PMru,  I  will  naSut  a  detpcnte  tender 
Of  my  chikTi  lore.    I  thiiik,  she  will  be  rulM 
In  all  respeeto  by  me :  nay  omuc,  I  doubt  it  not. 
*Wife«  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
Acquaint  her  befe  with  «y  too  Pari**  1ov« ; 
And  bid  her,  nark  you  me,  on  Wednecdajr  next— 
But«M»fl!  what  day  is  this/ 

Pur.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap,  Monday?  ha!  bal  Weil,  WedjMsviay  is  too 
won, 
O'  Tliaraday  let  it  be  ^-o'  Thunday*  tdl  her, 
Sbe  Aall  be  married  to  this  noble  cari  >- 
-wm  you  be  ready »  do  you  like  this  harte  ? 
"We'll  keep  no  grrat  ado  ;-a  friend,  or  twoi- 
For  hark  jun,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  kte, 
Ic  may  be  thought  we  held  hire  carelessly. 
Being  our  lununan,  if  we  revel  much  i 
Therefore  we'U  hare  some  half  a  dozen  friends 
And  there  an  end.   But  wh*  t  my  you  to  Thursday  ? 
Far,  My  locd,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  Ukdok^ 

row. 
C^  W«ll,getyougooe>-0'T1iursdaybeitthen:- 
Oo  yon  to  JuKet  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
Prepere  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding  day-- 
jnoewell,  my  kMil.-Light  to  my  ehamher,  ho  I 
Afore  ra^  it  is  so  rery  hite,t}uit  we 
Ufay  call  it  early  by  and  by :— Oood^iigfat.   {Exeunt, 

SCEITB  r.*-lo]iet*k  Chamher.    EnUr  Timam  and 
Juliet. 

Jut,  WUt  thou  be  gone?  it  b not  yet  near  day : 
]c  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pieic'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  car ; 
Vightly  she  m^  on  yon  pomegranate  tree : 
Beliere  me,  lore,  it  was  the  nightingale 

Amr.  It  was  the  lark,  the  henld  of  the  mom, 
Ko  nightii«Ue :  look,  hrre,  what  envious  streaks 
l>o  kee  the  severing  ekiuds  in  yonder  east ; 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain  tops: 
I  must  be  gone  and  lire,  or  slay  and  die* 

AtU  Ton  light  is  not  darfiglkt,  I  know  it,  I  s 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
Tb  be  to  thee  this  night  a  toreh-bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  uMd*st  not  to  be  gone. 

Swt,  Let  me  be  ta*ta,  let  me  be  put  to  death; 
I  am  eosrtent,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  stk 
111  say,  j-on  grey  is  not  the  moming*s  eye, 
*Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow  i 
Kor  that  is  not  the  krk,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vanity  heaven  so  liigh  above  our  heads. 
I  have  more  care  to  suy,  than  will  to  go  ;— 
Come,  death,  and  welcome  I  Juliet  wills  it  so.— 
How  is't,  my  soul  ?  let's  mlk,  it  is  not  day. 
Jtil.  It  is,  it  Is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  aaay  | 
It  Ujdie  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tme, 
Straining  hanh  dlseocdf,  and  unpkasing  shaipa. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division ; 
This  doth  not  so.  for  she  dividetii  us. 
Some  my,  the  lark  and  kiathed  toad  change  eyes  ( 
O,  now  I  wouki  they  had  changM  vniees  too  1 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  afiray. 
Hunting  thee  hetiee  with  hunta-up  to  the  day. 
Uf  mw  ^  gone  i  aimit  light  and  light  it  grows* 


Ban,  More  Bi^  wd  Vght^-owM  dukandd 


Enltr  Nunc 
Kune,  Miidam ! 
JttL  Nurse  ? 

Suru.  Tour  kdy  mother's  coming  to  your  diamber: 
The  day  is  broke,  be  wary,  look  i^iottt.  {Exit, 

Jul,  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  Itfb  out. 
Rmt,  Farewell,  farewell  J  one  kiss,  and  TU  descend* 
£Romeo  deMcendt,. 
JuL  Art  thou  gone  so  ?  my  hsve  I  my  hud !  my 
friendl 
I  must  hear  fVom  thee  every  day  i'  the  hour, 
ForUn  a  minute  there  are  maiiy  days: 
O I  by  this  count  1  shall  be  much  in  yean, 
Kre  I  again  behold  my  Rmneo. 

Eom,  Farewell  t  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  eonvey  my  greetings,  teve,  to  thee. 
Jui,  O,  think'st  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet  again  f 
Asm.  I  doubt  it  not :  and  all  these  woes  shall  servv 
For  sweet  diaeourses  in  our  time  to  come. 

Jul,  O  Ood !  1  have  an  ilMivining  soul: 
Methinks,  I  see  thee,  now  thou  art  below. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 
Either  my  e)^ght  faib,or  thou  look'st  pafeb 

B9m,  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do  you : 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu !  adieu  I  ZExit, 

JuL  O  fortune,  fortune !  all  men  call  thee  ftekle : 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  Uioii  with  him 
That  is  renownM  for  faith  ?  Be  fickle,  fortune ; 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  hmg, 
But  send  him  back. 
La,  Cap.  iiruhiiu}  Ho,  daughter  I  are  you  up  ? 
JuL  Who  U*t  that  calls  ?  Is  it  my  hdy  mother  i 
Is  she  not  down  so  tete,  or  up  m  early  ? 
What  uoaccustomM  cause  procures  her  hither  t       ^ 
Enter  Uidy  Capulet* 
La,  Cap,  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 
JuL  Madam,IamnocweIU 

La,  Cup,  Bvcnnereweepingforyourcoasin^death? 
What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  fhan  his  grave  with  tearsf 
An  if  thou  couIdH  thou  eooldVt  not  make  him  Uvte  % 
Therefore, havedoMS  Soniegiiefshowsmuahoflof«» 
But  much  of  grief  shows  slill  sonie  want  of  wit. 
/srf«  Tetlet  me  weep  fbr  such  a  ieeliag  loss. 
La,Cap,  So  shall  you  feel  the  kMB,  but  not  the  fltoo* 
Which  yo«  weep  Ibr* 

JuL  Feeling  lo  the  loss, 

I  cannoc  dioeic  but  crer  weep  the  firsend* 
La,  Cap,  Wdl,  girl,  thoo  weep'st  not  an  aiiHh  ftr 
hU  death. 

As  thai  the  viUain  Uvcf  which  skughtcr^  Mau 
JuL  What  vilhdB, madam? 
La,Cap,  That  same  viUain^RonieOb. 

JuL  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asmderir* 
Qod  pardon  him !  I  do,  with  all  my  heart  i 
And  yet,  no  raan^  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heaiC* 
La,  Cap,  That  is,  becauae  the  traitor  murderer  lives* 
JuL  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  thesemy  handst 
*Would,  none  but  I  might  vcoge  my  cousin^  death  1 
La,Cap,  W«  wUl  have  vengeanre  for  it, fear  tho« 
mx: 
Then  weep  no  morer  HI  send  to  one  in  Mantua,— 
Where  that  same  banishM  ninagate  doth  live,— 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  sum  a  draught. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company : 
And  then^  I  hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisfied* 
Jul  indeed,  I  never  dhall  be  satisfied 
WithRoraro.tiaihehoMli 
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JbiBf  poor  hcMC  «>  ftr  ft  IdaMan  vtttt  .— 
litdsni^  if  you  ouaJd  find  out  but  a  inaa 
To  hew  m  pouon,  I  would  temper  it; 
Thst  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereoi; 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet.— O,  hov  my  hetrt  abhon 
To  hear  him  nare*d,— and  camioc  ooqie  to  him,— 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  ray  cousin  Tybalt 
Vpon  hu  body  that  hath  slaughtered  him ! 

La,  Cap,  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I*U  find  such  a 
man. 
But  now  1*11  tell  Ihee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

JuL  And  joy  eomes  »«11  in  such  a  needAtl  time: 
"What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  ? 

La,  Cap,  Well,  wdl,  thou  lia«t  a  eareftil  fiU^ier, 
ehUd; 
One,  who.  to  pot  thee  ftom  thy  hfpannesi, 
Hath  toitcd  oat  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
That  thoQ  expect^  not,  nor  I  lookM  not  for> 

JuU  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  u  that  ? 

La,  Cap,  Marry,  my  chihl,  early  next  Tbnnday 
mom. 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman. 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter^  church, 
Bhall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyAil  bride. 

/»/.  Now,  by  Saint  Peter's  chureh,  and  Peter  to<s 
He  shttll  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride* 
I  wonder  at  this  haste;  that  I  must  wed 
£re  he,  that  shouM  be  husband,  comet  to  woo. 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father;  madam, 
1  will  not  marry  yet ;  and  when  I  do,  I  sweat; 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  yon  know  I  hate, 
Ratherthan  Paris  .—These  are  news  indeed ! 

La,  Cap,  Here  comes  your  father;  tell  him  so  your- 
self, 
And  see  how  be  win  take  it  at  your  hands. 
Enfer  Capulet  and  Nunc, 

Cap,  When  the  vta%.  sets,  the  air  doth  drizsle  dew ; 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother^  son, 
%\  lains  downright*— 

How  now  ?  a  eoodoit  girt  ?  what,  stiU  in  tean? 
BTcrmore  showering  ?  In  one  little  body 
Thou  cooncerfeit^  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind  x 
For  still  thy  eyea,  which  I  m|iy  call  the  sea, 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  teari;  the  bark  thy  body  it, 
Sailing  in  this  salt  8ood ;  the  winda,  thy  sighs ; 
Who,— raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them,— 
Witfnut  a  suddeo  oalai,  wiU  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body«— Huw  now,  wife  ? 
Pave  you  delivered  to  iKr  osur  decree  ? 

La.  Cap,  Ajt  sir;  but  the  vdll  oone^  the  gives  yoa 


I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 

Cap,  Soft,  take  Bie  with  yoa,  take  me  with  yon,  wife. 
How  1  will  she  none )  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
It  she  not  proud?  Doth  she  not  count  her  bfessM, 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  genUenum  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

Jul,  Not  proud,  you  have;  but  thaukAil,  that  yon 
have: 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Caf),  Kownow!,hownow,ebop4ogiel  What  is  this? 
]Proud,~aiid,  I  thank  you,— and,  I  thank  you  not  ^* 
And  yet  not  proud;— Mistress  minion,  you, 
Thauk  me  no  f bankings,  nor  proud  me  no  pronds, 
Put  senkr  your  fine  joims  Against  Tliarsdiy  next, 
To  Ru  uiih  Paris  to  Saint  Feter*s  church. 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Otit,  you  green^ckmM  Anrrioo  I  Out,  you  baggnse ! 
You  laUow.fiigeJ 


La,  Cap,         Tf^ffi  I  ^AmtUtjmmAl 

JuL  Good  father,  f  beseceh  ywcn  ay  kam, 
Hear  me  with  patienee  hot  to  tpak  a  wd. 

Cap.  Hangthe^youBgbigBacel  rtisshdiiaisaiil 
I  tell  thee  what,— fpet  thee  to  ehmch  o^IVmliy, 
Or  never  afler  look  ase  in  the  face: 
Speak  B0t,  reply  HOC,  do  Boc aaawcr  me; 
My  fingen  iteh^Wife,  we  scarce  thoaght  m  UmM. 
That  God  had  sent  OS  but  this  only  child  I 
But  now  I  see  diis  one  is  cue  too  OMC^ 
And  that  we  have  a  cone  in  havipg  her: 
Oat  on  ha,  hilding! 

Nurte^  Godinhaavenhkatarl- 

Tou  are  to  bhme,  my  ktd,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap,  Aodwhy^nyMf  wisioas? 
Goodpnidenee; 

Nunc  I  speak  no 

Cap,  0,GodyepoddiiJ 

Kline,  May  not  one  apeak  2 

Cqp.  FeMe,y««aMBftil||lii' 

Utter  yoor  gravity  o'er  •  gOMp^  hami. 
For  here  we  need  at  not. 

La.  Cap,  TonweloohM. 

Cap.  QoAH  bnadl  it  nakca  maonl:  B«,  ii^ 
bte^cariy. 
At  bome,abrand,ak)oe,  in  oompany. 
Waking,  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  hath  ba 
To  have  her  matchM :  and  having  now  pmriiB^ 
A  gentleman  of  princely  parentage. 
Of  fair  demesne^  yootfaful,  and  nahly  tnia^ 
Sturd  (as  they  say)  with  hcnoonble  pMt^ 
Proportion^  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  nM^* 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  pallia  fbol, 
A  whining  mammef ,  in  her  fortune's  fieadei; 
To  answer— /'tf  rut  werf,— /  eartfut  Ine, 
lamtff  young^-'l  pray  you,  pardon  me,*- 
But,^  you  WiU  not  wed,  HI  panloo  you: 
Gtaxe  where  you  wiU,  you  shall  not  hooK  vitkar 
Look  toH,  think  on't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest. 
Thursday  is  near :  by  hand  on  heait,  adri»: 
An  you  be  mine,  PII  give  yon  to  my  friead; 
An  yott  be  not,  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i'thettsft 
For,  by  my  soul,  HI  ne'er  acknowledge  tfaee^ 
Nor  wluit  b  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
Trust  toH,  bethink  you,  111  not  be  fonwora. 
Jul,  Is  there  no.pity  sitting  in  the  cload% 
That  sees  into  the  battom  of  my  grief  ? 
O,  sweet  my  mother^  cast  me  not  away  I 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  months  a  week; 
Or,  if  yon  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
In  that  daa  mmrament  where  Tybalt  li» 

La,  Cap,  T^ilk  not  to  me,  for  ru  not  ipeikiw^: 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  iheCi     i^'* 
JuL  O Godl-O nurse! how shallthnbepenii'' 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  foith  inheavea; 
How  shall  that  fiuth  return  ^ain  to  cvtK 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heavca 
By  having  earth 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  shooM 
Upon  so  soft  a  subject  as  ayaetf  1— 
What  say-st  thou  ?  hast  thou  not  a  worf  djv- 
Soma  comfort,  Barse. 

Ntiru.  'FaiUn  here  'tis :  »««» 

Is  banished ;  and  all  the  worid  to  oo(hiai& 
That  be  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  chsBeitSt  |M « 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  mtist  be  by  iteakk 
Then,  since  the  cue  so  stamls  as  now  itdslfc, 
think  it  best  you  nurried  with  the  csaBiy. 
O,  lie's  a  lovely  gentlemau ! 
Komco'«  a  diahsknit  to  him ;  an  eaffh^  isadM 
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Haih  not  to  cfccB,  ■»  <|«ldc,  « lyr  an  eyc^ 
AtPwithatli.  *Bctlirew  my  Tery  hourt, 
I  think  yoa  are  twppy  in  tkis  second  match^ 
For  it  cseeb  your  lint ;  or  if  it  did  not, 
Toorftntitdead;  or  *t«cre  ■•  Kood  be  woe^ 
Ai  Urinf  here  and  yon  oo  lue  of  liiai. 

JuL  Speakeit then ftontby heart? 

Vwrm,  FvMiBiyioaltoo; 

Or  ebe  beihreir  them  both. 

Jul.  Amen  I 

Nttrtd  To  what  ? 

JaC  WeOftlKmhait  eomfortcd  memarreUooa  much. 
Coin;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gooei 
Haring  displeasM  my  lather,  to  Laarenea^  eell. 
To  make  eonfrMibii,  and  to  be  abaolrM. 

tfur»e»  Marry,  I  will;  and  this  is  wifdy done. 

Jttf.  Ancient  damnation!  O  moat  wicked  fiend! 
It  it  more  sin^to  wish  i 
Or  todfapmise  my  h»d  with  that 
Which  she  hath  piaisVI  him  with  ahofvc  eomparo 
3o  many  thmwand  times?— Oo>  comMeUor ; 
Thou  and  my  booom  henerlbiih  ihall  be  twainw— 
ni  to  the  iUar,to  know  his  remedy ; 
If  all  else  flul,  myself  have  power  to  die*         ZExiL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEVEI^FrtarlmsKBbihCeU.  Bnter FHarUxk- 
reooe  and  Paris. 

Friar, 

ON  Thunday,  sir?  the  time  is Tery  short. 

Par,  My  father  Capaiet  will  have  it  so;  * 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  hu  baste* 

Fri.  Yon  my,  yon  do  not  know  the  kidy*s  mind ; 
Uneven  is  the  oonrse,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderatdy  she  weeps  for  Tybalt^  death. 
And  thenifbre  hare  I  little  talked  of  lore  ; 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  «  house  of  tears* 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous. 
That  die  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage, 
To*  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 
Whidi,  too  much  minded  by  bersdf  alone^ 
May  be  pot  from  her  by  society : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reascm  of  this  haste. 

FrL  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  shouM  be  sfewM. 

—Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  bdy  towards  my  scU. 
Enter  JulieU 

Par,  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 

luL  That  may  be,  dr,  when  I  may  be  a  wife 

Par,  That  may  be,  must  be,  lore,  on  Thursday  neit« 

-hiU  What  must  be,  shall  be. 

FrL  That's  a  oectain  text. 

Par,  Come  yon  to  make  confession  to  this  fkther  ? 

/«!.  To.answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  you. 

Par,  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 

Jui,  I  will  confess  to  yon,  that  I  k>ve  him. 

Par,  So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  love  meb 

Jui,  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price, 
Bang  q>oke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  face. 

Par,  Poor  soul,  thy  flue  is  much  abusM  with  tean. 

Jui,  The  tean  have  got  small  victory  by  that; 
^ot  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par,  Thou  wrong'st  it,  move  than  lean,  with  that, 
report. 

•^»f.  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  tmtli ; 


And  what  I  spike,  I  spahs  it  to  my  ihae* 

Par,  Thy  fece  is  mine,  and  thon  hastsbmderV  i«i 

JuL  It  may  be  so,  Aritisnotmineofwn*— 
Axe  yon  at  leisare,  holy  fiitfier,  now ; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  yon  at  evening  mass  ? 

Fti,  My  leborc  serves  me,  penuvie  daughter,  now  : 
—My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  akmcw 

Par.  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion  !— 
iuHet,  on  Thursday  eariy  will  I  rouse  you : 
Till  then,  adieu  I  and  keep  this  holy  kiss.         iEjcH, 

Jul,  O,  shut  the  flDor !  and  when  thou  hast  done  sa. 
Come  weep  with  me;  past  hope,  past  cure,  past  help! 

FrL  Ah,  Jnliet,  I  already  know  diy  grief ; 
It  smins  ane  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  bear  thou  must,  and  nothing  must  prorogoeft. 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  f  o  this  county.  * 

Jui,  Tell  me  not,  fUar,  that  thou  hear^  of  this, 
Unless  thoo  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it: 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thon  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thott  but  call  my  resolution  wisev 
And  with  this  knife  VU  help  it  presently. 
God  joinM  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thon  oor  hands; 
And  ere  diis  hand,  by  dice  to  Emneoseal'i, 
Shall  be  the  hibel  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  remk 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both. 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long<xperiencM  time, 
Give  me  some  present  counsel  t  or,  behold, 
*Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire ;  artritmting  that 
Which  the  commission  of  thy  yean  and  ait 
Could  to  no  tssne  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  qieak ;  I  kmg  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak'st  speak  not  of  reniedy. 

Fri,  Hold,  daughter;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  hopc^ 
Whidi  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevcsit. 
If,  radier  than  to  marry  county  Paris,     ~ 
Thou  haatthe  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself; 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  Kke  death  to  chide  away  this  shame^         • 
That  copV  with  death  hirosdf  to  scapo  feom  it; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  1*11  give  thee  remedy. 

Jui,  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
From  oflTthe  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  tbierish  ways ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  roarii^  bears; 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  chamelhouse, 
OVr«>ver'd  quite  with  dtiad  men's  rattling  bones. 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapless  skulls ; 
Or  Ind  mc  go  into  a  new-made  grave. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud ; 
Things  that,  to  bear  them  told,  have  made  me  tremble  i 
And  I  wiU  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 
To  live  an  luwtain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love* 

Fru  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  give  consent 
To  marry  Paris :  Wednesday  is  to*monnow ; 
To*morrow  night  kxtk  that  thou  lie.  alone. 
Let  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
Take  thou  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed. 
And  this  distilled  Itqoor  drink  thou  off: 
When,  presently,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  van 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  seite 
Each  vital  spirit ;  fur  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  but  surcease'to  beat : 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  liv*st ; 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  fail, 
JJke  death,  when  he  sbuu  up  the  day  of  life  'r 
l*^ch  pan  dt-privM  of  snpple  gon-rnnicnt, 
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afcftll  ttUr,  aotl  stMc,  ftod  coM,  appetf  Kke  deatk : 
And  in  this  borrow'^  likeness  4>f  sknmk  dendJi 
Thou  shall  remain  AUI  two  and  fijcty  hmn. 
And  then  awake  as  ftom  a  pleasant  sleq^ 
Nu#  when  the  bridcfjfrooni  in  the  rooming^  eomes 
To  roose  thee  from  thy  bed,  ttsrre  art  thou  dead : 
Then  (as  the  manner  otonr  cmintiy  isj 
In  thy  bett  robes  oneoverM  on  the  bier, 
Thoa  sImK  be  borne  lo  that  same  anient  raoH, 
Whete  a]l  the  kindred  of  the  Capulet's  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thon  shah  awake, 
Shall  Bonufo  by  my  letters  know  oar  drift; 
And  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  wakinf  ,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Rmneo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantiuu 
And  this  shall  <We  tVoe  ftwu  this  present  shame; 
If  no  nnoonstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear, 
Abate  thy  ▼akmr  in  the  acting  it. 

JuL  Oire  me,  O  gire  me  !  tell  me  not  of  fear. 

FH.  Hold ;  get  yon  gone,  be  strong  and  prosperaos 
In  this  resuire :  111  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

Jill.  Loife,  give  me  strength !  and  strength  shall 
help  affbn).         ^ 
Farewell,  dear  flithcr!  -•  lExtuni. 

SCEVE  IJ.-^A  Ro»m  In  Capulet's  Hnue,    E0tr 
Capulet,  Loify  Capnkft,  Nunc,  and  Servantt. 

Cap,  So  many  goests  invite  as  here  are  writ.— 

[£xtf  ServanU 
Sinah,  go  Mre  me  twenty  amning  eaoks. 

%  Serv.  You  shall  have  none  ill,  sir;  for  Pll  try  if 
they  ean  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canst  thou  try  them  so  i 

8  Strv,  Marry,  sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  cannot  lick 
bis  own  Angers ;.thereftare  he,  that  cannot  lick  his 
Angers,  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap.  Go,  begone.—  lExU  Strvant. 

We  shall  be  much  unAimishM  for  this  time— 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence  i 
Wfurte.  kf^  forsooth. 

Cap,  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  on  her: 
A  peevish  silf-willM  harlotry  it  is. 
Enter  Juliet. 

yurse.  See  where  she  comes  from  shrift  with  merry 
look. 

Cap,  Hnw  now,  my  he«d-«tn>ng  ?  where  have  700 
been  gadding  ? 

Jtd.  Where  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  lin 
Of  disobedient  opiMMition 
To  yon,  and  your  behests ;  and  am  ei^oin^d 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fkll  prostrate  htre. 
And  beg  you)*  paidon :— Pardon,  1  beseech  yon ! 
Hi-ncefonkurd  I  am  ever  nilM  by  yon. 

Cap.  Send  for  the  county ;  go  tdl  htm  of  this ; 
ni  hare  this  knot  koif  up  to-inorrow  morning. 

Jut,  I  met  the  ynuthifiil  lord  at  Laurence'  cell ; 
And  gave  him  what  beconied  love  I  might, 
Kut  stepping  o*er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 

Cap,  Why,  I  am  ghul  on't ;  this  is  well,— stand  up : 
This  is  asH  should  be.— Let  me  sre  the  county ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  1  say,  and  fetch  him  hither.— 
Now,  afore  6ud,  this  reverend  holy  friar. 
All  our  whole  ciiy  is  much  bound  to  him.   > 

JuU  Norse,  will  you  go  with  roe  into  my  closet, 
To  help  me  sort  such  needful  Mnamenu 
As  you  think  fit  tu  furnish  me  UHisorrow  ? 

La.  Ctip,  No,  not  till  lliiinday ;  there  is  time  enough. 

Cap,  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her:— we'll  to  church  to- 
»u»tr«w.  ^Exfunt  Juliet  and  Surxe, 


L«.  C^  W«  shaU  be  shoct  IB  « 
Tis  now  near  Mght.  . 

Cap,  Tosh!  I  will  stir  a 

And  all  things  shaU  be  welU  I  wa 
Go  thou  to  JuKl^  help  todeck  up  bnrt 
ni  not  to-bed  tonight ;— let  me  alone; 
III  phiy  the  hontewife  fitr  ttmcMe^WlmA,  hni— 
They  are  all  fbrdi :- Well,  I  wiU  walk  aqmif 
To  coonty  Pkris,  to  prepaie  him  vp 
Against  to-motrow :  my  heart  u  wqsm 
Since  this  same  wayward  girl  n  so  ledaia'id. 

C 

SCENE  ///.-Joliei's  Chamber,   Enlfr  Joliet  ma 
Nurte, 

JuL  Ayi  those  attires  arc  belt:— Bat,  fwUeaao^ 
I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  m>-self  to-night; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisoot 
To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  ante. 
Which,  wdl  thou  know'st,  is  cnas  and  fall  ofsi^ 
finer  Lcd^  CapoleC 

La.Cap.  What,  are  you  busy?  doyooneedByMff 

Jul,  No,  madam ;  w«  have  culW  suefc  111  fi  sarin 
As  are  bdioveftil  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
So  please  you,  let  me  how  be  h;ft  alaoe, 
And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  fo«  ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hftndi  fbll  aD, 
In  this  so  sudden  bonnets. 

La.  Cap.  Good  night ! 

Get  thee  to4ieit,  and  rest:  Ibr  thoa  hast  need. 

ZExtont  Lady  Cap.  mmd  Ame. 

Jut,  Faiewelll-God  knows,  when  w*  ahnll  matt 
agidn. 
I  hare  a  ftint  cold  fear  thrills  through  aiy  weioit 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  hem  of  life: 
111  call  ihem  back  again  to  comlbrt  me  ^ 
Nurse !  -  What  should  she  do  here  ?— 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alona^ 
Corae^phiaL— 

What  if  this  mixture  do  not  «ratk  at  all  ? 
Must  I  offeree  be  married  10  the  county?— 
No»  no  ;-this  shall  forbid  it :— Lie  thou  thovii— 

{Laifing  damn  a  dgg^ 
MThat  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  fnar 
Subtly  hath  ministerM  to  have  me  dead ; 
Lt'st  in  this  marriage  he  shouM  be  d>shoiM«B\I» 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo? 
I  fear  it  is:  and  yet  methinks,  it  should  not. 
For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man: 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought.— 
How  if;  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomfa^ 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 
Come  to  redeem  me?  there's  a  fearAil  point ! 
ShaU  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vaok. 
To  whose  Anil  mouth  no  healthsome  air  Intathei  \m. 
And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Roneo  eoases? 
Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  v«>ry  like. 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night, 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  pfaice,— 
As  in  a  vault,  an  andent  receptacle. 
Where,  ><Mr  these  many  hondred  years,  the  boaei 
Of  all  my  buried  ancestors  are  paekM  ; 
Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  eartl^ 
Lies  fest'riug  in  his  shroud  \  where,  as  they  my. 
At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirits  r»ort  ;— 
Abek,  abck  !  is  it  not  like,  that  I, 
So  eariy  waking,— what  with  loiithswne  smdU; 
And  shrieks,  like  mandrakes*  torn  out  of  the  ecrtl^ 
I1mt  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  nw  mad  ;r 
O !  if  I  tisike,  shall  I  not  be  distraugbi, 
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SvriiWKd  irHh  aU  4iete  hideous  fe«n  ? 
And  latMf  lilay  with  my  fureAthen*  jointf  ? 
And  pluck  tbr  nuuif  M  T)  bait  from  hit  ibrond  i 
'And,  in  thb  Mfe,  with  soine  gnat  kinamaa's  bonc^ 
As  wkh  a  cluh,dMh  out  mj  dvtptftt  bnioif 
O,  kx^  '  nethhikt.  I  mw  my  coinin*»  ghoct 
Serkinic  out  Rumeo,  that  dkl  spit  hi*  body 
Upon  •  nipi«r*i  poiat  ^^Scay,  T  j  hah,  stay  J— 
Bonaea^  1  aoaw  1  thit  do  I  driidi  to  th«Ck 

IMethmet  hmelfmt  the  bed, 

SCENE  /r.-Capulet's  HalL   Enter  Z^  Capalet 

and  Nurtt, 

Ltu  Cap,  Hold,  take  these  key>i  and  fetch  more 

t|»ien,Dime. 
Ifurse,  They  call  fbrdatet  and  quincet  in  the  pastry. 

Enter  Capolef. 
Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  1  the  second  6ock  hath 


The  euH^o  beH  bath  runif,  His  three  oVkick  r^ 
,.  X^ook  to  the  bakM meats, good  Angelica: 
Sparf  fioc  for  cdbc 

Nurte,  Go.  KO,'you  cot-quean,  ga, 

Getyootohed^  *faith,you*llbesiekt»«Boao«r   ^ 
Vor  this  Di^t*s  watehiitg. 
Cmp.  No,  nos  a  whit;  WhatI  I  hare watehVl eie 
•   now 
AH  night  fiir  lesser  caQse>  and  ne*er  been  sick.. . 
Im,  Cap.  Ay,  yoa  hare  beea  a  mouse-hunt  in  your 
time,         ^ 
Bat  I  wiU  wateh  you  irora  such  watclung  now. 

lEjieuttt  Lady  Capukrt  and  2fur*e. 
Cap.  A  jt>alou»hood,  a  jcaiuurkood  I— Now,  fuUow, 
What's  there? 

Enter  Senmnte,  with  epUt^  %#,  and  haskete. 
1  Serv.  Thing!  for  the  eook,  sir;  hat  1  know  not 

what. 
Cap.  BAske  hastes  make  hastew  iExU  1  Serv-I  Sii^ 
mhtfeteh  drier  loffs;  * 

I    Call  Peter,  he  wiU  show  thee  where  they  arew 
i  .     %  Serv.  I  haTe  a  head,  sir,  that  will  find  out  kigs. 
And  nerer  trouble  Pt-ter  fl»>  the  matter.  ZErit, 

Cap,  *Mass,  nnd  well  saki ;  a  merry  whoreson  I  ha, 
Thou  shah  be  h)gRer>head«— Good  faith,  'tis  day : 
The  eonnty  will  be  here  with  masle  straight, 

iMuHewkhhu 
For  so  he  sidd  he  woold.    I  hear  him  near :— 
Nurse  I^Wile  I-*what,  ho !— what,  nune,  I  say  I 

Enter  Kune. 
Go,  waken  Jufiet,  go,  and  trim  her  up ; 
ni  go  and  chat  with  Paris  t^Rie,  make  haste, 
Makehastr!  the  bridegtoom  he  is  come  ali«ady  t 
Make  haste,  I  say  i  [Exeunt, 

SCEKE   K.-JuUefk  Ciantber  ;  Juliet  m  the  Bed. 

Enter  Narx.^ 

Ifuree,  Mistress  !-^bat,  mistress  K-Joliet !— Ihst,  I 

warrant  her,  she:— 

Why,  hunb  .'—why,  \adj !— lye,  yon  slog«4ied  I— 

Why,  lore,  I  say  .'—madam  !    sweetfheart  I— why, 

'bride!- 
What,  not  a  word  ?•— you  take  your  pennyworths  now ; 
Sleep  A>r  a  vreek ;  Ibr  the  next  night,  I  warrant, 
The  county  Parb  bath  set  tip  his  rest. 
That  you  shall  rest  but  Kttle^— God  forgi^  me, 
(Marry,  and  amen  I)  how  sound  is  she  asleepf 
1  needs  must  wake  her>-Madam,  madam,  madam  I 
Ay,  let  the  eounty  take  you  in  your  bed ; 
He*U  IKgbt  yoa  up,  i*fkith^-Will  H  not  be  ? 
What,dre«t!  and  in  yoar  elathas .'  atafdown  agami 
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I  must  needs  wake  you:  Lady  I  bdy !  ladr  1 
AhM  r  ahis  !-H.4p  I  help !  my  bidy's  dead  1^ 
O,  weU«<lay.  that  ever  I  was  bom  !— 
Some  aq«a*Titse,  ho  .'—my  lord !  my  faidy  I 

Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

La,  Cap.  What  noise  is  here  ? 

ifurae.  O  kuneniable  day  I 

La.  Cap.  What  is  the  matter? 

Vuret.  Look. kiok!  O heoTy day! 

La,  Cap.  O  me,  O  me  !— my  child,  my  only  llfi^ 
Revire,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee!—  i 

Help,  help  l-caU  help. 

Enter  Capulet. 
Cap,  For  shame,  brin^  Juliet  forth ;  her  l<»d  is  eome*' 
Nune.  She's  dead,  deceased,  she's  dead ;  alack  tha 

day  ! 
La. Cap.   Alack  the  day!   she's  dettd,  she's  dead; 

she's  dead. 
Cap.  Ha !  let  me  see  her :— Out  alas  I  she's  ooU ; 
Her  blood  is  settled,  ami  her  joinu  are  stiff*; 
Lid*  and  these  lips  hare  long  been  svpanted  s 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  rrc»n  ^ 

Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  aU  the  field* 
Accursed  time !  unfli»tunatfl%»ki  man  1 
NuTK.  O  lamentable  day  I 
La.  Cap.  O  woeful  time ! 

Cap.  Dtrath,  that  hath  taVsn  her  heuee  tu  make  nii 
♦ail. 
Ties  op  my  tOngue,  and  will  not  let  me  qieak. 

Enter  Friar  Laurente  and  Paris,  with  Mttddam* 

Fri,  Come,  is  ttir-  bride  ready  to  go  to  bhurch  i 

Cap.  Ready  to  go.  but  never  to  rttum : 
O  son',  ih"  night  before  thy  wcddiiig  day 
Hath  dviithbiin  with  thy  bride.— See,  there  she  Kei, 
Flowt:r  as  she  was,  deflowered  (>y  him. 
Death  is  my  son  in  hiw,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded !  I  will  die« 
Ami  leave  him  all;  life  k-aviiig,  all  is  death's* 

Par,  Have  I  thought  long  to  see  this  inonung*!  tuaCf 
And  doth  it  give  me  sucli  a  si{^t  as  this  ? 

La.  Cap.  Aeciui'd,  unhappy,  wretdied,  hateAil  daj  I 
Mo4t  miserable  hour,  tluii  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  Iris  pilgrimage ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  lotii^  diiU, 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  ui. 
And  cruel  death  hath  oatchHI  it  ftum  my  sight. 

VurH.  O  woe  I  O  wiiefbl,  woeAil,  woeftU  day  I 
Most  hunentable  day  I  most  woeful  day, 
That  ever,  ever.  1  did  yet  beboM  I 
Odayl  Oday!  Odayl  ObatefVildayl 
Nerer  was  seen  lo  hiairic  a  day  as  thisx 
O  woeful  day !  O  woeful  day ! 

Par.  Beguil'd,  divorced,  wronged,  spited,  shin  I 
Most  detestable  deadb,  by  thee  beguil'd. 
By  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  ovartbntwn  t— 
O  k»ve !  O  life !— not  life,  but  k>ve  in  death  I 

Cap.  Despis'd,  distressed,  hated,  oMttyrM,  kiira  I 
Uncomfortable  time !  why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity  ?— 
O  chikl !  O  diikl !— my  soul,  and  not  my  child  !— 
Dead  art  thou,  dead !— alack !  my  ehikl  is  dead; 
And,  with  my  child,  ray  joys  are  buried ! 

Fri.  Praoe,  bo,  for  shame !  confusion's  dm^  IWies  oat 
In  these  coulVisions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  flur  maid ;  imw  bea%i:n  hfthall. 
And  all  the  better  is  it  fur  the  maid : 
Tourpart  in  Iter  you  could  not  keep  fVom  deafk } 
Bat  hcavaa  keeps  hit  put  In  aterml  llAs 
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The  jttott  7<m  Moght  was— her  promodon ; 
For  Hwaa  your  heftTcn,  the  should  be  adv»neM : 
And  weep  ye  tww,  leeinK  »he  it  advancM, 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heawn  itself? 
Q,  in  this  lore^  you  Ioto  your  child  so  ill, 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  tJiat  she  is  well  i 
She'k  not  well  manied,  that  tires  married  long ; 
But  she's  best  married  thai  dies  oairied  youaffi 
Dry  up  yo«r  tears*  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  fair  corse ;  and,  as  the  custom  is, 
In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament, 
Tet  oatun's  tears  are  reason's  merrimeot. 

Cap*  All  things  that  we  ordained  lestiTal, 
Turn  firom  theiroflke  to  Made  funeral : 
Our  instruments  to  mehmcholy  bells : 
Our  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial  f«ast ; 
Our  uAaam  hymns  to  sullen  dkges  ehnnge ; 
Our  bridal  flowtn  serre  fora  buried  eorse« 
And  All  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

JFW*  Sir,  go  you  in.~and,  madam,  go  with  hiu  |— 
And  go,  sir  Paris ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fkir  corse  unto  her  gmvet 
The  henrras  do  lowV  upon  you,  Ibr  some  lU ; 
More  them  no  mure,  by  Amsing  thdr  high  wilL 

iEjceunt  Capulet,  Lady  Cap.  Piuis,  and  Friar* 

1  Jf  itf.  *Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be  guoeb 

Ifirte*  Honest  good  fallows,  ah,  |Nit  up,  put  up ; 

For,  well  you  know,  tli  s  is  a  pitiAil  case*  iExH. 

1  JITiMw  Ay,  by  my  tioih,  the  case  may  he  amendBd, 

£neer  Peter. 
PiC.  Musicians,  O,  musicians.  HtarCi  eate,  hearl^t 
'  ease ;  O,  an  >  u  will  hare  me  live,  play— ArorrV  eatc* 
1  Mut,  Why  heart' 9  eate?     < 
Pet,  O.  mumeians,  because  my  heart  itself  play*— 
My.  heart  i»  Jkli  ff  sp«e  .*  O,  play  me  soom  merry 
dump,  to  eomlbrt  me> 
SAfitf.  Notadnmpwe;  His  no  time  to  pby  now. 
Fet.  You  will  not  then .' 
Jftt«.  No. 

Pel,  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
1  Mtu,  What  will  you  give  us  ? 
Per.  No  money,on  my  fkith;  but  thegleek:  I  wiU 
give  you  the  minstreL 
1  Mu9*  Tlien  will  I  give  yon  the  serving-ereature. 
Ptf,  Then  will  I  hy  the  serving-creature^  dagger 
on  your  pate.    I  will  carry  no  erotchets.    Ill  re  you, 
V^Jh  you ;  Do  you  note  me? 
1  Muu  An  you  fv  us,  and  7&  us,  yon  note  us. 
%  Mmi»  Pray  you^  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  oat 
your  wit. 

«Ptf.  Then  have  at  you  wtthmy  wit:  I  willdry^ieat 
you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  up  my  ivondaggtr>- 
Answcr  me  like  men  t 

HHkn  griping  grief  the  heart  d$th  wound. 

And  doirful  dump*  the  nrind  epprtee. 
Then  muHc^  with  her  eUver  eeundt 
'Wky,tih>eremmdf  ythj^mueiewHhhertitveneuttdf 
"What  say  you.  Simon  Catling? 
1  Mus»  lMtarry,sir,hecausesilver  hath  a  sweet  Jound. 
Pet,  Pretty  .'—What  say  you.  Hugh  Rebeck  ? 
%Mu9.  Isay— «tfeerMKniii;beeausemusieaanssound 
Ibr  silven 
Pet.  Pretty  too!-— What  say  you,  James  Sonnd- 

post? 
3  Mum.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  lay. 
Pa.  O,  I  cry  yon  mercy  I  you  are  the  Hnger  t  I 
will  say  for  )tMi,    It  is-mttHc  with  her  Mher  emtnd, 
haeause  such  fellows  as  you  have  seldom  gold  for 
sonoding: 


Then  mutie,  xvUh  her  tiher  ennd. 
With  epeedy  hetp  deth  lend  redreee, 

[£>tri,  iwgWft 
1  Mue,  What  a  pestilenf  knave  is  this  mme  ? 
9  Mtu,  Hang  him.  Jack !  Come,  well  in  here;  iv 
ry  ftr  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner.  ^Eseanu 


ACTT. 

SCENE  l^ManOuu   A  Street,  Enter  B 

IF  I  may  trust  the  flattering  eye  of  altvp. 
My  dreams  presage  some  joyAil  news  at  hand 
My  bosom**  kml  sits  lightly  in  his  tbreoe;' 
And,  all  this  day.  an  anaaewtom^  spirit 
Lifb  me  above  the  ground  with  UimW  th 
I  dreamt,  my  bdy  came  and  found  me  4cnd ; 
(Stnmgedream  I  that  gives  adMd  ma«  leave  to  AMt) 
And  breathVl  such  Hfe  with  kisses  Ssi  my  lips. 
That  I  revivM,and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  roe!  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possess^!, 
When  but  lovc^  shadows  an  to  liBh  In  j^  ? 

£nfer  Bahhasar. 
News  fbom  Verona !— How  now,  Balthasar? 
Dost  dwu  not  bring  me  letters  front  the  Criar? 
How  doth  my  Uidy  ?  Is  my  father  wt- U  ? 
How  fiires  my. Juliet?  That  I  ask  again ; 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  wdU 

Bal,  Then  she  u  well,  and  nothing  can  he  iD; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capds*  mouument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  livrs. 
I  saw  her  laid  k>w  ia^rr  kindrud*s  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you  t 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 
Since  you  did  k«ve  it  for  my  oflloe,  sir. 

Mem,  Is  it  even  so  ?  then  I  defy  yoa,  «Ms!— 
Thou  know*st  my  kidging:  get  me  ink  and  pafct; 
And  hire  post  horses  r  I  will  heneetMright. 

Bat,  Pardon  ne,  sir,  I  will  not.leave  yon  tlmi 
Tour  looks  are  pale  aial  wild,  and  4o  import 
Some  ml«dvei^ur& 

Rom,  Tush,  thou  art  deeeivMs 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do: 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  me  ftom  the  friar? 

BaL  No,  ray  good  kwl. 

Jlom.  Nomattet:  GetthaafH^ 

And  hire  those  hocsco;  TU  bo  with  thee  «zaighfe 

-Well,  JnHet,  I  wiU  Be  with  thee  to  wibt. 
Lefk  see  for  nicans:-0,  nusehief !  than  art  evift 
To  enter  in  the  iftoughts  of  desperate  awn  I 

1  do  remember  an  i^wdieeary,— 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells,— whan  tana  X  noted 
In  tatterM  weeds,  with  ov«nrhelaiing  binas. 
Culling  of  siapleo ;  nicagH!  were  his  iook% 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  hsm  to  the  bsnes: 
And  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  buni^ 
Ail  alligator  ■toirvi,  and  other  skins 
Of  ilMwpVl  Ashes;  and  about  his  shdita 
A  beggarly  aeeount  of  empty  boaes, 
tlteen  earthen  pots,  bhddere,  and  mnnysteds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  eakca  of  foKs, 
Were  thinly  seattcrM,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poinn  now. 
Whose  sale  is  present  dotth  in  Manota, 
Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  ssB  it  hun* 
O^  this  lanw  thought  did  but  ftie«Bn  ay  neoi  ; 


AOIOO  Aim  JULIBT. 


»if 


And  tfaii  ■one  aeedjr  num  m«c  kII  itme. 
Ai  I  ivraemfanr,  this  ahoiiU  he  the  house :     « 
"Being  holiday,  the  befq^^s  shop  is  shut.— 
What,  ho !  apotfiecary ! 

>  EntfT  Apoiheeary* 

Ap,  Who  calls  so  lond? 

Mtm,  Come  hither,  roan.— I  see,  that  thou  art  poor 
Hold,  there  it  fbrty  dueata :  Let  me  hare 
A  dnm  of  poiaoo ;  stieh  aooihspeeding  geer 
As.wiH  dupene  itsolf  throai^h  all  the  niitti,  * 
That  the  life^eary  taker  may  fall  dead  ; 
And  that  the  trunk  may  be  dnchaisM  of  bnath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  flr*d 
Doth  hanry  ftua  the  fatal  cannpalB  womh. 

Ap,  Such  mortal  dnigf  I  have ;  but  l<aiitna*s  law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  nttan  them. 

J7«nt.  Art  thou  lo  bare^  and  ftill  of  ^nretcfaediieai, 
And  fear*sC  to  die  ?  iamioa  is  in  thy  cheeks, 
Need  and  oppreanon  itanreth  in  thy  eyes, 
Upon  thy  baek  hangs  ngged  misery, 
IV  worU  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  worlds  law : 
The  work!  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich; 
Then  be  not  poor,  bat  bivak  it,  and  take  thia. 

Ap,  My  poverty,  bat  not  my  will,  consents. 

Rmn,  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wilL 

Ap»  Pot  tlds  in  any  liquid  thnig  you  v^ill. 
And  drink  it  off;  and,  if  yoa  hnd  the  strengfth 
Of  twenty  men,  it  woukl  despatch  you  straight. 

Rom,  There  is  thy  jeoM;  worse  poison  to  men*s 


Doing  more  maiden  in  this  loathsome  world. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may'at  not  seD : 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  roe  none, 
farewell ;  buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  6esh«~ 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet*s  grave,  for  theixi  must  I  use  thee.  iExtunt, 

SCENE  II^FHar  Lanienee*s  CelL    Etuer  Friar 


J4kn,  Holy  fVMriaeanfifiar!  hiMher!  hoi 
Enttr  THar  Laurence.         ' 

tm.  This  aam«  shoald  be  the  voiee  of  ftstr  Johnw— 
Wekoroe  frora  Mantua :  what  says  Romeo  i 
Or,  if  his  mind  he  writ,  give  roe  his  letter. 

John,  Going-  to  find  a  taaf&Toot  brother  out, 
One  of  our  order,  to  associaie  me, 
Here  in  thu  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchen  of  the  towl^ 
Suspecting,  that  we  both  were  hn  a  hoaie 
Where  the  infectious  pectilcnce  dkl  reign, 
8eal\l  up  the  <liiors,  and  would  Dol  let  lu  fbrth  s 
80  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  siayVL 

Lm,  Who  bore  my  letter  then  to  Romeo? 

J^kn,  I  could  not  send  itr-hcreit  la  ogaiiv* 
Kor  get  a  mesKnger  to  bring  it  thec^ 
80  fcacfhl  were  they  of  inlbedoa. 

Lmu  Unhappy  fortune !  by  my  baotheifcood, 
The  letter  was  not  nice,  but  fiiU  of  ehaige, 
Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger  r  Friar  John,  go  hence ; 
<>et  me  an  iron  cniw,«nd  faring  it  straight 
Umo  my  cell. 

•/Mn.         aintbcr,ini  goand  bringittheBi  lExit. 

Lou,  Mow  must  I  to  the  monument  alone; 
Within  this  three  boors  will  fiur  Juliet  wake; 
She  will  hohrew  me  moch,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  nceidentf  s 
But  I  will  write  agaia  to  Blamoa, 
And  keep  her  at  my  eeU  till  Romeo  eome ; 
^^^  living  cone,  ctes'd  in  a  dcMl  man's  tombl  iEmt,  \ 


SCENE  nir^A Churchy»d;  initial 
'Mfiiv  f0  f Ae  CApulets.    Eitfer  Paris,  onrfAifA^, 
httaingJUrwert  and  a  twch* 

Par,  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:  Henee,  and  flood 
aloof;- 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  he  sem. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  groond ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  ehurrhyard  tread, 
(Being  kiose,  nnflrm,  with  diggiitg  up  of  grmvet) 
But  thou  shall  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  nie. 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'it  sometliing  approach. 
Give  me  tho«  flowen.    Do  as  I  bid  tliee,  gOb 

Page.  I  am  almost  afkaid  to  stand  alone 
Herein  the  churehyaid ;  yet  I  wiH adTvntnre. 

iRetirm, 

Par,  Sweet  fltower,  with  floven  I  Unw  thy  bridal 
bed: 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  eontaitt 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity ; 
Fkir  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain^ 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  hands ; 
That  living  honoured  thee,  and,  being  dead, 
With  foneral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! 

IThe  Boy  tohittUi. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  •omething  doth  approach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  tonight,     * 
"To  crass  my  obsequies,  and  true  tove's  rites  ? 
What,  with  a  torch  l-maffle  me,  night,  awhile. 

iRtliru, 
Enter  Romeo  and  Bolthoaar,  with  atwcK,  matuck,  &e, 

B§nu  Give  me  that  nuttock,  and  the  wicMhiiv 
mo. 
RoU,  take  this  letter ;  early  in  the  rooming 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lonl  and  fhther. 
Give  me  the  tight :  Upon  thy  life,  I  ehai^e  thes^ 
Whate*er  thou  hcar^  or  seett,  stand  all  akM»f, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 
Is,  partly,  to  befaoU  my  kdy'k  face : 
Bat,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  frem  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring;  a  ring,  that  I  must  use 
In  dear  cnptoyment :  theielbre  hence,  bf^goM  .*— 
Bat  if  thou,  JeokMU,  dost  retam  to  pry 
In  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do^ 
By  heaven.  I  will  tear  thee  Joint  by  joint. 
And  strew  this  hnngry  churehyud  with  thy  limbs :      . 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage^wild ; 
More  fleree,  and  more  inexorable  far 
Ulan  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaringr  sea. 

Bai,  I  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  jmu 

JtwH,  So  sholt  thou  show  roe  friendship.^  Fake  thou 
that: 
Live,  and  be  procperous ;  and  fhrewell,  good  fellow. 

Sat,  For  all  this  same,  1*11  hide  roe  hereabout; 
His  hwks  X  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt.       [Aetfref. 

Xm,  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 
Qmti*d  widi  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  cacth. 
Thus  I  enfbree  thy  ratten  jaws  to  open, 

[BreoAxiv  tpen  the  doar  afthe  monwneni. 
And,  in  despite,  1*11  cram  thee  with  more  food ! 

Par,  This  Is  that  baniah*d  haughty  Montagoe, 
That  mnrder*d  my  love*s  cousin ;— with  which  grief^ 
It  it  suppor?d,  the  fair  creauire  died,— 
And  here  is  www  to  do  some  vilhuMus  aha  me 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  appiehcmi  him.— 

lAdvanee*, 
Stop  thy  unhalloMrM  toil,  vile  Montague ; 


wo 


mmtm  kKP  stmef. 


Catt  'finjRiiiic0  bft  pomiM  rartkcf  ww  fleoth  i 
|Concleram<d  villain,  I  do  apprdiend  tiiee; 
Obey*  Mtd  Ko  witli  mr,  for  tbou  moat  die. 

Bom,  I  mutt,  imltwd ;  mod  therefore  cmme  I  hitbcr. 
^-Oood  giiitle  ynmh.  tempt  uot  a  despenue  nian, 
fly  hrnee  and  leave  me ;  think  upon  thtte  gone ; 
I,et  them  aflrifrht  th«9e.— I  beseeeh  tliee,  youth, 
Hiap  not  another  sin  apon  my  head, 
By  nrgTtiff  me  to  fury :— O,  be  gone ! 
By  heaven,  I  loiv  thee  bt*ttt>r  than  myself) 
For  1  eome  hither  ann'd  at^inst  mywif : 
Stay  not.  be  gone ;— livf,and  lierwifter  tay— 
A  madman's  mercy  Wde  thee  run  away. 

Par,  I  do  def^'  thy  conjnnittons. 
And  do  .ittach  thee  as  a  Telon  here. 
Bom,  Wilt  tbou  proivoke  me  ?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  iTf»eyJif{ht, 

Fase,  O  lord,  they  fight :  I  wilt  go  call  the  wutch. 

lExit  Pmge, 
Par,  O,  I  am  ilain !  ZFalU.y-lfthaa  be  merciful. 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  roe  with  Juliet.  C  Die*- 

Bom,  In  fliitli.  I  will  t^let  me  peruse  thii  fiue  )— 
Mereutio's  kinsinau,  noble  coanty  Paris  :— 
What  said  ray  man,  when  my  betotSL^d  soal 
Did  uot  attend  him  as  we  rode  ?  1  think, 
ite  told  me.  Paris  shouM  have  mprried  JoHet : 
Said  he  not  su  ?  or  did  I  dream  It  so  ? 
Or  am  I  toad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so  ?  O,  give  roe  thy  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misnirtQ'ie*s  book ! 
t*ll  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 
A  grave .'  O,  no ;  a  kntem,  slaughterVI  youth, 
Tor  here  lies  JulieL  and  her  beauty  makes 
This  vault  a  ftasting  |»resenee  AiH  ofligfat. 
Death,  lie  thou  there  by  a  dead  roan  interr'd. 

ILaying  Bans  *n  the  Monument, 
Row  oft,  when  men  are  at  the  point  ot  death. 
Have  they  been  merry?  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightaing  before  death !  O,  how  may  t 
Call  this  a  lightning  ?— O,  my  luve  I  my  wife  I 
Death,  that  hath  snek*d  the  hotiey  of  thy  breath, 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  aiion  thy  beauty : 
Thou  art  not  couotierVI ;  beaiiiy'*s  ensign  yat 
berimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  deatiils  pale  tinfs  is  not  advanced  therCd— 
Tybalt,  Kest  tbou  there  in  thy  Moody  sheet ! 
O,  what  more  fhvoar  can  I  do  to  tht«, 
Than  with  that  band  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 
To  sunder  his  Uiat  was  thine  enemy  ? 
Fcfffive  me,  eoosin !— Ah,  dear  Juliet, 
Why  art  tliou  yet  so  fair?  shall  I  believe 
Tiiat  insubstantial  death  is  amorous ; 
AimI  that  the  k«n  abhoned  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paraaiovr? 
roe  fehr  of  that,  I  will  still  stay  with  thee, . 
And  never  fVom  this  paiace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again ;  here,  heiv  wilt  1  remain 
With  worms  that  are  thy  chambennaids ;  O,  here 
Will  I  set  up  my  everlasting  rest. 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
Frtm  this  world  wearietl  ftesh.— Eyes,  look  your  last ! 
Arms,  take  your  but  emlN^ee !  and  lips,  O  yot 
The  doors  «f  breath,  seal  with  a  rigliUous  kiss 
J^  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death  !— 
Come,  bitter  eonduet,  come,  ansavoin7  gukle  f 
Thoa  desptrate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dastiing  rucks  thy  sea  sick  weary  barkf 
Here's  tq  iny  love !  [OWmA-*.]— O.  trtte  apothecary  I 
tliy  drugs  are  quickir-Thiis  with  a  kisi  1  die. 

iDks. 


Enter,  at  tke  a'ter  end  ef  tM  Chni  litfr  J.  M^Ia» 
i^nee,  wtrh  a  lantern,  erow,  andtprk, 

PrL  Saint  Francis  be  my  ipeed !  how  oft  ttHii;;?* 
Have  my  old  fei-t  stu-nbled  at  STa*v«  ?— MHwH  then:! 
Who  is  it  that  coastnti,  so  late,  the  dtad? 

B«/.  Here's  one,  a  frit  nd,  and  one  tlart  knows  foi 
well. 

FW.  Bliss  be  upon  j-ou !  T^ll  me,  rood  ray  ftica^ 
What  torch  is  jomi',  that  v'ai.  Jy  kmds  hn  iight 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  sculls  ?  as  I  discern. 
It  bnniech  in  the  Cap^ls'  monuiweiit. 

BnL  It  dofh  so,  holy  sir »  and  theteS  my  naNer^ 
One  that  you  love. 

FH.  Who  is  it? 

Bat  Itomeoi. 

Fi-t.  How  kmg  hath  he  been  there  i 

BbL  FitnfaalfabH& 

Fri,  Go  with  roe  to  the  vault. 

Bat.  I  dare  not,  sir: 

My  master  knows  not,  but  I  am  gone  heocc; 
And  fi-arful'y  did  menace  me  with  death. 
If  I  dkl  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fri.  8taythen,  nigoakHte  — FearooowtipcBae; 
O,  much  I  fear  some  ill  nniiicky  diiog. 

Bal,  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yew-trfehrt^ 
I  dreamt  my  mast^-r  and  another  ftnightit 
And  that  my  master  slew  bias. 

FrU  Ro»neo'—  [jIAwft 

Alack,  ahiek,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 
ITie  stonj  inuanoe  of  this  scpulehrt:  ?— 
What  mean  these  masterkss  atid  K^ary  swords 
To  lie  discok>urM  by  this  place  of  pracc  ? 

ZEntera  tht  Htman* 
Romeo !  O.  paleJ-^WlM)  else  ?  wlui,  Paris  too/ 
And  itcepM  in  Wood  ?- Ah,  what  i|n  unkia*  M 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  ?— 
TheUwlyVirs.  IJuUttuakaogi^ 

JuL  O,  comfortable  friar  1  whesv  u  uiy  ktil 
I  do  renjeoieniber  well  whcire  I  shoukl  be. 
And  there  1  am :- Where  is  my  Romeo? 

[Xstirwei* 

FrL  I  b«ar  some  nqi^rJ^y*^""'  ^"^  *•*■* 
Of  death  contagion,  and  unnatural  slee|»» 
A  greater  Powt-r  than  we  can  conuwliet 
Hath  thwarted  our  iitteuu ;  oomt^  eotne  a«sy: 
Thy  husband  in  thy  busum  tbetv:  lies  deads 
And  Pans  too .  come,  VU  dispose  of  thct 
Among  a  sisterliood  of  holy  nuns: 
Stay  not  to  ^nestiun,  fur  tlie  wateh  is  eomiag*. 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet,— C^sm*  ^goift^  1  <*«  *f  • 
longer.  l^ 

Jul,  Go,  get  thee  henoe,  for  (  win  not  %*ay  r 
Wliat's  here  ?  a  cup,  closed  in  my  Urue  love's  Imb*? 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  cod  :• 
O  ehuri !  drink  all ;  and  leave  no  frieudly  disft 
To  help  roe  a<kr  ^— I  will  kiss  thy  lips ; 
Haply,  some  poison  yet  dotl»  hang  oo  them, 
To  make  me  die  with  a  cestocative*         Ci3*«|** 
Thy  lips  are  warm  I 
1  WwfA  imihin,^  Lead, boy:— Which aiy? 
Jul.  Yea,  noise  ?-iheo  Fll  be  brief.-O  happy  *f 
ger  i  ISnatehUg  Uama"*  d^^' 

This  is  Uiy  sheath;   C»o6#  heroelf.}  their  wrt,  •■ 
let  me  die.     C^*'^  •«  Romeo's  Msr»  '^  ** 
Enter  mueK^iUitkeF^ of  Vuio- 
Page.  This  U  the  place:  there,  wbete  tl" "^ 
dothbom.  . 

I  IFordk.  Tbegnuad  is  hlwrfy?  Sonthiho*" 
ehnn:h3fai4t 


ao,  aeneof  yw,  wboftW^w  fladiidiMlu 

Pttirul  sight !  hen  Met  the  eountjr  tlain ;— • 
And  Juliet  bleeJin; :  w»rin,  ftiid  newlj  dettd, 
M'hu  here  hath  lain  thne  two  days  buried.— 
Go.  t^rll  the  j>riiice,->ran  to  the  Capuleci,— 
Raiae  up  the  Monta^oes,— wme  otbm  warch  ;— 

iExtunt  9ther  Wigtdmfn, 
We  see  the  pround  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteoos  woes, 
We  cuanot  withont  eireunistanee  deseiy. 

iLfOtr  nme  tftJk  fFiOch,  vilh  Balthasar. 
2  JVateh.  I{ere*s  Roineo*i  man,  we  found  him  in  the 

cfanrehyard. 

2  WateK  Hold  him  in  afetr.  tUl  the  prinoeeome 

hither. 
JSttffer  mwihtr  fygtehmttn,  vdth  Friar  Lauranea. 

3  fVatcfu  Here  is  a  IHar,  that  trembles,  sighs,  and 

wveps: 
We  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  fVom  him, 
As  he  was  coming  fh>m  this  diurchyard  side. 
1  lyiatch.  A  great  suspicion ;  Stay  the.  friar  too. 

EfUer  the  Prirux  and  AttendanU, 
Ptifwe.  What  misadvrntiire  is  so  early  np. 
That  calls  oar  penon  from  our  morning's  rest  f 
Enter  Capulet,  Lmify  Capalec,  and  tihers» 
Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek  ahrowl? 
La*  Cap.  The  people  in  the  street  ery^Romeo, 
Some— Juliet,  and  some— Paris ;  and  all  mo. 
With  open  outery.  toward  our  monument. 
J^nee,  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  in  our  ean? 
1  f9^atch.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  eoantj'  Paris  slain ; 
And  Romeo  dead  ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before, 
Warm  and  new  killVL 
Prince,  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  fbul  mm^ 

dereomes. 
1  IFaleh,  >Iere  is  a  friar,  and  shiaghter*d  Borneo's 

With  instrumfenti  npofr  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 
Cap,  O,  heavens !— O,  wi(e !  look  how  omr  daQghter 


Asn^mMn.  mi 

PirlMfc  tlffo  MT  at  «tt  ^vhM  Am  ^MkMNP  hi 


i 

This  dagiser  hath  mSstaVor^cr,  to !  hb  house 
Is  empty  on  the  bade  of  Montague,— 
And  is  nu»«hoathdl  in  my  daoghterli  hosom. 

La.  Cap*  O  me  1  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell, 
That  wama  my  old  agir  to  a  sepulchie. 
£fl<er  Montague  and  tthen. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  Ibr  thou  ait  caijy  up 
To  see  thy  son  and  hdr  more  eariy  down. 

ilf#n.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  tonight ; 
Qrief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stoppM  her  hreaih : 
What  further  woe  eoiupires  agauist  mine  age  ? 

Prinee.  LooV,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

If •».  O  thou  untaught .'  what  manoen  is  in  this, 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ? 

Prince,  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  Ibr  a  whilc» 
Till  we  ean  elear  those  ambiguities, 
And  know  their  spring,  their  bead,  their  tme  daifent ; 
Aqd  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes. 
And  It^id  you  even  tu  death :  Mean  time  foitear. 
And  let  misehanotf  be  slave  to  patience.— 
Ipring  Ibrth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Frl.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least, 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  tsme  and  ptaea 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direAilmurdcr; 
And  her^  I  wand,  both  id  inpeaah  and  puige 
Mywif  canitiwMd,  9tfA  gyidf  wf^'i. 


fW.  I  will  iK  brief,  for  my  short  dalaarhMatfi 
Is  not  to  kuig  as  b  a  tedious  tafeb 
Romeo,  there  dead,  waa  huahaad  to  that  Jelieii 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Roaaeo^  fhithful  wHb: 
I  married  them:  and  their  stolen  roaniaee^ar 
Was  Tybalt's  doom»day  whose  un^raely  dcadi 
Banish'd  die  new^nade  hridegrsom  ftem-thiseiqrf 
For  whom,  and  not  lor  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You— to  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  herr- 
BctrothVI,  and  would  have  married  her  pecfoiee, 
To  oounty  Paris:— Then  comes  she  to  me, 
And,  with  %rild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  ncaai 
To  rid  her  fVum  this  seeood  marriage. 
Or,  ia  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  hendf. 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor*d  by  my  art, 
A  sleeping  potion ;  which  so  took  efflbat 
As  I  intended ;  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death:  meantime  I  writto  Reneo^ 
That  he  sltould  hithcK  eome  at  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  bocrowM  gravir, 
B«di«  the  time  the  potion's  foree  shoukl  ccan. 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Wm  staid  by  aeeident ;  and  yealemight 
RetumM  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alonob 
At.  the  preyed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  I  to  lake  her  ftom  her  kindred's  vank  s 
Bdeaning  to  keep  her  dosdy  at  my  cell. 
Till  I  eonveninitly  eould  send  to  Romeo ; 
But,  when  I  came,  (some  mioQte  ere  the  tian 
Of  her  awakeningj  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Borneo^  dead. 
She  wakea ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth* 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patieaee  t 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomht 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  oi^ 
But  (as  it  seems)  did  violeoec  on  herself 
All  this  I  know }  and  to  themarriasB 
Her  nocN  was  privy :  And,  if  aught  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  saerifle'd,  aome  hour  before  his  tioMb 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  hw. 

PHnee.  We  still  have  known  thee  Ibr  aholy  mi» 
— Whemis  Romeo's  roan?  what  ean  he  say  in  ikb  f 

BaL  I  brought  my  mastvr  newt  of  Juliet^  death ; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantaa, 
To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monunaeiic 
lliis  hotter  he  cariy  hid  me  give  hia  fitther  i 
And  thicatenM  me  with  death,  goinc  ia  the  vmI^ 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  tbrreh 

Prinee,  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  kmk  oa  ilw~ 
Where  is  the  county's  page^  that  rab^  the  wateh  ?* 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  naaster  ia  thb  phiea? 

Page.  He  came  with  lldwm  to^Mrev  hb  lidy^ 


And  bid  me  stand  ahwf,  and  so  I  dkl  t 
AaoB,  eomes  oae  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb  ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him  $ 
And  then  Iran  away  to  call  the  wateh. 

Printe,  Thb  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar's  waidk 
Their  coune  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death  i 
And  here  he  %rritee— that  he  did  buy  a  poasoD 
Of  a  poor  'potbecary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  thb  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet** 
Where  be  these  enemies  ?  Capulet  J  MoMUmue!«- 
See^  what  a  feourge  b  bid  upon  your  liate, 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  lovt  f 
And  1,  for  winking  at  your  disoonis  too^ 
Itefa  lost  a  brace  of  kimiaen ;— all  are  punbh*& 
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woaao  A3m  xvuKi, 


This  it  my  daughter^  joio^ire,  fbr  no  more 
CmldaaMdU 

tton,  Butlctofiiretlieemoce: 

yior  I  win  niie  her  iifttae  in  pace  gold ; 
That,  while  Tenma  br  thtt  ONBC  is  loMwiH 
There  shall  no  figiuo  at  iiMh  nte  be  set, 
As  that  of  true  and  ftithflilJoliet 

fiq^  A*  lieh  ihatt  Boneo  by  hit  tady  lie  s 


Poor  saerifieei  of  oori 
jyteoe;  ▲  gtoonung  peue  tl^ 


The  nw,  for  sQCimr,  wia  not  ihav  hb  held : 
Go  henee^  to  have  BMHC  talk  of  theie  Ml  lUap ; 

Sooie  shan  be  paidoo^  and  ssoae  punched: 
For  norer  was  a  story  of  moce  woe, 
ThMilUvoffidittandherBoBiesb  {ExeaiL 
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PERSONS  RXPRESEMTED. 


L^pr,  king  tfBi 

King  ^FtencR 

Duke  ^Boigundj* 

Jhike  ^Cornwall. 

Duke  ^Anmnj, 

Earl  9lrGkMxt» 

EariifKaA. 

£dKar,  Mn  f  GUitetk 

Kdmiiiid,  bartant  tmt  f  Ciuttr» 

Cunin.  a  evurtier, 

Oid  Man,  tetmnt  f  Cttter, 

PkyHcimu 

OmndA,  steward  u  ConeriL 


An  Qficer,  employed  ly  Edmund, 

Gentleman,  attendant  m  CerdeUa, 

AHenUd. 

SenmnU  f  CemmalU 

Bg«^^J<fav«ttr#toL«r. 

Xnigkta  utienAng  en  the  Xing^  OJken, 
SMere,  and  Attendantt, 

StEKB,  BrUain* 


ACTL 

SCEKS  l^AXmnef  State  in  King  Umt^^Pnlace. 

Enter  Kem^OUma, 
^^  ^  Kent* 

X  TROUOHT,  the  kin;  lad  man  a&ctcd  the  duke 
•f  Albany,  than  CornwalL 

C/«.  It  did  always  leem  to  to  us:  bat  now,  in  the 
dhrisioo  of  the  kingdcan,  U  appean  not  which  of  the 
dukes  be  Tahiei  most;  fbr  equalities  are  so  wdishcd, 
that  eurionty  in  neither  ean  make  choice  of  dUber's 
moiety. 

Kent,  Is  not  this  your  son,  my  la«l? 

Gie,  His  bfeedinf,  sir,  has  been  at  my  chaife:  I 
h«T<>  so  oAen  blttsbed  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I 


Kent*  I  cannot  coneeire  yoo* 

Gio.  Sir.  this  youns  fellow^  mother  couM;  whev^ 
upon  she  gn-w  roond-wombed ;  and  had,  indeed,  sir,  a 
sonfbrheremdle,  ereshehadahoshand  lor  bar  bed. 
Bo  yon  smell  a  fault  ? 

Kent,  1  cannot  wish  the  fiiult  undone,  the  issue  of  it 
being  so  prefer. 

Cto,  But  I  hoTe.  sir,  a  son,  by  order  of  law,  some 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  u  no  dearer  in  my  ae- 
eount :  thoogfa  this  knaTe  came  somewhat  sandly  into 
the  world  befiite  he  was  sent  for,  yet  was  his  mother 
fair ;  there  was  good  sport  at  his  making,  and  the 
whoreson  must* be  acknowledged.— Do  you  knew  this 
Mble  gendeman,  Edmund  ? 

idm.  No,  my  lord. 

C/«.  My  lord  of  Kent:  icmember  him  heicafter  as 
ay  honourable  friend. 

Ednu  My  serrkes  to  your  lordship. 

Xtfit,  I  must  bve  you,  and  sue  to  know  jou  betted. 

J£*n,  Sir,  I  shall  study  deserving. 

C/s.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he  shall 
Hm  ^-The  king  is  coming.  ITrwnfiettwimdwitMn. 


EnterUar,  Coinwan,  Albany,  Goneril, Begra, Cor' 
6dSa,andAttendatds, 

Imr.  Attend  the  krdi  of  Fnnee  s 

OkMter. 

Gte,  I  shall,  my  liege.   lExeunt  Olo.  antf  Ednrand. 
•  Ledr,  MeaiHime  we  diall  expicn  our  darker  furr 

pOSBb 

Give  me  the  map  theie.— Know,  that  we  have  divided 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  'tis  our  fttt  intenC 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  ftoro  our  age ; 
Conftrring  diem  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
UnboidenM  erswl  toward  deathi^Our  son  of  CorawaBf 
And  you,  onr  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  consmnt  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strift 
May  be  prevented  now.    The  prinee^  Fnmae  tnf 

BuTgundy, 
Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter's  love. 
Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  amoroos  sqfounir 
And  hcfe  are  to  be  answer'd^— Tdl  me,  ray  daughtenr 
(Since  now  we  will  divest  us,  both  of  rule, 
Interest  of  territory,  cares  of  state  J 
Which  of  you,  sl^all  we  wy,  doth  love  us  most  i 
That  we  our  btfgest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  doth  roost  challenge  it«»Goaetil, 
Our  eldesi4ioni,  speak  first. 

Con.  Sir,  I 

Do  tovo  you  roon  than  words  can  widd  the  natta^ 
Dearer  than  eye^sight,  space,  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  nue } 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honoiir: 
As  much  as  child  e'er  lor'd,  or  fhther  foondL 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable; 

eyond  all  n^wr  of  so  much  I  love  you. 

Cer.  WbatJ^B  Cordelia  do  ?  Love^and  be  silent. 

CAiide, 

Ijetir,  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  ftom  this  line  to  iha«. 
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.With  ilMdowy  foictts  and  with  chftnpaun  riehM, 
'With  plcnteoiu  riven  md  wide^kirtMl  nwala, 
We  make  thtfc  Ifldy:  To  thine  and  Alfaaiiy*t  imie 
Br  thi»  perpettttl^Wbat  mj»  our  tetemA  daughter, 
Oor  dearcn  Began,  wiftf  to  ComwiiU .'  Speak. 

Jteg.  I  am  made  of  that  lelf  metal  as  my  siner. 
And  prixe  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart 
ifind,  ihe  nuae*  my  very  deed  of  luTe  ; 
Only  the  eoniet  too  ihoft,— that  I  profeM 
MvK-lf  an  enemy  to  all  other  joj-s, 
iv'hieh  the  nrna  preeiout  aqnare  ofienae  pOMeifet; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate 
In  your  dear  highness*  loTr. 

C«r.  Then  poor  Cordelia ! 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  mj  lore^i 
More  richer  than  my  ton£;ue. 

Lear,  To  thee,  and  thine,  liereditary  erer, 
Bemain  thia  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom ; 
Ko  km  in  space,  validity,  and  pkasurc^ 
Than  that  coofirmM  on  Goneril.— Now,  our  Joy, 
Akhbogh  the  last,  not  least:  to  whose  young  lore 
The  Tines  of  France^  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
flHrive  to  he  interrssM;  what  can  you  say,  tbdraw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  I  Speak. 

Cm:  Nothing,  my  ktrd. 

X^eor.  Nothing  ? 

Csr.  Nothing. 

Xcor.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing ;  speak  again. 

Ctr,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  1  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  ray  mouth :  I  love  your  majesty 
According  to  my  hoiid  ;  nor  more,  nor  kss. 

Lear,  How,  how,  Cordelia?  nieui  your  speech  a 
Kttfe, 
]>st  it  may  mar  your  Ibrtnnea. 

Car,  t  Good  my  lord, 

Ton  have  begot  me,  hred  me,  lov^  me :  I 
Returik  those  duties  hack  as  are  right  tit. 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 
VThy  liave  my  sisters  bukl«nds,  if  the}*  say, 
Tkef  hive  yon,  all  t  Haply,  when  I  khall  wed. 
That  lord,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  stiall  carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty : 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters,  ' 
To  love  my  father  all. 

Lear,  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart  ? 

C9rk  Ay«  good  my  lord. 

Lear.  So  young,  and  so  unteoder  ? 

C0r,  So  young,  ray  k>rd,  and  true. 

Lear,  Let  it  he  so,— Thy  tnith  then  be  thy  dower: 
For,  by  tJie  sacivd  radiance  of  the  sun ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hi-cate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be  i 
Here  I  disclaim  all  ray  p«tenial  cur, 
Propiuquity  and  propert)  of  bkiod. 
And  asft  stranger  tu  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  fur  ever.  The  barhanius  Scythian, 
Or  he  that  uiakes  his  generation  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  lx>soru 
Be  aa  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  reiiev^ 
As  thoti  my  sometime  daughter. 

I^emt,  GoMd  my  liege/— 

Lear,  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath : 
I  hiv*d  her  mokt,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 
Od  her  kind  nursery.— Hence,  and  avoid  ray  sight  I-> 

.   .  .,j|roC«icddia. 

So  be  my  gnvv  my  peace,  as  here  I  gfi^f 


Her  flither^  ie«rt  frona  hcrl-GaH  Wtammi-ynm 

stiia! 
Call  Boiguady.— Cornwall,  and  Alhaar, 
With  my  twodaoghlrc»*doweBidigcatthsBthM: 
Let  pride,  which  •  le  calls  plaiancss,  aany  how 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  ail  the  large  edeeta 
That  troop  with  nugesty^— Ouiaelf,  by  awiMyca— ^ 
With  leso'vaiion  of  an  hundred  koighia, 
By  you  to  he  sustain 'd,  diall  our  rtode 
Make  with  yoo  by  dor  (nms.    Only  vve  stiU  fcnil 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions  toa  king; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution,  of  the  rest. 
Beloved  sons,  be  yours :  wbieh  to  eosilina. 
This  eorouet  pari  bttweeo  you.      iGivdtf  the  ersn. 

Xent.  Royal  Lear, 

Whom  IhaveeverhooooiMasmy  king; 
LovM  as  my  fiuher,  as  my  master  fblk>w*d. 
As  my  great  patmn  thought  on  in  my  praycn.— 

l^ear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  isake  ftwa4e 
shaft 

Kent.  Let  it  fUl  rather,  though  the  foi^  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmanneriy. 
When  Lear  u  mad.    What  wooMm  thou  do,  oM  an.' 
Tfainfc*st  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  spe^ 
When  power  to  flatter}-  bows  ?  To  plainness  iiawirt 

bound. 
When  majesty  stoops  to  folly.    Bevene  thy  dosa; 
And,  in  thy  bi-at  considcratioa,  diedc 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  tile  my  jialjciiu^ 
Thy  youngest  dau;;bter  does  not  kive  thee  kast ; 
Nor  are  those  emptj -hearted,  whose  low  sound 
Reverbs  no  holk>wuess. 

Lear,  Kent,  on  thy  lif^,  no  matt. 

Kent,  My  lift  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ;  nor  fear  to  bar  i^ 
Thy  safety  bdng  the  motire. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Kent,  See  better,  Lear ;  aod  let  me  still  ceaMia 
The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear,  Now,  by  ApoUo,- 

Kent.  Now.  br  Apollo,  king. 
Thou  swear'st  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lesr,  O,  vassal !  mignustt 

ZLaying  hU  fMnd  tn  kit  luwi 

Jtb.  Ctrn,  Dear  sir,  forbear. 

Kent,  Do ; 
Kill  thy  pU>  sioian.  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foul  disirase.    Revoke  tliy  gift : 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  thraat, 
ril  tell  thee,  thou  Jost  evil. 

Leaf\,  tfearme,  recRuat! 

On  thiue  alle;;:iance  hear  me  !— 
Since  thoii  hast  sou^^ht  to  make  us  break  our  w*; 
(Which  we  dur«t  never  ytQ  and.  with  «txa»!«M  fnk. 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentct»ce  and  our  power: 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bcacj 
Our  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  ila}-s  we  do  alk>t  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseoso  t^  the  worid ; 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom :  ii,  on  the  tenth  day  fbOowia^ 
Thy  banishM  trunk  be  found  in  our  domimans, 
The  moment  u  thy  death :  Away  1  by  JapHeT, 
This  shall  not  be  revoked. 

Kent.  Fkre  thee  well,  king:  suiee thus Ihaa a* 
appear, 
I  Fccedoo)  Uvea  beoee,  and  booisfaiaetttiihfler^ 
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The  ^ocb  to  their  acar  Aelcer  tske  tbee,  mud, 

flV  Cordelia* 
That  justly  tMnk*st,  and  hast  miMt  rightly  «id !« 
And  yoar  fau^  ip«eehef  nay  yoar  detda  approTe, 

[T*  Hfgan  fffftf  Oonerib 
That  good  eflTecU  may  spring  from  woids  of  lo?e.'>-^ 
Thus  Kent,  O  primes,  bids  yon  all  adieu; 
He*ll«taipchiioldeoanehiaeoimtryiiew.     lEetU, 

Bt^ctiur  Gloiter  i  wUh  Franoe,  Baigundy,  and  JttewS- 

Clo,  Here's  France  and  Borgiuidy,  my  hdtile  lord. 

Lear,  My  knd  of  Baigundy. 
We  lint  acklress  towards  you,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rivallM  for  our  daughter ;  What  in  the  kait, 
Will  you  it^uire  in  present  dower  with  her, 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  lore? 

^ur.  Most  royal  majesty, 

I  crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  offered. 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear,  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  as,  we  did  hold  her  so; 
But  now  her  prioe  is  fklTn :  Sir,  thei«  she  stands ; 
If  aug;ht  within  that  Uttle,  seoniiig  substanct, 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec'd, 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  graoe^ 
She's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

^"^»  I  know  no  answer. 

L^ar.  Si^^ 

Will  you,  with  those  infirmities' she  owes, 
TJnfrimid^,  new.«dopted  to  our  hate, 
DowerM  with  our  etirse,  and  strangei*d  with  our  oath, 
TBkeher.orleareher? 

^««»*«  Pardon  roe,  ro}  al  sv ; 

IKWetion  makes  not  up  on  such  conditions. 

Lvar.  Then  leave  her,  sir;  for,  by  the  power  that 
made  me, 
I  (eU  you  aU  her  wcalth.-For  yon,  great  king, 

CTo  Fnnee. 
I  wouM  not  fVora  your  lote  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where-I  hate ;  tlierefore  beseech  ywl 
To  arert  your  liking  a  more  Worthier  way, 
Thau  on  a  wretch,  whom  nature  is  asham*d 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

f^rimee.  This  is  most  struige ! 

That  she,  that  eten  bat  now  was  your  best  object, 
The  argument  of  yoar  praise,  balm  of  your  age. 
Most  best,  most  dearest,  sfaooU  in  this  trice  of  tine 
Commit  a  thing  so  raoostrous,  to  dismantle 
Somany  firidsoffliToar!  Sure,  her  offboee 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degreci 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  Tore-TouchM  affection 
Fsll  into  taint :  which  to  belieire  of  her. 
Must  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  mfaaalt 
CouU  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  1  yet  heseech  ymir  majesty 

(If  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not ;  since  what  I  wdl  hitend, 
ril  do't  before  f  speafc^  that  you  make  known 
It  i«  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness, 
Ko  unchasie  action,  or  dishonour^  step. 
That  bath  deprived  me  of  your  giaoe  and  ftvoor  s 
But  ( ven  for  want  of  that,  ibr  which  1  am  richer ; 
A  atill.iolieiting  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 
That  I  am  gbui  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  it, 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  likiqg. 

leor.  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  horn,  than  not  tu  have  pleasM  me  better. 

France.  Is  it  but  this  ?  a  urdiness  in  nature^ 
'^'hich  often  Isaves  the  history  nnspoke, 
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That  it  hit*ds  to  do  .^My  hird  of  BargiuidT» 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  ^->Love  is  not  kive, 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  stand 
Akoffrom  the  entire  point.   Will  yon  hafe  heri 
She  is  hctself  a  dowry. 

Bur,  noyal  Lear, 

Give  hot  that  portion  which  yoaiselfpn|ios\l» 
And  here  I  take  tordelia  by  the  hand. 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 
Irar.  KoUdng:  I  havaswom ;  I  am  firm. 
Bttr.  I  am  sorry  then,  yon  haive  so  hist  a  fiuhcr, 
That  you  must  kne  a  husband. 

Cor,  Peace  he  with  Biuitttnily  I 

Since  that  respevta  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  shall  not  be  hit  wife. 
Fi'ttnee,  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  ricJh,  beinf 
poor; 
Most  choke,  forsaken;  and  molt  lovM^des^Ml 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon : 
Be  it  kwful,  I  take  up  what's  east  away. 
Gods,  (pods  I  *tis  strange,  that  flom  their  eoM'W  negleai 
My  bre  should  kindle  to  inflam'd  respect.'* 
Thy  doweriess  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  ahatMBk 
Is  qoeen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  flur  Frsnee : 
Not  all  the  dnkes  of  wat*rish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unprieM  precious  maid  of  me«~ 
Bid  them  ftrewdl,  Cunlelia,  though  unkind: 
4lMa  losest  here,  a  better  wheft  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  hast  her,  France:  ktherhethine;  £■'«« 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
That  fliee  of  hers  again  r^Thereibre  he  gone^ 
WItfaont  oar  grace,  our  kite,  oor  beniaon*— » 
Come,  noble  Burgondy. 

iFtouritk,    Exeunt  Lear,  Bargnndy,  Coitiwall« 
Albany,  Glostrr,  and  jl(ien4a9tf«i 
fyofioe.  Bid  Aoeweli  tn  yoar  sisters. 
Cor,  The  jewels  of  our  Ihther,  with  washV  efea 
Cordelia  leaves  you  :  I  know  you  what  yon  are  | 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  hiath  to  call 
Tour  faaks,  as  they  are  namM.    Use  wdl  our  fhdMT t 
To  your  professed  bosonis  I  commit  bhn  3 
But  yet,  aUii .'  stood  I  within  his  graoe^ 
i  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  ptaae* 
So  farewell  to  you  both. 
Con.  Prescribe  not  us  our  doties. 
Bfg,  hti  your  stady 

Be,  to  content  yoor  lord;  ivfao  hath  reeeivM  yon 
At  fortuned  alms.  Too  haire  obedience  scanted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  yoa  have  wanteds 

Cor*  Time  shall  unlbU  what  pbuted  cunning  hidet^ 
Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shanw  then  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper ! 
fy-omr^  l7onie,  my  ihir  CordeHl. 

iEaetunt  France  0iai.Cordelia« 
Con.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  Uttle  I  have  to  say,  of  what 
most  ncarty  appertains  tons  both.   X  think,  our  Ihther 
will  hence  tottigfat. 

J?r/.  Th«*sBMit  certain,  and  with  yon;  neitraaotll 
with  us. 

Csn.  Ton  see  bow  ihll  of  changes  his  age  is.t  tht  ■ 
observation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  net  bven  Httles 
be  always  loved  oor  sister  most ;  and  with  what  poor 
judgement  he  hath  now  east  her  efflcppears  too  grosily* 
Reg,  *Th  the  infirmity  of  hisagle :  yet  he  hath  cv«ar 
but  skmderly  known  himself. 

Csn.  The  best  and  soondest  of  his  time  hath  been 
hot  rash ;  thegMnst  we  iook  to  receive  from  his  age, 
not  ahme  the  f^rfeetions  of  k>oi^i«taAed  cond^ 
tbn,  bat,  therewithal,  the  unruly  waywanhwM  Ihaft 
hittnaand  shelerie  y«ur»  hriag  with  thain. 
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J2ky.  Sachmieo«ist»ntita]rti«i«welilce't«tefioft«a 
mm,  a»  this  oTKent*!  bflntilimetit* 

Cm.  There  it  fnrtber  oompBtnolt  of  IcftTMakiag 
between  Fnnee  and  him,  Fniyyoa,]etinhitiagetli- 
«r:  If  our  father  ctuTf  authority  wkhsaehdbpoi&tioiM 
a»  he  bean,  thu  last  sonender  of  his  will  but  offend  tt»« 
«  Jteg,  We  shall  farther  thiok  of  iu 

Goti,  We  must  do  something,  and  i'tbe  heat.  [£««. 

SCENE  11^ A  Hall  in  tim  E»l  9f  6kMter*s  CmOe. 
Enter  Edmond,  with  a  letter, 
Edtn,  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess-;  to  thy  law 
Hy  serviees  are  bound  -■  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom ;  and  permit 
The  curiosity  of  nations  to  d;;pi4ve  me, 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon-«hine» 
tA%  of  a  brother  ?  "Why  bastard  ?  wherefore  base? 
When  my  dimendmu  are  as  weH  eotopact, 
Wy  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  tnie, 
As  honest  madam*s  issue  ?  Why  brand  they  us 
With  base  ?  with  baseness  ?  bastardy  ?  base,  ba«  ? 
Wbo,  in  tb«  lusty  stealth  of  nature^  take 
^iore  compoBitioa  and  fleroe  quality. 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  state,  tired  bed, 
Oo  to  the  creating  a  whote  tribe  of  fop% 
Got  'tween  askep  and  wake  ?-Wdl  then, 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land: 
Our  iktbcr's  k>««  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate :  Pine  word,— legitimate! 
Well,  my  kgitimate,  if  Uiis  letter  speed. 
And  my  IntentSon  tbvWe,  Kdmund  the  base 
SbaU  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow;  Ipca^per>- 
Now,  gpds,  stand  up  for  bastaitU ! 
Enter  Glotter. 
C/».  Kent  bouisbM  thus !  and  Fmnoe  in  diokr 
parted! 
Aikdt|ie  king  gone  ttHiighl!  suhscribM  his  power  I 
Coofin'd  to<*xhibitiaa !  All  this  done 
Upon  tlK  gadl-Bdmund !  how  now  ?  what  news? 
E4nu  So  pleaK  your  lonlship,  none. 

IPutUng  up  the  Utter, 
GU,  Why  so  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  that  tetter? 
Ednu  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 
Gte.  What  pape^  were  you  reading;? 
JB<*»m  Nothing,  my  lord. 

<Ua.  No?  What  needed  then  that  terribte  despatch 
of  it  into  your  poeket?  the  quality  of  nothing  hath 
not  soeh  need  to  hide  itself.  Iki's  see :  Come,if  it  be 
noibkig,  I  shall  not  needspeotactes. 

£iim.  J  beieecfa  you,  sir,  ponton  me;  itualetter 
ftom  my  brother,  that  I  hare  not  all  o^er^ead ;  for  so 
much  as  I  bavie  penued,  I  fiiMlitno(fit.&r  sioucovec 


Ue  imeniir,— My  «»  1 

this?  a  heart  stadbndn  to  bneditia'-WlMBcaM 

this  to  yon?  WhobnMgktit? 

Ettm,  It  was  not  bioaghe  me,  my  loi<lhcn%te 
comuBg«ril;  i  found  it  thnnrm  in  at  *e  cmsmok 
ofmydoieCi 

C/o.  You  know  Ac  ibararwi'  tobe  yoothwttert? 

Edm,  If  the  nmtter  were  goo4  aiy  lai^  I  d«st 
swouritwerehis;  but^iDaeipcct«ftiMkt,Iw««MflBa 
think  it  were  not. 

C/o.  It  is  his. 

£<An.  U  fa  his  tend,  my  hMtf ;  Imt,  I  hope,  hiihMC 
u  not  in  the  contents* 

C/«.  UaUk  he  never  heretofixe  soondeslyoBiada 


GU,  Give  roe  the  tetter,  sir. 

Edfn,  IshaUo%tMl,eitherto  detain  or  give  i^  Th« 
oontents.  as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are  to  Uame. 
,  C/«.  Let's  see,  let's  see. 

Bdnu  1  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  be  wrote 
ihfa  buras  an  essay  or  taste  of  my  virtnoi 

C/a.  [Reads.]  Tide  p^icy,  and  reverence  ef  age^ 
makeM  the  merld  bitter  to  the  beet  ff  eur  timet  f.  keeps 
0ur/ortune*frem  «i,  HUmtr  etdtteu  cmtnot  reHshthem, 
J  begintefind  an  uik  mid  Jkmd  bendage  in  the  eppre*' 
Hen  rf  aged  tyranny;  viherwayt^netaiithathpneer 
kutatitie  eugh-ed*  Cent  tf  me,  that  ef  thi*  I  may 
^eakmere*  (feurfatherweutdde^Utlwakedhim, 
yen  eheuld  enjey  half  hie  revenue  Jm  ever ,  and  live 
thebetevedrfyoarbrtther,  £<fjar.p->Hamph— Coo^ir* 
UjXSltfptm  I  waked  himr-ym  thmdd  en^ey  half 


Edm,  Nerer,  my  lord:  Bitt  I bave  ofint  hcaidUa 
maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sonsat  perfbec  ttge,vdihtr 
ers  defining,  the  fluher  should  be  aa  wanl  to  tfaeatti 
and  tlw  son  manage  his  reinenue. 

CI9.  O  villain,  villain !— His  very  opinion  in  ihelet' 
ter I— Abhorred  villain!  Unnatuxal,  deteatud,  lemiA 
viUain !  wnrse  than  brutish !— Go,  sirrah,  seek  kia; 
I'll  apprdiend  him ;-»  \hominable  villain  I— Wbete  a 
he? 

£dbn.  I  ^not  wen  know,  my  lord.  IfitsfaaBfiatt 
you  to  suspend  your  indignation  against  my  hmdo, 
till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  testimavsTIa 
intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  oonrae :  where,  if  jso 
violently  proceed  agunst  him,  mistaking  bis  fotfta, 
it  would  make  a  great  ga^  in  yomr  own  bom,  ssd 
shake  in  pieoes  the  heart  of  his  obedieweb.  I  te 
pown^down  my  life  for  him,  dat  be  hath  writ  ibiia 
fed  my  affection  to  your  honour,  and  to  bo  other  ib* 
tenee  of  danger. 

C/s.  Think  you  so? 

Ednu  IfyourhoDourjudgeitineet,Iwtllpls«jM 
where  you  shall  hear  US  confer  of  thb,  aadbysas- 
ricttlar  assurance  have  your  satialaatioo ;  md  ds 
without  any  forthtr  delay  than  this  wecy  1  iumtg 

Clo,  He  cannot  be  sueh  a  monsufr. 

Edm,  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

do.  To  his  fiitber,that  so  tenderly  and  esiiineiy  km 
himi—Heaven  and  earth!— Edmund,  aerk  hsa  «t^ 
wind  me  into  lum,  I  pray  you :  ftanc  tke  buanesi^ 
ter  your  own  wisikMn,  I  would  ontinte  mjKlC  fis  k  is 
a  due  resolution. 

Ednu  1  win  seek  him,  sir,  ptviscntly;  contf  ^ 
business  as  I.shall  find  neans^  and  aoqjoaisc  yoa  vai- 
aL 

C/o.  Tbete  late  eelipces  in  the  mn  ml  BMaf* 
tend  no  good  to  us:  though  the  wisdom  of  nctoraa 
reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itself  sesot 
ed  by  the  sequent  effects :  Lore  coola,  ftirnrtsbiy  b^ 
off^bvotheis  divide:  In  cities,  nniliBica  ;  in  iumiwi 
discoid ;  in  palaces,  treason ;  and  the  bonl  cncbd 
between  son  and  fiitber.  Tlus  villain  of  mine  mai* 
under  the  prediction ;  there's  son  agnsott  &iher:  tk 
king  fidls  from  bias  of  nature;  there**  fiuher  igo^ 
Jdi  We  have  seen  the  best  of  oar  time :  )lackiB*> 
tions,  holtowness,  treachery,  and  aU  rainosu  <Ssac4n 
fidloir  us-disquii^tly  to  our  graves  !——i7ind  mi  ^ 
villain,  Edmund ;  it  shaU  lose  thee  nothing ;  ds  * 
carefully:— -«nd  the  noble  and  troe  hearted  Sat 
banished!  bisofence, honesty !       Sunwge !  scnap- 

tlet 

Ednu  This  btho  csacUent  ftppefy  af  the  wadi 
that,  when  we  are  sick  in  tetone,  (odcB  dK  sBifii^ 
our  own  behaviourj  we  make  gu^ty  aiemrSmeee^ 
the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  SIMS :  nsifwewva" 
kins  by  necessity ;.  fools,  by  hewcBly  ( 
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fenvcti  uucvviy  tBoa  tmnicn)  vjr  ipbcncu  picdoiui' 
MMe}  ifVAkuik,  liin,  and  advlieren,  bf  an  floftr«> 
ed  obeiiraie  of  planetary  iBflooMe;  and  all  that  w« 
are eril in,  by  a  divine  thrastinir  oq:  An  adminUe 
crMMof  laliofepmaster  man,  to  lay  his  fj^oatigh  db- 
pootiMilotheeharvKofaitar!  My  father eompoond- 
cd  with  vyaMther  under  the  dnigm*s  tail ;  ^and  my 
oathrity  wm  under  urta  moftr^  to  that  it  foUowa,  I 
an  nu§^  and  lccberoai«— Tat,  I  ibouU  have  been 
tint  I  am,  had  the  ottidenlieM  star  in  the  flrmament 
twialddJ  «i  Bsy  hastntdrring*   Mdftar     ■ 

Enter  Edgar, 
and  pat  he  eomes,  tike  the  catastrophe  ofdie  oM  com- 
edy:  My  ene  it  Tilbnous  melancholy,  with  a  sigh  like 
Tom  o^edhmv-O,  these  eeUpses  do  portend  these  di- 
visions !  fi^  sol,  la,  mi. 

E4g»  How  now,  brother  Kdmiwd?  What  serious 
contemplation  are  yon  m  ? 

Edm.  I  am  thintdnsv  brother,  of  a  predictioa  I  read 
thin  other  day,  what  should  IbHow  these  eelipses, 
Edg,  Do  yoQ  busy  yourself  with  that  ? 
Edm,  I  promite  you,  the  eflcets  he  writes  of,  sac* 
eeed  unhappily ;  as  of  unnatunlness  between  the 
chiU  and  the  parent;  death,  dearth,  dissohitiom  of 
ancient  amities ;  divisions  iu  state,  menaees  aiMl  mol- 
edictScms  against  king  and  nobles ;  needtestdiffldencps, 
banishment  of  iViends,  dissipation  of  cohorts,  nuptial 
bnaehes,  and  I  know  not  what. 

Ed^,  How  long;  have  you  been  a  sectary  attronom- 
ieal? 
Ednu  Come,  come ;  when  saw  you  my  father  last  f 
Edg,  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 
Bibn,  Spake  you  with  lum  ? 
Edg,  Ay,  two  hours  together. 
Edm.  Parted  yon  in  good  terms  ?  Found  you  no 
displeasure  in  him,  by  woid,  or  countenance  ? 
£dS'  None  at  all. 

Edm,  Bethink,  yourself,  wherein  you  may  have  of- 
flmded  him :  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  his  presence, 
till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  the  heart  of  his  dis< 
pleasure ;  which  at  this  instant  §o  ngrth  in  him,  #)at 
with  the  mischief  of  your  person  it  would  scarcely 
allay. 

JEc^.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wronf . 
Edm»  That*s  ray  ftar.  I  pray  you,  have  a  eond- 
pent  foi  bear aiiee,  till  the  speed  of  hb  rage  eoes  slow- 
er ;  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  roe  to  my  kidging,  fVom 
whence  I  will  fitly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  speak : 
Pray  yon,  go;  thare*s  my  key  :-^If  you  do  stir  abroad, 
go  armed. 
Edg.  Armed, brother? 

Edfiu  Brother,  I  advise  yon  to  the  best ;  go  armed ; 
I  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  to- 
wards you:   I  have  told  yon  what  I  have  seen  and 
heanl,  but  fhintly ;  nothihg  like  the  image  and  horror 
©fit:  Pray  you,  away. 
Edg,  ^mll  I  hear  from  you  anon  ? 
Edm,  I  do  serve  you  in  this  business.—  ^ExUEdg, 
\  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  is  so  fkr  fVom  doing  harms. 
That  be  suspects  none;  on  whose  foolish  hooetty 
My  practices  ride  easy  I— I  see  the  business.— 
I  jet  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  binds  by  wit  r  . 
\II  with  rae*s  meet,  that  I  can  Ikshion  fiu         [Ejrff. 

iCENE  III^A  Ro0m  in  the  Duke  of  Alban^*^  Pal- 
aee,   £aler  Ooneril  anrf  Acword 

Gph.  Did  my  (ktber  strike  my  gentlaaao  fiir  chid- 
ngof  hislbol? 

SttWm  Ay,  madam. 


Gsfi.  B;^  day  and  night!  bewrongime;  every  hour 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  erime  or  other. 
That  set  us  all  at  odds:  Til  not  endure  it: 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
On  every  trifle  i— When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say,  I  am  sick:*— 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services, 
Tou  shall  do  well ;  the  finilt  of  it  TU  answer,  i 

Stem,  He*s  coming,  madam ;  I  hear  him. 

ZHomtwUkin, 

Gen,  Pot  on  what  weary  negligeBee  you  please, 
Tou  and  your  feUows ;  Td  haye  itoome  to  question: 
If  he  dislike  it,  let  him  to  ray  sister. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  aw^ 
Not  to  be  over-rurd.    Idle  old  man. 
That  still  would  manage  those  authorities, 
That  he  hath  given  away  f — Now,  by  my  Uft^ 
OM  fools  aje  babes  again;  and  rmist  be  usVI 
With  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  thgr  an  seen  abuiV. 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Stew,  Very  well,  madam. 

Ghu  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  among 
you; 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter;  advise  yoor  fellows  aax 
I  would  breed  ftom  hence  occaskms,  and  I  shall. 
That  I  may  speak :  Til  write  straight  to  my  sister^ 
To  hM  ray  very  opnrse  ^-Prepare  lor  dinner. 

C£:tei<fK; 

SCEKE  ir.^A  BaU  in  Hie  eane.   Enter  Kent,  <«*- 
guieed, 

Kent,  Ifbutaswclllotberaocenubomm^ 
That  ean  my  speech  dilfose,  my  good  intent 
May  earry  through  itself  to  that  tvA\  issue 
For  which  I  laaM  my  likeness.-Now,  banishVI  Kent, 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  coodemnVi, 
(So  may  it  come !)  thy  master,  whom  thou  kiv'st, 
Shall  find  thee  foil  of  labours. 
Heme  rvUhin.    Enter  Lear,  Knights^  emd  Jttendant^f 

Lear,  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  fordinner;  go,  ^it 
ready.  [£«<  an  Attendant,}  How  now,  what  art  thou? 

Kent,  A  roan,  sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  thou  profess .'  What  wauldest  thou 
#ithus? 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem ;  to 
serve  him  truly,  that  wiU  put  me  in  prost;  to  k>ve 
him  that  is  honest ;  to  converse  with  hire  that  is  wise, 
and  says  little;  to  ftar  judgement;  to  fight,  when  I 
cannot  choose ;  and  to  eat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  thou? 

Kent,  A  very  honctt^ieaited  feUow,and  as  poor  at 
the  king. 

Lear,  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  sut^ieet,  as  he  is  for  a 
king,  than  art  poor  enough.    What  woukkst  thoa  ? 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wouUest  thou  aerae  ? 

Kent.  Ton. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me^  fellow  ? 

Kent,  No,  sir;  bat  you  have  that  in  r**'  counte- 
nance, which  I  would  Ada  call  maiteE. 

Lear,  What*s  that  ? 

Kent,  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  aansC  thou  do  ? 

JTeof .  I  can  keep  homat  aonnsel,  ride,  run^  mar  a 
enrious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  message 
bhintlyt  that  which  ordinary  men  are  fit  foc^  1  am 
qualified  in ;  a|A  the  best  of  me  if  diligeaeeb 

Lear.  How  Wart  thou  ? 

KenU  Not  so  youngs  sir,  to  toapa  womaafipr  sing. 
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jtan  oa  my  baek  forty-dglit. 

L«iar.  Follow  mt} ;  thou  limit  serve  me ;  if  I  like 
tfiee  DO  wone  Mftbe  dinner,  1  will  noc  jNurt  from  tfaee 
yet.— — Oinocr,  bo,  dtnBer  I— Wliere^  mj  knaife  i  my 
fool?  Go  jgOyftod  call  my  fool bithev :— 

Enter  Stcwoitta 
7011,  you,  rirrah,  whereas  my  daughter  ? 

&ev>.  So  pleese  yoa,—  lExU, 

Letn .  What  myt  the  fellow  there  ?  Gall  the  clotpoU 

kadu— Whereas  my  fool,  ho?»l  think,  the  world*s  j 

•deep.— How  now  ?  where^ii  that  mongrel  ? 

Knight,  He  layt,  my  brd^  >'our  danghW  it  not  well> 

Leetr*  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me,  when  I 

pdledhim? 

Knight,  Sir,  he  answered  roe  in  the  roundest  man- 
ner, he  would  not. 
Lear.  lie  wuuld  not  I 

knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  is ; 
but,  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  not  entertain- 
ed with  that  oenniiuniotti  afleetion  as  you  were  wont ; 
<bere*s  a  great  abatement  of  kindness  appears,  ai  well 
in  the  geneml  dependants,  as  in  the  duke  himself  also, 
wl  your  daughter. 
Lev*  Ha !  sayest  thou  so? 
Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  be 
mistaken';  fbr  my  doty  eamnot  be  silent,  when  I  ifaink 
your  highness  is  wronged. 

Lear,  Thou  but  ren>rml|erest  me  of  min^  owa  eon- 
feption;  I  have  perociTcd  a  roost  Taint  negleet  of  bite; 
which  I  have  rather  Uamed  as  mine  own  jenktus  euri* 
osity;  than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpose  of  unkind- 
nest  :  I  will  krak  farther  into*t.— But  whereas  my  ftwl .' 
I  have  not  seen  Um  this  two  days. 

KvUght.  Sinec  my  young  bdy^t^oing  into  Fnuioe, 
fir,  the  fool  hath  raneh  pined  awiiy. 

Lc^.  Ko  more  of  that ;  I  liave  noted  it  welL->Go 
yon,  and  tell  my  daoght^,  1  would  sp«ak  yn^  her.— 
Oo  you,  eaU  hither  my  fool.— 

He-enter  Stetpard, 
P^  you  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Who  am  I,  fir  ? 
Stew  My  lady^s  father. 

Lear,  My  bMly%  father!  my  kml*s  knave:  yxM 
whoreson  dog !  yott  slave !  you  curl 

Slew.  lam  none  of  this,  my  lord;  I^-seeeh  you, 
l^nlonme. 
Lear.  Do  yoii  bandy  boks  with  me,  yon  rascal  ? 

IStriking  him. 

I^en*.  1*11  not  be  struck,  my  lonl. 

Keru,  Nor  tripped  neither ;  you  base  foot-ball  play- 

fr,  ITri/tping  up  hi*  heeli. 

Lear,  I  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thou  servest  me,  and  1*U 

loye  thee. 

Kent.  ronM!,  sir,  arise,  away ;  FII  teaeh  you  differ* 

CDec9 ;  away,  away :  If  you  will  measure  your  lubber's 

length  again,  tarry:  but  away:  go  to ;  Have  you  wis* 

dora  ?  so.  IPathes  the  Steward  out, 

Lear.  Now,  my  ftiendly  knavr,  I  thauk   thee: 

tberc^s  earnest  of  thy  service.     [C  iring  Kent  manfy. 

Er^er  FooU 

foaU  Let  n^  hire  him  too ;— Kent's  my  coxcorobb 

[Giving  Keiit  kte  tafK 
Lear,  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  bow  dust  tliou  ? 
990L  Simit,  you  were  best  take  my  coacomb. 
Kent,  Why,  fool  ? 

F*9i.  Why  ?  For  taking  one^s  iiart  that  is  out  of  fa- 
your :  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  \\w  wind  tits, 
sbovHt  catuli  coW  shortly :  There,  take  my  coxcomb : 
Wb7i  th^  fcUow  bat  banished  two  of  his  daug<itqrs. 


•Di  did  file  AM  •  bhM^  afUMt  IM  will ; 
iblbw  him,  thou  must  needs  wcarmy e 
now,  nnnde?  ^Would  1  hidt«e« 
daagbcenl 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy? 

F—l,  lfIga7etbemanmyUviag.rdlBBepaaf  chp 
oombs  myself:  Theie's  mine;  beg  anoclwr  ai  ihy 
daughtm. 

Lear,  Take  heed,  sarmh ;  the  whip. 

Poo/.  Tiiith^s  a  dog  that  must  to  kenari  i  Iw  mast 
be  whipped  out,  when  l^dy,  the  hneh,  nay  Hand  fcf 
the  fire  and  stink. 

Lear,  A  pestilent  gall  to  me .' 

Fwl,  Sin-ah,  111  teach  thee  i|  sp  ec^. 

i^ear.  Do. 

Ffl,  Mark  it,  nundej- 

Have  more  tliBa  thou  showett, 
Sprak  le«  than  tboa  knoweat. 


Ride  rooa«  than  ihon  gae«, 
Learn  mote  than  tboa  trowes^ 
Set  less  than  thou  throwesc ; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore. 
And  keep  uMrdoor, 
And  thou  sbalt  have  mova 
T\mn  two  tens  to  a  s 


Lear,  This  is  nothing,  fool.  t 

F-l,  Thesi  tis  like  the  bRftthoTan  mfteVkP 
yer ;  you  gave,  me  nothing  for*t :  Can  yna  ada  ss 
uae  of  nothing,  mmele  ? 

I.ear,  Why,  no,  boys  nothing  can  be  laadeeBt rf 
nothing. 

FeoU  Pr«yt]we,teUhim,8omadit]iertaitofbislv' 
oomes  to ;  he  will  not  believe  a  fool.  [TW  Sol 

Lear,  A  lutter  fool ! 

hoel.  Dost  thou  know  the  diftnnee,  »y  boy,^' 
tween  a  bitter  fbol  and  a  sweat  fool? 

Lear.  No,  bd ;  teach  me.  • 

Fm/.  That  loid,  that  counselt^  thee 

To  give  away  thy  land. 
Come,  pkice  him  here  by  me,— 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand  : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fo(d 

Will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  bete. 

The  9tl^  found  out  there. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  call  me  fbol,  boy  ? 

Fwl  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away  ;ti* 
Aou  wast  bom  with. 

KenL  This  ia  not  altogether  fool,  my  lard. 

Fool.  No,  Taith,  kirds  and  great  men  wiN  net  kc  »= 
if  I  had  a  monopoly  ou^  they  wouki  have  partsa>: 
and  Mies  too,  they  wiU  not  let  nse  have  all  W  « 
myself;  they*!!  be  snatching^— Oive  ae  an  egg.  i^B* 
ele,  and  1*11  give  thee  two  erawna. 

Lear,  What  two  crowm  ^all  they  be? 

Fool,  Why,  afler  1  have  cat  the  egg  Pihe  aaMk. 
and  cat  up  the  meat,  the  two  erowna  af  the  « 
When  ihuu  ck^vest  tliy  crown  i*ilie  aiddfokand  ga**^ 
away  both  pan  s,  thuu  borrst  thine  ass  oa  thy  Itf* 
over  the  diK:  ITmmi  hadst  litlJe  wit  In  thy  baM  »•«. 
when  ihou  gnvest  thy  goMeti  one  a>»ay.  If  I  H««* 
like  nyself  in  this,  kA  him  he  whipped  that  fira£i^ 
it  so. 

Foou    idn^erteetgrmeHayear;      f^aapK- 

tornt-remenMnegmen/kfi^eh  ; 
Art'l  kiww  not  how  their  rHtff  ta  wear, 
Their  manlkr^are  ••  t^iMi 


\ 


•  l^irv  WiMftv 


LtobtM  foH  of  MMIgfl, 


!*«•<»  1  iMPva  wed  itt  mnele,  ewr  iinee  tlMm  mftdett 
i3kj  ^mghten  iby  motlwr :  fbr  when  thon  gareitdMim 
tbe  nid,  mad  pat'itdown  tkine  own  faicediea, 

Tim  theyfw  iwi4enj9y  did  weep,        [Singlbjc* 

And  I  fir  #frr#v  nmg, 
Tkm  ntch  a  king  thwldpliiy  bfetp, 
Andg0  theJM*  among, 
Pr*ythee,  nuncle,  keep  a  teboolnnaiter  tlui^  can  teach 
tfif  fool  to  He;  I  would  OUn  kam  to  lie. 

Lear,  If  yon  lie,  sirrah,  wt^l  hsTe  yon  whipped. 

Fm/.  I  marvel,  what  km  thoa  and  thy  daoghters 
are ;  They*11  have  me  whipped  for  tpeakini?  tnie« 
tlKNi^lt  have  me  whipped  for  ijtog ;  and,  somrtimes,  I 
am  whipped  Hmt  h(4dinf  my  peace.  I  had  rather  be 
any  kind  of  thinir,  than  a  fool ;  and  yet  I  woaklnot  he 
thee,  nunde ;  thoa  ha«t  pared  thy  wit  o*bolh  ndet,  and 
left  nothiiq^  i^the  middle :  Here  eomei  one  o^the  par- 
iogu 

Enter  Goneril. 

Leor,  Row  now,  daughter?  what  makes  tbatfWmt- 
let  on?  Metbink*  yon  are  too  much  of  kite  i*thefhywn. 

FoW.  Thov  wast  a  pretty  felk>w,  when  thou  hadst 
ito  need  to  care  fAr  her  fVowning:  now  thou  art  anO 
witboutafiirure:  I  am  better  than  tboo  art  now ;  1 
am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothinir'^Tn*  fonooth,  I  will 
hold  my  toagae ;  iTo  GoneriU]  so  your  fiice  bids  me, 
tkoi^  yoQ  say  nothii^.    Mum,  mum. 

He  that  keeps  nor  crust,  nor  cruml^ 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some^» 
Thars  a  shealed  peaacod.  IPtinting  f  Lear* 

'    Can.  Mot  only,  air,  this  your  alHioensM  fool. 
Bat  other  of  yoor  insolent  retinae 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  brealdof  forth 
In  rank  and  noi-to4»«nduKd  riots.    Sir, 
I  had  thoagbt,  by  malmiir  this  well  known  unto  yoo, 
To  have  fosnd  a  mfe  redcess ;  but  now  grow  iearful, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  aUowaaee  ;  which,  if  you  shoaM,  the  fhult 
Wpold  not  'scape  eensure^  nor  the  redresses  sleep ; 
Whieli*  in  the  tender  of  a  wbolestmie  weal, 
Might  in  tiieir  .working  do  you  that  offimce, 
"Whidi  dse  were  shame,  that  then  neoetnty 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 

F9oU  For  yoo  trow,  nuricle, 

The  bedgr^parrow  fed  the  cockoo  so  long, 
That  it  had  iu  bead  bit  olfby  its  young. 

So^  oat  wvDt  the  candle^  and  we  were  left  dariding. 

Ltar.  Are  yoa  oar^ughter  ? 

Gsfi.  Come,  sir,  I  would  you  woaU  make  Qse  of  that 
good  wisdom  wheieof  I  know  yoo  are  ftaught ;  and 
pot  away  these  dispositions,  which  of  late  tiamfbrm 
you  from  what  you  rightly  are* 

Fm/.  May  not  an  asa  know  when  the  cart  draws  the 
horse ?-*-Whoop,  Jog!  I  love  thee. 

Lear.  Doe*  any  here  know  ma  ?— Why  tUs  is  not 
Lear:  does  Lear  walk  thus  ?  ipeak  thus  ?  Where  are 
his  eyes  ?  Either  his  notion  weakens,  or  his  discem- 
ings  are  lethatgied^Sleepii^  or  wfJung  ?^llii  I  sure 
*ti9  not  mi:— Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ?— 
Lear^a  shadow  /  I  wooU  learn  tliat ;  for  by  the  marks 
of  sovereignty,  knowledge,  and  reasui^  I  should  be 
fUse  persuaded  I  Imd  daugbterSir* 

FotL  Whicb  they  will  make  an  obedient  father. 

Lear,  Your  name,  fkir  gvstkwoman  ? 
,    Csn.  Come, sir* 
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This  admimCMMi  W  ouKk  o**e  firvDor 

Ofotber  your  new  pranks.    I  do  besccah  yoa 

To  undmtaad  ray  purposes  ari^ : 

As  ym  are  old  and  fesnersod,  yoa  shaaU  h#  wiM  : 

Hen  do  you  keep  n  koodnsd  knights  ami  sqoirca  I 

Men  so  di^nierM,  so  dehauchM,  and  bold. 

That  this  iter  eoun,  iuleeted  with  their  mannen, 

Shows  like  a  liotons  inn  :  epicurism  and  lost 

Make  it  more  like  a  tavern,  or  a  brothel. 

Than  a  gracM  pokce*    The  shame  itself  doth  ^eak 

For  instant  remedy :  Be  then  deurVl 

By  her,  that  dse  will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 

A  little  to  diaquantity  your  train ; 

And  the  remainder,  tlmt  shall  still  depend, 

To  be  such  men  as  may  beoort  your  age. 

And  know  themselves  and  yoa. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  dertls  f-* 

Saddle  ray  hones :  call  ray  train  togethe^.— 
Degenerate  bastanil  Fll  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Go/i.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  disorderVI 


Make  servanu  of  their  betters. 

Fnfrr  Albany.     . 

Leari  Woe,  tfiat  too  late  rep«nts,->0,  sir,  are  yoa 
come? 
Is  It  your  will?  [To. Albany. 3  Speak,  sic— Prepare 

my  horses. 
IngratitiMk*  I  thoa  marUe-hearted  fiend. 
Mora  hsdeoos,  when  thou  show*st  thee  in  a  duld^ 
Than  the  sea-monster! 

JUh,  Pray,  sir,  be  patient. 

Lear.  Detested  kitei  thou  Kest :  £T0  OoaeriL 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  ruest  pans, 
That  all  paroeuhirs  of  dtity  know ; 
And  in  the  most  asact  reganl  support 
The  worships  of  their  name^— O  most  tmalt  fhnlt, 
How  ugly  didst  dioa  in  Cordelia  show ! 
Which,  like  an  engine,  wrenoh^l  my  firame  of  nators 
From  the  fixM  place ;  drew  ftom  my  heart  all  love^ 
And  added  to  the  galU    O  Lear,  Lear,  Leari 
Beat  at  this  gate,  tliat  let  thy  fblly  in, 

[Striking  hit  head. 
And  thy  dear  judgement  oot!— Go,  go,  my  people. 

Aib,  My  lonl,  I  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  roov*d  you. 

Lear,  It  may  he  so,  my  lordw— Hear,  natone,  hearl 
Dear  goddess,  hear !  Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
Thou  didst  intend  to  make  this  ereatoie  frtiitfol ! 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility  I 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  spring 
A  babe  to  honour  her  I  If  riie  mint  teem. 
Create  her  diiM  of  spleen ;  that  it  may  live 
And  be  a  thwart  disnaiur'd  torment  to  her! 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youtli ; 
With  cadeiit  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits, 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  ftel 
How  shurper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  child !— Away,  away !         lExiu 

Jib,  Kow,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  eomes  this? 

GtTU  Never  aflict  yourself  to  know  the  cause : 
But  let  his  dispo^tion  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Reenter  Lear. 

Lear,  What,  (ifty  of  my  followers,  ai  a  clap  I 
Witliin  a  fortnight? 

Alb,  What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 


830 


mifo  LE\R. 


Lfor.  ril  tell  tlKe  ':^JAk  and  AnOi  I  I  am  aduimM 
That  thou  bail  power  to  shakemjr  manhood  thns: 

{To  Gomril. 
That  these  hot  tean  which  break  from  mc  perforce, 
Sbould  make  thee  worth  thea^BbMts  and  f<«a  i^oo 

thee! 
The  luitemed  woondings  of  a  lather^  cuna 
Fierce  erery  wnmc  about  thre !— OM  food  eyai, 
Seweep  this  came  again,  I*U  plaek  yon  oat ; 
And  oait  yoo,  with  the  water*  that  you  Iom, 
To  temper  clay.— Hal  ii  it  oome  to  this  ^ 
Let  it  be  fo:— Yet  hare  1  leil  a  dani!:hMr, 
Who,  I  am  turi%  is  kind  and  eomforti^ile; 
"When  she  s^l  hear  thin  of  thee,  with  her  naik 
She'll  flay  thy  wolfish  riage.    Thoa  ahalt  find, 
lliat  ni  resume  the  ihape  which  thou  doat  think 
X  hai^  cttt  off  for  erer ;  thou  ihalt,  I  warrant  thre. 
lEMumt  Lear,  Kent,  aml^Jttendantt, 

G^n,  Do  yon  mark  that,  ray  lord  ? 

Atb,  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goaeril, 
To  the  great  lore  I  bear  you,— 

Gm»  Pray  you.  content.— \VTiat,  Oswald,  ho ! 
Too,  sir,  more  knare  than  fbol,  afW  your  master. 

[To  the  FooU 

FooU  Xoneto  Lear,  nuocle  Lear,  taxry,  and  take  the 
fbol  with  thee* 

A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  her, 

And  »uch  a  dau(;hter, 

Should  sure  to  the  slaughter, 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter; 

So  the  Ibol  follows  ailer.  C^  "^i^* 

Gon.  This  man  hath  had  good  coanel :— A  hundred 
knights!    ^  ^ 

'Tit  politic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 
At  point,  a  hundred  knights.  Tes,th^oneTerydmmi, 
Each  bus,  each  fkncy,  each  complaint,  diUike, 
He  mhy  enguaixl  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy.— Oswald,  I  say  I— 

Mb.  WelU  you  may  fear  too  iar. 

Con,  Safer  than  trust : 

Txrt  me  still  take  away  the  harms  1  fear, 
Sot  fear  still  to  be  taken.    I  know  his  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister  { 
If  she  sustain  him,  and  his  hundred  knig^hts, 
'When  I  have  showed  the  unfitness,— How  now,  Os- 
WaU? 

Enter  S^wttnL 

Vhst,haTe  yoa  writ  that  letter  to  ny  sitter  ? 

Strtv.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to  hone : 
Inform  her  fbll  of  ray  partieolar  fear ; 
And  thereto  add  sudi  reasons  of  yonr  own, 
'  As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  you  gone; 
And  hasten  your retunu  [Exit  SfewBrcf.]— No,  no,  my 

lord. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  coune  of  youn, 
Tliough  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  imder  pardon. 
You  are  nnch  more  attaskM  for  want  of  wisdraa. 
Than  praisM  for  karmfnl  mihtness. 

Atb,  How  fkr  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  well. 

Con,  Nay,  then— 

Alb,  Well,  well ;  the  erent.  lExeimt, 

SCESL   r.^Court  btfore  the  tame.     Enter  Lear, 

Kent,  and  Fool, 

Lett",  Oo  yo*^  before  to  Gloster  with  these  letters: 

acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any  thine;  jtm 

laipw,  than  oomes  from  her  demand  oat  of  the  letter : 


If  your  diligeiKe  be  not  spe«d7,Uianbi  there  heftae 
yoo. 

Kent,  1  idll  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  havedJifml 
your  letter.  [***• 

FM,  Ifa  man's  bmins  were  in  hit  heels,  wetrta« 
in  danger  of  kibes  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool,  Then,Ipr»ythee,beBaerryitkywil*alB« 
go  slipped. 

Lear,  Ha, ha, ha! 

Fool,  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daaghter  wUl  ase  dM 
kmdiy:  fbr  though  she^s  as  like  this  as  a  cnh  ii  Be 
an  antW,  yet  I  can  tell  what  I  can  tril. 

Lear  Why,  what  canst  thou  t^lL  my  boy  ? 

FooL  She  will  taste  as  like  this,  as  a  ecah does  its 
crab.  Thou  eanst  teU,  why  onc'a  note  slaa^  fte 
middle  of  his  fiue.' 

LmT.  No. 

Fool,  Why,  to  keep  his  eyea  oo  eitker  adehisflfl«i 
that  what  a  mnn  cannot  smell  out,  be  may  spy  a/^ 

Lear,  I  did  her  wrong :— - 

FooL  Canst  tdl  how  an  oyster  makes  lus  sMl? 

Lewr.  No. 

Fool.  Nor  L  neither ;  but  I  can  tdl  why  a  nsiltti 
a  house. 

L«ir.  Why? 

Fool,  Why,  to  put  his  head  in ;  not  to  giveitisiy 
to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  without  a  cs» 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  natoiv.— SokindafatlcrJ- 
Be  my  horses  ready  ? 

FooL  Thy  asses  axe  gone  about  'era.  The  mm 
why  the  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  seven,  is  s  |«* 
ty  reason. 

Lear,  Because  thoy  are  not  eight  ? 

Foot,  Ye8,indecdt  ThouirookfestmafceagMflfcd. 

Lear,  To  take  it  again  perfbree  J— Mousla  ispitt 
tude! 

fW.  If  thou  wert  my  fbol,  nunde,  W  hi«  *» 
beaten  for  being  oU  before  thy  time. 

Lear,'  How's  that  ? 

Fool,  Thou  shouklst  not  bare  been  oU,  befat  te 
badst  been  wise. 

Lear,  O  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet  hetws.' 
Keep  me  in  temper ;  1  would  aoc  be  nad  !— 

Enter  Gentleman.  ^ 
How  ndw !  are  the  horses  ready  ? 

Gent.  Ready,  my  lord. 

L«wr.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  She  that  is  maid  now,  and  hraghs  atmy^ 
parture. 
Shall  not  be  A  maid  long,  onleas  thing*  be  eat  A«i» 

lEaat- 


ACTn. 

SCENE  L^A  Court  nntHn  the  Castle  of  tk  Emit/ 
GkMter.    Enter  Bdmund  ofid  Cuno,  rnasi^' 

Edmund, 

S.\VE  thee,  Curan.  ^_^_^ 

Cur,  And  you,  sir.  I  hare  been  with  !•■'***• 
and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of  Corawsi,t» 
Regan  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with  him  tMii|tt' 

Ednu  How  comes  that  ? 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not:  YoubavehearloftleBe* 
abroad;  I  mean,  the  whispeted ones, fir thrywe?* 
but  e;ir4d8siiig  arguments. 

Edm,  Not  I ;  Tray  you,  what  a*e  *fy  ? 
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Cyr»  l&ve  you  heard  ofnoKkdy  wan  toward,  *twixt 
the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany  ? 
Mdm*  Not  a  word. 
CuTm  Toti  laay  the»>  in  tiflBe*   Fare  you  well,  >ir< 

£tfm.  The  duke  b^  bete  to-night.'   The  better! 

This  weaves  itaelf  perforce  into  my  business ! 
Ify  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queazy  quustioot 
Which  I  must  act:— Briefh^  aisd  fortune,  woris  !— 
Brother,  a  word  ;— d^:«cu»d :— Brother,  I  »y  ; 

Enter  E^r. 

My  fkther  watches :— 0  sir,  fly  this  place ; 
lotelligenee  is  g^ven  wlitre  }'ou  an:  hid ; 
Tou  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  nig^t  ^— 
Have  you  not  spoken  ^gaiust  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ? 
He's  coming  hither ;  now,  i'the  night,  iHhe  baste, 
And  Regan  with  him;  Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  Igaiust  the  duke  of  Albany  f 
AdvueyounelC 

£4r«  I  am  rare  oa\  not  a  word. 

Ednu  I  bear  my  father  coming,— Pardon  roe  :— 
In  conning,  I  must  draw  ray  sword  upon  you  :— 
Draw :  Seem  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit  yon  welL 
Yield :— come  before  my  father ;  Light,  hO)  here  !— 
yiy,  brother ;— Torches !  torches  !-So,  fiircwelL— 

lExU  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion 

IffountU  hU  amu 
'Of  my  more  dense  endeavour :  I  have  seen  drunkards 
Bo  more  than  this  in  sport.— Father!  fiuher! 
Stop,itap!  No  help? 

£ater  Gtoster,  and  StrvanUwUh  torchu, 

Ct».  Now,  Edmnnd,  where*s  the  villain  ? 

£dm,  HcBRstood  he  hi  the  dark,  his  sharp  swoidoat, 
Mumbling  of  wicked  diarms,  ctrnjucing  the  mooo 
To  tiand  his  auspicious  mistKu  :— 

^^  But  where  is  he  ? 

Edm,  Look,  sir,  I  bleed. 

OI0.  Where  is  the  vilhun,  Edmund  ? 

Edm,  Fled  thb  way,  siiv    When  by  no  means  he 
could^ 

do,  Punue  him,  ho !— Go  after.  lEait  Snnr.]* 
By  no  means^— what  ? 

Ednu  Bexsnade  me  to  the  miuder  of  your  lordship 
But  that  I  told  him,the  reveni;^  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend ; 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  eiliki  was  bound  to  the  father  ^-Shr,  in  fine, 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  pturpose,  in  fell  motion. 
With  his  iNcepanad  sword,  he  duurges  home 
My  unprovided  body,  huse'd  mine  arm : 
But  when  he  saw  my  best  alarom'd  spirits. 
Bold  in  the  quanvPs  right,  roused  to  die  eoaoontet^ 
Or  whether  gasted  by  the  noise  I  made. 
Pull  suddenly  he  fled. 

Glo,  Let  him  fly  far: 

Not  in  this  land  ihall  he  remain  uneaught ; 
And  found—Despatch.— The  noble  duke  my  master, 
My  wordfty  arch  and  patron,  comes  UMiight ; 
By  hia  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  which  finds  him.  shall  deserve  our  tlnuks, 
Bringiiiff  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
Uot  that  coneeab  him,  death. 

Ednu  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  his  intent. 
And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  curst  speech 
I  throiten'd  to  discover  him :  He  repU«d, 


Thm  unpe$te»ting  kutard!  dtM  thw  think. 

If  I  would  aumd  agaimt  thee,  would  the  repwd 

Of  any  trtut,  virtue,  or  worth,  in  thee 

Make  thy  ward*  ftith^df  Xo:  what  I  should  deny 

(A*  thU  I  would;  ay,  t/iough  thou  didit product 

My  very  character  J  I V  turn  it  all 

To  fhy  ntggettion,  plot,  and  damned  practice : 

4nd  thou  muH  medx  n  dullard  tf  the  woi'ld. 

If  they  not  thought  thepr^  rf  my  tkath 

ff^cre  very  pregnant  and  potential  ipurt 

To  make  tltee  seek  it, 

^*»  Strong  and  lhsten*d  villain ! 

Wouki  be  deny  Iiu  letter  ?— I  never  got  him. 

iTrumpets  witfun. 
Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets!    I  know  not. why  he 


An  xxuts  111  bar ;  the  villain  shall  not  'scape ; 
The  duke  must  grant  mc  that :  besides,  his  pictum 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him  ;  and  of  my  land. 
Loyal  and  natural  boy,  Pll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

£nMr  Cocnwall,  Began,  aiMf  .iMadbnet. 

Corru  Row  now,  my  noble  finend?  siaee  I  ca^ 
hither, 
(Which  I  can  call  but  now^  I  havenward  strange  xtewu 

Beg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  short, 
Which  can  pursue  the  offender.    How  dost,  my  hxd  ? 

Clo.  O  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd,  is  ciaek'd  ? 

Xeg,  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  lift? 
He  whom  my  fkther  namM ?  your  Edgar? 

Clo.  O,  hidy,  hwly,  slume  wouM  have  it  f)kl ! 

Beg,  Was  he  pot  companion  of  the  vfotous  knigftts 
That  tend  upon  my  father? 

C'*  IknewDoCjOyidBm: 

It  is  too  bad,  too  bad.— 

Edm.  Tes,  madam,  he  was. 

Beg.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  w«ra  ill  aflleted  r. 
'Tb  they  have  put  him  on  the  oM  man's  death. 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  hu  retnnios. 
I  have  this  present  evenfaag  fhmt  my  sister 
Been  well  inforoi'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautions^ 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
rU  not  be  there. 

Com,  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Began.— 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  office. 

Edm.  *Twas  ray  duty,  sir. 

do.  He  did  bewmy  his  practice ;  and  recetv'i 
This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprebend  him. 

Com.  Ishepux«ucd? 

do.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  is. 

Corn,  If  be  be  taken,  he  sbali  never  more 
Be  lear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  your  own  purpose. 
How  in  my  strength  >-ou  please.— For  )'ou,  Edoiuial, 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  ours ; 
Natures  <tf  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need ; 
You  we  first  seize  on. 

Edm.  I  shall  serve  you,  sir^ 

Truly,  however  eke. 

do.  For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Com.  You  know  not  nhy  we  came  to  vi»it  you,— 
B^,  Thusoutofsouon;  threadiogdarkey'duigbr. 
OofSUions,  noble  Gioster,  of  some  poize, 
Wherehi  we  must  have  use  of  yotu*  ad  viee  :— 
Our  fiither  Im  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister. 
Of  diffiA^iees,  whkh  I  best  thought  it  fit  ^ 

To  answer  from  our  ho.ue ;  the  several  metsenger» 
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From  hence  flUcod  despatch.   6ur  Kood  oU  flrieod, 
L«y  comforts  to  your  bosom  :  and  beicow 
Your  needful  eounwl  to  our  budneit, 
>Thicfa  envies  the  imtant  oae. 

Gio,  I  terre  joa,  nmdftm : 

Your  gnces  are  right  welcome.  lEx^^mt* 

SCEFE    n.^Bcfhre  OIoster*«  Cattle,    Enter  Kent 
and  Steward  severtdly* 

Sterr,  Good  dawmitg  to  thee,  fVteiid :  Art  of  the 
house? 

Kent,  Ay. 

Sfere,  Where  may  we  ^t  our  hones  ? 

Kent*  Vthc  miir. 

Stew,  Pr*ythee,  If  thou  lore  me,  tell  me. 

AVnf.  I  love  thee  not. 

Stem,  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Kent,  If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  would 
make  thee  care  for  me. 

Stew.  Whydoft  thou  use  me  thus?  I  know  thee noC 

KenU  Feltow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for? 

KenU  Akmifti  anneal,aBc«teroffarokminc«ts; 
ft  base,  proodi  shallow,  beggarly,  thive-suited*  hundred- 
pound,  filthy  worsied-stoekbig  knave ;  a  lily-liverVl, 
aetioo-takiug knave;  a  whoreson, glasfgazhi^, super* 
serviceoble,  finical  rogue ;  one-trunk^nhtfitiug  slave ; 
«ne  that  wouldest  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of  good  servieej 
and  art  nothing  but  the  composition  of  a  knave,  beg- 
gar, coward,  pander,  and  the  son  and  heir  of  a  mongrel 
bitch ;  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  elamorous  whining, 
if  thou  denii-st  the  least  sylkhle  of  thy  addition. 

Stew*  Why,  what  a  moiiatrous  fellow  art  thou,  thus 
to  rail  on  one,  that  is  nehbcr  known  of  thee,  nor  knows 
thee? 

Kent.  What  a  bcazen-faoed  varlet  art  thou  to  deny 
thou  knowest  me  ?  Is  it  two  days  ago,  since  I  tripped 
up  thy  hecU,  jpind  btat  tliee,  before  the  king?  Draw, 
)1DU  ivgue :  for,  though  it  be  night,  the  ntuon  shines ; 
1*11  Bsake  a  sop  o'the  moonshine  of  you.  Draw,  yo«i 
whoreson  culUuoly  barbermonger,  draw. 

IDrawing  his  nc9rd. 

Stew.  Away;  I  luve  nothing  to  do  with  thee* 

Kent.  Draw.  30U  rascal:  >'ou  come  with  letters 
against  the  king ;  and  take  vamty  the  poppet^s  part, 
against  the  royalty  of  her  father:  Praw,  you  rogtie, 
or  ni  so  carfaoiiadu  your  shanks :— draw,  you  nucal ; 
come  your  ways. 

S/eto.  Help,  ho.'  munler!  help  I 

Kent,  Strike,  you  shive ;  stand,  rogue,  stand ;  you 
neat  slave,  strike.  IBeating  Mm, 

SUw.  Help, ho!  murder.'  murder! 

iSnfrr  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster,  and  Ser- 
vant*. 

Ednu  How  now  ?  What*s  the  matter  ?  Part. 

KerOm  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  |>Icase ;  eome, 
1*11  Qesh  yon ;  eome  on,  }'oung  master.  ^ 

Glo,  Weapons !  arms  I  What^s  the  matter  here  ? 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives ; 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again :  What  is  the  matter  ? 

M^.  The  mesoengers  from  our  sister  and  the  king. 

C9m.  What  is  your  differenee  i  speak. 

Stew,  1  am  scarce  in  bivath,  my  lord. 

Kent,  No  marvel,  you  have  so  btrttirred  your  vabur. 
You  cowardly  rascal,  uatun:  disdaims  in  thee ;  a  uilor 
made  thee. 

Com,  Thou  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  uihur  make  a 
nan? 

Kent,  Ay,  a  tailor,  sir  j  a  itooe-cutterj  nr  a  painter, 


eouM  n<}t  have  made  him  so  ill,  thoogh  tfacf  kdtcti 

but  two  hours  at  the  trade* 

^  Com.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quuid  j 

Stew,  This  aneient  rofflan,  sir,  whoie  lift  I  kh 
BpaiTd, 
At  suit  of  hij  gn?y-heard,^ 

Kent,  Thouwhoreson^led;  thoavBaeeesBrftaiB! 
—My  lord,  if  yon  wiU  give  me  leave,  IwiUtRsdiUi 
unbolted  Villain  into  mortar,  and  dailh  the  vail  tfs 
Jakes  with  him.^  Span  my  giey  beaid,  yon  wigDHl! 

Com,  iCVace,  sirrah  1 
Tou  beastly  iunve,  know  you  no  reveicMe? 

Kent.  Yes, sir;  batangHrhasapririlege. 

Corn,  Why  art  thoo  angry  ? 

Kent.  Thatsuchashveastlusshouklvearamri, 
Who  wears  no  honesty.    Suehsnufingrsguesstlkat. 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  atwain 
Which  are  too  intriuse  t*  unhiose :  smooth  eveiyiss 

sion 
That  in  the  natures  of  tbdr  toids  icbeis; 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  eoUer  moods; 
Renege,  aflirm,  and  turn  their  hateyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  <^  tkeir  nastos, 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  hat  fdlowing^ 
A  plague  upon  your  e^leptie  visage ! 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  Ibol? 
Goose,  if  1  had  you  upon  Sanun  plain, 
Vd  drive  ye  eackling  home  to  Camekit. 

Corn.  What,  art  thoa  mad,  old  feUow? 

Clo,  HowfiAjoiaa' 

Say  that. 

Kent.    No  obntiaries  hold  mose  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  such  a  knavie. 

Cmm.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave  ?  VnatLS)a 
oienoe? 

Kent,  His  eottntenanee  fiket  aw  not. 

Com,  No  more,  perehanee,  does  mine;  or  hilt  flrhai< 

Kent.  Sir,  Hb  my  oeeupation  to  be  plaiB ; 
I  have  seen  better  faees  in  my  time. 
Than  stands  on  any  should^  that  I  sea 
Before  me  at  this  instant* 

Com,  Tlitt  is  aosne  iOtm, 

Whoi,  baring  iMcn  pcabM  for  Uuntaeas.  dotkaftd 
A  saney  roughneia ;  and  coustrains  the  gai%k 
Quite  fhrai  his  nature ;  He  eannoc  flatter,  he  .^ 
An  honest  mind  and  plain,— he  mnst  speak  tratk: 
An  they  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  pWo. 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  tbbplaiBes 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  ednupccr  cnd% 
Than  twenty  silly  ducking  observants, 
That  f  tretdi  their  duties  niedy. 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  aineere  verity, 
'  Under  the  allowance  of  your  gnjid  aspect, 
Whose  influenee,  like  the  wreath  of  i^iaat  tht 
On  flickering  Phcebus^  front,— 

Corn.  What  mcm'sthftho' 

Kent,  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  wtueb  yoo  &e«r 
mend  so  niuelu  I  know,  sir.  I  am 00  flatttnr :  hsiki> 
beguiled  you,  in  a  plain  aeecnt,  was  a  pkia  kasMri 
which,  for  my  part,  I  wiU  not  be,  tlsoagh  IshpaU«ii 
yoinr  displeasum  Co  entreat  me  to  it. 

Com.  What  was  the  oflfence  yon  gave  hiai? 

Stfw.  Ifeicrtff' 

It  pkasM  the  king  his  mastei;  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  Btisooostntetian ; 
Whe4t  he.  conjunct,  aud  flattering  hb  dispkasan^ 
Tripped  me  behind ;  being  dowB,  insaltdl,  laiNI, 
And  put  upon  htm  such  a  deal  of  man, 
IluU  worthied  him,  got  prsises  of  the  king 
Fos'  him  attempting  who  was  seir*«idHlaV  j 
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Ad^,  In  die  flolunait  oTthb  drmi  ayloit, 
Drew  OS  me  iKte. 

Kent.  KoneoftheeerogBceiendcowardfT 

Bat  Ajex  b  their  fboL 

Ctm»  Fetch  Ibrth  the  ilocka,  bo! 

Ton  itabbom  ineieBt  kneTe,  yoa  lerereod  beeggMt, 
Well  teeeh  700— 

Kmtu  Sir,  laAtoooUtolauns 

OriliMtyMriloekifbriMe:  I  tore  the  Idof  1 
Ob  vhoie  eniploynirnt  I  wm  tent  to  70a: 
You  ghftll  do  mall  reepeet,  chow  too  bold  oaliee 
Against  the  graee  and  penoo  of  my  mauer, 
Srofking  hk  mettewger* 

Ctru  I^etehlbrththetCoefcs: 

As  Vre  Bfe  and  hononr,  thrre  ahall  he  lit  till  noon. 

titg.  Till  noon  I  till  night,  my  lord;  and  aU  night  too. 

JUm,  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  ftthei^  dog. 
Ton  thooU  not  we  me  to. 

Beg.  Sir,  being  hit  kanve,!  win. 

IStock*  brovgkt  0Ut, 

Ctm*  Thisiiaftlloirofthetelf'MmeeohNir 
Oar  ti«ter  tpealn  of :— €ome«  bring  away  the  ttoeki* 

GU.  LetroebeteeehyonrgiaeeDOttodofo: 
Hit  Ihnk  b  moeh,  and  tfie  good  king  hb  master 
Will  ehedc him  for*t:  Tour  purposVI  kiw oonwcion 
It  tudi,  at  basest  and  eonteninod*st  nrretehes, 
For  pilfferingt  and  most  eommon  trespasses. 
Are  ponithM  with :  the  king  must  take  H  Ul, 
That  he^  so  slightly  ralued  in  hu 
Should  hare  lum  thus  reetrain'd. 

rsni.  ini 

Beg.  My  nster  may  needre  it  much  nUre  worso^ 
To  hare  hst  gentVmuui  abutM,  awanlted, 
For  following  her  affidrsw— Put  in  hb  le<;t^- 

[Kent  h  put  in  tht  ttocke. 
Come,  my  good  kwd ;  away.  ^Exeunt  Reg.  and  Com. 

C/a.  I  am  sony  fbr  thee,  friend  ;  Hb  the  dcfcc's 
pleasore* 
Wboie  disposition,  all  the  wockl  well  knows, 
Will  not  be  rubbed,  nor  stoppM :  ril  entrrat  fiir  thee. 

Kenu  Pray  do  not,  sir  t  I  have  watched,  and  trareUM 
haid; 
Some  time  I  shaB  sleep  ovt,  the  rest  ni  whistle. 
A  gndri  man^  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heebs 
Gire  you  good  monow  I 

G/a.  Theduke^  tohlame  in  ihb ;  twiU  be  in  takoi. 

iExU. 

Kent.  Good  king;  that  mutt  approre  the  eommon 
saw! 
Thou  out  of  hearen^k  benedietkm  eom*sc 
To  die  warm  sun  1 

Appraneh,  thou  beaeon  to  thb  under  tilobe, 
That  by  thy  eomfortahle  bnuns  I  may 
Fenise  thb  letter!— Nothing  almost  sees  mbtdesi 
But  misery ;— I  know,  "tb  ftrnn  CordcKa ; 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  infonnVI 
Of  my  obtenred  eonrse  ;  ai»d  shall  dnd  time 
From  thb  enormous  smte,— seeking  to  giro 
Losses  their  remedies  >«A11  weary  and  o^er>wateh*l, 
Take  vantage,  heary  eyes,  not  to  behokl 
Thb  shameful  kidging. 

Fortune,  good  night ;  smile  onee  moR ;  ton  thy 
wheel !  [Or  eUepe. 

SCENS  Ut^A  Part  ^  ike  EtaOu   Knttr  Sdgas. 

E4g.  I  heard  myself  proclaim^ ; 
And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
BsespM  the  hunt.   No  port  b  ftee ;  no  phwei 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  rigilanoe, 
J>o«  not  attend  my  tOiing.   While  1  nay  leiip!^ 
105 


I  will  preserre  mysdf  t  and  am  bethought 

To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 

That  ever  penuiy,  in  contempt  or'  man. 

Brought  near  to  beast  t  my  fhee  I^  grime  with  filth; 

Bbnket  my  kiins ;  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots; 

And  with  pmentad  nakedness  oubftoe 

llie  winds,  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 

The  eounury  gives  me  proof  and  precedent  ^ 

Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 

Strike  in  their  iiumbVi  and  mortifled  bare  anna 

Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary  ; 

And  with  thb  horrible  object,  fhim  k>w  fanns^ 

Poor  pdiingTilbges,  sheep  cotes  and  milb, 

Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,*  sometime  with  prayer^ 

Enforce  their  charity.-Poor  Turiygood !  poor  Tom! 

That*ssouiethia|r  yet  {'Edgar  I  nothing  ami   lExU^ 

SCENE  ir^Befkrt  Gh»ter's  'daif^r.    £afer  Lear, 

Fo0it  end  Gentleman, 

Lear.  *Tb  strange,  that  they  shouU  so  depart  fkom 


And  not  sent  back  my  mesamger. 

Cent.  As  I  leam'd. 

The  night  heligee  then  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Of  thb  remove 

Kent,  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master! 

Lear,  Ham  I 
Mak^st  thou  thb  shame  thy  pastime  2 

Kent,  No,  my  hud. 

F—i,  Ha,bai  kick!  he  wears  cruel  garters!  Honea 
are  tied  by  the  beads;  dogs,  and  bears,  by  the  neck  ; 
monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  the  legs:  when  a 
man  is  over-lusty  at  kgs,  then  he  wears  wooden  neth- 


Lear,  Whtt's  he,  that  halfa  so  much  thy  place  nil* 
took 
To  set  thee  hen/ 

Kent.  It  b  both  he  and  she, 

Toor  son  and  daughter. 

Lear.  So. 

Keitt.  Tea. 

Lear,  No,  I  say. 

Kent,  I  sayi  yea. 

Lear,  No,  no;  diey  wonld  not. 

Kent.  Yes,  they  have. 

LeBf%  By  Jupiter,  I  swear  no. 

Kent,  By  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 

Lenrw  TlieydurstnotdoHt 
They  could  kot,  would  not doH;  "ibwofietl 
To  do  upon  respect  sudi  rioknt  ootrage : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  might'M  deserre,  or  they  impose,  thu  umff^ 
Comio^ftom  nc. 

Kctd,  My  terd,  when  at  their  home 

f  dkl  eomnsend  your  highness^  Wtten  to  them, 
Bre  I  was  risen  ftrom  the  pbce,  that  show*d 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  areekiog  post, 
StrwM  in  hb  haite,  half  breathless,  panting  ftrtk 
From  Goneril  bb  mistress,  salutations ; 
Delircr^d  Icttera,  spite  of  intermission, 
WhidipresenUytheyrradt  on  whose  eontenia, 
They  sumroonM  up  their  meiny,  straight  took  horKS 
Commanded  me  tofoi(ow,wid<tttefid 
The  leisure  of  their  answer ;  g&te  me  eoU  kioka: 
And  meeting  here  the  o^ier  nitsseugcr. 
Whose  welcome,  I  pereeiv*d,  had  poison'd  mloe^ 
(Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Disptey'd  so  saucily  against  your  highness,) 
Haying  more  man  than  wb  about  me,  divw ; 
Ha  ni$*d  the  kptt  with  Wud  and  coward  criesx 
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Tour  ton  tnd  din^ter  fonnd  tlib  titsfpftii  wortll 
The  ahaiue  which  here  it  sufflfrs. 

Fooi,  Winter*!  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  gw»e  Hj 
Umt  way. 

Fathen,  that  wrar  r»j?i, 

Do  make  their  chtklren  blind ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  ho^ 

Shall  see  their  children  Idud. 
Fortune,  that  an  ant  «hore. 
Ne'er  torn*  the  key  to  the  poor.— • 
But  for  all  this,  ihou  vhalt  have  at  many  cbloun  fw 
^.thy  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 

Lettr»  O,  how  this  mother  swells  up  toward  my  heart! 
By^erica  ptufio !  down,  thou  elimhing  sorrow, 
.'A'hy  element^s  below  J— Where  is  this  daughter? 
Kent,  With  the  caxl,  sir,  bet«  within. 
Larr.  ^  FoUovmaDot; 

Suyhere.  lExiL 

'     4kMt,  Btede  yoa  aa  noae  oflfenee  than  wliat  yoo 
speak  of? 
Kent,  None. 
How  chanee  the  king  eomet  with  so  small  a  train  ? 

Foot,  All  thou  hadst  boen  set  iHfae  stoeka  for  tkat 
questkm,  thon  hadst  well  deserved  it. 
Kentf  Why,  fool? 

F99L  We'll  set  thee  to  tebool  to  an  ant,  toteaeh  thee 
tliere*s<no  labouring  in  the  winter.  All  that  follow 
their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men ;  and 
«iei«*s  not  a  noae  aiiwng  twenc>-,  bat  can  smell  him 
tbat*s  stinking.  Let  go  thy  hold,  when  a  great  wheel 
rant  down  a  bill,  kft  it  break  thy  neek  with  folkiwing 
it-;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  up  the  hiU,  let  him 
Araw  thee  after.  When  a  wise  man  give*  thee  better 
aoanseK  give  me  mine  again :  I  wouU  have  none  but 
lEnaves  foltow  it,  since  a  fool  gives  it. 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gaiia, 

AjuI  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  sun. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  will  tarry ;  the  fool  will  suy, 
'    And  let  the  wise  man  fly : 
The  knave  tarns  fool  that  rant  away ; 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 
Kent,  Where  kam'd  you  this,  faol  ? 
FO0I,  Not  i'tbe  stocks,  fool. 

Reenter  Lear,  with  Gknter. 
Ltar,  Deny  to  speak  with  me?  Itiey  are  rick?  they 
are  weary? 
They  have  travell'd  hard  to  night  ?  Mere  fetehea; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off  1 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Gh,  My  dear  lord; 

Toa  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  doke ; 
How  unmnovrable  ttid  fix'd  he  b 
In  his  own  eoune. 

Lear.  Vengeance !  plague  *  death  I  eonAirioo  !— 
Fiery  ?  what  quality  ?  Why,  6k>ster,  Oloster, 
Vd  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cmnwall,  and  his  wifo, 
CU,  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  inlbrm'd  them  so. 
Lear.  Informed  them !   Dost  thou  luderMuid  me, 

man? 
Git.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear,  The  king  would  speak  with  Cornwall ;  Ae 
dear  father 
WoakI  with  his  daughter  speak,  eommands  her  ter- 

rioe: 
Are  tbey  ioformM  of  this  ?— My  breath  and  bkiod  I— 
Fiery  ?  The  flery  duke  ?-Tdl  the  hot  duke,  that^ 
No,  but  not  yet  ;-fliay  be,  be  it  not  tvdl  : 


Infirmity  dotk  tifll  ncglaet  an  attee, 
Whereto  oar  health  b  bound ;  we  are  attonrnHnk 
When  aatmne,  being  oppresaU  eomnaods  the  noid 
To  mfSer  whh  the  body :  Vl\  fortaar; 
And  am  lalleB  out  with  my  moie  heafier  will, 
To  take  the  kkKaposM  and  sidriy  fit 
For  the  sound  man.— Death  on  mj  state!  wheidbK 
[LMHflfMiXeK. 
Should  he  tit  herel  Thb  act  piisuaias  sw. 
That  thb  remoCion  oTthe  dake  and  htr 
Is  practSee  only.   Givte  mc  my  senaaft  ftrtk : 
Go,  teU  the  doke  and  Iris  wife;  I  'd  sprok  wi  th  dkcM, 
Now.  presently:  bid  them  eomefortikaadWarae, 
Or  at  their  dnraher-door  FN  beat  the  dnun, 
Till  it  ery— 5fc<^  f  dtatk, 
G/a.  rd  have  all  weH  betwixt  yea.  [bfc 

Lor*.  Orae,  my  heart,  ray  rising  hart  MmB.I^b. 
FooL  Cry  to  it,  nunde,  as  the  cockmy  dU  »  ie 
cds,  when  she  put  them  Ptke  paste  alive;  AeisffV 
^em  o*the  coxcombs  with  a  stidc,  and  med.  Dswa  w»> 
toM^donn:  n*wa»  her  brother,  that,  iapttiekiBiK> 
10  hb  borve,  butterM  hb  hay.     ^ 

Enttr  Cornwall,  R«gan,  dealer,  and  SavaiM 

Lear,  Good«momw  to  yon  koih. 

Canu  HaUtoyoorpMt: 

CKentif«rflrfta% 

Rtg*  I  am  glad  to  see  ytmr  higfancta. 

Lear,  Regan, I  think  you  an ;  Iknowwhstm* 
I  have  to  think  so :  if  theuahoaklVtnotbegkd, 
I  would  divone  me  ftom  thy  motbo^  tomb. 
S^aldMni^  adoltreta.'— O,  are  yoo  Ikee? 

Some  other  time  for  tkat^Befofrod  Regaa, 
Thy  sister's  naught.*  O  Regan,  she  bath  tied 
Sharp-toothM  unldndness,  like  a  vahore,  he^e^- 

iPointMfhakei. 
I  can  tearoe  speak  to  thee ;  tbuu*lt  not  befien^ 
Of  bow  depravM  a  qnaVitjr— O  Regan  ! 

Reg,  I  pray  you,  sir,  take  patience ;  I  have  life 
Tou  lest  know  bow  to  vdoe  her  deaert, 
Than  she  to  scant  ber  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  bow  b  that  ? 

Reg,  I  cannot  think,  my  sister  in  die  lease 
Would  (kil  ber  obligation :  If,  sir,  pcrchanee; 
She  have  restndnM  the  riots  of  ytmr  folkivcn, 
rrb  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wbofetooK  td^ 
At  clear*  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curses  on  her ! 

Reg,  O,  i9r,  yon  are  oU; 

Nature  in  yon  ttandt  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine :  you  shouM  >e  rttl>^  and  led 
By  tome  diserction,  that  discerns  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself:  Therefbre,  I  pcty  jMr 
That  to  our  sister  yon  do  make  ictara ; 
Say,  you  have  wrongM  her,  sir. 

Lear,  Ask  her  forglveas* 

Do  you  but  mark  how  Chb  bectnnea  the  faoase: 
Dear  daughter^  I  C9f\fe»t  that  I  am  eid; 
Age  is  unneee»iary :  on  my  kneet  I  beg^     [KUliirC 
That  you''U  vouchsafe  me  raiment,  bed,  andfiod. 

Reg,  Good  sir,  no  more :  thea^aiconsiglulTOkfc) 
Return  yoo  to  my  sitter- 
Lear.  Never,  Regan  t 
She  Iwtb  abated  me  of  half  my  tnun ; 
Look'd  Uack  upon  rac;  ttroek  me  witl  ^ftmfff- 
Most  seipent4ike,  upon  the  very  heart  :-> 
All  the  stocM  veogeanaes  of  h 
OnberiograleibltopI  Strikcl 
Touiakiocain^orkhl 
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Tom.  I>e»ffe,iye! 

4Lier«  Too  utmUe  Gghtmog*,  dart  your  bliodii^ 
flaniet 
I«to  btT  aeomful  eyes  I  Infect  her  beauty, 
Tou  fea-Mick'd  fbgs,  drawn  by  tbe  powerful  tun. 
To  fall  and  blast  berpridel 

Ay*  O  the  blest  gods! 

So  will  yon  wiA  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's  on. 

Ltar.  No,  R«fan,  thou  shalt  never  bare  my  curse; 
"Ay  tender-heftfd  uatuse  shall  not  give 
Thee  o*er  to  hanhoess ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thine 
Bo  eoofUurt.  and  iiot  bum.    'Tts  not  in  thee 
To  fprodfe  my  phfasiues,  to  cut  off  my  train, 
To  baody  ha^  words,  to  scant  my  sizes,  « 
And.  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  bolt 
J^aiost  ray  coming  in.    Thou  belter  know'st 
The  ofllees  of  nature,  boudvfchiUhood, 
Xlfecu  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 
Thy  half  o*the  kingdom  hast  thou  no^oc£;«C» 
Vhevein  1  thee  endowU 
It^'  Good  sbTttT  the  puqMMe. 

ITntmpeU  withitu 
Lear,  Who  put  my  man  i-  the  stocks? 
Ctiu  What  tfumpBtli  that  ? 

Enftr  Stenard, 
Reg.  I  knowH,  my  sister's :  this  approret  her  letter, 
That  the  would  soon  be  here.— Is  your  lady  come  ? 
Lear,  This  is  a  shire,  whose  easy-borrowV  pride 
Dwrlis  in  the  fldde  graee  of  her  he  fbUowsi— 
Out,  Tarlet,  horn  my  sight } 
Com*  what  iMans  your  graee  z 

Lear,  Who  stock*d  my  semoK?  Repm,  I  have 
good  hox>e 
Yhoa  didst  not  know  of^— Who  eomes  here  ?  O  haar^ 
ens, 

Enter  G<»eriL 
If  you  do  lore  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 
Allow  obedience,  if  yourselves  are  old. 
Make  it  your  cause;  send  down, and  take  my  part  J— 
Art  not  ashamM  to  kxtk  upon  this  beard  l--  [Ts  Oon* 

0  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand  i 

Cmu  Why  not  by  tly  hand,  shr  ?  How  have  I  of- 
fended? 
AITs  not  oflfenee,  that  indiseretion  finds. 
And  dotage  terms  so* 

Leorr.  O,  sides,  yoiMure  too  tough ! 

VTUl  you  yet  hoU.'—Uow  came  my  man  i'the  stocks  ? 

Cmrn,  I  set  him  there,  sir;  but  his  own  disorders 
Deserve  much  icis  advancement. 

Lear.  Tou !  did  you  ? 

Iteg,  I  pray  you,  lather,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
U^  till  the  expiration  of  your  month. 
You  will  return  and  styouro  with  my  sister, 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  oome  then  to  me  ; 

1  am  now  ftom  home,  and  out  of  that  proviskm 
Whidi  shall  be  needful  for  yourentertainnMnt. 

Lear,  Retuni  to  her,  and  fifty  men  dismissM  ? 
No,  rather  I  allure  all  rood,  and  choose 
To  wage  agaiiin  the  enmity  o*the  air ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  i^olf  and  owl,— 
Necessity's  duiq>  pinch  I— Return  with  her  ? 
Why,  the  liot^loodcd  France,  that  dowerless  took 
Our  youngest  bom,  I  eould  as  well  be^irought 
To  knee  hu  throne,  and,  squire-like,  peraion  brg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot.— Return  with  her? 
I'ersuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sumpter 
i  u  this  detested  groom.        ILo^king  sn  the  Steward, 

Coru  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear.  I  pr*ythec,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad ; 


I  will  not  trouble  thee^ piy  child ;  fiueweU: 

We*ll  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another  r— 

But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 

Or,  rather,  a  disease  that's  in  my  flesh. 

Which  I  must  needs  call  mipe :  thou  art  a  boil, 

A  phigiu>«ore,  an  embossed  carbimcle. 

In  my  corrupted  blood.    But  Til  not^diide  thee; 

Let  shame  eome  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it: 

I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 

Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove. 

Mend-,  when  thoh  canst ;  be  better,  at  thy  leisure; 

I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  ttuy  with  Regao, 

I,  and  my  hundred  knights* 

•fiQp-  Not  altogether  so,  sir;* 

I  kMkVl  nat  iar  yoii  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  wcIcobmb:  Give  car.  sir,  to  my  sister  ; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  wiUi  your  passion, 
Must  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so— 
Bnt  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Ltttr.  Is  this  well  ipokcBnoarf 

Jleg,  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir.    What,  filty  followers  ! 
Is  it  not  well  ?  What  shouU  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  so  many  ?  sith  tluit  both  chaige  and  danger 
Speak  *gainst  so  gnat  a  number?  How,  in  oi 
ShoaU  many  ptople.  under  two  commands, 
Uaid  amity  ?  Tu  hard ;  almost  impossible. 

Csn.  Why  migbtnot  yon,  my  lord,  receive  attend- 

From  those  that  she  caUs  lervants,  or  from  mine  ? 
Reg,  Why  not,  my  lord?  If  than  they  chancVl  to 
slack  you. 
We  could  control  tbemx  If  you  will  eome  to  me^ 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger  J  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  fire  and  twenty ;  to  no  nkare 
Will  I  give  place,  or  notice. 
Lear,  I  gave  you  all— 

Jteg,  And  in  good  time  you  gave  Sc* 

Lear,  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries  s 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  followed 
With  such  a  number :  What,  mutt  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  ?  said  you  so  ? 
Beg,  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord;  no  more  with 

me. 
Lear,  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  hmk  well  fii* 
vour^d. 
When  others  are  mare  wicked  ;  not  being  the  worst, 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise:— 111  go  with  thee ; 
Thy  fifty  doth  yet  double  five  and  twenty,  [TsOoiu 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

G»7u  Hear  me,  my  kwd ; 

What  need  you  fiveand  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 
To  follow  in  a  bouse,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 
Reg,  What  need  one? 

LtMr.  O,  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest  beggars 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous : 
Alk>w  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man*s  life  is  cheap  as  beast^s.    Thou  art  a  fakly ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 
Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear^st. 
Which  scareely  keeps  thee  warm.— But,  for  true 

need,— 
Tou  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patienoe  I  need ! 
Tou  see  me  here,  you  gods,a  poor  old  man. 
As  fbll  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  buth ! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger  I 
O,  let  not  women*!  weapons,  water-drops, 
9taiD  my  man^s  chedLi!— No,  you  unnattml  hags, 
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1  will  liaTc  pach  nrrenfrcf  on  you  both, 

That  All  the  world  iball~I  will  do  suoh  tbillSl^—    ' 

Vhat  they  are,  yet  I  know  not ;  but  they  iball  be 

The  tenon  of  the  earth.    You  think,  1*11  weep ; 

Ko,  l»ll  not  weep  :— 

I  have  full  caote  of  weeping ;  but  thit  heart 

Shall  break  into  a  huudred  tliousand  flaws, 

Or  ere  ni  weep  :-0,  fool,  I  shall  go  mad  > 

lExettnt  Lear,  G luster,  Kent,  and  Fetl. 

Corn,  Let  tis  withdraw,  *twiU  be  a  storm. 

IStorm  heard  at  a  distance* 

Jf^,  Thit  hoiue 

It  Ihtle ;  the  old  man  and  hi>  people  cannot 
Be  well  bettow*d. 

Con.  Tis  hit  own  blame ;  be  hath  put 

ICoitelf  frore  rett,  and  mutt  needs  taste  hb  folly. 

Rrg,  For  hit  particabr,  TH  receive  him  gladly, 
But  not  one  follower. 

Can.  So  am  I  purpoiV* 

'WhereismylordofGloster?  ^ 

Rfenfer  Oloster. 

Com.  FoUow'd  the  old  man  forth  .—hie  it  retoniM. 

Ch>  The  king  it  in  high  rage. 

Corn.  Whither  it  he  going  ? 

C/o.  He  calU  to  horse ;  but  will  t  know  not  whither. 

Corn,  rrit  best  to  give  him  way ;  he  k-adt  himself. 

Ccn,  My  lord  entn-at  him  by  no  means  to  stay, 

Wo.  Ahck.  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak  winds 
Do  surely  rufSe ;  for  many  miles  about 
T1iere*s  scarce  a  bush. 

Jlig,  O,  sir,  to  wilful  men. 

The  inJotie9,that  they  themselves  procure. 
Mutt  be  their  schoolmasters :  Shut  up  your  doom ; 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  nuiy  ineeiite  hiro  to,  being  apt 
To  have  hit  ear  abus'd,  witdgm  bidt  fear. 

Corn,  Shut  up  your  doorh  my  locd :  *|it  •  wild 
night ; 
My  Regan  oouBaeb.  well  i  fome  out  oHhe  ttonn. 

lE^eutit. 


ACTUL 

SCENE  I.-^A  Beath.    A  Storm  U  heard,  vith  tlivn- 

4Ur  and  tigHiii9if   Enter  Kent,  and  a  GauUman, 

meeting. 

Kent. 

Vraxys  here,  betide  foul  weather  ? 

Ceni.  Ono  minded  Uke  the  weather,  most  onqoktly. 

Kent,  I  know  you :  Wltt*rD*s  the  king/ 

Gent,  Contending  with  the  ftetful  element: 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  tea. 
Or  swell  the  curded  waten  *bOT«  the  ntein. 
That  thiugt  might  change,  or  ceaie :  team  his.  white 

hair ; 
MTliieh  the  impetuous  blasu,  with  eyelets  xage, 
Caleb  In  tlidr  fury,  and  make  notlnug  of: 
Striri-s  ill  his  little  world  of  man  to  oift>sGom 
The  t(Huid4ru*eunflicting  wind  and  mio. 
This  night,  whertiu  the  culvdniwn  bear  would  couch. 
The  lion  and  c:ie  beliy-pincliod  wOlf 
Keep  thrir  fur  dr>',  unbonneted  he  runs, 
And  bicb  what  will  take  all. 

Kent,  But  who  is  with  Idm  ? 

Cent.  None  but  the  fuol ;  who  bdwun  to  ottt-Jett 
His  heart  struck  injuries. 

Kent,  Sir,  I  do  know  yon ; 

And  ilare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art. 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  yout    There  is  dirisioo. 


Although  M  yet  the  Iheeofitbe  ester'd 
With  mutual  evmihig,  *twfa[t  Attmy  aad  Conivall . 
Who  have  (at  who  have  not.  that  theki^Rat  Stan 
ThronM  and  set  high  ?)  aervaiiti,  who  seeia  no  ksr ; 
WUohare  to  France  the  spirt  and  specafankms 
Intelligent  of  our  stale ;  wiat  hath  heeo  ten. 
Either  in  snnfft  and  pftrkings  of  the  duket ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  hate  home 
Against  the  oM  kind  king ;  or  tomefhing  deeper. 
Whereof,  perehanee,  thete  are  hm  fhnutbinp  ^- 
But,  true  it%,  firom  France  thei« cones  apsmr 
Into  this  scatter^  kingdom ;  who  already. 
Wise  in  our  negligrncrs  hare  secret  ftet 
Id  tone  of  our  best  ports,  and  are  et  point 
To  show  their  open  banner-— Now  to  yom: 
If  on  my  credit  yon  dare  hoiU  to  Ihr 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  foa  Aall  ftod 
Some  that  will  thank  yon,  making  jostreyon 
Of  liow  unnatunl  and  bemadding  • 


The  king  hath  cause  to  phdm 
I  am  a  gntleman  ofbhiodaBdhveedingt 
And,  ftom  some  knowledge  and  astomiee,  fife 
Thit  office  to  }-ou. 

Cent.  I  will  talk  fttrther  wHh  you. 

Kent,  No^doBtt 

For  eaoirmnlMm  that  I  am  mwsb  mote 
llian  my  out  wall,  open  thh  pum-,  and  lake 
What  it  cmtaint:  If  yoo  shall  see  Ondetia. 
(As  fear  not  hot  >wa  riiaUj  tbofw  herihis  nag; 
And  the  will  tell  you  who  your  feUow  is 
That  yet  yo«  do  not  know.    FSeon  thisttsm! 
1  will  go  taek  the  kkig. 

Cent.  Give  me  your  hand :  Have  you  ■©■owtsBT '. 

Kenu  ¥&ir  wotdt,  but,  to  effect,  moie  ihta  sll  m; 
That,  when  we  have  fiMud  the  king,  (in  wkkh  jwr  ^ 

pain 
That  way ;  III  this  0  he  that  Cnt  righti  on  hifs, 
Holla  the  other.  ZExeMi  troertC^. 

SCENE  11,-Another  part  of  the  lUatk,  Stmocm- 
tinuet.    Enter  Uemx  and  FotL 

Lear.  Blow,  wind,  and  amekyourcheckil  mr' 
blow! 
Yon  catamcu,  and  hiirricaBoes,  spoot 
Till  you  havedrenchM  oursse«i>lcs,droin\ltbeaKb! 
You  sulphurous  and  thottghi-exeemiog  firr^ 
Vaunt  couriers  to  oak-ekaving  thonder<hokv 
Singe  my  white  head !  And  thou,  alMaiUBti^koia, 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*llie  worid  1 
Crock  nature's  mouMs,  all  geraMns%piU  «t>M^ 
That  make  inRrateful  man  1 

Foot.  O  ntuiole,  court  holy-«i»ter  in  a  dry  hows 
better  than  thu  rain-%vateT  out  oVhwr.  Goodiiss*i 
in,  and  adt  thy  danghten  blessing ;  hcre*s  a  tif^P'^ 
M  neithec  ulte  men  nor  fools. 

Uar,  RnmhfetbyhellyfDil*  spit,lira!  9pt»t,ri»' 
Nor  rsio,  wind,  thunder,  Are,  are  my  daogtati: 
I  tax  not  )-ou,  yon  elenients,  with  unkiadMs^ 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  calfd  ywi  chifchm. 
You  owe  me  no  subscription  j  why  then  let  iW' 
Your  horrible  pleasure ;  here  I  stand,  your  sUtrs, 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despised  oU  msn  — 
Rut  yet  I  call  you  servile  roinisttrt. 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughten  joiaVI 
Your  high^ngendtar'd  laittlei,  'gainst  s  head 
So  oM  atid  white  as  this.   0 1  O!  His  r<idl 

Foot.  He  that  hat  a  houte  to  put  his  bad  is. »» 
good  head-piece. 

The  cod-piece  that  rri/l  Asuje^ 
Btfore  the  head,  A$s  anf^ 
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A  hefgitrs  marry  many* 
The  man  that  mnkrs  Mt  roe 

n^at  he  his  Jtenrt  thotdd  make^ 
Shall  of  a  com  cry  ivoe. 

And  turn  his  rteep  to  -wake, 

ofiir  tbere  was  nerer  jret  fiur  woman,  but  the  made 
mouths  IB  a  glass. 

filter  Kent. 

Lear  No.  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  palience, 
I  will  sax  nothiniir. 

Kent.  Who's  there? 

Fooi,  Mmttj,  berets  graeo,  and  a  cod>pieee ;  ttet^  i 
wise  man.  and  a  fool. 

Kent^  Alas,  sir.  am  you  here  f-tMngfl  that  lore  night. 
Love  not  sueh  nighti  as  these ;  the  wrathful  skiea 
Galtow  the  very  wanden^  of  the  dark, 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves:  Sinee  I  was  onn, 
Sueh  sheets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  honM  thumlcr, 
Sueh  groans  of  roarmg  wind  and  min,  I  nerer 
Remember  to  haivebeani<  nan*s  mtare  eanoot  earrjr 
The  afBictioo,  nor  the  ftiftr. 

Lenr.  Let  tlie  great  godi. 

That  keep  thb  dteadAil  potlier  oVr  our  heads. 
Find  out  their  enensies  now.    Tivmhle,thottW«etch, 
That  hast  within  thoe  wadiralged  eiines. 
VowhippHl  of  Jnstiee  t  Hklo  thee,  thou  bloody  hand ; 
Thou  peijur^d,  and  thon  simokr  man  of  virtoo 
That  art  ineettaous  s  Caitiff,  to  pieees  shaken 
That  under  eoTcft  and  eonrouent  seeminff 
HaM  practis*d  on  mauN  life !— Close  pentHip  guihs, 
Bive  your  coneeaUng  contioents,  and  cry 
These  dreadftii  samnioaers  graee.— I  am  a  man. 
More  sino^  against  than  sinnuig. 
*    Kent,  Aladc.hai«4ieadcd! 

Oraeious  my  lord,  haid  by  here  it  a  ho««l ; 
Some  friendsliip  will  it  lend  ybu  'gainu  the  tempest; 
Rt-pose  you  there-  while  I  to  this  hard  house 
(More  hard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  His  raisM ; 
Whidi  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you. 
Denied  me  to  eome  in  J  return,  and  force 
Tlieir  scanted  ooortesy. 

Lear.  My  wiu  begin  f  o  turn-— 

Comeon,myboy:  Howdbst,myboy?  ArtcoM? 
I  am  eoU  myself.— Wheh;  u  this  straw,  my  felkiw  ? 
The  art  of  our  ne«ess{tSe<  is  sttange, 
That eati  make  vikr  things  preeious.  Coroe,yxrarhoTds 
Poor  fool  and  knave.  I  hare  one  part  in  my  heart 
That's  aorry  yet  lor  thee. 

FooL  He  tJiat  hat  a  little  tiny  witr- 

IP'iih  hsighy  ho,  the  vind  and  the  rtdn^-^ 
Mutt  make  content  vith  tUtfortunetJU  f 
For  the  rain  it  rainefh  every  day. 

Lear*  True,  my  good  boy,--Come,  bring  iss  to  this 
hovel.  C£«nm(  Lear  onif  Kent. 

F—l.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  pool  a  oouteauw— 1*11 
•peak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go  I 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter; 
When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors*  tutors ; 
No  heretics  bumM,  but  wenches*  suitors : 
When  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 
Vo  tquln;  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongta-s ; 
Kor  eutptines  eome  not  to  throngs; 
When  usurers  tell  their  goU  i*the  fieM ; 
And  bawds  and  whocca  do  churches  build  ^^ 
Then  shaU  the  realm  af  AlhloD 


Come  to  great  eonfbsiofi. 

Then  eomfs  tl*e  time,  who  tires  to  secH, 

That  going  shall  be  us\l  with  ftet. 

This  prophcQr  Meriln  shaH  make ;  for  I  live  he/faiv 
his  Ume.  lExk. 

SCEJfE  in.—A  Room  in  Gloster^s  Castle,    Enter 
Gloster  and  Edmund. 

C/o.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  umiat- 
ural  dealing ;  Whim  I  desired  their  leave  that  I  might 
pity  him,  they  took  from  me  tlie  use  of  mine  owm 
house ;  charged  me,  on  pain  of  their  perpetual  dia> 
pk«sare,  neither  tu  s|Mrak  of  him,  entreat  fbr  him,  nor 
ady  way  sustain  him. 

Edtn,  Most  savage  and  unnatural ! 

Cto.  Go  to ;  say  you  nothing :  There  is  divlnon  be* 
tween  the  dukes  ;  and  a  wone  matter  than  that :  X 
have  received  a  letter  this  night ;— His  dangerous  ta 
be  spoken  ;— I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my  doseit 
these  ii^ories  the  king  now  bears  will  be  revenged 
Jiome  ;  there  is  part  of  a  power  already  footed ;  we 
miut  incline  to  Uie  king.  I  will  seek  him,  and  privilj 
relieve  him :  go  yon,  and  nuuntain  talk  with  theduk^ 
that  my  charity  be  not  of  him  perceived  :  If  he  adt 
for  me.  1  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If  I  dl«  for  it,  as 
no  less  is  threatened  me,  the  king  my  okl  master  must 
be  relieved.  There  is  is  some  strange  thing  toward, 
Edmund  ;  pray  you,  be  earefuL  ZExit, 

Edm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know  ;  and  of  tluit  letter  too  ^- 
This  seems  a  fair  dt^rviog,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  loses  ;  no  less  than  all ; 
The  younger  rises,  when  the  old  doth  falL         lExit, 

SCENE  JF.^A,  Part  of  the  Heath,  with  a  Htf^U 
Enter  Lear,  Kent,  ami  Fo»L 
Kinti  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord  ;  good  my  lard. 
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The  tyranny  of  the  open  nights  too  rongfa 
For  nature  to  endure.  C^si 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  1 

Kent.  Vd  ratlier  break  mine  own  :  Good  my  lord, 
enter. 

Lear,  Thou  thhri(*it  *tls  much  that  this  cooteotioas 
storm  ^ 

Invades  us  to  the  skin ;  so  ^is  to  thee  ; 
But  where  th<*  greater  malady  is  flx>i. 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.    Thoo*dst  shtm  a  bear  ; 
But  if  thy  flight  hiy  toward  the  raging  sea, 
Thou^dst  meet  the  bear  iHhe  mouth.     Wbco  tht 

mind*sftee, 
The  body*s  delicate  i  the  tempest  In  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take.all  feeling  else, 
Save  what  beau  there.— Filial  ingratitude  1 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand, 
For  UfUng  food  toH  ?~But  I  will  punish  home  i-^ 
No,  1  will  weep  im>  more.^In  such  a  night,— 
To  shot  me  out !  Pour  on ;  I  will  endure  r— 
In  such  a  night  as  tlils  !  O  Regan,  Goneril  !— 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  fraUk  heart  gave  all,— 
O,  that  way  madness  lies  ;  let  me  shun  that ; 
No  more  of  that,— 

Kera,  Good  my  lord,  enter  herew 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  go  In  thyself;  seek  thine  own  case ; 
This  tempest  will  noi  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  mc  more.— But  1*11  go  in ; 
In,  boy  ;  go  first.  [Tethe  Fes/.]  You  houseless  pii^ 
eriy,- 
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jfoTj^thwio.   1*0  prijr««ii(l  thai  rUilecii. 

[FW  g9e9  in. 
Poor  nftked  wretdief,  whercto«*er  yon  tire, 
That  bWe  the  peltini?  of  this  pitilo«%  storm, 
now  shiill  your  boa^elen  liraih,  and  unird  tides. 
Your  4oop'd  and  windowM  rag:gi^nc«t,  defend  yott 
Jbfom  9«»oiis  si»ch  as  the«r  ?  O',  I  hare  lM\n 
loo  little  care  of  th'u  !  Take  physic, pomp ; 
KxiHJie  tby«eirto  feel  what  wn*tcfie«  feel ; 
That  thoii  mayNt  shake  the  saperflux  to  thcni, 
And  show  the  liearens  more  just. 

Ed^,  IfTiffiin.^  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half! 
Poor  Tom !  [TVic  t'o^l  runt  out/rmn  the  HovfL 

Fbol.  Come  not  in  here,  nunele,  here^a  spirit.  Help 
me,  help  me ! 

Xent,  Girt  me  thy  haml.— "Who's  thiTC  ? 

Fool.  Aspirit,aspiriti  he  says  his  name's  poor  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there  iHhe 
straw? 
Come  forth. 

£nfer  Edgar,  dO^uUedMa  madman*  * 

Edj^.  Away !  the  foul  fietid  foHows  me  I 
ThroUKh  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wukL-« 
Humidi !  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Lear,  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  daughters  ? 
A14I  art  thou  come  to  this  ?  ■ 

Edi(.  Who  giret  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  ?  wliom 
tbefoul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire  and  through  flame, 
thfough  ford  and  whirlpool,  orer  bog  and  quagmire ; 
that  bath  laid  knires  under  his  piltow,  and  halters  is 
bis  pew :  set  ratsbane  by  his  pon-idge ;  made  him 
pnmd  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting-hone  orcr 
foar-i»ched  biidges,  to  course  his  own  shadow  for  a 
tyi^or :— BleM  thy  fire  wits  1  Tom's^'Cold.-'O,  do  de^ 
do  de^  do  dev-«>Illess  thee  from  wliirlwinds,  star4»last> 
Ing ,  and  taking !  Do  poor  Tom  some  charity,  whom 
the  fbul  iietid  vexes  :  Then'  eotiM  I  hoTc  him  now,— 
and  thew^  and  Uicrc,  •nd  there  again,  and 
thrte.  iStttrn  continue*. 

Ltar.  What,  have  bb  daughters  brought  him  to  this 

pO'iS?— 

Coukbi  thou  sare  nothing  ?  Didst  thon  give  them  all  ? 

Fool.  Nay,  he  Tvserved  a  blanket,  else  we  bad  been 
all  shamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  pla^ies  that  in  the  pendutousair 
Hang  Ikted  o*er  meu*s  faults,  light  on  thy  daughters! 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir.  | 

Lear.  Death,  traitor !  nothing  eoul^  haTC  fobdu'd 
nature 
To  soeh  a  lowness,  but  his  unkind  daugUters*     ■' 
It  it  the  ftkshion,  that  disearded  fathers 
FhonW  bare  tlius  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  ? 
Jndicto«s  pvnnhment !  Hwas  this  fiesh  begot 
lliose  pelican  dangbters. 

F.dg,  PilUeock  sat  on  piOioocVJ  hill ; 
Halloo,  Halkra,  loo,  loo  1 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o*fhe  foul  fiend :  Obey  thy  parents ; 
ktep  thy  word  justly ;  swear  not ;  commit  uot  with 
man%  sworn  spouse ;  set  not  thy  sweet  heart  ou  proud 
Sumy :  Tom*«  a<«old. 

Lear.  What  hnst  thon  bern  ? 

Efffi.  A  scr%'ing4nan,  proud  in  Iieart  and  mind ;  that 
eurk^t  my  hair  \  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,  served  ibe 
lust  of  my  mistress's  iK-art,  and  did  the  act  of  darknes* 
wiib  her ;  swore  as  many  oaths  as  I  spake  words,  and 
broke  ibtm  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven  ;  one,  that 
slept  in  the  contriving  of  list,  and  tiaktd  to  do  ii : 


Wiaelonedf  dea^yt  di 

out-paramonred  the  Tost :  False  of  hovt,  ttght  of 
ear,  bloody  of  hand  ;  hagr  ie  "lo^  %k  in  sieahfi.  wstf 
in  greediness,  dog  In  madnesi»  lioa  ia  psvr.  Let  an 
the  cfvaking  of  shoo,  nor  tli«  rustling  of  lilka,  briny 
thy  poor  heart  to  women :  Kocpthy  fiiot  ooc  of  bsotk> 
els,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  from  leaden' 
books,  and  defy  the  Ibul  Ilend.^-Sdll  tfanngh  the hsv- 
thorn  bkiws  the coki  wind  :  Sayssvnm,  tnm.  has* 
nonoyt  dolphin,  my  boy,  my  hty,  sessa ;  let  hini  trot 
by.  {Surm  lAti  cuifkmM:. 

Lear,  Why,  thou  were  better  in  thy  gnvre,  ifaao  ts 
answer  with  thy  uacovered  body  this  extteraity  «f  ths 
skies.  Is  man  tk>  reott  than  this/  Copssria-  him  mcAx 
Thou  owest  the  worm  no  s;lk,  the  beast  tra  hide,  iht 
sheepnawooUthooat  noperiiuae:— Ha!  herelsitait 
of  us  are  suphisticaaed !— Thou  art  the  tbiag  kaeir:  m 
accommodated  atan  is  no  umxc  but  soeh  a  poor,  hsa, 
forked  aniaud  as  thou art.T-Oi',  oll^  yoa  lendutft*-'' 
Come  ;  unbu^on  here.—         [Ttfarif^  oJ^kUeUtkt. 

FooL  Pr'yihee,Boacle,beeosuentedi  thisisana«|b 
ty  iHght  to  swim  in.--Now  a  litiJe  fire  in  a  wild  fiJM 
were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart ;  a  snail  spari^aBAi 
rest  of  his  body  cold.— Look,  here  comes  a  walkiagi^ 

Edg,  This  U  the  fi»a  6end  IHWumnibhiti  lisb> 
gias  at  curibw.'and  walks  till  the  first  cock ;  hepiw 
the  web  and  the  pin,  squints  the  eye,  and  laahBS  At 
baiv-lip ;  miklews  the  white  wheat,  and  hosts  the|« 
creature  of  earth. 

Saint  mtMd footed  tkrkt  the  wetd  t 
He  met  the  nightmare,  and  her  nine/old; 
BU  her  alight^ 
And  her  troth  plight 
And,  aroint  thee^  -mitek,  aroint  thre  ! 

Kent,  How  fares  your  grace  i 

Enter  Gloster,  vkh  a  terdu 

Lear.  What^she? 

Kent.  fthoH  there  ?  what  W%  yoa  wdi  ? 

Clo.  What  are  you  there  I  your  nanwa? 

Edg.  Poor  Tom;  that  eats  the  swiasmisis  fag.  * 
toad,  the  tadpok*,  the  walKnewt,  and  the  water ;  itai 
in  the  fury  of  hb  heart,  wbcn^  fbnl  Heni  nfoit  m 
cowHlnng  for  sallets ;  swallows  die  eld  rat,  md  ih 
ditchfkig ;  drinks  die  giveo  mantle  el*  the  staaii* 
pool ;  wbo  is  whipped  from  tyUung  te  titliiag.  ^ 
stocked,  punished,  and  imprisoned ;  wfeie  laflh  M 
three  suiu  to  lus  back,  six  shirts  to  his  Ubdy,  hsnt  • 
ride,  and  weapon  to  wear,— 

But  mice^  and  rati^  and  *uch  tmatt  dter. 
Have  been  Tont'tfoodf^  teven  long  year. 

Beware  my  follower :— Peaoe,  Smolkin ;  ftmtn,  tta« 
fiend! 

C/a.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better 

E4g,  The  prince  of  darkness  u  a 
Modo  he*s  callVI,  and  Mdiu. 

C/a.  Our  flesh  and  Mood,  my  knd,  is  grava 
That  it  doth  bate  what  gets  it. 

Edg,  Poor  Tom*s  a^oU. 

Clo,  Oo  in  witli  me ;  my  duty 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughters^  hard 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  luy 
And  let  this  t>Taujiuus  night  take  hold  ufun 
Yet  have  1  venturHl  to  come  seek  you  oet. 
And  luring  you  where  Uith  fire  and  feed  is 

Lcnr,  First  fct  me  talk  with  this 
— Whnt  is  the  cause  of  thundet*  i 

Kttit,  Good  my  lord,  take 

Go  into  the  houso* 


s»var. 
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AiirvWhrilMmirtliilUnyi 

— Wiat  b  your  ftody  ? 

JB(^.  H««r  lo  prermt  the  fiend,  tmi  to  IdJl  vfdmni. 

Ltar,  Let  Bie  ask  you  one  word  io  pmote. 

Kent*  Importone  him  onee  moro  to  go,  my  lord, 
Hi*  wiu  begin  to  uniettle* 

Gi:  Canst  thoa  blame  him  ? 

Ifis  daoghtefS  seek  hb  death  :— Ah,  that  good  Kent  1— 
He  «aid  it  wnuld  be  thus :— Poor  tianishM  man  !— 
llKM  say'st,  the  king  grows  mad ;  TU  iell  Ihec,  friend, 
1  am  almost  load  myself:  I  had  a  son, 
Kow  ootJaw^d  from  my  blood :  he  sought  my  lift. 
But  lately,  verylate  ;  I  lovM  him,  fliend,— . 
No  fhther  his  son  dearer:  troe  to  tell  thee, 

[Slrerm  csn/inuer. 
The  crrief  halh  erazM  my  wits.  What  a  night's  this ! 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,— 

L^*^-  O,  cry  yoo  merey, 

Noble  philosopher,  your  coqptpany. 

£4lf,  Toiu's  ft-eoM. 

C/tfw  In,telk»w,tbei«,tothehovcl:  keep  thee  warm. 

Lrar.  Qune^  let^  in  all. 

Xem,  Thb  way,  ray  knd. 

L€ar.  \rithhira; 

I  will  keep  still  with  my  i^ilosopher. 

Kent*  Good  my  loni,  sooth  him }  let  him  take  the 
felkrar. 

Giom  Take  him  yoo  on. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on  ;  go  along  with  at> 

Lear,  Come,  good  Adwnian. 

C/0.  No  wor^  OD  words : 

Rush. 

Sdg.  Cktttt  Rvwland  fo  the  dark  tower  came^ 
His  word  vmu  9fil(r'  Fiejohj  andjimu 
J  tmelt  the  blood  of  a  British  mafu    [Exeunt. 

SCBUfE  r^A  B0omin  GkNter*s  Cattk,  Enter 
Cornwall  and  Rdmiwrt. 

Com,  IwiUhainemyreTenge,ereIdepanhbhoaK. 

Edm.  How,  my  lord,  I  may  be  eenfurMl,  that  nature 
thus  gives  way  to  k>yalty,  something  ftars  me  to  think 

Com,  I  now  pereeire^  it  was  not  altogether  your 
brother'^  evil  disposition  made  him  seek  hb  death  ; 
but  a  proToking  merit,  set  frwork  by  a  reproreabb 
Im**"*^  in  himself. 

Edm,  How  raalieioos  b  myftctune,  that  I  most  re- 
penttobejust!  Thb  b  the  letter  he  spoke  of,  whieh 
approves  him  an  imelfigent  party  to  the  adraotagca 
of  France.  Obearens!  that  thb  treason  were  not,  or 
not  I  the  detector  I  . 

Com,  Go  with  me  to  the  dudiess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  thb  paper  be  eotain,  yov 
have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Com.  Thie,  orftise,ith■thnHHlelbeee■ri•fOIo•- 
tcr.  Seek  out  when^  thy  Ikther  ii,  that  he  may  be 
read)-  for  our  apprehension* 

Edm.  iAHde.]  If  I  find  him  comibrtiog  the  king, ' 
it  will  stuff  his  suspidon  more  finlly.— I  will  persevere 
in  ray  eourw  of  loyalty,  though  the  confiict  be  sore  be- 
tween that  and  my  blood. 

Com,  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee;  and  thoa  shdt 
find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI^-'A  Chamber  in  a  Farm-Bottte  adjoining 
the  Cmttiok  Enter  Gkftor,  Lcai^'  Kent,  fW,  and 
l^dgar. 

Glo,  Here  b  better  than  the  open  air;  iriteltAank- 
Iblly:  1  wilt  piece  out  the  comfort  widi  what  addi- 
tion I  «in :  I  wilt  not  be  long  ftom  yo«» 


Kent,  All  the  poiver  of  hb  «itt  has  giv^  wil^  to 
hb  im^tienoe  :-'11ie  gods  reward  your  kiudoets  ! 

lEjckQlmer. 
Edg,  Ftateretto calls  me;  andtelbrae,  Nerabaa 
angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.    Pray,  innoeent,  and 
beware  the  foul  fiend. 

Eool,  Pr*ythee,  nuncJe,  tell  me,  whether  a  madmaa 
be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  ? 
Lear,  k  kiiig,  a  king! 

Fook  No ;  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentieman  to 
bu  son :  for  lie*s  a  mad  yeoman,  that  sees  lib  son  a 
gentleman  before  him. 

Lear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  spiu 
Coma  hissing  in  npon  them  :— 
Edg.  llie  foul  fiend  bites  my  bock. 
Foot  He^s  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  taaeness  of  a 
woM*,  a  borse^s  health,  a  boy*s.love,  or  a  whore^s  ootb. 
Lear,  It  shall  be  done,  I  will  amign  them  straight : 
—Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  josticer; 

LTo  Edgar. 
—Thou,  sapient  sir,  sitliere.  [To  the  FooL}  New,  \-ott 
ihefyxesr- 
Edg,  Look,  where  he  stands  and  gteres  >— 
Wantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  ? 

Come  o*er  the  bouruy  Bessy,  to  me : 
FooU  Her  boat  hath  a  kpk^ 
Ami  she  ihuet  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  cotne  over  to  thee, 

Edg.  The  Ibul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice 
of  a  nightingabw  Hopdance  erbs  in  Tom's  belly  ffar 
two  white  herring.  Croak  not,  Uack  angd ;  I  have 
nofoodlbrtheeb 

Kent,  How  do  yoo,  sir  ?  Stand  70a  not  so  amazM  j 
Will  you  Kfl  down  and  rest^opon  the  eushions  ? 

Leor,  ini  ice  their  trial  flnt  :-Brhig  in  the  evi. 


Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  phce ;  [To  Edg. 
—And  tboo,  hb  yokefellow  of  equity,     ZTo  the  Fool, 
Bench  by  hb  side>-Yoa  are  of  the  commbsion. 
Sit  you  too.  {To  Kent. 

Edg,  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Steepest,  or  vakest  thou,  joHy  shepherd? 

Thy  sheep  be  in  the  corn  f 
And  for  one  blaH  of  thy  minikin  mouth,  ' 

Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 

Pur!  the  cat  is  grey. 

L«r.  Ami^  herfirst;  *tis  OoneriU  Iheretak« 
my  oath  befbre  thb  honooiable  assembly,  she  kicked 
the  poor  king  her  fiMher. 

FboL  Come  hither,  mistrest;  Is  yonriMuieOdneril? 

Lear,  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fooi.  Cry  you  merey,  I  took  yon  for  a  joint-stooL 

Lear,  And  here's  another,  whose  warpM  looks  wo- 
daim  '^ 

What  store  her  heart  b  made  ofl—Stop  her  therel 
Arras,  anns,  sword,  fire!— Conruptkm  in  the  placet 
FMse  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  ? 

E4g,  B\em  thy  five  wiu! 

Kenu  O  pity  .'—Sir,  where  b  the  patience  tiotr. 
That  you  so  od  have  boasted  to  retain !  ^ 

Et%.  My  tears  begin  to  take  hb  pait  somodi, 
Theyll  mar  my  eooBterfeiting.  lAtidt, 

Lear,  The  little  dogs  and  all, 

'Tmy,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see.  they  baric  at  me. 

Edg,  Tom  wiU  throw  his  head  at  them :— Avaon^ 
you  cum! 

Be  thy  mouth  or  bbck  or  white, 
Tooth  that  pobon  if  b  bite  ; 
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MwUil^  ^y-hotmtl,  mongrel  grim«- 
Hotind,  or  •panid,  bnieb,  or  lym ; 
Or  bobtail  ukf»  or  trundle  tail ; 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail : 
For,  -nith  tlirowing  thn«  n^y  head, 
Dog*  kfap  the  Iiatcb,  and  all  are  fled. 
Do  de,  de  de.    Sewa.    Come,  march  to  wake*  and 
ftiirfc  and  marki  t-towju  -.-Poor  Tom,  tbr  *><>"»  '*»^f' 
Lear.  Then  Irt  them  anatomize  lUfcAn,  see^hat 
brvtcdt  alKHit  hvr  hrtirt :   Is  there  any  caute  in  nature, 
that  inakt^  Uiew  hard  heart*  .'-You,  tir,  I  entrrcain 
you  for  one  of  my  hundred ;  only,  I  do  not  lUw  the 
fashion  of  your  Rarmenu :  you  uill  say,  they  are  Pei^ 
■ian  attire  ;  but  let  ihem  be  changed.  .  [To  E<lff. 

Kent.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  hc-re,  and  rest  awhile. 
Lcar»  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noiie ;  drawihi-  cur 
tains:   So,  so,  so:   We'll  go  to  supper  i'the  momiug : 
So,  so,  so. 
J^o»(,  And  ni  g«  to  bed  at  noon. 

Reenter  Oloster. 
/     G2flb  Come  hhbrr,  firiend :  Whoo  it  tbe  kioi;  my 
nMMCec? 
ifeiif.  Hoe,  nr;  but  tnaUe  ham  not,  Ua  wita  tie 

gone. 
C/a.  Good  friend,  I  pi*ythee  take  him  In  thy  arms : 

I  hare  o^ef'btard  a  pkM  of  de«th  upon  him: 

Their  is  a  litter  itndy ;  Uy  him  in% 

Ami  drive  towwdt  Dover,  IHend,  whete  ikou  diaK 


Both  welcome  and  proCectk>n.    TWse  np  thy  maiter: 
If  thoQ  shoaM'flt  dally  half  an  hoor»  his  lift, 
"With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assured  loss :  Take  op.  take  up ; 
And  folkiw  me,  that  will  to  tome  provision 
Qire  thee  quiak  eouduet. 

Xent,  Oppress'd  nature  ikeps  :— 

This  reit  might  yet  have  faabnM  thy  broken  aemes, 
%Vhieh,  if  conretiienee  will  not  allow, 
Stand  in  iMid  cure.— Come,  help  to  bear  thy  master ; 
Tboo  mufC  not  stay  behind.  (T»  '*«  ^*^- 

Cl9,  Cosne^  cone,  away, 

lExtwAKetA,G\ifMacawithe FoU,  bearing 
off  the  King* 
E4g.  When  we  oar  bettert  see  bearing  our  woet, 
We  aearesly  think  our  miseries  our  fbet. 
Who  akme  suflfers.  suffers  most  i*the  mind ; 
Lmring  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind : 
But  then  the  mind  much  suftnancedoth  o'enkip, 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  feltowship. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now, 
Whtnthat,  which  makca  me  bend,  make*  the  king 

bow; 
He ehilded, as  I  fttherMI— Tom, away ; 
Ifark  the  high  noises ;  and  thywlf  bewray, 
Whan  fidse  opinion,  whose  wrong  thought  defitos  thee, 
In  thy  just  praof,  xepeals,  and  rrconeiles  thee. 
Wtest  will  hap  more  to-uight, safe  *scape  the  king! 
Lark,  lurk*  C^J^* 

SCESE  ril^A  Reem  in  OIoBter*s  Cattle.  Enter 
Comwall,  t*«y*",  Gmieril,  Edmund,  and  Servants, 
Cenu  Post  speedily  to  my  kird  yuur  husband ;  show 
hkn  this  letter:— The  army  of  France  is  hmded^- 
Seek  out  the  villain  Okmer.  lEat^e^merftke  Serth 
Jt^,  Hang  him  instantly. 
On.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Carn.  Leavehimtomydiq>learare.— Edmand,kc«p 
yo«  ear  sister  eooqiMny ;  the  revenges  we  are  bound 
CO  take  upon  your  traitorous  father  are  not  fit  Ibr  your 


beholding.   Aittoathedidte,*. , ,— ^ 

a  most  ftstfamle  preparation ;  we  an  bMnd  to  the 
tike.  Our  post!  shall  be  swift,  mnl  iawlliM  as  » twim 
ut.  Pteewell,d(»rritt8r;-fi«eiKll,i^loi*a«Oli^ 
ten 

Enter  SiewarA 
How  now  ?  Where's  the  kinq  ? 

Stew.  My  loid  of  Glostcr  hath  conveyMbimhoee: 
Some  five  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  kniRhts, 
Hot  questrists  after  hira,  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who,  %rith  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependants, 
Are  gone  with  him  toward*  Dover;  where  they  bsitf 
To  have  welkermed  friends. 
Com.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 
Con.  Farewell,  sw»:et  loid,  and  sister. 

lExrunt  Goneril  ow/Edmoot 
Com.  Edmund,  fareweli-Go,  seek  tbe  traitor  Gi» 
ter. 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief;  faring  him  before  us : 
lExeunt  other  S 
Though  well  we  may  not  pass  upon"Ki«  life 
With«Mtt  the  form  of  jn^tioe ;  vft  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtesy  to  oar  wrath,  which  men 
Blay  blame,  but  not  control.    Who's  there  ?  The  t» 
tor? 

Jte-ettter  Senmntt^withOlktmier* 
Reg.  Ingrateftjl  Ibx !  Ms  he. 
Com.  Bind  fast  his  eorky  amu.  ^    ^ 

Clo.  What  mean  your  gr»ees?-G«od  my  ftio^ 


Tou  are  my  guests :  do  me  no  fcwl  piay,  firiwrfs. 

Corn.  Bbnl  him.  I  say  IServemthrndS^ 

Reg.  Hard,  hard  :-0  filthy  traitor ! 

do.  UnmerciiXil  hidy  as  you  are,  I  am  oooew 

Com.  To  this  chaur  bind  him— Villain,  than  Asi 
find-  C^eKui  piuckx  lot  km< 

do.  By  the  kind  gods,  »tis  most  IgnoWydane 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 

Reg.  So  white, and  soch a  traitor! 

C/#,  Naughty  Isof, 

These  haSrs,  whidi  thou  dost  ravish  firain  my  ehia, 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  thee :  larayoorhost; 
With  robbers*  hands,  my  hospitable  fkvoiin 
You  shouM  not  ruiHe  thus.    What  will  y*on  do* 

Com.  Come,  sir,  what  ktters  had  yon  hse  te 
Fiance .'  ' 

Reg.  Be  simpk-onswery.  ftr  we  know  the  tr^^ 

Com.   And  what  eonfisderaey  ha:v«  yoa  «iA  ^ 
tralton 
Late  footed  in  the  Idngdora  ? 

Reg.  To  whose  houdi  bare  yon  teat,  the  hn^ 
king? 


Gto.  Ihaveafettergoesiinglyaetaefwni 
Which  came  from  one  tbat^  of  a  uevtial  heart, 
And  not  from  one  oppotVL 
Com.  Caanio|> 

Reg.  Andthhfr 

Cam.  Where  hasi  thoa  Mot  the  king  ? 
do.  TmDofoer.       ^^ 

Reg.  ^^JT"*" 

To  Dover?  Wast  thoti  not  chargM  at  thy  peril— 
Corn.  Wherefore  to  Dover?  Let  him  te^mem 

that. 
do.  1  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  1  mmULmtif^ 


Reg,  Wherefore  to  Dover? 
do.  Because  I  wouki  not  see  thy  eroel  oaas 
Flock  out  his  poor  oU  eyes ;  nor  ihy  fletterirto 
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The  !(•.  with  raah  a  tfonn  M  kit  hMe  Iwail 
In  IwlMriMk  lugliteiidarM,  vouki  hwre  buo jHI  ap, 
AadquoMiVltlMttoUedflnts  jet,  poor  oM  Iwwt, 
He  help  the  heovens  to  min. 
If  wolvet  had  at  thy  gate  howled  that  itani  tiiM^ 
Thorn  dHHildtt  hare  «id,  Ceti  pvrter^  turn  the  kqf  s 
All  eroeb  else  tulneribM  :-Bat  I  shaU  tee 
The  winged  Tcnuieaoce  overtake  tuch  childfen. 
C«r».  See  it  ihalt  thoo  oerer.*— Fellowi,  hold  the 


Upon  thew  eyet  of  thine  ill  wt  my  foot. 

£Gk»ter  is  hdi  dwwn  in  hischair^  while  Cornwall 
pbtck*  §ui  •ne  ofhi*  eyes^  and  ieti  hhf»«t  on  it, 

do.  He,  that  will  think  to  lire  till  he  be  old, 
Gire  ine  wrnie  help  :-0  eniel  I  O  ye  gdCs ! 

Peg.  One  tide  will  moek  another;  the  other  too. 

C«m.  If  yoa  iee  rcngeancc,— 

Serv.  Hokl  your  hand,  my  lord: 

I  have  terrM  yon  erer  sinee  I  was  a  ehiki ; 
Bat  better  ■rrriee  have  I  netcr  done  you. 
Than  now  to  hid  you  hold. 

Meg.  Row  now,  yon  doK? 

Sent,  If  yoo  dki  wear  a  beard  upon  yonr  diin, 
I^  ahnke  it  on  this  qoarrel :  MThat  do  you  mean  ? 

rem.  My  vilkin  1  IDrmwe^  and  rune  at  him. 

Serv,  Nay»  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chanee  of 

anger.        IDrawe,   They  Jigfd.   Cornwall  ie 

wounded, 

M^  {Teanather  Servant.'}  Gire  me  thytwocd^ 
A  peaauit  stand  up  thus ! 
iSnaleheeaewerd^comeebehind^andetabthim. 

Strv.  O,  lam  shun  1— My  lord,  you  haTe  one  eye  left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  him  >-0 1  C  '^*«« 

Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  prerent  it :— Out,  Tile  jelly  I 

When  is  thy  luftre  now  ?    [Tears  eut  Gloster's  et/ier 

eye,  and  throws  it  on  the  ground, 

C/o.  All  dark  and  comfortksi*— Where's  my  son 
Edmund  ? 
Rdniund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature^ 
To  quit  this  horrid  act. 

Peg,  Out,  tieacherous  rilbun ! 

Thou  eairst  on  him  that  hates  thee :  it  was  be 
That  made  the  orerture  of  thy  treasons  to  us ; 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O  my  follies! 

Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.— 
Kind  gods,  forgive  roe  that,  and  prosper  him  I 

JSeg,  Go,  thrust  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  smell 
His  way  to  Dorer.— How  is't,  my  lord  ?  How  look  you  ? 

Com,  1  have  received  a  hurt  -.-Follow  roe,  bdy^ 
Turn  out  that  eyeless  riUain  ;-throw  this  shire 
Upon  the  dungfaill.-Regan,  t  bleed  apace : 
Untimely  eomes  thb  hort :  Give  me  your  arm. 

lExU  Conwall,  led  by  Regan  'r^Servants  unbind 
Gkitter,  and  lead  him  Mtf. 

1  Serv,  m  never  care  what  wiekedoeu  I  do, 
B"  this  man  eomes  to  good. 

S  Ser».  If  she  live  long. 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  death. 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters. 

1  Serv.  Let's  follow  the  oM  earl,  and  get  the  Bedlam 
To  lend  him  where  he  wouU;  his  roguish  madness 
A0OWS  itself  to  any  thing. 

2  5<Ttr.  Go  thou ;  Fll  fetch  some  flax,  and  whites 

of  eggt, 
to  apply  to  his  bleeding  ftce.    Now,  heaven  help 
him  I  IF.jpeufU  severnUy, 
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ACT  It.  . 

SCtKE  IfThe  Heath,   Enter  Edgaif. 
Edgar, 
T£T  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  eonteran^ 
Than  still  eontemnM  and  flattrrU    To  be  worst. 
The  lowett,  ami  most  dejec«fd  thing  of  fortune, 
Stands  scU)  in  csperance,  Kvet  not  in  fear: 
The  hnnentable  change  is  fVom  the  best; 
The  worst  retunw  to  hiughter.    Welcome  theo^ 
Thou  unsubstantial  ur,  that  I  embrace  ( 
The  wretch,  that  thoo  hast  blown  unto  the  Wom^ 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts.^But  who  comes  kenf^ 

Enter  Glostar,  Cnf  ^ on  oldman. 
My  father,  poorly  led  ?— World,  worid.  O  world ! 
But  that  thy  strartgfe  mutations  make  tis  hate  the^ 
Life  woukl  not  yieM  to  age. 

Old  Mont  O  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  yonr  tenam, 
and  ynor  fittfaer*s  tenant,  these  fooneaie  years. 

<;/•.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  fHend,  be  gone  i. 
Tl^  comfiNts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 
Thee  they  mey  hurt. 
Old  Man,  AhMfc,  sir,  yon  cannot  see  ymor  way. 
C/a.  Ihavenoway.andtfcevelbrewantBaeycii 
I  stamUed  when  I  saw:  Full  oft  *tis  seen, 
Ours 
Provi 

The  fiHid  of  thy  abused  fhthct^  wrath! 
Might  I  bnt  live  to  see  thee  In  my  tonsh, 
rd  say,  I  bad  eyes  again! 
OMJ#im.  How  now?  Who^s there?  ' 

Edg*  lAHde:}  O  gods!  Who  U*t  can  aj,  /  4ni  il 
the  worst  / 
I  am  worse  than  eW  I  was. 
Old  Man,  .  *rupoQ^madTom« 

Edg,  [Aside,}  And  worse  I  na^  be  jet:  ihewonA 
Vtnot, 
So  long  as  we  can  say.  This  is  the  worst. 
Old  Man,  FcUow,  where  goest? 
Cto,  Isitabeggar«iHi? 

Old  Man,  Madman  and  beggar  too|. 
do.  He  has  some  ivason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
l*the  Ust  nightS  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw; 
I  Which  made  me  think  a  roan  a  worm  i  My  soa 
Came  then  into  my  mind }  and  yei  my  mind 
I  Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him:  I  haveheaed  nA« 

unee: 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods; 
They  kill  us  for  their  spost. 
I     Edg,  How  should  this  be  ^- 

I  Bad  is  the  tinde  must  ptey  the  fool  to  sormw, 
'  AngVing  Itidf  ali^  others.  [itidtJ-Btess  thee,  m» 
terl  I 

Cfo.  Is  that  the  naked  lUloW  ? 
Old  Man,  Ay.myUinL 

Glo,  Then,  pr'ythee,  get  thee  gone  J  If  formysakei 
Thou  wilt  o*ermke  us,  hener  a  mile  or  twain, 
rthe  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  tove; 
And  bring  some  coveri.ig  for  this  nailed  soOl, 
Whom  1*U  entreat  to  lead  me. 
Old  Man,  Alsek,  sir,  he*s  mad. 

do,  nis  the  times*  plague,  when  madmen  lead  th« 
UUA. 
Do  as  I  bid  the«,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure : 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

Old  Man,  1*11  bring  him  the  best  *phg^  that  I  hava, 

Come  ©n't  what  wilt  fltrtf* 

do,  Simh,  naked  fellow. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom*s  a<o)d.— 1  cannot  daub  it  fuither« 

*  lAside.' 


su 


KIX6  LEAK. 


GI0,  Cone  hither,  fciiow. 

E4g>  Ci^«idrO  'Apl  yet  I  mufC^Bkn  thy  nreet  eyet, 
they  bleed. 

do  Kiiow|ittboii  the  way  t»  Dover? 

Ei^,  Both  stile  «nd  gate,  hone-way  and  foot-path. 
Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  |(ood  wits :  Bless 
the  good  man  ftom  the  foal  fiend !  Five  fiends  have 
been  in  poor  Tom  at  onee ;  of  lust,  as  ObitUctM  ;  Hob- 
bUBdance^  prince  of  dumbness ;  Makuj  of  stealing ; 
ATods,  of  murder ;  and  Flibbertigibbit,  of  mopping  and 
mowing ;  who  since  possesses  chamber-maids  and  wait' 
ingt-women*    So,  bfeas  thee,  roaster! 

Gh»  Here,  take  this  pufse,  thoa  whom  the  hcaven*s 
ptegues 
Have  humbled  to  aH  stiokcs:  that  T  am  wivtdied, 
Mains  thee  tbe  happier  1— Ntearens,  deal  so  still  1 
Let  the  superfluous,  and  lust-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  yolir  oidinanee,  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quiekly : 
So  distribution  should  undo  exeess, 
And  each  man  have  enoagh«->I>(Mt  thoQ  know  Dorer  ? 

E4g»  Ay,  master. 

CUh  There  is  a  eliir,  whose  high  and  bending  head 
Looks  fbvfolly  in  the  oonfined  deep : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
And  ni  repair  the  misery  thoa  dost  bear, 
"With  something  rich  about  me :  from  that  pkce 
1  shaU  no  leadli^  need* 

E4g,  Give  me  thy  arm ; 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  lExeunt, 

SCBHB  iL-Btfare  the  Duke  of  Albany's  PaXace, 

JSfMcrGoneril Of m/ Edmund;  Steroard meeting thenu 

Goru  Welcome^  my  lor^:  I  mai-rel,  our  mild  husband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way :— Now,  wbere^  your  master  ? 

Stew,  Madam,  within ;  but  nerer  man  so  chaug\l : 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed;  * 

He  smilM  at  it :  I  told  him,  you  were  coming ; 
His  answer  was.  The  worie  t  of  Gloster^s  tieachery. 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  bis  son, 
1Vhen  I  infi}rm*d  him,  then  be  ealTd  me  sot ; 
And  told  me,  I  had  tomM  the  wrong  side  out  .*— 
What  most  he  should  disliket  seems  pleaiaot  to  him ; 
What  fike,  ol&nsive. 

Can.  Then  shall  yon  go  no  farther. 

[TV  Bdmund. 
It  is  the  eowish  tenmrof  Ms  spirit. 
That  dares  not  ondeitake :  he*H  not  feel  wrongs, 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Our  wishes,  on  the  way. 
May  prove  effects*   Bade.  Edmund,  to  my  brother ; 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  oondnet  his  powers: 
*!  most  dumgc  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaflT 
Into  ray  husband's  bands.    This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us:  ere  long  you  an) lake  to  hear, 
If  you  dare  rentoie  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  mistress's  command;    Wear  this ;  spare  speech ; 

IGiving  ajhvour, 
I>eeline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak, 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air  }'• 
Coneeiire,  and  ftre  thee  welL 

Ednu  Youn  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Con.  My  most  dear  Gloster !  lEjdt  Edmandk 

O,  the  diflbtenee  of  roan,  and  man !  To  thee 
A  woman's  services  are  due ;  my  fool 
Usurps  my  bed. 

Stew, '  Madam,  here  eomes  my  lord. 

lExU  Steward. 
Enter  Albany. 

Con.  IhATe  beca  worth  the  whittle. 

if{6.  OOonoU! 


Too  are  not  worth  die  dost  tfbich  the  tale  viai 
Blowr  in  yo«r  ftce^I  ftar  yaar  dis|i6iidoa : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  ori{^ 
Caanot  bebocdeiM  aeitain  in  itsetf; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  ^faoMh 
From  her  material  wp^  perfbrre  nmst  vidier, 
And  eowe  to  deadly  we. 
^  Con,  No  more ;  the  text  u  foolidk 
^  Alb.  Wisdom  aiad  goodness  u»  the  vile  seen  vile ; 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.    What  have  yw  dss 
Tigers,  not  dangklerl,  what  have  you  peiftnra. 
A  fiither,  and  a  giacieus  aged  nam, 
AVhose  reverence  the  headrluggV  bearwooU  Kck, 
Most  bu-harons,  most  degenerate !  have  yott  oasdM 
Coold  my  good  brodier  solKr  yon  to  do  it? 
A  man,  a  prinee,  by  him  so  beoKfited  ? 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  tfarir  visible  spiriti 
Send  quiekly  down  to  tame  these  vik  oAnsc^ 
*Twillcome, 

Humanity  must  perforee  prey  on  itsdf, 
Lake  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Con,  BCIklivcsMmtB! 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  fbr  htows,  a  head  ftarimo^i 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brews  an  eye  diseeiniag 
Thine  honour  from  thy  raflering ;  that  not  bw*^. 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  pvniihM 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief.  Where'iihyto 
Fmnee  spreads  his  ban[^  in  our  mmeleMlsad: 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begim  threiu ; 
Whilst  thou,  ft  moral  fool,  ut*st  still,  and  eti*tf, 
Alack  i  why  doee  he  eo  / 

Alb.  See  thyself, devil! 

Proper  deformity  seems  noc  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Con.  Ovun  fooll 

Alb.  Thou  changed  and  Rlf<ovcrMthiiig,r<irdiw 
Be«ionster  not  thy  fixture.   WcreitmrfiiBcv 
To  let  tliese  hands  obey  my  blood. 
They  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tesr 
Thy  flesh  and  bones  :-Howe^  thoa  ait  a  ficsd, 
A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  Ihee. 

Con.  Marry,  your  manhood  now  I— 
Enter  a  Meuenger. 

AUh  What  news  ? 

Mei.  O,  mygood  hud,  the  dukeof  ConmQ'iio^ 
Slain  by  bis  servant,  goiag  to  put  out 
The  othar  cyie  of  Olostnr. 

Alb,  Gloster*i  eyesl 

Met,  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thrilTdwidireB*' 
Oppos'd  against  the  act,  bendiag  his  swoid 
To  his  great  master ;  who,  thereat  enrsg'd, 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  fell*d  himdcsd: 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which  liotf 
Hath  pluekM  him  after. 

Mb.        ^  This  shows  yon  a»«h)»% 

You  justioen,  thftt  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speolily  can  venge  !— But,  O  poor  Olorter ! 
Lost  he  Ida  other  eye/ 

Met.  Both,  both,  my  kidw- 

This  letter,  madam,  emves  a  speedy  answer; 
*Tis  from  your  sister. 

Con.  iAade,'\         One  way  I  Uke  this  wdU 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  with  her, 
May  aU  the  baOding-in  my  frney  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  lifb :— Another  way. 
The  news  u  not  so  tast.p-i<ll  read,  and  answer,  r^^ 

Aib.  Where  was  hu  son,  when  therdklt>^<u»<)^ 
Jtfri.  Come  with  my  hdy  hither. 
Alb,  Heiin*^ 

ACe».  No,  my  good  knd  s  I  a 
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Mb*  Knoiri  lie  the  >irickdbieti  ? 

Afe*.  Af,  ray '{(ood  lord ;  *twas  he  iafbnn*d  agidntt 
hira; 
And  quit  the  house  on  purpow  that  their  pfnudunent 
Slight  hare  the  freer  coune. 

^fb.  Gloster,  I  Gfe 

To  thank  \hee  for  the  love  thou  thow'dtt  the  ldng^» 
And  to  KTcnge  thine  eyes.— Come  hither,  friend ; 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowett.  ZExatnt. 

SCEVE  UJ^The  AvncA  Cmtp  near  Dner.   Enter 
Kent,  and  a  Centleman. 

JTenf  .\  Why  the  king:  of  Fnuiee  is  so  suddenly  gone 
hack  know  you  the  reason  ? 

Cent,  Soraethinff  he  left  imperfect  in  the  state, 
"Which  sinee  his  coming^  forth  is  thought  of;  tdiidi 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger, 
That  his  penonal  return  was  most  required, 


Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  hehind  hSm  general  ? 
Cent*  The  mareschal  of  Fnmoe,  Mqndeur  le  Fer. 
JTene.  Did  your  letten  pierce  the  quem  to  any  d^ 
MDstration  of  grief  ? 
Cent.  Ay,  sir ;  she  took  them,  read  them  in  my 


And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trillM  down 
Her  deficate  cheek  :  it  seem^  she  was  a  queen 
Orer  her  pasnon  ;  who,  most  rebeWfike, 
Sought  to  be  king  o^er  her. 

Kent.  O,  then  it  morM  her. 

Cent*  Not  to  a  rage :  patience  and  sorrow  stiore 
Who  should  expreu  her  goodliest.    Tou  hare  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once  :  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  Hke  a  better  day:  Those  happy  smiles. 
That  pUyM  on  her  ripe  Hp,  leemM  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence, 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  droppM— In  brief,  sorrow 
Would  be  a  larity  most  betoir*d,  if  all 
Could  to  become  it. 

Kent,  Made  she  no  reriial  qnestson? 

Cent.  Futh,  once,  or  twice,  she  hearM  the  name  of 
/bther 
Fantingly  forth,  as  if  it  pressM  her  heart ; 
Cried,  SUteri  I  riitert  .'"Shame  tflatUe*  I  tUtert  I 
Kent!  Jbtherl  rieter*!  Whm*  Vthe  efrmr  CtAe 

night? 
Let  pity  ntt  he  believed  h-Tbean  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
And  clamour  mmsienM :  then  away  she  stacCed 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

KenU  It  b  the  stars. 

The  Stan  above  us,  govern  our  conditiona ; 
SIse  one  self  mate  and  male  eould  not  beget 
Such  difiboit  issues.    Tou  spoke  not  with  heranee? 

CenUVo, 

Kent.  Wat  this  before  l)he  king  retiini*d? 

Cent.  No,  tinecb 

Kent.  Wen,  sir ;  The  poor  distiessM  Lear  is  i*the 
town  * 
Who  sometime,  in  hip  belief  tune,  renemhen 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  hb  danghter. 

Cent.  Why,  good  sir  ? 

Kent.  A  sovereign  duone  so  elbows  him :  his  own 
unldndnest. 
That  etrippM  her  from  his  benetfetkm,  tunM  her 
To  foreign  eaaaaUiet,  gave  her  dear  righb 
To  his  dogJtearted  daughters,— theae  things  sting 
His  mind  so  vcopmoukly,  that  bomiDf  shame 
Betaim  him  ftt>m  Cordelia. 


Cent,  AJaektpoorgentlefflan! 

Kent.  Of  AtfaanyHaodComwalPs  powers  you  heard 
not? 

Cenl.*Tisso;  they  are  afbot. 

Kent,  Wdl,  sir,  HI  bring  you  to  our  master  Lear, 
And  leave  you  to  attend  him :  some  dear  cause 
Will  in  ooneealment  wrap  me  up  a  while; 
When  1  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  aequaintanoe*   lpniyyou,go 
Ahmg  with  me.  lE^xwtU 


SCENE  ir^The  tame.    A  Tent.    Enter  CordeHa* 
Phyiiciant  and  Soldier*. 

Cer.  Ahek, 'tis  ha;  why,  be  was  met  even  B0W 
As  maid  as  the  vcx*d  sea :  singing  aknd  ; 
CrownM  with  rank  ftimiter,  and  ftunow-weeds, 
With  hariocks,  hemteck,  nettles,  euekoo41owen, 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining eoen.^ A  century  send  Ibrtb; 
Search  carery  aere  in  the  high-grown  fieUl, 
Ami  bting  hira  to  our  eye.  [£«ttan  Q^fcer.l-What 

can  man*s  wisdom  do^ 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  ? 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  aU  my  outwaed  worth. 

Phy.  There  b  means,  madam : 
Our  fiMteraurse  of  nature  b  repose^ 
The  which  he  kcks ;  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Are  many  simples  opeiative,  whose  power 
Will  ckise  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Cer.  AnblessUseerel^ 

AH  you  unpublished  virtues  of  the  earth, 
Spring  with  my  tears!  be  aidant,  and  remadbte, 
In  the  good  man*s  dbtiess  !-8eek,  seek  Ibr  him ; 
Lest  hb  ungo««ni*d  rave  dissolve  the  liib 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

EiaeraUtetenger^ 

Meu  Biadam,iiewis 

The  British  powers  are  marrhing  hitherwaxd* 

Cer.  "Tn  known  belbrc  i  owpreparatkm  stasis 
In  expectatkm  of  them<^  dear  father, 
It  b  thy  business  that  I  go  about; 
Therefore  great  France 
My  moumiog,  and  important  tears,  hath  pitied 
No  Mown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  ftther^  right; 
Soon  may  I  hear,  and  see  him  I  lExemA 

SCENE  r^A  Boem  in  Gloster'k  Catlte.   JSnter  a» 
gan  on^ -Sf cvorcL 

Xeg.  But  are  my  brother's  powen  set  ftrth  ? 
Slew.  Ay,] 

Inpenonthen? 

SUw.  Madam,  wfiikmoch  ados 

Tour  sister  b  the  better  soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lord  it 

? 


Stew.  No,  1 

JUg.  What  might  import  my  sinet^  leCler  to  hia  1 

Stew.  I  know  not,  lady. 

Reg,  *Faith,  he  b  posted  henee  on  serious  mattefw 
It  was  great  igBoranee,GloMcr's  eyes  being  out. 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  us;  Edmund,  I  think,  b  fane^ 
In  pity  of  hb  misery,  to  despaMh 
Hbnightedlife;  moroover,  to  desery 
The  strength  o*the  enemy. 

Stew,  I  muse  needs  after  him,  Dtdan,  with  my  let* 
ter* 
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Jl^.  Oar  troopi  tet  fbHh  to«M«rav ;  lUy  whk  01 ; 
Tbe  wmjn  are  dangvitNii. 

Stew.  I  mty  not,  nadara  j 

If  7  lad  J  diais:M  my  ducy  in  ihU  ImkImm.     i 
i!^.  Why  diooMihevrite  to  Edmund  ?lfiglit  DOC 
yoo 
ISNunpcnt  her  imrpOM  by  woid  ?  Belike, 
aomethiiv— I  know  not  what  >^Vl\  love  thee  mnch, 
Let  me  nnieal  the  letter. 
Stem  Madam,  I  had  rather- 

Jieg,  I  know,  yonr  lady  doei  not  love  her  husband ; 
I  am  Mie  of  that:  and,  at  her  kte  beinfl*  fam, 
fbe  care  straner  ceiliadt.  and  most  •peakins  kMks 
To  ndhfe  Bdmuiids  I  know,  yoa  are  of  her  boaom. 
Stew.  I, madam? 

ii^.  Ispeakfainmlerrtaadiniri  youaiaklknowit: 
Thfrefin,  I  do  adriae  yon,  take  this  note : 
My  hud  U  dcml ;  Edmaadand  I  have  talkMs 
And  more  ednvenaent  is  be  for  my  hand. 
Than  fiar  yoar  lady'ii  »-Toq  may  father  mora. 
If  yon  do  find  hiou  yray  yoimpvo  him  ihu ; 
And  when  your  omtvem  bean  Ihui  niuch  from  yoa, 
I  pmyjdenre  her  eall  her  wiadom  to  ber. 
iafbrtyanwelL 

If  you  do  chanee  to  be^  of  that  blind  tnilgr, 
Treferment  Iblk  efi  bii^  tbat  cuu  him  «C 
Stem  'WonU loouM nwet  him, m^di^nl  X  would 
ibow 
Tnmt  party  I  doibUow. 
JSiK*  yiueibeeweU.        iEjiattU. 

SCBNB  ri^The  fttaUrv  tutor  Dtver*.  Enter  Oloa- 

tv,am/  Edgar,  dretetdUkea  feuanu 

eh.  When  ihall  we  oome  to  tbe  top  of  that  mm« 

bill?   ' 
Edg.  Ton  do  eKmb  up  it  now:  lodk,bow  we  labour. 
<?/«.  Methioks,  the  ground  is  even. 
Edg,  Hbnible  rteep : 

Hark,  do  you  hear  tbe  Ma  ? 
&•,  No,  truly. 

Edg.  Why,  then  yoar  other  «eiiiet  grow  hiiperfbci 
By  your  eyei*  anguiih^' 

Gie,  8o  may  H  be,  indeed: 

3ieiUnln,thyTQlfeisalteiM;  and  thou  qieak'al 
In  better.  phnHe,  and  matter,  than  thou  d&bt. 
£(^.  Tou  are  much  deedvM ;  in  oothiog  im  I 
cbang'd, 
9Qt  In  i^y  ganuoiCa. 
Gle,  Meihinks,  yon  are  better  ip#kc|L 

Edg.  CoaMoii,air;  heve*k  the  pfarae >-ftand  atilL-> 
Bowftatfbl 
And  dizxy  *ti«,  to  cait  ope*f  ejn  w  low  f 
The  crawa,  and  ehoqghii  that  wing  the  midway  air, 
Shearicaree  lo  gram  ai  beetles ;  .Half  way- down 
Hangs  one  thai  gatbensamphife;  dnadfultmdel 
Metbinki,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  bead: 
Vbe  flstMsnaen.  (bat  walk  upon  the  beaeb, 
Appear  like  mke;  and  yon*  taUaneboriny  bafk^ 
Diminished  to  ber  eodc ;  her  eook,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  snull  for  sigiit :  The  murmuring  ange, 
That  on  the  uuoumberM  idle  pebbka  efaafta, 
Cumwt  be  heard  so  high  »*-rUlook  no  mote; 
Lest  my  fasaia  turn,  awl  the  dcficaenc  tight 
•yppple  down  headlong*  ^ 

Gh.  8et  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg»  Giif  aae  your  band:  Tou  are  now  witUa  « 
faoc 
^tbeeBtiameveqia:  Ibr  all  beneath  the  mooa 
VouU  I  not  Icap^prighc 
Cte|  ^  fo  my  h|tid., 


Here,  friend,  is anotbiT pune;  iaSt,  t Jewd 
Wfll  worth  a  poor  mao^  takingt  tkjries,  and  godi^ 
Prosper  it  with  thee !  Go  thou  fditberoff ; 
Bid  mc  farewell,  and  let  me  bear  tbee  goiag. 
Bdg,  Now  Ihre  you  well,  good  sir.      [Steaw  to^ 
G/s.  WiihallaiyhwrL 

£^.  Why  I  do  trifle  tbiW  with  bis  despair. 
Is  done  to  cure  It. 

Oh,  O.yoaaaighcygDdi! 

This  worid  I  do  reoounoe ;  and,  in  yoaraghti^ 
Shake  patiently  my  givat  afflieckm  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  hmgn-,  and  not  Ml 
To  quarrel  with  jroor  great  uppusJas  will% 
My  snuflf,  «nd  loathed  part  of  aatmc,  dioaM 
Bom  itself  one.    If  Edg«rfis«.0,  bless  him  !> 
Now,  fllbw,  Are  tbee  wdL  [Jfe  lm/»r,  mdfaOt  ohr. 

Edg.  Gene,  sir  >fhrewelL- 

And  yet  I  know  not  bowooneeit  may  nA 
Tbe  treasury  of  life,  wlMn  life  kself 
TieldstotbetbeA.    Had  be  been  wfaere  be  dwmH 
By  this,  had  tliongbt  been  past.— Alive,  or  dead.' 
Ho,  you  sir !  friend !— Hear  yoo,  nr  ?— speak ! 
Thus  might  he  pass,  indeed ^-Tel  he  terivci: 
What  are  yoa, sir? 
Gh,  Away,  and  let  me  fioi 

£4^.  Kadit  thou  been  aogbt  but  gossamer,  ftste^ 


bat  tka^ 


So  many  fliUiom  down  iwecipitating', 
Thou  hi^  shivcHd  fike  an  egg: 

bRathe; 
Hast  heavy  substanec;  bleed*rt  not;  ipcdV;  rt 

sound. 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  Ae  ahhodct 
Wbieh  tboo  hast  perpendieobrfy  fell ; 
Thy  1ifo*s  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 

CISi  But  have  I  fkllen,  or  no  ? 

Edg,  From  the  dread  summit  of  AisdhaftybMO . 
Look  up  arheigbt  ^-the  shrill-goigU  hnfc  id  Ar 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  but  look  op.* 

C/o.  Aladc,  I  have  no  ereo.— 
Is  wretebedness  deprivM  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death?  ^was  yet  some  eondwt. 
When  misery  eoold  beguile  the  tpau*i  nge, 
AflA  fhntrate  his  proud  will. 

£i^.  GivemeyapriiD' 

tip  :-So  ;-Ha^  is*t  ?  Teel  yoa  your  leg*?  Tse  «i 

Gio,  Too  weli^  too  welL 

Edg.  TliisitabofetHrtnaceaa. 

Vpoo  the  crown  oHhe  ^fl^  what  ihfav  wu  dat 
Whidt  parted  ftom  yoa  f 

CI:  A  poor  oaftrtunte  IfT^ 

Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  metbeoght.  ktiefo 
Were  two  fbll  moons;  be  bad  a  thoumnd  boki, 
Horns  wbelk\l,  and  wavM  like  the  eaiUged  m: 
It  w^MNae fiend:  Thaelbre, thoa bappr 6*nv 
Think  that  the  elearcrt  gods,  who  amhetfcuufcww 
Of  nien*s  Impacsibilities,  ba««  ptesui'M  tk^« 

Glo,  I  do  remember  now :  hmmfcrtl  1*11  Ik* 
Affiietion,  vUl  it  do  ery  oi^  jtsrU; 
Enough,  enengh^madjtne.   Tbatthiagyn9(*l^^ 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often  "twodld  lay, 
The  Jiend,  the  fiend:  bekilioetothaiplMe. 

Edgi  Bt«r  ftee  and  patient  thoagbts^Boi «!« 


Enter  Xfti^fttnUuikQUti  dmuedufi  mr^/nK^- 
The  lafrr  sense  wfll  ne^aeeammodtfi 
His  master  thus. 

Lear,  No,  tl«f  cnMC  iDaEh ; 
^kingfaiinKlf. 
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£c6r.  O  fhoa  tide-piereiai:  Mglit! 
Lt«r.  Naiore's  abore  art  in  that  reipeet^ThereH 
yoor  pn^ts-^nooey.    That  feUow  haodles  hU  bow  like 
a  cniw>keeptrr :  Dnw  me  a  clothier*!  yard<— Look, 
look,  a  inou«t  !  Peace,  peace  ^-ctlit  pieee  of  toaned 
diMite  %ril!  doH.— ^Tlu  re'i  ray  upaontlet ;  V\\  proTe  it 
on  a  giant^^Brio?  np  the  brown  bills.*  O,  wdl  flown, 
bird!  i'the clout, i'lht-cJottt:  hcwgh!— Gifethqwonl. 
Edg,  Sweet  marjoram* 
Lear.  Aui. 
<^»,  I  know  that  vmce* 

Ltar.  Ha  !  Oooeril !— with  a  white  beard  !— Tber 
flatterM  me  Ukeadog:;  and  told  me.  I  had  white  bain 
in  my  beard,  ttt  iks  black  ouet  were  there.  To  my 
ay,  and  no,  tf  every  thiliig  I  mkl  I^-Ay  and  no  too  was 
BO  good  diviaky*  When  the  min  came  to  wet  me 
ooee,  and  the  wind  to  make  me  chatter;  when  thk: 
tiumder  woald  not  pence  at  my  biddiBfi  thec9  I 
CBUnd  them,  there  Ittnelt  them  oQt.  Go  to,  they  are 
not  men  o*  their  wocdi:  they  told  me,  I  was  every 
thing  i  Vn  a  lie ;  I  am  not  agoe-proof. 

C/«.  The  trick  ofthat  roice  I  do  well  remember : 
Jilt  not  the  king  ? 

Lear,  Ay,  every  inch  a  king ! 

When  I  do  stave,  tee,  bow  the  tnlyect  qoaket^ 
I pndon  that man*i Ii& :  What  wai thy  caue? 
AduUerjf^  0 

Tboa  ihalt  not  die :  Die  for  vdiMtery  !  No  : 
The  wren^goes  to*t,and  the  imail  gilded  fly 
Doet  lecher  in  my  nght. 
Let  eopulatkm  thrive,  for  Oloitet*!  bastard  aoi^ 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daugliten 
Got  *cween  the  hiwfiil  sheets. 
To%  Insnry,  pell-meU,  Tor  I  bck  soldiers^ 
Behokl  yon*  simpering  dame, 
Whoae  ikoe  between  her  forks  presageth  snow; 
That  minoes  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
To  hear  <^pieaMir^s  name ; 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  scdled  hone,  goes  toH 
"With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
]>own  ftmn  the  waist  they  are  eentaon^ 
Though  women  all  above  i 
Bat  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit. 
Beneath  isall  the  fiends*;  there*s  hell,  there's  darkness, 
fbere  is  the  snlphtmws  pit,  burning;  scakling,  stench, 
coosumption;— Fie,fie,fie!  pah;  pahl  GiTcmeaa 
ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to  sweeten  my  imagi- 
■ation :  there*!  money  for  thee.    ' 

C/a.  0,let  me  kiss  that  hand  1 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  imeUs  of  mortality* 

ei^  O  ruinM  piece  of  nature .'  This  great  workl 
Shnll  so  wear  out  to  nooghtr-I>ost  thou  know  me  ? 

Leer,  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
thou  si|oioy  at  me  ?  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cupkl ; 
1*11  not  k>ve<— Read  thoa  this  challenge ;  maris  but 
fhc  penning  of  it* 

C/«.  Were  all  the  letter*  sunt,  I  eonU  not  see  one* 

Ei/g,  I  wonU  not  take  this  fkom  sepait :— it  is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  iu 

Lear,  Read. 

Cie,  What,  with  the  ease  of  eyes  ? 

Lear,  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  roe  ?  No  eyei  in 
your  bead,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse  ?  Youreytrs 
•re  in  a  heavy  case,  your  pune  in  a  light:  yet  you  see 
how  this  world  goes. 

C^Iseekftefingty. 

Lear,  Whi|t,  art  m4  •  A  omn  may  see  how  this 
wrecid  goet,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  cars :  see 
how  yMi'jostiee  mils  npoo  yon' simple  thief.  Uatk,in 
^iSm  t$t :  Ohmge  phices ;  and,  haadriteidy,  w^eh 


is.the  juftlee,  whldi  is  the  thief  ?— Thoa  hast  seen  a 
fkrmer*s  dog  bark  at  abeggar  2 

Gte,  Ay,  sir. 

Lear,  And  the  creature  nm  firom  the  cur?  Thert 
thou  migbfst  be^d  the  givat  image  of  authority :  a 
dog's  obeyed  in  office.—— 
Thou  rueal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  : 
Why  dost  thou  lash  diat  whore?  strip  thine  own  hack  ^ 
Hkhi  hotly  lust*»t  to  use  her  in  that  kind. 
For  which  thoa  whipp*st  her*    The  usurer  hangs  thfe 


Through  tatterM  clothet  small  vices  do  appear ; 
Robes,  and  ftirT*d  gowns,  hide  aU.   Pkite  sin  whh  gold, 
And  the  strong  Uoce  of  justtee  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  it  in  nu^  a  pigmy*s  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  oifiaid,  none,  I  say,  none ;  FU  able  *em: 
Take  that  of  me,  my  fHend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser's  Ops.    Get  thee  ghui  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurry  poUridan,  seem 
To  see  the  things  tiKW  dost  not.— Now,  now,  now,  now  t 
Poll  off  my  boots :— baxder,  harder ;  so. 

£<4f  .  O,  matter  and  impertineney  mixM ! 
Reason  in  madness ! 

Lear,  If  thou  wlh  weep  my  ffartones,  ttkt  my  eyei« 
I  know  0iee  well  enoogh  ;  thy  name  is  GhMter: 
Thoa  must  be  padent ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thoa  knowVt,  the  fint  time  that  we  tmell  the  air, 
We  wawl,  and  cry  :— I  will  preach  to  thee ;  marie  roe* 

C/0.  Alack,  akek  the  day  ! 

Lear,  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are  eoroe 

To  this  great  stage  of  fools ; ^Thi  •  a  good  block  ?— 

It  were  a  ddieate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  fidt:  HI  put  it  In  proof ; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  aonajuhw, 
Then,  kill,  kUI,  kUI,  kill,  kill,  kUl. 

Eater  a  Centbman^  wkh  Attendanu, 

GenL  0,here  he  is ;  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 
Tour  most  dear  daughter 

Lcor.  No  rescue  ?  What,  a  pifsoner  ?  I  am  even 
The  natural  Ibol  of  fortune^— Use  me  wcU ; 
Tou  shall  have  ransome.— Let  ma  have  a  soxgeon, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

CestU  Tou  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear,  No  te^mds  ?  All  myself? 
Why,thb  vroold  make  a  man,  a  man  of  aal^ 
To  use  his  eyes  fbr  garden  wate^pot% 
Ay,  and  ftr  laying  antumn^  doal* 

CeaL  Good  sir,— 

L«ar.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegroom:  Whatf 
I  will  be  Jovial ;  eome,  come ;  I  am  a  kingi 
My  masten,  know  you  that ) 

Gem,  Ton  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  yoo. 

Lflsp.  Then  AereH  life  in  it.    Nay.  an  you  get  it, 
you  shall  get  it  by  mnning.    9a,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[^Exit  running  {  AttendanU  JWeto^ 

Gent,  A  sight  most  pctifttl  in  the  roeanen  wreteh  ; 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  king  I— Thou  hast  one  daaghtcr. 
Who  redeems  natore  from  the  general  eorsa 
Whidi  twain  have  hraoght  her  to* 

£i^.  Bail,  geode  sir.  « 

Cent.  Sir,  speed  yoa :  Wh«t*b  yoor  will  I 

Edg.  Do  yea  hear  aoght, sir, ofabaitk)  toward? 

Gent.  Most  sure,  and  rulgart  everyone  hears  ihat^ 
WUeh  can  distinguiib  loand. 

Edg,  But,  hy  fonr  ftvoor. 

How  near*s  the  other  army  ? 

Genu  Near,  and  on  speedy  Ibot ;  the  main  descry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought. 

Edg.  I  ibank  yoo,  sir :  that^  alt 


«4ft 


SlNOLXAa. 


Gmr.  Though  that  the  ^laeeo  on  tpedtl  «Mue  if  here, 
Her  army  U  okorM  oa. 

E4g»  I  thank  you,  sir.     ^ExU  Cent, 

Ct0,  Too  ertT'gentie  godi,  take  my  breath  Trom  me; 
Let  not  my  woner  spirit  tempt  me  agaio 
Todie  before  you  pieas  J 

M4g'  WeU  pray  you,  fiuher. 

da.  Now,  good  nr,  what  are  you  i 

f^sr*  A  iDOtt  poor  man,  madaiame  by  fSoftaatH 
blows; 
Wbo»  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows, 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  your  hand, 
171  lead  yon  to  some  biding. 

C/«w  Hearty  thanks: 

The  bounty  and  the  benizoa  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot  1 

Enter  SlenanL 

^e»»  A  procbim'd  prize  !  Most  happy  J 

That  eyeless  bead  of  thine  wps  first  ftamM  flesh 
To  nUse  my  ibrtttnes«->'rhou  old  m^ppy  traitor, 
Briefly  thyself  remember  ^-The  twotd  is  out 
llmt  BMut  destroy  thee. 

C^«>  Now  fet  thy  firiemUy  tend 

Put  strength  enoimh  to  iu  [Bdgapiy^M». 

Sfcw,  Wherefore,  hold  peasant, 

Dar*st  thou  support  a  publishVI  traitor  >  Ueaee ; 
Icrt  that  the  infeetwn  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Letgohisarnu 

E4g.  ChiU  not  let  go^  sir,  without  vurther  *caiioo. 

S:rw,  Let  gi\  slaTe,  or  thou  diest. 

Etfg>  Good  gentlenum,  go  your  gait,  and  let  poor 
Tolk  pass.  And  ch*od  ha*  been  zwaggerM  out  of  my 
lift,  *twouU  not  ha'  been  so  loi«ai  *tisby  a  Tortnight. 
Nay,  eome  not  pear  the  old  man ;  keep  out,  ehe 
▼Qr*yr»  or  ise  try  whether  your  eostazd  or  my  bat  be 
the  harder :  Chilli  be  pkin  with  you. 

Stew.  Out, dunghill! 

Edg.  ChVil  pick  your  teeth,  zir:  Coma;  no  matter 
vor  your  foins. 

iTheyJIght ;  ond  Edgar  kntdu  Urn  tUwn. 

Stew.  Slave,  thou  bait  slain  me :— ViUain,  take  my 


If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body ; 

And  give  the  letters,  whieh  thou  find^st  about  me^ 

To  Edmund  earl  of  Olosier ;  seek  him  out 

Upon  the  British  party  ^-0,  untimely  death  I  IDiee* 

Edg,  I  know  thee  well :  A  serviceable  villain  | 
At  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress, 
As  badness  would  desire* 

CI*.  What,i«hede«l? 

»  Edg,  Sit  you  down,  father ;  rest  you.— 
Let's  see  his  pockets :  these  letten,  tluu  he  speaks  of. 
May  be  my  iViends.— He*s  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no  other  deatl»man^Let  us  see  :•« 
Lteve,  gentle  wax  ;  and,  manners,  bkme  us  not  t 
To  know  our  enemies*  minds,  weM  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawAiU 

[lUwIs.]  Let  mr  reclprtcal  vtnm  be  remembered. 
Tou  Itave  many  «pp9rtunUief  to  ntt  him  ejjr:  if  your 
•mill  want  not,  time  and  place  wUt  befruUfUtty  offh-ed, 
Tfiere  i$  nttldng  done,  if  he  return  the  conqueror : 
Then  am  1  the  prisoner,  and  hi*  bed  my  gaol ;  from 
the  lotdhed  wartnth  vhereif,  deliver  me,  and  supply 
the  place  for  your  labour, 

raurrcijb,  (so  t  mould  say  J  and  your  affecttonafe 
servant,  Gom-ril. 

O  undist'inguishM  spaee  of  woinan*s  will  >— 
A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband*s  life  ; 
And  the  exchange,  my  brother  .'-Here^  m  the  sand*, 


Thee  rn  rake  vpi,  the  post  I 
Of  murd*lous  kehers :  and,  in  the  manse  time^ 
With  this  ungraekins  paper  strike  the  sight 
Of  the  death-pcaetis*d  duke :  For  him  *ttt  wcO, 
That  of  thy  death  and  business  I  can  tel. 

ZEjeitBO^^draggimgmMtkeboif. 

do,  TheUagiimad:  bawttia'bmy  vileseaa^ 
That  I  stand  op,  and  have  is«enaoas  ftelias 
Of  my  huge  sorrows !  Better  I  were  distxaet : 
So  should  my  thoughts  be  leverM  from  my  gfien ; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginatktts,  lote 
The  knowledge  of  themselves. 

ANenrer  Efd^. 

E4g,  GiivmeyoorhMi: 

Far  oir,  mctlnnks,  I  hear  the  beaten  dram. 
Come,  &ther,  I*n  bestow  you  with  a  friend,  t&scksi^ 

SCENE  VJl.^A  TVne  in  the  Frernh  Ceas^  lev 
•n  a  Aed^ otfee^ ;  f  Ayricten, CeKlwiaJS,  msi^ki\ 
etttndjtng :  Enter  Corieha  and  Kent. 

Cor,  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  AaU  I  live,  and  wiA. 
To  mateh  thy  goodness  ?  My  Ufe  will  he  too  ihai^ 
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Kent.  I'b  be  acknowledgM,  madMn,  is  m^ 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 
^  more,  nor  elippM,  butao. 

Cor,  Bel 

These  weeds  are  memories  of  thoie  ^ 
I  pr*ythee,^t  them  oflT. 

Kent, 
Yet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  asade  baeot: 
My  boon  I  make  it  that  you  knew  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 

Cor,  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  kitdv-Howdoa^ 
king?  ZTotkei 

Phys.  Madam,  sleeps  ttaL 

r«r.  O  you  kind  gods, 
Cure  this  great  breaeh  In  hit  abnsed  natmtf! 
The  untunM  and  Jairing  sensea,  O^  wrind  np 
Of  this  child-changed  ftther ! 

Phys,  So  please  yanri 

That  we  may  wake  the  kittg?  he  hath  slept  loa^ 

Cor,  Begovem*dbyyourknoiwkdge,aBd9c«mrf 
l*the  sway  of  your  own  wUL    IsheaRajM? 

Cent,  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  hmiimm  of  has  deq^ 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  hfan. 

Phys,  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  vedoawtfceliB; 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperanoe. 

Cor,  Very  weU. 

Phys,  Please  you,  draw  near^Lookr  the  mm 
then. 

Cor,  O  my  dear  ftthcr  I  Restoratwn,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  Ups ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  violent  harms,  that  my  twaaartea 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made! 

Kent,  KimJanddwrpiiaHW- 

Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  father;  these  whhe 
flakes 
Had  chaHengM  pity  of  them.    Wasthis^ftee 
To  be  expos*d  against  the  warring  winds? 
To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-boked  thnnAer^ 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cms  Ughtaii«  ?  to  wMch  (poor  pcnia  9 
With  this  thin  helm  ?  Mine  enemy*s  dnf, 
Though  he  had  fait  me,  shonU  hrne  ssaod  that  aigis 
Against  my  Are;  And  wast  thou  fain, poor  AlhB; 
'I'o  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rognes  frrlocn. 
In  short  and  musty  straw?  Alack,  alaek  I 
'  rts  wondcsv  that  thy  hlk  and  vita  at  oBoe 
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HadiMCccaicIiidfldftiLp-Hevifceis  flpaktakkHi 

PAyju  Madam,  do  y«tt ;  Hk  fittest* 

r«r.  How  does  my  fojtJL  lofd  ?  How  Aim  your  mft- 
j«ty? 

Ittr.  You«lojaewnnKtottlBemeouto*ihesi»vc: 
—TlKMi  an  a  loal  in  bliM ;  bat  I  am  boand 
t7poii  a  whsel  of  flftt,  that  mine  own  tean 
DotcaMUkemolcailcad. 

Ct,  Sir,  do  you  know  me? 

Imr.  Toaarea^irittllaov;  WfaendidyoQdie? 

r«r.  Stilt,  still,  Aur  wide  J 

Fhjfg,  He's  searee  awakft ;  let  him  alpne  awhile. 

Lear,  Where  have  I  been?  Where  am  I?— Fair 
da]r-Kgfat  ?— 
I  am  mightily  abused,— I  shoold  eren  <fie  with  pity, 
To  see  another  thut^— I  know  not  what  to  lay.— 
1  win  not  iwear,  these  are  my  hands :— kt^  see ; 
I  fed  this  pin  priek^— *Woii]d  I  wete  assurM 
Of  my  condition* 

Cm-.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benedictioD  o'er  ne>- 
IbN  «hr,  yoa  nunc  not  kneel. 

L«ir«  Pmy,  doaotmod^me: 

I  am  n  very  Ibolish  fond  old  man, 
Foonaare  and  upward  I  aml,tadenlpfadnly, 
I  f«ar,  I  am  not  in  my  perftet  mind. 
Methinfcs,  I  dliouki  know  yon,  and  know  tUs  man  t 
T«t  I amdoohtfoli  ftrl  am  mainly  ignoianc 
What  place  this  is  I  and  all  the  skiU  I  have 
Kemerobers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  net 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  naght :  Do  not  lao^  at  me ; 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  cbaki  Co^deltt. 

Ct.  And  so  I  am,  I  am* 

Lmr.  Be  yonr  lean  wet?  Yet, 'faith.   Xpiay,wwp 
not: 
If  yoQ  have  poison  fbr  ma,  I  win  drink  it : 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  fior  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  i 
Tou  have  soma  eauK,  they  have  not 

Cor.  •  No  , 

Lemr.  Am  I  in  Fmnee  ? 

Kent,  In  yoQr  «wn  kingdom,  sirv 

Leer.  Do  not  ^mse  me. 

P%«.  Be  eooifbrted,  goad  madam:  the  great  rage, 
Tou  see,  is  eorVl  in  him  r  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  tibe  time  he  has  lost. 
Desire  him  to  go  in ;  tianble  him  no  more. 
Till  farther  settling. 

Cor.  WiO't  please  your  highness  waBt  ? 

Laor.  Too  mast  bear  with  me : 
Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old,  and  finlidi. 
lExeunt  Lear,  Cor.  P/kysMon,  and  Attendant*. 

Gent,  Holds  it  trae,  sir. 
That  the  doke  of  CotnwaU  wae  so  sknn  ? 

Kent,  Most  eertain,  sin 

Cent.  Who  u  eandoctor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  Aa^foaaid, 

The  bastard  son  of  Gloster. 

Cent.  They  lay,  fidgu-, 

tes  banishM  son,  is  with  the  carl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.         Report  is  changeable. 
^Hs  time  to  kiok  about;  the  powen  o'tfae  kingdom 
Approadi  apaee. 

'Cent,  The  aihiueiisent  is  fiketo  be  a  bteody. 
Fare  yon  well,  sir.  lExit. 

Kent^   My  point  and  period  will  be  tkxooghly 
wrought, 
Or  well,  or  ill,  ai  this  dayl  battle 't  Ibaght.      t^-^' 
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SCEVE  L-Tte  Camp  efthe  BritUh  Force*,  near  t>o. 
ver.  Enter^  with  drum*  and  col^ur*^  £dmuod,  Re> 
gan,  Qfficertf  Soldiered  and  other*. 

Edmund* 

KNOW  of  the  dnke,  if  his  kst  paipose  hold ; 
Or,  whether  since  he  b  advisM  by  aairtit 
To  change  the  coarse;  He's  fuH  of  alteration. 
And  self-reproving:— bring  his  eonstant  pkasore. 

CT#  an  Qjffker,  who  goe*  out, 

Reg.  Our  sistei^  man  is  ceitaialy  miscarried. 

Edm.  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

A^*  Now,  sweet  kM4, 

Tou  know  the  goodness  I  intend  upon  yoa : 
Tell  me,— bot  truly,— but  then  speak  the  troth, 
Do  you  not  love  my  sistor  ? 

Ednu  In  honoorM  kfve. 

Reg.  But  have  yon  never  fooad  my  brolher^s  way 
To  the  fbrefeaded  plaee  ? 

Ednu  That  thought  abases  yem. 

Reg.  I  am  dou^tAil  that  yon  have  been  cot^jonet 
And  bosomU  with  her,  as  &r  as  we  caU  hers. 

Ednu  No^  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Reg.  I  never  ihaU  endure  her:  Dear  my  lord. 
Be  not  fantiliar  with  her. 

Ednu  Fear  me  not:—        ^ 

She,  and  the  duke  her  huUtand, 

Enter  AUarny,  Oooeril,amf  SokUer*. 

Con,  I  had  mther  lose  theliattle,  than  that  uster 
Should  loosen  hSm  and  me.  [Aeide^ 

Alb.  Our  very  loving  sister,  weH  be  met— 
Sir,  this  I  hear,— The  king  has  eome  to  his  daughter, 
With  odien.  whom  the  rigoar  of  our  state 
FbrcM  to  cry  out.    Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  fur  this  tmsiness, 
It  toacheth  us  as  France  invades  our  land. 
Not  holds  the  king;  with  others,  whore,  I  fear, 
Bfott  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. 

EAn,  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Reg.  Why  is  this  reason'd  7 

Con.  Combine  t(4;ether  'gainst  tfie  enemy : 
For  these  •'omestie  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  a>  question  here. 

^/A.  Let  ns  then  determine* 

With  the  ancient  <^  war  on  oar  proeeedings. 

Ednu  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  teiK*^ 

Reg.  Sister,  youH  go  with  ns  ? 

Con.  No. 

Reg.  'TIS  most  convenient ;  pray  you,  go  with  ns. 

Con.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle:  lAoide.^  I  wiU  go.- 

A*  they  are  goin^  otA  enter  Edgar,  duguUed, 

Edg.  Ife'eryourgraeehadspeediwithmaBsopoMV 
Hear  roe  on^  woid. 

Alt*  ni  overtake  yon^— Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edm.  Reg.  Ooa.  Offlcer*^  Soidlen, 
and  Attendant*. 

Edg.  Befbre  yon  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it;  Wretehed  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there :  If  you  miscarry. 
Tour  business  of  the  worid  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  you ! 

Atb.  Stay  tin  I  have  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 

When  time  shaU  serrc,  let  but  the  hemU  cry, 
And  111  appear  again.  iExit. 

AUh  Why,  five  thee  wdl;  Iwilfo^riookfhypaper. 
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Se^nter  Bdmond* 


Bdnu  The  enemy'*  in  ricw.  draw  up  your  power*. 
Mere  \t  the  i^vm  of  their  true  strength  and  Toroe* 
Br  diligeMt  discovery ;— but  your  haste 
It  now  urs^  on  you.  ^ 

jU^  We  win  greet  the  time.  ZEA-it, 

Ettnu  To  both  theie  sisters  hare  I  sworn  my  lore  j 
Saeh  Jealous  of  the  other,  a>  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.    Which  of  them  shall  I  take  ? 
Both  ?  oiie .'  or  neither  ?  Neither  can  be  cnjoy'd. 
If  both  remain  alive:  To  take  tluj  widow, 
Sxaf  perate*.  makes  mad  her  &ister  Goneril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  skle. 
Her  husband  being  aUve.    Now  then,  weMl  use 
His ^MMintenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  domv' 
Ijdi  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  speedy  taking  off.    Asforthemerey 
"Whieh  be  intends  to  Lear,  and  to  Coidelia,— 
Tlie  Utttlc  done,  and  they  within  our  power, 
Shall  never  see  hi?  pardon;  for  my  state 
acaads  OBI  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  XExiU 

SCtKB  jr.- A  FfHdbehteeHthet»0  CampK    Alor- 

um  wifhin.   Enter,  vlth  drum  and  etl^iire,  Lesu-, 

Coraelia,midrt»elrFafW»;  ffurfeatwK!.   EnterEd- 

gar  QHd  Otovter. 

Edg,  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  tWi  tree 
Toe  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive : 
If  ever  1  return  to  you  again, 
ni  bring  you  comfort. 

Ch,  Grace  go  with  you,  sir  I  lExU  Edgar. 

Alarums ;  ajtervard*  a  EetreaU    Rt-cnter  Edgar. 

Edg^  Away,  old  maiv  give  we  thy  hand,  away ; 
lUng  Lear  hath  kist,  he  and  hia-da^ghter  ta'en: 
Gtve  DM  thy  hand,  oome  on.         t 

Ct*,  Ko  Airther,  sir ;  a  man  ma/  rot  even  here. 

Edg*  What, in  ill  thougliu again?  Men  must  endure 
Their  goii^r  hencf*,  even  as  their  eomiug  hither : 
Ripeness  is  alL    Come  on.  • 

G/c.  And  that*s  true  too.  iE.vtunt. 

SCtNE  III.^The  BriHsh  Camp  near  Dover,  En- 
ter, in  conquejd,  with  drum  mtdcotaun, Edmund; 
Lear  and  Cordelia,  as  prisoner*  ;  OJkerg^  Soldiers, 
&e. 

Jidm,  Some  officers  take  them  away :  Good  guard  j 
Vntih  their  great*n-  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  censure  them. 

Cor,  We  ore  not  Oie  first,         * 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incurred  the  worst* 
Pbr  thee,  opjimsed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself  eouM  else  ont-firown  fklse  fortuned  fVown.— 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daugiiters,  and  these  sisters  ? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no.  no  1  Come,  let's  away  to  prison : 
We  two  ak»e  will  sing  like  birds  iHlie  ea"  >: 
When  thoQ  dost  ask  roe  blessing,  IMl  kneel  dowp^ 
And  ask  of  thee  fbrgiveness:  So  we^ll  live, 
And  pniy,  and  sing,  and  tell  okl  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gildtid  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rqgues 
Talk  of  eourMtews ;  and  weMI  talk  with  them  too,— 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins ;  who's  in,  who^s  out  j— 
And  take  upon  us  the  myster}-  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  GodH  spies :  And  we'll  wear  out. 
In  a  wallM  prison,  packs  and  secu  of  great  ooes» 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 
Edm,  Take  them  away. 

Leorr.  Upon  such  sacrifieet,  my  Cocdelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  inoense.   Hare  Tcaught 

thee? 
He,  that  parts  osy  shall  bring  a  bcaod  from  heaven. 


And  fire  at  hdwe.  like  &UI.  WipetUaeei^: 
The  goujeers  slial]  devour  them,  llciih  and  AH. 
Ere  they  shad  make  us  weep:  well  see  f 

first. 
Corner  iExeuniLmeandCaatdS»,gmrdA 

Edm,  Come  hither,  eaptain ;  haik. 
Take  thou  this  note ;  iCiviag  a  faper,J  g^  UOaa 

them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advane*d  thee :  if  thou  doet 
As  this  instrucu  thee,  thoa>losC  aaake  thy  way 
To noUe fortunes:  Know thoa tiais.— that mesi 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tendetHninded 
Does  not  become  a  sword :— Thy  grenC  employvat 
Will  not  bear  question ;  either  say,  tbou^t  da\ 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Qfi,  m  do%  my  lord. 

Edm,  About  it i  and  write  happy,  whcsaibM Ik 
done. 
Mark,— I  say.  instantly ;  and  eairy  it  m^ 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

OJU  Icannotdrawaeart.nQrcatdcMdflatB: 
If  it  be  man's  woiic,  I  will  do  it.  If^- 

Ftourish,  Enter  Albany*  Oaoefil,  Bcshh  <#b^ 
end  Am*  itaMti 

Alb*  Sir.  yon  have  dmwn  t»day  yoor valiantsn* 
And  fortune  k>d  you  watt:  yau  have  tW  c 
Who  wcie  tbaoppoiioe*  of  tUa  day^  airife: 
We  do  require  die»n  of  ytm;  aa  to  i 
As  we  sbaU  find  tlwir  i 
Miay  equally  dewrmisic* 

Edm,    *  Sir,Itheiigl(ticfit 

To  send  the  oU  and  miserable  kin^ 
To  tome  retentkm,  and  appointej^jsnani ; 
Whose  age  has  ahanns  in  it,  whose  title  more. 
To  phMkthe  common  boeon  on  Ua  side. 
And  turn  our  impreasM  fauseet  in  ov  eyes 
Which  do  command  thenu    With  him  C  ae 


My  reason  alt  the  same ;  and  dtey  meteady 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  setsioo.    At  thh  dmr. 
We  sweat,  and  bleed :  the  fViend  hath  km  hh  ftiaid ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  die  bent,  are  eorsM 
By  those  that  feci  their  sharpness :- • 
The  question  of  CotdeHa,  and  her  (atheti 
Hequires  a  fitter  place. 

Atb,  s       Sir,  by  your  I 

I  hold  you  but  a  sutueot  of  chic  war« 
Not  as  a  bruther. 

Jleg*  Tliat's  at  we  Ktt  to  I 

Methinks.  our  pleasuoe  might  have  been  <l 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  « 
Bore  the  comraitsion  of  my  ptece  and  pecMB ; 
The  which  immediaey  may  well  staad  i^^ 
And  call  itself  your  brother. 

Con,  Not  so  hot* 

In  bis  own  graee  hedoth  cnit  himarlT, 
More  than  in  yonr  adnwettnem. 

Eeg,  Inmyrigl% 

By  me  invested,  be  cawpMis  the  best.  . 

Con,  That  were  the  most,  if  Ise  shonhl  litoliai  ftd 

Erg.  Jeeters  do  oft  prove  pniphets. 

Con,  HolKbelte! 

That  eye,  that  toU  you  so,  lookM  bat  a  squil 

Reg,  Lady,  I  am  not  well;  Hk  1  shooUancaac 
From  a  full  flowing  stomach.— Gemnl, 
Tike  thou  my  soklien,  prisoners,  patrimony ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me  3  tlie  walh«R  thine  s 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  erente  thee  hoe 
My  lord  and  i 
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^ft.  Tht  l»«loBe  Um  mfc  ia  im  good^mO. 

ZOm.  Nor  in  thine,  lonL 

Mfh.  Ila]f4doodedr«Uow,yct. 

Ay.  Let  the  dram  itrihc,snd  pcwe  my  tide  thiaei 
CTtfEdmond. 

Aib.  Stayyttt  hear  fmnnr-'Edmond,  lancitthce 
>n  m§mX  tBCMon  i  Mid,  tatbj  anctt, 
rhb  giUed  tevycnt  i^Pmnting  U  0<m.>-For  your 

•iaim,  fktrtitln; 
bar  it  in  the  intrreftofmy  wift ; 
Hi  ihe  ia  flub>eontncied  to  thii  loid, 
knd  f,  her  hnthandfCoDtrMlicc  your  ham. 
f  yon  «riU  mnry,  awke  your  love  to  me^ 
€y  Indy  ii  betpohe* 

Gofi.  Anintrrlodcl 

At^  Thoa  art  arm*d,  Gknter  >->Lef  the 

MNind: 
r  none  tantv  to  prato  upon  thy 
liy  heinoiM,  manilbt,  and  nauiy 
Vav  tt  my  pMce  t  {Thrwwktg  dtwH  o  jiMc]  m 

firove  it  on  thy  haart» 
i«  I  CMfec  hiaadi  dhoa  aft  in 


Jieg.  8iifc,0,iickl 

C«n.irnocnineVytraitpoi«Mi.  '[iMdt. 

Edm,  Thnt%  my  eichaage :  jThrmUng  dtmn  a 

jfl*ve.2  What  in  the  world  ho  'u, 
"bat  mmet  me  tmimr,  viHaitt^ike  he  Km  t 
iaii  by  thy  traropet :  he  that  dam  appraaeh, 
to  him,  on  yon,  (who  not  ?)  1  will  maintain 
dy  truth  and  hononr  flimly* 

Jllh,  AhemU^ho! 

Edm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald  I 

Alb.  TnM  to  thy  tingle  rirtue  {  for  thy  mUien, 
ill  levied  in  my  name,hairo  in  my  name 
Took  their  ditefaafye^ 

Reg*  Thiatieknets  grows  Upon  me» 

AUk  She  ii  yt  well  \  eonrry  her  to  my  tent. 

[£ai(  Began,  M 
rome  hither,  herald,— Let  the  ttnmpet  toond,— 


OjffL  Soond,  trumpet. 


[if  trumpet  Mundt, 


oetoUrtod4» 
If  any  nan  tf  qmtky^  or  itgm,  wMUn  tkt  lUu  ef 
he  oniisr,  wiUiMUiU^n  mpmi  Bdmund, Mt^pmwimH  | 
fClMrer^Hm  keieu  maii^Mtrait9r.  kt  ktmmppmr 
t  the  third  »9imd^  the  irm^ttt  OtU  bMiAkia 
^cfiet» 

Bdnu  Sound*  [1  Trumpet, 

Her,  Agk\n,  p  Trumpet. 

Uer,  Again.  (3  Trumpet, 

ITrumpet  answers  irttMn* 
Enter  Xdgar,  «ratf<  preceded  bif  •  Trumpet, 

ilk,  Atk.  him  hit  paryuw^  why  hnappMta 
Upon  dib  call  nVha  tnanpcc 

Uer,  Whttanywif 

tiott  name,  yinr  qoalliy  7  aad  why  yw  flMwcr 
riiii  pmeix  mmflMnal 

t,f,r,  Kmw,  my  name  b  tait  s 

ly  tnamn^  taodh  ha«»g"*w%  and  omAerM : 
tt\  am  1  nobb,  ai  the  adnmary 
I  am  eome  to  oopa  wfdml. 

Ai',,  WhSth  b  that  adffnary  i 

titf,  WhaTa  he,  that  apcaka  he  Sdmond  carl  of 
Gbattf? 

r^'/i.  liimadf  i-^Wh«t  m)*it  thon  to  him  ? 

lor 


Afr.  finvChfiwQfis 

That,  if  my^qpcceh  oflfend  a  noble  htait, 
Thy  aim.  may  do  thee  Jaatioe :  here  b  mine* 
BeMd,  it  b  the  pmikge  of  mine  hanoor^ 
My  oath,  and  my  preftaiian  .*— I  prateat^ 
Maugw  thy  atrnigth,  yonth,  pbMe,  and  eminenfle^ 
Despite  thy  victoo^woid,  and  fiie-new  foitonc^ 
Thy  Talour,  and  thy  heait,-^hoo  art  a  traiter : 
False  to  thy  goda,  thy  brachrr,  and  thy  fttfacr; 
Conspinmt  'gainst  thb  high  illoatrious  prinae ; 
And,  ftnro  the  ^xtrrmeit  upwaid  of  thy  hmd^ 
Tb  the  dmeent  and  dost  beneath  thy  ftet, 
A  most  tuad^putied  traitor.    Say  than,  X«, 
Thb  sword,  thb  ana,  and  my  bat  spirits,  an  hettt 
To  pro««  upon  Ay  heart,  whereto  I  tpeal^ 
Thonlicst. 

Edm.      In  wbdom,  T  abonld  aik  thy  name ; 
Bnt,  ainee  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  waiUke, 
And  that  thy -congoe  some  Vay  of  breeding  bicadb% 
What  lalb  and  nieely  I  might  well  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  diadam  and  spntnt 
Baek  do  I  tarn  them  tnasMs  ta  thy  taad  I 
With  the  helMMd  He  oVnvheim  thy  hemt ; 
Wbkh  (far  they  yet  ghnee  by,  ami  aeaiaely  hiiiiai) 
Thb  sword  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  way. 
Where  they  shall  mat  fbr  erer^Ttanqieta,  spade. 

lAlarums.   TheyJI^kU   Bdownd^Uteb 

Alh,  O  mm  him,  mre  himl  ' 

C:aa.  Thb  b  mere  praetie^^loater; 

By  the  hiw  of  arms,  thon  waat  not  bound  to  answer 
An  unknown  opposite ;  thoa  art  not  ranquidi^ 
Bnt  eoseaM  and  brgQiN. 

ilA.  8hac  yanr  montht  dame^ 

Or  with  thb  paper  Aalll  step  k  I— Hold;  snr  :* 
Thou  woiae  thaji  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil :— 
Ho  tearing,  lady ;  I  pendTe,  you  know  it. 
•  Xfii^es  the  tetter  f  BdnmaiL 

Gen.  Say,  iff  do ;  the  bws  are  mine,  not  thine? 
Who  shall  airaign  me  lbr*t  ? 

Alb.  Moatawnatronal 

Rnow*st  thon  thb  paper  ? 

Gen,  Askmenotwbntlknoww 

Aik  Oo  after  her :  ihe^  dcipemm ;  govcm  her. 

ITe  an  Officer^  whe  gees  etdL 
Rdm.  What  yon  hare  ehargM  me  whh,  that  have  I 


«e :  the  tinm  will  bring  b  oat: 
'TIS  past,  and  to  am  1 1  Bnt  what  ait  thou. 
That  hast  this  fortune  on  ate  f  If  thou  ait  nohlei 
I  do  foflgima  the^ 

£^.  LetH  csehange  ehaitey. , 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,'Bdmuad  \ 
If  moiB,  the  more  thou  bast  wiongM  me. 
My  name  b  Bdinr,and  thy  fhther^  som 
The  goda  are  juac  and  of  oar  pleasant  rleee 
Mahe  inatrumentu  to  seouige  ua : 
The  dark  and  vieioua  phoe  where  thee  he  got; 
Coat  him  hb  eyea. 

Edm.  Thoa  hvtapeken  light,  niatrae; 

The  wheel  beomeAilleirele;  lamheie. 

Mb,  Mpchmigbt,  thy  rery  fCk  did  praphcef 
A  royal  noblenem :— I  most  embraee  ihee^ 
Ltt  sonow  split  my  heart,  if  erw  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  Alher  I 

Edg.  Woithyptinee» 

IknovitweB. 

Alb.  Wh«falmaBymihidyaamirf 

Hoar  have  yea  known  the  ndaerim  of  yaor  ftihrr  ? 

£4r*  By  musing  ihc«^njhMd.-ftUabgkftile^ 
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And,  wiMi  'tiamU,  Q,  tlttt  my  hefrt  woyJd  boml- 
The  faleodr  pndMttion  to  «iM|»» 
Tbst  fbUuwM  me  to  nrtir,  (O  oar  Iitw'  fWoeliiai»i 
TImt  whii  the  inln  of  dmtli  wi'd  hourly  dk^ 
lUtherthandieoCoiioe!)  tsnglii  me  to  ikift 
Into  »  m«l«mii^  »«■  5  to  Mmmc  »  •embhneo 
TlMit  Twy  dogs  dttd«klM  r  •»!  m  H»ii  hriwt 
Met  I  my  ftther  whh  hU  Meeding  ringi, 

Their  piwiwM  •»»«•■«»  lo*  5  »'•«*'*•  «"*• 
Ud  him.hegg\l  forhiro,mv^liimfnimde«p«r5 

Never  (O  fimit!)  fefwd\l  myielf  mito  Wm« 
Until  wrae  half  hour  pMl»  whM  1  WW  •no'U, 
Hot  t«w»  though  hopinf.  of  thw  good  MMCem. 
I  Mic'd  Ido  Mwiafcond  from  flwi  to  ImC, 
ToWl  him  my  pilstimi«e  r  Bot  hU  flawed  U«rt» 
f  Alack,  too  wieak  die  conflict  to  support !)  ' 
»Twi»t  iwo  cstROca  of  paawm,  Joy,  and  grief, 
Banttmitiogly. 

^cftB,  ITu*  speech  of  3fOiur»l»Uimov  dm 

A  nd  diall,  pendiante,  do  good :  but  HW»k  joa  oo  J 
Too  look  as  foa  h«l  •omcthing  more  to  my. 

Alb,  U  then  be  moie,  monc  woeful,  hold  itin  i 
For  I  am  almott  icwly  lo  djuolve, 
ncWM«ortbi«.  .^ 

E4g.  *"»«  *<»«W  hare  •oemM  a  period 

To  mdh  at  lore  not  iocrow ;  but  another. 
To  amplify  toomucb,  would  make  much  more, 

'  And  top  extremity. 
'Wlviltt  I WM  big  in  elanumr,  came  there  a  man. 

Who  buTing  leen  me  in  my  wont  eiute, 
Shnnn'd  my  abhorrM  society  i  but  then,  finding 
\irho  'twas  that  so  endur'd,  with  his  strong  ann» 
He  (ksteaM  on  my  neck,  and  bellowM  oat 
As  hfc'd  burst  hcan» ;  threw  him  on  my  father : 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him, 
That  erer  ear  roceiVd,  which  ui  recouniing 
Hit  grief  grew  puisuint,  and  the  strings  of  life 

Began  to  crack :  Twice  Uicn  the  trumpet  sounded, 

And  there  1  left  him  tnmcM. 
^l^  But  who  was  this? 

£4g,  Kent,  sir,  the  bonishM  Kent ;  who  in  disguise 

FollowM  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 

Improper  for  a  slave. 

Bnttr  «  CentUman  hutUy,  roUh  a  hlaady  knijt. 

Can.  Help!  help!  ahclp!      .  ,  ^^  ,   , 

^rf-  What  kind  of  help  ? 

Am.  Speak,  m«n. 

Edg,  What  means  that  bloody  knife  ? 

C^,  nTis  hot,  it  smokes; 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— 

jl^  Who,  roan  ?  speak. 

Crne.  Your  hdy,  sir,  your  lady :  and  her  sUter 
By  her  is  poisonM ;  she  confesses  it. 

Edm*  I  was  contracted  to  them  both;  all  w»ec 
How  marry  in  an  instant. 

ASb.  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead  !— 
TluB  judgement  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us  trwnble, 
Touches  u»  not  with  pity.  i^xit  Gentlemnn. 

filler  £enU 


-Scott  tho«liD»44ceC  KeM  ? 

[The  btdief  ^Goo.  oarf  B«g.  trein^gM  m. 
JTenf.  Alaek;  why  thos? 

j^tfMi.  Tet  Edmund  was  bdovM ; 

The  one  the  otfier  poJsonM  ftt  my  mh^ 
And  after  slew  hervHf. 
Alb.  Even  so.*Cov«r  their  fheee. 
Etim.  IpMrtforlifb:-8ometp»dlmewi»d^ 
Despite  of  mnse  own  nature.    «tuickly  send,— 
Be  brief  in  lt,-«o  the  ooslle:  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  Ufe  of  Uar,  a•dollConleaa:- 
Nay,  send  in  timo.* 
ABh  Run.  run,  O.  run— 

£«<ff.  To  who,  my  bird  .*-Who  haa  the  oBee  ?  «* 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Ednu  WeU  thought  on;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  ibe  eaptmn.  ^„   ,  „._ 

Alb,  Haste  thee,  for  thy  lifis.  C^**  *^- 

Edm.  He  hath  eommisaioAfrom  iky  wife  and  mt 
To  hang  Coidelia  in  the  priaosi.  and 
To  ky  enc  blanie  upon  her  own  despair. 
That  she  fonfid  Herself. 
Alb.  Thegodidefl»dh«!  Bear  him  hesieea-k^. 
[Bdnnnd  U  btrne  / . 
EnUr  Lmt,  vith  Cordelia  dtad  tn  hUarmM;  EAiw, 
qfflcer,  and  athtrs. 
Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl  !-4>,  yon  aw  ■ea  rf 


^flg.  Here  comet  Kent,  sifc 

Alb.  O !  it  is  be. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  CompWmtfH 
Whicli  very  manners  4irges. 

KenL  *  •"» «®"»® 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  nigbt  i 

Is  he  not  hero .' 

Alb,  Owat  thing  of  us  forgot  !— 

Speak,  Edmund,  wfaeK's  the  long  ?  whI  wbeM*ft  Ctr^ 
dei{a^ 


Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  rd  use  ibera  » 
That  heaven's  vault  diouM  ciack:-0.  she  bg-tfis 

ever!— 
I  kiiw  when  one  is  dead. and  when  one  Eves; 
She's  dead  as  earth  :-Lend  me  a  lookiog^gtw ; 
If  that  her  brtaith  will  mist  or  stain  the  wmt. 
Why,  Uien  she  lives.  .,._., 

jf ^.  Is  this  the  piomis  d  end  ? 

Edg,  Or  image  of  that  hofwr  ? 

Alb.  Fallraadl**. 

Lear,  This  feather  stifi;  she  liv«  I  if  it  be  so, 
It  is  a  chance  that  does  redeem  ak  sorrows 

That  ever  I  have  felt. 
jCent,  O  my  good  master!    lKm>^-h 

Lear.  Pr^ythee,  away. 

gjig,  Tb  nobte  Kent,  yoor  fr** 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  m«tA?*CT,  tmia«  slU 
I  misht  have  sav'd  her ;  now  sheN  gone  for  eier  I- 
Coidelia,CoKleiia,smyalitxk.   lia! 
¥n»i  kt  thou  say%l  J-rHer  voice  was  eww  ssft, 
Goitk,  and  tow ;  an  eaaellent  thing  in  wnBaB^- 
I  kiU<d  the  stove  that  w«#  a  bnagtog  ihe» 
Q^. 'TIS  true*  my  kads,  he  did. 
tear.  Did  I  ■«.  feto  ? 

1  have  seen  die  day,  with  my  good  Wting  fayWaa 
I  would  have  iimde  them  skip :  1  am.okl  non. 
And  the«  same  crosses  spoil  mc— Who  arc  jua? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'thc  best  t-PU  te^l  you  mk^- 

Kent.  If  fortune  brtg  of  two  she  tov^  and  hsai 
One  of  them- we  bdiold. 
Lear.  This  is  adull  sight?  Aro  yM  oat  Keat- 
Kent.  Tlwimme;  your servmit Kent:  Wherei«r« 

tervttnt  Caiui  ^ 
Lear.  He's  a  good  ftllow,  I  aa»  tsB  ye«  thsa; 
Hem  itrike,  and  qnickly  too  t-He^s  drod  aid  row* 
Keta.  Ko^ nsf  good tocdf  lam  tlm vwy  miar 
Uar,  ni  see  that  strnighu 
Kent.  That,  from  your  fitttofdafcsanro «•«*«:• 
Have  fidtowM  your  sad  Mefis. 
Ifgr.  YnnarowTtooftchitf-T 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  elie;  aUV  •heerteiB, d«i, -^ 
deadly*^ 
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Your  eldest  dsagibtcn  fiMm  fiM^MQunkVI  thtmwJTCB, 

And  desfieTatdy  are  dead. 

Lfar,  Ay,  m  I  diiidc 

>f  £fr.  He  knows  not  wbat  he  «yt ;  and  raio  k  is 

That  we  piesat  as  to  him* 
£4^.  Yerr  bootless. 

Enter  an  Qgkar* 

QffL  IWmnnd  is  dead,  my  losd. 

^ib.  ThatH  hct  a  tiifle  tee^ 

Tou  lords,  and  noble  ftiendi,  know  our  intent* 
What  comfort  to  tliis  sreat  decay  may  eooieb 
Shall  be  apiUicd :  For  us,  we  will  retigu, 
Durini;  the  life  of  this  old  majesty,  * 

To  him  our  absolnte  power:— Yoo,  to  your  rights; 

CXvEdKarafMfKeDt. 
With  boot,  and  soeh  addition  as  your  koooon 
Have  more  than  merited^-All  IHends  shall  laste 
The  wrages  of  thdr  Tirtoe,  and  all  Ibes 
like  ctip  of  their  doerrinipu—O,  see,  tee  1 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hanged  f  Hot,  no^  no  lift: 
Why  should  a  dog,  a  hone,  a  lat,  have  life, 
And  thou  no  birath  at  all  ?  O,  thou  wihoooe  no  more 
Vereri  ncrer,  oe^'cr,  oercr,  nercr  I— 


Fny  yoQ,  undo  tlus  button.   Thank  yon,  sirw»> 
Do  you  see  this  >  Loak  on  herHooki-kerllpir- 
Looktheteilookthere.'—  IBeiHfg. 
B4g.                     H«ftints:~MykNd,myloid,-- 
X^raf.  Break,  heart ;  I  pr»ythee,  hicakl 
£<(r*                                          I.ookttp,myloid. 
Kent,  Vex  not  his  gboM :  O,  let  him  pass  1  He  hates . 

That  wtwld  upon  the  nok  af  this  ftagh  Wild 
Stretch  jiim  oat  kmger. 

£<^*  O,  lie  b  gone,  indeed. 

Kent.  Ike  wonder  is,  he  hath  cndnrM  so  ki«: 
He  but  usmrp^  kis  life. 

Mb.  Bear  them  fiiom  henee.— Our  pcettatliaalacM 
Isgeaefolwoeb   Fiiendsofmy  soul,  yoo  twain 

[3V  Xentmuf  C4gae> 
Bute  in  tkis  realm,  and  thf  9Mr*d  stttt  fustain. 

Kent,  I  have  a  jooraey,  sir,  shortly  to  gO| 
My  master  ealls,  and  I  must  not  say,  no. 

if/ft.  The  weight  of  this  sad  time  we  diQil  obey ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  my. 
The  oldest  hath  borne  most ;  we,  that  are  yoong, 
Shall  ne^-er  see  so  mach,  nor  Kve  so  teng. 

Xtxtunff  nrith  a  dad  nutrih* 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


FfiRSOMS  KEPAXSENTBD. 


CkkuiiVyktnff  Denmark.     ^ 
lianitet,  fntatke  Jhrmer^  and  nephew  to  tAeptttcnt 

jMoffSoi,  <«rtf  Ckamkerlain, 
HoK»Uo,  fVitnd  <•  Uamtet. 

VohimMid,     "1 

OuikkiM(mi,J 
Otriek,  o  cwrtier, 
Amthgr  Cnmkr* 
A  i^-ieiC 


Fninciaeo,  a  sotd'en 

Reyuaidu,  tei-vatU  to  Poionitu* 

A  Captain. 

An  Jbubatmier. 

Cham  t^Hamht'tfidher. 

FortinbniH^fiiice  if  Norway, 

Oertnide,  qnetn  of  Denmark,  and  mother  ofRamkL 
Opbelkf  daaghter  ofPvloniuo. 

I  Lardc,  Ladle*,  ^ffkert^  SoUOero^  Plai/ero^  Gnne^lMg' 
'      gjtrt^  Sailortt  Mct^tgertt  and  other  AttendgntH 

SCENE,  Elsinore, 


ACTL 

9CZNZ  U^EUimre.   A  Platform  he/kre  the  Cofde. 
Ttnatdiita  on  hie  ptt.   Enter  taMm^BKomcda* 

Eemardo, 

Frwu  Hty,MM«criM:  ftiod,«]idimlbld 

YoondC 

Ber»     Loog  lire  the  Jdnirr 

Ftan,  Bttnutlo? 

Mer.  Ha. 

Jtvu.  Tott  come  niott  tareAiUf  upoo  yvmr  hoar. 

Ber,  *Tis  now  ttruek  twiJve }  pat  thee  to  bed, 


Pran,  For  this  iclieC  n«eb  thiakt ;  *tit  bidireold, 
And  I  am  nek  at  bcvL 

JBfr.  HiTe  yon  had  qoiiec  goaid  I 

Pran,  Not  a  mooae  stiiriiig* 

JBcTa  Well,  good  nvht* 

Xf  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  MareeUui, 
The  livab  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  hattc» 
Enter  Uansia  and  UtKOku, 

fhuu  I  think,  I  hear tfeeab-Staiyi»  ho!  Who  is 
thefe? 

Jbr.  Friends  to  this  groinid. 

Jfar.  And  lirsemen  to  tlhe  OaBc. 

Fran*  Give  yon  good  nif^ 

Mar,  0,ftiewcU,haaeitiol£er: 

IVhehathroBerMyoQ? 

From.  Bemacdo  bath  my  plaee. 

Olve  yoQ  good  nis^t.  lExa  Vranciseo. 

Mar.  HoBa!  Beruardo! 

Bcr.  Soy, 

-WhM, is Rcratio  there?     ' 

Jm^  a  pieee  oThnn* 

Ber,  Weleome,  Hdntio ;  weleome,  good  MatveHui. 

Sat.  What,  hw  thb  thiqgivpeafll  ^gmio  to«ifl$ht? 


A0>.  Ihaven 

Mar.  Hocatio  mys,  *tis  botoarihntajy ; 
And  wiU  not  let  belier  take  hold  ofhim, 
ToQChiiig  this  dkvaded  tight,  Hwieeieenofttit 
Therefore  I  h^te  entreated  him  along. 
With  tti  to  wateh  the  mtnoiet  of  thit  night ; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  eome. 
He  nmy  approre  our  eyet,  and  spea^  to  it. 

Uor,  Tush  J  tush !  *twiU  not  appear. 

Ber,  Sit  down  avhflet< 

And  let  us  onee  again  assail  yoor  ran, 
That  are  so  IbrtiOed  against  <wr  siory, 
Wliat  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

J7«r«  Well,  sit  wt  down, 

And  kt  us  hear  Benaudo  speak  of  this. 

Ber,  Last  night  of  all. 
When  yon  same  star,  thai*s  westward  flam  the  poloi 
Had  made  his  ecMine  to  illome  that  part  of  ktarcn 
Where  now  it  bums.  MaredhM^  and  myseU; 
The  bett  then  beating  one,^     - 

Mar,  Feaee,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it  coMa 
againl 

Enter  Choot, 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure,  like  the  king  thafk  dead. 

Mar^  Thou  art  a  schobir,  speok  to  it,  Horatio. 

Ber.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king.'  roaric  it,  Honuio. 

Uor.  Moot  Kke  :-it  harrows  me  with  fvar,  and 
wonder. 

Ben,  It  would  be  spoke  to. 

itar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  marp*st  this  time  of  nigH  . 
Together  with  that  fair  and  wariike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  (^liariul  Dunmark 
Did  sometimes  mareb?  by  heaven  I  charge  thee,  speak* 

Mar.  Itisoflended. 

Ber,  See !  it  stalks  away. 

Bar,  Stay ',  sprak :  speak  t  charge  theis,  spc^k. 

lExitChoH. 
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Mar,  Tii  gone,  aitd  will  not  answer. 
Bcr.  How  now,  Homtio?  you  treroWe,  and  look  i«k; 
b  not  tbii  aometbinir  more  than  fantasy  ? 
Uriiat  think  you  of  it  I 

liar,  Befove  my  God,  I  might  not  thl»  believe, 
Witlurat  the  tensible  and  true  avouch 
orsuaeawiieyet. 
Jtfor.  It-it  Mt  like  die  hfoK? 

Bar.  Aa  thon  art  to  thyself: 
S«eb  wiftlhe  very  armour  he  had  on, 
irhen  Ve  titt  ambkioas  Norway  eombatcd  ; 
aoftwa^l  he  oocei  wheoi  in  an  angry  |Mrk, 
He  smote  the  sledded  Pokek  oo  the  iee. 
Tbstimnfiie. 

Jfar.  ThM,twieehelbre,and  jumpatthisdead  hoar, 
With  martial  stalk,  hath  he  gone  by  onr  watch* 
Uar*  In  what  paxtictilar  thouglit  to  work,  I  know 
noc; 
Bat,  in  the  jprass  and  scope  of  mine  opinion, 
Tliia  bodes  some  si^nuigc  tnxption  to  our  state. 

JTor.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  be  thatkmyvs, 
"Why  this  same  strict  and  most  obKTvant  vatch 
Somghtly  toils  the  sabject  of  the  land  .' 
Jkad  why  aoeb  daily  cad  of  hcaxen  eaanaA, 
And  IbseieB  mart  fbr  implements  of  war ; 
Why  soeh  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Boet  not  divide  the  Sunday  fh>m  the  week  : 
Wlmt  might  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
ItaCh  JMke  the  night  joimJahouicr  with  thedi^4 
Who  isX  that  can  inform  me  ? 

Hot.  That  can  I ; 

;At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.   Our  last  king. 
Whose  iinai*e  even  but  now  appeared  lo  os. 
Was,  as  you  kno)^,  by  yortinU-as  of  Xuiu*y, 
Thcieto  prick*d  oa  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
SnM  to  the  combat ;,  in  which  our  vaiiaut  liumlet 
^or  so  this  «ide  of  oar  known  wurlU  estcetu*d  himj 
Bid  clay  dits  Fortiobras  ;  who,  by  a  sealM  compact, 
Well  ratified  by  law,  and  heraldry. 
Did  forfeit,  with  hu  life,  all  those  his  lands, 
Which  he  stood  sux'd  oi;  to  the  conqueror : 
AgMUt  the  witidi,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  king  ;  which  h^  retamU 
To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbi-as, 
nhdheheeDTanqoisher;  as,  by  the  uune^eo-niort. 
And  coniaflr  «f  the  f^ticle  deslgnM, 
Bis  feU  to  Hamkt :  :»Iow,  kir,  young  FostlntNas, 
pfnrawpcDved  mettle  hot  and  full, 
HoOi  in  Use  akiRf  of  Norvay.faece  and  tbare, 
SharkM  19  a  lis«  of  iKidlett  Rsolutes, 
itop  Ibod  Old  diot  to  some  enterprize 
'That  hatha  stomach  in\;  which  is  no  other 
/A*  Hdoth  wdl  oppffuc  (into  onr  stat«h) 
Bot  to  pceover  of  ut.  by  strong  hand, 
And  terms  compalutory,  those  YoreAid  lands, 
80  by  hb  &ther  knt :  And  this,  I  take  it, 
|s  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations  ; 
The  source  of  this  our  watch  ;  and  the  chief  head 
^this  post<haste  and  romnge  in  the  land. 
An*.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  bat  even  to  : 
Well  may  it  sort,  that  thb  portentous  tigure 
Comes  anned  through  our  watch ;  so  like  the  king 
That  was,  and  is,  tlie  question  of  thiae  wars. 

Bor,  A  roote  it  is,  to  trouble  the^ind*s  ej-e. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  graves  stood  tenantleu,  and  the  kheetcd  dctfd 
Did  squeak  at>d  gibber  in  the  Roman  streiU. 

i^  itftr*  w^  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood, 


Disasters  in  the  shn ;  and  ^noitt  star, 
Upon  whoK  influence  19e|rtaar^  empiie  rtnls, 
Was  sick  abnost  to  doomsday  Wit'i  cdipsc 
And  even  the  like  proenrse  of  fteree  eveats, 
As  harttngers  preoeding  stiH  die  fhcn, 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  eoming  00.— 
Hav^e  heaven  and  earth  together  d 
Unto  omr  climotoret  and  eoontryfacB^ 

gcfutter  GhuU 
But,  soft  rbehohl!  kk,  where  it  eomes  agiin ! 
ni  oRNs  it,  thoagh  it  blast  me.-«tay,  ittaai«f 
If  dhou  hatt  any  MKind,  or  OK  of  voiee, 
Speak  to  me: 

If  there  he  any  good  thing  to  he  done. 
That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  graca  to  nc. 
Speak  to  me: 

If  thoa  art  privy  to  thy  coantry's  &tr. 
Which,  happily,  foreknowiag  may  avoid, 
O,  speak! 

Or,  ii'thoo  hMt  nphooxded  in  thy  file 
Extorted  traaiore  in  die  womb  of  eozti. 
For  wfaieh,  they  say,  yoa  spirits  oft  walk  hi  deiO, 

Speak  of  it  :-stay,  and  speak.— Stop  it,  Msitdto. 
iiar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  widi  my  ponizaa^ 
Hot,  Do^  if  it  will  not  stand. 
jBer.  'Tishere! 

Jlisis'TfegaBel    -  [lAO^ 

We  do  it  wnoog,  being  so  imgestical, 
i  To  offer  it  the  show  of  vioknce  ; 
For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulncrahle, 
Apd  our  vain  blows  makciou»  mockery. 
Ber,  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  cock  m»* 
Uw.  And  dien  it  started  Ukeagoikytina; 
Upon  the  ftiorfol  anmmons«    IhavohP^ 
11jc  cock,  that  is  the  trumpd  to  the  mdrn, 
I  Doth  Willi  his  lofty  and  sbrill-sounding  thnat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  wocBsag, 
Whetlier  in  tea  or  fines,  in  earth  or  tir. 
The  extiavagaot  and  erring  ^irit  hies 
To  his  confine  :  and  of  the  troth  hooQ 
'£\m  present  olqtob  mode  probation. 

Mar,  It&ded  on  tlic  crowing  of  the  cock. 
SomeMty,  that  ever  'gohm  that  teaaon  eoaaei 
Wfaeicnn  oar  Saviour^i  birth  b  eclefanttd, 
This  bird  of  dawning  siugeth  all  night  loag : 
,  And  then,  they  say«ao  spirit  dares  siiraNoidj 
I  The  nighu  are  wholesome ;  then  no  |dMictsiiA% 
No  flnry  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  10  chaon, 
I  So  halk>w*d  and  so  gracioot  is  the  time. 
I     ^9r.  So  have  I  heard,  and  do  in  pan  beBcn  it 
I  But,  look,  the  mom,  in  russet  mandedad, 
I  Walks  «\ar  thedewof  yon  high  eastern  IiU): 
!  Break  we  our  watch  ap;  and,  by  ny  advice, 
\  Let  us  io^^art  what  out  have  ssea  tonight 
,  Unto  young  Hamlet :  fo'-,  upon  my  life, 
I  IVif  spirit,  dumb  to  ns,  will  ipeak  to  Ida  • 
I  Do  you  consent  we  sbail  acquaint  him  with  '»i 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  flttia^  ear  doty  ? 

Mar*  LatVdoVI  Pi»T  *»  *»1  ^  thi^mofuiafta* 
Where  we  shall  fiod  him  most  eoaveniMl*  C^^^^^ 

SCE^E  Ih-hihe  trnne,  A  Rata  tf  As'f  '■  '^ 
iame.  Enter  the  King,  Huepn,  Htmlrt,  1*°^ 
Laertes,  VokSmand,  Comdidt,  L»rrff|  «"^  ^*** 
nntu 

King'  Thoufsh  yetof  Uas^irt  our  dear  tajAej*^^**^ 
The  memory  be  gteen ;  and  that  itusWtow  _ 
To  hear  ^.ir  bcomia  g?cki;  ttid  our  whgkl*«8» 
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To  be  emrtnwtcd  in  OM  braw  of  iKM  t 
Yet  so  lUr  hath  cfiaeRlki^  foiifhtinth  naturae 
That  we  wfth  wiien  wrow  think  on  him, 
Together  with  icoiemhraiiee  of  ounelvefc 
Therefure  our  MNnetime  titter,  now  our  qnooi, 
The  iinperinl  Joimxea  of  this  wnrlike  ataUx, 
HaTc  we,  as  Hweie,  with  «  defimted  joy,— 
With  one  aaspieioui,  and  one  druppini^  ere ; 
With  mirth  in  fonenl,  and  with  dirge  in  naiMiee, 
In  equal  Mate  m-eighing  delight  and  dole,— 
Tairentowife:  nor  have  we  herein  htfr\l 
Tour  better  wijdoBr«,  whieh  have  freely  gone 
With  thit  aAnr  alonff  :-For  all,  our  thanki. 

Now  followi,  that  you  know,  youqg  Fortinhna,— 
HbUing  ft  weak  nippoMd  of  our  vrocth ; 
Or  thinking,  by  our  kite  dear  brother'i  death. 
Our  ftate  to  be  di^otntand  out  of  Ihune, 
Colleagued  with  thb  dream  of  bit  advantage, 
He  hath  not  failM  to  perter  us  with  menagie^ 
Impovtini^  the  mvonder  of  thoie  Innds 
Lost  by  his  fhther,  with  all  bands  of  hw. 
To  our  most  raliant  bratber.r-So  mvdk  Ibr  him* 
Now  for  ooitelf,  and  fbr  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  moch  the  business  b;  We  have  kci«  wnc 
To  Nor«-ay,  onele  of  young  Fortlnbias,— 
Who.  impotent  and  bed«M.  scareely  bean 
or  this  his  nephew^  puiposcs,— to  sopprem 
His  further  gait  hereiBt  in  that  the  lerieo, 
The  lists,  and  fbl]  proportboi,  are  all  mada 
«4|nt  of  his  snbiectr-and  we  here  dctpatah 
Von,  good  Condins,  and  yon,  Tohimandp 
For  btaren  of  this  giceting  to  old  Norway ; 
Giving  to  you  no  fbrther  penooal  power 
To  business  with  the  Ung,  room  than  the  mope    • 
Of  these  dilated  articles  alkiw. 
Fanfwell ;  and  let  youf  haste  eommend  yoar  duty* 

Cor.  Vol,  in  that,  and  all  thi^gs^nill  we  ihow  ov 
doty. 

Kif^»  We  doobt  it  nodiing ;  hcaitily  flixewelL 

lEjceunt  Voltimand  ami  CiyneliQi. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what*s  the  news  with  you  ? 
You  told  us  of  some  suit ;  What  is*l,  Laertes  I 
You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
Aiid  lose  your  Toice ;  What  would^  ibou  beg^  I«ettes 
That  shall  not  be  my  ofR;r,  not  thy  asking  ? 
The  head  is  not  more  natire  to  the  heart. 
The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth. 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Deomark  to  thy  lather. 
What  wonldsc  thou  hare,  Laertes  ! 

Lacr.  My  dread  hnd, 

Your  leave  and  &TOQr  to  retnm  to  France ; 
From  whence  though  willingly  1  aame  to  Dennuurl^ 
To  show  my  duty  in  your  coronatioa ; 
Yet  now,  I  mutt  confess,  that  duty  done^ 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  agafai  toward  Fmnce, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gmeious  leave  and  paidoo. 

King.  Have  you  your  fatherh  leave?  What  says  Po- 
kmius? 

Ptl.  He  hath,  my  knd,  wrong  ftom  me  my  slow 
leave, 
By  labottfMme  petition :  and,  at  last. 
Upon  his  will  I  sealM  my  hard  consent : 
I  do  bese««h  you,  giTc  him  leave  to  go. 

King,  Ttkt  thy  fair  hour,  Laertes ;  time  be  thine, 
And  thy  best  graces ;  spend  it  at  thy  wiU^— 
But  now,  my  cotnin  Hamlet,  and  luy  son,— ^ 

//am.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  le«  tlian  kind* 

King,  now  is  Jt  that  the  eloods  trill  hang  on  you  ? 
t/'iri.  Not  su.  my  \ojA,  I  am  too  much  i'lhc  «un. 


jgMen.  GoodBndtCfttMthif  Bii^aBdoolBBf 

And  kt  thane  eye  hMk  like  a  ftiend  on  Dauaail 
Do  not,  fbr  elrer,  widi  thy  vailed  lida, 
SfOk  Ibr  thy  ndMe  Ihiker  in  the  dust : 
Thoo  know^  *tis  eommon  \  all,  that  B^  mnst 
PassHtir  through  ratmv  to  eternity. 

Hontm  Ay,  madam,  it  is  eoraoMMi. 

Siueen.  Ifltbe^' 

Why  seems  it  so  partiealar  witk  thee  ? 

Bam,  Sceass, madam !  nay,itts;  IkaowoDti 
*Tis  not  alone  BOy  inkf  eiook,  good  mother. 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  blade, 
Nor  windy  sospiration  of  lbte\l  biealk, 
No,  nor  the  fmitfal  river  in  the  eye, 
Nor  the  d^ieeied  hariottr  of  tha  Tisage, 
Together  whh  all  Arms,  modes,  shows  of  giief, 
That  can  denote  me  traly 
Fbr  they  are  acthms  that  a  man  might  pby 
But  I  have  that  within,  whkk  paaseth  show; 
These,  hot  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 

King.  TIs  sweet  and 


To  give  these  mooniBg  dntits  to  ynar  Ihlher: 
But,  yon  most  know,  year  Other  loot  a  fltther  ; 
That  ftther  lost,  lost  his;  and  the  saoriver  baaad 
In  filial  obligation,  ftr  some  term 
To  do  obaequioQs  sofrssrs  Bm  to  perserar 
lo  obstinate  eondolement,  is  a  eourse 
Of  impious  stnbbonmess ;  His  unmanly  griefs 
It  shows  a  will  most  ineonvet  to  bcnven ; 
A  heart  oalbnilicd,or  ndnd  impatient ; 
An  understanding  simple  and  unaehoolM  t 
For  wbtt,  we  know,  must  he^  and  it  as  ooauaoft 
Aa  any  the  moot  vulgar  thing  to  seme, 
Why  shoaM  we,  in  oor  peevish  oppodtian. 
Take  it  to  hcvt  ?  Fye  I  *llo  a  IhMh  10  hettwi, 
A  fhnlt  agaioat  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature, 
To  reason  most  absuid ;  whose  common  theme 
U  draih  of  Ihthert,  and  who  atUI  hath  cried, 
Fkom  the  fiiat  eotse,  till  he  that  died  to-day, 
ThUmuabef,    We  pcay  yon,  throw  to  earth 
Thb  unpmvailangr  woe ;  and  think  of  as 
As  of  a  Ikthrr :  for  let  the  worid  take  aota. 
Yon  are  the  most  immediate  to  onr  thrane; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  hwe 
llian  that  which  dearest  ftther  bears  hb  son. 
Do  I  impait  toward  you.   Fur  yoor  intent 
In  Rtiing  back  to  school  in  Wittenbetg', 
It  b  most  retrograde  to  oor  desiic  s 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bcsKl  you  to  remnin 
Herr,  in  the  cheer  and  oomfbrt  of  our  eye, 
Oor  ohieilett  courtier,  eoQsin,and  oor  son. 

Queen.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  pnycn,  Han- 
bt; 
I  pni7  thee,  stay  with  ns,  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Aiom.  I  shall  in  all  my  hest  obey  yon.  madam. 

King,  Why,  *tjs  a  bring  and  a  lair  reply ; 
Be  as  oonelf  in  Denmark.— Madam,  come ; 
Thb  gentle  and  unforcM  aceoid  of  Hamlet 
Siu  smiling  to  my  heart  \  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocund  health,  tlwt  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
But  the  gnat  aacnon  to  tixe  donds  shall  tell ; 
I  Atid  the  king's  lottic  the  heaven  shall  bruit  a^a'n, 
Re^peaking  cartlily  thunder*    Coote  away. 

iExewU  King,  Qiteen^  Lord*,  ^t,  PoU>nin« 
•nd  Laertes. 

Ham.  O,  that  Oils  too  too  mlid  flesh  wouhl  hmU,  . 
Thaw,  ami  resolve  iisrlf  into  a  dtw  I 
Or  that  the  Kn  rbiting  had  not  flx'd 
Hw  canon  'guiim  v  ir«laii|;iiteri  r>  Cndl  O  GiMi; 
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How  wtuft  ttftte,  flail  MWl  vspnAtaMe 

Seem  ta  me  all  the  luea  of  thM  world ! 

FfPonH!  Ofjre!  Hit  an  unveeded  garden. 

That  groan  to  teed ;  thiaff*  nmk,  an4  graM  in  oatawt 

t^M•en  U  mewlr.    Iliatit  ihoiiUooqie  totliU! 

But  two  months  dead  .'-aajr,  Boc  fo  loacli,  DOC  two ; 

So  net-llent  a  kinff ;  that  am,  to  thif, 

Hnxtion  th  a  satyr :  to  lovinir  to  my  mother. 

That  he  might  not  beieem  the  wiodt  of  beavim 

Vidt  her  fine  too  roughly.    Heaven  and  earth  1 

llq«t  I  remember  ?  why,  the  wo«ld*hanf  ou  him. 

As  if  inemise  of  appetite  had  grofwn 

By  whatitfi-doo:  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 

Let  m«  not  think  on*t;— Prailty,  thy  name  is  woman  !— 

A  little  month ;  or  ere  those  dioes  were  oU, 

ITith  which  she  folkiwVI  my  poor  fhthet's  body, 

Like  Kiohe,  alt  tews  ^— why  she,  even  sbe^— 

0  hfaren  I  a  beast,  that  wants  iBseootse  oT  reason, 
Woold  bare  mourned  kuifr^<->maiTicd  with  my  nnde ; 
My  <kther*s  hroilw ;  but  no  more  like  my  ftiher, 
ThanltoHereules:  WiUunamoitth; 

Xre  yn  the  salt  ofmost  nnrightebai  tears 

Had  left  the  flOshi^g  in  her  gaUed  eyes. 

She  married  M>. most  wiaked  speed,  to  post 

With  such  destnicy  to  inaestuoos  sheets! 

It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  eome  to,  9oad  t 

Bat  break,  my  heart ;  fbr  Imaothoidaiytongnef 

ErOer  Horatio,  Bernardo,  and  Maroellos* 
Hot,  Hail  to  yoor  locdship ! 

Horatio,— or  I  do  fbcfet  myself. 

Hot,  Thesarae,mykird,andyonrpaarserrameTer. 

Banu  Sir.  my  good  fHend;  raehangcthat  name 
with  yoo. 
And  what  make  you  ftom  WitteaberSi  KomSo  ^— 
Maroellus? 

Mar.       MygoodhMd, 

Ftmu  I  am  rery  gkd  to  see  ynn  ^- good  even,  ahw— 
But  tvhat,  in  faith,  make  yon  fVnm  Wittenbtnr? 

Il0r.  A  tnnnit  disposition,  good  my  kad. 

Ham,  I  wooM  not  hear  yonr  enemy  say  so ; 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  rii^nee, 
To  make  it  truster  of  yonr  own  report 
Against  younelf :  I  know,  you  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  }io«r  aflUr  in  EMnore  ? 
WeMi  ttfach  you  to  drink  deep,  eir;  yon  df'part. 

Bor.  My  kwd,  1  oune  to  see  yonr  firther^s  OuMral. 

ITom.  I  pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me.  fblkiw-stodvnt ; 

1  think,  it  was  to  see  my  roother^s  wedding. 
Hisr.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  fofl^wM  haid  npon. 
Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Hotatiof  the  Aincral  bak\l 


Did  coldly  furnish  forth  tlie  marriage-tables. 
*Would  I  bad  piet  my  dronnt  foe  in  hearen 
Or  tree  I  had  seen  that  day,  Hontin  I— 
H7  fatter,— Methlnks,  I  see  my  thther. 

Mw.  Where, 

My  kmf? 

Banu  In  my  mind's  eye,  Homtio. 

H»r,  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly"  king. 

Hanu  He  was  a  man.  take  him  for  all  in  all, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

J7or.  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  him  yesternight. 

Ham,  Sow!  who? 

Hor,  My  lord,  the  king  yoor  father. 

Ham.  The  kin|^  my  <kther  I 

Hot.  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
Whh  an  uttent  car ;  till  I  may  deliver, 
Upon  the  witness  of  tbrstt  gentlemen, 


Tins  roarvd  to  yoM. 

Hnrn,  ForGgd^lovc^letnwheaiw 

H»r.  Two  niglitatai9f«lier  bad  these  SBBdeaNB, 
Mareellus  and  Bemaido,  on  thosr  wateh. 
In  the  dead  want  and  middie  of  the  niflM, 
Bt.-en  thus  cwioamu^d.    A I 
Armed  at  point,  eiaetly,  ( 
Appears  before  them,  and.  wMh  solona  mnveh. 
Goes  sfcnrnnd  stately  by  then:  thriaehewalk^ 
Bjr  their  oppressM  and  ftaranrprised  eyes. 
Within  hit  tmneheott^  length ;  whilct  they,  distiflll 
Almost  to  lelly  with  6ie  aet  of  f^ar. 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    Tins  id  ma 
In  dreadfbl  seeit«y  impact  they  did ; 
And  I  with  them,  the  third  night  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  as  they  had  deliveiM.  both  hi  time, 
Form  of  the  thing;  eaeh  word  made  true  and  gMd, 
The  appatitkm  oomesa  llcaew  yner  hAer^ 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Jlom.  But  where  wastes? 

Afar.  Mylord,  npon  the  plailbrmwb«eve«aich\& 

Ham,  Did  yoa  not  speak  to  it? 

Hm\  My  lord.  I  did; 

But  answnr  made  it  nonet  yet  nnee,  raethoqgM, 
It  Kfted  up  its  hsad,  and  M  address 
Itself  to  motkm,  Hke  as  it  wanid  apeak  : 
But,  eren  then,  the  nondnir  eocfe  crew  li«i| 
And  at  the  soand  it  shrank  in  haale  way. 
And  ranish^d  fflom  onr  sight. 

Banu  'TIS  'ery  smngft      ^5^ 

Her.  As  I  <k>  liv«,  my  honowM  Idid.  *i»ati«e; 
And  wc  dkl  think  it  writ  down  In  nor  duty. 
To  let  yon  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sin,  bat  this  troaUesme^ 
HoU  yon  the  watch  to-night  ? 

JU.  We  do,  ay  lard. 

Btmu  AnCA,  oiy  yon  ? 

Alf,  Ann\l,my1oid. 

Ham.  Wma  tofUtm^ 

AIL  My  kcd,  fran  head  to  fine. 

Bam, 
Hisfiice? 

ff«r.  0,res,aiiyfefldt  hes 

Bam,  What,  looked  ha  Hawningiy? 

Bor,  Aaoai 

In  sorrow  Aan  in  aogetv 

Bam,  fWe,orred? 

Hor.  Nay,  rery  pale. 

Ham,  AndfixVIIiiserteii 

//•r.  Most  oonstantly. 

Ham,  I  would,  I  had  been  Aae> 

Her.  It  wouU  hare  ranch  amazM  yon.  . 

Ham.  ^^oj  Bb% 

Very  like:  Staid  H  long? 

Her.  Whife  one  with  moderate  baste  aright  tcB  a 
hondrrd. 

Mar.  Ber.  Longer.  kmigBt.  *»«* 

Her.  Not  when  I  saw  H. 

Ham.  /Rif  beard  was  grittl«?a»' 

Her.  It  was,  as  I  bare  seen  it  in  his  life, 
A  nble  silrer^d. 

Ham.  t  will  Wch  to^dght ; 

Perchance,  *twin  walk  again. 

Her,  lwaiTtat,itwiB. 

Hani,  If  it  assume  my  noMe  IktherH  pemn, 
ril  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  ;apr. 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.    IpnyyooafI, 
If  yon  have  hitherto  coneealVl  dm  s^t, 
Let  it  br  lenidtle  in  your  silenee  still ; 
And  whntmever  else  shall  hap  to-oi||(it. 


nuNcs  oriiBinuKK. 


i»f 


Give  Uatt 

I  will  requite  your  love*:  So,ftre  yon  well 
tJ|K»o  the  yietlonis  *twist  ekvea  and  twvlv^ 
1*11  visit  yoQ. 

JIU.  Oor  dotj  to  yo«r  bowwr. 

/fom.  Tour  love^M  nine  to  ]mi»fti«««U. 

iEaeuM  Hot.  Her.aMl  Ber. 
My  father^  tgint  io  emu!  eU  b  out  well ; 
1  doubt  tome  foul  play:  Vottid,  the  night  were  coeiei 
riU  then  tit  stiU,  my  wul :  Foul  deed*  will  rite. 
Though  ell  the  eerth  overwhelm  them»  to  men**  eyes. 

SCEKE  ttL^A  Ro0m  in  Polonias**  Hwm.   ZnUr 
Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Latr,  MyneeeMarieiaieeinbarfcM;  fiuewdl: 
And,  niter,  ai  tha  wiodi  gire  benefit. 
And  cooToy  is  awittant,  do  not  aleep, 
Bot  let  me  hear  trasA  you. 

Op/u  Do  you  doubt  that? 

Loer.  For  Ramlel,  and  the  triflinfl^of  hit  lhm»r. 
Hold  it  a  fiuhiom  and  a  toy  in  blood ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  natuie. 
Forward,  not  penaanent,  •wcei,  not  tatting^ 
The  perfume  and  rapplianoe  of  a  miauia  \ 
|ro  mofe. 

OpK.     NottorebotM? 

Latr,  Think  it  no  moie  i 

9ov  natuie,  ereieen^4oe«  not  grow  alone 
In  thewi,  and  bulk ;  but,  as  thi»  temple  waxe^ 
The  inward  acrviee  of  the  mind  and  mwI 
Grows  wide  withaL  Ferhapi,  he  loves  yon  imw ; 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  aiotel,  doth  besmiich 
The  rivtue  of  liis  will : '  but»  you  must  tax^ 
His  greatness  weigh*d,  his  will  is  not  his  own  : 
For  he  himself  it  subyect  to  his  birth : 
He  may  not,  a*  unrtlued  persons  do» 
Ctrve  for  himself ;  Ibr  on  hit  choice  depends 
The  saftty  and  the  health  of  the  whole  tmie ; 
And  therefore  roust  hii  ehoiee  he  cireurascribVI 
Unto  the  voiee  and  yielding  of  thai  body, 
Whereof  be  is  the  head:  Then  if  he  says  he  loves  you 
It  fiu  your  wisdom  to  fir  to  bdiere  it, 
As  he  in  his  particulir  act  and  plaee 
May  fi^e  bis  saying  deed  j  which  ii  no  Airther, 
Tluin  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  gees  withaL 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honoor  may  sustain, 
If  with  too  ipedcot  ear  you  list  his  songs ; 
Or  lose  your  heart ;  Or  your  ehaste  treasure  open 
To  his  unmaster'd  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dew  sister ; 
Ami  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  affection. 
Oat  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  maid  is  prodigal  etMOgfa, 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itself  ^scapes  not  ealumnkius  strokes  t 
Tbe  canker  galb  the  infants  of  the  spring. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  he  disclosed  s 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blutmenu  are  most  imminent* 
Be  wary  then :  bctt  safety  Iks  in  fear ; 
ToutJi  to  itself  labrfa,  thoogh  none  else  near. 

Oph.  I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesMM  keep. 
As  watehmaa  to  my  heart  x  Bm,  good  my  hratber, 
Do  itet,  OS  some  ungracaoos  pastors  do, 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  hcavM ; 
^VhiUt,  like  a  pulTM  and  recklen  libertine, 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dallianee  trettl^ 
And  recks  not  his  own  read. 
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I  stay  too  long  »-*Bvt  hire  aiy  Ihihcr  a 

Enter  Poloniui. 

A  double  Messing  ia  a  dooMegiiee; 
Occfsion  smiks  upon  a  sreond  leave. 

P^L  Tat  here,  Laertes  I  aboard,  aboard,  for  s 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  mil. 
And  you  aiettaid  for :  There,-my  bkating  with  yon  $ 
iUyingkis  hand  m  laertes*  HmL 
And  these  few  preeepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  chaiaeier.   Give  thy  thoughts  no  tong^ 
Nor  any  unproportionM  thoi«ht  his  aeL 
Be  thou  fhmUur,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  thou  hassand  their  adoptioa  tried, 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hooks  of  steel ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  with  enteitainmeac 
OfeaehnewtetehUunflrdgMaoaanuie.   Bewail 
Of  entrance  to  a  quan^l :  hut,  being  in. 
Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine cai>  bot  Ibw  thy  voice; 
Take  each  man*s  eensnre,  but  reserve  thy  j«4geBaHr« 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  pune  can  buy, 
ButnoteivrettMittfhncy;  rich,  not  gawdy; 
For  the  apparel  oft  proetelmt  the  man ; 
And  thcj  in  FrBnee,of  the  best  rank  and  sMkn, 
Are  most  select  and  generous^  chief  in  thati 
Neither  a  borrower,  oor  a  lender  be ; 
For  kmn  oft  hises  both  itself  and  fVioi^, 
And  borrowing  dolls  the  edge  of  husbandry. 
This  above  aU,-To  thine  ownself  be  tnw ; 
And  it  must  IbUow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  he  fhlse  to  any  nmn. 
Farewdl ;  my  hkasiag  season  this  in  thee  I 
Lmr,  Most  humbly  do  1  take  my  lewa,  my  Idtd; 
Psl.  The  time  invites  you ;  go,  yours 
lorr.  Faren^Ophdia;aiidi 
,What  I  have  said  to  you. 

oph.  "Tbinmymemoiyteek'a, 

AndyouyounelfshaUkeepthekeyofit. 
Utr.  FareweU.  f £j^ 

P9L  What  isX  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  you  ? 
Oph.  So  please  you,  somethhig  touejung  the  ki^ 

Hamlet. 
P»L  Marry,  wen  faethougbh 
*Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  bte 
Given  private  time  to  you  :^  and  you  yoonelf 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  flee  and  i>~«T«tnntr 
If  it  be  so,  (as  so  ^tis  put  on  me. 
And  that  in  way  of  cantionj  I  must  tell  you. 
You  do  not  understand  yourself  so  clcariy. 
As  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  j-our  honour  s 
What  is  between  you .'  give  me  up  tbe  truth. 

Oph,  Hehath,myloH,of  hue,  made  many  tendacff 
OfhisaiKiCtiontodle* 

PsC  AflTcetion  ?  pub !  you  speak  like  a  green  gi«L 
Unsifted  in  such  perilous  cireamstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tendect, as  you  call  them? 
OpK  I  do  not  know,  my  k>rd,  what  I  shouU  ihiafe 
Pof.  Marry,  TU  teach  you :  think  yourself  a  baby  | 
That  you  have  ta^n  these  tenders  for  true  pay, 
Which  are  not  sieriing^   tender  youiself  more  dewiy  9 
Or,  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase, 
Wronging  it  thusj  you*ll  leialer  me  a  fooL 

Oph.  My  lord,  he  hath  importun*d  nke  with  lovr, 
In  honourable  fkshion. 
PoL  Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it :  go  to,  go  tob 
Op^  And  hath  given  eountananca  tn  his  iponJl, 
ray  lord, 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  haven. 
Ps/.  Ay,  sprinps  to  Mtdi  vrBodeocKib   X  i 
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HAMl&r, 


Is  tbe  tongue  vows :  tbeM  bliixes,  dM^litar,  l 

Dg  more  tight  than  heat,— extinct  in  boCb»  I 

1  in  their  protnite^as  it  u  a  mak^.— 


fHiPB  the  Mttol  komt,  howproiifAl  tha  mil 
Lends 
Giving 

Bren  in  their  promise,  as  it  u  a  mak^. 
Ton  most  not  take  fbr  fire.    From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  seanter  of  yonr  maiden  pvesenee ; 
Set  your  entreatment*  at  a  higher  rate, 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  in  htra^  That  he  is  young ; 
And  with  a  hu^er  tether  may  he  walk, 
Than  may  he  given  you :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  bdiew;  his  vows :  for  they  are  btokeia 
Not  of  that  die  which  thehr  investmeoti  show^ 
But  mere  implocaton  of  unholy  suits, 
Breathing  Kke  sanetilkd  and  pious  boad% 
The  better  to  bcfoile.    This  is  Ibr  all,— 
I  would  Bot  in  phUn  terms,  ftom  this  time  fortb» 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moroent*s  lasure, 
At  to  give  words  or  mik  with  the  lord  HamleC 
£ook  to*t,  I  charge  ymi ;  eome  your  ways. 
Gt^IshaUobey.mykmL  lExemtt. 

SCE2TE  ir,-Vhe  Platfomu   Enter  Hamkt,  Hora- 
tio, omf  Maroellus. 
JStom.  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  it  m  very  cold. 
J7«r.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an-eager  air. 
Ifom.  What  boor  now  ? 

J7sr.  I  think,  it  lackt  of  twelve. 

Mmr»  No,  H  u  struck; 
Her.  Indeed?  I  heard  it  not ;  it  then  dmwi  near  the 


tn^rein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

iA  Jlourith  of  trumpets,  and  trdnance  9h9t  off^ 
viihitu 
t^t  does  this  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes  hu 
rouse, 
Jteept  wassel,  and  the  fwaggering  up^pring  reels ; 
And,  as  he  diains  hisdrraghts  of  Rhenish  down, 
Hie  kettle^ram  and  trumpet  thus  bray  oot 
Tbe  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

jf^.  '  Is  it«  custom? 

lEom.  Ay,  aHfry,is*t: 
But  to  my  mind,— diough  I  am  native  here, 
And  to  die  manbor  bom,— it  is  a  custom 
Mbie  bonouiM  in  the  breaeh,  than  the  observance. 
Tliis  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west, 
Blakas  us  tmduc^d,  and  taa*d  of  other  natkntt : 
They  alepe  ut,  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phnue 
SoU  our  addition;  and,  indeed  it  takes 
Vttm  our  achievements,  though  perform^  at  height, 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
So,  oft  it  ehances  in  particular  men, 
That,  for  tome  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  diem, 
As,  in  their  bbth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guUty, 
Sinoe  nature  cannot  ehoos^his  origin,) 
By  die  overgrowth  of  some  compfexion. 
Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  xcason ; 
Of  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o*er>Ieavens 
The  form  of  plausive  manners ;— that  these  roen,— 
Carrying,  1  my,  the  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Being  nature^s  livery,  or  fortune's  star,— 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  gnce, 
As  infinite  as  roan  may  undergo) 
Slali  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 
Trom  that  particuhur  fault :  The  dram  df  base 
Huth  all  the  noble  substance  often  douc, 
To  his  01 


Ifw. 


Enter  Ghosts 
K.ook,  my  l«d,  it 


Ham.  Angdrmd'iniBiiienafgiMidsAaltti- 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  heahh.  or  gohHa  dna^ 
Bring  with  tliee  airs  ikon  heaven,  «r  UMtoCMi  kcL, 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitaUe, 
Thou  com*st  in  soeh  a  questiooahk  dafc. 
That  I  wiH  spc*k  to  thee  s  Fll  call  thee,  HmH 
King,  father,  royal  Bane :  0,anfwcrine: 
Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance  !  bat  tt4l. 
Why  thy  canoniaVI  bones,  hearsed  in  dmdi, 
Have  bunt  their  eerements !  why  the  sepdchie^ 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  iiHiro^ 
Hath  opM  his  ponderous  and  marble  jav% 
To  cast  thee  up  sfTiin !  What  may  thb  mesa, 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  again,  in  complete  siee^ 
Revisit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  mooa, 
Bfaking  night  hkleous ;  and  we  fbolsaf  MiaR, 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposidoB 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  o(  our  soob? 
Say,  why  b  this?  wherefore  ?  what  AouM  mth* 

Hot,  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  with  it, 
A*  if  it  some  impardnent  did  de^ 
To  you  alone. 

Mar,  Look,  with  what  covteoaiaBlioa 

It  waves  yon  to  a  more  removed  ground: 
But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hvr,  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham*  It  will  not  speak;  then  I  will Iblbv it, 

Hot,  Do  not,  my  kml. 

Ham,  Why,whatshoQMbe«eisr* 

I  do  not  set  my  lil%  at  a  pin's  fbe: 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
Bong  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  wares  me  forth  again ;— III  fhllow  it. 

H^r,  MTbat.  if  it  tempt  you  toward  die  fl«rf,aj  ^ 
Or  to  die  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliff, 
That  beetles  o'er  his  base  into  the  sea  ? 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  Ibm, 
Which  iiught  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  mita 
And  draw  you  into  madness  ?  think  of  it: 
Tbe  very  pkce  puts  toys  of  despentioii. 
Without  more  motive,  into  every  bnia. 
That  hMks  so  ibany  fkthoms  to  the  sea. 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

Harrk  It  tk-ares  mc  itifi  :- 

Go  on,  111  foUow  thee. 

Mar,  Tou  shallnotgo»njl«^ 

Ham,  Hold  off  your  hands. 

Hw,  BenU\l,FooAtfi<? 

Ham,  My  fate  cries  out. 
And  makea  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nenre.—  [CAsif  *•** 
Still  am  I  caird ;— unhand  me,  gentlnaen  r- 

By  heaven,  I'll  make  a  ghost  of  him  diat  ko  m-^ 
I  say,  away :— Go  on,  HI  follow  thee.  - 

[ExtuftChoaa^^i^ 
Hot.  He  waxes  desperate  with  iraagiaatioa. 
Afar.  Let's  fbUow;  'tis  not  fit  d«w  to  obey  kit 
H»r,  Have  after:— To  what  issue  wiB  *»*^ 
Afar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  scue  oflktf^ 
Hot,  Haaven  will  direct  it.  ^ 

Afar.  Nay,  let's  follow  biia.  [«^»* 

SCBVE  F.-if  mwr  remote  pari  of  the  f^^  ^\ 
enter  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 
Ham,  WMdicrwUtthouleadmc?Speak,rBp»i 

further. 
Ghost,  Mack  me. 
Ham,  I  wilk 

Chotf.  Myhoari««In^** 
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iRien  I  to  fulphoroDt  and  twiMntiog  flaoKB 
tfust  render  up  myidf. 

Bam*  AlM^poorgbofC! 

Gk^ft.  Pity  me  not,butHeBd  liijr  «>noas  hauiag 
To  what  I  simU  oiilbU. 

Ham,  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  iMar. 

CAoif.  SoarttboatoreTeiiee,wlHnthcHiilialtlwar* 

Bam.  What? 

GAo«e.  I  am  thy  fiitlier*t  spirit ; 

>oom\l  for  a  certain  terra  to  walk  the  nig^ht; 
Ind,  for  the  day,  confined  to  fast  in  fires, 
rill  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  dajrs  of  nature, 
Lre  burnt  oitd  purjf'd  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secret*  of  my  prison-house, 

could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  woid 
¥<Mild  harrow  up  thy  soul ;  ftceze  thy  young  blood; 
fak«  thy  twp  oes,  like  stars,  start  from  their  spheees ; 
rhy  knotted  and  eombined  locks  to  par^ 
.ike  qoUis  upon  the  fVetlhl  porcupine: 
tut  this  eternal  blaxoo  must  not  be 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  bkwd  :~List,  lift,  O  liitf— 
1*  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  firther  kire,— 

Biim.  O  heaven ! 

Ghott,  Rerenge  his  foul  pdid  most  unnatanlnmnler. 

Bam,  Bfurder  r 

Choit.  Murder  most  ibul,  as  ia  the  besi  it  k; 
Ittt  this  most  fbul.  strange,  and  aaaaturaU 

Ham,  Haste  me  to  knosr  it ;  that  I,  with  winga  as 

swift 
a  meditation,  or  tbetboagbti  of  kire, 
fay  sMre^  to  my  reinAge. 

Gfiott,  I  find  thee  apt; 

Lnd  duller  shouldst  thon  be  thin  the  Ibt  weed 
tlmt  rots  itself  In  ease  on  Lethe  wharf, 
Voukl'st  thou  not  stir  in  this.   Now,  Hamlet,  hear : 
ris  fpren  out,  that  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 
i  serpmt  stung  me :  so  the  whole  ear  of  Qeimiaric 
s  by  a  for;^  process  of  my  death 
Uiikly  abosM :  but  know,  tbwi  noWe  yonth,- 
The  serpent  that  dkl  sting  thy  fiitber*s  lU^, 
iow  wears  hi*  crown* 

Ham.  O,  my  pmphetie  soul !  my  nncle ! 

GftHt,  Ay,  that  ineestuoQs,  that  aduHente  beast, 
¥ith  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  tnutorous  gifts, 
0  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  hoTe  the  power 
\o  to  sedoce  I)  woo  to  hU  Aameftil  hm 
rbe  will  of  my  mast  Kemilig  rirtaous  ({oeen: 
>,  Hamlet,  what  a  fiiHing^ff  was  there! 
rrom  me,  whose  ]ort  was  of  chat  dignityi 
rhat  it  went  hand  in  hand  eren  with  the  vow 

made  to  her  in  maniage;  and  to  decttne 
Jpon  a  wretch,  whose  natural  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine  I 

tut  Ttrtue,  as  it  never  win  be  mor^l, 
rhough  lewdness  oonrt  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven ;. 
k>  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  ai^  link'd, 
rui  sate  itself  in  a  celestkd  bed, 
ind  prey  on  garbages  ^ 

3ut,9oft!  methinks,IseenttiienHMrningair; 
Irief  let  me  be  r-Sle^ing  within  mine  orehard, 
tfy  custom  always  of  the  afternoon, 
Jpon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole, 
i^ith  juice  of  cursed  hcbenon  m  a  rial, 
ind  in  the  porehes  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
rbe  leperoas  distilmcot ;  whose  effi^ 
loldi  inch  an  enmity  with  bkiod  6f  man, 
rhat,  swift  as  quicksilyer,  it  courses  through 
rbe  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
Kni,  with  a  sudden  Tigoor,  it  doth  posset 


And  cord,  like  eager  drappingi  into  vMc, 
The  thin  and  wholasemeidood:  sodklitmiiie.; 
And  a  most  instant  letter  faarkM  about. 
Most  lazar>Kke,  with  Tile  and  kMMhsone  enutf 
AQ  ray  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother^  hand, 
Of  Ufe,  of  crown,  of  qneeo,  at  onee  despatch^-: 
Cut  oflTeren  in  the  blossoms  of  my  dn, 
UnhooseTd,  dfsappoutted,  vnanelM: 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  aeeoniie 
With  all  my  impeif^ioni  on  ray  head : 
O,  horribk !  O,  horrible !  most  horribk ! 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  rojal  bed  of  Denmaric  be 
A  oaach  for  loxtiry  and  damned  ineest* 
But,  howsoever  thou  ptnsu^st  thb  aet, 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  qor  Ist  thy  soul  eontrsrfr 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  beawei^ 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bqpom  lodge, ' 
To  iNrick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  oooef        . 
The  gkMV>worm  shov^  the  matin  to  be  near, 
And  *gins  to  pale  hu  uneffectual  fire* 
A^ien,  adieu,  adieu !  remember  me.  IBxit^ 

Bam.  O  all  you  host  of  heaven!  Oeartb!  Whatelsef 
And  shaU  I  couple  hell  ?-^  Oe  I-Hoid,  hoU,  my  heart;' 
And  you,  my  dnews,  grow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stiffly  up  !r-Bemember  thee  ? 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  hoUs  a  teat 
la  this  distracted  g^be.    Remember  thee  ? 
Tea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
ril  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  record^ 
All  sfiws  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past, 
That  youth  and  observation  copied  there ; 
And  thy  comiamtrflment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  rolume  of  my  l^in, 
Unmix'd  with  baser  matter:  yes,  by  heaveB*, 
O  most  pernicious  woman  I 

0  villain,  Tilfadn,  smiling,  daamed  villajn ! 
Hy  tables,— ibeet  it  is,  Iset  it  down, 

That  one  may  tfuile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  vilLua; 
At  least,  I  am  snre^  it  may  be  so  in  Oeoamfk : 

So,  imcle,  there  yon  are.   Npw  to  nsy  wwd ; 
It  is,  Adieu^adku!  rmngmber  me, 

1  have  swoml. 

Bor,  if^ithhU)  My  hird,  my  loid,-^- 

Mar.  imtMtu]  Lord  Hamlet,'^ — 

ir«r.  (mt^itJ}  Heaven  weore  him  • 

Bam,  60  be  it^ 

Mar,  imtMn,J  IBo,  bo,  bo,  my  lov^! 

Bam,  fliUo,ho,lio,boy{  Come,  biid,  eotne* 

£fMer  Horatio  and  Maroellus* 
Mar^  flow is% my  nobfe kmi? 

Bof  Whatoewi^mylocdf 

Bam,  Q,  wonderftil ! 

Bn;  Good  my  loid,  tell  it. 

Bam,  No; 

Tou  will  rereal  it. 

Bor.  Not  I,  my  kxd,  by  heaven. 

Afor.  Nor  I,  my  loitl. 

Bam,  How  say  yoti  then ;  woaU  heart  of  man  01^ 
think  it?- 
But  you*ll  be  secret,— 

Bor,  Mar.  Ay,  by  bearen,  my  laid. 

Bam,  There's  ne*er  a  villain,  dwelling  in  all  Dea* 
mark, 
Put  he's  an  arrant  knave. 

Hot,  There  needs  00  ghoit,  my  Ionl,eoiaefipom  the 
grave, 


iao 


BAMLBT, 


Whr,ri^l  ywueiadberighti 
ifedrnmniaiicefttftll,     - 
I  hold  H  fit,  thftt  we  Aake  hands,  and  part : 
Yoo,  as  your  botinen.  and  dc«ii«,  shall  point  jmi  {-^ 
For  erery  OMn  hath  biulii«ss,  and  desire, 
Saeh  as  it  is,-<«nd,  Ibrroy  own  poor  part, 
liook  Ton,  I  will  go  pnif  . 

Bor,  TWekt  ans  bat  wild  and  w|niiitt|f  words,  my 
Itfd. 

Bmiu  I  am  soot  chey  oflcnd  yon,  hcaitily ;  ym, 
*Faith,  heartily* 

Ht,  Them's  no  oflRence,  my  lonL 

Hanu  Tcs,  hy  Saint  Patrick,  but  them  is,  HomticH 
And  moch  oibioe  too.   Tooeliinr  this  rision  hem,'- 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  Irt  nir  tell  you: 
7or  your  desire  m  know  what  is  between  us, 
•Vr^oasMr  it  m  you  may.    And  flow  good  friends. 
As  yoQ  am  friends,  sehohm,  and  soldiers, 
Oiye  me  one  poor  request. 

iTor.  What  is*t,  my  lord .' 

ll^ewiU. 

9am.  Vertr  make  known  what  yon  have  seen  to- 
night* 
r  |2or.  Mar,  My  knd,  we  will  not. 

Banu  VtLf^  bat  sweorh. 

BcT'  ^^th, 

lfylQld.notX. 

itfor.  -Vat  I,  my  lord,  in  fkith. 

Bam,  Upon  my  swofd. 

Mar,  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Bam.  Indeed,  upon  ray  sironl,  indeed. 

ChMt,  IBeneath  J  Swear. 

iiTam.  Ha,  ha.  buy  I  my'st  thou  to  ?  Art  thoa  them, 
tnie^ieuiiy  ? 
4;ome  oOi^you  hear  tiMs  fvlbw  in  the  oeliamge^^ 
Consent  to  swear. 

Bar,  Itopose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Bam.  Nerer  to  speak  of  thb  that  yon  have  seen, 
Swear  by  my  sword. 

Ghost,  [JBcneof A.J  Swear. 

ftarn.  Bie  &  ufiique .'  then  well  shift  oar  ground :-; 
Come  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  by  your  bands  again  upob  my  swoid :     * 
8w«ar  by  my  sword,      * 
Vever  to  spt-nk  of  thb  that  yoa  have  heaid* 

Ghost.  IBeneath.']  Swear  by  his  sword. 

^m.  Well  said,  okl  mole !  canst  work  i*thb  evth 
so  fast.' 
A  worthy  piomvr !— Chiee  more  remove,  good  frietids. 

ffor,  U  day  and  uigtit,  but  this  is  wondrous  stmnge. 

Ham  Aitd  theiffure  ai  a  stranger  give  it  wekonie. 
T!u\f  are  iwm:  things  in  heaveu  ^im)  euitb,  Huntb, 
Tnaii  art  dreamt  of  in  yuor  phikMophy. 

Hen-,  as  bt-ibre.  i)evcr,  so  help  yoa  merey ! 

lioH-  icrarif;*'  or  od»l  UKrVr  1  btar  myself. 

As  1.  ]H  1  chu.iCe.  keivaft«^  shall  think  meet 

'2  )  \,-A  iku  ttiitic  dtspusitiott  on,r> 

1 1  ar  ^  ou,  al  »ueb  cium  uteitig  me,  nerer  shall, 

':-'  "h  a:  .a*  f:tcumbrr*d  tlms,  ur  tliU  bead^shakie, 

0>-  by  )  voitouttciug  of  some  doubtl\il  phrase, 

A*,  iirll,  well,  we  itnow ,*--or,  /r<  c«a(d^  an  ifvft 

-uoiii  :-oT.  J^f  rve  it*t  to  tpeak  f-'^x.  There  lie,  en  (/* 

C.  » .r'i  Aiitbi^iious  giving  out,  to  note  ^ 

T l:u •  > o  .  «^iio w  aui$ut  at" uie  ;r-Thi«  do  you  swear* 
S'^  /  .'    d  .il  (ufrcy  ac  your  most  need  help  you  1 

<.i'  '.  .^L'c.ica/A  J  bwt^ar. 

j)c  j:.  iUMC,rej(i,  perturbed  spirit  1  So, 


With  aH  uy  love  I  te  « 


I  me  ti  yet: 


Ijffey  doy  to  opfen  bis  bve  and  ftinttng  to  yott. 
Gad  willing,  shall  nM  iiak.   LetusfimlDBedKr; 
And  still  your  fingevs  on  year  W^  1  Vny, 
The  time  b  not  of  jo4nt  ?-0  cMd  spile ! 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right ! 
Nay,  eome,  let^  go  together.  [Exens 


ACTU. 

SCEKE  L^A  Boom  in  Polooiui*i  Hsuif.  ZbI^J* 
kmios  and  Rcynaldo. 

pur.  GiveUm  Ab  money,  tnd  tbam  aafei,  il^ 


Bey.  Iwi]|,m7lord. 

Pol,  Yoa  shaU  do  manreflons  wisely,goai  lUjaiL, 
Before  you  visit  him  to  make  inqoi^ 
Of  hu  behaviour. 

Jley.  My  lotd,  I  did  intend  it. 

Po^  Marry,  well  mid:  very  weUsikL  Liak9ss.B 
Inquire  me  fim  what  DaMfcen  aie  in  ftrii ; 
And  how,  and  who,  wimt  roeam,  and  wtaetkrfarr 
What  oompony,  at  what  eapmMi  aad  flafrf , 
By  thit  encempassment  and  drill  of  qaeniaa, 
That  they  do  know  my  «M,eame  yoo  momBWcr 
Than  yotir  partiaolardemttiis  will  mock  it. 
Take  you,  as  *twcie.  wne  dimnt  koewMBBif^ 
As  thas,-/itnMo  hitfather,amd  hitjneado, 
ilnd;  ^/Mrf,  too  ^-Do  you  maifc  dd^  BeymUB 
.    Bey,  Ay,  very  well,  my  loid. 

Pol.  ^AnA,  inpart,  Aim.— 4iil,ywusBay«r,«e^ 
Bui,  ^kehe.Imewn^he'a  very  uildt 
JdUifctetf  #•  m id  «•  ,-^Hmd  dmm  put  en  Un 
What  Ibigeries  yoa  pkam  ?  mnRy,neae«aBfc 
As  may  dsshonoor  him  i  take  heed  of  fbii  i 
But,  I 
Asarec 
To  youth  and  liberty. 

Bey.  As  | 

PW.  Ay,ord 
Dmbbing  ^-You  may  go  so  &r. 

Meif.  Mykird,thMmtfitld^ 

PoL  *Fhith,M»;  asyottBayseaMniKiatleibi^ 
Yoa  ouHt  not  pot  another  saandal  an  Mb. 
That  he  b  open  » incootinanBy ; 
TImt'saotmy  maaawg:  hot  hmte  tm  Ada  » 

quaintly. 
That  they  may  seem  the  tainla  of  fibaiy  : 
The  IhHh  and  oo-hmak  oTn  ficty  mind  i 
A  savageness  in  umi  abimrJ  Mood, 
Ofgeiiemlanault. 

Bey,  Bat,  my  i^ood  hwdj 

Pol,  WheielbmdMuidyoodothn? 

Bey.  Ay,iijW 

I  wooU  know  that. 

Pot,  Many,  rir,  ha^  my  diift  S 

And,  I  believe, i%um  letob of  wanant : 
Yuo  Uyiiig  these  slight  sullies  on  my  sun. 
As  Hwerc  a  thiiqi  a  iUik  loilM  ithe  VinkbSi 
Mark  you. 

Your  party  in  eoovene,  Urn  y»a  woold  soeos. 
Marinff  ever  seen  in  the  pwgaominatr  crioieii 
rhe  youth,  you  bn.wih«  oi;  guiky,  hs  anar'd, 
He  close*  with  you  in  this  eonseqHCoee ; 
Gooft  tir^  or  io ;  ixfrien^otgnakam^r 
Aeourding  to  the  phrase,  or  the  • 
Of  maOf  wbA,  eountry. 
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M9if.  ¥avy9Md,mylorli 

P9U  And  then,  iir,  doe*  he  ihtar-Htdoe^- 
Vnmt  «M  I  abMM  to  lay  K-By  the  omh,  1  wt»  ahaut 
to  «7  aorocthin^ :— Whnw  did  1  lQ«fe  ? 

jery.  At.  eloiei  hn  tfMr  eoMrqMneek 

Pol.  At.eloteti]ithe«oiMequeneer-^i«M0Ty; 
He  cloeea  with  yoa  thiu  ^-/ im«i9  lAefTJtf Iwum  I 
/  atno  him  yeaterday,  or  t*$ther  day^ 
Or  then^  #r  then  ;  wirA  tuth^  t  such  !  and^  tu  you  My, 
There  v/at  hegtiming  ;  thert  overtook  in  hie  rouM  ; 
There  failing  mU  at  tennis  :  or,  perthance^ 
Imxw  htm  enter  svchchmtse  tfittiet 
(ndeiket^  m  brotheU  •r  so  forth.— 
Seefoonow; 

Tovr  hait  of  lUiebood  taket  thb  corp  of  truth : 
iUMl  that  do  we  «!*  wisdom  and  of  icoch. 
With  wSndbees,  and  with  assays  of  bias, 
By  indirections  find  directions  oat ; 
So,  hy  IfaroMr  lecture  and  adrioe, 
Shall  yoo  my  seo.    Too  have  me,  hare  you  sot  ? 

Rey,  My  lord,  I  haT& 

roL  God  he  wi*  yoo :  fare  you  well. 

Jtey*  Cood  my  loid,— — 

roL  Observe  his  inel|natioa  in  youzwlf. 

Rey,  I  shall,  ray  lord. 

PoL  And  kt  hh»  ply  his  miul^ 

Mey*  Welt,  my  lord. 

lExit. 
Enter  Ophclit* 

iW.  YhreweU  I— How  now,  Ophelia  ?  what's  the 
faatter? 

Opk,  0,mylocd,roylonl,IhaTcbeensoairrighted! 

PoL  With  what,  in  the  naqie  of  heaven  ? 

OpK  Ify  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  my  closet, 
I^ord  Hamlet,— with  his  doablet  all  unbracVl ; 
Ko  hat  ^pon  his  head  ;  his  stockings  fi>urd, 
Vo^MterU  and  down-gyred  to  his  ancle ; 
Fale  as  his  shirt }  his  knees  knocking  cat^  othcrj 
And  with  a  look  so  piteoos  in  |»urport. 
As  if  he  h«l  been  kMsed  out  of  hell. 
To  speak  of  hormn,— he  comes  before  met 

PW.  Mnilfarthyfeve? 

Oph.  My  htrd,  I  do  not  know; 

But,  tfuly,  I  do  fear  it. 

Pot.  What  mid  he  ? 

Oph,  He  took  est  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me  hard) 
Then  goes  he  «>  the  length  of  all  his  arm  ; 
And,  with  his  other  hand  thos  o'er  his  brow, 
B«  Ihlb  to  soch  perasal  of  my  fiue, 
As  he  would  draw  it.    Long  staid  he  so ; 
At  last,— a  little  shaking  of  mine  aim. 
And  thrice  hb  head  thos  waving  op  and  dawn,— 
He  nisM  a  sigh  so  piteoos  and  profound, 
As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  balk. 
And  end  hii  being  x  That  done,  he  lets  me  go  i 
And,  with  bis  head  over  hb  shoukfer  tumM, 
'  lie  soemM  to  find  his  way  without  his  eye«  ; 
7or  oQt  o*doon  be  ucnt  without  dieir  helps, 
And,  to  the  hist  bend«d  their  light  on  me. 

PoL  Come,  go  with  me ;  I  will  go  seek  the  king. 
This  is  die  very  eestaey  of  love  ; 
Whose  violent  property  fbcedoes  itself. 
And  k«ds  the  will  to  desperate  undertaking^ 
As  ofii  as  any  passion  under  heaven, 
That  does  afflict  uur  natures.    I  am  sorry,— 
What,  have  you.given  kim  any  hard  words  of  late  ? 

Oph,  No,  ray  good  kwd ;  but,  as  you  did  command, 
1  did  repel  his  letteit,  and  denied 
^access  to  me. 

)^l  That  hath 


I  am  sorry,  duit  with  better  h««d  andjadgemeat, 

I  had  not  quoted  him.    I  lcar*d  ho  dkl  but  trifle, 

And  meant  to  wreck  thee  {  bot,beshaewmyjcaloosyl 

It  seeras,  it  is  as  proper  to  our  ago 

To  SMC  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opiidooa, 

As  it  n  coroinon  for  the  yoouger  sort 

To  Iftsk  diserecioo.    Come,  go  we  to  the  king  t 

Thi»must  be  known ;  which,  being  kept  ctose,  mifht' 

More  grief  to  hide,  yian  hate  to  titter  love. 

Come.  lExewtt, 

SCENE  II^A  Room  in  the  Cootie.    Enter  King, 

Queen^  Ro«ncraiitz,  Goildenstem,  and  Attendants 

King.  Wdoome^  dear  Rosencrantx,  and  Ouildbn- 
steruf 
Moreover  tlwt  we  mndi  did  long  to  see  you. 
The  need,  we  have  to  use  you,  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.    Somethiug  have  you  heard 
Of  HanUet*!  transfonnation ;  so  I  call  it. 
Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Resembles  that  it  was  :  What  it  shoukl  be. 
More  than  his  fiuher*s  d««th,  that  thus  hath  pot  Ua. 
So  much  from  die  understanding  of  himself^ 
Icannotdicamof:  1  entreat  you  both. 
That,— being  ofso  young  days  brought  up  with  him: 
And,  nnce,  so  neighbour^  to  his  youth  and  humouiv-* 
That  you  vouchsafb  your  rest  here  in  our  eourt 
Some  little  time ;  so  by  your  companitrs 
To  draw  him  on  to  plnsores ;  and  to  gathec^ 
So  mudk  as  fionp  occasion  you  may  glean. 
Whether  aught,  to  us  unknown,  afflicts  him  thus, 
That,  open'd,  lies  within  our  remedy. 

Qtteen.  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talkM  of  yoQ  | 
And,  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  living. 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will  please  yo« 
To  ^w  us  so  much  gentry,  atul  good  will, 
As  to  expend  your  time  wtUi  na  a  while. 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
Your  visitation  shall  tvptrive  such  thanka 
As  fits  a  king*s  lemembraoee* 

Ros,  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  us. 
Put  your  dtbad  pleasures  more  into  commaitd 
Than  to  entreaty. 

GuiL  But  we  both  obey  ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  lull  beo^ 
Tbjay  our  service  freely  at  your  fbrt. 
To  be  commanded. 

Kin^,  llianks,  Roseocranu^  and  geoUe  Guiklett* 
stem. 

Queen.  Thanks,  Guildenstem,  and  gentle  RescA* 
crantzf 
And  I  beseech  yvm  instantly  to  visit 
My  tuomuch  cluioged  8on.~Go,  come  of  you. 
And  bring  these  gentleiuen  wheie  Hamlet  is. 

CuH.  Heavens  make  our  pieseoce,  and  our  praetioai^ 
Pleasant  and  helpful  u»  him  i 

Jgjwrn.  Ay,  amen. 

lExeunt  Ros.  Guil.  and  sotne  Attendants^ 
Enter  Pokmius. 

Pol.  The  embassadors  ftom  Norway,  my  good  lor^ 
Are  jo}-fully  retnniM. 

King.  Thou  stillluttt  been  the  father  of  good  news, 

PoL  HaVe  I,  my  lord  ?  Atture  you,  my  goud  liege. 
I  hokl  uiy  duty,  as  I  hold  my  «o«il, 
Both  to  my  Gud,  and  to  my  graeiribs  king  f 
And  I  do  think,  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  tmil  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath-vs'U  to  do)  that  \  have  foiiD4 
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fUUCUII^ 


Tkevcty  CMpe  of  fl«ii4ct*«  hmsey. 

King.  O, speak oftlMt }  titfit do lUmgtohear* 

Pwl,  Ohn  ibst  admittaiMe  to  cbe  eMbBsaadoa ; 
Vf  newf  dial}  be  the  fruit  to  iImu  grett  fisnt. 

King,  Tbyseirdo  giMe  to  tiKiB,  ud  bring  then  i«. 
££">=*  Potottios. 
He  telh  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  be  hath  found 
-The  head  and  tooree  of  all  jour  tdn't  distcnper. 

ilueeiu  I  doubt,  it  It  no  other  but  the  main ; 
Htt  Ouher^t  death,  and  our  o*eHf  sty  marriage. 

Rt-ei*er  Polonius,  with  yddmand  and  Cocnefiuf* 

sang.  Well,  we  shall  lift  hiaai— Wrlaaawc^  my  good 
friends  • 
Say,  Vokiraand*  what  lh»m  our  brother  Norway  ? 

Vol.  Most  fkir  return  of  greetings,  and  dMiiBS. 
Uptfi  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  supfirett 
Hb  nephew^  leTies ;  which  to  him  appeared 
To  hen  p(cpacati«a 'gainst  the  Polaek ; 
But,  better  toakM  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness  t  Whaicat  grievMr» 
That  so  his  sieknen,  ages,  and  imvomfie 
Was  fobely  borne  in  hand,->fends  uutanMa 
OnFortinbras;  which  lie.  in  bad;  obeys  ( 
BeeetTes  rebuke  ftom  Norway  |  nod,  inlfaw, 
>fakes  vow  before  hif  unele,  never  more 
'   To  give  the  aamyofarms  against  your  M^feitr. 
Wherean  oU  Norway,  overeome  with  joy. 
Gives  him  three  thousand  erowns  in  annual  fee ; 
And  hi«<eommissiow,  to  employ  those  soldiers, 
So  k-vicd  as  befoiHagtuaM  the  Pbhek : 
IVith  an  entnaty,  herein  further  shown, 

iCivaap^er, 
That  it  might  please  you  to  give  quiet  pass 
Thraugh  your  dominions  for  this  enterprixe ; 
pn  foeh  regards  of  saftty,andBllow«ife, 
As  therein  ne  set  down. 

King,  It  IBces  us  well ; 

And,  St  our  more  connderM  time,  we^l  tend, 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  bosinessk 
Mean  time,  we  thank  you  for  your  wellKaok  lahour  t 
Go  to  your  rest ;  ot  night  we'll  Afast  together : 
Most  welcdroe  home  t  C^^''"'  Voh.  and  Cor. 

PeU  This  basioess  is  well  onied. 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostubite 
IVhst  majesty  shooM  be,  what  duty  is. 
Why  dny  is  day,  ni^t  night,  and  time  is  time, 
Were  nothing  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time. 
Therefore,— sioee  brevity  is  the  sool  of  wit, 
And  tedioosness  the  limbs  and  outward  flourishes,— 
I  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  u  mad ; 
Mad  eall  I  it :  for,  to  define  tme  madness, 
What  is*t,  but  to  be  notlung'else  but  mad  ? 
Jinx  let  that  go» 

Queen,  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

Po/.  Madam,  I  swear,  I  use  no  art  at  alL 
llurt  lie  is  mad,  His  true  i  His  true.  His  pity ; 
And  pity  His,  'tis  true :  a  foolish  figure, 
But  farervcU  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  bira  then  :  and  now  remainS) 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  efl^ ; 
Or,  rathtr  say, the  cause  df  this defoct ;  *       f 
Tor  this  efftrct,  defective,  oomes  by  cause : 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thusk 
Ptrpend. 

I  have  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  is  mine  ; 
Vrho,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  maric. 
Hath  given  me  this  ;  Now  gather,  and  surmise. 
r-To  the  cekjfialyttndmf  tvtd  id§lt  the  mnt  beautijiod 
Qpheliar' 


That^  an  ill  phase,  h  vite  phiMe;  tatfi/WisiA 


In  kBtexotUaH  white  huum^thmtttu^ 

Jlmen,  Caaethbftnmaamkttoher? 

Poi,  Onodmadim,ft»ynwhilp;  IwiBhefiuihl^ 

Doubt  thou,the  star*  are Jlre;  ybak 

Dmibt,thatthe  tun  dtth  msve  .* 
Dwbt  truth  to  he  a  Bar  ; 
But  never  doubt  Itove, 
0 dear  Ophelia,  lam  iU « rAeir  man&eri ;  lineot 
art  to  reckon  my  groom*  :  bid  tJ^  I  lam  thee  ka,  0 
moot  bettf  believe  it,   Ai&eu, 

TmHe  ever  moTCf  matt  dosrM^uilis 
tiUs  wnrMnr  It  fa  iMai,lfc^ 

This,  in  abedienee,  hath  my  daughter  shown  sse: 
And  mote  above,  hath  his  soUcitiiVB, 
As  they  fell  out  by  tZoie»by  means,  «id  ^aoe^ 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

King,  But  how  hath  sha 

Received  his  love  ? 

PoL  What  do  yon  think  of  Bse  2 

King.  As  of  a  man  fajthlhl  and  honoonfaie. 

PoU  I  would  fiun  prove  so.    But  whainigk  p 
think. 
When  I  had  seen  tlus  hot  love  on  the  wii^ 
(As  I  percdv'd  it,  I  must  tell  yo<^  that. 
Before  my  daughter  told  nM^  whatmi^yso, 
Or  my  dear  n^^jesty  your  queen  heie,  think. 
If  I  had  pUyM  the  desk,  or  tahleJxwk ; 
Or  given  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  doab ; 
Or  looked  up<ui  this  lovt>  with  idle  sight ; 
MThat  might  you  think  ?  no,  I  went  round  to  wod, 
And  my  young  mistress  thn«  did  I  bespeak; 
Lord  Hamlet  it  a  prince  out  of  thy  tpkert ; 
Thi*  mutt  not  be :  and  then  I  preeepts  gave  her, 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resvt, 
Admit  no  messengers,  ivoesve  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fraits  of  ray  advies ; 
And  he,  repulsed,(s  short  tale  to  makej 
Fell  into  a  sadness  ;  then  into  a  fiut ; 
Tlienoe  toa  watch  ;  thence  into  a  weakness; 
llience  to  a  lightness  ;  and,  by  this  ilccksinni^ 
Into,  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves^ 
And  all  we  mourn  for. 

King,  Do  you  think, '^  this? 

Queen,  It  may  be,  very  likely. 

PoL  Hath  there  been  such  #  timei  (Td  fita  bP 
thatO 
That  I  have  positively  said,  Ty^  «f  ; 
When  it  provVl  otherwise  ? 

King,  Not  that  I  know* 

Pol,  Take  this  firom  this,  if  this  be  othenris  : 

IPointing  to  hit  head  andsktdiff' 
If  cireumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King,  How  may  we  try  it  fintkr? 

Pol,  You  know,  aometimes'he  walks  foar  h«B  » 
geiher, 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

j^uem.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

Pol,  Atsuchatime  rUkMseBydaaghlertBhia- 
Be  you  and  I  behiqd  an  arras  then  ; 
Mark  the  encounter;  if  he  love  her  aot, 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereof 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  fur  a  states 
But  keep  a  form,  and  culecs. 

King,  WewiOtiyie* 


nuNcs  or  dexmabx. 
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Sntir  VmM,  rmMt^. 

j^Mfii.  But,  kwkt  where  mSfy  the  pa 
coBa  leMdin^. 
,  JW.  Au«y,  1  do  hewcA  yoa,  both  >w«y  ; 
ni  bowd  him  pieieotiy .— O,  f^ire  ne  Icsve^ 

lExtunt  King,  Queens  and  JUendantt* 
M&n  does  ny  good  Imd  Hamlec  ? 

JSiim.  Well,  God>'a<«iiere7. 

J'o/.  Do  yoa  hnow  me,  my  km!  ? 

Horn.  Sxoelknt  well ;  yoa  are  •  IUhinoi«er. 

^0L  Not  I,  my  ktdi 

Matiu  TheiilwwddytitilVcRgohfiiDeitammk 

J>M.  Honest,  my  lord? 

Amn.  Ay, art  tobehoDefe,ttthMwioi]dBoee,ittD 
be  one  man  indMd  out  of  ten  thoomml. 

J»ol,  Tfaat^  Tery  true,  my  lotd. 

Jiam.  For  if  the  CUD  breed  magsotf  in  a  dead  dog;^ 
beinir  a  fod,*  Idning  carrioiV'*— Have  you  a  daughter? 

^W.  I  have,  my  hmL 

Hanu  Let  her  not  wallci*the  mn  ;  eoaoeptjon  is  a 
bleniDi^ ;  but  ai  your  daoghier  may  cooeeire,— Triend, 
loaiktefu 

P9i,  How  lay  yoo  by  that?  lAHde^  Siill  harping  on 
my  daughter  x^yec  he  knew  me  not  at  fint ;  heaid, 
1  «w  a  fiihmoDger :  He  is  Ar  gooe^  fkx  gone :  and, 
truly  in  my  youth  I  sofleied  raudi  extremity  for  lore ; 
Tery  near  this.  1^  speak  to  him  again.— What  do 
you  read,  my  lord  ? 

HiOfu  Words,  wordt,  woids  I 

Pel.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord? 

Umn,  Between  who  ?  . 

j»o^.  I  mean,  the  matter  that  yoo  read,  my  loid; 

iUom.  Sbmdefs,sir:  ibr  the  mtirieal  rogue  says  here, 
that  old  men  hare  grey  beards  ;  that  their  Ikoea  are 
wrinkled ;  <heir  eyes  purging  thiek  amber,  and  plum- 
tree  gum ;  and  that  they  hare  a  plendfol  hek  of  wit, 
together  with  most  weak  hams :  All  of  which,  sir, 
thou^  I  BMsc  powerftiUy  and  potently  beliere,  yet  I 
hold  it  not  honesty  to  hare  it  thus  sec  down  ;  fi>ryoup> 
self;  sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  1  am,  il^  like  a  ends  yon 
eould  go  baekward. 

P»L  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's  method  in' 
it.  lAtide.']  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  hied  i 

Hanu.  Into  my  gmve  i 

Fal,  Indeed,  tfanc  is  oat  o*lhe  air.—How  pregmuit 
sometimes  his  replies  are !  a  happinessthat  often  mad- 
ness hiuon,  whteh  reason  and  sanity  eouM  not  so  pro^ 
peroudy  be  delirered  of.  1  willlea^  him,  and  sud- 
denly oootriTe  the  means  of  meeting  between  him 
and  my  daughter*— My  honourable  bid,  I  will  most 
humbly  take  my  leare  of  yoo.  * 

Hjnu  Tou  cannot,  sir,  take  finom  me  any  ddng  that 
I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  except  my  lifb^  ex^ 
cept  my  life,  exeept  my  life. 

P»L  Fare  yoo  well,  my  hMd. 

Bam.  These  tedious  old  Ibob ! 

Enter  Rosencnunx  and  Gtiildenstem* 

P9L  Tou  go  to  srek  the  bid  Hamlet ;  there  he  ie. 

Jfw.  God  mre  yon.  sir  I     IT»  Pobnins.    Exit  V6L. 

Cuil,  My  honoured  lord  I— 

Am.  My  most  dt«r  loid  !— 

Bam.  My  excellent  rood  fkiends  I  How  dost  thoo, 
OttiMenstem  .'-Ah  Roseaemntz  I  Good  hats,  how 
do  ye  both  ? 

Bo*.  As  the  indiilWent  children  of  the  earth* 

Guit.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  oTerhappy; 
On  fortnne's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Horn.  Nor  the  soles  of  htrihoe  ? 

Jfn.  Neither,  my  bMI. 


Bam,  Itai  ywliMiibaQt  hnr  mist,  or  inthftnU* 
dk  of  her  favours? 

GidL  7aith,  her  privates  jae. 

Horn.  In  the  seeret  parts  of  fortune  ^  O,mosttnie; 
she  is  «  strumpet.    What  news? 

Acfc  Vooe,  my  brd ;  but  that  the  world  s  grown 


Brnn,  Then  is  dooBo^iy  near:  But  your  news  ia 
not  true.  Let  me  qocstbn  more  in  particular:  What 
have  yoo,  my  good  fUeods,  desert  at  the  hands  of 
fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison  hither  ? 

Gttii,  Prison,  my  bid ! 

iibm.  Denmark^  a  prison* 

AMh  Then  is  the  MnAA  one. 

iZom.  ^goodly  one;  invrhbhtheAsammanyeon- 
finet,wanls^anddangeons;  Oenmaikbeinffoneothn 


Bm.  We  think  not  so.  my  hud. 

Bam.  Why,  then  his  none  to  yoo  ;  for  there  ir 
nothing  either  ^ood  or  bad,  hot  thinking  makes  It  so ; 
to  me  it  is  a  pilson. 

B§9*  Why,  than  poor  ■BddtionBHkes  it  ones  \ia 
too  namw  Ibr  year  miod« 

JETom.  O  Qed  i  I  eooU  be  bounded  in  a  nmshilf. 
and  econc  myself  a  king  of  inflalte  space,  were  it  ttoc 
that  I  have  fand  dreams. 

Gidh  Which  dreanMi  indeed,  are  a 


▼ery  substance  of  the  ambitions  is  merely  the  shadei# ' 
ofadRHi. 

iKsm.  Adream  itself  u  hot  a  shadow. 
Bm.  Tfoly.andlhoMamhitbnofsoairyandHghC 
a  quaKty,  thatit  k  butnshndow's  shadow. 


arehs,andootsuetch^heroei,  the  beggam*  shadow*  »• 
Shall  wetotheeoart?  fbr,  by  my  fhy,  leaonotreasonp 

i7«r.  GirfA  We>U  Willi  upon  yoo. 

ifom.  No  soeh  matter :  I  wiU  not  smt  yoo  with  the 
restof  mycertants:  for,  to  speak  to  yoo  like  an  honest 
man,  I  am  most  drendfUly  attended.  Botinthebea^ 
en  way  of  friendship,  what  make  you  at  Elsinore? 

JiM.  To  visit  yoo,  my  bnl(  no  other  occasion. 

Bam.  Bqggar  that  lam,  I  am  even  poor  in  thanks^ 
but  I  thank  yoo  s  and  sure,  dear  friends,  my  thanks 
are  toadtar,  n  half^ny.  Were  yoo  not  sent  for?  Ia 
it  yoor  own  inetniiog  ?  Is  it  a  fkee  visimtion  ?  Corner 
eooie,  deal  jusily  with  me  i  eome,  come ;  nay,  speak. 

CuU.  What  shoukl  we  my,  my  bid  ? 

Bam,  Anyihing-bnt  to  the  porpore.  Too  wmw 
sent  for:  and  there  U  a  kind  of  confession  in  youv 
boks,  which  your  modesties  hare  not  emfi  enough  tn 
cobur:  I  know,  the  good  king  and  quccsn  hare  sent 
for  you. 

Bm  To  what  end,  my  bid? 

Banu  That  you  must  teach  me.  But  let  me  eMK 
jure  you,  by  the  rifhtsof  our  fUlowskup,  by  theconso- 
naney  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of  our  erer>pre- 
served  bve,  and  by  what  more  dear  a  better  proposer 
oouhl  ehaige  yoo  withal,  be  even  and  direct  with  mt, 
whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no  ? 

iter.  What  my  yoo?  CTVOuild. 

Bam.  Nay,  then  1  hare  an  eye  of  yoo :  iAHdt,y^ 
if  yon  bre  me.  hold  not  oS 

Guil.  My  loid,  we  were  sent  Ibr. 

Bam,  I  will  tell  yoo  why ;  so  shall  my  anticipaticia' 
prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy  to  the  knig 
and  queen  moult  no  feather.  I  have  of  ht«  (but, 
wherefore,  I  know  not,)  k»t  all  my  mirth,  forgone  oil 
custom  of  exercisa  :  and,  indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily 
with  my  disposition,  that  this  goodly  flmme,  the  cartli, 
seesDi  to  me  a  iteril  promontory  (  this  most  ex^lleitt 
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caaopf, <iie  tiir,  lotk  fMt,  thit  brmve  o'erhangine:  ftr- 
Muunent,  thu  majeitkal  roo<;  frtrtted  with  golden  fire, 
%h]r,  it  appeftn  no  other  thinir  <o  iue«  t)uu>  >  ^o"!  and 
pfClilBm  eongregation  of  vapouni  What  a  picee  oT 
work  is  a  man  !  how  noUe  in  imson  I  how  infinite  in 
IkcnHtes  !  in  form,  and  mann^  how  expmt  and  ad- 
mirable !  io  action,  how  like  an  ani^l !  in  apprdica»' 
•ion,  how  Hke  a  iM !  the  beauty  of  the  workl  1  the 
paragon  of  animals  1  and  fet,  to  rac,  what  is  this  qiu» 
tetstnoe  of  diuc  ?  man  delight*  not  nte,  nor  woman  nei- 
ther; though,  by  your  wniliag,  you  serra  (o  say  so. 

Rat,  My  brd,  therx  is  no  todi  stuff  in  my  thoughts. 

Ham,  Why  did  yon  laugh  tfaen«  when  I  said,  illicm 
deti%kts  noi  mc  ? 

Rpt,  >To  think,  iri^  kml,  if  you  delight  not  in  roan, 
what  Itmten  entertainment  the  phiyrrs  shall  wooivo 
flrom  you :  we  cnted  them  on  the  way,  and  hither  are 
tiiey  cominc:  to  offhr  you  service. 

/lorn.  He  that  pla>s  the  king,  shall  be  welcome ;  his 
miU«*^  "^II  ^v<^  tribute  of  me:  the  adTenturous 
knight  shall  use  his  fbil,  and  target:  the  krver  shall 
not  sigh  gratis :  the  hunKCOoa  man  shall  end  his  part 
in  pgnoe^  the  clown  shall  make  those  tough  whose 
lanfi«i»t^  tickled  o'the  sere :  and  the  faMly  shall  say 
,  ber  mind  freely,  or  the  bbok  verse  shall  hah  ibr*t^» 
What  ptoyers  are  they  ? 

JTm.  Even  tiioie  ywLweve  wont  to  take  rack  delight 
ll^Xhe  tragediana  of  the  city. 

Ham,  How  chances  it,  they  travel  ?  thdr  reodenoc^ 
both  in  repntation  and  profit,  was  batter  both  ways. 

Mu.  I  think,  their  inhihttion  eomea  by  the  mcaiit 
of  the  kite  ittfloration.  * 

-  Ham,  Do  they  hoM  the  same  estimation  they  dkl 
•rhen  I  «v  in  the  city  I  Are  they  so-foUow*d? 

Ji9»,  No,  indeed,  they  are  not. 

Ham,  How  comet  it  ?  Do  they  grow  rutty  ? 

Am.  Nay,  tlieir  eudearoor  -Igwim  in  the  wonted 
pace :  But  there  is  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little  eya- 
ses, that  cry  oy  t  ou  the  top  of  question,  and  are  roost 
tyrannically  dapped  for*t :  these  are  now  the  fiidiion ; 
and  so  berattle  the  eranmon  stages,  (so  they  call  them) 
that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are  aihiid  of  coosc-quiUs, 
and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham,  What,  are  they  chiklren  ?  who  mmntaim 
them  ?  how  are  they  cacoted  ?  Will  they  pursue  the 
quality  no  longer  than  they  can  sing  ?  will  they  not 
say  afterwards,  if  they  shoukl  grow  themselves  to 
ooftnion  players,  (as  it  is  most  like,  if  their  means  are 
ao  better)  their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make  them 
csclaim  against  their  own  successioa  ? 

B»9,  *Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both 
ridet ;  and  the  nati<m  hoUs  it  no  sin.  to  urre  them  on 
to  cootroverty :  there  was,  for  a  while,  no  money  Ud 
fcr  argument,  unlets  the  poet  and  the  pUyer  went  to 
•oflls  in' the  question. 

Bam,  It  it  possible? 

GuU,  O,  there  has  bc«n  much  throwing  about  of 
biains. 

Ham,  Do  the  boy*  carry  it  away? 

ftot.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ;  Heroules  and  hu 
load  too. 

Ham,  It  it  DOC  very  ttiange  x  for  my  uncle  u  king 
of  Denmark;  and  those,  that  would  make  mouths  at 
him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty,  fifty, 
an  hundred  ducau  arpiece,  tor  his  picture  in  liule. 
*SbkMid,  there  is  something  in  thit  mure  than  natund, 
if  philosophy  coukl  find  it  out. 

{¥l0uH*h  of  trumpett  within, 

CviU  Tliere  are  the  players.  • 

Hanu  Gentlemen,  you  are  >»elcome  to  Elsinorr. 


Tourhandi.,  Comethen:  lh(  ■xqiiiiftMHn  ti mh 
eome  is  fasliion  and  cerem<Hiy :  let  me  eoo^y  vi4 
you  in  this  garb ;  lest  my  extent  to  the  pltym,  vhid^ 
I  tell  you,  must  show  fairiy  ootward,  thaold  ohr  a^ 
pear  like  entertainment  than  yours.  Tou  aie  w^ 
come:  but  my  uncle>fiitber,  and  aont  motber,  are 
deceived. 

CuU.  In  what,  my  dear  loid  ? 

Ham,  I  am  but  nuid  north-north  west :  whmAe 
wind  u  aoutheriy,  I  know  a  hawk  ftum  a  haniww. 
EtUer  Bolonitu* 

Ptl,  WeH  be  wHK  yoo,  geiah-mcwf 

Ham,  HailL  yM,  OuNdefitteni  ^-aad  yw  «ii9-< 
each  car  a  hearer ;  That  great  balby,  yon  see  th«e,ii 
not  yet  om  of  his  s«addlfa«^«hmt«* 

J?«t.  Haply,  he*s  the  second  time  «MBe  m  ihs: 
for,  they  say,  an  oM  mas  is  twice  a  child. 

Ham,  I  will  prophesy,  heeomct  to  tell  «eaf  d* 
ptoyera;  Mark  it«— Tbu  say  right,  dr:  o'Mmhf 
morning;  twtiit  then, indeed. 

PW.  My  lonlflhavenewatof^ywa. 

Ham,  My  kid,  I  have  newt  to  tell  yw*  Vtai 
Rdtcius  wat  an  actor  in  Rome,— — 

PoU  The  actoiv  are  eome  hitfiei^  ny  locd. 

Ham,  BuxK,  bma! 

P9h  Upon  my  honoar,— • 

Ham,.  Then  come  corn  act9f  en  ni$  att^"^* 

P§L  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  fbrtn^ 
dy,  comedy,  htttory,  psstoral,  pasimat^owiifM.  im^ 
idil-pastorel,  tngioaMiiaiorieal.  traglcaKtemaMir 
tnrieal>paitoral,  scene  individaMe,  or  porm  aainiirf: 
Seneca  cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor  Pk«t«*«ttS«*^ 
For  the  biw  of  writ,  and  the  Hberty,  fbeteaMrAr«lr 
men. 

Ham,  0  Jephthah^  fudge  tf  tsraelr^^Aax  a  tsei^ 
hadstthoa! 

P9l,  What  a  treatm^  had  he,  my  lortf  ? 

Ham,  vnxy-Onefitir  davghfer,  and  n»  mm.        I 
The  tvMeh  he  levrd  pasting  wet. 

P»U  Still  on  my  daughter.  C^"*^ 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i*ihe  right,  old  lepltliah? 

PM,  If  you  call  me  Jephthah,  my  VkA,  I  hi*** 
daughter,  that  I  lore  patting  wdk 

Ham,  Nay,  that  follow*  noL 

PoL  What  follows  then,  my  lonS  ? 

Ham,  Why.  At  by  Itt,  ChI  wtf,  tad  tfan,  vtal*^ 
7^  come  r«  jB«M<  il#  mtff  MAv  if  wm;— The  flnt  IV*  ^ 
the  pious  ehanton  win  show  ymimore;  ftrbAeT 
abridgement  comet. 

Enter fow  tfivt  PUiyert, 
Too  are  wdcoroe,  masters ;  welcome,  all  .'—t  *■  |^ 
to  see  thee  well  r-^welcome,  good  fricwU.-0,  dl 
fVieud !  Why,  thy  fnce  is  vatonced  since  I  «v  (^ 
kut ;  Com*st  thou  to  beard  me  in  Denraaik.^— ^i^- 
my  young  toily  and  mistress !  ByV-lady,yoarWj^ 
u  nearer  to  heaven,  than  when  I  saw  yoa  hMt,  k}  <ke 
altitude  of  a  chopbie.  Pray  God,  yoor  mite,  li^* 
piece  of  uneumntt  gold,  be  not  cncked  *«*»  ** 
ring.*— Matters,  you  are  all  welcome.  VcTl  e'tf" » ' 
like  French  falconers,  fly  at  any  thing  wtm.'.^f^'^ 
have  a  speech  straight.  Come.giveusatartetfr* 
qiwlity  ;  come,  a  passionate  speech. 

}.  Play.  What  speech,  my  laid  ? 

Ham,  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  sprrehflBCP,  ^* 
was  never  acted;  or,  if  itwa^notabuveonec:  *»** 
play,  I  remember,  pleated  not  the  roillioa  •  "tw^ 
viare  to  the  general ;  but  it  was  (as  I  rtteiwi  it.  «»* 
others,  whose  judgements,  in  awch  """^^^TJ* 
the  top  of  mine )  au  escHlcnt  ptoy ;  wtU  di|w«t<  " 
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tile  iteimftct  down  witkumiMli  modesty  Memninff. 
I  retaebiber,  one  oud,  there  wen*  no  nHett  in  the 
lioea,  to  make  the  matter  aaromy ;  nor  no  matter  in 
the  phrase,  that  might  hidite  the  auihar  of  afiectioa ; 
burcailed  It,  an  honest  method,  as  wholesome  as  sweet 
and  hy  Tery  mneh  more  handwme  than  fine.  One 
apee^  in  it  1  chiefly  loved  i  Hwas  tineas*  tale  to  Dido ; 
and  thereabout  of  it  e«peeially»  where  he  speaks  of 
Priam*s  slaughter:  If  it  live  in  your  memory,  hegin 
at  this  line ;  let  me  see,  l«t  me  sre  ,"— 

The  rugged  Pyrrhut^  Hke  ike  B^ramkm  heatt^^ 
Hi»  HOC  so;  it  begins  wkb  Pyrrhut. 

Xfo  TMgged  Pyrrkwi^he,  vtlwte  mAU  arms^ 

Blaek  at  MupurfMse,  tUdtAe  lOght  retemble 

Jt^hen  ht  lay  couched  in  the  ondnw*  heru. 

Hath  n&m  thia  dread  and  black  cnnplexion  tmeor^d 

With  heraldry  fMre  diemaf  ;  head  to  feet 

Jfaw  ie  he  total  gulee  t  horridly  tricked 

With  bleed  tff<aher9,  mother*,  daughters^  eone  | 

Bai^d  md  impaated  with  the  parching  streete^ 

Thailendatyranaeue  and  a  damned  Hght 

Te  their  hnPs  nmrder  ■:  Roasted  in  wrath^  auifire^ 

And  thus  o*er^xed  with  coagulate  gore^ 

WHh  eyes  Hke  carbunclee,  the  hellish  Pyrrhue 

Oldgrandsire  Priam  seeks  ;— So  proeeed  you. 

PoL  *Fore  Ood,  my  hnrd,  well  spoken ;  with  good 


1  Phty.  Arten  he  finds  him 
Striking  teoshort  at  Creeks  ;  his  antique  stoerdf 
HebeUious  to  his  arm^  lies  where  itfaUs^ 
JRipugnani  to  command  :  Unequal  match''dt 
Pyrrhue  td  Priam  drives  ;  in  rage^  striket  wide; 
But  with  the  whiff amd  wind  ^  his  fell  sword 
T^  unnerretl father  falls.    Then  sensdesi  Ilium, 
Seeming  to  fid  t/tis  blew^  wilhfiaming  top 
Stoopo  to  /Us  bate  ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhus*  ear  ffor^  lot  his  sword . 
Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  hetid 
Of  reverend  Priam,  icem^d  i*ihe  air  to  stick  t 
5is,  as  a  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stood  ; 
Jnd,  Hke  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter, 
JDid  nothing. 

Bid,  fis^tve^en  sett  agaiftst  some  storm, 
A  siknee  in  the  heavens,  the  rode  stand  still. 
The  bold  winds  spenehfess^  and  rhe  orb  below 
As  hush  as  death  :  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
Deth  rend  the  region :  So,  itfier  Pyrrhus*  pause, 
A  roused  vengeance  sets  him  new  a  work  ; 
And  never  did  the  Cyclops''  hammers  Jiitl 
On  Mars*s  armeur, forged  for  protfeterne. 
With  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus*  bleeding  swerd 
Ntnv  falls  en  Priam.^ 

Out,  out,  thou  strung.  Fortune !  All  you  gods. 
In  general  synod,  take  away  her  power  ; 
Bretde  all  the  spokes  and  feUies from  her  wheel. 
And  bou'l  the  round  tmve  down  the  hill  of  heaven. 
As  lorn  at  to  tJte fiends  ! 
Pol*  This  is  too  kmg. '. 

Ham*  It  shall  to  the  barber*s,  with  yourbeaid.-- 
Pr»>ihee,  my  on ;— He's  for  a  jig.  or  a  tale  of  bawdry, 
«r  he  sleeps  ^-«y  on  :  come  to  Ht«uba. 

1  Play.  Butwh0,ahwoel  had  seen  the  moiled  queen^ 

Ham,  The  rooMcd  qoeen  ? 

Pol,  Tlwt*s  gooil ;  rooUed  qveen  is  good. 

1  PUy.  Run  barefoot  up  and  dawn,  threaCniug  the 

^flames 
Wvh  bisson  rheum  :  a  clout  upon  that  head. 
Where  iMe  the  diadem  stood ;  and,fe^  a  robe, 
About  her  tank  and  all  o''er^etnied  loins, 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarm  offenr  cu'jght  np  ; 
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Who  this  had  seen,  wUh  t^ngaein  venom  sttip% 
*Cainst*J^un^s  state  would  treason  have  pre* 


But  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then. 

When  she  saw  Pyrrhus  make  malicieus  speet 

In  mindng  with  his  sword  her  husband^s  limbs; 

The  instant  burst  tfclammtr  that  she  made, 

-Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  all,) 

Would  have  made  milch  the  burning  eye  tf  heaven^ 

And  passion  in  the  gods, 

PoL  Look,  whether  he  has  ngt  tmned  hb  oolour, 
and  has  tears  in's  eyes.— Pr'ythee,  no  more. 

Ham,  *Tis  well ;  1*11  have  thee  speak  oat  tl^  rest 
of  this  soon.—Good  my  lord,  will  yon  see  the  players 
well  bestowed  ?  Do  you  bear,  let  them  be  well  owd; 
for  they  are  t^ie  abstract,  and  brief  chronieles  of  the 
time.  Afler  your  death  you  were  better  have  a  bad 
epiuph,  than  thdr  ill  report  while  you  live^ 

PoL  Mj  tord,  I  will  use  them  aeeording  to  their 
desert* 

Ham,  Odd*«bodikiD,  man,  much  better:  Use  every 
man  after  his  desertf  «m1  who  shall  *seape  whipping? 
Use  them  after  your  own  honour  and  dignity :  tha 
less  they  deserve^  the  more  merit  is  in  your  bonotf. 
Take  th^  in. 

PoL  Came,  sin.  C^-xir  Pol.  with  some  tfthe  Players,  * 

Hanu  Follow  him,  friradi :  weMI  hear  a  play  to- 
aKnTow.->Dost  thou  hear  me,  old  flnend ;  aan  you 
play  the  murder  of  Gonzago  ? 

1  Play*  Ay,  my  loed. 

Ham,  WcHhaveit  to-morrow  night.  Too  could,  Ibr 
a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen  Knes, 
which  I  wouU  set  down,«nd  insert  In^t  ?  tdald  you  not  ? 

1  Play,  Ay,  my  lord 

Ham,  Very  welt— Follow  that  lord  ;  and  kxik  yoa  ' 
mock  him  not.  [^4*  iVoyer.}— M)-  good  fiiends,  [TV 
Rosen,  and  Guil.]  I'll  leave  you  till  night  t  Ton  are 
welcome  to  Bisinore. 

Ros.  Good  my  loxd !  [Exeunt  Ros.  and  Ooifc 

Ham,  Ay,  so,  God  he  wi*  you  >-Now  I  am  alone. 
O,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  shve  am  I ! 
Is  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  player  bei«, 
But  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passion, 
Could  foree  his  soul  so  to  his  own  conceit, 
That  from  ber  working,  all  his  visage  wann'di 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in-s  aspect, 
A  broken  voiee,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  fbrms  to  his  eooeett .'  And  all  ior  nothing  I 
For  Hecuba  1 

What's  Hecuba  to  htm,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  shoukl  weep  for  her  ?  What  would  he  do, 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cne  fbr  passion. 
That  I  have  ?  He  would  drown  the  smge  with  tears, 
And  eleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 
Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free, 
Ctmfbund  the  ignorant ;  and  amaze,,  indeed, 
The  very  Acuities  of  eyes  and  ears. 
Yet  I, 

A  dull  and  mnddynncttled  ruenl,  peak. 
Like  John  a-dreams,  nnpregnant  of  my  caufe, 
And  can  say  nothing ;  no,  not  for  a  king. 
Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 
A  damnVI  def4*9t  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward  ? 
Who  calls  me  villiin  ?  hraiks  my  pate  across  ? 
Plucks  off  my  bi;«rd,  and  blows  it  in  my  face  ? 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  ?  givi>s  me  the  lie  i'the  tkrott, 
Asdeep  as  to  the  lungs  ?  Who  does  me  this  ? 
Ha! 

Why,  I  should  take  it :  fbr  it  cannot  he, 
Rut  I  am  pig«'0»>liverU  and  lack  t^ 
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To  nuke  opprraioo  bitt^ ;  or,eRtliiii| 

I  should  have  fktted  sU  the  region  Rites 

With  this  slave's  offal :  Bloody,  bawdy  villain ! 

Remorseletf,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kinriless  villaiii ! 

Why,  what  an  ass  am  I  ?  This  is  most  brave ; 

That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  fhther  mnrderVI, 

JMompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hdl, 

Huit,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  wordi, 

And  fkll  a  eunang,  Uke  ^  v«ry  drab, 

A  senHioa ! 

FieuponH!  fob!  Aboat,roybcaiiu!  Hnroph!  I  have 

heard. 
That  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  phiy. 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  tceoe 
Been  struck  so  to  the  wul,  th«t  presently 
They  have  proclairoM  their  malefaetioni ; 
For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 
With  roost  miraculous  organ.    Til  have  thesa  players 
Pby  something  like  the  murder  of  roy  father, 
Beibre  mine  uncle  ;  Vl\  observe  hu  looks : 
xni  tent  him  to  the  quiek ;  ifhe  do  blench, 
1  know  my  course.    The  spirit,  that  I  have  seen. 
May  be  a  devil ;  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perhi^s, 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 
'  (As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits^ 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me :  Fll  have  grounds 
More  ralatire  than  this  :  The  play*s  the  things 
Wheieia  111  catch  the  oonseienee  of  the  king.  lExit* 


ACT  nr. 

SCEKE   L-^A  R00m  in  tie  Cattle,    Enter  Kin^, 
Queen,  Pokmiui,  Ophelia,  RosotcraDts,  am/ Gail- 


King,  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  conferene© 
Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  coofusioR ; 
Gmting  so  harshly  all  his  da)-s  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  ? 

J?M.  He  does  confess,  he  feels  himself  distracted ; 
But  fW»n  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

GuiL  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof, 
When  we  wouW  bring  hira  on  to  some  confesrioa 
Of  his  true  state. 

Qtteen,  Did  he  receive  you  well  ? 

Bm»  Blost  like  a  grntleman. 

Ctdl,  But  with  mudi  forcing  of  his  dispositkNi. 
.  »9i.  Niggard  of  question  ;  but,  of  our  demands, 
Mbit  free  in  hb  reply. 

Queen,  Did  you  asny  hira 

To  any  pastime  ? 

i7w.  Madam,  it  so  ftll  out,  that  certain  phnrers 
Wc  o*epraught  on  the  ^iiy  :  of  these  we  told  him ; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it :  They  are  about  the  court ; 
And,  as  I  think,  they .  ^  ve  already  older 
This  night  to  play  b^ore  him. 

Pot,  11s  most  true : 

And  he  beseech  *d  me  to  entreat  your  majettiet. 
To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  muth  onn- 
tcnt  nie 
To  hear  him  so  inclinM. 
Good  gejiticmeii,  give  him  a  further  edge, 
And  drive  hit  purpose  on  to  these  delights. 

Biu,  We  khall,  my  km!.      [£;rturtf  Rot.  oncT  Onil. 

King,  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  us  too : 


For  we  have  eknely  Mtit  for  Qtailf  fiAen 
That  he,  as  Hwere  by  aeeideot,  may  here 
Affkont  Ophelia : 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  e^nalsO 
Will  so  bestow  ourselvea,  that,  seeing,  onieiB, 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  jud^ ; 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behav'd, 
irt  be  the  afflietioa  of  hit  knre,  or  bO| 
Tb«t  thus  he  loffen  fi>r. 

Qwen.  I  shall  obey  y#l^- 

And,  fer  your  put.  Ophelia,  I  do  with, 
That  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  eane 
Of  Hamlet's  wiMness  :  so  shaU  I  hope,  yo«r  vktaet 
WilV  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again, 
To  both  your  honours. 

Oph,  Madam,  I  wish  it  raqw 

P9L  OpheUa,  waaKyo^^he«^-Graeious,«»|IlB■ 
you. 
We  will  bestow oorseiva :— Bead  on  this  bAk; 

[TtOfWk 
That  show  of  sneh  an  exeicise  may  edov 
Your  tonelinew.— We  are  oft  to  blane  hi  t«sr 
'Ti^too  much  provM,— that,  with  devotioaH  fiagv 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o^ 
The  devil  himself. 

King.  O, *tis  too trae!  howsaart 

A  huh  that  speeeh  doth  give  my  oonsdeaee ! 
The  hariot's  cheek,  beauticd  with  phnfriog  ill, 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it. 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  heavy  burden  I  •  C-^ 

Fol,  I  hear  him  coming ;  let's  wfthdnw,  nyhci 
lExtuntKingimdtMm 

Enter  HutdeU 
Htfnu  Tobe,ornotbe,thatUtheqtte«ioe.— 
Whether  His  nobkrr  in  the  mind,  to  su^ 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortaae ; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles, 
AiJ,  by  opposing,  end  them  >— Todie,-to  ••«*" 
N&moee ;— and,  by  a  »H^t»,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart'aeh,  aiMl  the  thoasanH  natonl  thoeb 
That  flesh  i«  heir  to,— *tit  a  coiuumaiatioa 
Devoutly  to  be  wish*d«    To  die  ?-to  derp  r- 
To  skep  I  perchance  to  dream ;— ay,  thae^tki* 
For  in  that  skep4)f  death  what  drtams  may  cfla^ 
When  we  have  shufikd  off  thia  mortal  coi^ 
Must  give  us  pause  «  There's  the  respect. 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  king  life : 
Fbr  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  ofiJg^ 
The  oppre«sor*s  wrong,  the  prood  man's  waii*Hj 
The  pangs  oi'despis'd  love,  the  UwH  delay. 
The  insolence  ofofitoe,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takc% 
When  be  himself  might  bis  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  ?  who  woukl  fankh  bem 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  fift  i 
But  that  the  dread  of  somecUng  after  deaih,- 
Tbc  undiscover»d  country,  from  whoso  hmn 
No  trovelknr  Ti:tuTm,-pWDde8  the  will  j 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  webat^ 
Thau  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thus  eonseience  doii  make  cowards  of  as  iSk 
And  thus  tht-  native  hue  of  resohnkM 
Is  sicklied  oVr  with  the  pale  cast  of  thoogbt; 
And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  uilioiat, 
With  thii  cegaid,  thtHr  currents  turn  awry,  ^ 
And  lose  jhc  name  of  aetion^Suft  yo*  »»•• 
lThefhirtdipbeli»^-KyBBph,intbyc  ' 
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fie  all  m J  WM  wbiciiiTikVI. 

Oph,  Good  my  loid, 

Uow  doe*  your  honour  for  thu  many  a  day  / 

JSfiam.  I  hombly  thank  yoa;  welU 

Opfu  My  lord,  I  have  remembmneet  of  yovn, 
Tliat  I  hare  longed  long  to  re>ddirer; 
I  pmy  yoQ,  now  leeeire  them. 

iiom.  No^notl; 

f  nerer  gate  you  aoght. 

Optu  My  honoured  kad,  yon  know  right  well,  yoa 
did; 
4Lim1,  with  them,  wordi  of  lo  tweet  hrteth  coropos*d 
At  made  the  thingi  more  rich :  their  perfume  lost, 
Take  theM  agaiu ;  for  to  the  nohle  mind, 
Rieh  gifU  wax  poor,  when  giren'prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord.  ^ 

Mam*  Ha,  ha!  are  yoa  honest ? 

Optu  Myhnd? 

Jfom.  Are  you  fair  ? 
'     (VA.  What  mean*  your  loidihip? 

Horn.  That  if  you  be  hone*t,an4  fair,. you  thouM 
admit  no  diseourK  to  your  beauty.  ' 

Optu  Could  beauty,  my  kmi,  hare  better  eomraeree 
than  with  honesty  ? 

Ham,  Ajj  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will  looo* 
«r  tTan*form  honesty  fVom  what  it  i*  to  a  bawd,  than 
the  Ibree  of  hone*ty  can  truMUte  beauty  into  his  like- 
ness ;  this  wa*  some  time  a  paradox,  but  now  thetiate 
^res  it  proof.    I  did  love  you  onoBi 

Oph.  Indeed,  my  ioid.  you  made  me  heUere  so. 

Ham,  Tou  should  not  hare  beliered  me :  for  virtue 
cannot  so  inoeulate  our  old  stock,  but  we  shi&l  reKtb 
of  it:  I  knred  you  not. 

Oph.  I  was  the  more  deeeired. 

Ham.  Get  thee  to  a  nunnt-ry ;  Why  would^  thou 
'  be  a  breeder  of  tinners  ?  I  am  myself  indifferent  hon- 
est;  but  yet  I  eookl' accuse  m^  of  such  things,  that  it 
were  better,  ray  mother  had  not  borne  me :  I  am  very 
pniud,  rewngeTul,  aiubitiaus ;  with  mote  offences  at 
roy  brek,  than  I  have  thooghu  to  pat  them  in,  imagi- 
nation to  give  them  slmpe,  or  time  to  act  them  in: 
What  should  such  fillows  as  I  do  crawling  between 
earth  and  heavcni  We  are  anant  knaves,all ;  believe 
none  of  us:  Go  thy  ways  to  a  nunnery*  Whereas  your 
father? 

Opk,  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Let  the  doors  be  thutupon  him ;  that  he  may 
piny  the  fool  no  where  but  in't  own  houset    Faniwell. 

Op/u  O,  help  him,  you  sweet  heafens  1 

Ham,  If  thou  dost  marry.  111  give  thee  this  phigne 
Aw  thy  dowry ;  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as 
snow,  thou  shah  not  escape  calumny.  Get  thee  to  a 
nnnoery ;  Ikrewell :  Or,  if  thou  wilt  need*  marry,  mar- 
ry a  fuol ;  ibr  wise  men  know  well  enough,  what  mon- 
sters ytMi  make  of  them.  To  a  nnnnoy,  go ;  and 
quickly  too.    Farowell. 

OpA,  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him  I 

Ham,  I  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  well  e- 
Qoogh ;  God  hath  gireii  you  one  face,  and  you  amke 
yourselves  another :  Too  jig,  you  amble,  and  you  liip, 
and  nickname  God's  creatures,  and  make  your  wan- 
tonness your  ignorance :  Go  to ;  111  no  more  oFH ;  it 
hath  made  me  mad.  I  say.  we  will  hare  no  mort*  mar- 
riages: those  that  are  married  abvady,  all  but  one, 
shall  lire ;  the  rest  shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a  nun- 
nery, go0  iExit  Hamlet. 

Oph,  O,  what  a  noble  mind  it  here  overthrown  I 
The  cuurUer^s,  soldier's,  scholar's,  f  ye,  tougne,  sword ; 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  &ir  state. 
The  glass  oi'  ikshiiMti  and  the  mould  of  form, 


Theoliaerr'dofanobiarrari!  quite, qohe  down! 
AimI  I,  of  hulies  most  deject  and  wretehod, 
lliat  suckM  the  honey  of  his  music  rows, 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sorerogn  reason, 
like  sweet  bells  Jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
That  unmatched  form  and  feature  of  bk>wn  youth. 
Blasted  with  castacy :  Q,  wde  is  me  I 
To  hare  seen  what  1  have  seen,  see  what  I  see  I 

JU^nter  King  and  Fohmius. 

Kng,  Lore!  hi*  afHrctions  do  not  that  way  tend; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  laek'd  form  a  little, 
Wat  not  like  madness.    There^s  something  in  his  soul, 
O'er  whieh  hi*  rodancholy  sits  on  brood ; 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  diseloae, 
Will  be  some  danger:  Which  for  to  preren^ 
I  have,  in  quick  determination. 
Thus  set  it  down  ;  He  shall  with  speed  to  Engkuil, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute: 
Haply,  the  *ea*,  and  eountries  different, 
Witk  rariabks  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-sectkd  matter  in  his  heart; 
Whereon  his  bndn*  still  beating,  pots  him  thai 
From  fashion  of  himself.    What  think  you  onH  ? 

PoL  It  shall  do  well.    But  yet  I  do  beKerr, 
The  origin  and  commenc^nent  othu  grief 
Sprung  iVom  neglected  h>re^How  now,  Ophelia  ? 
toa  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heani  it  aU^— My  kwd,  do  as  you  please  s 
But,  If  yon  hokt  It  fit,  after  the  phiy. 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  akme  entreat  him 
To  show  hi*  grief;  fet  her  be  round  with  him ; 
And  ni  be  pfaic*d,  so  pleaae  you,  in  the  ear 
Of  xdl  their  oonferenee:  If  she  find  him  not. 
To  England  send  him ;  or  confine  lum,>whera 
Your  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

^ing'  It  shaQ  be  so : 

Bladness  in  great  ones  most  not  unwatch*d  go.  ££4y. 

SCE2^  H^A  Hall  in  the  tame.  Enter  HanUet,  ontf 
certain  Playtrt, 

Ham.  Speak  the  speech,  I  pmy  you,  as  I  praioaM- 
ed  it  to  yoo,trippii^lyou  the  tongue:  but  if  yon  mouth 
it,  a*  many  of  our  pbyers  do,  I  had  as  lief  the  town- 
crier  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  toe  muah 
with  your  hand,  thus ;  but  use  all  gently :  lor  in  tha 
very  torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I  may  say)  whirlwind  of 
your  peusion,  you  must  acquire  and  beget  a  temper- 
ance, thai  may  give  it  smoothness.  O^  it  offimds  me 
to  the  soul,  to  hear  a  robustious  pcriwirpated  lellow 
tear  a  passion  to  tatten,  to  very  rags,  to  q^it  die  ears 
of  the  groundlings ;  who,  for  the  mdst  part,  aro  capsk- 
ble  of  nothing  but  inexplicable  dumb  showa,  and  noise : 
I  would  hare  such  a  fellow  whipped  for  oVndoing 
Termagant;  it out-herods Herod :  Prayyou,aroidit« 

1  Ptay,  1  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham,  Be  not  too  tame  neither ;  but  let  your  oim 
disereti<m  be  your  tutor:  suit  the  action  to  the  word, 
the  word  to  the  action ;  with  this  special  obserranca, 
that  yoa  overstep  not  the  modesty  at  nature :  fiu-  any 
thing  so  orerdone  is  finom  the  purpose  of  pfaiying, 
whose  end,  both  at  the  first,  and  now,  was,  aqd  is,  to 
hoM,  a*  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature  ;  to  show  rii^ 
tue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her  owi^  image,  and  the  re 
ry  age  and  body  of  the  time,  hit  form  and  pressuro* 
Now  thi4,  orerdone,  or  eome  tuvdy  off^  though  it  make 
the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judiciott* 
grieve ;  the  eensuieof  which  one,  must,  in  >'our  altow- 
ancco^erwrigh  a  whole  theatre  of  other*.  0,thfafebe 
players,  that  I  bare  seen  play,— and  heard  others  praise, 
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•nd  that  litgh!r,^*not  to  «pe»k  it  proflinelf ,  thtt,  nei- 
ther harin^  tiie  aeoent  of  christians,  nor  the  ^ait  of 
christian,  pagan,  nor  roan,  have  to  strutted,  and  helloir- 
ed,  that  I  have  thought  some  of  nature's  Joomeyroen 
had  made  men,  and  not  nude  than  well,  they  imitated 
humanity  so  aborainahly.  « 

1  Ptay..l  hope,  we  hare  refonned  Aat  indiflerently 
with  us. 

Jfanu  O,  refbrm  it  altogether.  And  let  those,  that 
phiy  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is  set  down  for 
thetn:  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  tberoielTcs  laugh, 
to  set  on  soHM;  quantity  of  burren  spectators  to  laugh 
too ;  tliough,  in  tlie  mean  lime,  some  necessary  ques- 
tion <^  the  play  be  thai  to  he  considered :  that's  vil. 
lanous ;  and  shows  a  most  pitiful  amiution  in  the  fool 
that  uses  it.    Go,  make  you  ready.  lExeunt  Playert. 

Enter  Poloaias,  Rosiencrents,  and  Ooildenatem. 

Now  now,my  ktrd?  will  the  king  bear  this  piece  of 
work  ? 

Poi,  And  the  queen  too.  and  that  presently. 

Ham.  Bid  the  pkyers  make  haste.~  IEjcU  Polon. 
"Will  you  two  help  to  hasten  them  ? 

Both,  Ay,  my  h>rd.  lExeunt  Roi.  and  Gail. 

Mam,  V\u»^,\»l  Uoraiki! 

JEa'er  Horatio* 

Jfdr.  Here,  sweet  hnd,  at  your  senriee. 

Jfom.  Horatio,  thou  an  eVn  as  just  a  man 
JU  e^  my  conversation  enpM  withal. 

Her,  O,  my  dear  lord,— ■ 

Ham,  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 

Tor  what  advaneement  may  I  hope  flroro  thee, 
That  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits. 
To  ieed,  and  clothe  thee?  Why  should  the  poor  be 

flattered? 
Ha.  kt  the camKed  toi#ie  tick absofd  pomp} 
And  erook  the  pivgnant  hingi*s  of  the  knee, 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.    X>0|t  thoa  hear  ? 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistreu  of  her  cboiae, 
▲nd  eonkl  of  men  distinguish  iier  ebetion, 
She  hath  sealVi  thee  for  herself :  for  tbou  hast  been 
A»  one.  In  sufllering  all,  that  suffers  nothing ; 
A  man.  that  fortU!ie's  buffeu  and  rewards 
Bast  taVn  with  equal  thanks :  and  bleat  are  those, 
"Whose  bkiod  ^  jodgement  are  so  well  co-mingled. 
That  they  are  not  a  pipe  Ibr  fortune's  finger 
To  sowid  what  stop  she  please:  Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  shiv^,and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 
As  I  do  thee.— Somethio;;  too  much  of  this.— 
'Iliere  is  a  play  tu>night  bctbre  the  king ; 
One  scene  of  it  ooiues  near  the  cireumstanee. 
Which  1  have  tokl  thee  of  my  father^s  death. 
I  pr'ythee,  when  thou  seest  tliat  act  a*fbot, 
Bren  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Observe  my  uncle :  if  his  occulted  gui|t 
.   Do  not  itMrlf  unkennel  in  one  specuh. 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  tliat  we  have  seen  ( 
▲nd  my  imaginatioi».aiv,as  foul 
As  Vulcan's  stiihy.    Give  him  lieedful  note: 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face; 
And,albar,  we  wij^buih  our  juUgeoMmts  join 
|n  otfiisune  of  his  seeituuff. 

Ji»r,  Well,myk»rdt 

If  he  steal  aaght,  the  whilst  this  play  is  phiying^ 
▲nd  scape  detecting,  1  will  |My  the  tiieft. 

&mu  niey  are  comtMgtu  the  play;  Imttstbeidte: 
Oct  ypu  a  |iIaoet 


Danuhnanh,  AJhuruh,  Enter King^S^teny^ 
kmios,  OpheTm,  Bosencxancz,  GoiUeaikfa,  ni 
others. 

King,  How  &re3  our  cousin  Hamlet? 
Hanu  Excf  Iktit,  ilaith :  of  the  cameKon'i  £▲:  1 
eat  the  air,  promise*cramroed :  Yoa  moaot  feed  » 

pons  so. 
King.  I  have  nothing  with  thb  ansvee,  Haaleii 

these  words  are  not  mine. 
Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now.   Mylord,— yoapbjMwi 

in  the  university,  you  say  ?  pv  fvtmm. 

Pot,  That  did  I,  my  lord;  andwasaeeonoidspsl 

actor. 
Ham,  And  what  did  yon  enact  ? 
Pol.  I  did  enact  Julius  Ciesar:  IwaskilkdiHfaeap 

itol ;  Brutus  killed  roe. 
J70m.  It  was  a  brute  part  of  Urn,  to  kin  ss  oyiol 

a  calf  there Be  the  pfaiyers  ready  i 
Rat.  Ay.  ray  hyd ;  Xbey  stay  upon  year  pKiescfe 
Qjiiien,  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  at  by  •& 
Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here's  metal  owe  smscd* 
Pot,  O  hu !  (to  you  marie  that?  {TttklGH 

Ham,  Lady,  shall  I  lie  in  your  lap? 

ZLying  down  ai  O^btdaSft- 
Oftb.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap? 
Oph,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Do  yoo  think,  I  meant  country  naaoi? 
Oph,  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 
Ham,  That's  a  fhir  thought  to  lleheta«BBai^ 

lefts.   . 
OpK  What  is,  my  Vwd  ? 
Ham,  Nothing. 
Oph,  You  are  meiry,  my  lord. 
Ham,  Who,  I  ? 
Oph,  Ay,  my  lord. 
Ham,  O  ?  your  only  Jig>maker.    Wbat  *•*  * 

man  do,  but  be  merry  ?  for,  took  you,  how  etooftSr 

my  mother  tooks,  and  my  fathiT  died  vidda  iei 

two  hours. 
Oph.  Nay,  tis  twice  two  months,  my  laid. 
Ham,  So  long  ?  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  a«r*'t 

for  I'll  have  a  suit  of  saUes.    O  heaveas!  &txn 

months  ago,  and  not  foiigutten  >"et  ?  thentteeHlfC' 

a  greaf«nan\  memory  may  outlive  his  life  totf*?*' 

but,  by'r>huiy,  be  must  build  churches  then ;  ««* 

shall  he  suiR^  not  thinking  on,  with  the  bolihftov 

whose  epitaph  is,  For,  O.f^r,  0,  the  bdAf*'*'* 

Mgot, 

Trumpeti  iound.    The  dumb  ShonfiO*^ 

Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen^  very  lovingly ;  tk^ 
enibr{^iiig  him,  and  he  l^ar.  She  kmeU,  oed  «^ 
ehow  vfpreteetation  unto  Idm.  He  takukr  i^  • 
decline*  hi*  h^ad  upon  her  ntck :  kg$  km*^ 
upon  a  bank  •/ jLwere i  she,  teetng  A»«*^ 
Iwveo  him.  Anon  comet  in  a  /eHf^*  <***•  ^  ^ 
eroiont  kitset  it,  and pourt poitan  in  tie  A7^'i<»^ 
atut  exU,  The  Sateen  returut ;  /ndi  ikKiH*^ 
and  niakct  pattiona/e  action.  The  Patto^er,  ** 
tome  two  or  thtee  Mutes,  comet  in  eseia^  ***^  ^ 
latnent  xvU/t  Iter,  The  dead  body  is  carrtd  «*?• 
The  Poitoner  woos  the  Jgoera  uah  gifts  i  f^  *^ 
loath  and  umvUUug  awhile^  but,  in  iice»^  ■"«" 
hit  lave,  l^^^ 

Oph.  What  means  this,  my  kml  ? 
Ham,  Man7,  this  b  miehiag  »»afled» ;  it  "■■ 

miMhicf.  .^ 

Oph,  Beliktf  thb  shoaslmports  the  afpf^  •• 
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JbMrr  Proloflpiie. 

ifom.  We  shall  know  by  thit  teOtm  :  the  players 
Ctnnor  Ic6ep  eoansel ;  d>eyUl  tell  all. 

Opk.  Will  be  tell  us  what  this  show  meant  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  youMI  show  bhn :   Br 
not  yoa  adttined  to  show,  be^U  iwt  shame  to  tell  you  : 
vhat  it  means*'" 

Oftk>  You  are  naosht,  yoa  are  mnght ;   ni  mark 
the  play. 

Pro.   For  u»,  mndjhr  our  tragedy , 
Here  Hooping  to  your  cianenry, 
ffle  beg  yottr  hearing  patiently. 

Ham.  Is  this  a  prologuetor  the  posy  of  a  ri^g  ? 

Oph.  *Tis  brief,  my  lor&* 
^    Uanu  As  woroan^s  lore. 

Enter  a  Kingy  and  a  Queen* 

P.  King,  Fall  thirty  times  hath  Phcebus*  earC  gone 
round 
Neptune's  salt  wash,  and  Tellus*  orbed  ground  } 
And  thirty irioxen  moons,  with  borrowed  sheen, 
Aboat  the  world  have  times  twelre  thirties  been  ; 
^Knce  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands, 
XAiite  commutiial  in  most  saered  bands. 

P.  Queen.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and  moon 
Make  us  again  eount  oVr«  ere  love  be  done  I 
But,  woe  is  me;  >'oa  are  so  sick  of  late, 
So  far  ftom  cheer,  and  from  your  former  state, 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  u  noUiing  must ; 
For  women  fear  too  much,  even  as  they  love  ; 
And  women's  fear  and  k>ve  hold  quantity  ; 
Id  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 
Wowy  what  my  love  is,  proof  hath  made  you  know ; 
And  as  my  love  is  siz*d,  my  fear  is  sa 
Where  bveis  gieat,  the  littlest  doubto  are  fhir ; 
'Where  little  ftars  grow  great,  great  k>ve  grows  there. 

P.  King.  *Faith,  I  must  kave  thee,  love,  and  short- 
lytoo; 
My  operant  powers  th«r  functions  leave  to  dp  : 
And  thou  shalt  Kve  in  this  fair  worM  bdiind, 
Hono^T'd,  bclovM  ;  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
Tor  hu$band  shalt  thou— 

P.  Queen,  O.  confound  the  rest! 

Such  luve  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  bnsst : 
In  second  husband  let  me  be  accurst ! 
None  wed  the  second,  but  who  killM  the  first. 

Ham,  Thai*s  wormwood. 

P.  Queen,  Tlie  instances,  that  second  marriage  move, 
Are  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  «Move  ; 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dea^ 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 

p.  King,  1  do  believe,  yon  think  what  now  you 
speak; 
But, « hat  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory ;  ^ 

Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  valklity  : 
Which  nf>w,  like  iVuit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree ; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  *tis,  that  we  fbrget 
To  pay  oorselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 
Wliat  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
Tlif  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  kise. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
llieir  own  enaetunn  with  themselves  destroy  t 
WbLitf  joy  incci  revels,  grief  doth  most  binient ; 
Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident* 
This  worid  is  nut  for  aye  ;  nor  *tis  iiot  strange, 
That  even  our  k>ves  shoukl  with  our  IbrtuiieCs  change ; 
For  'tis  •  '^uestloo  kf  t  us  yet  to  prove, 


Whedier  tove  lead  ftrtune,  or  die  ffartmekrve. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite  flies  ; 
The  poor  advanced  mokes  tVicnds  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  luve  on  fortune  tend  : 
For  who  not  needs,  ^11  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try. 
Directly  sesMons  him  his  enemy.  ' 

But,  onlerly  to  end  where  I  begiin,-^ 
Our  wills,  and  fktt>s,  do  so  contrary  run. 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown  *, 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  think  tlioo  wilt  no  second  hu&band  wed  : 
But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 

P.  Queen,  Nor  earth  to  me  give  food,  nor  heaven 
light ! 
Sport  and  repose  lodi  from  me,  day,  and  night  I 
To  desperation  turn  uiy  trust  and  hope ! 
An  andior's  eheer  in  prison  he  my  scope ! 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy, , 
Meet  what  I  would  have  well,  and  it  destroy ! 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  roe  lasting  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife ! 

Hanu  If  she  should  break  it  now,*— <  ITo  OpheKa.. 

P.  King,  Tis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  kave  me  hew 
awhile ; 
My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  fhin  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  iSeepa. 

P.  Queen,  Sleep  rock  thy  brain ; 

And  never  come  miWhanee  b^ween  us  twain !  [C^rlL^ 

Hanu  Midam,  how  like  you  this  pky  ? 

Queen.  The  \aAj  doth  protest  too  much,  nw»tltinif^r 

Ham.  O,  but  she*Il  keep-her  word. 

King,  Have  you  heard  the  argumefit  I  is  thete  dq 
ofleneein*t?  . 

Ham,  No,  no,  they  do  hnt  jest,  poison  in  jest ;  no 
offenee  i*the  world. 

King,  What  do  yoa  call  the  play  ? 

Ham.  The  mouse-aap.  Ssrry,  how  ?  TropioaHy. 
Thu  phiy  is  the  image  of  a  murder  done  in  Vienoa  t 
GottZi^  is  the  duke^i  narao ;  his  wifb,  Baptista:  yon 
shall  see  aaon ;  *tis  a  knavish  piece  of  work :  Bat  what 
of  that  ?  your  majesty,  and  we  that  have  fbre  souls,  it 
tosehea  us  not :  Let  thegallcd  jade  wince,  uurwithcn 
ace  onwrong.— 

£/tfer  Lucianus. 

litis  u  olie  Lneianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 

Oph,  You  are  as  good  »»  a  ehonis,  ray  lord. 
'  Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  yoa  and  yomrlof^ 
if  I  could  seethe  puppeu  dallying. 

Oph,  Yoa  are  keen,  my  l<r  d,  you  are  keen. 

Ham,  It  would  cost  you  a  groaning,  to  lake  off  ay 
edge. 

Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse. 

Ham.  So  you  mistake  your  husfaands.~Befin,  miAv 
iderer ;— kave  thy  damnable  fiioes  and  begitu  Come  ;' 
'  — llie  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Luc,  Thoughts  Mack,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and  time 
agreeing  5 
Confederate  season,  else  Ho  creature  serhig ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  %*etds  collected, 
With  Hecat't  ban  thriee  blasted,  tbr.ee  infected, 
Thy  natural  magie  and  dire  prvptrtr, 
On  wholesume  life  usurp  imniedtatt-ly* 

iPour*  the  poiron  Infa  lite  tleeper**  ear»t 

Hanu  He  poisons  him  i*  the  ganlen  fur  his  «itate. 
His  name's  Gonzago :  the  »tory  is  extant,  and  written 
in  very  <Aoice  Italian  n  Yuu  sliall  sct^  aiKm.  Iiow  tfwt 
murdeivr  geu  the  love  of  Oonx-iffo's  wik. 
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Oph*  Tbe  king  rlaet.  ' 

Ham,  What  I  frii^hted  with  false  &cc ! 

Queen.  How  fares  my  lori  ? 

PoL  Give  o^er  the  pUy. 

4^^.  Give  me  some  light  :~Away ! 

PoL  Ligfatsjights,  lights  [ 

iExeunt  all  but  Hamlet  and  Hoiatio* 
Bam*  Why.  let  the  struckoi  deer  go  we^, 
The  hart  ungalled  play : 
If  or  some  must  watch,  while  some  mutt  sleep ; 
Thus  rons  the  world  away.— 
'  Woald  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathen,  (if  the 
■est  of  my  fortunes  turn  Turk  with  me,)  with  two 
VroVencial  roses  on  my  razed  shoes,  get^me  a  fellow- 
diip  in  a  cry  of  players,  sir  I 
Hbr,  Haifa  share. 
Horn*  A  whole  one,  I. 

For  thoa  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear, 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself ;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very— peacock. 
Sw.  Tou  mi^t  have  thyro'd. 
Ham.  O  good  Horatio.  Til  take  tho  gfaost*s  wordfbr 
« thousand  pound.    Didst  perceive  ? 
Hw,  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Ham,  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisoning,— 
Hmr,  I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Ham,  Ah,  ha !— Come,  some  munc  ;  eom^  the  r^ 


For  if  the  king  like  not  tbe  comedy, 
Why,  then  belike,— he  likes  it  not.  perdy.— 
Enter  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem. 
Come,  some  music. 

GidlfiGooA  my  brd,  vouchsafe  me  a  woid  with  you. 

Ham*  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

CuiU  The  king,  sir, 

Hanu  Ay,  ur,  what  of  him  ? 

Cidl,  Is,  in  his  retirera^t,  marvelloas  distempered. 

Hanu  With  drink,  sir  ? 
'    CuiU  No,  ray  lord,  with  <!holer. 

Ham,  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more  rieher, 
to  signify  this  to  the  doctor  i  A>r,  for  me  to  pot  him 
to  his  purgation*  wouki,  perhaps,  plunge  him  into 
more  choler. 

GuU.  Good  my  loid.  put  your  diaeourse  into  some 
Irame,  and  start  not  so  witdly  from  my  atlkir. 

Hanu  I  am  tume,  sir  :— pronoutioek 

Cuil,  Th»^  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  afflio* 
tion  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 

Hanu  You  are  wvicome. 

Cuil,  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of  the 
right  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  me  a 
wholesome  answer,  I  will  do  your  mother's  command- 
ment :  if  nv^y  your  pardon,  and  my  return,  shall  be  the 
cod  of  ray  business. 

Ham,  Sir,  I  cannot.  ^ 

GuU,  Wliat.  my  lonl  I  A 

Ham,  Make  you  a  wholesome  answer ;  my  wit's  di** 
cased :  But,  &ir.  such  answer  at  1  can  make,  you  sliall 
fomiua:td ;  or.  rather,  as  you  say,  my  nrather :  therefore 
no  mon%  t>ut  to  the  matter  •  My  modier,  >ou  say,— 

i?«.  Tlien  thus  she  says ;  Your  behaviour  Iiatb 
■truck  her  iuto  amazement  and  admiration. 

Hanu  O  wonderful  son,  that  caa  so  astonish  a  moth- 
er !— But  is  t.'iere  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this  moth- 
er's adiiuration  ?  impart. 

Rm.  sue  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet,  ere 
you  go  to  bed. 

Hinu  We  thai  I  obey,  were  s'*  ten  times  our  mother. 
Have  you  aii^'  fuitber  trade  with  us  ^ 


§•».  My  lord,  too  onee  didlopn^ 

Hanu  And  ddVimj>y  these packmaaAi 

H99,  G«od  my  lord,  what  it  ywr  i 
per?  You  do^niiely,  bat  bar  the  dear  apaoyocran 
liberty,  if  yon  deny  your  grielii  to  yuor  ftiead* 

JYom.  Sir,  I  hMk  advuMemenc. 

J?M.  How  can  that  be^  when  you  hare  dkevaittrf 
the  king  himself  lor  yooTiMQeiiioa  in  DcMN^? 

Hanu  Aj^ur^bauffWethegraugramti-^lbefm 
eib  it  somediing  musty. 

Enter  the  Pta^era  vkh  Benrikn, 

O,  the  recorders  :-^  me  see  onc^To  wichdiaa  wiA 
yott^-Why  do  you  go  4iBt  to  TCCotertheaiBiGf 
me,  as  if  you  would  diivv^K  into  a  toil  ? 

GulL  O,  my  lonl,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,iBf  bRi 
too  unmannerly. 

Ifam.  I  do  not  well  nndcntandtlMt.  WiDyN]ilB; 
upon  thu  pipe  ? 

GuiL  My  loid,  I  cannot. 

Jifom.  I  pray  yon. 

Gtdl,  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 
-  Hatn,  I  do  beseech  you. 

GuH,  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  kid. 

Hanu  *Tbaseasyas  lying*  govern  thesevestifB 
with  your  fingers  and  thumb,  give  it  breath  wA  yae 
mouth,  and  it  will  diseiHirse  most  ek»q«Knt  bobc 
Look  yon,  these  are  the  stopsw 

GuiL  Buctfaese  cannot  I  eoramand  to  any  adnac 
of  harmony ;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham,  Why,  kmk  you  now,  how  unwoctky  ■  <N 
you  make  of  roe  ?  Tou  would  play  upon  m;  jm 
wouU  seem  to  know  my  stops  ;  you  woali  ytatkca 
theheartof  my  mystery;  yoawouki  sMndnefiv  , 
my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  eonpass:  and  tks 
is  much  muiie,  excellem  toiee,  in  this  Jiitle«tsB; 
yet  cannot  you  make  it  speak.  *Shloal.  do  jtm  ikM 
I  am  easier  tb  be  played  on  than  a  pipe?  Cillnt«te 
instrument  you  will,  though  you  can  fitt  vattimm- 
not  play  uxioo  mc 

Eiaer  Pokmios. 
God  Mess  you,  sir ! 

Pol,  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  widi  ysca^ 
pivsently.  , 

Hanu  Do  yousoe  yonder clood, that *sabiiostiiik|r 
of  a  camel? 

PoL  By  the  mass,  and  ^  like  a  caael»  iatei 

Ham*  Methinks,  it  is  like  a  weasd. 

PoL  It  is  h|^l  like  a  weasel.  , 

Ham.  Or,  I3e  a  whale  ? 

Pi,L  Very  like  a  whale. 

Hanu  Then  will  X  come  to  my  motherly  ant  k}^ 
They  fbol  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent.— I  willcaae  If 
and  by. 
I    /»af.  1  wiU  say  so.  [Exk?^ 

Ham,  By  and  by  is  easily  said.— Leave  me.  fries* 
CE^seuisr  Ros.  GoiL  Hoc;  dt. 
Ti  s  now  the  very  witching  time  of  lugbt ; 
When  churchy^s  }iiwn,  fnl.hell  itself  brradhess* 
Contagion  to  this  worU :  Now  cuukll  drink  hot  Usrf 
And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  kmk  on.    Soft ;  now  to  my  n 
O,  heart,  lose  out  thy  nature  ;  let  not  ever 
The  sonl  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  boson : 
Let  lue  be  cruel,  not  uniutural :  J^ 

I  will  speak  daggers  to  ber,  but  use  none: 
My  tonguck  nd  m»uI  in  this  be  hypocrites: 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  aheat. 
To  give  them  seals  never,  my  sQuJ,  eonaeat  I    i^^ 
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SCENB  Mh'^A  Rmn  in  the  tame.   Enter  JTify,  Vb- 
Mnonntz,  and  OaiMensfenu 

King,  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  us, 
To  let  hit  madness  nuige.    TheiefoEe,  prepare  7011 ; 
I  your  comroiisioa  will  ibrthwith  despatch. 
And  be  to  Eofj^land  shall  along  with  yoas 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 
BazArd  so  near  us,  as  doth  houriy  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes. 

GuiL  We  will  oursehres  provide : 

Moat  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is* 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe, 
Thai  live,  and  feed^  upon  Sjmt  miyesty. 

It»t»  llie  single  and  peSar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyance ;  but  much  move 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many,     ilie  eease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
Wbat*s  near  it,  with  it :  it  u  a  massy  wbeel^ 
Fix*d  OB  the  VUmmit  of  the  highest  mount, 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortisHI  and  adjoinM ;  which,  when  it  falls, 
Sach  small  annexment,  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boisterous  ruin.    Never  alone 
Bid  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

King*  Arm  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  voyage  \ 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear, 
Which  now  goes  too  frec>footed. 

S»i,  GuiL  We  will  haste  usk 

[,Ex€ttnt  Rok  and  GuiL 

Enter  Pokosos. 

p9U  My  lord,  he^s  going  to  his  mother's  doset : 
Behind  the  arras  ni  convey  myself, 
To  hear  the  process  ;  I'll  warrant,  shell  tax  him  home 
And,  at  you  satd,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
'  Tis  meet,  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother. 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o*erhear 
The  speech,  of  vantage.    Fare  you  well,  my  liege : 
ni  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
And  tell  you  what  I  know. 

King,  Thanks,  dear  my  lord.  {Exit  Pol. 

O.  my  offenoe  u  rank  Jt  smells  to  heaven ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  eurse  upon% 
A  brother's  murder!— Pray  can  I  not, 
Tboui^  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will ; 
My  stronger  i^ilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  Iniriness  bounds 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin. 
And  both  neglect.    What  if  thu  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  ? 
Xi  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens, 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  .'  Whereto  serves  roerey, 
But  to  confront  the  viwge  of  oflbnee  ? 
And  what's  in  prayer,  but  this  two-fok!  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  fiill. 
Or  pardon'd,  being  down  ?  Then  Fll  look  up ; 
My  faak  is  past.    But,  O,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn .'  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder  !— 
That  cannot  be ':  since  I  am  still  possessed 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  dkl  the  murder,   ' 
My  crown,  minie  own  ambiticn,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardon  M,  and  retain  the  offence  I 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
Ofi*encf;1l gilded  hand  may  shove  by  justice ; 
And  oft  His  seen,  the  Wicked  prize  itself 
Buys  out  the  hiw :  But  \\m  not  so  above  ; 
There  u  no  shnflHng,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  tme  na|nre ;  aitd  we  evrselvas  oenipellM, 


Etan  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  tmr  itolts, 
To  give  in  evklence.    What  then  ?  what  rests? 
Try  what  repentance  can :  What  ean  it  nott . 
Yet  what  otn  it.  when  one  can  not  repent  ? 
O  wretched  state!  O  bosom, bhick  as  death! 
O  limed  toul;  that  struggling  to  be  flree, 
Art  more  engag*(t !  Help,  angels,  make  assay! 
Bow,  stubborn  kneea!  and,  heart,  with  strings  of  steel 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new*bom  babe ; 
An  may  be  weU !  iRetiru  artdkneeU. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham,  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  he  b  praying ; 
And  now  V\\  do't ;— and  so  he  goes  to  heaven : 
And  so  am  I  revrng'd  ?  That  would  be  scanned : 
A  villain  kills  my  father;  and,  for  that, 
I,  his  sole  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge^ 
He  took  my  fhther  grossly,  full  of  bread ; 
With  all  his  crimes  broad  bhiwn,  as  flush  as  May; 
And,  how  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  save  heaven .' 
But,  in  our  eireumstanee  and  eonrse  of  thought, 
*Tis  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  revengVI, 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  hb  soul. 
Whan  he  is  fit  and  seasoned  for  his  passage  ?     . 
No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  bent: 
When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage ; 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  hjs  bed; 
At  gaminn  swearing ;  or  abaut  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in't : 
Then  trip  trim,  that  his  heels  may  ki<^  at  heftveu : 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  d^mn'd,  and  blad^ 
As  ftell.  whereto  it  goes.    My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prokmgs  thy  sickly  days.         {Exit^ 
The  King  rise*  and  advance*. 

Xing*  My  words  fly  up,  mythoughts  remain  below  f 
Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go.  lExit. 

SCENE  ir,'^ Another  Bonn  in  the  eame.    Enter 
Queen  and  Polooius. 

Pa/.  He  will  eome  straight.   Look,  yon  lay  home  t<r 
him : 
Tell  him,  biy  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear  with  v 
And  that  your  graee  hath  screen*d  and  stood  betweedT 
Much  heat  and  him.    IMl  silence  me  e*en  here : 
Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Q!*een*  rU  warrant  you ; 

Fear  me  not  .-^thdraw,  I  hear  him  contfaig. 

CPohmhis  hida  himsetfC 
Enter  Hamlet. 

Hftnu  Now,  mother ;  what's  the  matter? 

J^flfn.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  Uiy  Hither  much  offended. 

Ham.  Bfother,  you  have  my  father  much  off*ended« 

Queen.  Come,  come, you  answer  with  an  klle  tongue*' 

Hanu  Go,  go.  you  question  witfi  a  wicked  tongue. 

Queen,  Why,  how  now,  l^mlet  ? 

Ham,  ^That's  the  matter  now  t 

Queen,  Have  >tm  forgot  me  ? 

Hemu  No,  by  the  rood,  not  so : 

Too  are  the  queen,  your  huxbaind's  brother's  wife ; 
Aiid.— would  it  were  not  so  f— you  are  my  mother. 

Queen.  Say,  then  VU  set  those  to  you  that  can  speaks' 

Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down ;  you  shaU  not 
budge: 
You  go  not,  till  I  set  yon  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you. 

Queen,  What. wilt  thou  do?  tho«  wik  not  mur.ler 


873 


V 


♦ 


Foi,  ibthind.^  What  ho!  help? 

Bam.  How  now  I  a  rat  ?  [Omrvf  .3  Dead,  for  a  duc- 
at, dead. 
'  [Hamlet  makes  a  pass  through  the  arras. 

P9L  Ihehind.'}  O,  I  an»  «lain.  IFalls  and,  dies. 

Queen.  O  me,  what  hast  thoo  done  ? 

Uanu  Nay,  I  koow  not : 

Iiittbekin^? 

Zbtfis  up  the  arrdSf  and  di'ows forth  Puloniui. 

fhieen.  O.  what  a  rash  and  bloody  d^^  n  this ! 

Ham*  A  bloody  dct^;~almost  at  bad,  ^uod  mother, 
As  kill  a  kinj^f'nnd  marry  with  his  brother. 

O'trm,  As  kill  a  king ! 

Ham.  Ay,  lady,  *twas  my  word.— 

Tliou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fbol,  farewrll ! 

[r«  Pokioias. 
t  took  thee  for  thy  better :  uke  thy  fortune : 
Thou  flnd^  to  he  too  busy,  is  some  danger.— 
tdetre  wringing  of  your  howls :  Feaoe  ;  sit  you  down, 
And  let  roe  wring  >-otir  heitrt :  for  so  I  shall. 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  braz*d  it  so. 
That  it  he  proof  and  bulwark  agnini  t  senw. 

Queen,  What  hare  I  done,  that  thou  dar'st  wag.thy 


Id  noise  so  mde  against  m^  ? 

Ham. '  Such  an  act, 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  Mush  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  fiiir  foivbeod  of  an  innoeent  lo*-e, 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vows 
As  folse  as  dieen*  oaths  i  O*  such  a  deed 
As  froth  the  body  of  contraction  plucks 
llie  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  make* 
A  rhapsody  of  words ;  He:iven*s  fkoe  doth  glow ; 
Yea  this  solidity  and  compound  mass. 
With  tristful  vi^ge.  as  agninst  the  doom. 
Is  thoughhsidc  at  the  act. 

Queen.  Ah  me,  what  aet. 

That  ixMH^  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index  ? 

Ham,  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  ami  on  this ; 
The  coimtrrfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
Bee,  what  a  gmee  was  seated  on  this  bmw : 
IIy|)erion*s  curls ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  eomroand ; 
A  station  like  the  hemkl  Mercury, 
Vew-Iighted  on  a  heaven-kissing  hill  { 
A  combination,  and  a  fbrni,  indeed. 
Where  every  goil  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
vTo  give  dK'  wiiiM  asstiraiice  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  husband.— Look  you  now,  what  foUom 
Here  is  your  husband ;  Kke  a  mildewM  ear, 
JRhuting  his  wholesome'  brother.    Hare  j-on  eye*  ? 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  kave  to  fWd, 
And  batten  on  this  moor  ?  Ha !  have  you  eyes  I 
You  cannot  call  it.  love ;  for,  at  yoor  i^^, 
The  hey-day  in  the  biood  is  tame,  it*s  liiunble. 
And  waits  upon  the  judgement ;  oitd  what  judgement 
Woukl  step  from  this  to  this  ?  Seme,  sttre,  you  hav«*, 
Else.  <^u.d  you  not  hove  n^otion :  But,  sure,  that  sense 
Is  aiMpkrVd :  fur  madness  wuuld  not  t-rr ; 
Nor  sense  to  ecstacy,  was  neVr  so  thralPd, 
But  it  ivscrv''d  sonw.  quantity  of  c^hoice. 
To  tmr\c  in  such  a  diaeretice.    What  devil  ti-at't, 
That  thus  baih  cozen''d  }ou  at  hnodmaifbliml  ? 
Ryes  nitlMiUt  feeling,  fcxliag  \»itk<Mit  sight, 
jaan  without  hands  or  cyt-s,  smelling  sans  all. 
Or  hut  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  aoise 
CouM  not  su  luope.  ^ 


0*aroe!  whei^  b  thy  Mush?  BayBbMtlH 
If  thou  canst  miftinefai  a  natroA^haofes^ 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax, 
And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  prodainiio  danet 
When  the  eompulsive  anhiur  gives  the  chufe; 
Since  frost  ittetf  as  aetively  dolh  bam. 
And  rcascm  panden  wilL 

Qtieen.  O  Hamlet,  speak  mmr  : 

Thou  tumHt  mine  eyes  into  my  very  sod ; 
And  there  I  see  sudi  black  and  grained  ifoti^ 
As  will  noc  leave  thc^  tinet. 

Ham.  Nay,  bot  to  Cfe . 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamed  bed ; 
Stewed  in  corruption ;  hofpfiug,  and  making Isit 
Over  the  naAty  stj-e  ;— 

Queen.  O,  speak  to  me  no  bmr; 

These  wonis,  Kke  daggeis,  enter  in  mine  can ; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet* 

Hanu  A  mufScret,  and  a  t3bs: 

A  steve,  that  is  na«  twentieth  part  the  tjlhe 
Of  your  preeedent  lord  :— a  vice  of  kings: 
A  eutpnrse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precioos 
And  put  h  in  his  pocket  { 

Queen,  ^  No 

Enter  Gh6Sl. 

Ham.  Akiag 

Of  shieds  and  patches  >-> 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  rac  with  your  wiaga, 
You  heavLiily  guards !— What  wouki  yoar  |9d* 
figure? 

Queen,  Alas,  he*s  mad. 

Ham.  Do  you  hot  eome  your  tafdy  son  to  M 
That,  kpsM  in  time  and  passion,  lets  gs  bf 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  conunMl? 
0,s*yl        ^ 

Ghost.  0o  not  fofget:  This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose 
But,  look!  amazement  on  thy  mother  nts: 
O,  step  betweeit  her  and  her  ^ghting  soal ; 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  #ocks  { 
Speak  to  her,  Huolet. 

Ham,  Row  is  it  with  yo«,h4f  • 

Qtieen,  Alas,  how  u\  with  you  ? 
That  you  do  bend  yoor  eye  on  vacancy* 
And  with  the  incorpomi  air  do  hold  disetMr  ? 
Forth  at  yoor  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  pecy  i 
And.  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the 
Your  bedded  hair,  tike  Itfis  in 
Starts  up  and  stands  on  entL    O  gcsrtk  sos^ 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  diitenfcf 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  yai  k** 

Hanu  On  him  I  on  him !— Look  yoQ,  hav^* 
glares! 
His  form  and  cause  eonjoin'd,  pceadiiogtsMssft 
WouM  make  ihem  capabkf.— Do  not  took  ■?•■•• 
Lest,  with  this  {nieovs  action,  you  eonvnt 
My  stem  effttrts :  then  what  1  have  mdo 
Will  want  true  colomr ;  teyrs,  pi-rchimeiv ft***"* 

Queen,  To  whom  do  you  q»eak  this? 

Hanu  Doyousee«oAi«|** 

Qtteen.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all,  that  is,  I  •* 

Hanu  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear? 

Queen,  No.  nothiag.  bm  •■x**' 

Ham.  Why,  Uwk  you  then?!  look,ho«H«*h«*T' 
My  fktIier.inhishabitMhelivMi  •    , 

Look,  where  he  goes,  even  no*,  out  it  4e  fsrtrf- 

Qiieen,  This  is  the  vary  coimsgeof  jvtf  to*' 
This  hedtlcss  crcatioii  ecstacy 
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Ham,  .Ecfttcyl 

My  palie»  ti  youn,  doth  tempentely  keep  tiine. 
And  makes  as  healthful  nuisic:  It  is  oolAnidoets, 
That  I  have  uttered :  faring;  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  r»«ord ;  whidi  madness 
WouM  gambol  ftom*    Mother,  for  Iotv  of  gcaee, 
lay  not  that  flattering  unetion  to  yoor  sool, 
lliat  not  your  trespass,  bat  my  madness  speaks: 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  lUoerous  plaee ; 
'  Whiles  nmk  ttNrroption,  mining  aU  within, 
Inftets  onseen.    Confess  yonrself  to  heaven ; 
Bepent  what's  past ;  avoid  what  is  to  come  t 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  on  the  weeds^ 
To  make  them  nnker.    Forgive  me  this  my  virtiie : 
For  in  the  fatness  of  the*  pttny  times, 
Virtne  itself  of  1^  must  pardon  beg; 
Yen,  curb  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  htm  good. 
Qtt/eeru  O  Uamlctl  thou  hast  cl^ft  ray  heart  in  twain* 
Hmu  O,  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 
And  live  the  porer  with  the  other  balC 
Goodnight:  but  go  not  to  my  enele^s  bed  ; 
Assume  a  rirtne,  if  you  have  it  not. 
Thca  monster,  custom,  ^o  all  sense  doth  eat 
Of  habit's  devil,  b  angel  yet  in  this ; 
That  to  the  use  of  aetions  iair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  flrock,  or  livery. 
That  aptly  is  put  on :  Refrun  tO'Uight ; 
And  that  shall  k»d  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence :  the  next  more  easy ; 
For  use  almost  can  chai^  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  either  curb  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.    Onec  more,  good  night ! 
Ami  whtm  you  are  dedr^ns  to  be  blessed, 
1*11  bkssiug  beg  of  you*— For  thu  same  lord, 

^Pointing  to  Pobniiu. 
I  do  repent :  But  heaven  hath  pkas'd  it  so,-^ 
To  punish  me  with  tlus,  and  this  with  mc^ 
That  1  must  be  their  scourge  and  miaister. 
I  arill  bestow  him,  ami  will  answer  well 
The  death  I  gave  him.    So,  again,  good  night  !— 
I  most  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind: 
Thas  bod  begins,  and  worae  remains  bdiind.— 
JBut  one  word  mort^  good  lady. 
Queen.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Httnu  Kat  this,  by  no  means,  tlmt  I  bid  you  do : 
Brt  the  bloat  king  tempt  )'ou  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  ch^ ;  call  you,  hb  mouse ; 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kbses, 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  hiadamn'd  fingers, 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  m^ness, 
l&at  mad  in  crafi.    'Twere  good,  you  let  him  know  : 
For  who,  that^s  but  a  queen,  fair,  sober,  wise, 
lArould  IVom  a  paddoek,  from  a  bat,  a  gib^ 
Such  dear  concerning^  hide  ?  who  would  do  so  ? 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secreey, 
Unpeff  the  basket  on  the  house's  top, 
Let  the  Inrds  fly ;  and,  like  the  fhmoiu  apc^ 
To  try  eonelusbns,  in  the  basket  creep, 
And  break  your  own  neck  down. 

Queen,  Be  thou  assur*d,  if  words  be  made  of  breath 
And  bseath  of  life.  I  have  no  lilb  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  roe. 

Ham,  I  must  to  England ;  yqn  know  tfiat  ? 
Quern,  Alack, 

I  bad  forgot ;  'tu  so  ooncludcd  on. 

Hanu  There's  letters  seol'd :  and  my  two  school- 
fellows.— 
tviioin  i  will  trust,  as  I  will  adden  fang'd,-- 

no 


TheytMar^BiDdate;  they  must  sweep  my  vaf» 
And  mardial  me  to  knavery:  Let  it  worki 
For  *tb  the  ^ort,  to  have  the  engineer  ' 
Hoist  witl^s  own  pctur:  and  it  shall  go  hard» 
But  I  will  lelve  one  yard  bektw  their  mines, 
And  bbw  them  at  the  moon:  O,  'tb  most  swee^ 
Wtieu  in  one  line  two  cnfb  direetly  meeti-^ 
Thb  man  shall  set  me  packing, 
ril  lug  the  gats  into  the  neighbour  room : 


Is  now  most  still,  most  seciot,  and  laost  gravcv 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  your— 
Good  night,  mothn. 

lEjeeuni  set^eraOy  ;  Hamlat  dragging  in  PoloDiU^ 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l,-^Tht  tame.    Enter  Xing,  Queen,  Boseor 
crantZjOMrf  Guildenstem. 

King,  THERE'S  matter  in  these  sighs;  these  pra^ 
fodnd  heaves; 
Ton  most  tmslate:  tu  fit  HrennictitaDd  theme 
Whmkyourson? 

J^uetn.  Bestow  thb  place  oo  as  a  little  while*— 

CTo  Ros.  and  Guih  wht  go  mkk 
Ah,  my  good  laid,  what  have  I  seen  to-night  I 

King,  What,  Gertrude  ?  How  does  Hamlet? 

igueen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  windi  when  both  eontnad 
Wliich  b  the  mightier:  In  his  lawless  At, 
Behind  the  anas  hearing  something  stir. 
Whips  out  hb  rapier,  erica,  A  rat  I  a  rat! 
And,  in  thb  braioish  apprehension,  kiUs 
T^  unseen  good  old  man.  / 

King,  ObenTydeed! 

It  had  been  so  with  as,  had  we  been  therat 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all  i 
To  yoa  yourself,  to  Us,  to  every  one^ 
Ahu!  how  shall  thb  bkMxly  deed  bcanswerM^ 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providenee 
Shook!  hare  kept  short,  restraint,  and  out  of  haoilCt 
Thb  mad  young  man:  but,  so  much  was  our  kve, 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit; 
Rut,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease, 
To  keep  it  fVdm  diVtilging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  lift*    Where  b  he  gone  ? 

Queen,  To  draw  apftrt  the  body  he  hath  kiOMi 
O'er  whom  hb  very  madness,  like  some  oie, 
Among  a  mineml  of  metak  base. 
Shows  itsdf  pure ;'  he  weeps  for  what  is  doiici 

King,  O,  Gertnide,  come  away  I 
Till  sun  no  sooner  sludl  the  mountains  toodi^ 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence  t  and  thb  rile  deed 
Wemust,  wHh  all  our  majesty  and  skill. 
Both  coamenanee  and  excuse*— Ho  I  Guiklenstem ! 

Enter  Rosenctantz  and  Ouiklenstem. 
Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  further  aid: 
Hamlet  in  madness  fiath  Polonius  slain. 
And  from  his  mothet^j  closet  hath  he  dngg'd  bim« 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  chapel.    I  prsy  you,  baste  In  this. 

lEjxunt  Ros.  and  Cuih 
Come,  Gertrnile,  wc*ll  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 
And  wliat's  untimely  done :  «o,  haply,  slander,-^ 
Whose  whbper  o'er  the  world's  diameter. 
As  level  as  tltc  cnnnon  to  hb  bhnk. 
Transports  his  poison'd  ihof.—may  mi**  onf  ntl^W 
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And  Mt  Iht  fNxndlan  Air^  edBie  ft^y  I 

My  Mral  is  Ain  of  diieord,  and  dismay.  IBaeeum. 

SCENE  U^^Anather  Eoom  in  the  iam^     Enter 
Harolet. 

Ham^'—'^aMj  stowed,- [Ros.  6v*  twVAin.  Bun^ 
kt !  loid  Umtet  0  Bat  ioft,— what  nobe  I  who  calk 
flta  Hamlet  ?  Q|  here  they  come. 

Enter  RoieiyrBiitg  wirf  GnHdenatcm. 

Em,  Vbat  barftyMi  done,  my  lont,  with  iIk  dead 
body? 

Hanu  Compounded  it  with  dott,  whereto  His  Id^ 

Xm.  TeU  us  where  His;  that  wemaytakeit  tbmce, 
And  hear  it  to  the  chapel. 

JIbm.  Do  not  helkre  it. 

Em,  Believe  what  ? 

i3om.  That  I  can  Iceep  your  counsel,  and  not  mine 
own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded-of  a  spongel— what 
fepiicataon  should  be  made  by  thoasn  of  a  idng  ? 

Jlsir.  Taice  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  knl? 

aiBm.  Ay,  sir;  thatsoaluuptfaekingHoountenance, 
his  rewards,  his  authonties.  Bat  such  ofBoers  do  the 
king  bestserrioeintheend:  be  keeps  them,  like  an  ape, 
in  the  corner  of  his  jaw;  first  mouthed,  to  be  last  swal* 
kmed :  When  he  needs  what  you  have  gkaned,  it  b 
%ut  sqoeeEing  you,  and,  sponge,  you  shall  be  dry  again. 

Aft.  I.  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ifkm.  lamgkdof  it:  A  knavish  speech  deep*  in 
a  fboli^  earw 

JTsfi.  My  lord,  yon  must  teU  us  where  the  body  Is, 
•nd  go  with  us  to  the  Idng. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  Idng,  but  the  king  is 
aot  with  the  body.    1^  king  is  a  thin^-^- 

GvU»  A  diing,  my  lord  ? 

JSTom.  Of  nothing:  bringmetehinu  Hidefinc,  and 
in  after.  lExeunt. 

SCElfE  ni^Anether  Romn  in  the  tame.     Enter 
King^  attended. 

King,  I  hare  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the  body. 
How  dangerous  U  it,  that  this  man  goes  loose  ? 
Tet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him : 
HeH  k»v^  of  the.distracted  multitude^ 
Who  like  not  in  dteir  judgement,  but  their  eyes  ; 
And,  where  *tis  so,  the  offender*s  sooui^  u  weighed, 
But  never  the  offence.    To  bear  all  smooth  and  even, 
Thk  sudden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Belibefate  pause :  Diseases,  desperate  grown, 
By  desperate  appUanee  are  relieved. 
Enter  Rosencmntz. 
Or  not  at  alL— How  now  I  what  hath  befallen  ?  , 

iffes.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord. 
We  cannot  gel  ftom  him. 

King,  But  where  is  be  ? 

Eee,  l^thout,  my  lord ;  guarded,  to  know  yoor 
pleasure. 

King,  Bring  him  belbie  us. 

Aot,  Ho,  Guikknstem  I  taring  in  my  lord. 
Enter  Hamlet  ontf  Gnildeostero. 

JOng,  Now,  Hatnlet,  whereH  Pohmiur.' 

Hanu  At  supper. 

King,  At  supper  ?  Where  2 

Ham,  Not  where  he  eats,  but  where  he  is  eaten :  a 
certain  convocation  of  politic  worms  are  e*en  at  him. 
Your  worm  u  your  only  emperor  fbr  diet :  we  fat  all 
creatures  else,  to  fht  us ;  and  we  fat  ourselves  for 
maggots :  Tour  fat  lung,  and  your  lean  beggar,  is  but 
variabk  service ;  two  dishei|  but  to  ope  tabk  j  tlilit*s 
the  end. 

X^nf.  Alas,^anul. 


Ham,  A  man 
of  a  kfaigi 


iDiy  fisd  with  die  mm  tl*lHh«t 
est  of  the  flshlfaatliithUor«« 


King,  Wboft  dost  thou  mean  by  dm! 

Ham,  Nothing,  but  to  show  TOO  hewalkgaiyii 
a  progress  through  the  guts  ofa  bcggir. 

King*  Where  is  Polonitis  ? 

Ham.  Inheavtm;  sendthithrrtoseBtiffBirMt 
senger  find  him  not  there,  seek  himiHhesAftpkt 
yoandf.  Bat,  indeed,  ifyou  find  him  not  wid»A> 
month,  yoa  dhall  nose  Urn  as  yoo  go  op  thesttmki 
the  lobby. 

JCIn^.  Go  isek  him  there.       ITtsemtJlMimt- 

Hanu  He  will  stay  till  yon  oone. 

lExant  Mmkm^ 

Kkng,  Hamkt,  thkdeed,  fbr Ihine  e^eMwtsir 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thou  bast  done,-HBa«  send  Aeeksa 
With  fiery  qnidcness  s  Therefbre,  prefose  thyBdf; 
The  bark  k  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help, 
The  assoeiateB  tod,  and  every  thing  tt  beat 
ForEngkmL 

Ham*         For  England? 

JiSiyr.  Ay,HaBdet. 

Ham,  ws» 

King*  So  k  it,  if  thou  knew*st  our  parpen. 

Ham,  Iseeaeherabs  thatseesthoo^lte,**'' 
For  England !  —Arewell,  dear  mother. 

King,  Thy  loving  father,  UamlcC 

Ham,  My  mother  t  FMher  and  modiee  is  wma^ 
wife ;  man  and  wifb  isxme  flesh ;  and  so^  Byo^^ 
Come,  for  England.  {^ 

King.  Follow  him  at  Ibot ;  tempt  hkasnibf^ 


Dekyitnot;  rn  have  him  henee  to«lght : 
Away  ;  fbr  every  thing  k  sealM  and  done 
That  eke  kins  on  the  alBdr  3  Pray  yon,  msltektf* 
C£jmm(Rm.arfGiA 

And,  England,  if  my  kite  tkou  hokTst  at  tfgk. 
(As  my  great  power  thfreof  may  give  thee s«»; 
Since  yet  thy  cioatciee  koks  nw  and  red 
AiVer  the  Danish  swocd,  and  thy  fkee  awe 
Pays  booiage  to  us,)  thou  nmy*st  not  eoldhf  Kt 
Our  sovereign  process  ;  which  in^octs  atfid^ 
By  letters  conjuring  to  that  el&ct. 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet.    Doit,Eaghi'; 
For  like  the  heetk  in  my  blood  he  mgcsi 
And  thou  must  cure  me :  Till  I  know  His  dsae, 
Howe^  my  haps,  my  joys  wiU  neVr  hcfia.     [^ 

SCENE  IT,-' A  Ftatn  in  X}enmarlt,   EmerH» 
bnu,  and  Forcee,  marching. 
For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  IkniAfc»5' 

Tell  him,  that,  by  hk  license,  Fortiobcas 

Qcaves  the  conveyance  of  a  promised  march 

Over  hk  kingdom.    You  know  the  rendearoas. 

If  that  hk  majesty  would  aught  with  tOM, 

We  shall  express  our  duty  in  hk  eye, 

And  kt  him  know  so. 
Cap,  I  win  do*t,  my  ktiL 

For,  Go  sofUy  on.     iExt,  Fortinhns,  end  frr 
£nttr  Hamkt,  Rooenczmntz,  Ouildeosieia,^- 
Hanu  Good  sir,  whose  pofvos  see  ih(« 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norway,  sn. 
Horn,  Howpmpk^if 

I  pmy  you  ? 
Cap,  Against  some  pore  of  Fihnd. 

Ham,  '  ^^ 

ConnMMMk  them,  sk  ? 


PRXMCB'OF  BSNMABX. 
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e9p>  The  wplMV  to  oM  Kanray*  Foitiiiten. 

JTom.  Ooct  it  i«uMt  the  nttio  of  For 
Or  for  Mtae  fhmtier  ? 

Copn  Tvaly  to  ipeik,  iir,oQd  with  no 
Ve  go  to  gaia  a  little  pMch  of  groiuMl, 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  b«t  the  name. 
Topay  ftt«ducati,five,  I  would  net  fam  it  i 
Nor  wiU  it  rteU  to  Nonray,  or  tite  Pole, 
A  lanfccr  rate^  «hoaid  it  he  aoM  in  fte. 

Horn.  Why,  then  the  Pobek  never  will  defend  it. 

Cap,  Yei,  'tis  already  ganiaonVL 

JXsm.  Two  thonand  ioqIs,  and  twenty  thoMand 
dueati, 
Will  not  debate  the  4neilioa«f  thai  icmw : 
Thfa  is  theiapoidittine  of  maeh  wealth  and  peaae; 
That  inwaid  hRaka,  and  ihowi  no  canw  without 
Why  the  man  diet.^1  hwnbly  thank  yon,  nr. 

ri^  Ood  he  wt'  yoQ,  lir.  lExitCqpmn. 

MUt.  WiH*tplcMayougo,myhinl? 

JfoafelwiUhewithyaailraiBht.   Go  a  little  he- 
Ibic  IRxeunt  Boe.  and  0«il. 

How  all  oecatlou  do  infonn  againrt  me, 
And  tpur  my  dull  rerenge  1  Whaiia^imaat 
If  hu  chief  good,  and  marlcet  of  hit  time, 
Be  hot  to  4eq^,  and  fted  ?  a  heait,  no  imM. 
SttK,  ha,  that  made  OS  with  inch  huge  diseoiinBt 
liooking  hef«ve»and  after,  gareui  not 
Tliat  capability  and  godUhe  aeaion 
To  fmt  in  «>  nnntU   Now,  whether  it  be 
Bestial  oUiTion,  or  imveeravA  leraple 
Of  thinhiaf  too  preeiiely  on  te  cfcnt,— 
A  thooght,  which,  qnartoM,  hath  bntompaitwiidoBi, 
And,  ever,  three  parti  eoward,— I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  lay,  ThU  tMnift  t0d»: 
Sith  I  have  omie,  and  wiU,  ami  itremth,  and  BMiM, 
Todo't.   £samptct,gnM  as  earth,  cahort  mas 
Witnem,  thii  army  of  Mich  mass,  and  chwve, 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prioce  ; 
Wlioie  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  pufTd, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisiUe  event ; 
E\pofiog  what  is  mortal,  and  uncure, 
To  all  that  Ibitune,  death,Aiid  danger,  date, 
Evcnforanegg-ihell.    Righdy  to  be  great. 
Is,  not  to  stir  without  great  argument ; 
But  greatly  to  And  quarrel  in  a  stnw, 
When  honrar's  at  the  stake.    How  stand  I  then, 
That  have  a  father  killed,  a  mother  stainM, 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  my  blood. 
And  let  all  sleep  ?  white,  to  my  shame,  I  tee 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thootand  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fhme, 
Go  to  Adr  graves  like  beds ;  fight  fbr  a  plot 
Whereon  the  nurohen  cannot  try  the  cause, 
Witieh  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent, 
To  hide  the  slain  ?— O,  from  this  time  forth, 
Mythoughubebloody.orbenotldnf  woMht    iBxk. 

SCEKB  r.— EWnsre.    A  S09m  in  the  Cattle,   Enter 
Qtieen  and  Horatio. 
Queen.  —I  will  not  speak  with  her. 
Hor.  She  is  importunate ;  indeed,  distiaet ; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  phfcd. 

Queen.  What  wouM  she  have  ? 

*    nor.  She  speaks  much  of  her  fhther;  says,  Aehean, 

There's  tri^  ithe  world  j  and  hens,  and  beatt  her 

heart; 
Bpums  enviously  at  straws ;  ipeafcs  thinp  in  doubt, 
That  carry  but  half  lense ;  her  tpceA  ii  nothing, 
"Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
Tbc  bcapOT  to  eoUettlon  j  they  «im  «t  it. 


And  botch  the  ««di  «p  fit  to  their  ftni  thonghm ; 
Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nodi,andgerturei  yield  they, 
Indeed  would  make  one  think,  thetemight  be  ttonght. 
Though  vthing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily* 
j^erii.  Twere  good,  she  were  spoken  with;  fivAa 
may  strew 
Dangerous  eonjeeonw  in  ill-bweding  minds : 
Let  her  cone  in.  lExUT 

To  my  side  tool,  as  dA*s  trae  nature  is, 
Bach  toy  seems  pBologtte  to  some  great  amine    . 
So  full  of  artless  jeakMny  is  guilt, 
Itipilliitieifinftarinvto  beipilt. 

ItKnter  Horatio  nith  Opbdia* 

Op/u  Where  is  tha  beauteous  majesty  of  Denmaikf 
Queen.  How  now,  Ophelia  ? 
CpIL  Ham  ehmddl  ymtr  true  lave  kufm 
Fmt  anether  me  f 
Bif  Ait  etekle  hat  aid  elaf, 
AndhUmmdalehaan.  (Bmgin^ 

jguceik  Alas,  fwect  hdy,  what  importi  thii  sons  ! 
C^  Say  you  ?  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  U  dead  and  gene,  tady,  t^aa^ 

He  h  dead  and  gone  ; 
At  hU  head  a  groit-green  turf^ 
M  hit  heelt  a  tton$, 

O^ho! 

Queen,  Kay,  hutOphelia,— 

vmt€  Ut  thread  at  the  meantain  tmw,    £8inf^ 
Mnler/Clng. 
Queetu  AhM,look  here^  my  lord. 
Qpi*.  Larded  attwUhetoeatJIawerti 
IFhtehiewefitta  the  grave  did  ge^ 
n^Uh  true-love  thawert* 
King.  Sow  do  you,  pretty  lady  I 
Oph.  Well,  God  «ield  you  ?  They  lay,  the  owl  was  a 
baker^  daughter.    Loid,  we  know  what  we  are,  but 
know  not  what  we  may  be.    God  be  at  your  table  1 
Ki$ig.  Conceit  upon  Ym  fhther. 
Oph.  Pray,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this ;  but  whe| , 
they  ask  you,  what  it  means,  ny  you  this : 

Good  morrm,  *tit  Saint  rakntineU  day. 

All  in  the  merning  betime. 
And  t  a  maid  at  year  toindtm^ 

Te  be  your  Vakntine : 
Then  up  he  rote,  and  don*d  hit  dothet, 

And  dupp'd  the  ehambendoor  i 
LetinthenuridtdMoutavmd 
Never  departed  mare.    ■ 

Xing.  Pretty  Ophelia ! 

C^  Indeed,  without  an  oath,  rBmaketa  end  «k^ 
By&M^andhy  Saint  Charity, 

Alack,  and  fie  far  thame  i 
Toung  men  roiU  dt^t,  if  they  ettne  rtV| 

Byeeek,theyarefhlame, 
Queth  the,  hefbre  you  tumhied  m^ 
rouprendt*d  me  to  wed  : 
[Heamwers.] 
So  would  I  ha"  done,  hy  yonder  tan^ 
An  thou  hadH  neteometo  my  bed, 
JTifV*  How  long  hath  she  been  thus  ? 
Oph.  1  have,  aU  wilt  he  well.   Wenrast  be  patient 
hot  I  cannot  chooM  but  weep,  to  think,  thay  ihouhl  lay 
him  rtheeoU  ground:  My  brother  shaO  know  of  it, 
airiioIUMiBkyo«forro«rcoo4cMDieb  Com^mf 
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HA1CLBT, 


CMdi  I  Good  n'lgfit, UMfies;  good  nig^bt,  swoet  ladies: 
good  night,  good  night.  lExit. 

King,  Follow  her  dose ;  give  her  good  wateh,  I 
pmy  you.  C£«ir  Hocado. 

O I  this  is  the  poiion  of  deep  grief ;  It  springs 
AU  fVom  her  father't  death :  And  now  behold, 
O  Gertrude,  Germide, 

ll^en  sorrows  comfe,  they  come  not  fingto  ipia^ 
But  in  battalions !  Ff nt,  her  fktber  slain ; 
Ifext,  yonr  son  gone  ;  and  be  most  yiolent  audior 
Of  bii  own  just  remoTt :  The  people  muddied, 
Tly«k  and  vnwbUeiMne  ia  their  tlaMighti'Biid  wbk' 

for  good  Potonius*  death ;  and  we  htm  dona  hmt 

gteenly. 
In  hnggeiHniigger  to  inter  him ;  Foor  Ophelia, 
3>iTided  ftwn  hecseif,  and  her  Ihir  jndtonent  i 
'Wiihont  the  which  we  are  pictnves  or  mere  beaitfr 
Last,  and  aa  mnefi  containing  as  all  these, 
Her  brother  is  io  aeaiet  come  fiom  V^wee  s 
Vcedi  OA  his  wonder,  keeps  himaelf  in  el9ud% 
And  wants  not  bozzecs  to  inftei  bis  car 
"^ith  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father's  death  ; 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggi^rM, 
Will  nothtng  stick  our  person  ^  airaign 
In  car  and  ear*    O  m^  dear  Gertnide,  Uui^ 
liike  to  a  murdering  fdece,  in  many  places 
Oires  me  supeifliiotts  death  I  C^  ntUe  within, 

Qyfitiu  Alack!  what  noise  ia  this? 

Enter  a  Gentleman, 

King.  Attend, 
Where  are  ray  Switzcn?  Let  them  guard  the  door: 
What  is  the  matter? 

€kr\f,  Saye  younell^  my  lard  j 

The  oeean,  oyerpeeriug  of  his  list, 
Bats  not  the  fiats  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
OVrbears  your  offlcen !  The  rabble  eall  him,  Ion! ; 
And,  as  the  worii  were  now  but  to  b^gin, 
Antiipiity  forgot,  cu)itom  not  known. 
The  ratifien  and  props  of  every  word, 
They  cry,  Ch»9»e  we ;  Caertes  *haU  be  king  ! 
C^ps.  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  cloudy 
taertet  thalt  fie  king,  Laertes  king  f 

Queen.  How  cheerfully  on  the  fUse  trail  they  eryl 
O,  this  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  dogs« 

King,  The  doOrs  are  bixtke.  [  Koi^e  within. 

Ent^  Laertes,  armed :  Danet  fflknving. 

taer.  Where  is  thu  king;  .'-^irs,  stand  yon  all  witb>' 
out. 

Dan,  No,  let*B  come  in. 

taer.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave. 
,     Ikm,  Wo  will,  we  will. 

iTheyrtHrewi(hmttthedeor, 

Laer,  I  thaidc  joa :— keep  the  door«— O  ^oa  vile 
king, 
Otve  roe  ray  fkther. 

Queen,  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood,  that^  calm,  proclaims  me 
bastard; 
Cries,  enckold,  to  my  ftther ;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmir^ed  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.     •  What  is  the  eause,  l4iertes. 

That  thy  lebeUion  kicks  so  gtant-like  ?— 
Lethimg6,G«itnide;  do  not  fear  our  penoo ; 
Then$*s  such  divinity  doth  hedgv  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  u»  what  it  would, 
^c^  little  of  hu  wiUn-Tell  i^,  Lantes, 


Why  tlioa  art  thus  inceniM  t*-Ulbim  c^OcMrak  ;- 
Speak,  man. 

Laerm  WhaeSsmyfhther? 

King.  Deal. 

Qveen,  BatastlqrbiiB. 

King.  Vet  him  demand  his  fHL 

Laer.  How  came  he  dead?  IllnotbejoRMvid.; 
To  hell,  alk«ianee  I  vows,  to  tfaeUsAeit  dmll 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  probmdettpit! 
IdaredarnnatMo:  To  thb  point  I  staod,- 
That  both  the  worids  I  give  tt  aegBgener, 
Let  oome  what  eonses;  oolynibeievca^ 
Most  throughly  for  my  &tber. 

King.  Who  shelf  stay  yoe  ? 

lorr.  My  wilCnotaD  dw  vsriA: 

AiM^  for  my  nuens,  FU  hesteod  them  sa  wdi, 
Tbey  sheU  go  far  with  littfe. 

King.  Qmi  leecMB, 

If  yoQ  desbe  to  knew  dm  eertainty 
Of  your  deer  lather^  deatk,is\  writ  in  yoaricfcspt 
That,  sweepstake,  yea  wiU  dcaw  both  ftiod  sfld  fe, 
Winner  and  kiser? 

Lorr.  NoBie  but  his  enemies. 

Atfig^.  WiOyoBkiwvtheaiilM' 

Laer.  To  his  good  mends  tbns  wide  lH  sr  "T 


And,]] 

Repest  them  wilbasy  bkiod. 

King.  Why,  new  ysa  ^ 

Like  a  good  chiU,aiid  •  ti«e  gcnticman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  Ihiher^detfh, 
And  em  mast  sensibly  itt  grief  fir  i(^ 
It  shall  as  level  loyour  jadgenatt  *|M^ 
Asdaydoeetoyoari^«. , 

ilanes.  {WUhin.'i        Let  her  cook  ib 

Loer.  Hoviiovi  what  noise  is  that? 
Enter  Ophelia,  fantaetieaO^  drenei  wM  Jtrm  c- 

JUfwere, 
O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains!  tears  seven  tton  eki 
Bunf  ont  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eje  !- 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  dmll  be  paid  widi  «ng^ 
HU  our  scale  turn  the  beam.   OnseofMsj! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia !~ 
O  heavens  i  ts*t  posnble,  a  young  maid's  «its 
ShouM  be  as  mortti  as  an  tdd  num*s  Gft  ? 
Natmv  is  fine  in  hive :  and,  where  His  fine^ 
It  sends  some  preeions  instance  ofitsrif 
After  the  thing  it  feves. 

Oph.  They  bvre  him  bartfai^d  n  the  hier; 
Hey  n9  nonnif^  nonny  hey  neta^ : 
And  in  hi*  grave  rain*d  many  a  temr 
Fare  you  well,  my  dove ! 

Loer.  liadst  then  thy  wits,  ami  didit  peno^" 
venge, 
It  could  not  mofe  ifan*^ 

Oph.  You  most  sing.  Dean  admn,  m  ymtaSk* 
«KfnvfHb  O  how  the  wheel  becomes  Hiitii*e&l« 
steward,  that  stole  hb  master^  dai^hten 

Laer,  TUs  nothing^  mom  than  aaam 

Oph.  There^s  rosemary,  that^s  for  iwaeBAanff . 
pmy  yon,  love,  remember:  And  there  is  paB»i|i^-' 
forthcmghts. 

Laer.  A  doemnent  in  madMSS ;  thoughti  ii<  "* 
membrance  fitted. 

Oph.  There's  fbmel  Ihr  yen,  and  #»»*«»"' 
there's  rue  for  yon ;  and  here^some  fiarne-* 
may  call  it  herb  of  gnme  o'Sunday's .— jse  mj  «»■ 
your  roe  with  a  diflltenoev— ThercliadBiiy  ^-'  »■* 
giveyoosotvevieleu;  M  «tey  *>«*««*  •^  "*'" 


I  ny  itthcr  died :— TlMy  tty^  he  made  «  good  cBdr- 
'         Ftr  bmny  noeet  RMn  is  all  my  joy,—      [Suigi. 
Iflfr.  thonsht  and  afRietkHi,  pasfion,  hdl  hielf, 
She  turns  to  ftrour,  and  to  prettinecs. 

«Oph,  And  tpitl  he  not  come  t^ein  .'  [Siogt. 

Jnd  will  he  not  come  again .' 

Na^  no,  h^i  dead. 

Go  to  thy  deatMed, 
He  never  will  come  again* 
Hit  beard  woM  m  vkite  ae  mmvo, 
JUJUutxn  was  hUpoll : 

He  is  gone,  he  is  gome,. 

And  we  east  atoay  moan  g 
GhI  *a  merey  on  Ms  soul ! 

AndofallCteistiauioals!  IprayGbd*    Ood  be  wi* 
you!'  [ExitOphdia. 

Laer*  Do  yoa  see  tbit,  O  Ood  ? 

King,  Laertet,  I  mmt  eommmie  with  yowr  grief. 
Or  yoQ  deny  me  right.    Go  but  apart, 
Make  dwrfoe  of  whom  yoar  wiiest  ftiandt  yoo  will, 
And  they  riiall  hear  and  jnrige  *twixt  you  and  me: 
If  by  direet  or  by  eolbueral  band 
They  And  ni  tonefa^  we  will  our  kingdom  gin^ 
Our  erown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  oall  onrt, 
Toyoninsatitfactioa;  but.  if  not. 
Be  you  eootent  to  lend  your  patience  to  w, 
And  we  shall  jdntly  labour  with  your  loul 
To  give  it  due  eonttnt^ 

Laer.  lot,  thb  be  io  e 

Hit  meant  of  death,  hb  obteuie  fuoeraV— 
No  trophy,  twoid,  nor  hatduneot,  o^  hb  boaes, 
No  noUe  rite,  nor  ftrmal  ostentation,— 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  fVom  heaven  to  earth, 
That  1  most  call^c  in  question. 

King,  SoyonihaU; 

And,  where  the  oflSmoe  it,  let  the  gtvmt  axe  iklL 
I  pray  yon,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  VL" Another  Aram  in  the  same.     Enter 
Horatio,  and  a  Servant. 

Hor.  What  are  they,  that  wootd  speak  with  me  ? 

Serv,  Sailors,  sir : 
They  say,  they  have  letters  Ibr  you. 

Hor.  Let  them  come  in.— 

lExUServanL 
I  do  not  know  ftotn  iriiat  part  of  die  work! 
1  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet, 

Enter  Sailors, 

1  SttiU  God  bless  you,  sir. 

Xor,  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

1  SaiL  He  shall  sir,  an*t  please  him.  There^s  a  lef- 
cer  for  you,  sir ;  i^  comes  from  the  arobasttdiM'  that 
■wsa  bound  fbr  England ;  if  your  name  be  Horntb,  as 
1  am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hot,  iJteads,']  Horatio,  tr^  tkou  shall  hope  over* 
looked  this,  giv^  these  fellaws  some  means  to  the  king  ; 
theff  have  letters  for  him.  Ere  vf  were  two  days  old 
tst  sea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  appointment  gave  us 
efface  :  Finding  ourselves  top  sisw  tfsail,  we  put  on  a 
contpeQed  valour;  ami  in  the  grapple  f  boarded  them : 
on  the  instant,  they  got  clear  of  our  ship  i  s.o  1  alone 
ifccame  their  prisoner.  They  have  dealt  vnth  me,  like 
f  hieveo  of  merry;  but  they  knew  what  they  did  i  lam 
tadoagoodtumfor  thenu  Let  the  king  have  the  let' 
ters  J  have  sent ;  and  repair  tkou  to  me  with  as  much 
haste  as  thou  wouid'st  Jly  death,  I  have  words  to 
rpei^  in  tMne  ear  xeUl  m^ht  thee  dttntb;  yet  ore  they 
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much  too  Kgktfhr  the  hore  of  the  matter.  ^Thfse  good 
fellows  will  bring  thee  where  I  am,  Rosencrantx  and 
GuUdensUm  hold  their  course  for  England :  Of  them 
J  have  much  to  tcH  thee.    fareweU, 

He  that  thou  knowest  thine,  Hamlec 

Come,  I  will  give  you  way  for  these  your  letten  ; 
And  do*t  the  qwedier,  that  you  may  direct  mc 
To  him  team  whom  yon  brought  them.        lExeusst* 

SCENE  VlL^Anothtr  Room  in  the  same.    Enter 
King  a$td  Laanto, 

King.  Now  nmn  your  eonseienoe  ray  aeqidttanen 
seal 
And  yew  must  put  roe  in  your  heart  for  IMend; 
Sith  you  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  ear. 
That  he,  which  hath  your  noble  father  slain, 
PursuM  my  life. 

Laer,  It  well  appears.-  But  tell  me. 

Why  you  pineeeded  net  against  these  feats. 
So  erimeftal  and  so  capital  in  nature^ 
As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  aU  things  else. 
You  mainly  were  stinM  op  ? 

^ing*  O,  for  two  special  rensons ; 

Whieh  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  nnsine«*d, 
But  yet  to  roe  they  are  strong.    The  queen  his  mother, 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks  ;  and  for  raj'sel^ 
(My  rirtue,  or  my  pfaigne,  be  it  either  whichj 
She  b  so  oottjunetive  to  my  life  and  soul. 
That,  as  the  star  muTes'iK>t  but  in  his  sphere^ 
I  could  not  bat  by  her.    Tlie  other  motive, 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 
Is,  the  great  tore  the  general  gender  bear  him : 
Who,  dipping  all  his  fhults  in  their  afKsctioii, 
Woric  Kke  the  spring  that  tumeth  wood  to  ston^ 
Convert  his  gyves  to  graces  j  so  that  my  arrowi, 
Too  slightly  timberM  for  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  bare  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aimM  them. 

iMcr,  And  so  have  I  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms ; 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  ago 
For  her  perfections  i— But  my  revenge  win  eome. 

King*  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that :   Tou  must 
not  think. 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.    You  shortly  shall  hear  more : 
I  k>vVI  your  father,  and  we  Im-e  oursdf ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,— 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger* 

^«»»  ^.etters,  my  lord,  ftnm  Hamlet : 

Thb  to  your  mijesty ;  this  to  the  queen. 

King,  From  Hamlet !  who  brou;;iit  them  ? 

Jtf«.  Sailors,  my  lord,  tliey  say :  I  saw  them  not; 
They  were  given  me  by  Cl^udio^  he  n^ivM  them 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

Kii^.  J4iertcs,  you  shall  h?ar  them  :— 
I^ve  us.  lEjcit  Messenger. 

[ReadsJ  High  and  mighty,  you  shall  know,  lamsef 
naked  on  your  kingdenu  To^norrow  shall  I  beg  leave 
to  oee  your  kingly  eyes  :  wlim  I  thall,  first  asking 
your  pardon  thaeunto,  recount  tite  occasion  tf  my 
sudden  and  more  strange  return.  Hamlet^ 

What  should  this  mean?  Are  all  the  rest  eome  Imck  ? 
Or  is  it  some  abuse,  4nd  no  such  thing? 

Lotr.  KB0ir  ynu  the  hand? 

King,  'TisHamietXehanete^   Nftked^-y 
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And,  in  ft  poftteript  here,  lie  mft,aUtut 
Out  yon  mArlte  me  ? 

Leer.  I  am  lust  in  it,  tnj  lord.    But  let  hi 
It  warms  thi-  Tery  sicknew  in  my  heart, 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  hit  ieetl^ 
Tkiu  dU/deit  th»u. 

King,  If  it  be  M>,  Laeitet, 

0a  how  riiould  it  be  ao?  how  otherwiie  ?— 
Will  you  be  ruPd  by  me .' 

JLiBrr.  Ay,  my  lord ; 

So  yoQ  will  not  oViHrnle  roe  to  a  peaee* 

King.  To  thine  own  peace.   If  he  be  now  return^— 
As  checking  at  his  royhg(;»  and  that  he  meant 
Vo  monc  to  undertake  it,— I  will  woik  him 
To  an  exploit^  now  ripe  in  my  deiriee. 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  bat  ihll : 
And  for  bis  4ettth  no  wind  of  Mame  ihall  breathe ; 
Bot  even  his  mother  shall  undiaqie  the  pnelice^ 
Jkxfd  tall  it,  accident* 

Lacr.  Mylord^IwiUberttl'd; 

The  rather,  if  you  oould  devise  it  to^ 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  falls  right. 

You  hare  hi'cn  talk'd  of  since  your  travel  much, 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  quality 
'Wherein,  they  say,  }x>u  shine :  your  sum  of  parts 
Did  not  together  pluek  sueh  envy  from  him, 
As  did  that  one  ;  and  that,  in  my  regard. 
Of  the  unwortbiest  siege. 
Laer,  .   What  part  is  that,  my  lord  ? 

King.  A  very  ribband  in  the  «ap  of  youth, 
TeC  needftil  to6 ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  weait, 
Than  settled  age  his  sabkis,  and  his  wvedt, 
Importing  health  and  gravenets.— Two  moMhs  uaee, 
Here  was  a  gentleman  uf  Kormandy,— 
J  hare  srm  myself,  and  served  against,  the  French, 
And  they  ean  wvil  on  borsefaatiK :  but  this  gallant 
Had  witehcrtft  ki*t ;  he  grew  unto  his  seat; 
And  to  such  woodVous  doing  bronglit  his  hors^ 
At  he  had  been  ineorpsM  and  demi-naturM 
With  the  brave  beast :  So  Ihr  be  ti^»p\L  my  thought, 
lliat  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks, 
Come  short  of  what  he  did. 
Laer,  ^  A  Norman  wasH  ? 

King.  A  NorroanI 

Laer,  Upon  my  life,  Lamord. 

King,  The  very  same* 

JLoer.  I  know  him  well :  He  is  the  brooeh,  indeed, 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King,  He  made  confession  of  you ; 

And  gave  you  sudi  a  masterly  report, 
For  art  and  evCTcise  in  your  defence, 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
*rhikt  he  csied  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed. 
If  one  could  match  yon :  the  scrimer»«f  their  nation* 
He  swore,  had  neiUu'r  motion,  guard,  nor  eye, 
If  J  on  opposM  them :  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Bid  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy, 
That  he  conM  notliing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Tour  sudden  coming  o*er,  to  play  with  you. 
Kow,  out  of  this,— — 
Lner.  What  out  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

King,  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  .* 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  ? 
Ltier,  Why  ask  yon  tliU .' 

King.  Not  that  I  tlunk,  you  did  not  love  your  Either  > 
But  tlwt  I  know,  lo>'e  is  begun  by  time } 
An<i  that  I  tee,  in  passages  of  prooft 


Tine  qoaUflat  the  ipMk  ibI  |fa«  «r  it* 
T1m«  lives  within  the  very  Amm  of  love 
A  kind  of  wfck,ortoaC;that  willahaleit; 
And  oothinf  it  at  a  like  goodoeti  ttiU ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  phuity. 
Dies  in  his  own  too-much.    That  we  woeU  ds^  g 
We  ihooUdo  when  we  wooU  ;  finr  this  vMfitf  dMf 
And  hath  ahaf emeato  and  deUya  aa  ■■ar, 
Ai  then  are  tongiiet<«i«  btrnde,  are  acaideBu; 
And  then  this  MmM  b  nke  a  i|M»dihrift  ns^ 
That  hurt*  bf  eating.   Bat,to  tiiefBiakafHhetb- 
Hamlet  eoooet  haek ;  What  wovid  y 
To  thow  yoortelf  ia  deed  year  ftthei^Mi 
More  than  in  weidt  ? 

Laer,  TocothiallaBalf 

Kiag.  No  pbee,  iadeed,  tbonid  auudacflMMmr 
Revenge  should  have  no  boundi. '  BKifoodUaki 
Win  yon  do  thit,  keep  dote  wkhio  jiiai  ifcrthri: 
Hamlet,  retarn'd,  thall  know  fou  are  eoae  kHsr: 
We'll  put  on  those  tball  yi«a  yoar  eretlharr, 
And  set  a  double  vanush  on  tke  fiuae 
The Freoohroaa  gave  yoi);  brii«yoQ»infiae,n|tAe 
And  wager  o*er  your  heads  2  he,  being  Ratia, 
Bfbst  genezooi,  and  fkee  from  all  eeotrivim^ 
Will  not  peruso  the  foik  i  ao  that,  with  case, 
Or  with  a  littte  shulBiag^  yost  may  choose 
A  sword  unbated,  and,  in  a  pata  of  ptaetaee, 
Requite  him  for  your  &ther. 

Lorr.  IwiUdot: 

And,  for  the  puipose,  I*il  anoint  my  swoid. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mount^iank,       * 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
Where  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  ctie 
Collected  finun  all  simplet  that  have  viitue 
Under  the  amon,  can  save  the  thing  fiom  dei^ 
That  is  but  seratchM  withal :  TU  touch  my  psiit 
With  this  eoatagion ;  that,  if  I.  gall  him  slisWri 
It  Bkay  be  death. 

King.  Let's  further  Chink  of  Alt ; 

Weigh,  what  eonvenieoee;  both  of  time  and  bbk 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape :  if  thb  shouU  &il, 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  pti fausTi 
'Twere  better  not  assayM ;  therefore  this  piV* 
Should  have  a  back  or  second,  that  might  Mi 
If  this  shouM  blast  in  proof.  ^Soft  ;— let  me  «?• 
Well  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cnaoiis^'' 
I  ba't : 

When  in  your  motion  ytra  are  bot  and  dry, 
(As  make  your  bouts  more  riok-nt  to  that  eei) 
And  that  he  calk  for  drink,  ru  have  prefisrV  kit 
A  cludioe  fbr  the  nonce  ;  whexcon  but  sipping 
If  he  by  chance  escape  yo«r  venomM  stack. 
Our  purpose  may  hold  there.    Bot  stay,  what  Ki<- 

EnferQmetu 
How  now,  fweet  qoecai  ? 

Qj^ccn,  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another*!  itA 
So  fast  they  follow  r—Your  sitter's  dnm'i,  lJ««» 

Laer,  DrownXI  I  O,  where  ? 

j(>t«rft.  IVre  it  a  willow  grewv  ateiaai  tke  kA 

That  thows  hit  koar  leavet  in  the  glaar  ^"*** 
Theivwithlanlattiegariandtdidtfaeaefce  I 

Of  crow-flowen,  nettka,  daisin^  aad  kog  f^^ 
That  liberal  thephetdt  give  a  grotsernaaek 
But  our  eold  maids  do  dead  meaVftngoscaHl^^    I 
There  on  the  pendent  bonghs  her  coraoet  aeeii        I 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  enrioas  shver  bwtor 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies, and  hcfsrl^ 
Fell  in  the  weopii«  brook.     Her  etothrt  naTe*** 
And.  mermaid4ike,  a  while  they  horn  her  opt 
Which  t^pM,  ibe  cfaauted  Muckei  aC«U  t«o 
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A»  one  lanpiMf  cihtttmm 
Or  Uke  a  oeatnafr  MtiTe  ii4  indoM 
Unto  that  elemeot :  Iwt  long  it  eooU  not  bc^ 
Tni  that  her  garmeots,  heary  with  their  drink, 
PoU'd  the  poor  wreith  ftom  her  laeloilioiu  lay 
J^moddy  death* 
'M^mes,  AkitlMi,theiidrown\l? 

ilueeru  Dnva^  drowned. 

iMtr*  Too  much  of  water  hut  thou*  poor  Ophelia, 
Andtlwwlbwlfiwfaidiaytem:  Bat  yet 
It  it  our  triek :  natue  her  coftom  hoU% 
Let  fhama  «9  what  it  wia :  when  thsie  avo  fooc^ 
The  woitaaa  wiU  he  oal^Adifla,iny  hud  1 
I  have  a  fpeeefa  of  fire,  tlMt  fida  wwdd  bhoa, 
Bar  that  thkftUy  drown*  it.  lExit. 

King.  htC*  follow,  GcrtMale; 

Hew  moch  I  had  to  do  to  ealm  hia  rage  I 
Vow  fiear  I,  this  will  giv«  it  ftart  9gtUB ; 
Tbf^ttSon,  letTi  foUow.  ££  aywtf. 


Acrr. 

SCEKE  l^A  Ckmrchyttrd.   Enter  tw  CUmm^  vHh 

\CUwiu 

IS  the  to  be  hurled  in  ehriftin  burial,  that  wiUhfly 
seebf  her  own  aahratioD  ? 

s  Cfo.  I  tell  thee,  the  it ;  therefbce  make  her  giraTe 
itraight:  the  crowner  hath  tet  on  her,  and  findi  it 
cliiSttian  bonal* 

1  Cf«.  How  eaa  that  be,  mlMt  the  drowntd  hcnelf 
fai  her-oiwn  defence  ? 

±  Ch.  Why,  Hi*  fbund  t/tt, 

1  C&w  It  nrastbe  #r  •fftndende;  itcannot  he  elte. 
For  here  lies  the  point :  If  I  drown  mytdf  wittingly, 
it  arguet  an  aet !  and  an  aet  hath  three  branches ;  it 
la,  to  aet,  to  do»  and  to  perform  :  Argal,  the  drowned 
henelf  witiingly. 

S  Ch.  Nay,  but  hear  yon,  goodman  deltcr. 

1  r/0w.  Gire  loe  leave.  Here  Ilea  die  water ;  good : 
here  stands  the  man;  good:  IT  the  roan  goto  thitwa- 
tfT,  and  drown  himaelf,  it  is,  will  he,  nill  he,  he  goet  i 
mark  you  that :  but  if  the  water  eoroe  to  him,  and 
drown  him,  be  drowns  not  hinudf :  Argal,  he,  that  is 
not  ^ilty  of  his  own  death,  shorten*  not  hu  own  life. 

2  Clo,  Bat  is  thi*  Uw  ? 

1  C/*w  Ay,  marry  i**t ;  crowner»*<iaest  Uiw. 

3  Ch,  Will  yon  ha*  the  truth  onH  ?  If  this  had  not 
been  a  ^ntlewoman,  she  shouhi  hare  been  buried  out 
of  chzistian  burial. 

1  Ch,  Why,  theie  thon  say^tt;  And  the  more  pity ; 
that  great  folk*  shall  have  conntenanee  in  this  worid 
to  drown  or  hang  tbemtelves,  mcMe  than  their  even 
christian.  Come,  my  spade.  Hwre  is  no  aneient 
geutlemen  but  gardeners,  ditchers,  and  graTe-makcrt ; 
thry  hold  up  Adam's  profession. 

3  Ch,  Was  be  a  gentleman  ? 

1  Clo,  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bote  arm*. 

3  Ch,  Why,  he  had  none* 

1  CM.  What,  art  a  heathen?  How  doat  thon  wider- 
stand  the  scripture  ?  The  teripcnre  says,  Adam  digged : 
eoald  he  dig  without  arms  ?  Vtk  pot  another  qoeation 
to  thee:  ifthonanswerestrae  not  to  the  purpose,  con- 
fess thyself— ' 

2  Clo.  Go  to. 

1  Ch,  What  is  he,  that  builds  ttnmger  than  either 
the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter? 

2  Ch.  The  gallows-mftker;  fur  that  frame  autliret 
a  thoumod  ttnmtfw 


iCh.  Ilikethywitwidl,ingoodlhlth;  thegaBowy 
doe*  well:  Bnthowdoeaitwell?  it  doea  veil  to  choae 
that  do  iU :  now  thon  dost  ill,  to  say,  the  gallowa  i* 
built  stronger  than  the  chnrdi;  argal,  the  gaUuws  may 
do  well  to  thee.   To*t  agaki  t  cone. 

S  Clo.  Who  baihb  atronger  than  a  mason,  a  diip> 
wright,  or  a  carpeotw? 

1  do.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  nayoke.  ^ 

3  Ch,  Umrrr,  now  I  can  tdL 

1  Clo,  Tot. 

8  Ch,  Mats,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio,  at  a  distance, 

1  Clo,  Codgd  thy  tonn*  no  more  abontit ;  for  yonr 
dtUl  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating ;  amL 
when  yon  are  »dced  this  question  next,  say, a  gravjl 
maker ;  the  house*  that  he  makes,  bst  till  doomsday. 
Go,  get  thee  to  Taughao,  and  fetch  me  a  stoup  of  liq- 
uor, l^xit  3  Clowtu 
1  Ckiwn  digs,  and  sings. 
In  youth,  when  I  did  /«tre,  did  love^ 
^        Metfiought,  it  vas  very  trseet. 

To  contract^  0,  the  tlmejhr^  ah,  my  behove 
0,  methought^  there  ^t>as  nothing  meet. 

.  Hanu  Ha*  this  fellow  no  feelingof  his  business?  he 
ings  at  grave-malang. 

Hot.  Custom  bath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of  can* 
nets. 

Ham.  'TIS  Vcn  so:  the  hand  of  little  employment 
hath  the  daintier  sense. 

lC]o,  Butage-mithhUitettUngot^po^ 
Hath  eUno*d  me  t»  /Ut  cluteh. 
And  hath  ehipped  me  into  the  hmd^ 
At  if  I  had  never  been  such.  IThrowt  mpatenll* 

Ram.  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could  sing 
once :  How  the  knave  jowls  it  to  the  grouod,  «s  if  iC 
were  Cain's  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murdei-!  llii* 
might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician,  which  this  ass  now 
o'er^reaches ;  one  that  would  circumnnt  GcUj  might 
it  not  ? 

Hot.  It  might,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Or  of  a  courtier ;  which  could  say.  Good-mot^ 
roWf  tweet  lord !  How  dott  thou,  good  ford?  This  might 
be  my  lord  suchHKone,  that  prsised  my  lord  sudMiime  * 
horse,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it ;  might  it  not? 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  to :  and  now  my  lady  Worm's  ; 
chapless,  and  knocked  about  the  roazzard  with  a  sex^ 
ton's  spade :  Here's  fine  revolution,  an  we  had  t!ie  trick 
to  sce*t.  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding, 
but  to  play  at  loggats  with  diem  ?  jsiifie  ache  to  think 
ouH. 

1  Clo.  Apidcaxe,  and  a  spade^  a  tpode,  .     iSingt, 
For^and  a  thrauding'sheet : 
0,  a  pit  of  day  fur  to  be  made 
For  tuch  a  guest  it  meet.     [Thows  up  a  scull. 

Ham.  There's  another:  Why  may  not  thatbetbe 
scull  of  a  lawyer  ?  Where  be  his  quidtltts  now,  his  quil- 
lets, his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks  ?  why  does  he 
suffer  thu  nido  knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the 
sconce  with  a  dirty  sbovi>l,  and  will  not  tell  him  of  hi<i 
action  of  battery?  Humph!  This  fellow  roiglit  be  in's 
time  a  great  buyer  of  land,  with  his  statiito,  his  recog^ 
nizances,  his  fines,  his  double  vouchers,  hia  recoveries : 
Is  this  the  fine  of  his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  rr- 
coverics,  to  liave  his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt  ?  will  his 
vouchers  vouch  him  tio  mote  of  his  purclmsps,  and 
donble  oue«  too,.than  the  kngth  and  breadth  uf  u  paiV 


BBO 


RAllUCT, 


of  indentum?  thetviy  wn^nfuatm  of  hit  Iwiili  wlli 
hmt^j  lie  in  thia  bnx ;  and  mmt  the  inhsritor  huDself 
have  no  more  ?  ha  ? 

Jtor,  Not  a  jot  more,  my  loid. 

Ham,  Is  not  parchment  made  of  alieep<«kuis  ? 

tr»r.  Ay,  tnj  hud,  and  of  eatveMkim  too. 

Hmtu  They  are  fheem  and  calvea,  whiohwekont 
auurance  in  that.  1  will  tprnk  to  thi*  feUo v  :<- Whoae 
grave**  this,  stmih  ? 

1  r/#.  Mine,  «ir.— 

O.apU  of  day  for  to  be  math  CStngs* 

For  *uch  a  guett  it  meet* 

Ham,  1  think  it  be  tMfle,  indeed ;  fWihovIiest  mH. 

1  Clo,  Yon  Ke  o«t  ont,  sir,  and  tliei«f0fe  it  ti  not 
yonn :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in't,  yet  It  is  mine. 

Hanu  Tliou  dost  lie  in*t,  to  be  in*t,  end  say  it  is 
thine :  His  ftv  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick ;  therefore 
ihonliett. 

1  Clo.  *Tis  a  quick  lie»  sir ;  twill  awny  again,  from 
me  to  yon. 

Ham,  ^V1lat  man  dost  thoa  dig  it  for  ! 

1  Clo,  For  no  man,  air. 

Aom.  What  woman  then? 

1  Cto,  For  none  neither. 

Horn,  Who  is  to  be  boned  in*t? 

1  do,  One,thaswaaawomui,air;  hot,  rest  her  soul, 
ahe'sdead. 

Httiru  Row  ahsolnte  the  knaTe  is !  We  most  speak 
bydieeard.oreqoiToeatkmwilluncloos.  By  the  lord, 
Boraiio,  these  tliree  years  I  have  taken  note  of  it ;  the 
wge  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of  the  peasant 
com«rs  8D  near  tlte  heel  of  the  eonrtier,  he  galls  has  kibe. 
~Haw  long  hast  thou  been  a  grannaiaker  ? 

1  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i\he  year,l  came  to 'C  that  day 
that  our  last  king  Hamlet  overeanie  Fortiahcas. 

Ham.  How  long^i  that  since  ? 

1  Clo,  Cannot  you  tell  that/  every  fool  can  tell  that: 
It  was  that  rery  <hiy  that  )'oung  Hamlet  was  bom :  he 
tlwt  is  mad,  and  sent  into  England. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why-was  he  sent  into  Enghuid  i 

1  Clo,  Why,  because  he  was  mad:  he  slnll  leeorer 
his  witt  there ;  or,  if  he  du  not,  *lis  no  great  matter 
there. 

Hum,  Why? 

1  Clo.  *Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there ;  there  tlie 
ja£n  are  as  mad  as  he. 

Jifom.  How  came  he  mad  ? 

1  Clo,  Very  strangely,  thuy  say. 

Ham.  How  ttrangely  ? 

1  Cto.  Taith,  «•*«!  with  losing  his  wits. 

Ham,  Upon  what  gnMind  ? 

1  Clo.  Why,  here  in  Denmatk ;  I  have  been  sexton 
here,  nan,  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How  long  will  a  man  lie  i'the  earth  ere  he  rot  ? 

1  Clo,  'Faith,  if  Ite  be  not  rotten  before  be  die, (as 
we  liare  many  pocky  corses  nowHHiaj-s.  that  will  aearee 
bold  tlie  laying  inj  he  will  la«t  you  some  eight  year, 
or  nine  year  {  a  tanner  will  hut  you  nine  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another? 

1  Clo.  Why,  sir,  his  hide  i«  ao  tanned  with  liia  trade, 
tliat  he  will  keep  oiit  water  a  great  wdiile ;  and  yoor 
water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your  whoreson  dead  body. 
Hov^s  a  SCO  II  now  hath  lain  you  i^tlie  earth  thiceand- 
twenty  years. 

Ham,  Whose  was  it  ? 

1  Ch.  A  whon>son  mad  fdlow^s  it  was ;  Whoae  do 
yoQ  think  it  was  ? 

Hanu  Nay.  I  know  not* 

1  Cto.  A  pettilenee  on  him  for  •  mod  rogoel  he 


pooredaflagonof  RhaiUhaBaiyhieiicBfle.  Tiia 
same  seall^  sir,  was  Yorick**  aenU,  the  ianiC*  jester. 

i<bsn.This?  IT^keo  ike  ockU. 

1  €19,  EVn  thac 

Ham.  Alaa,poorYon«k!— IkDewUm,  Hflnit3o;a 
fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  exoellesit  ftaey  t  he  haflk 
homemeonhishMkathooaandtimes;  aadnow.hoe 
abhorred  in  my  imagination  it  bl  nnf  gorf^  riwvat 
it;  Here  hong  those  lips,  that  I  horn  kiaaed  I  kni* 
not  how  oft.  Where  he  your  gibes  noar  i  year  gsBs- 
hols  ?  year  songs  ?  yoarflashes  ofmeiiiiuettt;  that  «m 
wont  to  set  the  table  on  «  roar  t  not  oar  newr,  to  mock 
your  own  grinning?  quite  ehapHfoHcn  ?  now  pet  jm 
to  my  kMly*s  chamber,  and  tell  her,  let  hef  pakat  an  iaea 
thick,  to  this  favour  the  mUsteoose ;  maloe  her  lBBg% 
at  that«— Pr*ytbee,  Horatra,  tell  oie  one  thiac* 

Hot.  Wbat^  that,  «ay  leid  ? 

Ham.  Doatthoa  think,  AteBuderkMhcdo^ihk&h- 
ion  i^the  earth? 

Hot,  Elen  so. 

/firm.  And  smelt  lo?  pah!  (TkttmM  doom  tktKuZ 

Hor%  EVn  ao^  my  lord» 

Ham.  To  what  base  uaaa  ve  may  retnm,  Bentb! 
Why  may  mst  knaginauon  tiaee  the  nhfaledast  oT  >- 
lexander,  till  be  find  itatopphig  a  beng^ole  1 

Hot,  *TweretoeoinidstQOcorioiisly,toeoander» 

Ham.  No,Talth,notajot;  hottofellwrkiiBttei- 
er  with  modesty  eiUMigh. and  lifcclihood  telesMln:  is 
thna ;  Alennder  died,  Alexander  waa  buried,  Aki» 
dcr  retumethtodttst;  the  doat  ia  taith  ;  «f  eartk  «< 
make  loam:  And  srhy  of  that  loain,  whereto  he  v» 
converted,  might  they  not  stop  a  beer-bnnel  i 

Imperious  Csesar,  dead,  and  tmmM  to  day. 

Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away : 

O,  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  a«i^ 

Shotthl  patch  a  wall  to  cspel  the  srinter'a  Oav  ! 
Butaoftl  hot  soft!  aside  ^Hene  eouaes  the  kias. 

Enter  Priests^  &c.  infirwtoHon  j  the  Carfite  yOjAr- 
lia,  Laertes  and  Mourners  following  s  fting^  Oi.^n. 
their  Trmni,  &c. 

The  queen,  the  cooxtiers :  Who  is  thia  they  foflj^  * 
And  with  aueh  maimed  rites !  This  doth  bk-tolux^ 
The  oorse,  they  foUow,did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo iuown  lift.    Twav of  aoipe eatate  : 
Couch  we  a  wldle,and  mark.        CH^etirittg  wdh  Bs 

Laer,  What  oflremoiiy  dae  I 

Ham.  That  ia  Lootca, 

A  vrry  noUe  youth :  Marie* 

Laer.  What  eensnoaiy  dsr 

1  Pricot,  Her  obaequirs  hare  been  aa  for  «tk{ais^ 
As  we  have  warraaly  :  Her  death  was  doiihtfai : 
And,  but  tliot  great  eommand  o^enways  the  cncdcr. 
She  should  in  gi'ound  onaaoctified  have  kalg^VI 
Till  the  last  trumpet :  for  eharibriile  ptnyeri, 
Sharda,  fimts,and  pebblea,  ahoold  be  thrown  on  ku 
Yet  here  she  ia  allow'd  her  Tucgin  eranta. 
Her  maiden  strewment%  and  dbc  faringiiis  hope 
OfbeU  and  burial. 

Laer.  Must  thece  no  moie  he  done  ? 

iPrtett.  NoBMsrahedaae. 

We  shouU  pmfane  tlie  aervioe  of  the  dead. 
To  aing  amTUJ^m.  and  aueh  real  to  her 
As  to  peaoe-parted  aoula« 

JLorr.  Lay  her  i'the  cuth  ;— 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  ffesh 
May  violets  spring  I— I  tell  thee,  ehorttsh  priest, 
A  minist*rii^  angel  ahall  my  rister  be, 
'  When  thou  lieat  howling. 
*Ham»  What,  the  foir  Oyhelia  > 
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I  hop^d,  thou  flHMiId*tt  have  bteen  my  Harolet*t  wife ; 
S  tfaoQi^t,  thy  bride-bed  to  hare  decked,  iweet  nmid, 
And  not  hame  tcrewHI  thy  gvave. 

i-otr.  Q,  treble  woe 

V«a  ten  times  traUe  on  that  euned  head, 
Vf'bose  wicktd  d«ed  thy  moft  ingeniooi  tense 
Deprive  thee  of  I—Htddoirthe  earth  a  whiles 
^tlU  Ihaveeangfatheroneemoninminearnut 

lUafit  into  the  grave, 
Now  pile  your  doit  open  the  quiek  and  dead  } 
mi  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made, 
Xo  o'ertop  old  Pelioo,  09  the  skyiih  hoKi 
DfbhieOI)7Dpas. 

Httm,  iAihoncing,^  What  b  he^  trhoae  grief 
Bears  soch  an  emphasis  ?  whose  phrase  of  sonow 
[?«njfucs  the  wand^inf  stan,  and  makes  them  stand 
Like  wonder>wounded  hearers  ?  this  is  I, 
asunlet  the  Dane.  ILeapt  into  the  grave. 

JLaer*  The  deril  take  thy  soul ! 

IGrafipHng  with  hinu 

Bam,  Thou  pray*st  not  well. 
:  pr'ythee,  take  thy  fing«n  from  Ay  throat  | 
For,  thoufiifa  I  am  not  splenetive  and  nsh, 
ret  Itare  I  in  me  something  dangerous, 
HOtich  let  thy  wisdom  ftar:  HoU  off  thy  hand* 

King.  Ploek  them  asunder. 

SiJ'eeru.  Hamlet,  Hamlet ! 

jilL  Gentlemen,—^ 

£«r.  Good  my  knd,  be  quiet. 

ITke  Attendant*  part  them,  and  thtjf  come  out 
ofthegravo, 

Bam,  Why,  I  will  flght  with  him  Upon  this  theme, 
Jntil  my  eyelids  will  nolonger  wag. 

Xlueen.  O  my  son !  what  theme  ? 

Bam,  I  IotM  Ophelia ;  forty  thousand  farothen 
:ould  cot,  with  all  Ui^ir  quantity  of  love 
iifake  up  my  Mim.~ What  wilt  thou  do  for  her  ? 

King,  Of  be  it  mad,  Laertes. 

S^ueen^  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Manu  'Zounds,  show  roe  what  thoult  do  s 
Vourtweep?  woul't  fight?  woul»t  fiut/  woult  tear 

.       thyself? 
IToul^t  drink  up  fesil  ?  eat  a  crooodilei 

II  do*t4— Dost  thou  come  hete  to  whine? 
To  outfaee  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave  ? 
le  buried  quick  with  her,and  so  will  I: 
Lnd,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  thmw 
Cllione  of  acres  on  us ;  till  our  gnrand, 
•ngeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
fakeOssaKkeawart!  Nay,  an  thoulH  month, 
*II  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

^<<0ni.  This  u  mere  madness : 

Lnd  thus  a  while  thtf  lit  will  work  on  him ; 
Lnon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove, 
Vhen  that  her  golden  conpleU  are  diselosM 
lis  silence  will  sit  droopiag. 

Bam,  Hear  yon,  sir; 

Hiat  is  the  reason  that  yon  use  me  thus? 
kwM  you  ever:  But  it  is  no  nuuter; 
«t  Hercnks  himselfdo  what  he  auiy, 
*he  eat  wiU  mew,  and  dog  wiU  have  his  day.  ZBxit, 
King.  I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  him.— 
*  [£crlf  Uomtio. 

t>«Bgthen  your  patience  in  oar  kut  night^s  speeeh ; 
[To  Laertes. 
V^e*D  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push.- 
^ood  Gcrtrade,  set  some  watch  over  your 
'^h  gnra  shall  hare  a  liring  moBomcot 
Ml 


Xn  hour  of  quiet  shottly  shall ««  sett 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be. 


lEjceunt, 

SCENE  IL^A  RaU  in  the  Castle.    Enter  Hamlet 
and  Horatio. 

Bam.  So  much  for  this,  sir:  now  shall  yua  see  tki 
other;— 
Ton  do  remember  all  the  eircumstanee  ? 

Bor,  Remember  it,  my  lord  I 

Bam,  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kiodof  flg^iting^ 
That  woukl  npt  let  meskrp :  methought,  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines  iu  the  bilboes.    Rashly, 
And  prus^d  be  rashness  for  it,— Let  us  know, 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  us  well,  , 

When  our  deep  plots  do  pall:  andthatdioaIdteaehii% 
There's  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  6Qd% 
Rougb4iew  them  how  we  wilL 

^''^  Tliatismoitoartaid. 

Bam,  Up  fhnn  my  eaUn, 
My  seargown  scarTd  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop'd  I  to  find  out  them :  had  my  desire  ; 
Finger'd  their  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  roaldii^  so  boU, 
My  fean  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Then:  grand  eommisskm ;  where  I  found,  HoittjO^ 
A  royal  knavery ;  an  emit  eommand,— 
Larded  with  many  seveni  sorts  of  reasons, 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  to^ 
With,  ho  I  such  bugs  and  goblms  in  my  lifer* 
That,  oiMie  supervise,  no  leuuie  bated,    * 
No,  not  to  suy  the  grinding  of  the  aze^ 
My  head  shoukl  be  struck  ofil 
^«r,  Is«t  possible? 

Bam,  Here^s  the  oommission ;  rewl  H  at  motelel^ 


But  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  pioeeed? 
Bor,  Ay,  Hieseech  you. 
Batn,  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  viBanle^ 

Or  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains. 
They  had  begun  the  play  ^-I  lat  me  down  5 
Devis'd  a  new  comnOssion ;  wrote  it  fiur : 
I  onee  did  hold  it,  as  our  statists  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  bbourM  mueh 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service.    Wilt  thou  know 
The  efifect  of  what  I  wrote  I 
^or.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Bam,  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king,— 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary; 
As  love  between  them  like  the  palm  might  flourish  ; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  gariand  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma  'tween  their  amities ; 
And  many  such  like  as's  of  great  charge,— 
Tliat,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  oonteali, 
Without  debatement  further,  more,  or  less, 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death, 
Not  shriving>iinie  allow'd.  . 

Bor.  How  was  thif  sealM ; 

Bam,  Why,  even  in  that  was  heaven  ordinant ; 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  my  purse. 
Which  was  thi^  model  of  that  Danish  seal ; 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other ; 
Subscribed  it;  gave't  t|ie  impression ;  pbieV!  it  safbly, 
Tlie  changeling  never  known :  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  tea*tight ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 
Thou  know'st  already. 

Bor.  So  Guildenstem  and  Roscncrantz  go  to*(« 

Bam,  Why,  man,  they  did  wake  love  to  this  ent* 
ploymeut ; 
They  are  not  Bear  my  conscience ;  their  defeat 
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ItoM  by  their  own  intmiwtioo  grow : 
*nf  dangtproas,  when  the  huer  nature  comef 
Between  the  pais  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  mifrbty  of^MMites* 

Nor*  Why,  what  a  kinj^  it  this ! 

Hanu  Does  it  not,  thii^  thee,  stand  me  now  upon  ? 
He  that  hath  kilPd  my  kliifr,  and  wbor'd  my  mother; 
IVippM  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life. 
And  with  such  cozenage ;  is*t  not  peHl*et  eoiucience. 
To  quit  him  Willi  tbir  arm  ?  and  is*t  not  to  be  damned, 
To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  eril? 

Ht,  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  him  lirom  £ng>> 

What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Hanu  It  will  be  short ;  the  interim  is  mine ; 
And  a  man*s  life  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Iiaertes  I  forgot  myself ; 
Tor  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 
The  puitraituie  of  his :  lUl  count  his  farours ; 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
IbtD  a  toweringr  passion. 

Bpt.  Peace;  who  comer  here? 

£ji<rrOsrit. 
Otr,  Tomr  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to  Den- 


Bam*  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.— Dost  know  this  w&> 
flor^y? 

Hor.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Hanu  lliy  state  it  the  mot^e  graolons ;  for  'tis  a  vice 
to  know  him :  He  hath  much  Lind,  ami  fertile :  let  a 
beast  be  lord  of  bt«sts,  atid  his  crib  sliall  stand  at  the 
kin^N  mess :  *Ti*  a  chough ;  but,  as  I  suy,  spacious  in 
the  ponession  of  dirt. 

Orr,  Sweet  knd,  if  your  lordship  were  at  Idsure,  I 
Aoold  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  his  majesty. 

Hrnn,  I  will  receive  it,  sir,  with  all  diligence  of  spir* 
it :  Your  bonnet  to  his  right  use ;  'tis  for  the  head. 

Otr,  I  thank  your  k)rdihip, 'tis  rery  hot. 

Ham,  No,  bcliere  me,  'tis  very  coM ;  the  wind  is 
Bortheriy. 

Orr.  It  M  indifltrent  cold,  my  lord,  infleed. 

Ham,  But  yet,  meihinks  it  is  very  sultry  and  hot; 
or  my  complexion— 

Otr.  Exceedingly,  ray  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry/-as 
»twete,-I  cannot  tell  how.-My  tord,  his  majesty  bade 
me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a  great  wager  on 
your  head :  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,— 

Ham,  I  beseech  you,  remember 

[Haralet  move*  him  ftf  put  on  hU  hat. 

Off,  Nay,  good  my  kntl ;  for  mf  ease,  in  ?ood  ftith. 
Sir  here  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes:  bclievw  me, 
an  absolute  gnitleman,  full  of  mo«  excellent  dlflferen- 
cea,  of  vc»7  soft  society,  and  great  showing:  Indeed, 
to  speak  fiselingly  of  him,  he  is  tlic  card  or  calendar 
of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find  in  him  the  continent  of 
what  pact  a  gentleman  wouM  see. 

Hanu  Sir,  his  defii»emttit  suffers  no  perdition  in 
you  'r-thoogh,  I  know,  to  diride  him  inventorially, 
would  dizzy  tfte  arithmetic  of  memory ;  ami  yet  but 
raw  neither,  in  nitpect  of  his  quick  sail.  But,  in  the 
Yerity  of  extolment,  I  take  him  to  be  a  soul  of  great 
article ;  and  his  inAuion  of  such  dearth  and  nueness, 
as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his  scmblable  is  hb 
mirror ;  and,  who  else  would  trace  him,  his  umbrage, 


Om  Voor  lordship  speaks  most  inflOlibly  of  him. 


Ham,  The aoneerpaney,  sir?  whydawvvnf  Ac', 
gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  bceaA. 

0$r,  Sir? 

Ht,  Is't  not  possible  to 
tcmgue?  You  will  do't,  sir,  leaHy. 

Ham,  What  imports  the  nomination  of  this 
man? 

0*r.  Of  Laertes? 

Htr.  His  pune  is  empty  already ;  all  his  gaidn  ' 
woids  are  spent. 

Ham,  Of  him,  dr. 

Otr,  I  know,  you  are  not  ignorast— 

Ham,  I  would,  you  did,  sir;  yet,infaith,if  yeadUL 
it  would  not  much  appnrre  me ;— Well,  sir. 

Oir,  You  are  not  ignoruit  of  what  eMcHence  laer 
tesis— — 

Ham,  I  dare  not  eonfew  that  lest  T  shooM  iiiiiniii. 
with  liim  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  nan  weti 
were  to  know  himself. 

Oir,  1  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  but  to  tihe  zav^i 
tation  bid  on  him  b>-  tben^  in  his  ocsd  hc*s  wM 


Ham,  What's  his  weapon  ? 

Otr,  Rapier  and  dagger. 

Ham,  That's  two  of  his  weapons 

Otr.  The  king.  sir.  hath  wagrmt  with  him  nxl^ 
faary  horset:  against  the  which  he  hastmp«waei,«l. 
take  it,  sis  French  rapiers  and  poniank,  wiA  th*» 
signs,  at  girdle,  hangers,  and  so:  Tkree  of  ihenr* 
riaget,  in  faith,  are  very  dear  to  iksiey,  vtary 
sive  to  the  hilts,  most  delicate  carriajc^  and  ^ «^. 
liberal  conceit. 

Ham.  What  call  you  the  carriages  ? 

Hor.  I  knew  you  must  be  edified  by  the 
ere  you  had  done. 

Otr.  The  carriages,  sir.  are  the  hsuigega. 

Ham.  The  pbnm  would  be  mi 
matter,  if  we  eouki  carry  a  cannon  by  <mr  siAo 
wonU,  it  might  be  hangers  till  th««.  Il<st.««: 
Barbary  horses  against  six  French  swocda.  ihasr  •• 
signs,  and  three  liberaWoonceited  carriage*  i  thaa'i 
French  bet  against  the  Danish:  Whybtkiainqp 
ed,  as  you  call  it  ? 

Otr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  iiat^pi 
between  yourself  and  him,  he  shsUI  tm  tami* 
thieehitt;  hehathkkl,on  twdreforMne;  at 
wouM  come  to  immediate  trial,  if  y(MK 
voochsafb  the  answer. 

Ifam,  How,  if  I  answer,  no  ? 

Otr,  I  mean,  my  hud,  theoppOMtionof 
in  trial. 

ffom.  Sir,  I  win  walk  here  in  the  ban :    ITiB] 
his  ms^esty.  It  Is  the  breathing  time  of  dny  m4 
let  the  fbilsbebrai«ht,tkaceBtteroanwilliii^« 
king  hoM  his  parpot«,  1  will  win  for  hia^  if  I 
iiot,IwUlgaiRnodnnKbiitmyshwne»aad  ' 

Otr.  Sliall  fdeUver  you  so  ? 

Ham*  To  thu  eflec^  sir;  after  what  loMn 
nature  will. 

Otr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  ytmr  locdihip^ 

Hanu  Yours.  yonm-Ue  does  well,  to 
himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  lorVta 

Hor.  Tbu  Upwing  runs  away  with  tbe 
head. 

Hanu  He  did  comply  with  his  dog, 
ed  it.    Thus  has  he  (and  many  ms 
breed,  tliat,  I  know,  tlie  drowy  age  dotes  «0  «*j 
the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  hahit  af< 
a  kind  of  yesty  colleetion,  which  carriea 
\nd  through  tbe  niMt  fond  and  wimsvi 
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juad  do  Ink  Mow  them  to  their  tn«I,  the  bubbles  tat 
tmc. 

Enfer  a  Lord, 
Lord,  My  loni,  KU  nuytscy  commended  him  to  you 
bj  young  Osnc,  who  brings  hack  to  him,  that  you  at- 
tend him  in  the  hall :  Htssendito  know,  if  yourpleai- 
ure  hold  to  play  with  l4M!rtes,  or  that  you  will  take 
longer  time  ? 

Ham.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow  the 
king's  pleasnve  :  if  his  fitm  is  speaks,  mine  is  ready ; 
now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I  be  so  ablt:  as  now. 

LortL  The  king,  and  queen,  and  ail  axe  coming 
down. 

Hctnu  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  yon,  to  use  some  gentle 
eutertainrocDt  to  Laertes,  before  you  m\  to  play. 

llain.  She  well  instructs  me.  C^^^'  Lord. 

Hor,  You  will  lose  this  wa^er,  my  lord. 

Ham  I  do  not  think  so ;  since  lie  went  into  France, 
I  Iiave  been  in  continual  practice  ;  I  shail  win  at  the 
odd..  But  thou  would"!!  not  think,  how  ill  all's  here 
about  m>  heart :  but  it  is  no  maiter. 

Hor.  Nay,  good  my  loid, 

Hum.  It  is  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of  gain- 
giving,  as  wouldt  perlwps,  trouble  a  woman. 

//or.  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  I  will 
forestal  their  repair  hither,  and  say,  you  ait;  not  fit. 

^  Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury  ;  then:  is  a  spe- 
cial providenee  in  il»e  fall  of  a  sparrow.  If  it  be  now, 
'lis  not  to  come  ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be  now  • 
if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come :  the  readiness  is  all  : 
Since  no  roan,  of  aught  he  kaves,  knows,  what  is't  to 
leave  betimes  .'  Let  be. 
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Enter  King,  Queen,  Lames,  Lordt,  Osric,  and  Mend- 
antoni/hfoUty^rc 

King.  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand  from 

me.       IThe  King  puU  the  hand  of  iMxtck  into 

thatofH^sa^BH. 

Ham.  Give  me  your  paxdoo,  sir :  I  liave  done  you 
MTong; 
But  pardon  It,  as  yen  are  a  gentleman. 
'ITiis  presence  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have  heoxd, 
How  I  am  pmiishM  with  a  sore  distxaationb 
^Vhat  I  have  done^ 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exeeptioi, 
lloogfaly  awake,  I  here  prochiim  was  madness. 
Was't  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  ?  Never,  Uamkst: 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  he  u'en  away. 
And.  when  he's  not  himself,  does  wrong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  k  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
"Who  does  it  then  ?  His  madneu :  IPt  be  so, 
Hamfet  is  of  the  fketion  that  is  wrongV  S 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
%r,  m  this  audienee, 
Let  my  dischuming  ftom  a  purpoiM  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts, 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  house, 
And  hurt  my  brether. 

^■^^*  I  ftm  satisfied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  ease,  shouM  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge  i  but  in  my  t^ms  of  honour, 
I  ttaud  aloof;  and  will  no  reeoocUemcnt, 
Till  by  some  elder  masten,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voiee  and  precedent  of  iieace, 
To  keep  ny  name  ungorM :  But  till  that  time, 
1  do  mx'ive  your  ofl^'d  love  like  knre, 
Aim!  will  not  wrong  it 

^"^  I  embniee  it  Ikdy ; 

And  will  thti  farather't  wager  fiankly  ptej^ 


Give  us  the  foils ;  eome  on. 

^'«»''  Com«,  one  for  me. 

Ham.  ni  be  your  foil  Laertes ;  in  mine  igiM>nnca 
Your  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'the  darkest  nighL 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

t^er.  You  mock  me,  sin 

Htun,  No,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osrift-Coiuia 
Hamlet, 
You  know  the  waga>  ? 

*"»•  Very  well,  my  lord  ; 

Your  grace  hath  hid  the  odds  othe  weaker  sida  ' 

King.  1  do  not  fear  it :  I  have  seen  you  bodi  rw 
But,  siiioe  he^  better'd,  we  have  dierefore  odds. 

Laer.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham.  This  Kkea  me  wellt   These  foils  have  all  a 
^««**>  •'  IThty  prepare  to  play. 

OiT.  Ay.  my  good  lord. 

King,  Set  me  the  stoups  of  wine  upon  fh«»tnM^«~ 
If  HanUet  gi%'e  the  flrat  or  second  hit. 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  thixd  exchange. 
Let  all  the  battfements  their  ordnance  fire ; 
The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamkit's  better  braith  ; 
And  ill  the  eup  an  union  shall  he  throw, 
Richer  than  that  which  foiir  suceessivc  kftigs 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn ;  G^ve  me  the  enpi  J 
AM  let  the  ^Isetcle  to  the  trumpet  spok. 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earth. 
Now  the  king  drink*  to  Ifam/ef.— Come,  begin;— 
And  you,  the  jiidgei,  bear  a  wary  eye. 
Ham.  Come  on,  sir. 

Laer,  Come,myh)rd.       IThtyplay, 

Ham.  ^j^^ 

"^^  JudgemcnL 

Om  A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit. 
^^'•'  Wen,-again. 

f^ing.  Stay,  give  me  drink :  Hamlet,  this  pearl  b 
thine; 
Here's  to  thy  liealth.— Give  him  the  cnp. 

iTrumprto  tound  s  and  cannon  thti  ogTwUMn, 
Ham.  Ill  play  this  boot  first,  set  it  by  a  while. 
Conic.— Another  hit ;  What  say  you  ?        IThey  play^ 
Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  eoofess. 
King,  Our  son  shall  win. 

Queen.  He's  ftt,  awl  jeant  of  faratth^ 

Here,  Ibmlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  browa  ; 
The  queen  carouatfs  to  Ay  fortune^  Hamlet. 
Ham*  Good  madam,——** 

King,  -Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Qjteen.  I  will,  my  lord ;— I  pmy  you,  pardon  vub. 
King.  It  is  the  poiaonM  eup  j  it  is  too  hite.  lAtide, 
Ham,  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  bf. 
Queen.  Come  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
Laer.  My  lord,  I'U  hit  hii^  now. 
Ktng.  Idonotthinkk. 
Lqer.  And  yetitisalmostagaiBatmyMDseieBee. 

iAside, 
Ham,  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes;  You  do  but 
daUy: 
I  pray  you,  pass  with  your  ben  violeoee; 
I  am  afeaid,  you  make  a  wanton  of  m» 
Laer.  Say  >-ou  so  ?  eome  on.  iTheyptan^ 

OiT.  Nothing  neitlier  way. 
l^er.  Have  at  you  now. 
[Laertes  looundt  Hamlet ;  (Am,  in  teujiing,  they 
change  rapieri,  and  Hamkt  wound*  Laertes 
King.  Fart  them,  th^>)  are  ineens'd. 

Nif ,  oome  Bgaioi  {TAc  QyeenfaOf, 
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HAMLET, 


Omv  I^Dok  to  the  queen  there,  bo ! 

Hor,  They  bleed  onboth  lides  .—How  U  H,  my  locd  ? 

09r,  How  uX  Laertes  ? 

Laer.  Why,  n»  s  woodcoek  to  my  own  ip^Jnge,  0>r 
rie; 
I  im  JQftly  kUfd  with  mine  own  treachery. 

Menu  How  does  the  qoeen  i 

Xing*  ^^  twooDs  to  tee  them  bleed . 

i^ueen.  Mo,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink,— O  my  dear 
Hunlet!- 
The  drink,  the  drink  ;-I  ara  poi«mM  1  ZJHef* 

Ham,  O  viUany  I-Ho !  let  the  door  be  loek'd : 
Trenehery !  wek  it  out.  [laertes/o/tf . 

Loer.  It  it  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  thoo  art  s<ain  ; 
.  Ko  medieine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good, 
In  tfiee  there  is  not  half  an  hour*s  life ; 
The  treacherow  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Vnbatod,  and  enrenomM :  The  foal  praetioe 
Hath  tumVi  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie, 
Kever  to  rise  again :  Thy  moOier^s  poison*d ; 
lean  no  more}  the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 

Hanu  The  point 
Enrenom'd  too !— Then,  venom,  to  thy  wock. 

tStabs  the  King* 

Oir.  &  Lmrtb.  Treason  1  treason ! 

King^  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hnru 

Bam,  Here,  thou  inoeftuous,  rauidVous,  damned 
Dane, 
Drink  off  this  potioO ;— Is  the  union  here  ? 
Follow  my  mother.  IKing  die** 

Laer.  He  is  justly  servM ; 

It  is  a  tioiaon  tempered  by  himielf.— 
Exehange  fiirgivenesi  with  me,  noble  Hamlet  ( 
3fine  and  my  fkther^s  death  eome  not  upon  thee ; 
If  or  thine  on  me  I  [  Diet, 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  fhse  of  it !  I  folk>w  tfaee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio :— WnHehed  quieen,  adieu  I— 
Tou  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chanoe, 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act, 
Bad  I  bat  time,  ^  this  fell  sergeant,  death. 
Is  strict  in  his  vm(Q  O,  I  could  tell  you,— 
Bat  kt  it  be :— Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
TlHra  lir^st ;  report  me  and  my  caoie  aright 
To  the  nnatisfied. 

Hot.  Verer  beliere  it ; 

I  am  more  an  antique  I|oman  than  a  Dane, 
Hcre*«  yet  some  liqoor  left 

Ham*  As  tbooVt  a  man,— 

Give  me  the  enp ;  let  go ;  by  heaven  VH  have  it.— 
O  God !— Horatio,  what  a  wounded  narae^ 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  ni0? 
If  thou  didst  ever  hohl  me  in  thy  heart, 
Absent  tbee  fh>m  felicity  a  while, 
4nd  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  io  pain. 
To  tell,  my  story.—  [MarcA  ajio'  aff\  and  thot  vritMH, 
"What  wariike  noise  is  this  ? 

Otr:  Toung  Fortinbnu,  with  eonqnest  come  ftom 

To  the  ambXadon  of  Kngland  gives  * 

This  w^Ukc  volley. 
fiom.  O,  I  die,  Horatio ; 


The  potent  poison  quito  o'emtm  uy  spUt } 
I  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  fnxn  EaglaBd: 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  deetioo  bgto 
On  Fortinbns ;  he  has  my  dying  vwee; 
So  tell  him,  with  the  ooenrrents,  more  or  lea, 
Whidi  have  aolicited,— The  rut  it  likaeeb       [Dm, 
Hw.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart  ^-Good  night,  ivat 
pnnce  j 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  tl|ee  to  thy  mt ! 
Why  does  the  dram  eome  hither?       [m«rtkm^. 
Enter  Fortinbras,  the  Engtuh  Jmbanaivt,  ad 


Fort.  MThere  is  this  sight  ? 

H»r.  What  is  tt,  yw  woaldRf 

If  aught  of  woe,  or  w«»der,  eease  your  setith. 

fort.  This  quarry  cries  on  havoek!-0  pcanddetill 
What  least  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  odi, 
That  thou  so  many  prinoe«,  at  a  shot, 
^  bloodily  hast  struck  ? 

1  Afiib,  The  sight  bdisnal: 

And  our  aflkirs  from  Engknd  come  too  bte: 
The  cars  are  senseless,  that  shouU  give  us  kariif, 
To  tell  him,  his  oommandment  is  fulfiird. 
That  Roeencmntz  and  GuiUeustem  are  dead : 
Where  shouM  we  have  our  thanks  ? 

Hot,  NotftomkisBO^, 

I^  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you  i 
He  never  gave  oommandment  for  their  doUk 
3ut  sinoe,  so  jump  upon  this  bkwdy  qaeatko. 
You  from  the  Polack  wars,  and  you  from  EoM 
Are  here  arrived ;  give  order,  that  ibear  bodio 
High  on  a  stage  be  pUced  to  the  view ; 
And  let  me  speak  to  the  yet  unknowing  worid, 
How  these  things  come  ahbut:  to  shall  yoahesr 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnacaral  acts ; 
Of  accidental  judgements,  casual  shmgfatm ; 
or  deaths  put  on  by  ounniag.  and  taeM  owe; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  porpones  mistook 
Fatten  on  the  inventors' bends:  all  this  enl 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort,  Let  us  haste  to  hear  It, 

And  call  the  noblen  to  the  andacMe. 
For  me,  with;tonow  I  emhraoe  my  ftctoe; 
I  have  tome  rights  of  memory  in  thiskingd«"i 
Which  BOW  to  dabnmy  vanlnge  dolh  inriienfc 

Hot,  Of  that  I  thall  have  also  eauae  toqMak, 
And  Item  his  mouth  whose  vwoe  will  diaw  «  ■» 
But  let  this  same  be  pretently  perfona^i, 
Even  while men>i  minds  are  wiM;  leatHMxe 
On  pkits,  and  errors,  happbi. 

Fort.  liBtftmreiptBii 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  ft  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  oo, 
To  have  prov-dnqst  toywilf :  and,  fbr  hb  pim|ei 
The  soMien*  muric,  and  the  ritn  of  war, 
Speak  loudly  Ibr  bim«— 
Tako  up  the  bodia  :-Soeh  a  nght  aitkis 
Becomes  the  flefci,  but  here  shows  mack  •»!«• 
Oo^bidthesoklienshooc.  iAdeadmsr^. 

iExfHtU,  hearing  off  the  daiboSai  d^ 
TTfticA,  a  peal  •/•nftKWf  l»  *^»/ 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE, 


person:^  .iEPRESENTED. 


Duke  tf  Fenke.        , 

Brabantio.  a  ^nator, 

Tiao  ether  tenatort. 

GmtiaiKK  brother  to  Brabantio, 

I^odorioo,  khuman  to  Br^antio, 

Othello,  the  Moor  : 

Cassio,  hi*  lieutenant ; 

lago,  his  ancient. 

Boderigo,  a  Fenetian  gentleman. 

Mbotano,  Othelto'opretiecettor  in  the  government  of 

Cyprue, 
Clowrt,  servant  to  Othello, 


Herald. 

DesdemoiML  daughter  to  BnAantio,  andtoife  to  Othello, 

Emilia,  wi/e  to  lago. 

BiaDca,  a  courtezan,  mutreu  to  Caoriot 

Cifficero,  Gentlemen.  Metsengers,  Mudeiam,  SaUort, 
Attendants^  &c. 

SCEKE^fortheJtrHaet,  in  Veniee;  during  the  reo^ 
^  the ptay,ai  the oeaport  in  Cyprus, 


SCElfE  L'-fttdee. 


ACTL 

A  Street, 
Iigo. 


Enter  Roderigo  and 


Moderigo. 

JL  USH,  never  tell  nie,  I  take  it  much  nnkiiidlf, 
That  thou,  lago,— who  hatt  had  my  pune, 
Ac  if  the  itrings  were  tlwDe,— flhoald*9t  know  of  this. 

logo.  *Shlood,  but  70U  will  not  hear  noe  :— 
Jf  ever  I  did  dream  of  si^eh  a  natter, 
Abhorme. 

Mod.  Thou  tohl'fit  me,  thou  didit  hold  him  in  thy 
hate. 

Je^o,  Deqiiie  me^  if  I  do  not.    Three  great  ones  of 
theeity, 
In  pevMoal  suit  to  make  me  hi«  lieatenant. 
Oft  cappM  to  him ;— and,  by  the  iaith  of  man, 
I  know  my  priee,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  phne: 
But  he,  as  loving  hii  own  inide  and  purpose*,  , 
£vades  them,  with  a  bombast  eircumttanee, 
Horribly  ituff  \i  with  epitbeu  of  W|u- ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  nonsuits 
My  medjaton ;  for,  certes,  says  he, 
/  have  already  chose  my  officer. 
And  what  was  he  ? 
Fonooth,  a  great  arithmetician, 
One  Mkhael  Cassio^  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  ahnost  damn^  in  a  fair  wife ; 
That  never  set  a  sqnadnm  in  the  fiekl, 
Nor  die  division  of  a  battle  knows 
More  than  a  spinster ;  unlen  the  bookish  theofie, 
TFberesn  the  toged  consuls  con  propose 
As  masterly  as  he :  mere  pfattle,  without  practice, 
Is  an  his  sokUership.    But,  he,  sir,  bad  the  election: 
And  I,— of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof, 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus;  and  on  other  grounds 
Cbiittfaui  and  beatbeD,-0iust  be  be-tee'd  and  ca^M 


By  ddiitor  and  creditor,  diis  oountereaster ; 

He,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be, 

Abd  I,  (God  bkas  the  mark  1}  his  Mooi'ship'k  andent« 

J7«el.  By  heaven,  I  nther  wovM  have  been  his  hangi 
man. 

lago.  But  tfaere^s  no  remedy.  His  the  curse  of  wee* 
viee; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  aflTeetaon, 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  where  each  seeood 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.    Kow,  sir,  be  judge  yourself, 
Whether  I  in  any  just  term  am  aflln*d 
To  kkve  tbe  Moor? 

Rod,  I  would  not  fbUow  him  then. 

lago.  O,  sir,  content  yon ; 
I  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him ; 
We  cannot  all  he  masters,  nor  aU  masters 
Cannot  be  traly  followed.    Yon  shall  maik 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee<rooking  knave, 
That,  doting  on  his  own  ohaequious  bondage^ 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master*s  ass. 
For  nought  but  provender;  and,  when  he*s  old)  oash< 

ier»d; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves:  Othen  there  axe, 
Who,  trimmVi  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  but  shows  of  servic^  on  their  kMds, 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  fin^d 

their  coats, 
Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellows  have  snne  soul ; 
And  such  a  one  do  I  profess  myself. 
For,  sir. 

It  is  as  surAls  you  are  Ro^erigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  Ugo : 
In  following  him,  I  folk>w  but  myself; 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  and  doty. 
But  seeming  so,  fbr  my  peculiar  end : 
For  when  my  outward  action  doth  demonstrato 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
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Id  eomplinient  extern,  'tis  not  long  afirr 
Bnt  I  will  wear  my  lieart  upon  nty  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peek  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

XoiL  What  a  full  fortuiie  does  the  thick-lips  owe, 
If  be  can  canyH  thus ! 

Iag«.  Call  np  bcr  fatlicr, 

Route  him ;  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight. 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets :  incense  her  kinstnen, 
Andf  though  he  in  a  iertile  climate  dwell. 
Plague  him  wHh  flies :  thoui^h  that  his  joy  be  joy, 
Tet  throw  such  changes  of  Tesuuion  on^ 
As  it  may  kise  some  colour. 

Jlod,  Here  is  her  father's  house ;  I'll  call  akmd. 

logo.  Do;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell. 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  popukras  cities. 

J?m/.  What  bo !  Brahantio  I  signior  Brabamm,  bo  I 

logo.  Awake!    what,  ho!    Brabantio!  thieves! 
thieres  I  thieres  I 
Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags ! 
TbMhresI  thieves! 

Brabantio  obvve,  at  a  rvindom. 

Bra*  What  is  the  reason  of  tfiis  terrible  stimn^oas  ? 
What  is  the  matter  there  ? 

Mod,  Sifpiior,  is  all  your  family  within? 

Jago.  Are  your  doors  lodc'd  ? 

-Bra.  Why  ?  Wherefore  ask  you  this  ? 

Iqgo,  Zounds,  sir,  yon  are  robb'd ;  forslnune,  put 
on  your  gown ; 
Your  heart  b  burvt,  you  have  lottt  half  your  soul ; 
Even  now,  very  now,  an  old  blaek  ram 
Is  toppinfir  your  white  ewe.    Arfse,  arise ; 
Awake  the  suortiur  citizens  with  th^  bcU, 
Or  ebe  the  devil  will  make  a  gnwdsire  of  yo« : 
Arise,  I  say. 

Bra.  What,  have  yoo  lost  yoor  win  ? 

Jfnd,  Most  reverend  hif^nipr,  du  you  know  ray  voice  ? 

Era,  Not  I ;  What  are  yoo  ? 

^'x^'  My  name  is  Roderigo. 

Bra.  The  worse  welcome  r 
1  bnve  diai^'d  thee  not  to  haiim  abmK  my  doors. 
In  hov^sf  platnnesfcthou  ha»t  hcaid  roc  sav, 
My  dau^^er  is  not  for  thee ,  and  now,  in  madness, 
Beinsf  fall  of  supper,  and  dbtemperin?  draughts, 
I'pon  malteions  bravery,  dost  thou  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

JtotL  Sir,  sir,  sir,  sir,— 

Bra.  Bnt  thon  roust  needs  be  sure. 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  Iwive  in  them  power 
To  stake  Urn  bitter  to  tbee. 

-ff»A  Patience,  good  %\r. 

Bra.  What  telPst  thou  me  of  robbing  ?  this  is  Ten- 
ice  ; 
My  Iioasc  is  not  a  grange^ 

/?<»*  Most  grave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

Jag0,  'Zonniis,  sir.  you  arc  one  of  those,  that  will  not 
werve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Because  we  come  to 
do  yon  service,  yoo  Uiink  we  are  ruffians :  Yon*Il  liave 
your  daughter  covered  with  a  Barfaar}-  horse ;  you'll 
Imve  yonr  nephew*  neigfi  to  you :  jxju'Il  have  coursers 
for  cousins,  and  ;*ennets  for  gemmns. 

Bra.  What,  profane  wrrtch  art  thou  ? 

logv,  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you,  your 
daughter  and  the  Muor  are  now  making  the  btvst 
with  two  bocks. 

lira.  Tbou  art  a  vilUiin.' 

^^g*'  Too  are— a  senator. 

Bra.  Tbis  thou  sholt  answer ;  I  know  thee,  Rode- 
rigo. 


X9d.  Sir,  I  winanswerany  tlunSi  Batlbemck 
you, 
irt  be  your  pleasure,  and  roost  wise  coascnl, 
(As  partly,  I  find  it  is  J  that  your  fair  daoghter, 
At  this  odd-even  and  dull  siraich  o'die  night. 
Transported— with  no  worse  nor  better  gaud. 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gosdoher,— 
To  the  gross  ckups  of  a  lasctvions  Moor,— 
If  this  be  known  to  yoo,  and  yoor  ailowanee. 
We  tlten  have  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs ; 
But,  if  you  know  not  this,  my  mannen  tdl  me, 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  bdirtc^ 
That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 
I  thus  wouM  play  and  trifle  with  yov  revcraice: 
Your  daughter,— if  you  have  not  given  her  kave,- 
I  say  again,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt ; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 
In  an  extravagant  and  wheeUnff  stranger. 
Of  here  and  every  where :  Stimight  satisfy  yoondf: 
If  she  be  in  her  oharaber,  or  yoor  bonse, 
Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bnu  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  I 

Give  me  a  taper;— call  up  all  my  people:— 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  drtaira. 
Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already  :— 
Light,  I  say !  Ugfat  I  [ Exit./rm  dm 

lago.  Farewell ;  for  I  must  leave  yoo  : 
It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wfaoiesorae  to  my  pbec^ 
To  be  produc'd  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall  J 
Against  the  Moor:  For,  1  do  know,  the  state,— 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  •ottm  cfaedE,- 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him ;  for  he's  cnhaikM 
Witli  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wan, 
(Which  even  now  stand  in  actj  that,  for  their  ssri^ 
AnoUier  of  his  fathom  they  have  not, 
To  kad  their  busiitess:  In  which  repwd. 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hvU  paim, 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
X  mutt  show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  tore, 
Which  is  i.uU,*ed  but  sign*    That  yna  dkaD  sndyM 

him,  • 

Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raisM  search; 
Aud  tltcrc  u  til  I  be  with  him.    So,  faiewcO.    [Bxt. 

Entert  belon^  Bcabantio  and  Scrvantt  vUh  fwria 

Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is; 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  dcopind  tinia. 
Is  naught  bor  bitterness.— Now,  Roderigo 
Where  didst  thou  see  her  ?— O,  unbappy  gW  f^ 
With  the  Moor,  say*^  thon  .*- Who  would  beaftdtf^ 
How  didst  thou  know  *twas  she  N-a  thondtoit^t 
Past  thought  I— What  said  she  to  yon  .'-Get  boko- 

pers; 
Rabe  all  my  kindred,-Are  they  omtcM,  tfahk  yn^ 

Rod.  Truly,  I  think,  they  are. 

Bra.  O  heaven!— how  got  she  ouif— O  tnmm^ 
the  bkMd  !- 
Fathers,  from  hence  trtin  not  ytrar  daaghurs*  ■<■'■ 
By  what  you  see  them  act^— Are  there  not* 
By  which  the  piopcrty  of  youth  and 
Mny  be  abusM  ?  Hare  you  not  read,  Ro^rigi^ 
Of  some  such  thing .' 

Bod.  '  Yet,  sir ;  I  have  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  npmybrother.-0,tbat  you  had  laiher!' 
Some  one  way,  some  auoUier.— Do  yon  ioayw 
Where  we  may  aptirthaid  her  and  the  Moor  ? 

Rod.  I  th'mk,  I  can  diioover  him  ;  if  you  pleaa 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  akmg  with  ax^ 

BiMl.  Pray  yoo,  lead  on.   At  every  hemt  lUrff 
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1  mcjr  commmd  at  ntost;— Get  weopoiu, hoi 

And  raiif  some  special  o^lcen  of  night— 

On,  good  Roderigo;—rn  deserve  your  puns,  [foruftf. 

SCENE  IL—The  tame.    Anot/icr  Street,    Enter  O- 
theilo,  lago,  and  Attendants, 

logo.  Though  in  the  trad*;  of  war  1  hare  slain  men. 
Yet  do  1  hold  it  Tery  stuff  oUhe  conscience, 
To  do  no  contriv'd  niurder ;  1  kek  iiuquity 
Sotm^tintvs,  to  do  mc  serrice :  Niin;  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  have  }-erk*d  him  here  under  the  ribs. 

Oth,  'Tu  better  at  it  is. 

lago.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provokinK  tt^nns 
A>:aiMt  your  honour, 
That,  u-itti  the  little  godliness  I  have, 
I  did  fuii  hard  forbtar  him.    But,  I  pray,  sir, 
Art*  >ou  fast  nnirried  ?  for.  be  sure  of  this,— 
That  the  maipiifico  is  much  beloved ; 
And  hath,  in  his  eifect,  a  voice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke*s ;  he  will  divorce  you ; 
Or  put  upon  you  vrhat  restraint  and  grievanoe 
The  Uw  (with  all  his  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  give  him  cable. 

Oth.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 

My  serriers,  which  I  hare  done  the  signiory, 
Shai  I  out-tongue  his  complaints.    'Tis  yet  to  know, 
(Which,  when  1  know  Utat  boasting  is  an  honmir, 
I  shall  promulgate.)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
Vm^i  men  of  royal  siege ;  and  my  demerits 
May  speak.  i»nbonneted.  to  as  proud  jfbrtune 
As  this  that  I  have  reaeh'd :  For  know,  lago, 
But  that  1  love  the  gentle  Desdemona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  free  condition 
Put  into  dreurosaription  and  conftnc 
For  the  sea*s  worth.    But,  look !  what  lights  come 
yonder? 

Enter  Cassio,  at  a  dittance,  and  certain  Officers  with 
torciies, 

Iag»,  These  are  the  caised  father,  and  his  friends : 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Ofh,  Not  I ;  I  must  be  found ; 

My  puts,  my  title,  and  ray  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.    Is  it  they  ? 

Jag0,  By  Janus.  I  think  no. 

OtA,  The  servanu  of  tlie  duke,  and  my  lieutenant. 
The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends ! 
What  is  the  news  ? 

Ca9,  Tlie  duke  does  greet  you.  general ; 

And  he  ie<imf«a  your  haste^st-baste  appearance, 
"ELveo  on  the  instant. 

Ofh,  What  is  the  natter,  think  you  I 

Cat*  Something  ftom  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine ; 
It  is  a  bosinesa  of  some  beat:  the  gallies 
Have  sent  a  doxeo  sequent  messengers 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais'd.  and  met, 
Are  M  the  duke*s  alxtady  i  Toa  hare  been  hotly  call'd 

for; 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found, 
Th*  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quesU, 
To  seardt  you  out. 

Oth,  *Tis  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house, 
And  go  witlt  you. .  C^*^  ^'* 

Com.  Ancient,  what  makes  be  hetv  ? 

Jago,  *Faith,  he  to>nigfat  hath  boarded  a  land  carack ; 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  forevvr. 

Cos,  I  do  not  understaod. 


iag».  He's  married. 

Cuf.  To  who? 

Re-enter  Otitello. 

lago.  Marry,  to Come,  captain,  will  you  go  ? 

Oth,  Have  uiih  you. 

Co*.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

Enter  Babantio,  Roderigo,  and  Officers  ofniglUt  with 
torches  and  weapons, 

Jago,  It  is  Brehantio :— general,  be  advised; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 

Oth,  Holal  stand  there! 

Rod.  Signior,  it  b  the  Moor. 

Bra,  Down  with  him,  tliief ! 

IThey  draw  on  both  tides, 

lago.  You,  Roderigo !  come,  sir,  1  am  for  you. 

OtA.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  dew  wiO 
rust  them.« 
Good  signior,  you  shall  more  eommand  with  }Tan, 
Than  with  your  weapons. 

Bra,  O  thou  Ibul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stowM  my 
daughter? 
DamnM  as  thou  ait,  thou  hatt enchanted  her: 
For  rU  refer  roe  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  weiv  not  bound,  - 
Whether  a  maid— so  tender,  fair,  and  happy : 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  thut  she  shunn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  naUoa, 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock,      , 
Hun  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooly  bosom 
O^ch  a  thing  tti  thou ;  to  fear,  not  to  delight. 
Judge  me  the  workl.  if  ^tis  not  grou  in  M^ise, 
I  That  thou  Itast  practised  on  her  with  foul  charms; 

•  Abus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs,  or  mineral j; 
j  That  wkvu  motion :— I'll  liavc  it  disputed  on ; 

•  '  ris  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking,   i 
!  I  therefore  apprehend  ami  do  attadt  thee. 

For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant  :*- 
I  Lay  hoU  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resisr, 
j  Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth,  Hokl  your  lands, 

i  Both  you  of  my  indining,  and  the  rest : 
W«;re  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I-  diould  have  known  it 
Without  a  prompttT.— Where  will  )-ou  that  1  go 
To  answer  this  yoor  charge  ? 

Brtu  To  prison :  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  sesskm. 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

Oth.  What  ifl  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side. 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  stale. 
To  bring  me  to  him  ? 

Ojf.  »Tis  true,  moit  worthy  siguior, 

The  duke*s  in  council;  and  your  itobk  self, 
I  am  sure,  is  seut  fur. 

Bra.  How!  the  duke  in  council! 

lu  this  time  of  the  night !— Bring  him  away : 
Miuc'k  not  an  idle  cause :  the  dcke  biiaself. 
Or  any  of  my  brothtrs  of  the  static 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  as  'iwere  their  own : 
For  if  such  actions  may  ^avc  passage  free, 
Bond-slaves,  and  pagnns,  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

lExcutff, 

SCEXE  III.— The  same.    A  Counnl-CftanAcr,    T'.e 
DukCy  andSenatorSy  sifting  at  ntabit;   OjJIivra  (d* 
tending. 
Duke.  There  is  no  ompositton  in  thrsc  new*. 
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tint  ghm  tbcn  wttlit. 

1  Sen,  Indeed,  they  are  disproportkmM ; 

My  letters  lay,  a  hundred  and  aeveo  gallies. 

ihdcff.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

9  Sen*  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  aeeount, 
(As  in  these  cases  where  the  aim  reports, 
*Tis  oft  with  diflference.)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Diike*  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  Co  judgement ; 
I  do  not  so  secure  roe  in  the  error. 
But  the  nudn  article  I  do  approre 
In  fearAil  sense. 

Sailor.  ilVitfun,'}  What  ho !  what  ho !  what  ho  I 
Enter  an  Officer  vith  a  Sailor, 

Off",  A  messenger  from  the  galKes, 

Duke*  Now?  the  business? 

SaL  The  *rurkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes : 
So  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  state, 
w    By  signior  Angelo. 

Duke*  How  say  you  by  this  change  ? 

1  Sen,  Thu  cannot  be> 

By  no  assay  of  reason  ;  His  a  pageant. 
To  keep  us  in  false  gaze :  When  we  consider 
I'he  importaney  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk ; 
And  let  oursdves  again  but  understand. 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  may  he  with  more  fkcik  question  bear  it, 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  wariike  brace, 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
1  That  Rhodes  is  dressM  in :— if  we  make  thougllfof 
,  this. 
We  must  not  think,  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful. 
To  leare  tlmt  latest  which  coneerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease,  and  gain. 
To  wake^  and  wage,  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he^s  not  for  Rhodes. 

OJ^.  Here  b  iQore  news. 

Enter  a  Ueuengert 

Meet,  The  Ottomites,  rererend  and  graeious. 
Steering  with  due  eoorse  toward  the  ule  of  Rhodes, 
Have  there  injointed  them  with  an  after  fleet. 

1  Sen.  Ay,  so  I  thought :— How  many,  as  you  guess  ? 

3Teso,  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  do  they  re-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  fhmk  appear* 

anee 
Their  purposes  toward  Cyprus.— Signior  Montaao^ 
Your  trusty  and  most  raliant  scrritor,  - 
With  his  free  duty  recommends  you  thus. 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke,  *Tis  ceitain  then  for  Cyprus.— 

Hareus  Lucchese,  is  he  not  in  town  ? 

1  Sen,  He*s  now  in  Florence. 

Duke*  Write  from  iu ;  wish  him  post-posthaste : 
despatdi. 

1  Sen,  Here  comes  Brafaantio,  and  the  valiant  Moor. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Othello,  lago,  Roderigo,  and  Q^ 
eer*. 
Duke.  Valbnt  OtfieUo,  we  must  straight  eroptoy  you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
—1  did  not  see  you ;  welcome,  gentle  aignior ; 

ITo  Brabantio. 
We  lackM  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-niglit. 

Bra.  So  did  1  yours :  Good  your  grace,  pardon  me ; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  business. 
Hath  raised  me  from  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  general 

cam 
Taku  bold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief 
It  of  so  flood-gate  and  oVrbearing  nature, 


That  it  engluts  and  swallowi  aftkcr  ra#H| 
And  it  u  still  itself. 

Duke,  Why,  what's  the  oMttr  ? 

Bra.  Sly  daughter  I  O,  my  daughter! 

Sen,  Dead? 

jBna.  Ay.tSBe; 

She  is  abusVI,  stot'n  ftxmi  me,  and  eonnpted 
By  speUs  and  medicines  bought  ofmumililBnIti; 
For  nature  so  pfeposterously  to  eir. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  senses 
Sans  witdicrafl  couM  not 

Duke.  Whoe'er  lie  be,  that,  in  this  fual  prseeeii^ 
Hath  thiM  beguird  your  daughter  of  hervl^ 
And  you  of  her,  the  bkndy  book  of  hw 
You  shall  }'ourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter, 
After  your  own  seme ;  yea,  fiwngh  our  ptofettm 
Stood  in  fwu  action. 

Bra,  Humbly  I  thank  yoargnn 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor ;  whoB  now.  it  Ktm, 
Your  special  mandate,  ibr  the  state  allain, 
Hath  hither  brought. 

Duke  &  Sen,  WeaKvny  sorry  for  it 

Duke,  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  pmmftttiii 

Bra.  Nothing,  but  this  n  som 

0th,  Most  potent,  grave,  and  i 
My  very  noble  and  approvM  good  t 
That  I  have  ta*en  away  this  oM  man'k  daaghttr^ 
It  is  most  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her; 
The  very  headui^^*^*  of  my  ofendfaig 
Hath  this  exti4l^ no  more.    RudeamliiByV^ 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  pease; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  bad  seven  yetn'fiA, 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  haveuM 
Hieir  dearest  action  in  the  tented  field  t 
And  little  of  this  great  workl  can  I  qwak, 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  bnnl  and  fasltk; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause, 
In  speaking  for  myself:  Yet,  by  your  gnmmw 

tience, 
I  will  a  round  unvamishM  tale  dditcr 
Of  ray  whole  course  of  love;  what  drugs,  whstdBi^ 
AVIuit  cozvi^'vt^o'**  <u)^  w^t  >nighty  mi^^ 
I  (For  such  proceeding  I  am  charge  wiAaU 
I  woo  hu  daughter  with. 

Bra,  A  maiden  newer  boU ; 

Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  raotiim 
BlusbM  at  herself:  And  ^— in  sphe  of  naMR. 
Of  years,  of  countr}',  credit,  every  thii^,— 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  the  ftaiM  to  loakflil 
It  is  a  judgement  maimM,  and  roost  impeiftct, 
That  will  confess— perfection  so  eo«M  or 
Against  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driiva 
To  find  oiir  practices  of  cunning  hell, 
Why  this  shouM  be.    I  tberefbre  vtmch  afilia. 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerAsl  oVv  ifar  Idss4 
Or  with  some  dram  conjur*d  Cb  tk*4  cdec^  * 

He  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke,  To  vondh  this,  is  m  ftadi 

Without  more  certain  and  moiv  ovtrt  lest, 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likefilloads 
Of  modem  seemin]^,  do  prefer  against  ha^ 

1  Sen,  But,  Othello,  speak  ;— 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and  poison  this  young  naidS  s 
Or  came  it  1^  request,  and  sodi  fisir  ^ 
As  soul  to  soul  affordeth  ? 

Oih.  I  do  besceeh  fM, 

Send  for  the  bdy  to  the  Sagittary, 
And  let  her  speak  of  ne  bfAire  her  ftthers 
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If  yon  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust;  the  office,  I  do  hobl  of  you, 
Not  only  uke  away,  but  let  your  sentcooe 
Svpn  fall  upon  my  life* 
Duke,  Fetch  Desdemona  hither* 

0th,  Ancient,  conduct  them ;  you  best  know  the 

place.  lExeunt  lago  and  Atterulanis, 

And,  till  she  eome,  as  tmlras  to  hcayen 
rdo  oonf^  the  vices  of  ray  blood. 
So  justly  to  your  f^re  ears  I'll  present 
How  I  dkl  thrire  in  this  tW  lady's  Iot^ 
And  she  in  mine. 
Duke,  Safit^  Othello. 

0th.  Her  father  knrM  me ;  of^  invited  me  ; 
Still  questioned  me  the  story  of  my  life, 
From  year  to  year  ;  the  battles,  sieges,  f(Nrtnne%  ' 
That  I  have  pass*d. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  ftom  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it. 
Wherein  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances, 
Of  moving  aecidoAts,  by  flood,  and  (ieUi ; 
Of  hairbreadth  ^scapes  i*tbe  imminent  deadly  breach ; 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe. 
And  soU  to  slavery ;  of  ray  redemption  thence, 
Aud  pcMTtanoe  in  my  travel*s  history  : 
Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  desarts  iille, 
Rough  quarries,  roeks,  and  hills  Ivhose  heads  touch 

heaven, 
It  was  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  process ; 
And  of  the  cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  hrads 
Do  grow  beneath  the'u:  shoulders.    These  things  to 

hear, 
'  Would  Desdemona  seriously  incTine : 
But  still  the  bouse  affairs  wouU  draw  lier  thence ; 
Which  ever  at  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 
Sbe^d  come  again,  and  with  a  g^reedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse  :  Which  I  observing. 
Took  once  a  pliant  hour  ;  and  found  good  niesms 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 
That  I  would  hll  my  pilgrimage  dilate. 
Whereof  by  (laroels  slu;  had  something  heard, 
But  not  intentively  :  I  did  consent ; 
Aud  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 
When  1  did  apeak  of  some  distiicssful  stroke. 
That  my  youtii  suffer*d.    My  story  being  done, 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  wcMrld  of  sighs  ; 
She  swore,— In  faith,  Hwas  strange,   'twas  passing 

strange ; 
*Twas  piUfiil,  Uwas  wondrous  pitiAiI : 
She  wish'd,  she  had  not  beard  it ;  yet  she  iitish\l 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man  :  she  thankM 

me; 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  bv*d  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint,  I  spake : 
She  lovM  me  for  the  dangers  1  had  pass'd  ; 
And  I  lovHl  her,  that  slie  did  pity  them. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  usM  ; 
Here  comes  the  Udy,  let  her  witness  it. 

Enter  Desdemona,  lago,  and  Attendant*, 
Duke.  I  think,  Ibis  tale  wouki  win  my  daughter 

too^— 
Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  thb  maitgled  matter  at  the  best  z 
M^n  do  their  broken  weap<ms  rather  use, 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

■firo.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak; 

If  she  confess,  that  she  was  lialf  the  wooer, 
Destmction  on  my  head,  if  my  bftd  hfauno 
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Ijght  on  the  man  I— Come  hither^gentle  mistress ; 
Do  yon  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company, 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience  ? 

Des,  My  noble  father, 

I  do  pereeive  here  a  divided  duty  : 
To  you,  I  am  bound  for  life,  and  education ; 
My  Kfe,  and  education,  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  retpeet  you  ;  you  are  the  lor^f  duty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  dlau|^ter :  But  here^s  my  husband  t 
And  so  mtich  duty  as  my  mother  diowM 
To  you,  preferring  you  befine  her  father, 
So  much  I  challengie  that  I  may  profess 
Doe  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  tie  with  you  !~>t  have  done  .•— 
Fleasp  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  affairs  ; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child,  than  get  it.— 
Come  hither,  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  my  heart, 
Which,  but  thou  hast  ahready,  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee.— For  your  sake,  jewel, 
I  am  gbal  at  soul  I  have  no  other  chiki ; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny. 
To  hang  clogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Let  roe  speak  like  yourself;  and  hiy  a  tcti-  * 
tence, 
Whidi,  as  n  griif,  or  step,  may  help  these  lovers 
Into  your  lavour. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone, 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserve  when  fortune  takes, 
Patieitoe  her  injury  a  mockery  makeb    , 
The  robbed,  tluit  smiles,  steals  aomething  fifom  <W 

thief; 
Ho  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra,  So  let  the  Turk  of  C>'prus  us  beguile ; 
We  lose  It  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  nothing  bean 
But  the  free  comfort  which  fVom  theoee  he  heai^ 
But  he  bears  both  tlie  sentence  and  the  sorrow. 
That,  u>  pay  grief^  must  of  poor  patience  borrow* 
These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall. 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  Are  equivocal : 
But  words  are  words  ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
That  the  bndsM  heart  was  pierai  through  the  eta* 
I  humbly  beseedi  you,  proceed  to  the  affairs  of  stat^ 

Duke,  The  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  prepantioii 
makes  for  Cyprus :— OtheUo,  the  fortitude  of  the  pkui6 
is  best  known  to  yoo  :  And  though  we  have  there  • 
substitute  of  most  allowed  sufficiency,  yet  opinion,  a 
sovereign  mistress  of  efi^ts,  throws  a  more  safer  voicv 
on  you :  you  must  therefore  be  cont^t  to  slubber  the 
gloss  of  your  new  fortunes,  wi^  this  more  stubboni 
ind  boisterous  expedition* 

0th,  .The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice'driven  bed  or  down.    I  do  agnize 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  find  in  baniiiess  ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomitet. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  yoor  state« 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wifo  ; 
Due  r^erenoe  of  phice,  and  exhibition  ; 
With  su£h  accommodation,  and  besort, 
As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Duke,  IfyoapleaiB, 

Bet  at  ber  ftth^r^. 

Bra,  ininothaveitso^ 

0th,  Nor  I. 
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Deu  Xor  I ;  I  would  oot  there  reside, 

To  put  my  flithtrr  in  itnpatif  nt  tliougbts, 
By  beini;  iii  his  eye.    Mi>st  gracious  duke, 
>To  my  unfoldiiigr  lend  a  ^fracious  ear ; 
And  let  me  fiiid  a  charter  in  your  roice. 
To  asMsfr-my  rimpk-oess. 

Duke.  What  would  you,  Dcsderaona  ? 

De8»  That  I  Ad  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world  ;  my  heart*s  subdued 
Even  to  tlie  ver>"  quality  of  ray  lord  : 
I  saw  Otbello^s  vita^  in  his  mind ; 
And  to  hb  honours  ar.diiis  valiant  parts. 
Did  T  my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  pcAce,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 
The  rites,  for  which  1  love  him,  are  bereft  me. 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him. 

0th.  Your  voices,  lords :— 'beseech  you,  let  her  will 
Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaven ;  I  tlierefore  beg  it  not^ 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite ; 
Kor  to  comply  with  beat,  the  young  afl^ts, 
In  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend  your  good  souls,  that  yon  think 
I  will  your  serious  and  great  business  scant. 
For  she  is  with  me :  No,  when  light*wing*d  toys 
Of  featherM  Cupid  seel  with  i^anton  dulness 
My  speculative  atid  acci\'e  instruments, 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  busiuesii 
.  Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm. 
And  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  bead  against  my  estimation  I 

Duke.  Be  it  ai  you  shall  privately  determine, 
Either  for  her  stay,  or  going:  the  affair  cries— bafte. 
And  speed  ntust  aitswer  it ;  you  must  hence  to-night. 

Det    fo-night,  my  lord  ? 

Duke*  This  bight. 

0th,  With  all  my  heait. 

Duke*  At  nine  i'tiiie  morning  here  weMl  meet  again. 
—Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind. 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 
With  such  things  eise  of  quality  aud  respect. 
As  doth  import  you. 

0th,  Please  your  grace,  ray  anciait ; 

A  man  he  is  of  honesty,  and  trust ; 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife, 
Witii  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  think 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke,  Let  it  be  sa— 

Good-night  to  every  one.— And,  nobk?  signior, 

{^0  Brabantio. 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack. 
Tour  son-in-law  is  far  mote  fair  than  black. 

1  Sen,  Adieu,  bnve  Moor !  use  Desdeuiona  well. 

^a.  Look  to  her.  Moor ;  have  a  quick  eye  to  see ; 
She  has  dcoeivM  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

iExeunt  Duke,  Setuaorf,  OJIcers,  &c, 

Ofh.  My  life  upon  her  faith.— Honest  lago. 
My  Desdemona  must  1  leave  to  thee ; 
I  pr  yihee.  let  thy  wJCg  attend  un  her; 
And  bring  them  after  in  Uie  best  advAotage.— 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
O^  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee:  We  must  obey  the  time. 

lExeunt  Othello  and  DcsdemoMu 

Rod,  fago. 

logo.  What  say*&t  thou,  noble  heart  ? 


i?Mf.  What  will  I  do,  thtnfcest  tfan  ? 

Jago,  Why,  go  to  bed,  and  slee|^ 

Rod,  I  will  incontinently  drown  myieir. 

Jaga,  Well,  if  thou  doM,  I  shall  never  Wfc  tteeiT 
teriu    Why,  thou  silly  geotleinan ! 

Rod.  It  is  sillinen  tolive,  when  toKvc  isa  tooaat; 
and  tlien  have  we  a  prescriptim  to  die,  wlwn  dea^  « 
our  phytieian. 

■  lago.  O  viUanoQs !  I  have  looked  opQO  the  vof 
for  four  times  seven  years !  and  ftAce  I  eoaU  Stm- 
guish  between  a  benefit  and  an  injury,  1  never  %■< 
a  man  that  knew  how  to  kn<e  himat  If.  Ere  I  wmM 
say,  I  wouU  dirown  myself  for  the  lore  of  a  Goob- 
hen,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with  a  bafaooBi 

RotL  What  should  I  do  ?  I  confess  it  is  my  sta* 
to  be  so  fond ;  but  it  b  not  in  virtoe  to  amend  it. 

logo.  Virtue  ?  a  fig  I  'tis  in  ourKrlrcs.  that  »«  m 
thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  aK  our  ganfent;  is  As 
which,  our  wills  are  gardoicrs :  «>  that  if  «c  «3 
plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set  hyssofi.  a«rf  wvi'Vf 
thyme ;  supply  it  with  uue  gender  of  he«1»,  ordSsbM 
it  with  many;  either  to  have  it  stiril  wiib  iAaanv 
or  manured  with  industry ;  why,  tl^  power  vMmh 
rigible  authority  of  this  lies  in  oar  will*.  If  tie  Itf- 
ance  of  our  Uvea  had  not  one  &calo  of  r^Asoo  mfm 
another  of  sensuality,  the  blood  and  haaiaitniiwK 
natures  would  conduct  us  to  most 
elusions:  But  we  have  reason  tu  cool  our 
ticms,  our  carnal  stings,  our  unbitted  tutts ;  lAoerf 
I  take  this,  that  you  call— love,  to  be  a  sect,  or  oik 

Rod.  It  cannot  be. 

lago.  It  M  merdy  a  kitt  ofdie  Uood.  and  a  fttm- 
fion  of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man.  Drown  thprf- 
drown  cats,  and  blind  puppies.  I  have 
tffiy  friend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to  thy 
with  cables  of  perdurable  toughness.  I  cooM  wpm 
better  stead  thee  tiban  now.  Put  money  in  th^fSiK' 
foltow  these  wan ;  defeat  thy  favour  witk  en  mmcfd 
beaid ;  I  say,  put  monc|r  in  thy  purse,  ft  camm^ 
that  Desdemona  should  long  continue  lier  fe«r  to  ^ 
Moor.— put  DKHiey  in  thy  purse ;— nor  he  hn  «akr: 
it  was  a  violent  oommencemem,  and  tbo«  dtak  «r« 
answerable  sequestration  ^-put  but  money  hi  tf^ 
purse.— These  Motm  are'duu^gcable  in  thdrvifcr* 
fill  thy  purse  with  money :  the  food  that  c»hiB«» 
is  as  luscious  as  locusts,  riiall  be  to  him  jhsidj  »<► 
ter  as  coloquintida.  She  must  change  fiv  |Mi: 
when  she  is  sated  with  hb  body,  she  wiB  flai  fc* ' 
ror  of  her  cboioe.— She  must  have  change^  rfltMV* 
therefore  put  money 'in  thy  pnrse.— If  thoaivHMifr 
damn  thyself,  do  it  a  moiv  delieaie^ay  itaiAa» 
ing.  Make  all  the  money  thou  eamr;  If  mmtSlamt 
and  a  frail  vtrn,  betwixt  an  enii^  BaihariaaflBimai- 
persubtle  Venetian,  be  not  too  hard  fiir  nr  «ii^4^ 
all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou  shah  enjoy  her;  ikn^ 
make  money.  A  pox  of  drownii^  thyadUt  ftiniifr 
out  of  the  way !  seek  thou  rather  to  he  hMigbl  la 
compassing  thy  joy,  than  to  be  drowned  aoA  ^'9$^ 
out  her. 

Rod.  Wilt  thou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I  defairi* 
the  issue  ? 

Iftgo.  Tliou  art  sure  of  rac ;— Go, 
have  told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  tl 
gain,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  b 
hath  no  less  reason :  Let  tts  he 
venge  against  him :  if  thou  canil 
dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  and  nse  a  sp«rt» 
many  events  in  the  womhof  time,  which  ««■  tr^e- 
livuvd.  Traverse  j  go ;  pcnvsde  thy  wmrf*  *» 
will  bare  more  of  tl^  to4non«w.    Aflcn» 
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Sik  Whom  ihall  vrt  meet  i^he  maming? 

iotf  «.  At  my  ktdginir. 

Jto<L  ni  be  with  thee  betiiaet. 

letgo.  Go  to ;  farewell.    Do  you  hear,  Roderigo  i 

RmL  What  my  you  ? 

ittg*»  No  mora  of  drowniog',  do  yon  hear. 

Rod,  lamehuuped.    Til  telJ  all  my  hind. 

Iag9»  Go  to ;  farewell :  put  OMuey  enot^  in  your 
purse.  iExit  Roderigo. 

Thos  do  I  eTer  make  my  fbol  my  |>une ; 
For  I  mine  own  gained  knowledge  should  profane, 
If  I  would  time  expend  witfi  tuch  a  mipe, 
But  for  my  aport  and  profit.    I  hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  thought  abr<md,  that  Hwixt  my  sheets 
lie  has  done  my  <rfBce:  I  know  not  iTt  he  true; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do.  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds  me  wdl ; 
The  better  shall  ray  purpose  work  on  him. 
(:assio*8  a  proper  man:  Let  me  see  now  $ 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  wiD ; 
A  double  knarery,— How  ?  how  ^-Let  me  sec:— 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  Oihello^s  ear, 
That  he  is  too  fkmiliar  with  his  wife  :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose, 
To  be  suspected ;  framM  to  make  women  fklse. 
7^  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honest,  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  win  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose^ 
A<  asses  are, 

I  haveH ;— it  u  engendered :— Hell  and  night 
Mu%t  bring  this  mcmstrous  birth  to  the  woiid*s  light. 


ACT  II. 

S  CEKE  li^A  seaport  Town  in  Cyprus,    A  Platftrnu 
Enter  Bfontano  and  two  Gentlemen, 

Montana, 

WHAT  from  the  cape  can  you  diseon  at  sea  ? 

1  Gent.  Nothing  at  all:  it  is  a  high-wrought  flood ; 
I  cannot,  *twixt  the  heaven  and  the  main, 
Descry  a  sail. 

Mon,  Methinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at  land ; 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  ^th  rufBau*d  so  upon  the  sea. 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  die  morose  ?  what  shad  we  hear  of  this  i 

2  Cent,  A  segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet: 
Fur  do  but  smnd  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  l^lkyw  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 

The  wind-sbak'd  surge,  with  high  and  nuuutront  msin 
<5eems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear, 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  erer-fixed  pole. 
I  never  did  like  molestation  riew 
On  th*  enchafed  flood. 

ffon.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 

Be  not  insheheiM  andembayM,  they  are  drowned ; 
It  u  impossible  they  bear  it  out. 

Enter  a  third  Gentknum, 

3  Gent,  News,  lords  I  our  wars  are  done; 

The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  hang'd  the  Turks, 
1'hat  their  designmeiit  halts :  A  noble  ship  of  Venice 
^lath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  and  sufferance 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

■Won.  How  !  is  tills  true  ? 

3  Cent,  The  ship  is  here  put  iii, 
A  Veronese;  Michael  Casski, 
lieutqiiant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  OtheUo, 


U  eome  on  shore:  the  Moor  himself  *s  at  sea,  . 
And  u  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mon,  I  am  glad  on't ;  His  a  worthy  guvcmor. 

3  ^nt.  But  this  same  Cassio,~though  he  speak  of 
comfort,    . 
Touching  the  Turkish  kMs,-yet  he  kmki  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  he  safe;  for  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Man,  *Pniy  heaven  he  he : 

For  I  have  servM  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a  full  soklier.    Let's  to  the  seaside,  hoi 
As  wdl  to  see  the  vessel  that's  eome  in* 
As  tlirow  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello ; 
Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  hltie, 
An  indistinct  rq;avd. 

3  Gent,  Come,  let*s  do  so ; 

For  every  minute  u  expectancy 
Ofmoraarrivmoee. 

£ftfer  Cassio. 

Cos.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  thb  warlike  ide 
That  so  approve  the  Moor ;  O,  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements, 
For  I  have  lost  him  ou  a  dangerous  sea ! 

'Mon,  Is  he  well  shippM? 

Cos,  His  bark  is  stoutly  timbered,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approved  allowaitbe ; 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

Ifnt/Un,^  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 

Enter  another  Cenllenuuu 
Cos,  What  noise? 

4  Gent.  The  town  is  empty;  onthebrowoHhe  sea 
Stand  ranks  af  people,  and  they  ery^a  saiL 

Cos,  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor. 

5  Gent,  They  do  dischacge  their  shot  of  eouitesy ; 
Our  fViends,  at  least.  IGuns  heard, 

Cas,  I  pray  you,  sir.  go  forth. 

And  give  us  tmdi  who  'tis  that  is  anriv'd. 

2  Gent,  1  shaU.  IBxit, 

MoTU  But.  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general  wiv*d? 

Cas,  Most  fortunately :  he  hath  achieved  a  maid 
llmt  paragons  description,  and  wild  fame ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens, 
And  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation. 
Does  bear  alleixoelleney^— How  now  ?  who  hatpittia  ? 
Reenter  second  Gentleman, 

8  Gent,  *Tis  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  generaL 

Cas,  He  has  had  most  favourable  and  happy  speed : 
Tempests  themselves,  high  B<fas,  and  howling  winds. 
The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  eongi^;ated  sands,— 
Traitors  cnsfieep'd  to  clog  the  gtiihk'ss  keel, 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  go  safely  b^ 
Inv  divine  Desdemona. 

Mon,  What  is  she? 

Cas.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain's  captain, 
Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago ; 
Whos^  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts, 
A  sc'nnight's  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard, 
And  svtcll  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath ; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship, 
Make  love's  quick  panU  in  Desdemona's /U'ms, 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits. 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort !— O,  behutd. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  lago,  Roderigo^  and  At* 

tendants. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore  I 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  koeei  :-> 
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OIHELLO, 


Hail  t»  tkM,  lidy !  and  the  grace  of  Jidiven, 
Befiire,  behind  tftee,  and  on  every  tiaiid, 
Bnwbeel  thee  round  I 

Dtu  I  thank  70a,  Tafiant  Canid* 

What  tidingi  can  you  tell  mc  of  my  lord  ? 

Cof.  lie  if  not  yet  arrir^i ;  nor  know  I  anght 
But  that  he*a  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

De»,  O,  but  I  fear ;— How  loit  you  company  ? 

€0$,  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 
Parted  our  fellowship :  But,  hark  \  a  sail. 

{Cry  within,  A  »ai\  a  sail !  Then  gun*  heard, 

2  OenL  Tliey  gire  their  greeting  to  the  citadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cat*  See  for  the  news.—  lExU  Gentleman, 

Good  antaenc,  you  are  welcome;— Welcoine,  mistress  ^- 

[r0£milia. 
Jjet  it  not  gal|  your  patience,  good  lago. 
That  I  extmd  my  manners ;  ^tis  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  courtesy* 

IJCisHng  her* 

logo.  Sir,  wouU  she  give  you  so  much  of  her  lips, 
As  of  her  tonfi^uc  she  of\  bestows  on  me, 
Yotrd  have  enougli. 

Dei*  Ahu,  she  has  no  speech. 

logo.  In  faith,  too  much ; 
1  find  it  still,  wittn  I  have  list  to  sleep : 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  1  .grant, 
^hm  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  he^ 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

Emd*  You  have  little  cause  to  ny  so* 

Iag9,  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictuies  out  of 

doon, 

Bells  in  your  parlours,  wihl  cats  in  your  kitchens. 

Saints  in  your  nijuries,  devils  being  oflfeoded. 

Players  in  your  housewifery,  paA  housewives  in  your 

beds. 

De».  O,  fpe  upon  thee,  slanderer  i 

lago,  Kay,  it  is  tro«,  or  ebe  I  am  a  Turk  ; 
You  rite  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

EmiL  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 

/o?*  Noi  let  me  not. 

Dei»  What  woold'st  thou  write  of  me,  if  thou 
should^st  praise  me  ? 

logo,  p  geutle  kdy,  do  not  put  me  to\ ; 
For  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critiotl. 

JDe».  Come  on,  assay :— Thcte^s  one  gone  to  the  bar. 
hour? 

logo.  Ay,  madam. 

pe9,  I  am  not  merry ;  but  1  do  beguile 

The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otlierwise.— ' 
Come,  bow  wouldV  thou  praise  me  ? 

lag;  1  am  about  it ;  but,  iitdeed,  my  invention 
Comes  from  my  pate,  as  bird*lime  does  from  frize, 
It  plucks  ou(  brains  and  all :  Bu^  my  muse  labours, 
And  thus  she  is  delivered. 
If  she  be  fkir  and  wise,— fairness,  and  wit, 
T^  o%e*s  for  uae,  the  other  uwth  it* 

Det,  Well  praisM  I  How  if  she  be  black  and  witty  ? 

Ia^o,  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
SheHl  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackness  fit,  * 

Dfa.  Worae  and  worse. 

EtniL  How,  if  fair  and  foolish  ? 

lagop  9he  never  yet  was  foolish  that  was  fair ; 
Jm  even  her  folly  helpM  her  to  an  lieir. 

Det,  TheK  are  oM  fond  paradoxes,  to  make  fools 
laugh  i*the alehouse.  What  raiseiable  praise  hast  thou 
Ibr  her  that's  fuul  and  fbolish  ? 

iago.  lliere's  nont;  so  foul,  and  foolish  thereunto. 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Dei.  O  heary  ignorance  i-p-thou  praiiest  the  worst 


brtt.  But  whit  praise  couM^AthaaheKiwoat* 
serving  woman  indeed  ?  oiie,tliat,iBtheaBAariqrir 
her  merit,  dkl  Justly  put  ou  die  voach  «f  very  mSk 
itself? 

Iago.  She  that  vra«  ever  fahr,  and  never  proMl; 
Had  tongue  at  Hill,  and  yet  was  never  load; 
Never  laekM  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Fkd  from  her  wifch,  a«d  yet  said.— ami  i  aaiy ; 
She  that,  being  ai«erVI,  her  revenge  beiag  a^ 
Bade  her  wrong  May,  and  her  dispk«nuefly ; 
She  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frtil, 
To  change  the  ood^s  head  for  the  aiaianH  tiil; 
She  that  eouM  tUuk,  and  ne^  disclose  bet  aiB^ 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  kiok  behuid( 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  such  wigttt  weny- 

Des,  To  do  what  ? 

logo.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chnmiele  noaU  fac(f. 

De9.  O  most  hime  and  iiupotent  eondiniaai-Ds 
not  learn  of  him,  Bmilia,  though  he  be  thy  Inirtid- 
How  say  you,  CaMio?  u  he  not  a  most  pnAae ni 
liberal  counsellor  I 

Cat,  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  yon  nayiefiitite 
UMMPe  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  tdtolar. 

tagc,  lJtid(.2  He  takes  her  by  the  paha:  Aj,«d 
said,  whisper :  with  as  little  a  web  as  this,  wil  1  » 
snare  as  great  a  fly  as  Catsio.  Ay,  smile  apisMi 
do  ;  I  will  gyre  thee  in  thine  own  oouit^ipb  Tsi^ 
true;  *tis  so,  indeed :  if  such  tricks  as  these  «ip)« 
out  of  your  lieutenantry,  it  had  been  brtttx  }m^ 
not  kissed  your  tJiree  fingers  ao  oft,  whicb  noeipn 
you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  sir  in.  Very  goei*  srf 
kissed !  an  escelk:ut  courtesy  I  *tis  so,  iaderi.  h( 
again  your  fiugers  to  your  lips?  would  Aijw 
clyster-pipes  for  your  sake  I — i7*rttmpet,}  TleJ*"^ 
I  know  his  truinpcU 

Cog.  *Tis  truly  so. 

Dff,  heC*  meet  him,  and  reeeive  hkfu 

Cas,  Lo,  where  he  comes  ! 

Enter  Othello^  and  JttendanU. 

0th,  O  my  fair  warrior ! 

/)<r«.  My  dcarOtheOa! 

0th*  It  gives  me  wonder  great  aaiay  ooattal, 
To  see  you  here  before  me.    O  my  soul^  joy! 
ir  after  every  tempest  oome  ouch  caliao, 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  wakenMtek- 
And  let  the  hdwuring  bark  climb  hilb  of  seas 
Olympus-high,  and  duck  again  as  km 
As  heirs  fVura  heaven  !  If  it  were  now  tedi^ 
'Twere  now  to  be  most  happy  ;  for,  I  fiar, 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute. 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Sueceeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Dei,  The  heavens  MM, 

But  that  our  loves  and  comlbru  shoukl  inersMC^ 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow ! 

0th,  Amen  to  that,  sweet  poto  * 

I  comiot  speak  enough  of  this  content. 
It  stops  lue  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy : 
And  this,  and  this,  the  greatest  diseoids  be, 

That  e*er  our  hearts  shall  make !  ^ 

Iago.  O,  you  arc  welUuaM  W  ■ 

But  1*11  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  c^  awstf. 
As  lioni»t  as  I  am*  i^'^ 

Of  A.  Come,  let's  u>  the  castle.— 

News,  fKends  I   our  wan  are  done,  the  TWti  ** 

drown*d. 

How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  thb  isle  ?— 
Honey,  you  sbfU  be  well  desirM  in  Cypra% 
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t have HMnagKM love amongittlwDi.   Omyrmet, 

I  pnttle  out  of  fashion,  and  1  dote 

In  mine  own  comr9rtt.— I  pr*)rtli«e,  good  lod^ 

Go  to  the  bay,  and  diterabark  my  coffen : 

Bring  thou  the  master  to  the  eitadel ; 

He  is  a  good  one,  and  bis  woithioeM 

Don  challenge  much  mpeet.— Come,  Devfemona* 

Onoe  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

lExeunt  Othello,  Desdemona.  and  Attendant** 
lagp.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbour. 
Come  hither.  Ifthoa  beV  valiant,  as  (they  tay)  base 
men,  being  in  love,  have  then  a  nubility  in  their  ua- 
turn  more  than  is  native  to  them,--list  me.  The 
lieutenant  to-night  watches  on  the  court  of  giuird.— 
First,  I  mast  tell  thee  this— Desdenioiia  is  directly  in 
lov«  with  him. 
Sti.  With  him !  why,  'tis  not  possible. 
Jag0.  Lay  thy  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be  in- 
structed. Mark  we  with  what  violence  she  first  loved 
the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  telling  her  fkntastical 
lies  :  And  will  she  love  him  still  for  prating  ?  let  not 
thy  discreet  heart  think  it.  Iler  eye  must  be  led ;  and 
srhat  dcHght  shall  ri>e  have  to  look  on  the  devil  ?  When 
the  blood  is  made  dull  wit^  the  act  of  sport,  there  should 
be.— again  to  inflame  it,  and  to  g^  satiety  a  fresh  ai>- 
petite,— loveliness  in  flivonr ;  tympotby  in  years,  man- 
oert,  and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  is  defective  in. 
Kow,  for  want  of  these  required  convenience,  her  del- 
icate tenderness  will  find  itself  abused,  begin  to  hrave 
the  gorge,  disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor  ;  very  nature 
will  instruet  her  in  it,  and  eompel  her  to  some  se«ond 
dioice.  Now,  sir,  this  granted,  (as  it  is  a  most  pregnant 
and  onfbrced  position^  who  stands  so  eminently  in  the 
degive  of  this  fortune,  as  Cassio  does  \  a  knave  very 
voluble  i  oo  further  ponaeionable,  than  in  potting  on 
the  mere  form  of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the 
better  compassing  of  his  salt  and  most  hidden  looee 
affection  ?  why,  none  ;  why,  none :  A  slippery  and 
subtle  knave  ;  a  finder  out  of  occasions ;  that  has  an 
eye  can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  though 
true  advantage  never  present  itself:  AdeviUshknave! 
"  besides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young  ;  and  hath  all 
those  requisites  in  him,  that  folly  and  green  minds 
look  aAer :  A  pestilent  complete  knaye ;  an^  tlse 
woman  hath  found  him  already. 

RhI,  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  sbe  is  full  of 
mott  blessed  condition. 

lago.  fik^sed  fig*»«nd !  the  wine  she  drinks  is 
of  grapef :  If  she  had  been  blessed,  she  wouM  never 
have  k>ved  the  Moor :  Blessed  pudding !  Didst  thou 
not  see  her  paddle  with  the  palm  of  his  band  ?  didst 
not  mark  that  ? 

JttnL  Yes,  that  I  did ;  but  that  was  but  courtesy. 

lago.  Lechery,  by  this  hand ;  an  indesc,  and  obscure 
pTok)gae  to  the  history  of  lust  and  foul  thoughts. 
They  met  so  near  with  their  lips,  that  their  breaths 
embraced  together.  Villanous  thoughts,  Roderigol 
when  these  mutualities  so  marshal  the  way,  hard  at 
band  comes  the  master  and  main  exercise,  the  incoi^ 
porate  conclusion  :  Pish  !-> But,  sir,  be  you  rulM  by 
me :  I  have  brought  you  fVom  Venice.  Watch  you 
to-nifi^t ;  for  the  command.  Pit  kiy*t  upon  you.  Cas- 
sio knows  you  not ;— IMl  not  be  for  fvom  you :  Do  you 
find  some  occasion  to  anger  Cassio,  either  by  speaking 
too  loud,  or  uiintiug  bis  discipline;  or  firom  what  oth 
€x  course  you  please,  which  the  time  shall  oxm;  fa- 
yourably  miuistcr* 

Hod.  WelL 

lago.  Sir,  he  is  lash,  and  very  nidilenindraler; 
and,  haply,  with  bis  truochieoii  nay  strilae  at  you< 


Provoke  hiM,  that  he  nay ;  for,  even  <wtoi^hM,wUI 
1  canae  these  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny ;  whose  qualifica- 
tion shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again,  but  by  the 
displanting  of  Cauio.  So  shall  you  have  a  shorter 
journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  meaps  I  shall  thep 
have  to  piefi^r  them ;  and  the  impediment  mott  pro- 
fitaMy  removed,  without  the  which  tbeiv  were  no  ex- 
pectation of  our  prosperity. 

RotL  I  will  do  this,  if  I  can  briqg  it  to  any  oppor- 
tunity. 

fago,  I  wfrnint  thee.    Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the  dt- 
adel  f  I  must  fetch  his  necessaries  ashore.    Farewell, 

Rod,  Adieu,  [Exit, 

lago.  That  Cassio  loves  lier,  I  do  well  believe  it; 
That  she  loves  h^m,  'tis  fi^t,  and  uf  grrat  credit : 
The  Moor—liowbeit  that  I  endure  h'm  not,— 
Is  of  a  constant,  loving,  noble  nature ; 
And,  I  dare  thiidc  heMl  prove  to  Deademona 
A  most  dear  hiuband.    Now  1  do  h>ve  her  too ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  penidveuture^ 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  siu,} 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  lusty  Muor 
Hath  leaped  into  my  seat :  the  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a  poisoiKMis  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards ; 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  oiy  soul, 
nil  I  am  even  with  him,  wilb  for  wife ; 
Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 
At  least  into  a  jealousy  so  strong 
That  judgement  catinot  cure    \Thich  diing  to  do^— 
If  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  I  trash 
For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  tlie  putting  on, 
ril  have  our  Michael  CassSo  on  the  hip ; 
Abuse  bin  to  tlie  Mtior  in  the  rank  gaib,— 
For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 
Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  me, 
For  making  him  egrrgiously  an  ass. 
And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 
Even  to  madness.    *Tis  here,  but  yet  oonfas*d ; 
Knavery^  plain  fiice  is  never  seen,  till  us^d.      iBxitf 

SCENE  IL'^A  Street.  Enter  a  Herald  with  a  Pf 
clamation  ;  People fotlnving. 
Her,  It  is  Otheik}*s  pfeasure,  our  noble  and  valiiint 
general,  tliat,  npon  certain  tid'mgs  now  arrived,  im* 
porting  thr  men;  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet,  ev»> 
ry  man  pot  himself  into  triumph ;  some  to  dai^ee^ 
some  to  make  {xmfiivs,  each  man  to  what  spbrf  and 
levels  bb  addiction  leads  him  ;  for,  besides  these  ben* 
eficial  news,  it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nuptials :  So 
much  was  his  pleasure  shouM  be  proclaimed.  AU 
offiee*  ate  open  ;  and  tbert*  b  full  liberty  of  lasting, 
ftom  thb  present  hour  of  five,  till  the  bell  hath  told 
elevui.  Heaven  bless  the  ule  of  Cyprus,  and  our  no- 
ble general,  Othello !  ^Exeunu 

SCENE  IlL^A  Halt  in  the  CoHle,    Enter  OtheUo. 
Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  AttendanU, 

Oth,  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to-night : 
Lct^s  tefich  ourselves  that  honourable  stop. 
Not  to  out-«port  discretion. 

Cos,  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do  ; 
But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
WUl  1  look  toH. 

Oth,  lago  is  most  honest. 

Michael,  good-night :  To-morrow,  witli  onr  earfiest, 
l<et  me' have  speech  with  yuu.— Come,  my  dear  love^ 
The  purchase  made,  the  fruits  aye  to  ensue  ; 

[To  I 
That  profit^  yet  to  come  'ti^xt  mc  and  yoti,— 
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OTUBUA 


Goodoiflit-  lExtynt  Otlu  Dm.  ami  Jttendant*. 

Enter  U^ 

Co*.  Welcome,  Itgo  :  wc  must  to  the  w'atdi. 

/fl|r««  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ;  His  not  }'et  ten  o' 
dock  r  Our  general  cast  ui  thu»  early,  for  the  love  of 
hif  Deidcmona;  whom  let  oi  not  therefore  Uaroe ;  he 
bath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night  with  her:  and 
die  is  i^mrt  for  Jore. 

Cos.  She^s  a  most  exqaisite  hidy. 

Jago»  And.  I'U  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Cat*  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  ftvsfa  and  delicate  crea- 
tvre* 

logo.  What  an  eye  Ae  has !  methinks  it  MKiDds  a 
parley  of  proroeadon. 

Cof*  An  inriting  eye ;  and  yet  methinks  right 
modest* 

Jag«»  And,  when  she  speaks,  b  it  not  an  alarm  to 
lore? 

Cat.  She  is,  indeed,  perAfCtion. 

Iag9*  Well,  hapfMness  to  their  ^eets !  Come,  lieo' 
tenant,  1  hare  a  stoop  of  wine ;  and  here  without  are 
a  hrace  of  C}>pnis  gallants,  that  wooU  fiun  have  a 
measure  to  the  health  of  the  black  Othello. 

Cat,  Not  to-nif^ht,  good  lago ;  I  hare  very  poor  and 
mihappy  brains  for  drinking :  I  could  well  wish  cour> 
trsy  would  invent  some  otb^  custom  of  entertaimnent. 

Ing9.  O,  they  are  our  friends;  but  one  cup:  111 
^nk  for  you.  j 

Cos,  I  hare  dmnk  but  one  cnp  to-night,  and  that  { 
was  creflily  qualified  too,  and,  UhoH,  what  inuo* 
vation  if  makes  here :  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  infirm- 
ity, and  dare  not  task  my  weakness  yxith  any  more. 

lago.  What,  man !  His  a  night  of  revels  ;  the  gal* 
iants  desire  ii. 

Ca*.  Whertf  are  they  ? 

Jago.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  pray  yon,  call  tlicm  in. 

Cos*  Vn  do't  ;  but  it  dislikes  me.         lExit  Cassto< 

lag^  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  bim. 
With  that  which  lie  hath  drunk  tu-night  already, 
He*ll  be  as  fuU  of  quarrel  and  offence 
As  my  young  mistress'  dog.    Now,  my  side  fool,  Rod- 

erigo, 

Whom  love  bos  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side  outward, 
To  Desdemona  hath  to«night  caroused 
Fotatiuhs  pottle  deep ;  and  he's  to  watch : 
Three  lads  of  Cjrprus,— noble  swelling  spirits, 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  disttnee, 
The  very  elemems  of  this  warlike  isle,— 
Have  I  to-night  flusterM  with  flowing  cops. 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  ^ongst  this  flock  of 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  offend  the  isle :— But  here  they  come : 
If  consequenee  do  but  approve  my  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 

Rd-auer  Cassio ;  rvifh  kim^  Montano,  and  GeMlemOu 

Cat.  Tore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse  al- 
ready. 

Mon.  Good  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint,  as  I 
am  a  soldier. 

Jago.  Some  wine,  ho  I 

And  let  mc  the  canakin  clinks  clink  ;       [Sings. 
And  let  me  t!te  canakin  dink : 

A  "otdter't  a  man  i 

A  Ufc*t  but  a  span  ; 
Why  then^  let  a  toldier  drink. 

Some  wine,  boys !  ifflne  bfugfd  in. 

Cai,  Tuse  heaven,  an  czwUent  song. 


logo,  Iteamed  Hia] 
are  most  potent  in  potttog:  yoarOaoe.  yowGct- 
man,  and  yovr  swag-beltied  HoDaader,— Diink.  ho  >> 
are  nothing  to  your  English. 

Cat.  Is  your  Knglishman  so  expert  in  bisdrinAEi^g? 

Iag9.  Why,  he  drinks  yon,  with  fiidlity.  yoar  Daae 
dead  drunk;  he  sweats  not  to  ovenhrow  yo«r  Unaia; 
he  gives  your  Hollander  a  romit,  oe  tlie  nest  pattk 
can  be  filled. 

Cat,  To  the  health  of  our  geneiaL 

Afon.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant ;  anArD  doyov  joMiei- 

lag^.  O  sweet  England ! 

King  Stephen  wot  a  xBtiky  pter^ 

Hi*  hreechet  cott  him  but  aervwni 
He  held  them  tixpenee  all  r««  slsor, 

WUh  that  he  calPd  the  taiUr^tmsn^ 
He  VMt  a  -wight  ^fhigh  muw«. 

And  than  art  but  sf /«iv  Aswc  ; 
*Titpridey  that  puU*  the  etuntry  dinra. 

Then  take  thine  auld  daak  abtut  thac^ 

Some  wine,  ho! 

Cat.  Why,  thu  is  a  more  exquisite  sonc  thaaik 
other. 

lago.  Will  you  hear  it  again  ? 

Cat,  Ko ;  for  I  bold  him  to  lie  un  worth}  «if  ha 
phice  that  does  those  things.— Weil^—HtA^enH  ahaK 
all ;  and  there  be  souls  that  most  be  saved,  and  thai 
be  souls  that  must  not  be  sared. 

lag^.  It's  true,  good  lieotenant. 

Cat,  For  mine  own  part,— no  olRiAoe  to  tfse  geaoil 
nor  any  man  of  quality,— I  hope  to  be  sarcd. 

lago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 

Cat.  Ay,  hut,  by  your  leave,  not  belbsv  me ;  ir 
lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  aneacait.  US 
have  no  more  of  this ;  let*s  to  our  afiiain.— Forgiven 
oar  sins !— Gentlemen,  let's  look  to  our  bonuHs.  Os 
not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drunk ;  this  m  mj  m 
dent  ^-this  is  my  right  hand,  and  this  as  my  M 
hand :— I  am  not  drunk  now;  I  can  stand  wel» 
nongfa,  and  speak  well  enough. 

AlU  Excellent  weU. 

Cat.  Why,  very  well,  then :  yon  must  ssot  tftsA 
then  that  I  am  dnmk.  IBxM  Ciw» 

Afsn.  To  the  platform,  masters ;  eooie,  IctH  sec  *i 
watdi. 

lag;  You  see  this  fdlow,  that  is  gooe  biXsii  ^ 
Re  is  a  soldier  fit  to  staud  by  Omme 
And  s^ve  direction :  and  do  but  see  hb  vice  ; 
*Tu  to  hb  virtoe  a  just  equinox. 
The  one  as  long  as  the  other:  *tu  pity  of  him. 
I  fear,  the  trust  OiheUo  pots  him  in, 
On  some  odd  time  of  hb  infirm^. 
Will  shake  thb  bland. 

Af«n.  But  b  he  often  thus? 

lag^,  *Tis  everuime  the  prologue  to  hb  sleep: 
He'll  watch  the  horotoge  a  double  set, 
If  drink  rock  not  hb  cradle^ 

Af  on.  It  were  wel^, 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 
Perhaps,  he  sees  it  not ;  or  hb  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cassio, 
And  looks  not  on  hb  evils ;  Is  not  thb  trar  i 

£n/er  Roderiga 
lag;  How  now,  Roderigo .'  f. 

I  pray  yon,  after  the  Ileutaoant ;  go.        lExk 
Mm.  And  'tis  great  pity,  that  the  noble  Mam 

Should  hazard  such  a  place, as  hb  own  Rcoad,. 

With  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmity : 
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/t  war  u  honest  actioa,  to  ny 
So  to  the  Moor. 

Iif9,  Not  I,  for  this  fiur  islaiid : 

I  do  kive  Cassio  well ;  and  would  do  much 
To  CUR  him  of  this  cril.    Bat  hark !  what  noise  ? 

ICrywithiHy'-'Helpl  help! 
Reenter  Cassio,  driving  in  Roderigo. 

Cos.  You  rogue !  you  raseal ! 

Mm,  What's  the  matter,  lieuteoaot  ? 

Cat,  A  knave  I— teach  me  my  duty  I 
Vl\  beat  the  kuave  into  a  twiggen  bottle. 
'   JiotL  Beat  me ! 

Cos.  Dost  tbo«  prate,  n^juc  ?  IStrildng  Rod. 

Mon*  Nay,  fSOoA  lieuteoant;  IStaying  him, 

I  pray  you,  sir,  hoU  your  hand. 

Cat,  Let  me  go,  fir, 

Or  ril  knock  you  o^er  the  raazzard. 

Mon.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk. 

Cos,  Drunk!  [Theyjlght, 

logo.  Away,  I  say !  go  out,  and  cry— a  mutiny. 

lA*ide  to  Rod.  who  goes  out. 
Nay,  i!ood  lientenant^-ahu,  gentlemen.— 
Help,  ho !— Lieutenant,— sir,— Montanoj—dr  ^ 
Help,  masters !— Here's  a  goodly  watch,  indeed ! 

IBeli  ring9. 
Who's  that  that  rings  the  bell  .'-Diablo,  hoi 
The  town  will  rise :  God's  will,  lieutenant  I  boM ; 
Tou  will  be  shamM  for  erer. 

Enter  Othello,  and  Mtendantu 
0th.  What  is  the  matter  here? 
Ifon.  I  bkred  still,  I  am  hurt  to  the  death  Hiedies. 
0th,  Hold,  for  your  lives. 

Ittgo,  Hold,hold,liettteiiaBt,— fir,  MoDtano,— gentle- 
men,— 
Hare  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  ? 
Hold,  hold !  the  general  speaks  to  you ;  bold,  for 
shame! 
0th,  Why,  bow  now.  ho !  fhMnwhen^ariaeththis? 
Are  we  tumM  Turks ;  and  to  ourselves  do  that, 
Which  heaven  bath  forbid  the  Ottoraites  ? 
For  christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl : 
He  that  stirs  ne.u  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 
Holds  his  soul  li^t ;  he  dies  upon  his  motion.^ 
Siienee  tliat  dn«dful  bell,  it  fVights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety.— What  u  the  matter,  matters?— 
Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  began  this  f  on  thy  love,  I  charge  thee. 

Jago,  I  do  not  know;  friends  all  but  now,  even  now, 
In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and.  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now, 
(As  if  some  planet  had  onwitted  men) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
la  opposition  bloody.    1  canmrt  speak 
Any  beginning  to  th'u  peeviA  odds ; 
And  'would  in  aetion  glorious  I  had  lotC 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  iti 
0th.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  foinot  ? 
Cas.  I  pray  you,  pardon  roe,  I  cannot  speak. 
Oe/u  Worthy  Moatauo,  you  were  woot  be  civil ; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
Tttt  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wisest  ctnson: ;  What's  the  matter, 
That  yon  unlace  your  rejiutation  thus, 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  ^he  name 
Of  a  night-brawler  ?  give  me  answer  to  it. 

Mon.  Worthy  Otliello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger ; 
Tour  oflloer,  lago,  can  inform  you— 
Vhile  I  span:  siieccb,  wbkh  something  now  ofllmds 


OfallthatldoknovriiorkiiowItQghl      % 
By  roe  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  toight, 
Unless  self-charity  be  sometime  a  vice ; 
And  to  defond  ourselves  it  be  a  tin. 
When  violence  assails  usb 

Of*.  Now,  by  heaven, 

My  tdood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule; 
And  pasiton,  having  my  best  judgement  colUed, 
Assays  to  lead  the  ways  Iff  onee  stir. 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 
Shall  sink  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
How  thb  foul  RMit  began,  who  set  it  on ; 
And  he  that  is  approv'd  in  this  (dfenee^ 
Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a  bfathy 
Shall  lose  me^What!  in  a  town  of  war* 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear. 
To  manage  private  and  doroestie  quarrel. 
In  nighc,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety  I 
'Tb  raonstroos— lago,  who  began  it? 

Von.  If  partially  affin'd,  or  kaga'd  in  office. 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  len  than  tmth, 
Thou  art  no  soUier. 

^og^  Touch  me  not  to  near: 

I  had  rather  have  this  timgoe  cut  fhim  my  mouthy 
Than  it  should  do  offence  to  ^fi|fuiel  Castio ; 
Yet,  I  persuade  myself;  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him^Thus  it  is,  general. 
Montano  and  myself  being  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  fellow,  crying  out  for  U)p  ; 
And  Cassio  following  him  with  determin'd  swont, 
To  execute  upon  him :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Stept  in  to  Cassio,  and  entivats  his  pause ; 
Myielf  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue. 
Lest,  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  to  fell  outO 
The  town  might  foil  in  fright:  he,  swift  of  foot, 
Ootran  my  purpose ;  and  I  retom'd  the  rather 
For  that  I  hoard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath ;  which,  tiU  to-night, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before ;  When  I  came  back, 
(For  this  was  briefj  1  found  them  elose  together. 
At  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  you  younelf  did  part  them. 
Ifore  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report:— 
But  men  are  men  ;  the  best  sometimes  forget  :— 
Hiough  Cassio  did  some  little  nToug  to  him,— 
As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  them  best,— 
Yet,  surely,  Ca»«iu,  I  believe,  receiv'd. 
From  him  that  fled,  some  strange  intHgiuty, 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

0th,  I  know,  lago,  ' 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Cassk> :— Cassio,  I  love  thee ; 
Bat  never  more  be  officer  of  mine.— 

Enter  Desdemona,  attended. 
Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  ;— 
I'll  make  thee  an  example. 

Def,  What's  the  matter,  dear  ? 

0th,  All's  weU  now,  sweeting:  Come  away  to  bed. 
—Sir,  for  your  hurts. 
Myself  will  be  your  surgeon :  Lead  him  off. 

[To  Montano,  who  it  led  pjf'. 
lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town  ;• 
And  silence  those  whom  tbi«  vile  brawl  distracted. 
—Come,  Desdemona }  'tis  tbir  soldiers'  lite, 
To  have  their  bairoy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strirc. 

[Exetint  all  but  lago  and  Cassio. 

lago.  What,  arc  you  hurt,  lieutenant  ?  ~ 

Cat,  Ay,  past  all  surgery. 

Itxgo,  Marry,  heaven  forbid  I 

Cas,  Reputatioi).  t^p<itation,/epatalion !  .O,  I  hare 
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loit  my  reputation !  I  hare  loft  the  immorfiil  part, 
•ir,  of  my5*lf,  and  what  remains  is  bestial.— Mf  repu« 
tation.  lago,  my  reputatioii. 

/flpo.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  thought  yon  liad  re- 
etirvd  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is  nK*e  offence  in 
that,  than  in  reputation.  Reputation  is  an  idle  and 
moat  false  imposition ;  oft  gfot  without  merit,  and  lost 
without  deso'vinR:  You  have  lost  no  reputation  at 
all,  unU-fls  you  rrpute  yourself  such  a  loser.  What, 
manl  tbore  are  ways  to  recover  Uie  general  again: 
Tou  are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood,  a  punishment  more 
in  policy  than  in  malice :  even  so  as  one  would  brat 
his  offenoeless  dog,  to  affright  an  imperious  lion :  sue 
to  him  «|:ain,  and  he's  yours. 

Cat-  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  drspi^^  than  to  deceive 
so  good  a  commander,  with  so  slight,  so  drunken, and 
•o  indiscreet  an  ofRcer.  Dnmk?  and  speak  parrot? 
and  squabble  ?  swagger  ?  swear  ?  and  discoucK  fus- 
tian with  one's  own  shadow  ?— O  thou  invisible  spirit 
of  wuie,  if  thou  bast  no  name  to  be  known  by,  let  us 
call  thee— devil  1 

lag«.  What  was  he  tliat  yon  followed  with  your 
^ord  ?  What  had  be  done  to  you  i 

Cat*  I  know  not. 

logo*  U  it  possibly 

Cat.  1  remember  a  mass  of  things,  but  noUiing  dis* 
tinctly ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.— O,  tliat 
men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  months,  to  su^l  a> 
way  tlieir  bratosi  that  we  should,  with  joy,  revel, 
pleasure,  and  apphiuse,  transform  ourselves  into 
beasts  ! 

logo*  Why,  but  you  arc  now  well  enough.  Hov/ 
came  you  thus  rteovcred  ? 

Cnf.  It  has  pleased  the  devil,  drankenness,  to  ^ve 
place  to  the  devil,  wrath :  one  unperfectness  shows 
uie  another,  to  make  me  frankly  despise  myself* 

lago.  Come,  you  are  too  severe  a  moralcr :  As  the 
time,  the  place,  and  tlie  condition  of  this  country 
stands,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not  befallen ; 
but,  since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  it  fur  your  own  good. 

Cos.  I  w  ill  ask  him  fur  my  phice  again ;  he  shall 
tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard !  Had  I  as  many  mouths  as 
Ii)dra,  such  an  answer  would  stop  them  a(l.  1  o  be 
now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by  a  fool,  and  presently  a 
beast !  O  strange !— Every  inordinate  cup  is  unblcss< 
ed,  and  tlie  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

logo.  Come,  come,  guod  wine  is  a  good  familiar 
creature,  if  it  be  well  used ;  exclaim  no  more  against 
it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think,  you  think  I  love 
you. 

Cos.  I  liave  well  approved  it,  siir.— I  drunk  I 

logo*  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk  at 
some  time,  num.  Ill  tell  you  Wliat  you  shall  do*  Our 
generaPs  wife  is  iiuw  the  general ;— I  may  say  so  in 
this  respect,  for  tlmt  lie  hath  devoted  and  given  up 
himself  to  the  contemplatiun,  mark,  and  denotement 
of  her  parts  and  graces :— confess  yoursi'lf  fVeely  to 
her ;  importune  her ;  ^lie'll  lielp  to  put  you  in  your 
place  again :  She  is  of  so  free,  so  kind,  «u  apt,  so  bless- 
ed  a  disposition,  that  9lie  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  good- 
ness, nut  to  du  mure  than  she  is  requested :  This  brok- 
en joint  between  you  and  her  husband,  entreat  her 
to  splinter ;  and,  my  fortunes  against  any  by  worth 
naming,  this  crack  of  your  love  shall  grow  stronger 
than  it  was  before. 

Caa,  You  advise  me  well. 

tcgo,  I  protest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love,  and  boiKst 
kindnesH. 

Cas,  I  tlt'uik  it  freely ;  and,  betimes  in  the  morning, 
I  will  btMX'ch  tlie  vifiuous  Desdemona  to  undertake 


forme;  I  am  desperate  of  ray  bhnaei,  if  (hey  dnk 
me  here. 

Iag9.  You  are. in  tk)  right.  Good«i|>t,  EnM' 
ant ;  I  must  to  the  watch. 

Tax.  Oood-night,  honest  lagow  [tx^Zm. 

Iag9»  And  what  *s  he  tfben,  that  says,— I  phy  dc 
villain  ? 
When  this  advice  is  free,  I  give,  and  hoofst, 
Probol  to  thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  coarse 
To  win  the  Moor  again  ?  For  His  most  easy 
Tlie  inclining  De^dcnuirai  to  subdue 
In  any  honest  sait ;  sheH  framed  as  fruitfol 
As  the  free  elements.    And  then  for  l|er 
To  win  the  Moor,- wereH  to  renouna*  his  \ms6m, 
All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin,— 
His  soul  u  so  enfetterM  to  her  love. 
That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  idie  fist, 
Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 
With  his  weak  function.    Hom'  am  I  then  a  riflua. 
To  counsel  Cassio  to  diis  parallel  connc. 
Directly  to  his  good  ?  Divimtf  of  bdl ! 
When  devils  will  their  blackest  sins  put  «■, 
They  do  suggest  at  first  with  heavenly  shofws, 
As  I  do  now :  For  while  this  honest  fool 
Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes, 
And  she  for  him  pleads  stibngljr  to  the  34oor, 
III  ^nr  tliis  pestilence  into  hu  ear,— 
That  stie  repeals  him  for  her  body's  last; 
And,  by  how  much  she  strives  to  do  bin  good, 
She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  I  turn  her  virttie  into  pitch ; 
And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net, 
lliat  shall  enmesh  them  alL— How  now,  Rodo^i 
Enf/r  Roilerigo. 

Xod,  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  fike  a  bat 
that  hunts,  but  one  that  Alls  op  the  cry.  Mj  awl 
is  almost  spent :  I  have  been  to-night  ijmtriwily 
well  cudgelted ;  and.  I  think,  the  issue  will  be-4  ibS 
have  so  much  experience  for  my  pains :  and  sb,  ««tk 
no  money  at  all,  and  a  little  moire  wit.  retora  tsloBV' 

Jag9,  How  poor  are  they,  that  hav«  not  ptficaeE!- 
What  wound  did  ever  lieal,  but  by  degrees  ? 
Thou  know*st,  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witdkoft 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does*t  not  go  well  ?  Cassio  hath  beaten  thee, 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  bast  cashier^  Om- 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  N^ 
Yet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  be  rifa^ 
Content  thyself  awhile.— By  the  niass,^iianAcT 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  hours  secia  sboAr 
Retire  thee :  go  where  thou  art  billeted : 
Away,  I  say ;  tlioo  shalt  know  more  benvAcr; 
Nay,  get  thee  gonew  lExit  Rod.3  TWothiagsaie«li 

done,— 
My  wife  must  move  for  Casuo  to  ber  mistre*; 
ril  set  her  on  ; 

Myself,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Bioor  apart, 
And  bring  him  jump  when  he  may  Cassb  M 
Soliciting  his  wife :— Ay,  that*s  the  way; 
Dull  not  device  by  coldness  and  deby.  i^' 


ACTUL 

SCENE  L-^S^are  tkc  Cattle,    Baier  ( 

wme  Muticiant. 

Cassi: 

MASTERS,  play  here,  I  will  c 

Something  that's  brief;  and  bid  guutliMW^.**^ 

cral.  J*^ 
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Rttt/W  Cl&wfu 

CI;  Wbf,  miiteni,  hare  your  imtramciits  baea  «t 
^ijqilrs,  that  Ikey  tpeak  i'die  note  tkutf 

1  Mus,  How,  tic^  how ! 

€l».  Are  thcie,  I  pniy  yoil,  uXkd  wind  iammaxiui? 

X  .Hut*  Ky^narry^  are  theft  tit* 

Cla,  O,  tbrrebf  hang*  a  tail. 

1  Mm,  Whenbf  hai^p  a  tale*  or  ? 

C/o,  Marrf  ,  nr,  by  many  a  wind  imtnimant  that  I 
know.  But,  BMMlen,  hitn*%  money  for  yon  :  and  the 
Seneral  so  likei  your  muaie,  that  he  deuset.yoo,  of 
all  loret,  to  make  no  more  noiio  %nth  it* 

1  Mta,  W<:U,  sir,  we  will  not. 
^/«.  If  you  have  any  muMC,  that  may  not  be  heard, 
u>*t again:  but,a$th<;yiay,toh«armune,tbegtiQefal 
does  itot  greatly  carp. 

1  Mus*  We  have  none  such,  sir* 

Cf9.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  for  VW 
mway :  Go ;  ranish  into  air :  away*  [£a«.  Mftuciantk 

Co*.  Doit  thon  liear,  roy  honest  fViend  ? 

r/«.  No,  I  hear  not  >ottr  honest  friend ;  I  hear  you. 

Cos,  Pr'ytbec,  keep  up  thy  quillets.  Theie's  a  poor 
piece  of  gold  <ar  thee:  if  the  gentkwoman,  that  at- 
tends the  genetal^s  wife,  be  stirring,  tell  her,  there** 
uite  Castio  entneatt  her  a  little  iavour  of  iipeecb :  Wilt 
thon  do  this  ? 

Cl0,  She  is  stirring,  sir;  if  she  will  stir  hither,! 
■hall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  £  Ejnt, 

Enter  lago. 

Cat,  Do,  good  my  friend.— In  happy  time,  logo. 

lag*.  You  have  not  bet-n  a-bed  ihca  ? 

Cat,  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
tWfoR  wt  parted.    I  have  made  bold.  lago, 
To  send  in  to  your  wife  :  my  suit  to  her 
I«,  that  she  will  to  rirtuous  Desdcmona 
Pmcure  mc  some  access. 

lago.  I'll  send  her  to  you  presently  j 

Ami  V\\  dtTise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  tltat  your  cuhtuw  and  business 
Misy  be  more  free.  lExit, 

Cot,  I  humbly  thank  you  for't.   I  nevrr  knew 
A  Fh»eotiae  more  kind  and  honest. 
Enter  Emilia. 

Emit,  Oood'iiiarrow,  good  lieutenant :  I  am  sorry 
For  your  displeasure ;  but  ail  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general,  and  hb  wife,  are  talking  of  it ; 
And  she  speaks  ibr  you  stoutly  :  llie  Moor  replies, 
That  he,  yoit  hurt,  k  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
Aud  great  afilnity  ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom, 
He  might  not  but  f«f\ise  you:  but,  he  protests,  he 

lores  you ; 
And  needs  no  other  stHtor,  but  hb  likings* 
To  take  the  saf  %t  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cat,  Yft,  I  beseech  you,— 

If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done,— 
Give  me  advantage  o<  some  brief  discourso 
^Vith  Desdemona  alone> 

Emit.  Prayyou,oomeiu; 

1  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  speak  your  bosom  flreely* 

Cm,  I  am  much  bound  to  you.  lEjxunt, 

SCEyE  U.—A  Room  in  the  Cattle.    Enter  Othello, 
Jaff>i  and  Genttemen. 

0th.  These  letter*  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  roy  duties  to  the  state  : 
That  done,  I  will  be  Malkiiig  on  the  worirt, 
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Repair  tliei«  to  me« 
iog:  Well,  my  good  told,  nido'C. 

0/A.  Thb  fortification,  gentlemen,— shall  we  see'tf 
Gemt,  We*ll  wait  upon  your  kmbhip.        iExeuntt 

S  CENE  IlJ^R^f^  the  Cattle,   Enter  SesdenuMMf 
Cassia^  and  Emilia. 

Det.  Bethoats«mM,goodCasnn,I'willdo 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  bdtalf. 
£m</.  Good  madam,  do.    Iknofvitgrkvetmyhm* 


As  if  the  ease  were  his. 

Det,  O,  that*i  an  honest  fenow<— Do  not  danbCi 
Cassio, 
But  I  will  hare  my  lord  and  yon  again 
As  friendly  as  you  weir. 

Cit,  Bounteous  madam, 

Wliaterer  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He^s  never  any  thing  but  your  true  servant. 

Det,  O,  sir,  I  thank  yon :  Ton  do  kyve  my  lord; 
You  have  known  him  kmg  t  and  be  you  well  asiurVl» 
He  shall  in  stnmgeness  stand  no  Atrdier  off 
Than  in  a  politie  distaneeb 

Cat.  .Ay.  bat,  lady, 

That  poHcy  may  either  \tat  so  long. 
Or  fe«l  upon  such  nice  and  watensb  diet. 
Or  breed  itself  sd  out  ofeireumstanee, 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  pUttt  supplied 
My  genefal  will  fbrgrc  my  love  and  serviee. 

Det,  Do  not  doubt  that ;  befiire  Emilia  hene^ 
I  give  thee  wamnt  of  thy  plaee  :  asMire  thee. 
If  I  do  vow  a  friendship,  1*11  perform  it 
To  the  but  article :  my  kuxl  shall  never  rest ; 
111  wateh  hkn  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patienoe ; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  schooU  hb  board  a  shrift;     ' 
I'll  intermingla  every  thing  he  does 
With  Cassio^  suit :  Thereforo  be  rociTy,  CaniQ; 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die, 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Enter  Othello  and  bgo,  at  a  dtttanee* 

Emil.  Madam,  here  comaa 

Mykxd. 

Cat,     Madam,  III  take  my  leave. 

Det.  Why,  stay, 

And  hear  me  speak. 

Cat.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  ill  at  case^ 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Det,  Well,  wen. 

Do  your  discretion.  lExU  Cassio. 

lago.  Ha  I  t  like  not  that. 

0th.  What  dost  thou  say  I 

logo.  Nothing  roy  loid  :  or  if^I  know  what. ' 

O'A.  Was  not  that  Cassio,  parted  from  my  wife  ? 

logo,  Cassio,  my  lord  I  No,  sure,  1  cannot  think  i^ 
That  he  wouU  steal  away  so  guilty4ike, 
Seeing  you  coming. 
.    0th.  I  do  believe  'twas  he. 

Des.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  bnguishes  in  yo<ir  displeasure* 

Otti.  Who  u't,  you  mean  ? 

Des.  Why,  your  lieutenant  Casrio.    Good  my  lordj 
If  1  have  auy  grace,  or  power  to  move  you. 
His  present  reconciliation  take ; 
For  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you. 
That  errs  in  i^TMNance,  and  not  in  cunning^ 
I  have  no  judgement  in  an  honest  face : 
1  pr'ythfe,  call  him  back. 

0th.  W#mt  ho  hatoe  now : 
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Dn,  Kj,  tooth ;  m>  humbled. 
That  he  hath  teft  p«rt  of  hb  grief  with  me  ; 
I  suffer  with  him.    Good  lore,  call  him  bade 

Ottu  NoC  now,  sweet  Detdrrounai  MMoe  other  tine. 

Da.  But  ahall't  be  shortly  ? 

t)ttu  The  sooner,  iweet,lbryoa. 

Deu  Shairt  be  to-night  at  supper .' 

Of  A.  No,nott»4iiight. 

Det.  To«ioTrow  dinner  then  ? 

Otk,  I  shall  not  dine  at  home ; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 

Da.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night ;  or  Tueiday  mom » 
Or  T»e»day  ooon,  or  night  i  or  Wednesday  mora  ;— 
I  pray  thee,  name  the  tim^ ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days :  in  faith,  he^s  penitent ;  * 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, 
(Sare  that,  they  say,  the  wars  must  make  exampies 
Out  of  their  b(»tj  ia  not  almost  a  fault 
To  incur  a  private  check:  When  shall  he  come  ? 
Tell  me,  Othello.    I  wmider  in  my  soul, 
What  yoa  couU  ask  me,  that  I  Aould  deny. 
Or  stand  somanuneriitg  on.    What!  Michael  Casdo, 
That  came  a  wooing  with  you ;  and  many  a  time^ 
When  I  hare  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly. 
Hath  ta*eii  your  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in  I  Truftmclcoolddomuch,— 

0th.  IVythee,oomore:  lethimoomewbcBhewiUi 
I  will  deqj  th^eaothing. 

De*,  Why,  this  is  not  a  booo ; 

'TIS  a«  I  should  intrcat  you  wear  your  gk>Te>, 
Or  feed  oo  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  awn  person :  Nay,  when  I  have  a  suit, 
WhvrciD  I  mean  to  touch  your  luve  indeed. 
It  shaU  he  full  of  poise  and  difficulty, 
And  iearfU  to  be  ftmated. 

(kk,  .  I  will  deny  thee  nothing: 

WbeveoQ,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 

JDei.  Shall  I  deny  you  ?  No :  Fagrewell,  my  kud. 

(Hh.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona :  I  will  come  to  thee;  J 
Straight. 

Det.  Emilia,  come  t~Be  it  as  your  fancies  teadt  you ; 
Whatever  you  he,  I  am  obedient.     L^^xit^  wiik  KmiL 

Of  A.  Exoellait  wretch  J  Perdition  catch  my  soul. 
But  I  do  lore  thee!  and  when  I  kire  thee  not. 
Chaos  h  come  again. 

lag%.  MynaUekcd, 

OUu  What  dost  thou  say,  lago  ? 

tagp.  Did  Michael  Cassio,  when  yon  wooM  my  lady. 
Know  of  your  love  ? 

Of^  He  did,  from  first  to  hist.    Why  dost  thou  aak.' 

laga.  But  for  a  satisikction  of  my  thought ; 
No  fVurtherharm. 

OtJu  ^y  of  thy  thought,  lago  ? 

lago,  I  did  not  think,  he  bad  been  acquainted  with 
her. 

0th.  O,  yei ;  and  went  between  us  very  oft. 

logo.  Indeed  ? 

OtTt.  Indeed  I  ay,  indeed  .•— DiscomSt  thou  aught  in 
that? 
Is  he  not  honest .' 

/ayo.  Honest,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  Ay,  honest. 

lago.  My  lord,  for  auglit  I  know. 

O  A.  What  dost  thou  think  ? 

logo.  Think,  my  Uird  ? 

Otfu  Think,  my  kwdl 

By  heaven  he  echoes  me. 
As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  Im  thought 


Tiinhiih  nmiiihr  rtifmii    Tlum  itintrarai  iiimiIih 
I  beard  thee  say  hut  now.— Thou  hk'dst  not  iIm, 
When  Cassio  left  my  wife  i  What  didst  not  tike? 
And,  when  I  tidd  thee— 4ir  was  of  my  coonsd 
In  my  whole  course  of  womii|(,  thou  cnoTiu  lodv^ 
And  didst  contract  and  pone  thy  brow  togietha, 
As  if  thou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  thy  fantn 
Some  horrible  conoeit :  If  thou  doii  lore  «c 
ShowmelhytiMMight. 

iotr*.  My  lord,  you  know  1  Wft  jot. 

0/A.  I  think,  than  dost : 
And,— for  I  know  thou  art  full  of  kvre  and  hoaear, 
And  weighVt  thy   wonts  before  tlam  gir'tt  ikm 
bRath,-  ^ 

TberefiMre  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  tkeapR: 
For  sodi  tilings,  in  a  false  disloyal  knave, 
Are  tricks  c^ custom;  but,  in  a  man  ihai^i  joA, 
They  are  close  denniftgy^ts,  wocking  from  the  faoci 
That  pasjpoQ  cannot  rale. 

lago.  For  Michael  Casds^ 

I  dare  be  sworn,  I  think  that  he  i»  hooe«. 

Oth*  I  think  so  too.. 

i^fsw  Meashouklhe«hattfafT«e>. 

Or,  those  that  he  not,  ^woukl  they  might  seem  aott! 

OrA.  Cotaiu,  men  should  be  what  Uiey  seea. 

lago,  Wki  tka 

I  think  that  Cassio  b  an  bonett  nuuk 

OtA.  Nay,  yet  there*s  mocc  in  this  : 
I  pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  w>  thy  thinUagi, 
As  thou  dost  ruminate ;  and  give  thy  wontof  tksn^ 
The  worst  of  wocds. 

lago.  Good  my  k»id,  paidoo  wtt 

Though  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  ftee  to. 
Utter  my  thoughu  ?  Why,  say,  they  ars  rifc  •( 

false,- 
As  whereas  that  palace,  whereinto  foal  thiags 
Snmettmes  intrude  not  ?  who  has  a  brcatf  so  fm, 
But  some  uncleanly  apprebensiooa 
Keep  Ksets.  and  law^days,  and  in  s«3saan  sit 
With  medimtions  lawful? 

OfA.  Thou  dost  eimspire  against  thy  irieai,Isp 
If  thou  but  think*st  him  arrooff*d,  and  mak'u  hat* 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

iago.  I  do  beseech  yoo,- 

Though  I,  perchance,  am  vicious  iu  my  goefi. 
As,  I  confess,  it  b  my  naturc^s  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  and,  oft,  my  Jealousy 
Shapes  fauUs  that  are  not,— I  cutoeat  joo  thea, 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  coqiects, 
You^d  take  no  notice ;  nor  buiki  yioursdf  a  trookk 
Out  of  hu  scattering  and  unsure  observance  :— 
It  were  not  fbr  your  quiet,  nor  your  good, 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom. 
To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Oth.  What  dost  thoa  BO^ 

lago.  finndnnmf^  in  man  andwm— .diw^Tt*"* 
Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls : 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  tiash ;  ^ 

nothing; 
'Twas  mine,  *ii«  his,  and  has  been  shire  m 
But  lie,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  enriches  hin^ 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

Of  A.  By  heaven,  I'U  know  thy  thonght. 

lago.  Tou  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  yaarktf'i 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  'tis  in  my  custody. 

OrMlal 

lago.       O,  beware^  my  lafd,of JcaloBsy  t 
It  it  the  g«M»«y*d  monster  whiekdolh  awtk 
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Theneatitiaedson.    That  eaekoU  Ihet  b  blus, 
Who,  oeitain  of  his  fkte,  Iotvc  not  his  wronger; 
Bot.  O,  what  damned  minutet  telb  he  o*er, 
IVbo  dotes,  yec  doubts  ;  saspects,  yet  strongly  lores ! 

Of  A.  O  misery ! 

Iag0.  P6or,  and  content,  U  rich,  and  rich  enongh ; 
But  riches,  finekss.  is  as  poor  as  winter. 
To  him  that  ever  fears  be  shaU  be  poor  :— 
Good  hetlven,  the  souls  oCaU  my  tribe  deftwl 
From  jealousy  i 

Ot/u  Why  ?  why  is  this  ? 

Thiuk'st  thou,  IM  make  a  life  of  jealousy, 
To  foUow  s^  the  ehi^iges  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  luspieions  ?  No :  to  be  onee  in  doubt, 
l8-<Miee  to  be  resolvM :  Siehange  me  fiira  goat, 
When  1  shall  torn  thebnsioesi  of  my  soul 
To  aueh  exsofflicate  atid  blown  ■inruiies, 
Mat^forChyitrf^reoee.    'Tbnottomakeraejealoat, 
To  say— my  wife  la  fair,  feeds  weU.lovca  oompany, 
Is  free  of  speeeh,  sings,  pteys,  and  dance*  weU ; 
Where  rirtoe  &,  these  are  more  TirtUous : 
Kor  fhm  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  dnw 
The  tnallest  ftar  or  doubt  of  her  revolt] 
For  she  bad  eyes,  and  chose  met  No,]ii«o; 
rilsee.befbreIdoahC;  when  I  doubt,  prove ; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this,^ 
Away  at  oDoe  with  love,  or  joakiaty. 

iQg9,  lamgkdo^'tbi*:  fbrnow  lahaUhavenaaon 
To  show  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  ftteUur  spirit ;  themfeve,  as  I  am  bound, 
ReceiTe  it  from  me :— 1  speak  not  yet  of  praof. 
Look  to  your  wife  ;  observe  her  well  with  Cassio ; 
Wear  your  eye— thus,  not  jealous,  nor  secure : 
I  would  not  have  your  finee  and  noMe  nature^ 
Out  of  ielfbouBty.  be  abased ;  look  tot : 
I  know  our  country  dispowtioa  wdl ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pnmks 
rbey  daie  not  shew  thebr  husbands  ;  their  best  eon- 


Is-not  to  hsive  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 

0/A.  Dost  thoa  say  so  ? 

Jago.  She  did  deceive  her  ibther,  marrying  you ; 
And,  when  she  seemed  to  shake,  and  fear  your  looks. 
She  lov*d  them  most. 

0th,  Andsoihedid. 

lag;  Why,  go  to^  then; 

Shethat,M  young,  could  give  out  such  a  seeming, 
To  seel  her  ftthei«s  eyes  up»  cknc  as  oak,— 
He  thought,  'twas  witchcraft  >-But  I  am  much  to 

blame ; 
I  humbly  do  bes«ech  you  of  your  panlao, 
For  toe  much  IcHng  you. 

OtA.  I  am  bound  to  thee  foratvr. 

Jttg^,  I  see,  thu  bath  a  little  dashM  your  spirits. 

OrA.  Nocajoiknatajoc 

/^t.  Trust  me,  I  Ibar  it  has. 

I  hopfe,  you  will  consider,  what  St  spcke 
Comes  from  my  k>re ;— But,  1  do  see  youare  mov'd  ?- 
I  am  to  pcay  you,  not  to  smdn  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues,  nor  to  httgcr  reach, 
Than  to  sospiesMk 

Ot/u  IwiHnot. 

lagtt,  8h0uklyottdoso,mylord, 
My  speech  should  fUl  into  such  vUe  succMt 
As  my  thougbts  aim  not  M.    Cassso's  my  worthy 


Myk)rd,l8ceyouartmovM:—  * 

Oth,  No,  not  much  novVl  :— 

I  do  not  think  but  DsademoM*!  hoiw«t. 


/o;^  Long  live  she  so!  and  long  lii«  yon  to  thbik 
sol 

Oth.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itseU^-* 

logo.  Ay,  there^s  the  point :— As^-«d  be  bcdd  willi 
you,— 
Not  to  afiect  many  proposed  matthea 
Of  her  own  dime,  complexion,  and  degiee ; 
Whereto,  we  see, in  all  things  natuniendsf 
Fohl  one  may  smell,  in  such,  a  win  naost  rank, 
Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnatuial.— 
But  pardon  me;  I  do  not,  in  position, 
Distinutly  speak  of  her:  though  I  may  ftar, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgement. 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms, 
And  (ba^y)  repent. 

Oth,  Farrwen,  finewdl : 

If  mere  thou  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  more  | 
Sec  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  me,  lago. 

lag».  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  ZGoing, 

Oth,  Why  did  I  marry?  This  honeH  creature,  doubt- 
less. 
Sees  and  knows  move,  much  more,  than  he  tunfblds. 

logo.  My  lord,  I  would,  I  might  entreat  your  honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further;  leave  it  to  time ; 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Cassio  have  hu  place, 
(For,  suite,  he  fills  it  op  with  gnmt  ability,) 
Yet,  if  you  please  10  hoU  him  oflT  a  while, 
Ton  shaU  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  meaof : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  opportunity ; 
Much  wUI  be  seen  in  that.    In  the  mean  tioM^ 
Let  me  be  thought  too  bpsy  in  my  fears, 
(As  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear— I  amj 
And  hold  her  fine,  I  do  beseedi  your  honour. 

Oth..  Fear  not  my  government. 

lago.  I  onee  more  take  my  leave.  lExit. 

Oth.  This  i^IIowV  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  «U  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit, 
Of  human  dealings :  If  I  do  prove  her  haggard. 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  ro>  dear  heartftriog^ 
I'd  jvhistle  her  oflT,  and  let  her  down  the  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.    Haply,  for  I  am  black  ; 
And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
Tint  ehamberers  have :  or,  fbr  I  am  declined 
Into  the  vale  ofytiars ;— yet  that's  not  much; 
She's  gmie ;  I  am  abusM ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be— to  loath  her.    O  curse  of  marriage, 
I1iat  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours,        , 
Aod  not  their  appetites !  I  had  nther  be  a  toai!^ 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon. 
Than  keep  a  corner  in  the  thing  I  love. 
For  others*  uses.    Yet,  His  the  ph^^  of  great  ones; 
Prerogativ'd  are  they  hsss  than  the  base ; 
*Tis  destiny  unshiumable,  like  death ; 
Even  then  this  ibrked  phigue  is  fiued  to  oi, 
When  we  do  quicken.    DesdemonacMnca: 

Enter  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 
If  she  be  fidse,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself  1— 
rU  not  believe  it. 

Det.  Hownofw.mydearOtheUa? 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presenee. 
Oth.  I  am  to  blame. 
Des.  Why  is  your  fpecoh  so  ikint?  are  you  MC 

weU? 
Of  A.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  for^Mad  hera. 
Ds*.  Faith,that*s  with  watching ;  *twiU  away  agafai  x 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  viriihm  this  hour 
ltwUlbe>»eU. 
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OTHliLLO, 


Oikm  TimrBaplibiiatooKnle; 

IHept^  the  handkercMeffrwi  Mm,  and  U  Profit. 
Letiiftlote.    Come,  rU  go  in  with  yvm. 

De».  I  am  raj  worry  that  you  ciw  not  well. 

lExrunt  Othello  and  Dwdemona* 

Emil»  I  am  f^  I  have  fimml  this  mpkin ; 
Thit  was  her  fint  remnnbrance  ftvim  tfaelfoor: 
My  wayward  hniband  hath  a  hundred  timet 
WooM  me  to  steal  it:  but  ibe  so  k>re«  die  token, 
(For  he  eonjor'd  het ,  the«hoald  ever  keep  it,) 
That  ihe  merres  it  everroore  about  her, 
To  kiss,  and  talk  to.    ru  have  the  woricla*en  out, 
Andgireitlaeo! 

Vnmt  h^*U  do  with  it,  heavoi  knows,  not  I; 
I  nothing,  bat  to  please  his  Ihntasy* 
fa/erlago. 

logo.  How  now  ?  ^hat  do  you  here  alone  ? 

Emit,  Do  not  you  chide ;  I  hare  a  thing  for  you. 

Jago*  A  thing  for  me  ?— It  is  a  common  t3uuf[, 

EmiL  Ha.' 

logo.  To  hare  a  foolish  wife, 

Emii,  O,  is  that  all  ?  what  will  you  give  me  no^tf 
7or  that  same  handkerchief  ? 

Iag9,  "What  handkerchief? 

BmiL  What  handkerchief? 
Why.  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desdemona ; 
That  which  so  often  yon  did  bid  me  steal. 

logo.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her  ? 

£mf7.  No,  fkith ;  she  let  it  drop  by  negligenee ; 
And,  to  ^  advantage,  1,  being  here,  tooikH  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

Iag0,  A  good  wen^ ;  give  it  me* 

EmiL  What  will  you  do  with  it,  that  j'ou  have  been 


To  have  me  flldi  it. 
Jhg9.  Why,  what's  that  to  you  ?  [StaofrAfi^i/* 

EntU,  If  it  he  not  for  some  purpose  of  import. 
Give  it  Ine  again :  Poor  bdy  I  sbe'U  run  6^1^ 
When  she  shall  hick  it. 

logo*  Be  not  you  known  oTt :  I  have  use  for  it. 
Oo,  kave  roe.  lExit  £miua. 

I  will  in  Cassto^s  lodging  lose  tbif  napkin, 
And  let  him  find  it:  Trifles,  light  as  air, 
Are,  to  thejealoas,  eonflrmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ.    This  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  already  ehangrs  with  my  poi^m  :— 
Dangerous  oonecits  arc;,  in  their  natucrs,  poisons. 
Which,  at  the  first,  are  scarce  found  to  distaste ; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood, 
Sum  like  the  mines  of  sulphur.— I  did  say  so  :— 

£n/rr  Othello. 
TiOok,  where  he  c(»nes!  Not  poppy,  nor  mandcagois, 
ifur  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world, 
Shall  ever  medieine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dst  yesterday. 

Otfu  Ha!hal  fiihetome? 

To  me  ? 

Jagn,  Why,  how  now,  gcnci-al  ?  no  more  of  that. 

0th,  Araunt  I  be  gone  1  thou  hast  set  me  ou  the 
taek:- 
I  swear.  His  bet&r  to  be  much  abused. 
Than  but  to  know\  a  liuie. 

/(y«.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

Or  A.  What  sense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of  lust  ? 
I  saw  it  n^t,  thought  it  not,  it  hariu'd  not  me: 
I  sk*pt  the  ntrxt  night  well,  was  f\te  and  meiry ; 
I  found  not  Cassio*s  kisses  on  her  tips : 
He  that  is  tohbM,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen, 
l^  bin  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  cobb'd  at  alL 


logo,  I  am  s6iTy  to  heartMs. 

0th,  I  Itad  been  happy,  if  the  genoa)  can^ 
Pioneers  and  all,  had  takttd  her  s«vet  body, 
So  I  had  nothing  known;  O  ntfw,  fivcver. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind!  Farewell  oonteat! 
Farewell  die  plamed  troop,  and  tJke  1^  «»% 
That  make  ambition  rirtiie !  O,  forewdl ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  ste«d,  and  the  shrill  ttmaf. 
llie  spirit-stirring  dnras,  the  car-picreingfifi^ 
I1ic  ro}-al  banner :  and  all  quality, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  ciretimseanee  of  gkicloas  war  f 
And  O.  you  monal  engines,  whose  rode  thraats 
The  immonal  Jore^  dread  etaaaanrs  eouaserftit, 
Farewdl !  Othella^i  oeenpation's  gone! 

Ing9,  U  k  possiUe.*-— My  loid, 

0th.  Villain,  besarethow  prove  my  lo««  a  vhsfrr 
Be  sure  of  it;  give  ne  the  ocular  ivoof; 

iTukimghtmb^tklint. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mfaie  eternal  todl. 
Thou  hadst  been  better  haw  teen  boM  «  di^ 
Than  answer  my  wwkM  wndi. 

Jag9,  bkaooeloAfa? 

0th,  Make  nM  to  tee  fit;  or(atthelea«)safifieft 
That  the  pwha^aii  bear  bo  hhige,  norloopt 
To  hang  a  doubt  on :  or,  woe  wpoa  thy  lidbl 

lag*.  My  noble  kird. 

Of  A.  IftbondostalBaderberiMidtaiiantfe. 
Never  pray  more  x  lAaodoo  all  foaane; 
On  horror^  head  howw  aecnnmlatet 
Do  deeds  to  Diaka  heavea  weep,  all  eaitk  annrt* 
For  nothiiy  eanst  thou  todanwion  mkA, 
Greater  tbair  that. 

logo,  OgtMet  OkeatvndctedMi 

Are  you  a  man  ?  have  jwn  a  sonl,  or  sense f— 
Oodbewi'you;  taker  mine  nfBoe.—0  wielched  IK^ 
That  liv*st  to  make  thine  hootaty  a  vkcK 

0  monstrous  worid I  Take  note,  take  matt,  OmA 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  fa  not  saftw-- 

1  thank  you  for  this  profit :  and,  IHmb  hcnae, 
1^11  love  no  fHend,  since  Ian  bivcds  such  oftao 

0th,  Nay,  stay  :^Thoo  sho«tld*s(  be  hoanft. 

Iag0,  I  shouki  be  wise ;  f«r  honestyS  a  tad, 
And  loses  that  it  wocfcs  £mv 

Ofh,  By  the  world, 

I  think  my  w  ife  lie  hoaest,  and  tUnfe  she  b  a«  1 
I  think  that  thou  art  Jmt,  and  think  thou  art  aoi; 
ru  Itave  some  proof  r  Her  name,  diat  was  tsftoh 
As  Dian*s  visage,  is  now  begrimM  and  bhtk 
As  mine  own  fteew— If  there  be  eotds,  or  ksvn. 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  soflbeating  sujettms, 
I'll  not  endure  iU-^WaoU,  1  wc 

Jag«,  I  tee,  sir.  you  are  caiea  i^  wHb 
I  do  repent  me,  that  I  put  It  t»  yon. 
YoowouUbesatidUd? 

Of  A.  Would?  nay,  I  wO. 

lag*.  And  may:  But, how?  how«tiifiKd,iDyhri' 
Would  you,  the  supetirisor,  gatsily  g^e  ea? 
BehoUhartofp'd? 

0th,  Death  and  dannatioaf  O I 

lago.  It  were  a  tedious  d'iflciilty«  |  thiak. 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospett :  Damn  ihem  tka» 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster, 
More  than  their  own!  What  then?  how  diea? 
What  shall  I  say?  Where'ii  satis&cthm  ? 
It  is  impossible,  yo«  sbooli  see  this, 
Weie  they  as  prime  as  goals,  as  hot  as  ownkvyi^ 
As  salt  as  wolves  In  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  ignonnee  made  drunk*    But  yet,  I  say, 
If  imputation,  and  stronff^eircumstanaes^ 
Which  lead  diiectly  U|  the  dour  of  tnifvT 
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Win  give  70U  niitfketioii,  yoa  mnj  btve  it. 

OtJu  Give mea  Itrmj^ mabo  ibe^ dilloyaU 

lago,  I  do  not  like  the  oAoe : 
Bat,  sidi  I  am  entrr>(l  in  this  came  »  far,» 
PrickHI  to  it  hjr  fbolidi  bounty  and  lore,— 
I  will  11^  on.    I  Uy  vrith  CoMio  huely  ; 
And.  bcinf;  tncM^blcd  with  a  raging  tooU^ 
I  eoald  not  tkep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  to  loose  of  toot. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  matter  thieir  alRiin ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Casiio : 
In  slrep  I  heard  him  say,— Awrf  Dctdemorm, 
Let  ru  be  w&ty,  let  u*  hide  •ur  hvet ! 
And  then,  sir,  ivoald  he  ipripe,  and  wrinir  my  hand. 
Cry,— O,  rzoeet  cremure  !  and  then  kiss  me  hard, 
A*  ijr  he  pHick*d  np  kissn  hy  the  roots. 
That  grew  upon  my  tipst  theo  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh'd,  and  kissM ;  and  then 
CvnAr^unedfau  J  that  gave  thee  t^  the  Motr  I 

Oth*  O  maostfOM  1  moostrous ! 

logo.  Nay,  t^  was  hot  his  drnMii. 

Of  A.  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  eonelotiou ; 
n'wa  shvewd  doabt.  though  it  be  hot  a  dream. 

l€g0»  And  thia  may  hrip  to  thickeD  other  proofs. 
That  do  demonsttate  thinly. 

Qth*  VU  tear  her  all  to  piefes. 

iag»*  Nay,  bat  be  wise :  )-et  we  see  nothing  done  { 
She  may  be  honest  yet.    Telf  roe  but  this,— 
Have  yoa  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkeiahief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  yoor  wife's  hand  ? 

0th*  1  gave  her  sucha  our;  'twas  my  flut  gift. 

Itg9.  I  know  not  that :  but  such  a  handkerdiief, 
(I  am  sme  it  was  your  wHVs'sJdid  I  tixhiy 
See  Cassio  wipe  hb  besurd  with. 

OcA.  If  it  be  that,— 

Ug*-  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  hers,  * 

It  speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

Or  A.  O,  that  the  shive  had  forty  thousand  lites ; 
One  is  too  poor,  too  wc«k  for  my  Trveitge ! 
Now  do  I  see  Hit  true.— Look  here,  lago ; 
All  my  ibnd  Ion*  thus  I  do  blow  to  Inaven : 
'^it  gone*—  • 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  ftam.  thy  hollow  cell  1 
Yiekl  up,  O  love,  thy  crown,  and  hearted  throne. 
To  tyramwos  hate  1  sweH,  bomn.  with  thy  fraught, 
For  His  of  aspios*^  toogoes ! 

Itv^  IHity,  be  cootrat. 

OfA.0.  blood,  lago,  blood! 

la^  Fstienae,  I  say ;  your  mind,  perliaps,  may 
change. 

Of  At  Never,  lego.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Whose  iey  citrrem  and  eampulsive  course 
Ne*er  f^ls  retiring  ebK  hot  keeps  dne  00 
Totbe  Propontic,  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Even  *a  my  bloody  thoughts,  vrith  violent  pace. 
Shall  neVr  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love^ 
Till  tliat  a  capabla  and  wide  nnvnge 
Swallow  them  up.— Now,  by  yond'  mavUe  heaven. 
In  the  due  ruverence  of  a  sftcwd  vow  IKjieeit, 

1  here  engage  my  words^ 

lag».  Do  not  rise  yet.        [Kneels' 

Witness,  you  erertemlag  lights  above ! 
Ton  elements  that  clip  us  round  about ! 
Witness,  that  here  iago  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart, 
Tawraii|^Othelk>*«sei-vioei  let  him  comnuind, 
And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse, 
What  bloody  unatk  soever. 

Qlh,  I  greet  thy  love, 

^ot  with  raio  tbaokf ,  but  wiih  acceptance  bounteous, 


And  will  upon  te  irataot  put  dtfe  toH : 
Within  these  three  da}-s  let  me  hear  thee  aay, 
That  CassioH  not  mfive* 

lago.  My  friteod  b  dead  -,  His  dooc^  at  your  rcq[Qest  s 
But,  let  her  Kve. 

0th.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx  I  O.damnkar! 

Come,  g«  wkh  me  apart;  1  wiU  withdmw,  * 
Tu  fbmish  mo  with  Mmw  swift  nsnms  of  death 
For  the  lair  dcviU    Now  art  thou  my  Ueutitiant. 

Iag9,  I  am  yoor  oiwn  forever.  lExrmA 


SCEKE  JF^Thc  mouu    Enter  DesdeoMM,  Eiaiiia, 
and  Clown. 

Def.  Do  yon  know,  virrah,  wiM«e  lie«teMttt  Cassia 
liesf 

Civwn.  I  dare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where. 

Dtt.  Why,  man .' 

Chfwn.  He  is  a  suldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier 
lies,  u  stabbing. 

Dm.  Go  to  ;  where  lodges  he? 

Chwn.  To  tell  you  where  be  lodges,  u  to  idl  yon, 
where  I  lie. 

Des,  Can  any  tiling  be  made  of  this  I 

Clnon,  I  know  not  where  he  lodges  ;  and  fur  me  to 
devise  a  kidging,  and  say— he  lies  here,  or  be  lies  there, 
were  to  lie  in  my  own  throat. 

De*.  Can  )  ou  inquue  him  out,  «nd  be  edified  by 
report? 

Clown.  I  will  catechize  the  world  fbr  him ;  that  is, 
make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Dei,  S«^  him,  bid  him  oome  hither :  tell  him,  I 
have  moved  my  liird  in  his  behalf,  and  hope,  all  will 
be  well. 

Clown.  To  do  this,  is  «tithin  the  compass  of  inon^ 
wit ;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  Uk' doing  it.  [_Exit, 
.  Dee.  .Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief,  Emilia  ? 

EnuL  I  know  not,  madam. 

Des.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lo^  my  purse 
Full  of  cruzadocs.    Aud,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  VDf^  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  Jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thiidking* 

EiniL  Is  he  not  jealous : 

Des.  Who,  he  ?  I  thiiUc,  the  sun,  whciv  he  i»as  faoni. 
Drew  alt  such  humours  from  hira. 

EmiL  Look,  where  he  < 

Des.  1  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Cassio 
Be  callM  to  hira.— How  isH  with  )-ou,  my  kMd  ? 

Enter  Oihctlo. 


0th.  Well,  my  good  lady  i-i  Aside.'\  O,  I 
dissemble  !— 
How  flo  you,  Dfsdcmoim  ( 

Des.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

0th,  Give  me  yotir  hand  :  I1iis  liaiid  i4  moist,  my 
Udy. 

Des.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  knonvn  no  sorrow. 

0th,  This  argues  fciiiirulness,  und  liberal  heart  ?— 
Hot,  hot,  and  mobt :  'I'his  hatid  of  yours  n*quire« 
A  sequester  from  libei-t} ,  fasting  atHl  ]>r»}\T, 
Mnch  costigation,  exercise  «Il  vuui : 
For  here's  a  jxiang  oimI  sweating  de%  il  here. 
That  commonly  rebels.    '11*  a  gaud  hand, 
A  tratik  one. 

Des.  You  may,  indcrd,  say  so ; 

For  Hwas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 

0th.  A  libeiRil  hand :  TJ»e  hearts  of  oJd,  gave  hands ; 
Bot  our  new  heraldry  is— hnnd-j,  nut  hi'urts. 

Dcu  Icnnnot  sjimk  of  this.  Ct/iue,  iiuw  your  nrocu' 
isii. 
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Oih,  What  promiae,  ehack  ? 
Dr#.  I  bavu  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak  v  ith  yon. 
0th,  1  kuTe  a  nh  and  sullen  liicam  ofieods  mc  > 
i^end  roc  thy  haudkerdiief. 
De*,  Here,  my  kard. 

OtA.  Thatwluch  I  gaxe  yo«. 
jDrt .  I  IttTe  it  not  alioiit  Bic 

OlA.  Not? 

jDex»  Ko,  indetd,  my  kuU. 

OrA.  That  U a  fault: 

That  iMPdkcKhief 
Did  an  Egrn^wi  «>  i°y  nothar  give ; 
She  wa»  a  cfaanuer,  and  could  almost  read 
Ttethaoghta  of  people  t  she  loU  her.  while  she  kept  it, 
Twoold  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  m^  father 
Entundy  to  her  love;  but  if  she  lost  it, 
Or  OMKle  a  f^ft  of  it,  my  flither^s  eye 
Shoakl  hokLher  kathly,  and  his  ^irits  abouU  hunt 
After  new  faneiet:  She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  n>e,  when  my  fate  would  have  m^  wive, 
ToKiteither.    I  did  »:  and  take  heed  of  ^t, 
31ake  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 
To  lose  or  give't  aw«y,  were  suoh  perdition, 
A»  nothint  «lw  «oul<l  BiAtol^ 
Het,  Is  it  potnble  ? 

Otfu  Tis  true:  there*s  magic  m  the  w(^  of  it : 
A  sibyU  that  had  numbered  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  make  two  hundrv-d  compasses. 
In  her  prophetic  Airy  kwM  the  work: 
The  worms  were  liallow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk ; 
And  it  was  died  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful 
Conwnr'd  of  maideus^  hearts. 
Dcu  Indeed  I  is't  true  ? 

0th,  Most  reritable;  therefore  look  io*t  wcIU 
.Dcu  rtieu  would  Cu  heaven,  that  1  kaU  never  si  en  it* 
Oifu  Ma  !  wherefore  ? 

JDet.  Why  do  you  speak  so  startingly  and  rash  ? 
Otk,  U\  lost  i  is*t  gone  ?  speak,  is  it  out  of  the  way  ? 
Dcs*  HtAvcu  bicis  us ! 
Otiu  Say  you? 

I)cs.  It  is  not  lost ;  But  what  an  if  it  were  ? 
0//u  Ha  I 

I)e*,  I  say  it  b  nojL  ]o»t* 
Oifi,  Fetch't,  kt  me  see  it. 

Dcs,  Why.  so  I  can,  «r,  but  I  will  not  now ; 
This  is  a  trick,  to  put  me  from  ray  suit ; 
I  pray,  kt  Cassio  be  received  agvn. 
Otfu  Fetch  me  that  handkerchief:  my  niiud  mi^lves. 
Uf».  Come, come; 
You'll  never  meet  a  more  suflkieut  man. 

O'/u  The  handkerchid; 

i)i  *»  '  I  pray,  talk  mc  of  Casuo. 

<M!u  Tke  handkerchief, 

-Oct.  a  man  that,  all  his  time, 

}I»ih  founded  his  good  fortune  on  your  lore  ; 
Sluu'd  dangers  with  you  ;—— 

O'A.  Tlie  Ittndkerchief, 

Dcs*  lit  sooth, 
Vott  arc  to  bkme. 
OtU,  Away  1  {Zxa  OtheOo. 

Lmtl,  Is  ;)ut  this  man  jtaluus  / 

Let,  I  ne'er  mw  tSus  before. 
Sure,  there^s  some  wonder  in  this  handkerchief: 
I  am  most  unluppy  iii  the  lots  of  it. 

En\i'.,  ^is  not  a  year  or  two  shows  ut  a  man : 
They  are  all  but  uunmcha«  and  we  all  but  fuud ; 
They  eat  us  hungerly,  and  when  they  are  full. 
They  belch  us.    Look  you  i  Casara,  aiid  my  hu^baikd. 
E:ucr  lago  and  Cauio* 
Icx^a.  llieic  is  no  other  way  ;  'tis  she  must  (Wt ; 


And,  lo,  the  hayiauesa  \  g».  m»J  iiufUmae  Wfc 

Deu  How  now^good  Caano  I  wbaiH  the  news  vii 
you? 

Coiw  Miadani,  my  fbcmer  suit :  I  d«  hoteA  jvi, 
That,  by  your  virtuous  means^  1  may  agiia 
Exist,  and  be  a  member  of  hu  love. 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart, 
Eatiraly  honoor  t  1  would  not  be  df  faiyM : 
If  my  oflTence  be  of  snch  saortal  kind, 
lliat  neithw  service  paat,  nor  pceMst  nnevi, 
Nor  purposM  merit  in  iuturity. 
Can  ransome  me  into  his  love  again; 
llut  to  know  so  must  be  my  benefit ; 
So  shall  I  clothe  me  in  a  ferc'd  concent ; 
And  shut  myidf  up  in  some  other  eoone. 
To  fortune's  alms. 

De9,  Abt !  thrioe-geade  CasM, 

My  advocation  is  not  now  to  tuoe  ; 
My  lord  is  not  my  kml ;  nor  ibonld  I  know  1^ 
Were  he  in  fkvour,  as  in  hnoMnir,  ataerM. 
So  help  me,  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  1  have  spoken  for  you  all  my  heit ; 
And  stood  within  the  blank  of  hi»  diqileaian, 
Fur  my  fVec  speech !  Youmust  a  whUebe  paiiai: 
What  I  can  do,  I  will ;  and  more  1  wdl, 
Than  for  myadf  1  dare  t  let  that  cnAee  yoa. 

lag;  Is  my  lord  angry  ? 

£mi/.  He  wrcm  hence  hat  ai^ 

And,  certainly,  in  stnmgr  unqmecncss. 

lag;  Can  be  be  angry  ?  I  have  seen  the  coaoik 
When  it  hath  Idown  his  ranks  into  ihe  air, 
And^iike  the  devil,  fhmi  \m  very  arm 
Puffed  his  o»n  brother  ;-^And  can  he  he  aogry  ? 
Something  of  moment,  then:  I  will  go  noec  Un  i 
There's  matter  tn\  indt:ed,  if  he  be  angry.       [£i* 

A».  I  pr'ythee,  do  sOii— Something,  smt.  </saav- 
Either  from  Venice ;  or  some  unhatdiM  praetiir. 
Made  demonstrable  here  In  Cypma  to  hia,~ 
Hath  puddledliis  dear  spirit :  and,  in  Mch  cmcb, 
Mcn^  natnra  wrangle  with  interior  thiags, 
I'hough  great  ones  are  their  obieok    Tiseaean. 
For  k-t  our  finger  ache. 
And  it  endues  our  other  healthful  menihcis 
Even  to  that  scMe  of  pain.    Kay,  «e  mOit  ddak 
Mm  are  not  gods ; 

Nor  of  them  kMk  for  sodk  obactruMes 
As  fit  the  heidaU    Btd^w  nw  asnch^  Eaailia. 
I  was  (unhandsome  warrior  a*  I  ans.) 
Anmigning  his  unkindaeas  wiA  my  soni : 
But  now  1  find,  I  had  snbomVI  the  witntss. 
And  he*s  indited  faMy^ 

Emil,  Prayheawen,itheHiitima<tcis,aaya*i*- 
And  no coneeptiff^ Qorno  jcnkma  tqr 
Concerning  you. 

7)ef.  Alas,  the  day  I  I  newer  gave  him  Maw* 

EtniL  Batjeahmasaalt  wiUnocheanswcfVsi; 
They  are  not  ever  jeakms  ftsr  the  cause. 
But  jeakmt  for  they  are  jealous  t  His  a  aMMler, 
Begot  upon  itself,  bom  on  itself. 

Dt;  Heaven  kc^p  that  n 

JSmi/.  Uidy,  amen ! 

Der.  I  will  go  scric  him.— CatiiA,  walk  I 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  Til  move  your  suit, 
And  seek  to  efifeetft  to  my  ntienaosu 

Ctu,  I  humbly  thank  yonr  ladyAip. 

[Eaecmf  DevdMnoaaea'B 
£nfrr  Bianca. 
!     Bean.  Save  yon,  friend  C«s^ ! 

Ctu,  ,  What  make  yn«fte»k 

now  is  it  with  yen,  wy  oMtt  ftir  Biama  ? 
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rikith,  fWMt  lovr»  ^wm  oomiag  to  your  bioae. 

Bum.  And  I  wai  goins  to  yo«r  lodgioff.  Oanio. 
What  !  koep  a  week  avay  ?  aereu  days  and  night*  ? 
EiKbt  Moce  eight  hoars  ?  and  lovprs*  abMnt  boon, 
Morv  tedjou*  than  tltt  dial  ei]^t  More  timea  ? 

0  wrttry  reekoning  I 

Cat*  Patdoo  ine»  Mmcs ; 

1  have  thu  while  with  leadm  thoaghct  been  pren'd; 
But  \  ^all,  in  a  uoie  eootipuaie  time, 

Strike  off  thi*  MOK  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca, 

{Giving  her  Desdemooa^s  handkerchief. 
Take  me  tibis  work  out. 

Bian,  O,  Cassio»  whcnee  came  this. 

This  ia  some  token  ftimi  a  newer  friend* 
To  fl»  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  canie:  , 

2s  it  eorae  to  this  ?  Well,  welL 

Casm  Woman, goto  ! 

Throw  your  vile  goesses  in  the  dcvil^s  teeth. 
From  whenee  yoa  b»wfi  them.    You  are  jealous  now. 
That  this  is  from  some  raistress,  some  remembcanee : 
Ko,  in  good  troth,  Biaae». 

Minn.  Why,  whose  is  it  ? 

re«.  I  know  not,  sweet :  ^  found  it  in  ray  chamber. 
I  like  the  work  weU  ;  ere  it  be  denanded, 
(As  like  enough  it  wiUJ  IM  have  it  eopied : 
Take  it,  and  do*t ;  and  leave  me  (or  this  tamtet 

Bi^ik  Leave  you  !  wherefore  ? 

Cm.  I  do  attend  here  oo  die  general ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish. 
To  hare  him  see  me  womanM. 

Bia/u  Why,  I  pray  rum? 

Cog*  Not  that  I  love  you  not.  ^ 

Bian.  But  that  yon  do  not  love  me. 

I  prMf  you  bring  roe  on  the  way  a  fitUe  ; 
And  say.  if  1  shall  see  you  soon  at  night. 

Cos.  *Tis  but  a  little  way,  that  I  can  bring  you, 
Fur  1  attend  here  ;  but  TU  see  yon  soon. 

Bsoiu  *Tis  very  good  ;  I  must  be  eircumstancVL 

•      lEjceunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  i^Theiome.    £nrer  OtbeUo  aB</ lago. 
lago. 

VrtLL  you  think  so  ? 

Ofiu  Think  so,  lago? 

lago.  'VIThat, 

To  kiss  in  private  I 

Ot/u  An  nnauthoria^d  kiss. 

Iag9*  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend,  abed, 
An  hour,  or  mure,  not  meaoing any  harm? 

0th-  Naki-d  abed,  lago.  and  not  mean  barm  ? 
It  is  hypocrisy  aeainst  the  devil : 
Tht;y  that  mean  virtuously,  and  yekdo  so, 
The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt  heaven. 

lag:  So  they  do  nothing, 'tis  a  venial  slip: 
But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkesehicf;— » 

0/A.  What  then  ? 

Img^  Why.  then  Hb  hers,  my  lord :  ajid,beiaglierB, 
She  may,  I  think,  bestow*t  on  any  man. 

O'Ab  ttbe  IS  protectress  of  her  honour  too  ; 
May  alic  give  that  I 

lag*.  Her  honour  is  an  essenee  that's  not  seen ; 
Tbey  have  it  very  oft.  that  have  it  not : 
But.  ior  the  handkerchy^:-— 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I  wouM  most  gladly  have  forgot  it:— 
Thou  saidV,— O,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory, 
A%  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  ioftcted  house, 
Undins  to  an,-*he  h.id  my  handkcn^f*f. 


Jagm,  Ay,  what  of  that  ? 

OOt.  Tlint's  not  so  good,  now. 

lag**  What,  if  1  had  said,  I  bad  seen  him  do  you 


Or  heard  him  say.^As  knaves  be  stieh  abmed. 
Who  having,  by  their  own  importunate  suit, 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress, 
Convinced  or  supplied  themi,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  Wab— 

Oth.  Hath  be  said  any  tbinp  ? 

lag*.  He  hath,  my  lord  t  but  be  you  well  assur*^ 
No  more  than  he'il  unswear. 

Oth.  What  hath  he  said? 

logo.  >nuth,  that  be  did,— I  know  not  what  hedil. 

Oth,  What  ?  what  ? 

tagc  Lie 

Of  A.  With  her? 

loif.  With  her,  OB  ber;  what  rMwiR. 

Oth.  Lie  widk  her  1  lie  on  her  (— We  say.  lie  on  her, 
when  they  beKe  her:  Lie  with  her i  thafs  fulsome..- 
Handkerchief,— eonftsnoos,— handkerchief.  To  eon- 
fess,  and  be  hanged  for  his  fartxrar.— First,  to  be  liang^ 
ed,  and  then  to  eonftss :— I  tremble  at  it.  Nature 
would  not  invest  herself  in  such  sliadowing  passion, 
without  some  imtractian.  It  is  not  words,  that  shd^e 
methos:— Pish!— Noset,  cars,  and  lips  r— Is  it  possi- 
ble .'-Confess  !-Handket«Uef  f-O  devil  J 

X^FoHs  in  h  trance* 

lag**  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  woric !  Thus  eredulons  fbols  are  eaug^ 
And  many  worthy  and  diaste  dames,  eren  thtu. 
All  guiltless  meet  reproach.— What,  ho !  my  lord! 

EntH"  Cat^io. 
My  h>ftl.  T  say  !  Othello  ?— How  now,  Cassio  ? 

Cae.  What  is  the  matter .' 

logo.  My  knd  is  fitllen  into  an  epilepty ; 
This  is  hh  aceond  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cat.  Bub  him  about  the  temples. 

lag*.  TTo»  foibear: 

The  lethargy  must  hare  his  qutct  course : 
If  net,  he  foams  at  mouth  ;  and,  br  end  by. 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  tie  stirs ; 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while. 
He  will  rreovLT  straight ;  when  lie  is  gone, 
I  wouM  on  great  occasion  speak  with  Tm».  [F.jrff  Tas. 
—How  is  it.  general  ?  have  ynu  not  hurt  your  head  f 

Oth.  Dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

lag*.  I  mock  you !  no.  by  hcaren : 

'Would,  you  would  benr  your  fbrtnnes  like  a  man. 

Ofh.  A  honied  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

logo.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  populous  city; 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Oth.  Did  he  confess  it  ? 

lag*.  Good  sir,  be  a  man  ; 

Think,  every  bearded  fi>1Iow,  that's  hot  yok'd. 
May  draw  with  you  :  there's  millions  now  alive. 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unproper  beds, 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar ;  j-oiir  case  is  better. 
O,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fleml's  arcb>raock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch. 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste  I  No,  let  me  know ; 
And.  knowing  wluit  I  am.  I  know  what  she  shiBl  be. 

Oth.  O,  thou  art  wise ;  'cis  ecn sin. 

lago.  Stand  yon  av^Iiile  apart  ; 

Coi^ne  yotn^If  but  in  a  patient  list. 
Whilst  you  xrere.hcpe,  ere  while  mad  v.  ah  your  p-V  f. 
(A  passion  mwt  untuiting  such  n  man,} 
Cassio  came  hither  :  I  shifted  htm  away, 
And  laid  good  'sense  upon  yotir  ecstacy  ; 
Batle  htm  ftnon  retnm,  and  hn^  jpeak  ai  iih  n.-- 
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The  winch  be  prombM.    Do  but  eiwaiTe  younrfi; 
And tantk  the  Hnrs,  the  ^be«,  and  notable toonni 
TiMit  dwell  in  every  irfioii  of  bi*  faos ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew — 
Wh»re.  how, how  uft, bow  lonf  affo, and  wben 
He  hath,  and  it  agiain  to  eope  }oar  wife  ; 
I  lay,  but  mftrk  hk  g««»«N    Marry,  patieno^  j 
Or  I  simll  «T<  yea  ar«  all  in  aU  i]ii|iiMn, 
And  notiiiiig  of  a  man. 

Ofh.  Ooat  thou  bean  Kago? 

I  will  be  fonnd  raott  eunninc;  in  my  patienee  ? 
But  (dott  tbou  hear  ?}  most  bloudy. 

/rt^*,  That'i  not  amiw ; 

But  )ti  koep  titoe  in  all.    Will  yon  withdraw  ? 

gOtheUo  wHbdrmwt- 
Now  win  I  question  Canio  of  Btanca, 
A  houiHwtfe.  that,  by  Klling  her  desii^;t« 
Boyi  henelf  bcead  and  clothet :  tt  b  a  ciratura, 
That  dotes  on  Casiior-tt*  "ti*  the  «tntnipei*s  plague. 
To  befoub:  >Mny,  and  ba  besuU'd  by  one  ;-* 
He,  wben  be  bean  of  ber,^caunot  r^Vain 
From  the  exoeta  of  lauffbttr  >-Hei«  be  comets— 

Jit-eiOer  CaMto. 

A*  he  than  «mUe,  Oifarilo  thall  go  raad : 
And  hit  Unbookish  >  abnty  most  eomtme 
Poor  CaMiol  tmilet,  ^ettoitf*.  and  light  bebarioar, 
Quite  in  Un?  wrong.— How  do  you  now,  lieutenant? 

Cat.  llie  worser,  that  you  ijive  me  the  addition, 
WhoK  want  en- n  kills  me. 

lag;  Ply  Desdi4iMMUi  well,  and  you  are  rate  oft. 
Now,  if  this  toit  lay  io  Bianea'a  power, 

U^eaking  Inzer* 
How  quickly  sbonkl  you  speed  i 

Cfif,  Alas,  poor  caitiflT  1 

6*/t.  Look,  how  be  lengfas  alnrady !  [  Aside, 

iflj,'o.  f  n«rYtr  knew  a  woman  lore  man  so. 
.   r#w.  Alas.  poorroRUe  1  I  think,  iikith,  she  lores  me. 

0th.  Kuw  he  denks  it  faintly,  and  htugbs  it  out. 

lAtide, 

iago.  Do  you  bcar^  Cuno  I 

OfA.  >^ov  he  importunes  him 

To  ttll  it  o'or  t  Go  to ;  well  sakl,  well  said.      lAtlde, 

logo.  Ike  give*  it  out,  that  you  sliall  marry  Im^t  ; 
Do  you  intend  it  2 

Cau  Ha,babai 

Ot/u  Do  i-on  triumpls  aoaaa  .'  do  you  triumph  ? 

lAridr, 

Co*.  1  marry  her!— what  ?  a  customer !  I  pr^ythte, 
bear  some  charity  to  my  wU  j  do  not  tbiok  it  so  un- 
wholesonse.   Ha,ha,bal 

Ofh,  So,  so,^,  so  t  They  laugh  tliat  win.     lAtide. 

lags,  'Faith,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  shall  marry  her. 

Cat.  Pr'yihtr,  say  true. 

Jago.  1  am  a  very  Tilbiin  else. 

Oth.  Have  yuu  teored  me  .'  WelL  lAtide, 

Cos,  l*hi«  is  the  mookcj's  own  giving  out :  slic  is 
persuaded  I  will  marry  her,  out  of  her  own  love  and 
flaitf  r)-,  not  out  of  my  prumise. 

0th,  lugo  beckons  me  ;  now  he  begins  the  story. 

iAtidf, 

Ca0S\te  was  here  even  now ;  she  haunts  me  in  e\'e* 
ry  place.  I  n  as,  the  other  day,  talking  ou  the  sradwnk 
with  certain  Veuetiaus ;  and  thither  comes  this  bau- 
ble ;  by  this  hand,  she  Iklb  thus  about  my  neck ; 

0th.  Crying,  O  dvur  Ca|sw  1  as  it  were :  his  gesture 
imporu  it.  ZAtide. 

Cos,  So  hani^  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me }  so 
haK'«,  aiwl  puUs  me  :  ba,  ba,  ha  !— 

Ofh.  Now  he  tells,  how  site  plucked  him  lo  my 


O,  I  seethotMieorppoBsbacaMlk: 

dnirl  shall  thiow  It  lo^  Idm. 

Cm.  WelL  I  mast  leave  her  eanpany. 
id^fOi  Befae  nae  1  look  where  she  eono. 

EiUer  Btanea* 

Cat,  'T«s  such  angcher  6tchew !  marry,  a  pnf^ 
ooe.— Wbatdoynu  roeanby  tbishaitMifif  oftw' 

Bian.  Let  the  devil  and  Ete  dam  haunt  you  !  Wk 
dill  yon  mean  by  that  same  handkerdiii^.  jouf^fr* 
even  now  ?  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it.  I  most  ok 
out  the  whole  work  ?— A  likely  piece  of  work,  tfeKw 
should  find  it  in  your  ehamber.  aitd  not  know  »h»ki 
it  theie  I  This  is  same  minx's  token,  assd  I  ouust  ab 
out  the  work?  Thenv-givc  it  your  bobby-tenE 
w^resoever  you  had  it,  1*11  take  oot  no  work  oeX 

Cat.  How  now,  my  sweet  Bianca  ?  bow  mw  ?  bx 
now  ? 

0th.  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handkeaeMcf: 

Bian.  An  yonHI  come  to  supper  UHoight,  jm  nr- 
an  you  will  not,  eome  when  you  are  ont  pnpn^ 
Air.  [£^BiM 

tng9.  AAer  her,  alter  hrr. 

Cat.  *Faith  I  most,  she*lt  nil  in  the  street  cIbn 

loifQ.  Will  you  sup  there  ? 

Cat*  T»ith,  I  intend  so. 

lago.  Well,  1  may  chanee  to  see  yom  ;  for  I  wsik 
very  fUn  ypeak  with  you. 

Cat,  PrVthce,  come  ;  Will  you  ? 

logo.  Go  to ;  way  no  morPb  {^Exit  Cfenu 

OL  How  shall  I  mncder  him,  lago  ? 

lagp.  Did.yoo  peroeive  how  he  laughed  at  his  sia 

Of  A.  O,  lago ! 

Iag9.  And  did  you  see  the  hajidkcidisef  ? 

Of  A.  Was  that  mine  ? 

lago.  Tours,  by  this  hand :  and  to  see  how  he  ^i** 
the  foolish  woman,  your  wifb  !  she  pntr  itkia^  airi 
he  hath  giv«4it  his  whore. 

Oih.  I  svould  Itave  him  nine  years  a  kilKng  ^-^ 
A  fine  woman  !  a  fair  woman  !  a  sweet  atpnaft! 
'lag;  Nay,  you  must  fi>n?et  that. 

0/A.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be  danari  ^ 
night ;  for  she  shall  not  li%-e :  No,  my  heart  b  !*(«< 
to  stone  ;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  haad.  <l  Ar 
work!  hath  not  a  sweeter  errature  :  die  nofbt  tsl, 
an  emperor^s  side,  and  comnand  him  taska. 
,  Ingo.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

Oih,  Hang  her !  I  do  bi't  say  what  shc^b .  m^ 
cate  with  her  needle  I— An  adminhle  niosbbnf  % 
she  will  sing  the savageness  nut  «^a  bear!-— OfflH^ 
and  pksnteous  srit  and  invention  !— > 

logo.  She's  die  worse  for  all  thb. 

0th.  O,  a  thousand,  a  thounsri  times  :— AadA^ 
of  so  geutle  a  condition  ! 

lag;  Ay,  loo  gentle. 

Oih.  Nay.  that's  certain  ?  Bat  yet  the  pftf  ^  ^ 
Ugo !— O,  lago  die  pity  of  it,  lago  I 

logo.  If  you  are  so  fowl  over  her  inqaiiy,  WM  •■' 
patent  to  oflTend ;  tat,  it  it  touch  not  fM,  it  «^ 
neariK^Mdy. 

0th.  1  will  chop  her  into  mcs»cs  >^irkbM  atf 

lag;  O,  'tb  AhiI  in  her. 

0th.  With  mine  officer ! 

lag;  That's  fbnier. 

0th,  Get  me  some  poison,  Ligo;  thb  nirkt?— !■■■* 
expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  body  and  kBooty  t^*" 
vide  my  mind  again  :— tbi«  night,  lago* 

lag;  Do  it  not  with  poison,  stmngie  her  in  barbed 
even  the  bed  she  hath  cootamimucd. 


THE  MOOa  or  TSKICK. 


905 


tgo*  And,  for  Cusio.--let  me  be  hit  uaderlalDet: 
shAU  hear  raoreby  miditif^u  iA  trumpet  wltMkL 
cA.  fiaeellent  HBodv-WlMU  trumpet  ia  tiat  «uBe2 
tjfo-  Something^  ffom  Venice,  tuie.  'Tm  Lodorico, 
le  IVom  the  dnkei  uid,  a«e,  your  wile  k  with  him. 

Bntcr  LodoTieo,  Defdemopa,  and  Attcndantt, 

od.  ^Smrffjoa,  worthy  gneM  I 

*i/u  'With  ftH  my  bettt,  lir. 

.0€L  The  duke  and  tentton  of  Veiriee  greet  yoa* 

"  iCnc$  ruPt  o  poCmXt* 

>/ A.  I  lust  the  iimnunfiiC  of  dieir  pkasurei. 

lOpen*  the  packet  and  readt, 
^€*,  And  what*s  the  newt,  good  cousin  Lodovico? 
r*go,  I  am  rvry  g^d  to  see  yon,  signior ; 
•Icome  to  Cyprus. 

Lod.  I  thank  yoa  :  How  does  lieutenant  Catsio  ? 
ftago,  LiTes,sir. 

D(%r.  Coiuin,  thereat  fidlen  hetwecn  him  and  my  kifd 
V  unkind  bmch  :  hut  you  shall  make  all  wdL 
>f  A  Are  you  sure  of  that  I 
De#.  My  lord? 

Of  A,  'nUfait  yw  n«t  to  de,  as  ytu  xoiff—    [Reads. 
I.<m£.  He  did  not  call ;  he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
th«ra  division  'twixt  thy  lord  flmi  Cassio? 
Dct.  A  most  unhappy  one ;  I  would  do  moA 

0  au»ne  them,  for  the  lot*  I  bear  to  (^usio. 
Or  A.  Fire  and  brimstone  i 

J>*.  Mykrd? 
Oik,  Are  yoa  wise  ? 

/V-f.  What,  is  he  angry  ?  ^        ^ 

Lod.  liay  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 
*or.  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  hom^ 
>eputiog  Cdstio  in  his  govenaiient. 

Des,  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on*t. 

Ofh,  Indeed  ? 

i)e».  MykKd?     . 

0th,  I  am  gfaul  to  see  you  mad. 

/)«.  How.  iweet  Othello .' 

0th.  Derill^  ZSlriki^  her. 

Det.  I  hare  not  desenr'd  this. 

Lod,  My  lord,  this  would  not  be  belier'd  in  Venice, 
rhoiigh  I  should  swear  I  saw  it :  nTis  very  much ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

0th,  O  deyil,  devil  I 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  %n>man't  tears, 
Kacb  drop  the  falls  would  prove  a  crocodile  ^o' 
dut  of  my  sight ! 

Des.  I  will  not  stay  to  ofTeod  yoa.  iCoing, 

Ltd,  Trtily,  an  obedient  lady  •— 

1  do  beseech  yoor  lordship,  call  her  bade 
Oth,  Mistress, 

Drs.  My  lord? 

Oth*  What  would  yoa  with  her,  sir  ? 

Ud,  Who,  I,  my  kwd  ? 

O^A.  Ay ;  you  did  wish,  that  I  would  make  her  turn : 
Sti;  the  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on,    , 
And  turn  again ;  and  she  can  wef  p.  air,  weep ; 
And  she*s  obedioit,  as  you  say,— obtdient,— 
Very  obedient ;— Proceed  you  in  your  tean.— 
CoDceming  this,  sir,— O  well-painted  pusion  !— 
I  «m  commanded  home :— Get  you  awoy ; 
ni  leod  for  you  anon.— Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate, 
-Vnd  will  letum  to  Venice ;— Hence,  avaunt .' 

[£  xtf  Desdemona. 
Canio  thall  have  my  place.    And,— sir,  tiHiight, 
1  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 

ixi  are  welcome,  sir,  to  Cyprus.— Ckats  and  monkies. 

lU 


Lod.  btfab  the  BoMelfoar  whom  aurAdliiMtr 
Call   aliiBall  talleient  i-  this  the  nubk'  nature 
Whom  passion  aoukl  not  shake?  whose  solid  vintie 
The  shot  of  aeoident,  nor  dait  of  chance, 
Coukl  beilhcr  gMxa,  nor  paeno  ? 

logo.  He  is  moch  efaaa^ 

Lod.  Arn  his  wits  safe  ?  u  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 

logo.  He  is  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  bceatbe  my  ceri^ 
sore. 
What  he  might  be^— if,  what  ha  might,  he  is  not,— 
1  would  to  heaven  h«  were. 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife  I 

L^go,  'Faith,  that  waa  not  so  well ;  Tet  *wouU  X 
^      knew, 
Tlutt  fliToke  wiQuld  profve  the  wont. 

Lod,  Is  it  hb  use? 

Or  did  the  lettenMrork  npon  his  bkwd. 
And  new^reate  this  &ult? 

lago.  AJas,ahu! 

It  is  nat  hoQccty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.    You  shall  ofacenrc  him; 
And  his  own  courses  wiUdeoote  him  so. 
That  I  may  save  my  speech :  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  how  he  continoes* 

Lod,  I  am  aony,  that  1  am  deceived  in  him*  lExe, 

SCENE  IL^A  Rotn  in  the  Caotle*^  £nfer  OthcUo 
om/Kmilia. 

Oth,  Too  have  seen  nothing  then  ? 

Emii.  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did  suipcet. 

Oth.  Tes,  yoo  have  seen  Cassioand  she  together 

Emil.  But  then  1  saw  no  harm  ;  and  then  Lhcafd 
Each  sylkMe,  that  bivath  made  up  between  them* 

Oth.  What,  dkl  ihey  never  whiqwr  ? 

hmU.  Never,  my  kill* 

Of  A.  Nor  tend  you  out  o'ihe  way  ? 

Emit.  Never. 

Oth:  To  fetch  her  fiui,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nhc 
nothing  ? 

Emil,  Never,  my  lord. 

Or  A  Tfaafi  strange. 

Emil.  I  dont,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest* 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake ;  if  you  think  other. 
Remove  yoor  thought:  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 
If  any  wretch  hath  pat  this  in  your  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  mratjl 
For,  if  she  be  not  houesCchasce,  and  trua, 
There's  no  roan  happy;  the  purest  of  their  wivea 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

Oth.  Bid  her  come  hither;— go.  lExii  EmiL 

She  says  enough ;— yet  she's  a  ample  bawd, 
That  cannot  say  at  mutt.  '  This  b  a.  subtle  whore, 
A  closet4ock.and-key  ot  viUanoua  secKU ; 
And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray ;  I  hare  seen  her  do't. 
Reenter  Emilia,  rnth  Desdcmona. 

Det.  My  lord,  what  it  your  will  ? 

Oth.  Pray,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Det.  What  is  your  pleasure  ? 

Oth,  Let  me  see  your  cyei ; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Dc9,  What  horrible  fancy's  this  ?  ^ 

Oth.  [To  Emilia.]  Some  of  your  fuiictioo,  mistress ; 
Leave  proereants  ak>ne,  and  shut  the  duor  -, 
Cough,  or  cry— hem,  if  any  body  come : 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery  i— nay,  despatch. 

lEMt  Emilia* 

Deo,  Upon  my  knees,  whatdoth  yoor  speech  import  ? 
I  understand  a  fury  in  yoor  words, 
But  not  the  wwds. 
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Otk.  IThy,  wh«t  Mt  tlum? 

Det,  Toar  wife,  ay  lottf ; 

And  toyal  wM^ 

Of  A.  Come,  twcnr  it,  damn  tfiytelf  t 

Lest,  bein^  like  oiie  of  hcttren,  die  devfb  tkannhrrt 
SImild fear CAsieze thee:  tfierefore be doable^danuiVI, 
S«cai*-tlieu  art  Imnett.  « 

De».  HMren  doth  truly  know  it* 

Otfu  Heaven  truly  knowf,  that  thou  art  iiilfe  athelL 

/V».  To  whom,  my  lord?  with  whom?  How  an  I 
false  ? 

O/A.  O  Degdemona  f->away !  away !  away ! 

Dft»  Alas,  die  heary  da>-  f^whr  Ao  yoa  weep? 
Am  I  the  oceaskm  of  these  tean.  my  iMd  ? 
If,  ha^ly,  you  my  father  do  intpect, 
An  iiiitninient  of  this  your  callinf^  back, 
Idiy  not  your  blame  on  ne  { if  you  ha?e  lo«t  Mm, 
Why,  I  hare  k»st  him  too. 

Or  A.  Had  it  pleatM  beareii 

To  try  me  with  affliction ;  had  he  rain^ 
All  kiodf  of  flores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  head  f 
Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  riumld  have  found  in  tome  part  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience :  but  (alat !)  to  make  aw 
A  fixed  fl^re,  f<Hr  the  time  of  scorn 
Tb  point  bis  sluw  unmovitig  finger  atr" 
O.'OI  * 

Tet  eouM  I  bear  that  too;  well,  very  weH ; 
But  there,  where  I  have  garnered  up  my  heart ; 
Where  either  I  mtiit  Kva,  or  bear  no  life; 
The  feoatain  fWrni  the  which  my  cttrrem  nmi, 
Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  discarded  tbonoe ! 
Or  keep  it  as  a  oistem,  fer  feul  toadt 
To  knot  and  gender  in !— torn  thy  complexion  there! 
Patienee,  thou  younj^  and  rasc-Un^'d  chenifaiH ; 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

Du,  I  hope,  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 

Otk,  O,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles. 
That  quidien  even  with  blowing.    O  thou  wot-d. 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smelKst  so  sweet. 
That  the  senae  aches  at  thee,— *Wou1d,  thou  hadst 
ne^er  been  bom !  ' 

Dm.' Afaw,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  eomiidtted  ? 

Of  A.  Was  this  flur  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
Made  to  write  whore  upon  ?  What  committed.' 
Committed  !-«0  thou  public  commoner ! 
X  should  make  very  forges  of  my  diCeks, 
That  would  to  cinders  bum  up  modesfy^ 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds.    WluK  committed !  - 
Heaven  stops  the  nasa  at  it,  and  the  moon  winki ; 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets, 
Is  hushed  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth, 
And  will  not  hear  it :  What  ooounittedJ 
Impudent  strumpet! 

Det,  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

OUi,  Are  not  you  a  strumpet  ? 

De».  No,  as  I  am  a  christian  i 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord, 
f'rom  any  other  foul  unlawfnl  touch. 
Be— not  to  be  a  strumpet,!  aiP  none* 

OrA.^hat,  not  a  whore  ? 

/>r#.  No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 

O/A.  Is  it  possible? 

JDcs*  O,  beiven  forgive  us ! 

O/A.  I  cry  you  merey,  thte ; 

I  took  yon  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venkse, 
That  married  with  Othello.— Yoti,  mistress, 


Tkathf  AeaftcaoppoiitctpaaiiaTWB; 
And  ke^  the  gate  of  kens  TmI  ipsal  a]f,|sa! 
We  have  doaa  oar  «oorat: 

paiMi 
I  pray  yoo,  lumthe  key,  aiid  fceepoaro 

Emil.  Abs,  what  does  thk  f 
How  do  you,  madam?  how  do  yo«,my  fSB4h%l 

Des,  'Faiik,halfaiiflq». 

Smih  Good  aMMtam,  wtat  ^*»  mMsolM 


af 


Det,  Wiikwko? 

Emit.  Why,  villi  ny  iBd^ 

Dec  Wbouthylordj 

EntU.  Hethatisyoai%sa«tli6 

Der,  Ihaveaona:  Do  not  talk  ^  rac^  EiAs; 
I  cai|Dot  weep ;  nor  ansvrar  I  have  amte^ 
But  what  should  go  by  water.   tr>ythee,»Bi|k 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  weddipgaheetsf-ffrngajkr;- 
And  call  thy  hnshaad  hither* 
EndU  Hes«ismclMiP«e,iadDed!Ci» 

Det,  'TisnseetIshouldbeniMsabTa7>W' 
How  have  I  been  hefaavVl»  that  he  a^  Mick 
The  soull*stopi9ioQ  on  my  gxcat*st abase? 
Pe^enter  EmiKa,  wkh  i^o. 
/ffjra>  What  is  your  pkasare,  madon?  B^is: 

with  you  ? 
Der.  I  eamrat  teO.   ThiK^  thai  do  «iA  ^ 
babes, 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  taskfr 
He  mig^t  have  chid  me  so;  fer,  in  good  fU^ 
I  aft  a  child  to  chiding. 
logo.  Whaes  the  «Mfter,  W 

EmiL  Alas,  lago,  my  loid  hath  so  bevhsdiha 
Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  term  apaahqi 
As  true  hearts  canimt  hear. 
Det.  Am  I  that  name,  lago? 
Iftf'       m  Whatatmi^iirWf 

Det,  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  «y  I  «i^ 
Emil,  He  caUM  her,  wboee ;  a  beggar,  ia lii*i^ 
Could  not  have  laid  niieh  terms  v^cn  hixAt 
Iag9.  Why  did  he  so? 

Da.  I  do  not  kaow ;  I  aip  sure,  I  an  aoae^ 
Irtgo»  Do  not  we«^  do  uot  ^eep :  AlM*e*f  • 
EmiL  Has  she  fonook  soraaay  noble  ail^ 
Her  fetheat,  and  her  coantry,  and  her  fincMl^ 
To  be  call\l-whore  ?  WonM  H  aoc  aiake  «e«9 
Det.  It  is  my  wretdied  fortuae. 
lagp.  Besh«ahl«fc«^ 

How  comes  this  trick  opoa  him  ? 
.  Der.  Nay^heawad^l"^ 

'  £miM  win  be  hangM,  if  some  CCctaalriitf. 
Stfme  busy  and  iminuating  rogue, 
Some  cogging  cooeaing  sfaivo,  to  get  ssBeofles, 
Have  not devisMdiis  slander;  rUbehv«Vel«. 
lag^  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man;  It  is  ia^sisil* 
Df,  Ifany  mob  there  be,  heawfti  par*"  *■• 
£ml/.  A  halter  pardon  himi  aad  Idl  !»*■' 
bones! 
Why  AouU  he  eaU  her,  whore?  wfcokMJ***'"* 

pany  I 
Whatplace?  wMktime?  whatifana?  whaiBW**' 
The  Moor's  ftbus*d  by  some  most  viHsnsasfcsam 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  smac  seoTvy  fefls*^ 
O,  heaven,  that  such  compstniiMis  thought  aoS^f 
And  put  in  every  hooest  haid  a.«hip, 
To  lash  the  rascal  naked  throo^  the  «eri<^ 
Erenftom  the  east  to  the  west! 
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T^^m,  Spedcirillifaidoftr. 

EmiL  O^^nptn  him  I  Some  nieh  tqnkv  he  wm, 
~lukC  tartk*d  ytnrm'n  the wtmmf  tideKrithooc, 
LnA  immie  yen  to  mtfeet  me  with  ihe  Moor. 
la^^  Ton  are  a  Ibol ;  g«'o> 
I>cm.  Osgood  lego, 

Vlimc  theUldotowhiniylonleftitt? 
*uii  ftiendtgotohim;  for,  by  this  light  of  hcav<ea, 
•cnov  not  how  I  lost  him.    Here  I  kneel  >- 
fe^r  my  will  HA  twepMi  'ggainit  hb  tore, 
l^itber  in  «&co«ne  of  thovg ht,  or  aetaal  deed  ; 
ftr  tliat  mine  eyei,  mine  esn,  or  any  feme, 
>eltsbted  them  in  any  etinr  form; 
>r  cltftt  I  ddCnot  yet,  and  erer  did, 
knd  ever  will,— though  he  do  shake  me  oflT 
To  iMgs^'^y  diToreemeat,-^)o«}  him  dearly, 
Comfort  fiostar  me!  Unkindnrw  may  d» mneh ; 
ind  Ma<akindtis  may  deftat  my  life, 
3u«  never  taiitf  my  leve.   1  cannot  say,  whore  | 
It  dkiesa1ihorroe,nowlqpetftthewwd$ 
Fo  do  tkeflK  thai  might  the  addition  earn, 
fiifoc  tlie  world*!  mags  of  nttky  eonU  make  me. 

Ingo,  X  |iff«y  yen,  be  content;  *tb  hut  his  honour; 
Tbe  bunnesi  of  the  state  dees  him  oflbwe, 
And  he  doct  chide  with  yon. 

Dtm  If  *tiiere  Mother.^ 

Iag9*  It  is  bat  so,  I  warrant  jou.  [7Vvrnpe£r. 

IlMfc,  haw  ihese  inshroBKats  smnmM  to  sujyperl 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Veniee  stay: 
Gol»,aBdwee^»ot;  aH  things  shall  he  welL 

C£  JTttfit  Desdemona  9nd  Slpvilia. 
Zwer  Rodetigo.  • 

^Ham  now,  TTadii  Igo  ? 

JTtodl  I  d0-no«  find,  that  thou  deal*stjuflly  with  me. 

/(B|f«.  Whatintheeentrtry? 

Radm  ETtary  day  thou  dolTst  me  with  some  deriee, 
lago;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  nowOkeep^ftom 
me  an  eomnenlfoey,  than  seppliest  me  ^th  the  least 
adTanfUige  of  hope.  I  will,  indeed,  no  longer  endure 
■e.  Hot  am  I  yet  pefsuoded,  to  jMit  up  in  peaee  what 
alrcady  I  h«^  fooludily  RoOered. 

/orfe.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo  ? 

iPMfc  *F)aith,  I  have  heard  too  much  ;<<br  your  wordi^ 
and  peffusnianees,  are  no  kin  tofpether. 

Iqfi^  Tou  charge  me  most  unjustly* 

i?odL  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted  my> 
stlfontofmymeans.  Hie  jewels  you  have  had  fiom 
me,  to  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half  have  eorrupc- 
cd  a  lomiats  Tou  haTe  told  me— die  has  reaesTed 
theniv  and  letumed  me  expectatiom  and  comlbrts  of 
fnddan  respect  and  acquitmucc ;  but  i  find  nooe. 

Iag9*  Well ;  go lo;  very  welL 

JiM&  Very  well!  goto!  X  cannot  go  to,  man;  nor 
*ds  net  very  well:  By  this  hand,  I  say,  it  is  very eeux^ 
Ty  ;  and  b^  to  find  mywlf  fobbed  in  iu 

lag**  Very  welL 

i7e<2i  I  tell  yon,  Hie  not  very  well*  Iwillmakemy- 
sdf  known  to  Desdemona :  If  she  wiH  return  me  my 
jewels,  1  will  give  over  my  suit,  and  repent  my  unlaw 
fid  aoHcitaiion ;  If  not,  a«iure  jonnellS  I  will  seek 
satis&ction  of  you. 

ia;g«.  Tou  have  sakl  nowb 

JledL  4y,  and  1  havn  said  noilMV,  but  what  I  pro* 
test  intendment  of  doing. 

lago*  Why,  now  I  see  there*s  mettle  in  thee ;  and 
eroD,  fiom  tfast  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  better  opin- 
ion than  ever  be&re.   Give  me  thy  hand,  Roderigo : 
Thou  haiC  taken  against  me  a  most  just  esoeptian 
but,  yet,  I^protest,  I  have  d«B|t  moetdifcetly  in 
4tffair* 


rigo: 


jr«rf.  It  hadk  not  appeared. 

lugiu  I  grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared ;  and 
your  suspiciMi  is  not  without  wit  and  judgement. 
But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  within  thee  indeed, 
which  I  have  greater  ivason  to  believe  now  than  ever, 
—I  mean,  purpoee,  oonrsffe,  and  vakav,— this  night 
show  it :  ^  thou  tbe  next  night  fi»IWwtngei\ioyest  not 
Desdemooa,  take  me  from  this  worid  with  treachery, 
and  derise  engines  for  my  life. 

BatU  Well,  what  is  it.'  is  it  within  icason, and oom« 
pau? 

logo.  Sir,  the^  is  especial  eommisnon  come  ftoa 
Veniee,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello^s  place. 

Rod.  Is  that  true?  why,  then  OtheUo  and  Dcsd» 
mona  return  again  to  Veoiee^ 

/<3;^o.  O,  no;  he  goes  into  MMuitMia,  and  takes  *- 
way  with  him  the  Ikir  Desdemona,  unless  his  abode  be 
lingered  here  bysome  aocideut ;  wherein  none'can  be 
so  deteraHoate,  as  the  vemoring  of  Cassio. 

R9dL  Mowdoyau  mean-removing  of  him? 

/aje.  Why,  by  making  him  nacapahle  of  Otfaeltoh 
place;  knocking  out  his  biains. 

J?m/.  And  that  you  would  have  me  do? 

lag*.  Ay;  if  yon  dare  do  yourself  a  proAt,  and  t 
right.  He  sups  to  night  with  a  harlot,  and  thither 
will  I  go  to  him ;— he  knows  not  yet  ofhis  honourable 
fbrttme:  if  you  win  watch  his  going  thence,  (which  I 
will  ftdiion  to  fall  out  between  t^ve  and  one,)  yo« 
may  take  him  at  yaur  pleasure ;  I  will  be  near  to  seov 
ood  your  attempt,  and  he  shall  fallhetween  us.  Coma, 
stand  not  araasM  at  it,  but  go  along  with  roe ;  Iwill 
show  you  such  a  neeessity  in  his  death,  that  you  shall 
think  yourself  bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now 
high  snppet^tiiae,  and  the  night  grows  to  waste:  » 
bout  it. 

RixL  1  will  hear  fiirther  reason  for  this, 

logo.  And  you  shall,  be  satisfied.  \,ZxtuM^ 

SCEVB  JII^Awther  Room  in  the  CatUe.  Enter 
OtheUo,  Lodovico,  DesdemoOi,  Emilia,  tmd  Attend 
ant*, 

Lod.  I  do  beseech  jou,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no  fup* 
Uier. 

OcA.  O,  pardon  me;  V»ill  do  me  good  to  walk. 

Lo«L  Kadam,  good  night;  X  humbly  thank  jxmr  k^ 
dydup* 

JDer.  Your  honour  i«  jnost  weleome. 

OtA.  Will  you  walk,  sir  ?— <V— Desdemooar— 

I>eff.  Mykud? 

0th,  Get  you  to4)ed  on  the  mstant;  I  wiU  be  r^ 
turned  finrthwith :  dismiM  your  attendant  there ;  Jook^ 
it  be  done. 

Dtt.  I  will,4Nr  kmL 

iExtunt  Othello,  Lodorieo,  and  MendinU, 

EmiL  Row  goes  it  now  I  lie  tooks  gentler  than  he 
did. 

Deu  He  myi^  ha  will  return  ineontinent; 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 
And  bade  me  lo  dismiss  you. 

EmtU  Qicmissmel 

Deu  It  WM  bis  bidding  i  therefore,  good  KdHlii^ 
Oive  m|  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 
Wc  must  not  now  displease  him. 

EnaU  I  would,  you  had  never  seen  him  I 

De*»  SowonldiMCl;  mykn-edothsoappcoTehim 
That  svt5^4»i«  ^ebsistyw,  his  chedui  and  Oown^r- 
Pr'ythec,  unpin  me,*^mve  grtirtluid  fikvour  in  them« 

EmiL  I  have  liidthoKdieeU  you  bade  me  ondia 
bed. 


9QS 


OTH£LL«, 


Det,  All*!  one*— Good  fiuher !  how  Iboliih  are  oar 
mindi!— 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'>tlice,  ihroad  me 
In  one  of  those  seme  ibeets. 

JBmiV.  Omie,  eome,  70a  Odfc. 

Det,  Mf  mother  had  a  maid  eall'd— Barfaam  ; 
She  wai  in  love ;  aod  he,  tlie  hiv^d,  prov^  a^pd. 
And  did  foff«ake  her  t  die  had  a  tang*  oT— willow, 
An  old  thing  'twas,  bat  it  expren'd  her  fortune;, 
And  she  died  siuginf  it :  lliat  aoni^  tonight, 
WiU  not  ffo  from  my  niind  ;  I  have  raodb  to  do. 
But  to  go  hang  my  bead  all  at  one  tide, 
And  ring  it  like  poor  Bartiai^    Pc*ythee,  dcipateh* 

SmiL  Shall  I  go  feteh  }-oar  nigfai^wa  i 

De»»  TfO,  unpin  me  here.~- 
Tliif  Lodovieo  u  a  proper  man. 

Emit,  A  very  handsome  man* 

JJes,  And  he  ipeaks  welU 

Ernii'  I  know  a  lady  in  Venwe,  who  woaM  hare 
walked  barefoot  to  PalestiD^  for  JMtConch  of  his  ne- 
ther Up. 

L       ' 
Des.  The  p9or  tout  sat  tigfung  by  a  sycamore  tree^ 

Sing  all  a  green  willato  ;  i,^m^T^, 

Her  hand  on  her  bosam^  her  head  on  her  kner^ 

Sing  willow^  tvilloiv^  wiUoto : 
The  fresh  gtream*  ran  by  her^  and  murmur'd  her 
moan*  ■ 
Sing  wi7/ow.  ^e* 
Her  *ak  tear* Jell  from  her^^d  iffkn*d  the  stone* : 
lay  by  these : 

Sif^  trifftfW,  wllloa^  teiUow  : 
Pr*ythee,  hie  thee ;  heMI'come  aoon.— 

Sing  all  a  green  tvillaw  mtist  be  my  garland, 
IL 
tet  nobody  blame  himy  his  scorn  I  approve^- 

Kar,  that's  not  neict.— Hark !  who  is  it  that  knocks  ? 
'  Emit,  It  is  the  windSi 
DCS.  /  caWd  my  lovejblse  love;  but  what  said  he 
thenf 
Sing  voilUnoy  &e, 
Jlf  1  court  mo  women,  you^U  couch  with  ma  men* 

80,  get  thee  gone ;  good  night.    Mine  feyes'^  iteh ; 
Doth  that  bode  weeping  i 

Emil,  Tis  neither  heiv  nor  there. 

Des,  I  hare  heard  it  said  so.— O,  these  nun,  the^e 
men!— 
Dost  thou  in  conscience  think,— tell  me,  Emilia,—       1 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  gross  kind  ? 

Emit,  There  be  some  ntfb,  no  question. 

Des.  WouMst  dion  do  such  a  det^  for  all  the  world  ? 

Emil,  Wby,  wouM  not  you  ?  * 

Des,  N«s  by  this  heavenly  lightl 

Emil.  Nor  I  neither  by  this  heavenly  Kght ; 
I  might  do't  as  w<-ll  i*the  dark. 

Des.  Would'st  thou  do  loch  a  deed  for  all  the  worM? 

EmiU  ITie  w<Hld  ii  a  tiugt?  thing :  Tis  a  great  price 
Tor  a  llnall  vice. 

Des.  Good  troth,  1  think  thou  wouM'rt  not. 

Emil.  By  my  truth,  1  think  I  should  ;  and  uiidb\ 
when  I  had  done*  Marry,  I  M«iuld  not  do  such  a'^iiing 
Ihr  a  Joint-ring;  nor  for  incisures  oClawn,  nar  for 
gowns,  petticoau^^  tAp*,J/tf15^?Tfi^ff>i^HMtP  i 
but,  for  the  ^ul«  woiWl*!  Why  who  would  not  moke 
her  husfaapf^  a  cucki<id,  to  make  him  a  Anonareh  ?  i 
thouldjflenltti*  purgatory  for*t. 


Des,  BeshfewiaB^  if  I  wmilddoaHk  ftWHick 
the  whote  world. 

EtniU  Why,  the  wrong  is  hot  a  wasagi'die  wv& 
and,  having  fbm  world  far  yoor  hhwir.^isa  wn^a 
yoor  own  world,  and  yoo  might  qaWtdyaake  it  aik 

Des,  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  aoBh  ■«■■ 

EmiL  Yes,  asloxen  ;  and  a»BsaDy 
Tb  the  vantage,  as  wouki  ^om  the  wwU  thr;|li 

for. 
But,  I  do  think,  it  is  their  hnrfamdsl*  ^nlti. 
If  wivea  do  fall :  Say,  that  they  slack  theatdsla^ 
And  pour  ourtreasares  into  foreigp  laps  ; 
Or  else  break  out  i#  peeviab  jeakmsict. 
Throwing  futraint  upon  us ;  or,  say,  they  abik« 
Or  scant  our  former  having  in  despite  ; 
Why.  we  have  galls ;  aod,  though  wr  have  sow ps, 
Yet  we  have  some  revenge.    Let  husbands  fcs««. 
Their  wives  have  aense  like  them ;  theyaecaaJ^ 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  aoac, 
As  hosbands  hare.    What  is  it  that  the;  dai, 
When  thcr  change  us  for  othess  ?  »U  sfKt? 
Ithinkitis;  And  doth  tlftotioo  breed  it? 
I  think,  it  doih  ;  Is*t  firailty  that  thits  em  f 
It  is  so  too :  And  hare  not  we  aflSeeiMSis  i 
Desires  for  sport  ?  and  firailty,  as  men  hsvel 
Then,  let  them  ok  as  well :  ehe,  Im  tbemka^, 
The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  instruct  as  to. 
I     Des,  Goud  night,  goodnight.    Ifcawtaae^ 
I  usage  send. 

Not  t»  pick  bad  from  bad ;  hot,  by  kid,  Mil!  P>a 


» 


ACT  V. 


SCE2fE  r^A  Street,    Emter  lago  tfatf  M^ 

logo, 
HERK,  s|»nd  behind  this  balk ;  stia«liaii 
come.  "♦ 

Wear  thy  good  rapier  haiv.  and  pot  it  haomt 
Quick,  quick  ;  fear  nothing  ;  1*11  be  at  thy  A* 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us  :  think  on  that. 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolution. 
Bod.  Be  near  at  hand  ;  I  may  mtscanrsB^ 
lago,  Ilere,at  thy  hand ;  be  bold,aad  tsiot^sr^ 
IRetirestoaHukOam^ 
■  Rod,  t  hare  no  girai  derotion  to  the  deedc 
And  yet  be  has  given  me  safisiying«t"«M»»>-' 
rris  but  a  man  gone :— Forth,  my  sword ;  hefc 

lag*,  I  hare  mbb^  thia  young qfoat ahasaa* 

senae, 
And  he  grows  angry.    Now,  whether  he  kiBO^ 
Or  Cassio  him,  or  eaehdo  kill  the  other. 
Every  way  makes  my  gain.    Livo  Roderick 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  large 
or  gold,  and  Jewels,  that  I  bdbbM  fhn  htas 
As  gif^s  tu  Desdemona  ; 
It  must  nut  he :  if  Ciissao  do  remain. 
He  h^th  a  daily  beauty  in  his  |ife. 
That  makes  me  ugly ;  and,  besides.  Ae  Moer 
May  utifoUI  me  to  him  i  there  stand  1 )«  maA^ 
No,  he  must  die :— But  so,  1  hear  him  coaat 
Enter  Cassio. 
i?od.  I  know  his  sak,  \b  he  ^-ViUaia.  thia  jc* 
iRashesfrom  his  post,  and  makes  afoa  mCm- 
^^  Cos,  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  iafcd. 
^t  ^M,  my  ooat  is  better  than  tboa  thi>4*«  i 
l^^riH  make  proofed  thine.  IDrasssa'idwimA^ 
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?Mfr  0,I«m«I»iii! 

CI«go  rufhetfrom  kupost^  aiU  CassW>  bektnd  in 
the  leg^  andtxH, 
Tas*   (  am  maini'd  for  ever  ^— Help,  to  !  murder  I 
murder .'  IFhlU. 

Entrr  Othdio,  at  a  ^Rstanee, 
Othm  The  voice  of  Caitio  :— lagu  kcept  bis  word* 
RotU  O,  viUain  thai  I  am ! 
0th*  Hark  ;  'tis  even  to. 

ra#.  O.  help !  bo !  light !  a  sturgeon ! 
Or  A.  *'n»  he ;— O  brave  lago.  honest,  and  just, 
bat  lutit  Mich  noble  aeiise  ofttiy  fpeiid^s  wrong! 
hou  teftcht*$t  ine,-" Minion,  yuur  Aksar  lie-s  di-ad, 
nd  your  fate  hies  apaee  •  Strum jK-t,  I  conie  : 
srth  of  m>  hi-art  thust-  charms,  thiueeyt%  are  blotted : 
b  J  bed,  lustftain^d,  shall  with  lusVt  blood  be  spotted. 

Enter  Lodovico  and  Gratiano,  at  a  dutance. 
Cos.  What,  ho  I  no  watch  .'  uo  passage  ?  nyuder  1 

murder ! 
Cra.  ^i»  some  mischance ;  the  cry  u  very  dizefaL 
Ca0»  O,  help  ! 
L^d.  Haik! 

i2«dL  O  wretched  rillain  I 

Lod,  Two  or  three  groans  ;— it  b  a  beary  night: 
rb«ae  DB7  be  counterfeits  ;  let's  think*t  unsafe 
To  eorae  in  to  the  cry  without  more  help. 
Mod.  No  body  come  ?  then  shall  1  bleed  to  death. 

Enter  Iago»  wKA  a  U$fM» 
LodHaikt 
Cra»  Heiv*s  one  oomes  in  his  shirt,  with  light  and 


Iag9,  Who's  there  I  whose  noise  is  this,  that  cries 
OB  murder  ? 

LiL  We  do  not  know. 

lago.  Did  }-ou  not  hear  a  cry  ? 

Co*.  Here,  here  ;  for  hearen's  sake^  help  me. 

Jago.  What's  the  matter? 

Gnu  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  it. 

L*d»  The  same,  indeed :  a  very  Taliant  fellow. 

Iag9»  What  are  you  here  that  cry  so  grievously  ? 

Coi.  lago  ?  O,  I  am  spoil'd,  undone  by  villains  I 
Give  mfi  some  help. 

lag*.  O  me,  lieutenant  I  what  villains  have  done 
this? 

Ctt*»  I  think  that  one  of  them  is  hereaboot, 
And  cannot  Ibake  awaj. 

logo.  O  treacherous  villains  !— 

What  are  yoa  there  ?  come  in,  and  give  some.  help. 

[To  Lod.  and  Gm. 

Rod,  O,  help  me  here  ! 

Cau  That's  one  of  theuu 

logo,  O  murderous  tlftTe !  O  vilkiin  I 

[lago  Miobo  Roderigo. 

Rod.  O  damned  lago  1  O  inhuman  dog  ! 

0!  o! or 

1(^0.  Kill  men  i'the  dark !» Where  be  these  bkrady 
thieves?— 
How  siknt  u  tliis  town  !— Ho  I  murder  J  mtrder  I 
What  may  )ou  be  ?  are  you  of  good,  or  evil  I 

Lod.  As  you  shall  j>rove  us,  praise  us. 

logo,  Signior  Lodovico  ? 

Lod.  He,  sir. 

io^s,  I  cry  yoa  mercy ;  here's  Cassio  hurt 

By  viUoins. 

Cro.         Cas)io  ? 

logo.  How  is  it,  brother  I 

tot.  My  leg  is  out  in  two. 

U^  MaiTjr,  hcsTcn  forbid  !— 


Light,  gentlemen ;  TH  hbd  it  with  mf  shirt. 
Efder  Biao^. 

Bian,  >Vhat  is  the  matter,  ho/  who  isH  that  cried? 

logo*  Who  is't  that  eried  r 

£rosi.  O  my  dear  Casdo !  my  sweet  Cassio ! 
O  Cas|io  !  Cassio  !  Cassio ! 

li^o,  O  notable  strumpet !— Casim,  may  you  rispect 
Who  they  should  be,  that  have  thus  mangled  yoo  ? 

r<M.  No. 

Crtu  I  am.sorry,  to  find  you  thus :  I  bare  been  to 
si'Hc  you. 

tago.  Lend  me  a  garter :  So.— O,  for  a  chair, 
To  bear  htm  easily  hence  ! 
.    Bum*  Abu,  he  fainto  :— O  Cassio  !  Cassio !  Cassto .' 

logo,  GeutJKimen  all.  I  do  suspect  thu  trash 
To  best  party  in  this  injury.— 
Patieece  a  whikr,  good  Cassio.— Come,  come : 
Lend  me  a  light.— Know  we  this  face,  or  no  ? 
Alas  i  my  fKead,  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Raderigo  ?  no  ^-Tes,  sure  ;  O  heaven  i  Hoderigo* 

Gra,  What,  of  Venice? 

kigo.  Even  he,  sir  ;  did  you  know  him  ? 

Gnu  Know  him  ?  ay* 

logo,  Signior  Oratiano  !  I  cry  you  gentle- pardon  ; 
These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  manners* 
That  so  neglected  you. 

Gra,  I  am  gUd  to  see  yoo. 

lago.  How  do  yoUj  Cassio  ?  O,  a  chair,  a  chair ! 

Gra,  Roderigo !  * 

lago.   He,  be,  'tis  he :— O,  that's  well  said  ;— the 
chair.  [^  chair  brought  iiu 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  fhmi  hence ; 
I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.— For  you,  mistreo, 

[To  Bianea* 
Save  you  yo«r  laihour.— He  that  lies  slain  here,  Cassio, 
Was  my  dear  friend :  What  malice  was  between  you  I 

Cat,  None  in  the  world  ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 

lago,  ITo  Bianca.]  Wliat,  took  yuu  pale  ?— O,  bear 
him  out  o'the  air.—  [Cassio  and  Rod.  borne  offl 
Stay  you,  good  gentlemen :— Look  you  pale,  mistress  ? 
Do  yoa  perceive  the  ghastness  of  her  eye  ?— 
Nay,  if  you  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon  ;— 
Behold  her  well ;  I  pray  )ou,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen  ?  Nay,  guiltiness  will  spank. 
Though  tongues  were  out  of  use. 

£n£ffr  Emilia. 

Emit,  'Las,  what's  the  matter ;  wbat*s  the  matter, 
husband  1 

lago,  Cassio  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  daik. 
By  Rud«arigo,  and  fellows  that  are  'acap'd  ; 
He's  almost  slain,  and  Rotierigu  dead. 

Emit,  Alas,  good  gentleman  ;  aids,  good  Cassio! 

lago,   Tbia  b  the  firuit  of  whoring.- Pr'ythee,  E* 
mtlia. 
Go  know  of  Cassio  wliere  he  supp'd  to-night  :— 
What,  do  you  sliake  at  that  ? 

Bian.  He  supp'd  at  my  house ;  but  I  therefore 
shake  not. 

lago.  O,  did  he  so  ?  I  charge  you,  go  with  me. 

EmiL  Jie,  fie  upon  tbee,  strumpet !         * 

Bian.  I  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  life  as  honcs^ 
As  you  that  thus  abuse  me. 

Emit,  As  I  ?  fob  !^e  upon  thee  ! 

Ja^o.   Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cassift 
dressM; 
—Come,  mistress,  yon  must  tell  us  another  ule.— 
Emilia,  run  you  to  the  citadel. 
And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ*d«r-  • 
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WUl  ymi  go  OB,  I  pny  ?— tlus  U  dM  DJgbt,    £  JiidSr. 
TSias  eitber  maket  me,  or  fordoes  me  quite.  lEaxttnt, 

SCEKE  ll,^A  Bedehamber :    De«Iemomi  in  bed 
asieep.    A  light  burning,    £fi«rr  Otiiello. 
OrA.  It  is  tbe  caoae,  it  it  the  cause,  iny  9oal|— 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars  !— 
It  U  the  cause*    Yet  V\\  not  shed  her  blood  ; 
Kor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hen  than  sntfw, 
And  amootli  a»  monumental  alabaster. 

\Takt3  nffhU  3tc§nL 
Tet  ibe  must  die,  else  shell  betray  morv  men* 
Pat  o«it  the  light,  and  then  put  out  the  lig;ht  .- 
Jf  I  qveneh  thee,  tluMi  flaming  minister, 
1  can  ajtain  thy  former  light  restore, 
Should  I  repent  roe  ^— hut  once  put  out  thine, 
Tboa  c«miing*ft  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 
I  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat, 
Thtt  can  thy  light  relume.    When  1  haTe  plQCk*d 

thy  rose, 
I  earniot  gire  it  vital  growdi  again, 
It  needs  most  wither :— I'll  smcU  it  on  (lie  ti«e.~ 

ZKitting  her, 

0  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  pcnuade 
Justice  to'  break  her  sword  ?— One  more,  one  more^— 
Be  thus  when  thoa  ait  dead,  and  I  will  Idll  thee. 
And  love  thee  after :— one  more,  and  this  the  last; 
So  tweet  was  ne^er  to  fatal.    I  must  weep, 

tit  they  are  croel  tears :  This  sorrow*s  heaTenly ; 
strike*,  where  it  doth  love.— She  wakes— 

Dct.  Who's  there  ?  Othello  ? 

0th,  Ay,  Desdemona* 

Da,  Win  you  come  to-bed.  my  lord  ? 

OUu  Hare  you  prayM  to>night,  Detdemona  ? 

Detw  Ay,  my  lord. 

0th,  If  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  eHme, 
Unreeoncird  as  yet  to  heaven  and  graee, 
Scriieit  for  it  straight. 

JDe#.  Ahu,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  that? 

0th.  WelVdo  Icand  hr  brief;  I  wiU  walk  by  : 

1  wooM  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit ; 

Np,— Heaven  forefend  I— I  would  not  kill  thy  souL 

Det,  Talk  you  of  kiUing? 

Oth,  Ay,  I  do. 

Def'  Thto,  heaven 

Hare  mercy  on  me  ! 

0/A.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart  f 

Dej,  If  you  say  i(\  I  hope  you  will  no^^ldU  me. 

Oth.  Humph ! 

77?/.  And  yet  I  fear  yon ;  for  yott  are  ihtal  then, 
When  yottr  eye*  roll  so  :  Why  1  khouU  fear,  I  know 

not, 
Sinre  ^iltineas  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  Uk\  I  fear. 

Oth.  Think  on  tliy  fin*. 

Dft.  They  are  lovw  I  bear  to  yoo. 

Oth,  Ay.  and  for  that  theu  diest. 

Dci.  lliat  di<ftth^unnaturt],  that  kills  for  hiving.— 
Ala»,  why  gnaw  yon  so  your  nether  lip  I 
Snme  blfiody  patskm  diaket  your  Tcry  frame  x 
I  7  kese  are  portenu ;  but  yet,  I  hope,  I  hope, 
lliey  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth,  Peace,  and  be  stBI ! 

De9.  I  will  so.    What's  the  matter  ? 

Oth.  That  haadkerehief  which  I  so  lov'd,  and  gave 
thee. 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

/>•*.  Ko.  by  rey  fife  and  sod ; 

Send  (hr  tl»e  man,  and  ask  him. 

^^  Sweet,  son),  take  heed. 


Take  heed  «rp«jiiif  (  tihwiVt  en  thy  dMh^i 
Deu  Ay,  Bwt  wtrMto  ditb 
(Mk  Tes,pivsaily: 

TbeveftreeoMfeMlheeftwIyofthysim;     , 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oed^ 
Cannot  pei«e»e,aoc  choke,  tiic  Mnwg  fanffpiiM, 
That  I  do  groan  withaL    noaacttodiew 
Dei.  Tlien,  Lord  have  mercy  on  ael 
Oth,  lair.as 

De$.  And.  here  yon  aenf  ton  !— I  aevvtdid 
Ofllend  yon  in  my  tifb  :  never  lov*d  Cassio, 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  beam 
As  I  might  love ;  I  never  gave  him  token. 
Oth.  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  ia  his  kiL 

0  perjurM  woman  !  thou  dost  stone  ay  heai^ 
And  roak'st  me  call,  what  I  intesdl  to  dot— 
A  mwder,  which  1  thought  a  mcrifiee : 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 

Dc9.  He  fomad  it  tken ; 

I  never  gave  it  him ;    Send  for  him  hither. 
And  let  him  eoofcn  a  trudu 

Oth,  He  h«k«ottliesiU 

Dei,  Whet,  wnj  lard  ? 

Oth.  That  he  heih— os'd  tbe& 

Dei.  How>ii4i»fU|: 

Oth.  Ay. 

Det.        Hell  notmy  sow 

Oth,  Ko,liSameuhiislifft 

Honest  Ugo  hath  ta*en  order  lbr\> 

Det.  My  frar  interpret!  thes,~Whet,  is  he  Mi 

Oth*  Had  all  his  bain  been  livea,  my  { 
Had  itonmeh  for  them  all. 

Dei.  Alas !  be  is  bctnyU  and  1 1 

Oth.  Out,  ttnimpet !  Weep'rt  Ifcen  Ibr him** 
faee? 

Dei,  O,  banish  me.  mvk)rd,h«lUli  me  Mt. 

OrA.  Down,  strumpet  2 

Dei,  KiU  nmto-monttw,  let  me  li?eeapgh 

Oth,  Nay,  if  you  strive^—— 

Dei,  ^      But  I 

Oth. 
There  is  no  pause. 

Dci,  Bntwlnlelmf  eoepcsreft 

0/ A.  It  is  too  lite.  Cffigjiissrt#tig> 

EnUL  imthiru}  My  lord,  mf  ked  !  VHrnki^m 
lord  !  my  loid ! 

0<A  Whatnoimisthb?-not  4aadl  Mlliif^ 
dcMl? 
I,  that  am  cmd,  am  yet  mereilbl ; 
I  would  Dot  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pem^- 
Sb,so. 

Emir.  ItFithin.']  What  ho !  mj  feid,  aqrHrft 

Oth-  Who*s  there  ? 

Bmil,  lfnthfn.yO,  good  my  kmi,  I  wmM  iM ' 
word  with  yon. 

OfA.  Tes  ;  His  Ibidlie  t-^  ami  hy>-Sk^  *iA 
'Tit  like  she  comes  m  speak  of  Casrie'kdmih ; 
lite  noise  was  M|sh.—Ua  !  no  aBore  moviiC  •' 
Stin  as  the  gmve.    Shall  she  eome  in  ?  WtecHi^i' 
I  think,  she  stirs  again  ;— No  >-WhatH  thehot^ 
If  she  obme  in,  she'll  tme  speak  te  my  wffe't 
My  wife  !  my  wile  !  what  wift  ^-I  havenairfft* 
O,  imupportahle  !  O  heavy  hour  I 
Methinks  it  ihouM  be  now  a  hngecdtpse 
Of  sun  and  moon  ;  stnd  that  the  aflngMed  glole 
Shoukl  }-awn  at  ahention. 

EmU,  CmtAlfi.}  IdobeieciAyoaf  neyipEakvi* 
yoo, 
O  good  ray  fori ! 
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IMI»  I  IhiA  forgot  tbM }  Q,  ooM  in,  Ewfib  »- 
Soft,-4i7  andby  r— Let  ue  the  wrtaim  draw*— 
\VIm»«  ut  tbcm  ?  WlMtc^  the  nMUter  with  thee  now  ? 
,  iUHhckstk»4ttar. 

Enter  Emilk.  ^ 

JEmtft  O,  goad  my  Iwd,  yonder's'fiMl  murder  done. 

OtA.  What?  now? 

Emit  But  now,  my  lerd  1 

OrA.  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon  ; 
She  eoHMd  more  near  the  earth  than  the  was  wont, 
AtMl  nmktr»  men  ma<l* 

Emil.  Casnio,  my  lord,  has  kilTd  a  yonni^  Venetian, 
Caird^Roderigu. 

Oth.  Rodtfriso  killM ! 

And  Catsio  kill^lA 

Emit.  No.  Caiflto  ia  not  kill'd. 

Oth.  Not  Cassio  kil!*d  ?  Then  murder'c  out  of  tnnei 
And  ftwcet  ivrenj^e  grows  harsh. 

Dr*.  O,  fhlsely,  falsely  mnrdiVd ! 

EndL  Alas!  what  ery  is  that? 

Oth,  That !  what  ? 

Emil.  OviL,  and  alas !  that  was  my  hdy^  roice:— 
Help !  help,  ho,  help  !-0  hMly,  speak  a^aio  I 
Sweet  Desdemona !  O,  sweet  mistxess,  speak  I 

De»»  Afuihiess  death  I  die. 

ErrUt.^  O,  who  hath  done  this  deed? 

Dies.  Nobody;  I  myself ;  fhrewell: 
Commend  {Be  to  my  kind  lonl.    O.farewdL     IDiet, 

Odk,  Wby^howshooldshebemofderM? 

EmiL  A]ps,whtfiknows? 

Oca  Ton  heard  her  say  herself,  it  aras  not  L 

BtniL  She  said  so }  I  must  needs  report  the  trath. 

OrA  SbeS  like  a  liar,  gone  to  homing  hell } 
*TwMlthMkUl>iher. 

Emit,  O,  the  mora  angel  she, 

And  yon  the  Uacfcar  devil  1 

Otfu  She  tnm*d  to  folly,  and  dis  was  a  whoie. 

Ewrfl!.  Thou  dast  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  de^iL 

Otk»  She  wu  false  as  water.. 

Emit,  Thou  art  msh  as  fire,  to  say 
That  she  was  false ;  O,  she  was  heavenly  tine ! 

OtA,  Cassio tlid  tup  her;  ask  thy  hashand  else. 
O,  I  were  damnM  breath  all  depth  in  heii. 
But  that  1  did  prooeed  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  extremity ;  Thy  husband  knew  italL 

Emil.  My  husband? 

OtM,  Thy  husband. 

Emif.  That  she  was  folse  to  wedk»ck  ? 

OtA,  Ay,  with  Caslio. 

Nay,  had  she  been  tttie. 
If  bearcn  would  make  me  sueh  another  worid 
Of  one  cndre  and  perfoet  chrysolite, 
Vd  not  hare  soU  her  fitr  it. 

EmiL  Myhosband? 

Otfu  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  me  first ; 
An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hales  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

RtniL  My  husband? 

Oi/u  >Vhat  needs  this  itenuioe,  woman  ?  I  say,  thy 


Emi!.  O  mistfess  I  villany  hath  made  maeks  with 
lor©  I—, 
My  husband  say,  that  she  wis  fobe  ? 

Oei,  He,  woman ; 

I  say,  thy  husband ;  Dost  understand  the  word  ? 
My  friend,  thy  husband,  honest  honest  laga. 

EmiL  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 
Rot  halfa  grain  a  day  1  hefiestothe  heart; 
iihe  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

Ot A.  Hal 


Emit  Do  thy  wont: 
This  deed  of  thine  b  no  more  worthy  heaven, 
Than  thou  arast  worthy  her.     ' 

Ofh,  Peace,  yew  were  best. 

EmiL  Thou  hast  not  half  the  power  todo  me  laro^ 
As  I  hare  to  be  hurt.    O  guti !  O  dolt! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt!  thou  hast  dime  a  decd,«- 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword;  1*11  make  thee  known. 
Though  1  lost  twenty  lires  .-^Help !  help  ho !  help! 
The  Moor  has  killM  my  mistress ;  Marder !  muider ! 

Enter  Montano,  Graoano,  and  lago. 

Mon,  What  is  the  matter?— How  now,  general  ? 

EmiL  O,  are  you  come,  lago!  >tou  have  done  wefts 
That  meif  must  hiy  their  murders  on  j-our  neek. 

Cro.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

EmiL  Disprove  this,  vilkin,  if  thou  be'st  a  man: 
He  says,  th<ra  tokl*st  him  that  his  wifo  was  false : 
I  know,  thou  did*st  not,thouVt  not  sudi «  viUain  ; 
Speak,  for  my  heart  is  full.  * 

I9g9, 1  toU  him  what  I  thoaghc ;  and  toU  no  mon 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

EmiL  Bm  did  you  e%er  tell  him,  shewasfolse? 

lago.  I  did. 

Emit,  Ton  toU  a  Me;  an  odious, damned  Be; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie  :— 
She  ihlse  with  Cassio !— Did  yon  say  with  Crnsk)  ? 

lago.  With  Cassio,  mistress;  Go  to,  charm  yoor 
tongue. 

EmiL  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue;  I  am  bo«Dd  la 
»pe«k; 
My  mistress  here  lies  mnxderM  in  her  bed. 

AIL  O  heavf  ns  forefood ! 

EmiL  And  your  reports  have  set  die  marder  oa. 

Of  A  Nay,  stare  not,  raasten ;  it  is  true,  indeed. 

Cm.  rris  a  stnflige  truth. 

Afen.'  O  monstixras  aet ! 

Emit.  ViUany,  vilkny,  vilhmy  J 

I  thin^  uponH,— I  think,~I  smell*t  ^-O  viUany  1 
I  thought  so  then  ,*— lH  kiO  myself  for  grief.— 

0  rillany.  vilfamy ! 

Jago.  What,  are  yon  mad?  I  charge  you,  get  jwi 
home. 

EmiL  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to  speak ; 
'lis  propfr  I  obey  him,  but  not  now  ^— 
Percluuicc,  Lu^o,  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 

0th.  O!  O !  O I  inanging  over  Ait  tvife. 

Emil,  Kay,  by  thee  down,  and  roar  ; 
For  thou  hast  kilPd  the  sweetest  innocent, 
Tltat  e'er  did  liA  up  eye. 

Of  A  O,  she  was  fool  I—  X^/Vr*. 

1  scarce  did  know  you,  uncle :  There  lies  yout  nifCf , 
Whose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newHIy  Btoi>j>*d : 
I  know,  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Cra.  PoorDesdemonal  lamgbdthyfhther'sdcad  ; 
Thy  match  was  mortal  t^ham,  and  pure  grii  f 
Shore  his  oU  thread  in  twain :  did  he  live  now, 
llib  sight  wouM  make  him  do  a  desperate  turu, 
Yca^  curse  his  btiier  aogd  &Qm  hb  side, 
Aod  fiUl  to  reprobation. 

Of  A  >Tu  pitiful ;  but  yet  lago  knovs. 

That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A  tlMUsaod  tiroes  committed ;  Cassio  coufvssM  k: 
And  she  did  gnuify  hb  amoroos  works 
\Vith  that  rtro^niKance  and  pledge  ol'  love 
Whidi  I  first  gave  her ;  1  saw  it  in  his  hand  ; 
It  was  a  handkerchi«rf;  an  antinue  token 
My  father  g:arc  my  mother. 

EmiL  O  hi*aven !  O  heavenly  powers  I 

lego.  Cv.Kt,  bold  your  ]ieace. 
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Emit.  *TwUI  out,  UwUI  out  ^I  hold  my  pwce, 
sir  I  no  c 
No,  I  will  ipcak  as  libera!  as  the  air ; 
Let  beavecv  and  men,  and  deviU,  let  them  all. 
All,  all,  ery  shame  a|>:ain>t  me,  j  et  I'll  speak. 
logo.  Be  wise,  aiid  get  you  houie. 

EmiU  I  'w"  not* 

[lago  offers  <«  etab  hit  wife. 

era.  J^i«J 

Your  sword  upon  a  woman  ? 

£ni/.  O  ihou  dull  Moor !  Tliat  handkerchief  thou 
spt-akV  of, 
1  found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  husband ; 
Tor  often,  wirh  a  sokmn  eamesliHis, 
(More,  than,  indeed,  bebn^M  to  such  a  trifle,) 
He  b<pfi:gM  of  me  to  steal  it. 

logo,  Villanous  wliow ! 

Emit,  She  pve  it  Casw  I  no,  abs  ;  I  found  it, 
Aod  1  did  giv^e't  my  husband.' 

Mmil,  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  jyentJeracn  : 
O  muid'rous  coscon»b  !  what  should  such  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  vife  ? 

[lago  ^abs  Emilia,  then  run*  out, 

Oth,  Are  there  no  stones  in  hcaren. 

But  what  serve  for  the  tliniider  ?— Precious  villaip  I 

Cra,  The  woman  falls ;  sure,  he  has  kill'd  his  w^ife. 

Emit,  Ay,  ay ;  O,  lay  me  by  my  mistress'  side !  * 

Ora.  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kill'd- 

Jfon.   'Tis  a  notorious  rillain.     Take  you   this 
weapon, 
Which  I  hare  hero  recovered  IVom  the  Moor : 
Come,  enard  the  door  without ;  let  him  not  pass. 
But  kill  him  rather  ;  Til  after  that  same  villain, 
Ibr  'ti?  a  damntd  slave.  iExeunt  Mon.  ami  Gta. 

OfA.  I  •«»  not  vaBanl  neither, 

But  every  puny  whipster  pets  mv  swoitI  :— 
But  why  shtjujd  honour  outlive  honesty  ? 
Let  ii  ^  all, 

ETiut4         What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  ? 
Hark,  canV  thou  hear  me  ?  I  will  play  tl»e  swan, 
AimI  die  in  music  j— /J't/Zaw,  tcHlmo,  rvUloxv.— 
Moor,  she  was  cha«te  ;  she  lov'd  thee,  crticl  Moor ; 
So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  1  speak  true  ; 
So  speaking;  as  I  think,  I  die,-l  die.  C »/«• 

Qtlu  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chamber. 
It  is  a  swoni  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temper  •,— 
O,  here  it  is  :— Uncle,  1  mim  come  forth. 

Crai  {lyuhiiul  If  iliou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost  thee 
dear ; 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perfoiw  must  suffer. 

Orh,  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  me, 
Or,  naked  ai  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 
St-entcr  Gratiano. 

Gra,  What  is  the  nutter  ? 

O.^A.  Behold  I  I  hare  a  weapon ; 

A  better  never  did  ilielf  sustain 
Upon  a  soldier's  thiffh  :  1  have  seen  the  day. 
That,  with  this  little  arm,  and  this  gooil  sword, 
1  have  made  my  way  tiirom^h  more  impedimei»ti 
Than  twenty  tmies  your  stop :— But,  O  vain  boast! 
Who  can  control  his  fate  ?  'lis  not  so  now.— 
Be  not  afraid,  thouj^h  you  do  see  me  weaponVl ; 
Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  is  my  butt. 
And  very  sea-mark  of  my  uunost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  disnuiy'd  i  'tis  a  lost  fear : 
Man  but  a  ru^  against  Othello's  breast, 
Aiul  he  retires  ;— WJicre  sliould  Othello  go  ?— 
Uow,  how  dou  ihou  look  now  ?  O,  ill-siarr'd  wench ! 
Fale  as  tby  smock  i  when  we  shall  meet  at  dimpt. 


This  look  of  thine  wiU  hnri  my  aottl  firoia  homa, 
And  fiends  will  natch  at  it  1  CoU,  eoU,  vy  giri  ? 
Even  like  thy  chastity.— 
O  cuned,  cursed  slave  1— Whip  me,  ye  drvih,  , 
From  the  possesston  of  thu  heavenly  sight ! 
Blow  me  about  in  wiad4.!  roast  me  in  sttlphor! 
Wash  me  in'  steep-dosni  gulfs  of  liquid  fiic !~ 
O  Desdemona !  Desdemona  !  dead .' 
Dead  ?  O  t  O  I  O  ! 

Enter  Ludovico/  Moatano,  Casaio,cafTMdtoa<:Aar, 
and  OjScer»y  vith  lago,  pritener, 

Lod,    Where  is  this  rash  and  most  onfortaBak 
man  ? 

0th,  That's  he,  that  sras  Othello ;  Jere  I  aia. 

Lod.  Where  is  that  viper  ?  brii«  tfte  villain  fortb. 

Orh,  1  took  dowfi  towaids  his  feet;  battfasi't  t 
fable ; 
If  that  thou  be^st  a  deril,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

[Othello  TDwndt  la^ 

Lo(L  Wrench  his  sword  from  hira. 

Jqgo.  I  bleed,  sir ;  hot  not  kilTd, 

pth,  I  am  not  sorry  neither ;  I'd  have  thee  liw; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die. 

Lod,  O  thou  Othello,  that  was  once  sQgoo^ 
Fall'n  in  the  practice  of  a  caned  alare,  .  ^ 
Wliat  shall  be  said  to  thee  i 

0th,  Why,  any  thing: 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nouight  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honoor, 

Lod,  t  his  wretch  hith  part  confess'd  his  villus- 
Did  you  and  be  content  in  Caasio's  death  ? 

OUu  Ay. 

Ciu,  Dear  general,  I  never  gave  you  eaosc. 

Of  A.  I  do  believe  it,  and  I  ask  your  panlwi. 
Will  you,  I  pray  you,  demand  that  deuii^Avil, 
Why  he  hath  thus  ensnar'd  my  soul  and  bodj  ? 

logo.  Demand  me  iMHhin|f  :    What  you  kiw*,  jw 
know ;  ' 

From  thia  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  wcnL 

Lod,  What  I  not  to  pray  ? 

Cra,  Torment*  wiU  ope  ywr  Ii|ft- 

0th.  Well  thou  dost  belt. 

LotL  Sir,  you  dwll  understand  what  hath  Jvf^i:'". 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not  s  Here  is  a  k-tar, 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  tlie  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  here,  another :  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undeitooL 
By  Roderigo. 

O/A.         O  villain!  C 

€as.  Most  heatltenish,  and  most  p*' 

Lod,  Now  here^s  another  disconteotrd  paper, 
Found  in  his  pocket  too ;  and  this,  it  seems. 
Rwlerigo  meant  to  have  sent  tlib  damned  rillsje; 
But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  liim. 

0th,  O  tlie  pcmiciaiM  csttin - 

How  came  yon,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerebief 
I'hat  was  my  wife's  ? 

Coi,  I  found  it  in  my  c 

And  he  himself  confess'd  but  even  now. 
That  titere  he  dropp'd  it,  fot  a  speoal  | 
Which  wrought  to  his  desire. 
Oth,  O  fool!  fool 'fool.' 

Cat,  There  is,  besides,  in  Rodcrigo's  letter,- 
How  he  upbraids  lago.  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch  ;  wheieon  it  caaie 
That  I  was  cast :"  And  even  hut  now  be  «p*l«. 
After  long  seeming  dead,— lago  hurl  him, 
lago  set  hjm  ua. 
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.•<£.  You  must  fortake  this  room,  and  go  vritlk  us ; 
ur  power  and  yoair  eoiunuuid  is  taken  ofi*, 
d  Camio  ruk*  in  Cyprus.    F«r  this  slare,-; 
Lbere  belny  cunnios  cruelty, 
at  cam  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long , 
ih«U  he  hu :  You  shall  close  prisoner  rest, 
11  chat  the  nature  uf  your  fault  be  known 
cite  TenetiaQ  state  t^Corae,  hriuf^  him  away. 
>t/u  Soft  you  ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
avte  dofJIf^kf  sate  some  service,  and  they  know  h ; 
more  of  that  >~l  pray  you,  in  your  letters, 
ten  you  shall  tiiese  unlucky  deeds  reUte, 
I'ak  of  me  as  1  am  ;  nothing  emeouate^ 
r  set  dow»  aught  in  maliae:  then  must  yoa  ipak 
one,  tlat  tovVi  not  wisely,  but  too  well ; 
one,  not  easily  Jealous,  but,  being  wrought, 
rplexM  in  the  extreme ;  of  one,  whose  hand, 
^e  the  base  Jud*«n,  threw  a  pearl  away, 
eher  tlpn  aU  his  tribe ;  of  one,  ^h6se  subdued  eyet 
x-ic  anuaed  to  the  nieltimr  mood, 
up  tarara  as  fait  as  the  Arabian  trees 
«dr  medicinal  gfum  :  Set  you  down  this: 
d  sax,  besidesj—that  in  Aleppo  aim, 


Where  a  malignant  and  a  turhanM  Turk 

Beat  a  Venetian,  and  tradue^i  the  states 

I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog^, 

And  smote  him— thus.  [Stabs  Mnueff» 

Lm/.  O  bloody  period ! 

Cra,  All,  that's  spoke,  is  marrM. 

0th.  I  kissM  thee,  ere  I  kiird  thee ;— No  way  but 

this,  IFaUing  i^on  Desdeiuoua. 

Killiug  myself,  to  die  upon  a  kiss.  IDiet, 

Cos.  Tliis  did  1  fear,  but  thought  he  hJKl  no  weapon  ; 
For  he  was  great  of  huart. 

Lod,  O  Spartan  dog, 

M(»«  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea ! 
Look  on  the  trafpe  loading  of  this  bed;        [Tislago* 
This  is  thy  work  :  tlie  object  poisons  sight ;—  , 

Let  it  be  hid^^^ratiano,  keep  the  house. 
And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  to  you.— To  you,  lord  govetDOC^ 
Remains  the  censure  of  this  helliih  villain ; 
The  time,  the  phice,  the  torture,— O  enfbrce  it ! 
Mysdf  will  straight  aboard  ;  and,  to  the  states 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  i«lat«*       l^jceunu 
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KOT  W iTUSTAKDINO  the  QtnuMt  caution  has  been  nted'in  the  priotins  of  thit  cdHioii  of  Sbak- 
•peAK,  flsid  the  proof  iheets'niUtaiitted  to  the  extra  reading  of  one  oTth^uiott  careful  priotcn  in  Bottta, 
the  primer  hms  the  mortilleatioa  to  find,  on  a  retrotpection,  that  the  «rork  it  not  cndrdy  five  fixan  etrorii 
It  is  however  hoped  that  the  jnistakes  will  not  be  found  very  tiumerons,  nor  of  modi  importance,  thef 
beine,  as  he  bdieres,  of  no  gveater  magnitude,  than  the  ominion  or  displacing  of  t&of^t  point  f  or  Ittiert* 
Tic  can  aafvljr.asirrt,  that  he  does  not  Icnow  of  an  indiTi4aal  wrd^  differing  fhmi  the  edition  tlwt  was 
followed,  which  was  the  jyih  edition  of  Isnae  Reed,  Esq.  printed  in  Drndonln  1803,  in  twentj-one  vol- 
uraea  oetaro.  For  the  trifling  enon  that  hoTc  escaped,  the  readfr*t  iodolgenee.is  soUtited ;  and  to  show 
that  perfect  eorreetness  in  printing  so  hfge  a  w|rk  i«  not  so  easily  attainaUe  as  some  may  imagine, 
the  IbUowinflT  advertisement  is  added,  from  the  first  ed(tson  of  Reed,  1793. 

**  In  regard  to  cnata,  it  has  heen  customary  with  not.  a  few  anthon  to  acknowIedg:e  small  raisCakeSt 
that  thef  might  cseape  saspicioii  of  greater,  or  pcsilaps  to  intimate  that  ho  greater  could  be  detected. 
Both  little  and  great  (and  doubtless  there  may  be  the  asual  jlroportion  of  both)  areliere  exposed  (with 
very  few  exeeptioBs)  to  the  eandour  and  perspicaeity  of  the  rttder,  wlto  needs  not  to  be  told,  that  in  fi  A 
teen  volumes  of  oetaro,  of  intricateand  variegated  printiag,  gone  through  in  tlie  space  of  about  twenty 
iiMMitha,  the  most  TigiUmt  eyes  must  occasionally  have  been  oTer>watched,  ^and  the  readiest  knowledge 
IntcreepCed*  The  tight  of  the  editors,  indeed,  was  too  nltich  fatigued  to  eneoorme  their  engagement 
la  so  laborioos  a  leirisiont  and  they  ate  likewise  convinced  that  substitutes  are  not  always  qualifled  for 
thrir  tadc ;  hot  instead  of  pointing  out  real  roistakrs,  would  have  supposed  the  enstenoe  of  such  as  weie 
merely  foonded  on  their  own  want  of  acquaintance  with  the  peculiarities  of  ancient  spelling  and  lanp 
Kuage ;  fer  erea  modem  poetry  has  sometimcf  been  in  danger  fVom  the  chances  of  their  soperintend- 
apee^  He,  whose hosiness  it  is  to  oilia-  this  untunal  apology,  very  wttll  remembers  to  bare  been  sitting 
with  Dr.  Johnson,  when  an  agent  from  a  neighbouring  press  branght  in  a  prtMf  sheet  of  a  republication, 
reqaeathig  to  know  whether  a  particular  word  in  it  was  not  contipted.  '  So  Ikr  from  it,  sir,  (replied 
the  Doelor,  with  some  harshnessj  that  the  word  yon  suspect  and  would  dispfaioeb  is  eoosp^nnusly  beao- 
tifttl  where  it  stands,  and  is  the  only  one  that  could  do  the  duty  expected  from  it  by  Mr.  Pope.* 

**  These  cireomstaaces  might  be  exemplified ;  but  the  sul^fect  is  scarcely  of  consequence  enough  to  be 
more  than  generally  stated  to  the  reader,  whose  indnlgenoe  is  again  solicited  on  account  of  blemishes, 
whiah,  in  tha  coarse  of  an  ondertaldag  like  this,  are  unarmdable,  and  couhl  not,  at  its  crnidusion,  have 
heen  remedied,  bat  by  the  hasard  of  more  extemire  misehtcf ;  an  indulgence,  indeed,  that  will  more 
readily  be  granted,  and  especially  flw  the  sake  of  the  eomporitors,  when  it  is  understood,  that,  on  as  av^ 
ciage,  every  page  of  the  present  wosh,  indading  spaces,  quadrats,  points,  and  letters,  is  (to  speak  tech* 
.fnically)  compoeed  of  2680  distinct  pieeei  of  metal,  the  mispbeing  of  any  one  of  which  wouhl  ineritably 
cause  a  blonder." 

It  may  be  further  added,  in  extenuation  of  errors  that  may  he  hereafter  discovered  in  thia  octavo  edi- 
tion, that  at  the  time  of  its  exeention,  another  editbn  was  printed  by  the  same  workmen,  and  on  the 
••■■*  types,  in  six  miniatare  volumes ;  and,  if  the  gnater  number  of  separate  pieces  of  metal,  copnpot- 
ing  a  page,  increase  the  possAility  of  mistakes,  the  printer  may  certainly  expect  little  sererity  of  judge- 
ment, when  the  fact  can  be  demonstnted,  that  each  page  of  this  volume  contains  more  than  MOO  such 
pieeet*  J»  T.  B* 

Boston,  Feb.  10, 1814. 
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